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PREFACE

August 4th, 2013.

How mary of us were glued to our TV set, anxiously awaiting the live unveiling of brand

new Doctor, Doctor #12 (his number wasnot 1in
he be AFat or thin, young or ol d, veragearor wo ma
ago; we hadnodot even heard that quote yet! The

Luckily, we got our first good thing that day. We held our breath asvés2evealed.
Ouir first glimpse of his back, his arms down at his sidefitgers nervously twiddling. Then his
name was announced and out he came, taking a moment to grip his lapels like the First Doctor
before breaking into a boyish grin and stepping over to the sofa to chat with Zoe Ball, Peter
Davison, and Bernard Cribbimdout his new role.

|l dondét know about you, but | was instantl
as | had enjoyed David Tennant and Matt Smith, it was nice to see a Doctor that was just a tad
more mature, and he came off as a really nice paosboot. Also, it was nice to learn that he
had his own history with the show, not just in his two other appearances in the franchise, but also
as a young fan in the 1970s. |l coul dndét wai't

't woul dnot intatkasl thawght becansg rathes thain making his first
appearance in the Christmas episode AThe Ti me
whole month early, albeit just his furious eyes and eyebrows, making a tajoeohis

previous incarmai ons i n saving Gallifrey in AThe Day



excited to see what his Doctor would be like. Would he reallysiiery and ferocious as that
cameo let on.

On Christmas Day, 2013, Matt Smith threw his head back;@o--in one of the least
flashy regenerations in recent memory, the ve§yeéd Twelfth Doctor took his place. It was
difficult to gauge much about his character in the next minute, but he was certainly interesting,
with his shock at the color of his kidneys anddeeming inability to fly the TARDIS. He was
funny, and intense, and confused, but how much of that would be part of his character in the end,
once he stabilized from his regeneration?

It would be a |l ong wait to f ondguso23rd, thatl t wa
his first full story appeared. | waited to see it with my friends in the theater on the 25th, and it
was worth the wait. Capal d,clhossindtwese theetwindoloct or
rather than the door as an exit, madiliyng a horse toward a dangerous situation, and fighting a
Clockwork Droid high above London. He was also darker, more mysterious. It was hard to know
just what this Doctor might be thinking, as he left his companion Clara in the lurch with the
Droidsandc | i ni cally considered fimurderingo the | ec
proved himself to be a highly likable Doctor. He saved Clara, and he actually needed her help as
well, to get over his regener at i yrend addhewas no
was more serious and reserved than before, but his shy grins and fragile feelings, caught on his
face as if he were made of glass about to shatter, showed that he was a Doctor, who, like us, was
still coming to terms with his new identitj.would be very interesting to see how things
developed.

And then he went to fetch coffee for Clara...



Cheers,

Daniel Rider
September 12014



HOW TO USE THIS BOOK

Not so long ago, when my daughveas still wearing diapers and it fell to me as the
daddy to change them at necessary (and quite obvious) intervals, | found myself repeating one
phrase over and over, every time: AChange, my
guotation, from Sixth Doctr Col i n Baker 6s very first moment :
soon became my diapehanging mantra. It set me wonderiktpw many otheDoctor Who
guotations could be applied so perfectly to the things we do every day? And how fun would it be
if we actaally knew andcould uséhose quotations iour everydaylives?

In this PDF (one of thirteen, one for each Doctor), you will find an easily navigable
Chapter I ndex broken into four sections: Quot
Everyday Life,Greeting Cards (for quotes to use in situations of sympathy, friendship, birthdays,
etc.), and Other Topics. You can use the hyperlinks in the Chapter Index to get around easily, or,
if youbdbve got somet hing speci htosearchroutspecidicd, you
words or phrases you want to look up. For instance, if you want to find out what the Twelfth
Doctor has to say about soldiers, just type i
feel free to change the size and appeee of the document for your reading pleasure and ease.

Have fun!



PART ONE
QUOTES ABOUT THE DOCTOI




|. THE FIRST MOMENTS OF A NEW DOCTOR

Be warned, fellow Sontarang/ord has reached us on all subspace channels, a new incarnation
of the Doctor is imminent.

-StraxAiDeep Breatho Cinema Pre

|l t 6s st ar t ed.This$isjosatimedeset. 4 wholp new tegenecation cycle.

-The Eleventh Docton The Ti me of the D

ELEVENTH DOCTORAAny moment nowéheds a cominod.

CLARA OSWALD: Whoo6s coming?

ELEVENTH DOCTOR: The Doctor.

CLARA: You. You are the Doctor.

ELEVENTHDOCTOR: Yep. And | always will beé But t

-AiThe Time of the Doctoro

CLARA: No, noée

ELEVENTH DOCTOR: Heyée

CLARA: Pl ease dondét change.

(BAM! TWELFTH DOCTOR! )

DOCTOR: Uggh! | 6ve got wlerw ki dneys! Il dondt |

CLARA: Of your kidneys? ¢é Whatodés happening?



DOCTOR: WeoOre probably crashing. Oh!
CLARA: Into what?
DOCTOR: Stay calm. Justéone question. Do you

-AiThe Ti me of t he Doctor o

CLARA: He changed.
MADAME VASTRA: He regenerated. Renewed himself.

-inDeep Breatho

And then?

- Vastra,fiDeep Breath

We were...crashing about everywhere.

-Clara, iDeep Breath

The TARDIS went haywire.

-Clara, iDeep Breath

And then, we got swallowed bybég dinosaur.

-Clara, iDeep Breath

THE NEW DOCTOR LANDSEé

-Series 8 Trailer Catchphrase

JENNY FLI NT: SdheiDocor® hi m, then



VASTRA: A giant dinosaur from thdistant past has just vomited a blue box, from outer space.
This is not a day for jumping to conclusiosst r ax . . . i f you woul dndot min

STRAX: Hello? Exit the box, and surrender, to the greater glory of the Sontaran Empire.
DOCTOR: Shush!

STRAX: Doctof?

DOCTOR: | was being chased by a giant dinosaur, but I think | managed to give it the slip.

-inDeep Breatho

DOCTOR: Ohh! Youbve got a dinosaur, too! Bi g
CLARA: Doctor...listen to me. You...you needcamdown.

-iDpe Breat ho

CLARA: I think somethingbds gone wrong.
DOCTOR:Wrong?What 6 s gone wrong? Have you regener at

-inDeep Breatho

DOCTOR:(to Strax)Come on, Clara. You know that | speak dinosaur.

CLARA: Hedés not .Cl ar a. |l 6m CIl ar a

DOCTOR: Well, youdre very similar heights. Ma
you...Why are you all doing that? Whyoére you
that...

CLARA: I dondt think we ar e!

DOCTOR: Never mind. Evgone...take five(Faints)

-iDeep Breatho



JENNY: | dondét understand. Who is he? Whereds t
CLARA: Right here. Thatodos him. Thatodés the Docto
VASTRA: Well then, here we go again.

-i De e p Bandeameahlitiie homage to
ARobob)

Doctor,please You have to lie down. You keep passing out.

-Clara,iDeep Breat ho

DOCTOR: Why do you keep talking | i ke that? Wh
youd

JENNY:Nothh ngés wrong with her accent.

DOCTOR: You sound the same. Engislb sNewrgadowneg. aly
developed a fault.

-inDeep Breatho

CLARA OSWALD: So what now?

MADAME VASTRA: He needs rest.

CLARA: So what do we do? How do we fix him?

JENNY FLINT: Fix him?

CLARA: How do we change him back?

VASTRA: Jenny...I will be in my chamber. Would you be kind enough to fetch my veil?

JENNY: Why, are we expecting strangers?

VASTRA: I't would seem...therebs already one h
CLARA: What have | done vang?

-AiDeep Breatho



CLARA: Where did he get that face? Whyoés it got
be all...gray? He only just got it.

JENNY: | t 6s st iYbulsawmimmhangena 6 a m.
CLARA: | know. | do. I...I know that

JENNY: Good.

CLARA: Il tds just.

JENNY: What?

CLARA: Nothing... If...If Vastra changed, iféhi f she was di fferent, if
that...you liked...?

JENNY: | donot |l i ke her, maodam. | |l ove her.

-iDeep Breatho

VASTRA: He regenerated. Renewed himself.
CLARA: RenewedFine.

VASTRA: Such a cynical smile.

CLARA: | 6m not smiling.

VASTRA: Not outwardl y. Buwughalvdil.mavehave lasusedme d t o
you?

CLARA: You said firenewed. 0 He doesnodt... He d
VASTRA: You thought he was young?

CLARA: He looked young.

VASTRA: He looked like your dashing gentleman friend. Your lover, even.

CLARA: ...Shut up..

VASTRA: But he is the Doctor. He has walked this universe for centuries untold, he has seen
stars fall todust You might as well flirt with a mountain range.

CLARA: | did notflirt with him.



VASTRA: He flirted with you.

CLARA: How?

VASTRA: He looked youngwho do you think that was for?

CLARA: Me?

VASTRA: Everyone. | wear a veil as he wore a tader the same reason.
CLARA: What reason?

VASTRA: The oldest reason there is for anything. To be accepted.

-iDeep Breatho

The Doctor needs us, you more tlanyone. He is lost in the ruin of himself, and we must bring
him home.

-VastDeaep iBreat ho

CLARA OSWALD: TheDbct or 6s gonna come back, isn6t he?
STRAX: It is to be hoped.
CLARA: Well,ha-He 6 s not just gonna abandon me here.

STRAX: You must stop worrying about him, my b
throat cut by the violent poor.

-Straxp BmMDeat ho

CLARA: You got the TARDIS, then?

STRAX: Military tactics. The Doctor is still missing, but he will always come looking for his
box. By bringing it here, he will be lured from the dangers of London to this place of safety, and
we will melthim with acid.

CLARA: Okay, that last part?
STRAX: And we will notmelt him with acidOIld habits.

-AiDeep Breatho



DOCTOR: I need, um. . . | need c¢cl ot hes. I need c
No, I 61 1 move on from that. Looked stupid. Uh

BARNEY THE TRAMP: No.
DOCTOR: Are you sure?
BARNEY: Sir, | have never seen that face.

DOCTOR: ltdés funny, because. ..l O0m sure that I
come from. They just pop up. Zap. Faces like this one. Come on, look at it.

BARNEY: Oh!
DOCTOR: Have a look.
BARNEY: No, no, no, no, no.

DOCTOR: Look, | ook, | ook, | ook, | ook, | ook! L
frowning. Who frowned me this face? Do you ev
face beforeo?

BARNEY: Yes.

DOCTOR: Really? When?

BARNEY: Well...every time | look in the mirror.

DOCTOR: Oh, yes, yes, yes, yes. Fair enough. Good point. My face is fresh on, though.
BARNEY: Uhh...uhhh...

DOCTOR: Why this one? Why did Ichoose hi s f ac e #yingto @lbmydelf ke | 6 m

somet hing. Like I1'dm trying to make a point. B
myself...what 1 6m thinking?

BARNEY: Uh...

DOCTOR: |l 6m not just being rhetorical here. Y
BARNEY: | donoét I1ike it.

DOCTOR: What?

BARNEY: Your face.



DOCTOR: Wel |, I donodot I|ike it either. Well, i
haywire. Look at the eyebrows. These are attack eyebrows. You could take botbii vatis
these.

BARNEY: They are mighty eyebrowsdeed, sir.

DOCTOR: TGTbseydheyodre crosser t hdndepentlentigross.st of
They probably want toedefrom the rest of my face and set up their own independent state of
eyebrows. Thatdés Scot. h? am Scotti sh. Have |

BARNEY: Oh, heh! Yes, you are. You are defini

DOCTOR: Oh no, thatos good. Ohhh! Ohhhhh. . . it
Scottish. | can complain about things, | can really complain about tiNlogg give me your
coat.

-iDeep Breatho

DOCTOR: Whatdés wrong?

CLARA: I dondt know. Maybe the smell ?
DOCTOR: Il know, itbdés everywhere.

CLARA: Where did you get that coat?

DOCTOR: Uh, ahem... | bought it.

CLARA: From where?

DOCTOR: Uh, a shop?

CLARA: No.

DOCTOR: Mightove been a tramp.

CLARA: Well, you dondét have any money.
DOCTOR: Ah... | had a watch!

CLARA: No! That watch was beautiful.

DOCTOR: It was my favorite.

CLARA: You swapped your favorite watch for th



DOCTOR: Well, I was in a hurry. There was a terrible smell.

-inDeep Breatho

l dm mi ssing something. |Itoés the brand new hea

-The Doctori Deep Br eat ho

You are a broom. QUESTIGNYou take a broom, you replace the handle...andltiten you
replace the brush, and you do that over and over again. Is it still the same broom? ABISWER

No, of course i1t isnodt. But you can still swe
last part. You have replaced every piece of yoursgdichanical and organic, time and time
again. Thereds nogdeul aftra¥Yeuoprohaebbyi ganat ev

got that face from.

-The Dolkzdep ,B(rfitea sh ot al ki ng t c
Half-Face Man, but really this is a reflection on the

Doctor himself, and his constant regenerations. The

Doctor seeing his face in the reflection off the silver

plate is a further indicator that his words refer to

himself as well.)

DOCTOR: CIl ar a, | 6m not your boyfriend.
CLARA: | never thought you were.
DOCTOR: | never said it was your mistake.

-iDeep Breatho

CLARA: I donot t hi nk | know who the Doctor i s a

VASTRA : It would seem, my dear, youbre very wro
always need it.

-iDeep Breatho



CLARA: Am | home?

DOCTOR: If you wanna be.

CLARA: | 6 m-l Hor rsy., Is@msorry. But | dondt think
(Her cell phone rings)

DOCTOR: You better get that. It might be your boyfriend.

CLARA OSWALD: Shutup.dondét have a boyfriend.

-iDeep Breatho

CLARA OSWALD: Hello? Hello?

ELEVENTH DOCTOR: |[|Itbés me.
CLARA: Yes, itbés you. Whooés this?
ELEVENTH DOCTOR: ltés me, Clara. The Doctor.

CLARA: What do you mean, the Doctor?
ELEVENTH DOCTOR: | 6 Mireqeddovzen i ng you from
CLARA: d donodt

ELEVENTH DOCTOR: From before | <changed. I mea
comi ng. -cOnmng. Notiodgsowal can...feel it.

CLARA: Why? Why would you do this?

ELEVENTH DOCTOR: B e c aus eopper. Ard il thirk you mightbegonna b
scared. And however scared you are, Clara, the man you are with right now, the man | hope you

are with... Believe me, he is more scared than anything you can imagine right now, and he...he
needs you.

DOCTOR: So who is it?
ELEVENTH DOCTOR: Is that the Doctor?
DOCTOR: Is that the Doctor?

CLARA: Yes.



ELEVENTH DOCTOR: He sounds ol d. Pl ease, t el l
young Oh.. Is he gray?

CLARA: Yes.

ELEVENTH DOCTOR: Clara, pleaéehey, for mé& helphim.Goon. And donét be
Goodbye, Clara. Miss ya.

-iDeep Breatho

DOCTOR: Well?
CLARA OSWALD: Well what?

DOCTOR: He asked you a question. Will you help me?

CLARA: You shoul dndét have been | istening.

DOCTOR: Il wasnot . | dikdmdgt. need Ytow. cTahtott vesaese
you look atme,andddy ou candét see me. Have you any idea
phone, l dm right here... Standing in front of

(Pauseas Clara gives him a long, thoughtful, searching bakdapparentlysees the man she
knew before in this new fage.

CLARA: Thank you.
DOCTOR: For what?
CLARA: Phoning.

-iDeep Breatb

CLARA: This isnét my home, by the way.
DOCTOR: Sorry. | 6 dlIdsloanissed. about that. | 6 m
CLARA: Where are w?

DOCTOR: Glasgow, I...think.

CLARA: Ah. Yo&adtish. fit right in.



DOCTOR Right. Shall we, uh... Do you wanna go and get some coffee, or...chips,
or...something...Or chips and coffee?

CLARA: Coffee. Coffee would be great. Youdre
DOCTOR:ldmm 6t have any money.

CLARA: Youodre fetching, then.

DOCTOR: | 6m not sure that 1 6m the fetching so
CLARA: Yeah... Still not sure you get a vote.

-inDeep Breatho

CLARA OSWALD: Where the hell have you been?

DOCTOR: You sent me for coffee.

CLARA: Threeweeks ago. In Glasgow.

DOCTOR: Three weeks, thatés a | ong ti me.
CLARA: I n Glasgow. Thatodos dead in a ditch.
DOCTOR: ltds not my fault. I got distracted.
CLARA: By what?

DOCTOR: You can always find something.

-ilnto the Dal eko

cCoL. MORGAN BLUE: How6s he working out?
LT. JOURNEY BL U&. l'tds hard to

-Ailnto the Dal eko

DOCTOR: Chra, Clara, Clara, Clara, Clara, Clara...Clara, Clara... | need something from you. |
need the truth.

CLARA: Okay. Righa.,. .whYaotu G rse istc?arWhda.t 6 s



DOCTOR: Il 6m terrified.
CLARA: Of what?

DOCTOR: The answer to my next question, which must bestpand cold, and considered,
without kindness or restraint. Clara, be my pal, and tell me... Am | a good man?

(Long pause)
CLARA: | ... donot know.
DOCTOR: Neither do I.

-ilnto the Dal eko

CLARA OSWALD: I dondt Kknow.

DOCTOR: |l 6m sorry?

CLARA: You asked me if youbre a good man
try to be, and. .. Il think thatés probably

-ilnto the Dal eko

and
t he



. THE TWELFTH DOCTOR

You will tell me exactly who this Doctor is, and what are his plans.

-Rabin Hood,A Ro b o't of Sherwoodo

In His Own Words

A

Hel | o, l m t he Doctor.

~

-TheDoctor Al nto the Dal eko

| amthe Doctor, a Time Lord from Gallifrey.

-The Doctorfi Ti me Hei st o

loM A Ti ME TRAVEI | ER

-The Docttoor 60si rneoctteo r Kar abr a;
Hei st o

Most people just call me...the Doctor.

-TheDoctori The Car et aker o

| 6 ve | jadenat allfofaghem wevegaood tl W et ma u £

| 6m t he Doctor
t 6s ab adsdmethingmboutthdt.at | di

many mistakesen d i

-The Doctor fiDeep Breath

Stupid, stupid Doctor.

-The Doctor, ATi me Hei st o



|l hate hi m! Hebés overbearing, heds hmatai pul ati

him!

-The Doctor, AiTi me Hei

Oh.love |lived a I|ife.

-The Doctori|l nt o t he Dal ek

DOCTOR: The last man standing in the universe. | always thought that would be me.
CLARA OSWALD: ltds not a competition.
DOCTOR: lknowi t 6s not a competition. Course |

-AiLi steno

Well, I like a bit of pressure.

-The Doctorfil nt o t he Dal ek o

st o

t i

No, no. Not the hugging. No, no, no. | 6m agai
-The Doctor, ALiIisteno
I f I hadnét changed my face, would you be

-The DoceprBr éidteh o

| need to know.

-The Doctor, ALIi steno

| have to know.

(0]



-The Doctor, ALIi steno

You know that | speak dinosaur.

-The Doctori Deep Br eat ho

Door. Boring. Not mez-------------- Me!

-The Doctor, pragmatically deciding &xit through

the window in fADeep Breatho
MADAME VASTRA: |l 6m having difficulty sleeping
DOCTOR: Oh? Oh, well, ah, |l woul dndét bother w

standingup catnaps.

VASTRA: Oh, really? How interesting. Addandwhendo you do those?
DOCTOR: Well, generally whenever anyone else starts talking.
VASTRA: Oh.

DOCTOR: | like to skip ahead to my bits. It saves time.

-inDeep Breatho

| &m not a hero.

-The Doctor, ifRobot of Sher w

I donot take order s.

-The Doctor, ALIi steno



| am totally against bantering.

-The Doctor, fARobot of Sherw
What, do you want a psychic linkwith? The si ze of my brainodoll be
you.

-The Doctor, fADeep Breatho

HALF-FACE MAN: Seltdestuction is against my basic program.
DOCTOR: And murder is against mine!

-iDeep Breatho

| hate being wrong in public.

-The Doctori Deep Br eat ho

What do you think?

-The Doctori Deep Br eat ho

His Dislikes
Karaoke and mime, so take no ohas.

-The Doctor, fADeep Breathbo

DOCTOR: I hate sol dier s! Donét you hate sol di

CLARA OSWALD: Yeah.

-iThe Caretakero



DOCTOR: Ah!'B 6161 dondét think that 1 6m a...hugging
CLARA: |l 6m not sure youdre gonna vot e.
DOCTOR: Whatever you say

-fiDeep Breath

CLARA OSWALD: Still not keen on the laughing thing?
DOCTOR: No, no, no, no.
CLARA: Ha ha ha ha, ha ha ha ha.

-ARomdt Sher woodo

His Fashion

What do you thinlo
magician.

o

the new Il ook? | was hoping for mini

-The DoctorA Ti me Hei st o

To His Friends

Last of the Time Lords.

-Cl ara Oswal d, ARobot of She

People dondét need -haredistekirsectabutheeubrg. a bi g gr ay

-ClaraOswaldi Li st en o



Do you have youown mood lighting now, because, frankly, the accent is enough.

-Cl ara Oswal d, AfLIi steno

CLARA: Youodre being mysterious, and do you kn
DOCTOR: I 6m a man of mystery.

CLARA: Hm-hm! It means thagouare a very clever man, making timestake, common to very
clever people, ahissuminghat everybody else supid

-AiThe Caretakero

CLARA: You cYaucahrot pdss yourdelf off as a real person anactgpl people

DOCTOR: | lived among otters once for a month. Welylked. River and |, we had this big
fight. 18

CLARA: Human beings are not otters!
DOCTOR: Exactl y. 't 61 | be even easier.

-AiThe Caretakero

CLARA: Youbre an idiot.

DOCTOR: | know.

-AiLi steno

CLARA OSWALD: You stop bad things happening everynute of every day. That
sounds...pretty heroic to me.

DOCTOR: Just passing the time.

-The DoctorfiRobot of Sherwoad



Youbre not my boss; youobdbre one of my hobbies.

-Cl ara Oswal d, il nto the Dal

| know where he will be. Where he willveays be. If the Doctor is still the Doctor...he will have
my back.

-Cl ara Oswald, fADeep Breatho

Shut up; leave this to me.

-ClaraOswaldi Li st en o

Hedll get wus out of here. The difficult part

-ClaraOsvald,nl nt o t he Dal eko

CLARA: He doesndét... He doesnodot | ook renewed.
VASTRA: You thought he was young?

CLARA: He looked young.

VASTRA: He looked like your dashing gentleman friend. Your lover, even.

CLARA: ...Shut up..

VASTRA: But he isthe Doctor. He has walked this universe for centuries untold, he has seen
stars fall todust

-iDeep Breatho

|l dondot think I know who the Doctor is any mo

-Cl ara Oswal d, nDeep Breatho



Hebés a bit intense | owdRi ng. Did you see those

-Danny Pink, AThe Caretakero

cCoL. ORSON PI NK: You didnét | ook I i ke you bel
CLARA OSWALD: Thatodés just how my face | ooks w

-AiLi stenbo

How long have you been traveling alone?

-ClaraOswaldi Li st en o

CLARA: If I got new hair and it was gray, | would have a problem.
DOCTOR: Yeah, | bet you would.

-The Doctori Deep Br eat ho

He doesndot -the psndltesomipei cat ed. Real ly doesn

-ClaraOswaldfi Deep Br eat ho

Clard Gi ve him hell. Hedll always need it.

-ADeep Breatho

DOCTOR: Clara, tell me. Am | a good man?
CLARA OSWALDknow.édonot

-ASeries 8 TV Launch Trailer



CLARA OSWALD: The Doctoré Whatodés he doing her
MADAME VASTRA: There is trouble. Wher else would he be?

-iDeep Breath

GRETCHEN ALI SON CARLI SLE: Tel | me the truth.
far. Probably gonna die anyway. Wouldndét mind
mad, or is he right?

CLARA OSWALD:Hand on my heart... Most days heds bo

-Ailnto the Dal ekod

The Doctor needs us.

-Madame VoeepBmreah]r ai | er 0O

To Other Doctors

He sounds ol d. Pl ease, tell nyeungd Ohdls hbkgréy? get o

-The El eventh Doctor, nDeep

To His Enemies

RUSTY: | see into your soul, Doctor. | see beauty. | see divinity. |.. lsaeed

DOCTOR: Hatred?

RUSTY: | see your hatred of the Daleks and gasd

DOCTOR: No, no, no. No, you must see more than that, there must be more than that.

-Ailnto the Dal eko



Youare a good Dalek.

-Rustythe Dalekj | nt o t he Dal eko

You areindeedan ingenious fellow, Doctor.

-The Sheriff of NottinghamRB b ot of Sher wo«

6 Od 6 s Whowdil eicinmhe of thisturbulentDoctor?!

-The Sheriff of Nottingham,

HALF-FACE MAN: | burned an ancient, beautiful creature for one inch of optic nerve. What do
you think you can accomplishittle man?

DOCTOR: What do you?

-Half-Face Manfi Deep Br eat ho

You are stronger than you look.

-Half-Face DeaeapiBreat ho

Your friend is intelligent. Heodoll know better

-Half-Face ManfiDeep Br eat ho

Do you have it inyou to murder me?

-Half-Face MBRaewrep ®Breat ho

| see into your soul, Doctor. | see beauty, diviritgired

-Dalek? (or possibly DavrosjiSeries 8 Trailed



To Strax
The Time Lord known athe Doctor SontararEnemy Number One.

-Strax, fiDeep Breatho Cinema

To Others
A good man...

-Saibra,d Ti me Hei st 0o

Sorry, who putouin charge?

-Psi, ATi me Heisto
SAIBRA: Like he says, why argouin charge now?
DOCTOR l'tds my owpeadcios!l ypawesr?

-ATi me Hei st o

This guyd yourmate is a lunatic.

-Psi, ATi me Heisto
PSI: Still dondét wunderstand why youbdre in cha
DOCTOR: Basically, itdés the eyebrows.

-AiTi me Hei sto

PSI: Oh! Isthatwhy you cal yourselfii t h e D?dlleetprmfesséional detachment.



DOCTOR: Li sten. When wedre done here, by all

cry on. Youoll probably nméed that. Till then,
CLARA: Underneath kethat al | , 6e isnodét really Ii
PSI : ltdéds very obvious that youbve been with
CLARA: Why?

PSI: Because you areally good at the excuses.

-AiTi me Hei st o

PSI: If you ever need help with another bank heist...
CLARA OSWALD:Hmh m! Yeah, it&®s not really his ar

-AiTi me Hei sto

ROBIN HOOD:Ah, is it so hard to credit? That a man born into wealth and privilege should find
the plight of the oppressed and weak too much to bear ... until one night he is moved to steal a
TARDIS...fly among the stars, fightinge good fight... Clara told me your stories.

DOCTOR: She should not have told yanuy of that.

ROBIN: Well. Wo well, once the story started, she could hardly stop herself. You are her hero, |
think.

DOCTOR: Il &m not a hero.

ROBIN: Well, neither am I. But ive both keep pretending to be..:Hal...perhaps others will
be heroes in our name. Perhaps, we will both be stories. And may those stories never end.

-AiRobot of Sher woodo

Hebds furi $e9f B8NPt he?

-Little John,n Ro b o t of Sherwoodo

Who is he?



-Lady,n Robot of Sherwoodo

Doctor, Time Lord of Gallifrey.

-Robin Hoodfi Ro b ot of Sher wood?o

ROBIN HOOD: Your friend...seems not quite of the real world.
CLARA OSWALD: No. No, heds not, real |l vy. Not m

-fiRob ®&theagfwoodo

This dessicated maerone.

-Robin Hood, fiRobot of Sher w

You bony rascal.

-Robin Hood, fiRobot of Sher w

ROBIN HOOD: You are clearly more advanced in years, and you have a sickly aspect to you.
DOCTOR: | have a what?
ROBIN:You6re as pale as milk. ITtdéds the way with

-AiRobot of Sher woodo

You amuse me, gray old man.

-Robin Hoodi Ro b o't of Sherwoodo

Ha ha, youdbre an amusing fellow, Doctor .

-Robin Hoodi Ro b o't of Sherwoodo



DOCTOR: | dondt need armed babysitters.

GRETCHEN CARLI SLE: Wedre not babysitters.

ROSS: Wedre O6ere to shoot you dead i

f you tur

DOCTOR: Well, thatodos a relief. I hate babysit

-Ailnto the Dal eko

He can be verymeag,o met i mes. O6Cept to me, of course, b
like his new accent, though. Think | might keep it.

-MissyiDeep Breat ho
LT. JOURNEY BLUE: You dono6t | i ke soldiers muc

DOCTOR: You dondt neealithetgons.be | i ked;

-Ailnto the Dal eko

Youbve saved us all, cl ever one.

Quayl edsinWabodot of

His Views on Other Doctors

There are so many memorieshiere..

-The Doctori Ti me Hei st o

The Frst Doctor

youdbve go

Thank yo

Sher woodo



See, all those years ago, when | bégamwas just running. | called myself the Doctor, but it was
just a name. And then...l went to Skaro. And then | met you [Daleks], and | undenstood...
was. Aagh. The Doctor...was not the Daleks.

-The Doctorfil nt o t he Dal ek o

The Fourth Doctor

| need clothes, thatdés what | need. And a big
stupid.

-The Doctor, fADeep Breatho

Previous Doctor Moments

(In a barn)

MAN: Why does he have to sleep out here?

WOMAN: He doesndét want the others to hear him
MAN: Well, why does he have to cry all the time?

WOMAN: You know why.

MAN: Theredl | be no crying in the ar my.
WOMAN: Hush.
MA N : Donét pretend yodiosre not awake. Webre no

WOMAN: Come and sleep in the house. You donoét

very welcome in the house with the other boys
MA N : He candét just run aweonthearmy. ng al | the ti
WOMAN: He doesndét want to join the ar my. I ke
MAN: Well, hedés not going to the Academy, is

-AiLi stenbo



|l tds okay. This is just a dirreemnmbhbed.uslitt dlile ke cc
just lie down, and go to sleep. Just do that for me. Just sleep. Listen... This is just a dream. But

very clever people can hear dreams. So, pl eas
is all right. Becauseidd n 6t anybody ever tell you? Fear 1is
faster, and cleverer, and stronger. And one d
day, youbre going to be very afraid andadeed. B
very strong, fear doesndét have to make you cr
doesndét matter i f thereds nothing under the b
be afraid of it... So, listen. If you listen to nothingelse, st en t o t hi s. Youodre
afraid...even if you learn to hide it. Fear is like...a companion. A constant companion, always
t her e. But thatods okay, because fear can brin
leave you something,justo youé6l | al ways remember; fear mak
-Cl ara Oswald, AListeno
Ohhh, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah.
-The Doctor, fARokdts aoft $huesrtw

does this sound exactly like the Tenth Doctor.
Interestindy, just a moment earlier, Twelve sounds
exactly |l ike Four when he s

What 6s in the Doctoroés Pockets?

An intriguing gallimaufry.

-The Sheriff of Nottinghami, Ro b ot of Sher wo



[lIl. THE TARDIS

POLICE TELEPHONE
FREE
FOR USE OF

PUBLIC

ADVICE AND ASSISTANCE
OBTAINABLE IMMEDIATELY

OFFICERS AND CARS
RESPOND TO
URGENT CALLS

PULL TO OPEN
-The TARDIDE8epBteattor ,

(and everywhere else!)

What is the TARDIS?

Therebds this...big blue box. Il s that yours?

-PsiAiTi me Hei st o

My box.

-The DoctorfiRobot of Sherwoad



ROBI N HOOD: ltos a trick with mirrors, no dou
DOCTOR A trick?
ROBIN HOOD: A5 a good jest. Ha, ha!

DOCTOR: This is not a trick. This is a TARDIS.

ROBI N: Whatever it is, you bony rascal, | 6m a
DOCTORmyprtdmperty, thatds what it i s.
ROBI N: Wel | , donotistlyeftto Rdbinldoad? a | | property

DOCTOR: Youdre not serious.

-fiRobot of Sherwoaxd

JENNY FLI NT: ltds the TARDI S.

MADAME VASTRA: It would seem so.

-iDeep Breatho

How Awesome is the TARDIS?

DOCTOR: Take a punt.
CLARA OSWALD: All right.
DOCTOR: Your choice. Wherever, whenever, anywhere in time and space.

CLARA: Well...there is...somethidgsomeondt hat | 6ve. . . al ways wanted
what vyoudéll say.

DOCTOR: Try me.
CLARA: Youdll say t hamnosuckethirgp made up, that the

DOCTOR: Go on.



CLARA: | RobisHood It &s

DOCTOR: Robin Hood.

CLARA: Yeah! Il | ove t hadverdsnceo waglittlel 6ve al ways |
DOCTOR: Robin Hood. The heroic outlaw, who robs from the rich and gives to the poor.

CLARA: Hm-hm! Yeah.

DOCTOR: Hebés made up. Thereds no such thing.

-The DoctorfiRobot of Sherwoad

[The Doctor] will always come looking for his box.

-Strax, fADeep Breatho

| materialized a time capsule exactly around you and saved your life, omel $edfore your
ship exploded, but do please keep crying.

-TheDoctor Al nto the Dal eko

Materialization and Dematerialization

ROBIN HOOD: Yeah, very, very nicely done with the box, sir. So, | saw a Turk perform
somethingvey simi |l ar at Nottingham Fair. ltdés a tr

DOCTOR: A trick?
ROBIN HOOD: Ad a good jest. Ha, ha!

-fiRobot of Sherwoaxd

Bigger on the Inside

LT. JOURNEY BLUE: |l tds smaller on the outside
DOCTOR:Yeahj t 6s a bit more exciting when you go t

-ilnto the Dal eko



By all the saints. Are there any more in there?

-Robin HoodfiRobot of Sherwoad

Its Many Rooms

The Faulty ChameleorCircuit

How Reliable is the TARDIS?

The Parts of the TARDIS

The Doors
Youodl I be safe in here. Not hing gets through

-Cl ara Oswal d, ALi steno

The Doctorédés Telephone

DOCTOR: Hardly anyone in the universe has that number.

CLARA OSWALD: WwWel I, |l 6ve got it.

DOCTOR: Yes, from some woman in a shop. We st
CLARA: Is that her now?

DOCTOR: There are very few people that it could be.

CLARA:Dono6t .

DOCTOR: Why not?



CLARA: Because, if you answer it, something will happen.

DOCTOR: What?

CLARA: A thing.

DOCTOR: Hah. 1todés just a phone, Clara. Nothin

-AiTi me Hei st o

DOCTOR: Waaaahhhh-ah-ah!

CLARA: Waaah!

-ATi met Hei s

The Central Console

The Heart

The Eye of Harmony

Telepathidnterface

CLARA OSWALD: What is it?

DOCTOR: TARDIS telepathic interface. You are now in mental contact with the TARDIS, so
dondt think of anything rude.

CLARA: Why not?

DOCTOR: It might end up on all of the screens. The TARDIS is extrapolating your entire
timeline, from the moment of your birth to the moment of your death.

CLARA: Which I donotneed a preview of.



DOCTOR: l 6m turning ofifont.hel 6sma fselgauvairndgs tahned TnAaF
on the dream. Focus on the details. Picture them. Feel them. The TARDIS will track on your
subconscious, and extract the relevant information. It should be able to home in on the moment

in your timeline whenyoufist had that dream. And then, weol

CLARA: What will we see?
DOCTOR: Whatdés under your bed.

-AiLi stenbo

Just hold on tight. If anything bites, let it.

-The Doctor, ALIi steno

CLARA OSWALD: If I had have been distracted, what would have hagxqi2
DOCTOR: We would probably have ended up in the wrong place.

-AiLi steno

DOCTOR: The end of the road. This is it. The end of everything. The last planet.
CLARA: The end of the universe?

DOCTOR: The TARDI S i sndét s e miptausneddhe sateguardssme t hi
off.

-AiLi steno

The Cloister Bell

Operating the TARDIS




Do you happen to know how to fly this thing?

-TheDoctori The Ti me of t he Docto

|l 6m turning off t he nmsskavingthauTARDISStoyaund navi gati on

-The Doctor, ALIi steno

DOCTOR: The end of the road. This is it. The end of everything. The last planet.
CLARA: The end of the universe?

DOCTOR: The TARDIS isnb6t supposed torassome ¢t hi
off.

-AiLi steno

Okay, now, dondét get distracted. Remember .

-The DoctorfiLi st eno

COL. ORSON PINK: ...Yowando it, then? You can get me home?

DOCTOR: Il just showed youn didndét 1?2 Test fli
ORSON: Yes, but to my family, to my own time?

DOCTOR: Easy. Il can do that, cano6t |, Clara?
CLARA: He can, yes.

-AiLi steno

Youdd starve to death trying to find the 1igh

-The Doctor filnto the Dal eko



On Upgading the TARDIS

CLARAOSWALD:Youbve redecorated.

DOCTOR: Yes.
CLARA: | donodot | ike 1it.
DOCTOR: |l 6m not completely entirely convinced

things on the walls. | used to have a lot of round things. | wonder wpeatghem.

-fiDeep Breath

TARDIS Troubles

Solar disruption would have made navigation impossible.

-The Doctorfi Ti me Hei st o

TARDIS Jokes

CLARA OSWALD: YOoknodv.. .l.dmMveoijugtouteafldarzeanot he
DOCTOR: Doné6ét worry. Calories consumed on the
CLARA: Whad ? Are you kidding?

DOCTOR: Of course |1 6m kidding. l'téds a ti me ma

-The DoctorA Ti me Hei st o

Is the TARDIS Alive?

The Doctor and the TARDIS




DOCTOR: That is not Robin Hood.
ROBIN HOOD: Well then, who, sir, is about to relieve you of your magic box?
DOCTOR: Nobody, sir. Not in this universetbe next.

-Robin HoodfiRobot of Sherwoad

On _the TARDI S6 Tendency to Land on

Earth



V. TIME AND TIME TRAVEL

The Nature of Time

The Passibility of Time Travel

The Awesomeness of Time Travel

The Trouble with Time Travel

Do me a favor. Take my advice. ... Stayayfrom time travel.

-Cl ara Oswald, dAListeno
CLARAOSWALD:Isné6t it bad if | meet mysel f?
DOCTOR: It is potentially catastrophic.
-AListerd
You donét wanna meet yourself. l'tds really em

-ClaraOswaldi Li st en o

Can Time Be Rewritten?




DOCTOR: You puddingheadedpi mi t i ve, shut down the engines.
the course of history.

SHERI FF: | sincerely hope so...or | wouldnot

-AfiRobot of Sher wood?o



V. THE COMPANIONS

Clara Oswad
| am Clara Oswald, human.

-ClaraOswaldfi Ti me Hei st o

Hel | o. | 6m Cl ara Oswal d. l 6m a bit tricky,
surname, but | think that is basically everything you need to worry about. ...... Also, | rffputh o
when |1 6m nervous, and | 6ve got a mouth on me.

it wants to go solo.

-Cl ara Oswal d, AfLi steno

| like your name.

-Danny Pink, AListeno

DOCTOR: When did you start believing in impossible hefoe
CLARA: Donét you know? Anyway, itds rather sw

-AiRobot of Sher woodo

DOCTOR: This is Clara, not my assistant, shebo
CLARA: | 6m his carer.
DOCTOR: Yeah, my carer. She cares so | donot

-Ailnto the Dal eko

LT. JOURNEY BLUE: This is a dangerous mission and you look like a schoolteacher.



CLARA OSWALD: | ama school teacher.

-Ailnto the Dal eko

Five-foot-one and cryingYou never stood a chance.

-The Doctor, fADeep Breatho

DANNY PINK: You okay?

CLARA OSWALD: Yeah. Course I 6m okay. Why woul dr
DANNY: | dunno. Every time | see you, itods I
CLARA: What?

DANNY: In a rush... In a state... Inspacehelmet, one time?

-AiThe Caretakero

Youdre so very quigakdit? How does the Doctor

-Robin Hood, ifRobot of Sher w

Youdre brilliant on adrenaline.

-The Doctor, fADeep Breatho

| take Year Seven for after school taekwondo.

-Cl ara Oswal d, ARobot of She

DOCTOR: Do | pay you? Should give you a raise.
CLARAOSWALD: Youb6re not my boss; youbre one of

-Ailnto the Dal eksbo



DOCTOR: Clara Oswald, do | really not pay you?
CLARA OSWALD: You couldndét afford me.

-Ailnto the Dal eko

DOCTOR: I think youbre probably an amazing te
CLARA OSWALD:H m! I think 106d better be.

-Ailnto the Dal eko

The I mpossible Girl, thatodéds what [the Doctor]

-ClaraOswaldfi Deep Br eat ho

The Doctor regenerated in your presence. The young man disappeared, the vell lifitestdde
you.

-Madamne Vastra, fADeep Breatho

DOCTOR: Are you al/l right back there? I|Itds a
CLARA OSWALD: Any remarks about my hips will not be appreciated.

DOCTOR: Och, your hips are fine. Youldre built
CLARA: Thanks.

-Al nt o t KThe Dixtod ardkClara are
climbing through the decontamination tube inside
Rusty the Dalek)

Boy?

-Straxi Deep Br eat ho



DOCTOR: Oh, you remember, uh... Thingy... the, uh, the not...themeaane. The...the asking
guestions one. Nam&sot my area.

CLARA OSWALD: Clara!

DOCTOR: Wel l , i

—

mi ght be Clara, might not be
CLARA: It is Clara.

DOCTOR: Wel I, I

(@)
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>
o
—
—
[
>
(o]

it oul[t].

-inDeep Breatho

A

| remember you. Youodre Handles! You wused to b
you...really let yourself go.

-The Doctor, fADeep Breatho

Clara, be my pal.

-The DoctorfiSeries 8 Trailed

The Doctor needs us, you more than anyone.

-Ma d ame \Daesetpr aBr eflat ho

CLARA OSWALD: I think I can just about reach it.

DOCTOR: Oh, ités times |ike this I miss Amy.
CLARA: Who?

DOCTOR: Nothing.

-inDeep BrAeatli@rence to Amy F
legs, much better for reaching out for wayward
sonics)



| have never had the slightest interest in pretty young men.

-ClaraOswatl,iDeep Br eat ho

Marcus Aurelius, Roman Emperor. Last of the f
pin-up | ever had on my wall when | was fifteen. The only one | ever had.

-ClaraOswaldfi Deep Br eat ho

For the record, if there was amdy whocouldf | i rt wi th a mountain rang
standing in front of you right now.

-ClaraOswaldfi Deep Br eat ho

SHERI FF: |l li ke you. Youdre refreshingly. .. di
CLARA: You can take the girl outta Blackpool.

-AfiRobot of Sher wood?o

Such a pretty thing. Whatqueenshe would have made.

-The Sheriff of Nottingham fi Robot of Sher\

CLARA OSWALD: Is that what | look like from the back?
DOCTOR: ltd6s fine.

CLARA: | was thinking it was good.

DOCTOR: Really?

-AiLi steno



MADA ME VASTRA: Well. Hahahaha. Goodness me. The lake is ruffled at last. | often

wondered what youdd be | i ke when you | ost you
JENNY FLINT: Oi!
MADAME VASTRA: Hssss!
JENNY: Married!
-iDeep Breatho
CLARA OSWALD: An ordinary person wants to mesimeone that they knowerywell for
lunch. What do they do?
DOCTOR: Well, they probably...get in touch and suggest lunch.
CLARA: Mm-hm. Okay, so what kind of person would put a cryptic nadeima newspaper
advert?
DOCTOR:We | | I wouldnodét | i ke to say.
CLARA: Oh, go on, do, say.
DOCTOR: Well, | would say that that person would be an egomaniac, needyptaree..sort
of person.
CLARA: Ah... Thank you. Hm! Well , at | east th
DOCTOR: And | dono6ét suppose it ever wil/l
CLARA: N osuppdse idwilreibher.
DOCTOR: CIl ar a. Honestly. ..l dondét want you to
advert, |l figured it out. | 6m happy to play vy

CLARA:No.Nd nd no.bl di dndét place the ad. You placed

DOCTOR: No, I di dnot .

CLARA: Yes, you placed the ad, | figured
DOCTOR: No, look, the Impossible... That is a messaga the Impossible Girl.

CLARA: For the Impossible...Girl.

DOCTOR: Ooh...

o



CLARA: Oh...

DOCTOR: Well, if neither of uplaced the adyhoplaced that ad?
CLARA:Hangoni Egomani ac,-phagdy ?09game
DOCTOR: This could be a trap.

CLARA: That was me?

DOCTOR: Never mind that.

CLARA: Yes, | am minding that.

DOCTOR: Clara, wh&t

CLARA: You were talking about me?

DOCTOR: Chra. What is happening right now, in this restaurant, to you and me, is more
important than your egomania.

CLARA: Nothing is more important than my egomania.
DOCTOR: Right, you actually said that.
CLARA: You never mention that again!

-iDeep Breatho

STRAX: Now thatés interesting.
CLARA OSWALD: What? Whatodos interesting?

STRAX: Deflected narcissism. Traces of passive aggressive. And...a lot of...muscular young
men doing sport.

CLARA:B--what 6re you | ooking at?
STRAX: Your subconscious. Is that sport?

CLARA: Mm.

STRAX: It could be sport.

CLARA: Well, stop | ookind.

-iDeep Breatho



DOCTOR: Never try and control a control freak.
CLARA OSWALD: Gah!l am not a control freak!

DOCTOR: Yes, ma o am.

-The Doctor, fADeep Breatho

STRAX: Ah, excellent. Emable spleen. Well don8wenty seven years old, with a projected
lifespan of exactl§y

CLARA OSWALD: Stop..right there.

STRAX: Oh, youob6re going to do quite well But
be spectacular.
ADeep Breatho
CLARA OSWALD: I was being funny.
DANNY PINK: Why?
CLARA: | just do that. Uh...
DANNY: Why?
CLARA: | dondét know.
-Ailnto the Dal eko
Clara. Honestly...Il dondét want you to change.
-The Doctor, ADeep Breatho

MADAME VASTRA: | have it, on the highestuthority, that the Doctor will be returning for
you very soon.

CLARA OSWALD: Whose authority?



VASTRA: Oh... the person who knows him best in all the universe.
CLARA: And whoo6s that?
VASTRA: Miss Clara Oswald.

-ClaraOswald fiDeep Breat ho

Such beawt

-Robin Hood, i Robot of Sher w

CLARA OSWALD: Howdo | look?

DOCTOR: Sort of short and roundish, but with a good personality, which is the main thing.
CLARA: | meant my clothes; I just changed.

DOCTOR: Oh, good for you. Still making an effort.

-Ailnto the Dal eko

Her face is so wide. She needs three mirrors.

-The Doctor, ALIi steno

Why do you have three mirrors? Why dono6ét you

-The DoctorfiLi st eno

The Paternoster Gang

DOCTOR: Slepy?

STRAX: Sir?



DOCTOR: Bashful? Sneezy? DopegPumpy!.. Ohhh...you two! The green one...and the
not...green one. Or it could be the other way

-inDeep Breatho

Sherlock Holmes References

The game i s @gitooeedalotdVeeaddr e goi n

-Madame Vastrai Deep Br eat ho

Wedve got the Paternoster Ilrregulars out in f

Jenny Flinti Deep Br eat ho

Madame Vastra

The green one...

-The Doctori Deep Br eat ho

Madame Vastra. Thank God.

-l nspector Gregson, nDeep Br

(@))
—

The...wife doesn ke to be kept waitind.

JennyFlint fiDeep Breatho

| can store oxygen in my lungs.

-Ma d ame \Daesetpr aBr eflat h o



JENNY FLINT: Madame Vastra isightly occupied by the ConBingleton forgery case, and is
having the Camberwell child poisoner for dinner.

CLARA OSWALD: For dinner?

JENNY: After sheds finished interrogatind O0i m
bit noisy in there lar.

-Strax, fADeep Breatho

I donot |l i ke her, ma b am. I |l ove her. And as t

JennyFlint ADeep Breat ho

| Om accust otmmghavweib seeing

-Madame Vastra, fiDeep Breath

| wear a veil to keep from wewhat many are pleasedtdo call my disfigurement. | do not
wear it as a courtesy to such people, butjasgment.on the quality of their hearts.

-inDeep Breatho

CLARA OSWALD: When did you stop wearing your veil?
MADAME VASTRA: When you stoppedeeing it.

-iDeep Breat ho

MADAME VASTRA: The establishment upstairs...has been...disabled with maximum prejudice,
and the authorities summoned.

CLARA OSWALD: Hang on, she called the police? We never do that. We should start.

-inDeep Breatho



Jenny Flint

The not...green one.
-The Doctori Deep Br eat ho

MADAME VASTRA: Jenny and | are married. Yet f
pretense, in public, that she is my maid.

JENNY FLI NT: Doesnadltd ne xpaocutrliyn ge xtpelaa iinn wohryi vat e.
VASTRA: Hush now.
JENNY: Good pretense, isnot it?

-inDeep Breatho

Strax

DOCTOR: Sleepy?

STRAX: Sir?

DOCTOR: Bashful? Sneezy? DopegPumpy!

-The Doctori Deep Br eat ho

Danny Pink
Oh, yeah. Danny.

-Cl ara Oswal d, fiThe Caret ake

DOCTOR: Who were you having dinner with?
CLARA OSWALD: Are you making conversation?
DOCTOR: | thought that | would give it a try.
CLARA: | told you. A date.

DOCTOR: Serious?



CL ARAsadhte. 6
DOCTOR: Serious date.
CLARA: Do | have to bring him to you for approval?

DOCTOR: Well, I would like to know about his prospects. If you like, | can pop ahead and
check them out.

CLARA: Frankly, youbve already done enough.

-AiLi steno

Whoevere is, he is a very lucky man.

-Robin Hoodfi Ro b ot of Sher wood?o

| know when people are lying to me.

-Danny Pink, ALiIisteno
|l dondt do weird.
-Danny Pink, ALiIisteno
CLARA OSWALD: Anyway...o0oClara Pink.o0o Too much

DANNY PINK: Yeah, is a i much.

CLARA: Mind you, ARupert Pink. o
DANNY: | 6m sorry?

CLARA: Ahhh... ha, ha. Oh, RuperBink. . . . S6not good.
DANNY: Rupert?

CLARA: Yeah. Thad that was your name, yeah?

DANNY: Who told you that, ah?



CLARA: Um...someone...in the school.

DANNY:No,lhavendét wused that name for years.
CLARA: | cannot remember who it was...

DANNY: Are you making fun of me?

CLARA: No No, no, nno. No way.

DANNY: Is this a joke?

CLARA: Danny, nothing about this is any kind of joke.

-AiLi steno

Youdve not nyet? AhDMew fefa? Naiths. k

-Mr. Armitageil nt o t he Dal eko

Is the wooden sound youdior the desk?

-Clara Oswald il nto the Dal eko

CLARA OSWALD: Uhh... Was it you that | saw outside doing the soldiery thing?
DANNY PINK: Ah, yeah, probably. e Coal Hill Cadets. ©6S just a
CLARA: What, teaching them how to shoot people?

DANNY: Therebds a bit more to modern soldierin
thereds a mor al di mensi on.

CLARA: Ah, you shoot people and then you cry atib afterwards?
DANNY: Ah.

-ilnto the Dal eko

CLARA OSWALD: I just met a soldier called Pink.



LT. JOURNEY BLUE: Lucky fella.
CLARA: Lucky?
JOURNEY: From the way you smile.

-ilnto the Dal eko

SECRETARY: So, Mr. Pink, did you have a goodekend?
DANNY PINK: Yeah, I did, thanks.

SECRETARY: Yeah, | 61 | bet you did. What did vy
DANNY: Um... You know, a bit of reading.
SECRETARY: Oh? | bet you were reading...

DANNY: I-1 was, yeah.

SECRETARY: Yeah, | bet you were...

DANNY: Well, yeah,l was.

SECRETARY: | know your type.

COURTNEY: She wishes.

SECRETARY: Be quiet, you.

-Ailnto the Dal eko

DANNY PINK: Any questions?
FLEMING: Sir? Have you ever killed a man?

DANNY: |l was a soldier. There werarsaée¢ hsball sol d
leave the rest to your imagination. And, please, think of another question?

FLEMI NG: Ok ay. have you ever killed anyone wh

-Ailnto the Dal eko



MR. ARMITAGE: Want to watch yourself around him. Bit of a lakiifer, butalways denies it.
DANNY PINK: I am not a ladykiller.
ARMITAGE: See what | mean?

-Ailnto the Dal eko

CLARA: Oh, I could kill that girl some days.
DANNY: Me, too.

CLARA: And from you, that means something.
DANNY: Heh... Sorry?

-ALi stenbo

DANNY PINK: No, | dug twentythree wells.

CLARA OSWALD: |l Om sorry?

DANNY: Twenty-three wells. When | was a soldier. Twenty three!
CLARA: Okay. Good. Good, wells.

DANNY: Yeah, they were good, actually.

CLARA: |l 6m not doubting the quality of your w
DANNY: Whol e vill ages saved. Actual towns, full
kept safe.

CLARA: Okay. Point taken. Seriously.

DANNY: Yeah, so why doesn6ét that ever get men
CLARA: |l &m sorry | dthrdenm@lls. menti on your twenty
WAITER: Excuse me?

CLARA: Sorry.

WAITER: Uh...Water for the table?



CLARA: Dondét you worry. He ol | probably dig fo

DANNY: |l 6m sorry.

CLARA: l'tds okay.

DANNY: Sensitive subject.

CLARA: Yes. Can slightly see that.

DANNY: Just...Sometimes people like you get themg end of the stick.
CLARA: People like me?

-AiLi steno

His Past
The West Coumy Ch i | d r!éSlodcssterHBy the ozone level and the drammisinineties

-The DoctorAi Li st eno

RUPERT PINK: What are you doing down there?
CLARA OSWALD:Not hing. Uh. . .1 0m just... Whatos your
RUPERT: Rupert.

CLARA: Oh.Okay. Hello, Rupert.

RUPERT: Rupert Pink. I tds a stupid name.
CLARA: No, it isnodt. Il know somebody called P
RUPERT: I meant Rupert. |l 6m going to change i

CLARA: Why are youawake?... Are you scared?

-ALi stenbo



CLARA OSWALD: Nice room. You know, you should have more than one chair. What do you
do when people come round?

RUPERT PINK: Sit on the bed.

CLARA: Why arendé6t you sittinbhiomd iundédrhreaat D oi
Hey . . everyone thinks that someti mes. Il tds just

RUPERT: Why?

CLARA: Did you have a dream? A hand grabbing
that exact dream.

RUPERT: How did you know?

CLARA: Do you know why dreams are called dreams?

RUPERT: Why?

CLARA: Because theyobére not real. I f they were
RUPERT: Whatére you doing?

CLARA: Do you know whatodés under there?

RUPERT: What?

CLARA: Me! Come on! ?Nobdisherp, exceptaus.t | ' y safe. See

RUPERT: Sometimes | hear noises.

CLARA: ltds a house full of people; of course
RUPERT: Theyo6re all asl eep.
CLARA: Theyobére al/l dreaming.

RUPERT: Can yolneardreams?

CLARA: Well, i f youbegy chederhanmugbu. BYobu Kkn.
think therebds something bedithds ushatathsgd lWhelei s
ni ght. Simple as that. Thereds nothing to be

-AiLi steno



CLARA OSWALD: See what mydm doing? This is you
DOCTOR: Plastic army.

CLARA: SittAnd t heydére gonna guard under your bed.

one. The col onel. Heb6s gonna keep a special e
RUPERT Pl NK: |l tds broken, that one. It doesnbo
CLARA: Well , sthaedobowby WHWesd&8ol dier so brave he

the whole world safe. What shall we call him?

RUPERT: Dan.

CLARA: ...Sorry?

RUPERT: Dan, the soldier man. Thatodos what | ¢
CLARA: Good. Good name.

-ClaraOswaldfiLi st eno

CLARAOSWALD: So. .. Il s it possible that webve |
bedspread?

DOCTOR: Entirely possible, yes. The bigger question is, why did we end up with him, and not
you?

CLARA: | got distracted.

DOCTOR: But why that particularBo Youd on 6t &¥¥we dawdét have any Kk
connection with him, do you?

CLARA: No. No, no, no. Of course not. Why do you ask?

DOCTOR: The TARDIS was slaved to your timeline. Theoretically, there should have been
some connection.

CLARA: Will, um... Will he emember any of that?
DOCTOR: Scrambled his memory. Gave him a big old dream about being Dan the soldier man.
CLARA: Ohhh... Oh...

DOCTOR: Are you okay?



-AiLi steno

COL. ORSON PI NK: ltds just a silly tdckthing.
CLARA OSWALD: Right. Yes. Well, didndét do a v
ORSON: It did. Youbre here, arenodt you? What

CLARA: Orson. Do me a favor. Take my advice. When you get homeasiayfrom time
travel.

ORSON: Runs in the family.
CLARA: What? Sorry, wh wh-what do you mean, runs in the family?

ORSON: Not hi ng. Il tés just...idwell,geahe silly st
grandparents

CLARA: What is it? Tell me. You asked if you knew nj@rson offes Dan the Soldier Man to

her; she dlote&sn 6da ftarkiel y thei rl oom.
ORSON: Yeah.

-Cl ara Oswal d, ALIi steno
Orson Pink

DOCTOR:Thisis Colonel Orson Pink, from about a hundred years into your future.

CLARA OSWALD: Ha ha heHa! Orson Pink?

DOCTOR: Yeah; | laughed, too. Sorry. &reh, eld Do you have any connection with him?

CLARA: Connection?

DOCTOR: Yes. Maybe youobre, |ike, a distant re
CLARA: H... how would | know?

DOCTOR: Right. Okay. Um, well, do you have any old familytplgoaphs oher? You know,
oh, probably quite old addand really fatooking?

COL. ORSON PI NK: |l donodot .



CLARA: How did you find him?

DOCTOR: Well, you left a trace in the TARDIS telepathic circuits. | fired them up again, and
the TARDIS brought me stight tohim. So he is something to do with your timeline.

CLARA: Okay...

DOCTOR: And you will never guess where | found him.

-Danny Pink, ALIisteno

The end of the road. This is it. The end of everything. The last planet.

-The Doctor, ALi steno

CLARA OSWALD: Then how did hegetheré”?f hebés a hundréded years in

DOCTOR: Pioneer time traveler.

BON VOYAGE

ORSON PINK

ATi

me

travel

S

-AiLi steno

-Banner behind Orson Pink before he time traveled,
on the news in the databank of his computer,
ALIi &8t en

my bloodo says Orson Pink

-Ticker tape at the bottom of the news broadcast,
recorded in Orson Pinkos co
ALIi steno



DOCTOR: Rode the first of the great time shots. They were supposed to fire ditnemiddle
of next week.

CLARA: What happened?
DOCTOR: He went a bit far.
CLARA: A bit?

DOCTOR: A big bit. Look at him now. Robinson Crusoe at the end of time itself. The last man
standing in the universe. | always thought that would be me.

CL ARA : oth tothgetitian.

o))

DOCTOR: lknowi t 6s not a competition. Course 1t isn
CLARA: He | ooks | ike heds packing.

DOCTOR: Heds been stranded f orcosrsexe o npdcski nao.
COL. ORSON PINK: ...Yowrando it, then? You can get me home?

DOCTOR: Il just showed you, didnoét 1?2 Test fli
ORSON: Yes, but to my family, to my own time?

DOCTOR: Easy. |l can do that, cano6t |, Clara?
CLARA: He can, yes.

ORSON: ...Is everything okay?

CLARA: Yeah,fine.&6 m f i ne.

ORSON: Do | know you?

CLARA: No. Nope.

DOCTOR: Il s she doing the all eyes thing? 1tds
mirrors.

CLARA: Doctord
DOCTOR: We canét | eave i mmediately, though. T
CLARA: Sorry?What?

DOCTOR: Overnight, that should do it, shoul dn



ORSON: Overnight?
DOCTOR: One more night. Thatdéds... Thatds not

ORSON: No. No, no problem.

DOCTOR: ltds a shame, i snot it ?
ORSON: What 6s a shame?

DOCTOR: Thereoplenl efthimethme universe, and vy
was the first thing I noticed when | stepped
eyes out to here.

CLARA: Seen what?

DOCTOR: The universe is dead. Everything thateveriwds dead and gone. Ther
beyond this door but nothingness, forever. So why is it locked?

ORSON: Pl ease. Donodot make me spend another ni
DOCTOR: Afraid of the dark? But the darkisempty now.
ORSON: No. No, it isndt.

-AiLi stenbo

DON6 T OPEN THE DOOR

Written on the main hatch o
Shot, ALIi steno

DOCTOR: Six months stranded alone. | suppose it must be tempting.
CLARA: What is?
DOCTOR: Company.

-AiLi stenbo



The Wonder of Having a Companio

CLARA OSWALD: Why did you bring me out here?!
DOCTOR: | was still talking. | needed someone to nod.

-AiLi steno

Companion Issues

LT. JOURNEY BLUE: Doctor. Take me with you.

DOCTOR: I think youbrnédr prnomdbl,y Initdhe nkUrydbardome
definitely brave. Il just wish you hadndét been

-ilnto the Dal eko

(@}
—

| candt keep doing this. | can
it all under control.

do it Yes,

-Cl ara Oswal d, fiThe Caret ake



VI. MONSTERSAND ENEMIES

The Architect

This is a recorded message. | am the Architect. Your last memory is of receiving a contact from
an unknown agency. Me. Evenyitg since has been erased from your minds. Now, pay close
attention to this briefing.

-The Architecti Ti me Hei st 0

SAIBRA: Well, if he can break in here and plant this thing, then why does he need our help?

DOCTOR: It depends on what the thing@sk ay , wel | , |l 6m no expert,
gonna stick my neck out and say bomb.
-ATi me Heisto
CLARA OSWALD: How does he get the cases here?
DOCTOR: By breaking into the bank in advance of breaking into the bank.
CLARA: Well, how did hedo that? And if heando that, why does he need us?
DOCTOR: Not our problem.
PSI: Well, what is our prpro-pro-pro-pr? Ahem.
CLARA: You okay?
PSI : Drive glitch. ltd6s fine.
DOCTOR:Guilt is our problem. Guilt, in this bank, is fatal. The Teller can he&vier since
that first case was open, webve been targets.
|l ouder our guilt screams. Thatodés why we wiped
open this, | can6t close it again.

PSI: Would it be safer ibnly one of us learned it?

b



DOCTOR: |l 6m waiting for you to volunteer.
PSI: Uh, why me?

DOCTOR: Because you didnodét need -corhpater. Yooe mor y w
canperform a manual delete. Ya@anclear your thoughts.

PSI : Ok ay. what it isl Youwnoay as wvell kaveoaviook. Well, what are they?

DOCTOR: Not a clue.

SAIBRA: Hmm. Interesting.

DOCTOR: What is?

SAI BRA: lywgpudr e

PSI: Uh, why would he be Wyi-lyi-l yi ng? Ugh! Sorry. |l tds stress
DOCTOR: Interfacawvith this.

SAIBRA: But do we have time for this?

DOCTOR: Well, why not? Thereds no i mmediate t
COMPUTER VOICE: Warning. Intruders detected.

DOCTOR: Maybe I should stop saying things like that.

COMPUTER VOICE: Intruders detected.

-AiTi me Hei st o

SAIBRA: When you meet the Architect, promise me something. KM him.
DOCTOR: I hate him. But | candét make that pro
SAIBRA: A good man... | left it late to meet one of those.

-AiTi me Hei sto

Anothergift from the Architect. Shall we unwrag®it

-The Doctori Ti me Hei st o



DOCTOR: Multiple locks. Last one still in place. Atomic seal. Unbreakable. Even for me. The
Architect would know that. Wouldnét bring us

CLARA OSWALD: And get two people killed...
DOCTOR: BExactly. There must be some logic.

CLARA OSWALD: Somelogic?

DOCTOR: Come on, Architect. What else have you got?

-AiTi me Heisto

DOCTOR: Storm. Stormdés tripping the system. T
CLARA OSWALD: How would he knowvhena storm wald hit?
DOCTOR:Ha, ha haOf course. Stupid, stupid Doctor. Of course, of course.

CLARA: Of coursewhat?

DOCTOR: Whoever planned all this, theydre in
travel hei st. We 0 v ehebxacemomentofthe storm,ddbe in exactlyithme , t
right place when it hits, bevolrenadee t hat 6s t he

COMPUTER VOICE: Vault unlocked.

DOCTOR: The bank is noapen

COMPUTER VOICE: Vault unlocked.

DOCTOR: Come on. Explainsltwy we 6r e not here in the TARDI S.
CLARA: Sorry, what?

DOCTOR: The solar disruption would have made navigation impossible. The one time the bank
i s vulnerable is the one time we canét just |

-ATi me Hei st o

DOCTOR: There you go! Job done, paiduti.fClever old Architect.
SAIBRA: Veryclever.

DOCTOR: I still hate him.



SAIBRA: Mg, too.
PSI: How were you paid?
DOCTOR: I dondt know. Thereds something in

-AiTi me Hei st o

DOCTOR: What...what did you say? What.dithat didyousay? What did you say, about your
own eyes? Dahut up! Say it again.

SAI BRA: fAHow can you trust someone if they

DOCTOR:I know one thing about the Architect. What is it that | know about the Architect? |
know one ting, something that | have known from the very start.

CLARA: What?

DOCTOR: Il hate hi m! Hebés overbearing, heods
cleverilhat e hi m! Cl a(Bangs omapnceléss gomyidramaticeffect)l hate
the Architect.

-AiTi me Hei st o

Atomic Seals

Atomic seal.

-The Doctor A T i mégresHyes, Ikrnow; just

joking...)
The Clockwork Droids
CLARA OSWALD: What are they?
DOCTOR: I donot know.

-iDeep Breatho

Rubbish robots from the dawn of time.

t h

| o

ma



-The Doctor, fnDeep Breatho

Out-of-control repair droids, cannibalizing human beings. | know that this is familiar, but-I just
|l just candét seem to place it.

-The DolRdep ,Briieat ho

CLARA OSWALD: This is not a real restaurant, is it?

DOCTOR: We | | now. . .itds more of a sort of a a
diner. Sweeney Todd without the pies.

CLARA: So where are we now?

DOCTOR: Factually, an ancient spaceshipppiay buried for centuries. Functionally...a larder.
CLARA: So why hasndét somebody come for us?
DOCTOR: Wedre alive.

CLARA: Wedre alive, in a | arder.

DOCTOR: Exactly. 1t06s cheaper than freezing u

-iDeep Breatho

CLARA OSWALD: Okay... Robot in a m&s

DOCTOR: 1tdés a face.

CLARA: Yeah, i1itodés, uh, itds very convincing.
DOCTOR: No, i1itodos a face.

CLARA: Oh!

-AnDeep Breatho

DOCTOR: Dormant.

CLARA OSWALD: How do you know?



DOCTOR: I donodot . |l 6m just hopinod.

CLARA: So...is it these guys that killed thendsaur?

DOCTOR: Well, if theyob6re harvesting organs.
CLARA: Why would robots need organs? Burke and Hare from space?

DOCTOR: No, but thatés a good theory. Droids

-inDeep Breatho

Something else theydédre not doing. Breathing.

-The Doctori Deep Br eat ho

This is your power source. And feeble though it is, | can use it to blow this whole room if | see
onethingt hat Ike. And tiha inclutles karaoke and mime, so take no chances.

-The Doctor, fADeep Breatho

HALF-FACE MAN: Within the optic nerve of the dinosaur...is material of use to our computer
systems.

CLARA OSWALD: You burned a whole dinosaur for a spare part?Ndg hang on. You know
what 6s in a dinosaurdés optic nerve, which mea

-iDeep Breatho

CLARA OSWALD: How long have you been rebuilding yourselves? Look at the state of you. Is
there any real you | eft? Whatodés the point?

HALF-FACE MAN: We will reach the Promised Land.
CLARA: Thed the what? Thé the Promised Land?

-iDeep Breatho



DOCTOR: Youbve gotta admire their efficiency.
CLARA: l s it okay i1if |1 donodot?

-iDeep Breatho

There have been nine reported incidents of peamb@rently exploding in the last month.

-Madame Vastrai Deep Br eat ho

MADAME VASTRA: Now, why destroy the victims s
attention. What advantage is to be gained?

JENNY FLINT: Well, tell us, then.
VASTRA: Concealrent, perhaps.
JENNY: Concealment?

VASTRA: ltéos a fanciful theory, but i1t fits t
conceal what is missing from it.

-inDeep Breatho

How long can you hold your breath?

-The Doctori Deep Br eat ho

Hol d your breath! Theyobére stupid. Everybody h

-Cl ara OBeveap dBr diat ho

HALF-FACE MAN: Then, we will destroy you.

DOCTOR: No. You wondét. Youdre |l ogical. You ha
murderer.

CLARAOSWA L D: He 6 s Thisis a staughtdrteotse.

DOCTOR: And how does that make it different f
vegetarian the last time | checked.



-iDeep Breat ho

HALF-FACE MAN: | will leave in the escape capsule. Destroy wineeessary.

MADAME VASTRA: Escape capsule? This ship
HALF-FACE MAN: It has been repaired.

VASTRA: What with?

HALF-FACE MAN: You.

-iDeep Breatho

The Cybermen

The Daleks

Seek, locate, destroy.

-Daleks, il nto the Dal ekod

Exterminate.

-Dalek filnto the Dal ek

Exterminaté Exterminaté

-Rustythe Dalekj | nt o t he Dal eko

Exterminate! Exterminate! Exterminate!

-Daleks, il nabeklde D



Exterminate. Exterminat&xterminate. Exterminat&xterminate. Exterminat&xterminate.
Exterminate.

-Rustythe Dalekij | nt o t he Dal eko

RUSTY: Daleks have destroyed a million stars.
DOCTOR: Oh...millions and millions. Trust me. | keep doun

-ilnto the Dal eko

See, all those years ago, when | bégamwas just running. | called myself the Doctor, but it was
just a name. And then...l went to Skaro. And then | met you lot, and | understood...who | was.
Aagh. The Doctor...was not the Diede

-The Doctori|l nt o t he Dal eko

Death to the Daleks. Death to the Daleks. Death to the Daleks.
-Rusty the Dalek, flnto the
Daleks are evil. Daleks must be exterminated. Daleks are evil.

-RustytheDalej | nt o t he Dal ek o

RUSTY THE DALEK: Daleks must be exterminated!

-Rusty the Dalek, fAlnto the

RUSTY THE DALEK: Exterminate!

DALEK: Under attack from a Dalek!

-l nto the Dal eko

RUSTY THE DALEK: The Daleks are exterminated!!!



DOCTOR: Of <coursetthey doe.i $hat 6st @ha

-Rustythe Dalekj | nt o t he Dal eko

The Nature of the Daleks

Dalek mutants are born hating.

-The Doctori| nt o t he Dal eko

It is a raging lunatic; i1tds a Dal ek.
-Lt. JourneyDBle&p Al nto the
Daleks dondét | eave any wounded.

-Col. MorganBluefil nt o t he Dal eko

The Physical Dalek

You didnét realize there was a |living creatur
-The Doctor, Al nto the Dal ek
No, you donot amiodmeipthdreand. You c

-The Doctorfil nt o t he Dal ek o

Inside Rusty the Dalek

Miniaturized by a moleculon nanoscaler, you cateethrough the eyestalk...

CLARA OSWALD: That was... weird.



DOCTOR: Youbve seen nothing yet.
CLARA: What are the lights?

DOCTOR: Visual impulses. Traveling towards the brain.

CLARA: Beautiful.

DOCTOR: Welcome...tthemost dangerous place in the universe.

-ilnto the Dal eko

...moweon to the cranial ledge...

CLARA OSWALD: Oh, my God.

DOCTOR: Behold, the belly of the beas
CLARA: Il tds amazing.

ROSS: 1todés huge.

GRETCHEN CARLI SLE: No, Ross. Weoébre tiny.

CLARA: So, how big is it, that living part, compared to me and you, right now?
DOCTOR: You see all those cables?

CLARA: Yeah.

DOCTOR: Theyodore not all cabl es.

CLARA: Doesitmow wedore here?

LT. JOURNEY BLUE: 1 tdéds what invited us

-Ailnto the Dal eko

...and look at théightedvertical slits, like a grill,around the inside part of the ledge...

DOCTOR: Now, this is the cortex vault, a supplementary electronic brainokdranks,
but...more than that. This is what keeps the Dalgkse.

GRETCHEN: How are Daleks pure?



DOCTOR: Dalek mutants are born hating. This is what stokes the fire; it extinguishes even the

tiniest glimmer od of kindness, compassion... Imagine thastgossible thing in the universe,
and then dondét bother, because youdre | ooki

engineering.

-ilnto the Dal eko

CLARA: The evil engineering?
DOCTOR: Every memory recorded. Some suppressed, but allinsiti.

-Ailnto the Dal eko

RUSTY THE DALEK: Doc...tor?

DOCTOR: Oh, hell o, Rusty. You donot
down there, with you. Medical examination, and all that.

GRETCHEN: What, with all those tentacles ahuhg)s?
LT. JOURNEY BLUE: How close do we have to get?
DOCTOR: Well, you know, wedre never

-ilnto the Dal ekd

...but be careful.

The Dalek has an internal defense mechanism.

-Lt. Journey Bluefi | ntthoe Dall

mi nd

gonna

eko

D o nhairt the inside of the Dalekke Ross just did by shooting a grappling hook into it,

because then the antibodies might come out...

DOCTOR: Oh, no. No, no, no, no! Stop! Stop! Stop, you idiot!
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LT. JOURNEY BLUE: We need to find a walpwn; they were the only way

DOCTOR: This is a Dal ek, not a machi ne. | t 6s
hurtit So whatds gonna happen now?

CLARA OSWALD: Oh, God.
GRETCHEN: What? What is it?
CLARA: Antibodies?

DOCTOR: Dalek anbodies. Nobody move. Any attempt to help him or attack those things will
identify you as a secondary source of infection. Stay still!

CLARA: But the Dalek wants us in here. Why is it attacking?

DOCTOR: Can you contrglour antibodies?

JOURNEY: Ross,sta cal m. Wedére gonna get you out of t
CLARA: Can you?

DOCTOR: Ross! Swallow that.

ROSS: What is it?

DOCTOR: Trust me.

ROSS: Now what? Mwaaaaaahhhh!

JOURNEY: Ross!

CLARA: Oh, my God! Whatés it doing?!
DOCTOR: The hoovering.

-ilntolekhe Da

GRETCHEN: What did you give him?

DOCTOR: Oh, just a spare power cell, but | can track the radiation signature. | need to know
where they dump the bodies.

LT. JOURNEY BLUE: | thought you were saving him!



DOCTOR: He was dead already; | was saving adlblv me, and run!
CLARA: Run!

-Ailnto the Dal eko

...Run to a big pipe in th&looro that you can slide down to reach the organic refuse disposal,
where all the anti bodiesd victims go.

DOCTOR: We need to get in there.
CLARA OSWALD: Why?

DOCTOR:Tlose anti bodies wondt give up until weor ¢
dead.

LT. JOURNEY BLUE: Do you know where it goes?
DOCTOR: Yes, | do. Away from here. Now, in! In! In!

-ilnto the Dal eko

NOTE: Dondt expect piopenymnlyedsalyowndgr eotwme thaect
Oh, ha, haah!

-The Doctorfil nt o t he Dal ek o

Ha ha ha, haaah!

-TheDoctori|l nt o t he Dal eko

And then, sploosh, youbére in the organic refu
mess...

CLARA OSWALD: Uuugh! What is this stuff?

DOCTOR: Oh! People. The Daleks need protein. Occasionally they harvest from their own
victims. This is a feeding tube.

GRETCHEN: Oh!



LT. JOURNEY BLUE: Is Ross here?
DOCTOR: Uh. Yeah. Top layer, if you wanna say a few words.
JOURNEY: A man has just died. You willottalk like that!

DOCTOR: A | ot of people have died. Everything
good?

JOURNEY: There is nothingoodabout that!

DOCTOR: Nothing is alive in here, so logically, thisistheveeakt s pot i n the Dal i
security. Nobodyuardsthe dead! Mortuaries and larders...always the easiest to break out of.
Oh.l 6ve I ived a |ife.

-ilnto the Dal eko

The Trionic Power Cells
DOCTOR: Rusty, can you hear me?
RUSTY THE DALEK: Doctor?

DOCTOR: Rusty, wedbve found the damage. | 6m se
more radiation poisoning. Good as new. There. Job done.

CLARA OSWALD: That s it? Just |l i ke that?

DOCTOR: An anticlimax, once in a while, is good for my hearts. Radtiow do you feel?
Rusty? Rusty? Rusty...?

RUSTY: The malfunction is corrected.

LT. JOURNEY BLUE: Ohh! Whatos happened?
DOCTOR: | 6m not entirely sure.

JOURNEY:Well,ii t 6s | i ke i tds waking up.

DOCTOR: Rusty, come otelkt o me. What 6s going on?!
RUSTY: The malfunction is corrected. All systems are functioning. Weapons charged.
DOCTOR: Oh, no, no, r®

RUSTY: Exterminate. Exterminate.



DOCTOR: No, no, no!
RUSTY: Exterminate! Exterminate!

-Ailnto the Dal eko

CLARA OSWALD: Doctor, what happened?
DOCTOR:Do you see?
CLARA: Do | see what?

DOCTOR: Dal eks dondét turn good. ltés just rad
than that. No miracle.

LT. JOURNEY BLUE: Let me get this straight. We had a good Dalek, and we made it bad
again? waavésdahte?

DOCTOR: There was never a good Dalek. There was a broken Dalek and we repaired it.
JOURNEY: You were supposed to be helping us.
DOCTOR: |l gave it a shot, it didndét work out;

JOURNEY: No more talking, you adoné Okay. New objective. We are taking this Dalek
down.

-ilnto the Dal ekd

DOCTOR: Whatos that | ook for?

CLARA OSWALD: |l tds the | slagkyoyou get when | 6m
(SLAPY)

DOCTOR: Ohh! Clara!

CLARA: Wedre gonna dietithehéiré. oAngouhéhatwss
are evil after allEverythingmakes sense. The Doctor is right!

DOCTOR: Daleksaaree v i | . |l rreversibly so. Thatés what w
CLARA: No, Doctor, that isiotwhat we just learned.

-Ailnto the Dal eko



CLARA OSWALD: One gquestion.
LT. JOURNEY BLUE: No time.

CLARA: Why did we come here today? What was the point? You. You thought there was a
good Dalek. What difference would ogeodDalek make?

DOCTOR: Well, all the dimdosiblence in the wunive
CLARA: Il s that a fact? I s that r etdtwhgt what we
wedve | earned?

-Col. Morgan Bluefil nt o t he Dal eko

DOCTOR: Clara Oswald, do | really not pay you?

CLARA: You coul dnot afford me.

DOCTOR:Wha ever youbre gonna do, donét do it! Thi
better.

LT. JOURNEY BLUE: Are you out of your mind?

DOCTOR: No! l 6m inside a Dal ek. l 6m standing
chance; it wonodot come again.

JOURNEY: Whatchance?Dh, | have my orders.

DOCTOR: Soldiers take orders.

JOURNEY: | am a soldier.

DOCTOR: A Dalek is a better soldier thgouw i | | ever be. You canét wi
JOURNEY:Bah! So what do welo?!

DOCTOR: Something better.

-Ail nt o etklhbe Dal



The Intelligence of the Daleks

History

The Power of the Daleks

The Law of the Daleks

What They Think of Humans

The Trickiness of the Daleks

How to Fight a Dalek

Misunderstanding the Daleks

Rusty the Dalek (The AGoodo Dal ek)

RUSTY THE DALEK: Doc...tor.

DOCTOR: How do you know who | am?

coL. MORGAN BLUE: He doesnoé6t. We
RUSTY: Are you my doctor?

LT. JOURNEY BLUE: We found it floating in space.

MORGAN: We thought it was deactivated, so we tried to disasseinbl
DOCTOR: You didndot realize there
JOURNEY: Not till it started screaming.

RUSTY: Help me...
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DOCTOR: Why would | do that? Why would any living creature tyelg?

RUSTY: Daleks will die.

DOCTOR: Die all you likeN o idy problem.

RUSTY: Daleks must be destroyed.

DOCTOR: Daleks must be d& What did you just say?

RUSTY: All Daleks must die. | will destroy the Daleks. Destroy the DalBkstroy the Daleks!

-Ailnto the Dal ekso

CLARA OSWALD: A goodDalek?
DOCTOR: Thereds no such thing.
CLARA: Thatos a bit inflexible. Not | i ke you.

-Ailnto the Dal ekso

RUSTY THE DALEK: Doctor?

DOCTOR: Hello again.

RUSTY: Will you...help me?

CLARA OSWALD: Will you?

DOCTOR: ADaleksodamade, it 6s turned good. Morality as

-Ailnto the Dal eksbo

CLARA OSWALD: So, what do we do with a moral Dalek, then?
DOCTOR: We get into its head.
CLARA:Mmm.Howd o you get into a Dalekdés head?

DOCTOR: That pmasndt a met a



-Ailnto the Dal eko

RUSTY THE DALEK: Doc...tor?

DOCTOR: Oh, hell o, Rusty. You donét mind if |
down there, with you. Medical examination, and all that.

GRETCHEN: What, with all those tentacles and gisih
LT. JOURNEY BLUE: How close do we have to get?
DOCTOR: Well, you know, wedre never gonna 1ins

-Ailnto the Dal eko

Later, in the Power Unit...

DOCTOR: Whatés that noise? Are you wearing a
GRETCHEN: Standr d battl e equi pment. Thatodés just | ow
DOCTOR: But stronger down here for some reason.

-ilnto the Dal ekd

Colonel, we have radiation indicators 4i@tng in here. Could be that the Dalek is more badly
damaged than we thought.

-Lt. JourneyBluei | nt o t he Dal ek o

DOCTOR:l 6ve got it. |l know whatdos wrong with Rus
CLARA OSWALD: Okay, thatdés good. Il s that good

DOCTOR: Well, you know how | said this was the most dangerous place in the universe? | was
wr ong. 't 6s wsahantmbr e danger ou

-Ailnto the Dal eko



DOCTOR: Ol d Rusty here is suffering augrionic
Just as well wedre here.

LT. JOURNEY BLUE: Really? Perhaps we should get out while we can. Why should we trust a
Dalek? Wiy would it change?

DOCTOR: Good question. Rusty? What changed you?

RUSTY THE DALEK: | saw beauty.

DOCTOR: You saw what?

RUSTY: In the silence, and the cold, | saw worlds burning.

JOURNEY: Thatdés not beauty, thatoés destructio
RUSTY: | saw more.

DOCTOR: What? What did you see?

RUSTY: The birth...of a star.

DOCTOR: Stars are born every day. Youbve seen
RUSTY: Daleks have destroyed a million stars.

DOCTOR: Oh...millions and millions. Trust me. | keep count.

RUSTY: And yet, ew stars are born.

DOCTOR: Every time.

RUSTY: Resistance is futile.

DOCTOR: Resistance to what?

RUSTY: Life returns. Life prevails. Resistance is futile.

DOCTOR: So you saw a star being born, and you learned something. Oh, Dalek, do not be lying
to me.

-ilnto the Dal eko

Finally, in the Trionic Power Cells...

DOCTOR: Wedbre at the heart of the Dal ek.



CLARA:Oh. . . it d6s incredible.

LT. JOURNEY BLUE: Geiger counterdés off the sc
CLARA: Oh!

DOCTOR: Good.

JOURNEY: How is thagood?

DOCTOR: Well, | like a bit of pressure.

-Ailnto the Dal eko

DOCTOR: The Dalek isn6ét just some angry bl ob
would have turned it intodaa raging lunatic.

LT. JOURNEY BLUE: Uh, itisaraging lunatic;t 6 s a Dal ek.

DOCTOR: But for a moment, it wasnoét. The radi
consider things beyond its natural terms of reference. It became Tuatdneans a good Dalek
i s possible. Thatoés wheach? we | earnt today. Am

CLARA OSWALD: Top of the class.

JOURNEY: But now itds back to how it was.
DOCTOR: But what it saw, what it felt...is still there.

JOURNEY: Yeah, 1 6dm not really seeing that.
DOCTOR: Not here. There.

JOURNEY: You mean in the cortex vault?

CLARA: Theevil engineering?

DOCTOR: Every memory recorded. Some suppressed, but all, still, intact. We need to show the
Dalek that star being born again. Recreate that moment. You need to get up there, find that
moment and reawaken it.

CLARA: Me?!
DOCTOR: Yes, youGood idea.

CLARA: How?



DOCTOR: I havendét the foggiest. Do a clever

will be suggestible to new ideas. It will be open again. And | will show it something that will
change its mind forever.

JOURNEY:What?
DOCTOR: Not a clue.

-Ailnto the Dal eko

If | can turn one Dalek, | can turn them all. | can save the future.

-TheDoctorfil nt o t he Dal ek o

Well, Rusty. Here we are. Eye to eye.

t

-The Doctor, il nto the Dal ek

CLARA OSWALD: Some of the lightare out.

LT. JOURNEY BLUE: Yeah, we got a damaged Dalek. You wanna complain to someone?

CLARA: But itds not damaged. Look at t hem.

JOURNEY: So?

CLARA: So, the Doctor said that this was a memory bank and some of the memories were
suppressed. What ifWhatif the dark spots are hidden memories? What if...one of those is the
Dalek seeing the star?

JOURNEY: Seriously?

CLARA: Yeah. Welditbés Maiytbleer Uthhati t®drs t he bul

JOURNEY: Really could be the bulbs.
CLARA: Got a better idea?
JOURNEY: Really wish | had.
CLARA: Yep. Me, too.

-Ailnto the Dal eko

b ¢



Letdos see. . . if theredés an on switch.

-ClaraOswaldfil nt o t he Dal eko

DOCTOR: | saved your |ife, Rusty. Now I 6m gon
RUSTY THE DALEK: Daleks do not have souls.
DOCTOR: Oh, no? Well, imagine if you did. What then, Rusty? What would happen then?

-Ailnto the Dal eko

CLARA OSWALD: l dm in the cortex.
LT. JOURNEY BLUE: | f therebds a pack of spare

-Al ntthoe Dal ek 0o

Your memori es. | 6m about to give some back to

-The Doctorfil nt o t he Dal ek o

LT. JOURNEY BLUE: Are you okay? Clara?
CLARA OSWALD: Yeah. | think there was some sort of energy charge.
JOURNEY: You got the first lights on.

CLARA: Ofcour s e . ltbés a brain. Brains... Working w
memories! Ut g h ! | t Olst 6wso rWderdkgien g.ur ni ng t he memori es

-Ailnto the Dal eko

Oh, Il ook. 1Ttdés your memori es adhaere.Memolies.0s | i ke
All those memories... Do you remember #ta@ you saw being born?

-TheDoctorfil nt o t he Dal eko



Clara, you did it! l'tds rebooting.

-Lt. JourneyBluefi | nt o t he Dal eko

RUSTY THE DALEK: I I...remember.

DOCTOR: You saw the @ith, Rusty. Remember how you felt. You saw a star being born! The
endlesgebirth of the universe!

RUSTY: No-oo0.

DOCTOR: And you realized the truth about the Daleks.

RUSTY: Truth? What is the truth?

DOCTOR: Let me show you t herdt mwtwh . 6Imd weo ma men &

-ilnto the Dal eko

DOCTOR: |l 6m part of you. My mind is in your m
RUSTY THE DALEK: | seeyour mind, Doctor. | segour universe.

DOCTOR: And isné6ét the universe beautiful?
RUSTY: | see beauty.

DOCTOR: Yes, tibgoodoHoldgndoahdt. That

RUSTY: | see endless, divine perfection.

DOCTOR: Make it a part of you. Remember how you feel right now. Put it inside you, and live
by it.

RUSTY: | see into your soul, Doctor. | see beauty. | see divinity. |.. lsaeed

DOCTOR: Hatred?

RUSTY: | see your hatred of the Daleks and gosd

DOCTOR: No, no, no. No, you must see more than that, there must be more than that.

RUSTY: Death to the Daleks. Death to the Daleks. Death to the Daleks.



DOCTOR: No, there must be more thtaat. There must be more than thlease.
RUSTY: Daleks are evil. Daleks must be exterminated. Daleks are evil.

-Ailnto the Dal eko

|l have transmitted a retreat signal
self-destruct.

-Rusty the Dal ek,

CLARA OSWALD: What about you, Rusty?

RUSTY: | must go with them.

The Dal e

ifl nto the

DOCTOR: Course you must. You have unfinished

RUSTY: Victory is yours, but it does not please you?

DOCTOR: You looked inside meandysuiaw hatred. Thatos
been a good Dalek.

RUSTY: | am not a good Dalek.ouare a good Dalek.

-RustytheDalekj | nt o t he

The Thals

not victo

Dal ek o

Fish People(presumably the same as the Secbmlc t o r me t i n AThe Under w

DOCTOR: Fish people.



CLARA OSWALD: What are they like?
DOCTOR: Fish, and people. Come and see.

-AiThe Caretakero

Memory Worms

Dondét touch it!
-The Doctorfi Ti me Hei st o

SAIBRA: Aagh! What is that thing?

DOCTOR: I|Itdés a memory worm. ... Deletes your
-ClaraOswaldfi Ti me Hei st o

Do | really have to touch that worm thing?
-ClaraOswaldifi Ti me Hei st o

MS. DELPHOX: Report.

GUARD: Oh!...Uh! Sorry. Hello? Who ihis?

MS. DELPHOX:Thisis Ms. Delphox, Head of Bank Security. | sent you to investigate an off
world intruder.

GUARD: Did you? | was wonder i ngamahmiorms.e 0r e do

-Guard,n Ti me Hei st o

Psi, Augmented Human

A

| 6 md &ugnented human.

-PsiiTi me Hei st o

DOCTOR: Augmented human. Computer augmented, yes? Mainframe in your head?

PSI : | 6m a ganyeuncha®e?r ry, who put



DOCTOR: Youb6re a liar. Thatodés a prison code o
PSI : | 6 mslashbénlkarodber.r ,
DOCTOR: Good! This is a good day to be a bank robber.

-AiTi me Hei st o

What do you want, Psi, more than anything el s
rob the most impregnable bank in history. You st 6ve had a very good re
have. Picture the thing you want most in the univ@raed decide how badly you want it. Well?

-The Doctor, ATi me Hei st o

PSI: Well, what is our prpro-pro-pro-pr? Ahem.
CLARA: You okay?
PSI: Driveglitchl t 6 s f i ne.

-AiTi me Hei sto

You didndét need that me roomputerwouwanperforthiacanyab u? Y o
delete. Youwanclear your thoughts.

-The Doctor, AfTi me Hei st o

CLARA OSWALD: You can delete your memories?

PSI : Y e athas fun.as iisbudds. n

CLARA: Heh. 1 06ve got a few | wish | could | os
PSI : And | |l ost a few | wi sh | hadnot . No, I
panicked. | didndéot want to be a risk to the p

CLARA: Y -you delete your friends?
PSI : My friends...anyfamlg who ever ©O6el ped me.

CLARA: Your family?



PSI: Of course, my family.
CLARA: How could you do that?
PSI: Well...I dunno. Suppose | must have loved them.

-AiTi me Heisto

Clara? For wh ah it mightihat beworth minch, wreem yobur whole life flashes in
front of you, you see people ytave aand people missing you... And | see no one.

-Psii Ti me Hei st o

DOCTOR: ltds a neophyte circuit. bobténwesystem!| y ev
replace any lost data.

CLARA OSWALD: Psi . ToOhit siweaar ttedcame for

-AiTi me Hei sto

Memory giver. All your yesterdays.

-The Doctorn Ti me Hei st o

The Robot Knights

What are you®argoye, what are you?

-Quayl edbs Ward, ARobot of Sh

Robot!

-The Doctor, i Robot of Sher w

Robot killerknights.



-The Doctor, ARobot of Sherw
Thos strange mechanical men, with their promises.

-Cl ara Oswal dr woidkadd o't of She

ROBIN HOQOD: | had the situation well in hand.

DOCTOR: Long haired ninny versus robot killer
ROBIN HOOD: If you had not betrayed me, | would have been triumphant.

DOCTOR: You would have been a little puffsshoke and ashes.

ROBIN: Oh, ha!

DOCTOR: Youbd have been floating around in ti
ROBIN: Balderdash. Ha!

-The Doctor, fARobot of Sherw
We shall soon see how those Mechanicals feel about the taste ofgNatti steel. Lord, forgive

me.

-Friar Tuck, fiRobot of Sher wood?o

Saibra, Mutant Human

What happened to your face?

-ClaraOswaldfi Ti me Hei st o

Did you see her face?

-ClaraOswaldfi Ti me Hei st o

| am Saibramutant human.

-Saibra,f Ti me Hei st o



Mutant human. What kind of mutant?

-The DoctorA Ti me Hei st o

SAIBRA: | touch living cells, | can replicate the owner.
CLARA OSWALD: Your face, when we first saw yéu
SAIBRA: | touched the worm.

CLARA: You can replicate their clothes, too?
SAIBRA: | wear a hologram shell.

-The DoctorA Ti me Hei st o

DOCTOR: How long can you maintain the image for?
SAIBRA (disguised ad/r. Porrima). For as long as | like.

-The Doctorfi Ti me Hei st o

DOCTOR: Howdid you know | was lying?

SAI BRA: 1 6ve had a | ot of faces; | find them
DOCTOR: Quite a gift.

SAIBRA: Gift?

-AiTi me Hei st o

SAIBRA: Mutant gene. No one can touch me. If they do, | transform. Heh. Touch me, Doctor,
and youol Ityolrself. lamaléne.n g a

DOCTOR: Why?

SAIBRA: Could you trust someone who looked back at you out of your own eyes?
-AiTi me Hei sto

So what did Saibra come for?

-The Doctorfi Ti me Hei st o



DOCTOR: Gene suppressant.
CLARA OSWALD: Hm! She wanted tbe normal.
DOCTOR: Everyone has a weakness.

-AiTi me Hei sto

Gene suppressantantidote for your condition.

-The DoctorA Ti me Hei st o

SAI BRA: See? | doné6ét have your face now.
DOCTOR: Yeah, | kind of miss that.
SAIBRA: Oh, shut up.

-AiTiemHei st o

The Sontarans

Sontarhal

-Strax, i DC€EiaemaBegqeecht h

Surrender, to the glory of the Sontaran Empire.

-Straxi Deep Breat ho

Sontarans! Perverting the course of human history!

-The Dotor,iLi st eno

The Teller



Unwel come guests. Wedre going to need the

-Ms. Delphoxfi Ti me Hei st 0

SAIBRA (disguised as Mr. Porrima)/Vhat is that?
DOCTOR: I dondt know. Hate not knowing.

MS. DELPHOX: Excuse me, sir. | regret to say that your guilt has been detected.

SUITED CUSTOMER: What? Thatt hat 6 s totally ridicul ous.

MS. DELPHOX:Is it, sir? Well then, we will certainly doublgheck. The Teller will now scan
your thoughts for any criminal imé& Good luck, sir.

DOCTOR: Interesting.

PSI: What is?

DOCTOR: The latest thing in sniffer dogs. Telepathic. It hgoik.
SUITED CUSTOMER: Aah! Oh!

CLARA OSWALD: What aboubur guilt?

SUITED CUSTOMER: Oh! Oh!

DOCTOR Currently being drowned out.

SUITED QUSTOMER: Uh! Mm! Mmm! Mm!
CLARA: Whatdés he doing?
SUITED CUSTOMER: Mm! Mm! Mm!

DOCTOR: If he has a plan, tryingtto think of it.
PSI: Ever tried not thinking about something?
CLARA: No.

SAIBRA: You may have to.

SUITED CUSTOMER: Ah! Ah!

MS. DELPHOX: Ah,criminal intent detected. How naughty. What was your plan? Counterfeit

currency in your briefcase, perhaps?

Tel



SUI TED CUSTOMER: No, not at al | | and for Godbéd

MS. DELPHOX: It doesndét really matterr, weol |
wrong, when it comes to guilt. Your account will now be deleted, and obviously your mind.
Suppertime!

DOCTOR: ltds wiping his mind. Turning his bra

MS. DELPHOX: Your next of kin will be informed, and incarcerated, as further inducement t
honest financial transactions.

SUITED CUSTOMER: Aaahh!

CLARA: Wedve gotta help him.

DOCTOR: Hebés gone already. l'tds over.
CLARA: Heds in agony; |l ook at hi m.
DOCTOR: Those arenot tears, Clara. Thatods sou

MS. DELPHOX: Account closed. Take himawayel® s r e a d y-ud..®polodiesfor c | os e
the disturbance. Everyone have a lovely day.

-ATi me Hei st o

Guilt is our problem. Guilt, in this bank, is fatal. The Teller can hear it. Ever since that first case

was open, webve belemowaalpeuts. wihewendonmr e lwer e,
screams. Thatodés why we wiped our memories. Fo
close it again.

-The Doctor, AfTi me Hei st o

Nobody move! Nobody say a worltpowerisprebabtyoc ooned
dormant.

-The Doctorfi Ti me Hei st o



DOCTOR: Clara, itdéds | ocked onto you. It may s
CLARA OSWALD: Okay. How do | not do that?

DOCTOR: Keep your mind blank. Block everything. Once itlocksontotyodmrought s, it w
l et go. |l tos waking up. Keep blocking you

-ATi me Heisto

DOCTOR: ltds scanning her brain.
PSI: And then what?

DOCTOR:Soup.

CLARA OSWALD: Then help her.

-The Doctorfi Ti me Hei st o

DOCTOR: &ibra!
SAIBRA: What should | do? How can | get away?

DOCTOR: ltds rooting through your brain. It 6s
now, it will finish itslfsweep, and start ffeas

SAIBRA: What, and then | become onebfé¢ se t hi ngs we saw sittind i
DOCTOR: Yes.

SAIBRA: Can you not get me out?

DOCTOR: I 6m sorry. | dono6ét know how, and once
SAI BRA: fAExit strategy. o Eugh! That means wha
DOCTOR: Atomic shredet.

SAIBRA: Painless?

DOCTOR: And instant.

SAIBRA: Eugh! When you meet the Architect, promise me somethirgg KWl him.

DOCTOR: Il hate him. But | candét make that pro



SAIBRA: A good man... | left it late to meet one of those.

-AiTi me Hei sto

Releae the Teller into the tunnels.

-Ms. Delphoxfi Ti me Hei st 0

Doctor? Itdéds coming. Webre trapped.

-ClaraOswaldfi Ti me Hei st o

ltds | ocked on to one of our thought trails.

-Clara Oswaldff Tmie Hei st O

Keep your mind clear, Clara. Keep your mind blank.

-The Doctorfi Ti me Hei st o

CLARA OSWALD: Aagh!
DOCTOR: Clara!

-ClaraOswaldfi Ti me Hei st o

Come on! Come and finahd Every thief and villain in one big cocktail. | aso guilty! Every
famous burglar in history is hiding in this bank, right now, in one body! Come and feast!!

-PsiiTi me Hei st o

| f youdre thinking of ways to escape, the Tel
Youol I never bethinkiogagaie.r ed by all that

-Ms. Delphoxfi Ti me Hei st 0



DOCTOR: Useful species.
MS. DELPHOX: Last of its kind, and wedve sighn

DOCTOR: Must be noisy inside its head. Painful. To listen to so much chatter. So many secrets.
Must drive it wild. How caryou force it to obey?

MS. DELPHOX: Oh, everything has a price tag,

-Ms. Delphoxfi Ti me Hei st 0o

Now, i f youobll excuse me, | must take the Tel

-Ms. Delphoxi Ti me Hei st o

PSI:Looked like death. Itwas actually a teleporter.
CLARA OSWALD: Oh, my God! Ha ha!

PSI : Good, eh? You think webdre dead, so the T
at his own mind games.

DOCTOR: No, no, no, no, no, no. Wait, wait, wait, wait, wait. What? Sorry¥ Sehat? You,
you, Vyouwé§ra,bry alive?

SAI BRA: Well, yeah. Weore alive. Now, |l ook at
DOCTOR: No, no, no, no, no. Not dead. Alive.

-ATi me Hei st o

Intruders in the private vault. Send me the Teller. | want to find out heyvgot in, and then |
want to wipe their memories.

-Director Kar abraxos, ATi me

PSI: Doctor, what the hell is going on?

CLARA OSWALD: Are you remembering?



DOCTOR: No. Not a thing. But 1 6m understandin
CLARA: What? What is it? What are yomderstanding?

DOCTOR: l 6m not sure yet. I need my memory ba
that

CLARA: Which would be?

DOCTOR: Soup.

CLARA: Soup?

(The elevator arrives with a DING! and the doors open to reveal the growling Teller)

DOCTOR:Hello, big man. Peckish?

CLARA: Doctor!

DOCTOR: No! Nooo! Let it take me. Let it read

CLARA: It will kill you.

DOCTOR: What have |1 told you about pessimism?
memories irhere Feast on them.ukk in. Big scarf...bow tie...bit embarrassing. What do you

think o6 the new |l ook? | was hoping for minim
|l ast few days...thereodlsckbekh mebWibBgolwheiwltyah ey e u

| 6hmare!Show me!

-ATi me Hei st o

DOCTOR: Did you see®hywe cameWhywe 6 r e her e? We had to del et
Ot her wi se youodd & h eavd knowm\becauseayoudvere rheatally linked.

But sheds g o allgona.dhey heehdpewerbovee you now. You can do exactly

what you want to do now. Exactly what youodve
(The Teller mentally starts to open the private vault)

PSI: It knows the combination!

DOCTOR: Of course it doef.was linked to Karabraxos.

CLARA OSWALD: What exactly are we doing here? That thing killed people.



DOCTOR: Well, so might you do, to protect everything you |l¢Vle vault opens to reveal...a
female version of the TellerThere she is. Not the last of its species. Thettestl t 6 s ok ay. I
okay. Itods all right.

SAI BRA: Exit strategy. Wedve got six shredder

DOCTOR: Exactly. This wasnodot a bank heist. |t
species. Fleshandblodd he | ast currency. Tinkhathdt,dig go home.
man?

-AiTi me Hei sto

So much mental traffic in the universe. Solitude is the only peace.

-The Doctor, ATi me Hei st o

MADAME KARABRAXOS: Doctor.
DOCTOR: Hello?

KARABRAXOS: You gave me this number. My name is Madame Karabraxess bnce...the
wealthiest person in the universe. | need your assistance. | am dying, with many, many regrets.
But one, perhaps, you may be able to help me with.

-AiTi meoHei st

Tyrannosaurus Rex

Webdbve |just ha dotland YeedsApragmly there as mom8thing impossible in the
Thames.

-Madame Vastra, fiDeep Breath

| NSPECTOR GREGSON: |l 611l wager youdbve not seen



MADAME VASTRA: Well... Not since | was a little girl.

JENNY FLI NT: Big fellow, isnbét he?
VASTRA: Dinosaurs were mosshel y this size. Il do
JENNY: No, they werenot. .. | 6ve seen fossils.

VASTRA: | wasthere

GREGSON: Well, thatoés all well and hgood, but
Thames?

VASTRA: It must have time travelled.

-iDeep Breatho

INSPECTOR GREGSON: How could it time travel?
MADAME VASTRA: |l dondt know. Perhaps it was s

-inDeep Breatho

| was being chased by a giant dinosaur, but kthimanaged to give it the slip.

-The Doctori Deep Br eat ho

MADAME VASTRA: Is it choking?
JENNY FLINT: There seems to be something lodged in its throat.

-AnDeep Breatho

| NSPECTOR GREGSON: 1tdés just | aid an egg.

MADAME VASTRA: Itdroppeda bl ue box mar ked diWworgraspe&o out
biology, it troubles me.

JENNY FLI NT: lt6s the TARDI S.



MADAME VASTRA: It would seem so.
JENNY: Wed6ll take care of this, I nspector.
GREGSON: But what if that thing goes on the rampage?

VASTRA: Place these lanterns on the shoreline and bridges, encircling the creature, twenty foot
intervals.

GREGSON: Wel |l , whatoll they do?

VASTRA: They will emit a signal that will incline it to remain within their circumference.
Jenny, Strax... With me!

-iDeep Breatho

Ohh! Youbve got a dinosaur, too! Big woman, s
-The Doctor, fADeep Breatho
l dm not flirting, by the way.
-The Doctor, fADeep Breatho

Reduce...the frequency.

-The Doctor, ADeep Breatho

DOCTOR: Your sonic lantes, turnthendown Theyo6r e giving her a hea
JENNY FLINT: Giving who a headache?

DOCTOR: My |l ady friend! Just an expression, d
STRAX: How do you know?

DOCTOR: Come on, Clara. You know that | speak dinosaur.

CLARA OSWA&EDnoHeGl ar a. |l &m CIl ar a.



-iDeep Breat ho

JENNY FLINT: The dinosaur doesndét seem very 0
CLARA OSWALD: Whatodos wrong with it?
JENNY: Wel | , I dunno. The Doctorbés the one th

-iDeep Breatho

DOCTOR: | am alone. The world wdti...shook at my feet, and the trees, and the sky, have
gone. And | am alone now. Alone.

CLARA OSWALD: Are you translating?

DOCTOR: The wind bites now, and the world i s
Doesnot see me. Cand6t...see me.

CLARA: Who cam t see it? | think all of London can s

-i De e p BThe Bottdr & translating the
dinosaur6és roars in his sle
what he says might also be applied to him)

ALF: ltds not real, of course.

ELSIE: What is itthen?

ALF: The government.

ELSIE: The government?

ALF: Yeah...Up to their usual tricks.

ELSI E: ltds a dinosaur, Alf. A real di nosaur .

-inDeep Breatho

ALF: |l td6s the neck. Thatés whatds wrong with

HALF-FACE MAN: You havegood eyes.



-inDeep Breatho

Oi ! Oi ! Oi ...big sexy woman. Oi . Sorryl Sorry
your throat. 't happens. |l brought you along
dondt wor r ylgetlyoupmome.msweae Whatever it takewiill keepyousafe You

will be athomeagain.

-The Doctor both yelling and miming his thoughts
at the T. Rex, just moments before the dinosaur
appears to spontaneously combusiiideep
Breat ho

Out of the way, human scum. Hyah! Jurassic emergency! Hyah!

-Strax A Deep Breatho

DOCTOR: She was scared. She was scared and alone. | brought her here and look what they did.
MADAME VASTRA: Who or what could have done this thing?

DOCTOR: No.

VASTRA: l O0m sorry?

DOCTOR:No. That is not the question. Thatistwhere we start.

STRAX: The question is fAhow. o0 The flesh itsel

DOCTOR: No...no, shut up. What do you all have for brains, pudding? Look at you. Wliytca |
meet a decent species? Planet...of the pueldliaigs.

CLARA OSWALD: Doctor. ..l know youdre upset, b
What is the question?

DOCTOR: A dinosaur is burning in the heart of London. Nothing lefsbndkeandflame. The
guestion is... Have there been any similar murders?

-inDeep Breatho

Within the optic nerve of the dinosaur...is material of use to our computer systems.

-Hal-fFace Man, fnDeep Breatho



Are There Creatures dder Your Bed

CLARA: Do you know whatodés under there?

RUPERT: What?

CLARA: Me!

-AiLi steno
What 6s that in the mirror, or the corner of vy
What 6s that footstep f.oll owing, but never pas

Perhaps theyodore alh weétewaltidgadperhaps whe
Out t h e y-dithdring,dronmumdermeath your bed!

-The DoctorjiListerd

Listen!

-The DoctorfiListerd

Why are you awake?. Are you scared?

-Cl ara Oswal d, ALi steno

DOCTOR:Question: Why do we tajlout loud when we knowwe 6 r e al one? Conj ec
Because we know wedre not. Evolution perfects
is perfect defense. Question: Why is there no such thing as perfect hiding? Answer: How would

you know? Logically, if eglution were to perfect a creature whose primary skill were to hide

from view, how could you know it existed? It could be with us every second and we would never
know. How would you detect.itevensensat...except.in those momentsvhen for no clear



reasonyou choose to speak aloudthatwould such a creature want? What would it &é&1l?
What would you dd?

-The DoctoriListerd

LISTEN

-Written on the blackboard in the TARDf&.isterd

CLARA OSWALD: It looks like your handwriting.
DOCTOR: Wel | , I couldndét have written it and
CLARA: Ha! Have you met you?

-ALi stenbo

DOCTOR: Do you always work here nights?

REG: Most nights, yes.

DOCTOR: You ever end up talking to yourself?

REG: Hm. All the tYiomecalhttds htehhipsipl ace

DOCTOR: What about your coffee?

REG: My coffee?

DOCTOR: Sometimes, do you put it down, and |
REG: Huh! Everybody does that.

DOCTOR: Yes. Everybody.

-AiLi steno

DOCTOR: You know sometimeswhenwo t al k t o yoursel f, what if

CLARA OSWALD: Not what?



DOCTOR: Whavyouydudrted st anloki ng to? Proposition: \
alone? What if every single living being has a compahidrsilent passenger? A shadow? What
if the piickle on the back of your neck, is the breath of something close behind you?

CLARA: How long have you been traveling alone?
DOCTOR: Perhaps | never have.

-AiLi stenbo

CLARA OSWALD: Whatos all this?

DOCTOR: Dreams. Accounts of dreams, by different peagdl through history. You see, | have
a theory.

CLARA: I 61 | bet you have. What theory?

DOCTOR: | think everybody, at some point in their lives, has the exact same nightmare. You

wake up, or you think you do, anadryduthiektrees s om
might be. So you sit up, and turn on the light. And the room looks different at night. It ticks, and
creaks, antbreathes And you tell yourself theredéds nobod
listening, nobody there at all. And you vergarly believe it. You really, reallyy. And ther®

(Hands come out from under the bed and grab your ankles. Boo! Gotcha!!!!)

-AiLi steno

DOCTOR: There are accounts of that dream throughout human history. Time and time again, the
same dream.Now,¢hr e i s a very obvious question | 6m ab
is?

CLARA OSWALD: Have you had that dream?

DOCTOR: Exactly.

CLARA: No, that was me asking you; have you had that dream?
DOCTOR: | asked first.

CLARA: No, | did.

DOCTOR: Ha! Yourealydd i dndt .



CLARA: Okay... Yeah. Probably... Yes. But everyone dreams about something under the bed.
DOCTOR: Why?

-AiLi stenbo

DOCTOR: Focus on the dream. Focus on the details. Picture them. Feel them. The TARDIS will
track on your subconscious, and egtride relevant information. It should be able to home in on
the moment in your timeline when you first ha

CLARA: What will we see?
DOCTOR: Whatés under your bed.

-AiLi steno

CLARA OSWALD: Nice room. You know, you shitd have more than one chair. What do you
do when people come round?

RUPERT PINK: Sit on the bed.

CLARA: Why aren6t you sittind on it, then? Do

Hey. . . everyone thinks that s aoighgti mes. l'tds just
RUPERT: Why?

CLARA: Did you have a dream? A hand grabbing
that exact dream.

RUPERT: How did you know?

CLARA: Do you know why dreams are called dreams?

RUPERT: Why?

CLARA: Because ft htehyebyr ewenroet, rtehaely. woul dnét need
RUPERT: Whatére you doing?

CLARA: Do you know whatodés under there?

RUPERT: What?



CLARA: Me ! Come on! |l tdéds perfectly safe. See?

RUPERT: Sometimes | hear noises.

CLARA: | t 0 s fpaople; ofecairse ypulhéal noises.
RUPERT: Theyore all asl eep.
CLARA: Theyo6re all dreaming.

RUPERT: Can yoheardreams?

CLARA: Well, if youodre clever enough. But the
think therebds s omegateiunde yobrdddi th@s uwh atathgd W éntei nd
night. Simple as that. Thereds nothing to be

-ALi stenbo

CLARA OSWALD: Whooés this? This is a friend of
you, hey? A little trick on Rupert here? . k@ vy . l'tds not funny, this, Yy

-Cl ara Oswal d, AfLi steno

DOCTOR: Are you scared? The thing on the bed, whatever it is, look at it. Does it scare you?
RUPERT PINK: Yes.

DOCTOR: Well, thatodéds good. You want to know w
RUPERT: Why?

DOCTOR: Let me tell you about scared. Your heart is beating so hard. | can feel it through

hands! Therebés so much bl ood and ratketfughen pumpi
Right now, you couldun faster and & could fight hardeyyou could jumphigher than ever in

your life. And you arsoa | er t , itéds | i ke you can sl oow doow
Scared is auperpower | t 8uperpowerdlrth er e i s danger in this roc
you Do you feel it? ... Do you think Heels it? Doyouthinhhedscar ed?0 Nah. Lose

your back on him.
RUPERT: What?!

DOCTOR:Yeah..Turn your back on him. Come on. You too, Clara. Clara, your back, now. Do
it. Just do it now. Turn your back. Do it now, turn your back. A lovely viattlus window.



CLARA OSWALD: Yeah.Come and...see all the dark.

DOCTOR: The deep and | ovely dark. Wedd never
possibilities. Possibility one, i1itds just one
on you. Possibility two, .. .1t s

5
(@)
—

CLARA: So... Plan? Plans are good.

DOCTOR: You on the bed, |l 6m tal king to you no
you want to do is stay hidden, itds okay. Jus

CLARA: Is it gone?
DOCT OR: tlobkcarodnd. Not yet.
RUPERT: I candédt hear anything.

DOCTOR:Do nléacok r ound. Look away! Look away now!
Donot |l ook round:; donot | ook at the reflectio

RUPERT: What is it?

DOCTOR: Imagine a thing that must never bers What would it do if you saw it?
RUPERT: | donét know.

DOCTOR: Neither do I. Close your eyes!

RUPERT: What?

DOCTOR: Close your eyes. You too, Clara. Give
gonna |l ook at it. Makeotgpinggolowkatise. A promi se y

RUPERT: | promise never to look.

DOCTOR: The breath on the back of your, neck.
dondét | ook round.

-AiLi stenbo

CLARA OSWALD: Gone?

DOCTOR: Gone.



RUPERT PINK: He took my bedspread.

DOCTOR: Oh, the human race. Youdbre never happy
-ALi steno
RUPERT PINK: Am | safe now?
DOCTOR: Nobodyds safe, especially not at nigh
the way up here, youbre al/l al one.
-AiLi steno
CLARAOSWALD: So. .. Il s it possible that wedve | u:
bedspread?
DOCTOR: Entirely possible, yes.
-AiLi steno
DOCTOR: Afraid of the dark? But the darls empty now.
cCoL. ORSON PI NK: No . No, it isnot.
-ALi steno
Y o u ldelsdfe in here. Nothing gets through those doors, | promise.
-Cl ara Oswald, fAListeno

CLARA OSWALD: What are we doing?

DOCTOR: Waiting.

CLARA: For what? Fowha? | f everybody in the wuniverse is

DOCTOR: T lwaytofGopking at i

CLARA:; What 6s the other?



DOCTOR: Thatt s a hel | of a | ot of ghost s.

-Cl ara Oswal d, AfLIi steno

DONOGT OPEN THE DOOR

-Written on the main hatch o
Shot, ALIi steno

CLARA OSWALD: Where did that come from?
DOCTORs: dltways been there. I|Itodés only visible i
CLARA: But, who wrote it?

DOCTOR: Colonel Pink. Apparently, at night, he needs a reminder. Six months stranded alone. |
suppose it must be tempting.

CLARA: What is?

DOCTOR: Company.

(Creaking nose)

CLARA: Whatodés that?
DOCTOR: What kind of explanation would you like?
CLARA: A reassuring one.

DOCTOR: Well, the...systems are switching to low power. There are temperature differentials
all over this ship; i1itbds Isofke. .. pipes banging

CLARA: Always thought there was something in the pipes.
DOCTOR: Me, too.

-AiLi steno

(Screaming sounds)

DOCTOR: Atmospheric pressure equalizing...



CLARA OSWALD: Or...?

DOCTOR: Company.

CLARA: Why are we doimdg this? Why donodot we ju
DOCTOR:Becausd need to know.

CLARA: Why? About what?

DOCTOR: Suppose that there are creatures that live to hide. That only show themselves to the
very young, or the very old, or the madamyonewh o woul dndét be believed.

CLARA: Okay, 9

DOCTOR: What would thse creatures do, when everyone was gone? When there was only one
man left standing in the universe?

(Banging)

CLARA: Whatodés that?

DOCTOR: Potentially, the hull cooling.

CLARA: Potentially?

DOCTOR: Believably(More banging)Someone knockingres.

CLARA:Doctor ... You donot actually believe all/l
under the bed.

DOCTOR: AfWhat 6s t hat in the mirror, or the <co
but never passing by?0o0

CLARA: Did we come to the end of theiuarse because of a nursery rhyme?

(The Doctor unlocks the main hatch with his sonic screwdriver; the opening mechanism starts to
turn...)

CLARA: Thatdés you turning it right?
DOCTOR: No. Get in the TARDIS.

CLARA: Why?

DOCTOR: | have to know.

CLARA: Doctor. Doctor?



DOCTOR: TARDIS, now.

CLARA: Okay. Okay. Somebody is out there. Now we know. Weleave Ohhh, Doctor!

DOCTOR: I|Itdés a pressure | ock; releasing it co
CLARA: Is there even an atmosphere out there?

DOCTOR: Ttere is an air shell around the ship. Why are you still here?

CLARA: Because | am not gonna leave you in danger!

DOCTOR: Then you will never travel with me again, because that is theTddRDIS! Now!!
Do as you are told!!!

CLARA: Youdre an idiot.

DOCTOR: | know.

-AiLi stenbo

COL. ORSON PI NK: Whatos happening?
CLARA: Heds opening the door.

-AiLi stenbo

CLARA OSWALD: What 6s that?
COL. ORSON Pl NK: ltds the al ar m. The air shel

-AiLi steno

What happened? What did youB8ee What 6 s out there?

-Col . Orson Pink, ALIi steno

CLARA OSWALD: Is he okay?



COL. ORSON PI NK: Oh, heos out cold. Heodoll be
CLARA: Ohh. Something hit him.

ORSON: Everything was flying out of that door.

CLARA: Coul dbéve been that.

ORSON: Yeah

CLARA: What was out there? What were you so afraid of?

ORSON: |l 6ve been here a | ong ti me. My own sha
CLARA: Yeah.

(Creepy, intense rumbling and creaking)

ORSON: ©6Tb6s probably just the rest of the air
CLARA: You sawt Aiprobablyo a |

(More creaking, a loud hydraulsounding screech; the time shot and TARDIS jolt violently)

ORSON: We are safe? Nothing can get in here, right?

CLARA: Probably.

-AiLi stenbo

COL. ORSON PINK: Have you got a plan?
CLARA: Telepathic circuits. | left &race in them before.
ORSON:So0?

CLARA: So, apparently, that can do a thing.

-Cl ara Oswald, dAListeno
ltds okay. This is just a dream. Just | ie bac
just lie down, and go to sleep. Just do tlatme. Just sleep. Listen... This is just a dream. But
very clever people can hear dreams. So, pl eas
is all right. Because didndét anybody ever t el

fasterand cl everer, and stronger. And one day, VY



day, youbre going to be very afraid indeed. B
very strong, fear doesné6t haveketyawmkima ke you cr
doesndét matter i f thereds nothing under the b
be afraid of it... So, |isten. I f you | isten
afraid...even if you learn to hide Kear is like...a companion. A constant companion, always

there. But thatodés okay, because fear can brin
|l eave you something, just so youoll al ways re

ClaraOswa d, ALiIi steno

CLARA OSWALD: What if there was nothing? What if there was never anything? Nothing
under the bed. Not hing at the door. What i f.
just afraid of the dark?

DOCTOR: Where are we? Have we mov&dRere have we landed?

CLARA: Donot |l ook where we are. Take off and
been.

DOCTOR: Why?

CLARA: Just take off. Don6t ask questions.
DOCTOR: | donot take orders, Clara.

CLARA: Do as youdre tol d.

-AiLi stenbo

On Meeting Aliens in General

CLARA: Isitaliens? Oh,myGodsiis t hat why youdre here? Are tl
DOCTOR: ltds assembly. Youdd better get going
CLARA: Arethere aliensn this school?

DOCTOR: Lis¢ en, itédés |l ovely talking to you, but, wu
now. Look, |l 6ve got a brush.

CLARA: Doctor. Is there an alien in this school?



DOCTOR: Yes,me.Nowgo. The wall s needsissempudde ng and t he.
CLARA:Youc an 6t Youranhohpass yourself off as a real person anastpl people

DOCTOR: | lived among otters once for a month. Well, | sulked. River and |, we had this big
fight. 10

CLARA: Human beings are not otters!
DOCTOR: Exactlyua 1t0oll be even easie
CLARA: Okay. You are..Onequestion. And you will answer this question. Are the kids safe?

DOCTOR: No. Nobody is safe. But soon the answ
me get omow. Pretend vy o Staydubof ytwayk The les you &now, the better.
I 61 | explain it all | ater. Go and sing with t

CLARA: | hate you.
DOCTOR: Thatos fine; thatoés a perfectly nor ma

-AiThe Caretakero

On Dealing with Enemies

Director Karabraxos

MS. DELPHOX:Customers are leaving. Director Karabraxos will be...concerned. Our jobs will
be on the line.

DOCTOR: Youdbre scared.

MS . DELPHOX: Ha, oh! | 6m t er r i fkargbohxos..| have th
personally.
DOCTOR: I f you donot | ike your boss, why stay?

MS. DELPHOX: My face fits.

-AiTi me Hei sto



PSI: How were you paid?
DOCTOR: I dondt know. Therebds something in th

-ATi me Hei st o

DOCTOR: What 6s t hat?

PSI: Supply | igen davwms ttd et loenlpr ioxayt e vaul t .
water, for basic life support.

CLARA OSWALD: What, for a private vault?
DOCTOR: Someone likes to hang out with their wealth.

-ATi me Heisto

/

DOCTOR: Director Kar abrane sl yolk Saifyssaanuteput but w

your hands above your head,.or

DIRECTOR KARABRAXOS:Or?You didnét bring any weapons.
oversight. Security, Karabraxos here.

DOCTOR: Youdbre Karabraxos?
KARABRAXOS: One moment.
MS. DELPHOX (on screemn)Director Karabraxos. is there a problem?

KARABRAXOS: Intruders in the private vault. Send me the Teller. | want to find out how they
got in, and then | want to wipe their memories.

DOCTOR: Shebés a clone.

KARABRAXOS: | t 6 s tohney ownrsécyrity.Wlaaye attlane in every facility.
Get on it right away.

MS. DELPHOX: Yes, of course.
KARABRAXOS: And then, hand in your credenti al

MS. DELPHOX: Huh! But pledase, |1 6ve been in yo



KARABRA X O S : Ever since the | ast one | et me down
bel i eve putirgme yolwbowegh t his again. ... My <cl on
Pale imitation, really. Ha! | should sue.

CLARA OSWALD: Ybewdrougustsadk i | | i n

KARABRAXOS: AFired?o0 | tptuhe aildciodfendateoru.se@arcdt
of moi scattered around.

PSI: Sorry, you dondot get on with your own cl

DOCTOR: She hates her own clones. She burns her own clones. Frankho u 6r e a car ee
for the right therapist. Shut up. Everybody, just...just shut up.

KARABRAXOS: And what is this display, now, as amusing as you are?

DOCTOR: Shut up. Just shut up, shut up, shut up, shuttety up Mphat...what did you say?
What dd...what didyousay?What did you say, about your own eyes?2dbet up! Say it again.

SAI BRA: fAiHow can you trust someone if they | o

DOCTOR:I know one thing about the Architect. What is it that | know about the Actfite
know one thing, something that | have known from the very start.

CLARA: What?

(@)}
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DOCTOR: | hate him! Heds overbearing, he
cleverilhat e hi m! CIl a(Bangs omapniceléss gomyiramaticeffect)l hate
the Architect.

KARABRAXOS: What in the name of sanity is going on in this room now?

DOCTOR: WeobOre getting sharner. Doyyoymind ifjinerovt alittler om t h
bit of paper?

KARABRAXOS: And what are you doing now?

D OC T O Rngivihgd/ou...my telephone number.
KARABRAXOS: Why?

DOCTOR: Well...I thought you might like to call me someday.

(He places the folded piece of paper on her d
TRAVEIIER)



DOCTOR: Sorry, | thought we were getting dpfamously. Am I, like, misreading the signals
or something?

(Ominous rumble of thunder)

DOCTOR: Oh, boy, that was a big one, wasnot i
good, Karabraxos. I f | was yostayhere@udbgret goi ng

-AiTi me Hei st o

Hard to know what to take. The greatest treasures of the universe in just one suitcase.

-The Doctorfi Ti me Hei st o

DOCTOR:Hey! Gimme a call sometime.
COMPUTER VOICE: Doors opening.
DI RECTOR KARABRAX@8 Youodll

DOCTOR: Yeatlold YweudllIll goeet o0 nold andrfollwfsdgret fortheo u 6 1 |
things that you canét change.

COMPUTER VOICE: Doors closing.

-ATi me Hei st o

MADAME KARABRAXOS: Doctor.
DOCTOR: Hello?

KARABRAXOS: You gave me thisumber. My name is Madame Karabraxos. | was once...the
wealthiest person in the universe. | need your assistance. | am dying, with many, many regrets.
But one, perhaps, you may be able to help me with.

-AiTi meo Hei st

The Half-Face Man




DOCTOR: Captain, my captain.
CLARA OSWALD: Can he see us?
DOCTOR: Dormant.

CLARA: Hopi ndo?

DOCTOR: Yeah. Oh, 1|l ook. Hebés recharging.

CLARA: Are you sure?

DOCTOR: Sure, not sur@ne or the other.

CLARA: Okay, so...halman, halirobot. A...cyborg, yeah?
DOCTOR: Oh.

CLARA: Oh?

DOCTOR: Ohhh...

CLARA: Ohh...?

DOCTOR: Look at the hands.

CLARA: What about them?

DOCTOR Look at them.

CLARA: |l 6m | ooki ng.
DOCTOR: They donodot match. Tnhleodye

CLARA: I donodt under st and.

DOCTOR: Wel |l , I dondt bl ame you.

hands

See,

He 6 s
donot b
t his.

turning himself into a robot. This is a robot turning himself...into a man, piece by piece.

CLARA: That 6 s wdf@a.t the restaurant6

DOCTOR: Well, it would need a constant supply of spare parts. You can tan skin, but organs rot.

Some of t hat met al wor k, it | araukdshoviRmucheofhthe Wo n d e

original is even left. The eyeballs look very fresh, though.
CLARA: Eww.

-iDeep Breatho



CLARA OSWALD: Is it awake?
DOCTOR: ltds wakindé up... I think.

-iDeep Breatho

You are...barely a droid any more. Theredbds mo

-The DolRdep ,Briieat ho

Okay! Okay, okay! Okay, yes,yes y e s , |l am crying and itds | ust
of you.

-Cl ara Oswald, nDeep Breatho
Ah. | 6ve seen this before. | 6m mi ssing someth

-The Doctori Deep Br eat ho

| 6ve sébaor t hi s.

-The Doctori Deep Br eat ho

| burned an ancient, beautiful creature for one inch of optic nerve.

-Half-Face ManfiDeep Br eat ho

DOCTOR: Fiftyf i r st century, right? Time travelling
trying to get home the long way round.

HALF-FACE MAN: | go tothe Promised Land.
DOCTOR: So you keep saying.

-iDeep Breatho



You canét patch up a spaceship with human rem

-The Doctor, fADeep Breatho

HALF-FACE MAN: What are you doing?

DOCTOR: |l 6ve byet ftelwed i mgrd dm gonna have to kil
appreciate a drink first. | know | would.

-inDeep Breatho

HALF-FACE MAN: How would you kill me?

DOCTOR: Why dondét you have a drink first? 1t6
HALF-FACE MAN: | am not human.

DOCTOR: Neither am I.

-iDeep Breatho

HALF-FACE MAN: How could you kill me?

DOCTOR: For the same reason-bde@ausyeo uypawr ddaasrkd tn
want to carry on. Whatoél |l happen toodehe ot her
arenét you? Presumably, theyo6ll|l deactivate.

HALF-FACE MAN: | will not die. Iwill reach the Promised Land.

-iDeep Breatho

HALF-FACE MAN: | am not dead.

DOCTOR: You are a broom.lESTIONS You take a broom, you replace the handle...and then
later,you replace the brush, and you do that over and over again. Is it still the same broom?
ANSWERS No, of <course it isnoét. But you can stil
relevant, skip that last part. You have replaced every piece of yourself, moatlznd organic,



time and time again. Thkoalrefots. nvdu aprntolaalkel vyfcadr
remember where you got that face from

-iDeep Breat ho

Self-destruction is against my basic program.

-Half-Face ManfiDeep Br eat ho

This...is over. Are you capable of admitting that?

-The Doldep ,Briieat ho

The Master

Ms. Delphox

Thisis Ms. Delphox, Head of Bank Security. | sent you to investigate anaftl intruder.

-Guard,n Ti me Hei st o

DOCTOR: Sheés a clone.
KARABRAXOS: ltés the only way to control my o

-AiTi me Hei st o

KARABRAXOS: Hand in your credentials. Youdre
MS. DELPHOX: Huh!'Bit pl eas e, | 6ved been in your servic

KARABRAXOS: Ever since the |l ast one | et me do
believe that youb6re putting me through this a
Pale imitation, really. B! | should sue.

CLARA OSWALD: Youobre.. Ookilling her? You just



KARABRAXOS: AFired?0 | tptuhe aildciodfendateoru.sedarcdt
of moi scattered around.

PSI: Sorry, you dondét get on with your own cl

DOCTOR: She hatesherwn ¢l ones. She burns her own c¢l one
for the right therapist.

-AiTi me Hei st o

The Sheriff of Nottingham

Let it not be said that the Sheriff of Nottingham is a poor host.

-The SheriffoNot t i ngham, fARobot of

That villain the Sheriff!

-Quayl edbs Ward, ARobot of Sh

Stupid, stupid Sheriff.

-The Doctori Ro b ot of Sher wood?o

Hedbs a mor on.

-The Doctorfi Rob ot of Sherwood?o

Youbre the one.with the robot ar my

-ClaraOswaldi Ro b o't of Sher woodo

CLARA OSWALD: Tell me your story.
SHERIFF OF NOTTINGHAM: Tell me yours.

CLARA: Oh, no, no, no. But you have to go first.



SHERIFF: Why so?

CLARA: Because great men always precede.

SHERIFF: You have a point.

CLARA: Your story, then.

SHERIFF: Once upon a time, there was a brave...and clever, and handsome man.

CLARA: Ha . Il can al most picture him. Dondét ev
SHERIFF: Unappreciated by his royal master.

CLARA: Prince John?

SHERIFF: The very same.

CLARA: Then came the lights in the sky, and everything changed.

SHERIFF: The skyship came to Earth ifugy of fire.

CLARA: 1 6d almost call it a crash. | remember

SHERIFF: A craft from the heavenly spheres, bedight with twinkling lights, andlesrbeyond
imagining. The most beautiful thing the brave, and handsome, man had ever seen.

CLARA: And | suppose the mechanical men saw you as their natural leader?

SHERIFF: It was |, and | alone, to whom the mechanical men within imparted their secrets.
Shortly I shall be the most powerful man in the realm. King in all but name, for Nottingham is
not enough.

CLARA: It isno6t?
SHERIFF: After this...Derby.

CLARA: Right.

SHERIFF: Then...Lincoln. And after Lincan
CLARA: Worksop?

SHERIFF: The world!

-1 Roo t of Sher wood?o



CLARA OSWALD: So what are you hanging around here for, then, Your Majesty? Why are you
bothering to squeeze pips out of peasants i f

SHERIFF OF NOTTINGHAM: Enough questions.

-AfiRobot of Sher wood?o

SHERFF OF NOTTINGHAM: You arendeedan ingenious fellow, Doctor. But do you really
think your peasantsodo revolt can stop me?

DOCTOR: I rather think yowu.dbrel Gmebartveditnag,g lod
Listen to me. Yo udcahentid seal thaengne breaohulgybu trg and take
of f, youdl!l wipe out half of Engl and.

SHERIFF: Liar! From my sky vessel, | shall rule omnipotent.

DOCTOR: Youpuddinheaded primitive, shut down the eng
the coursef history.

SHERI FF: | sincerely hope so...or | wouldnot
DOCTOR: Listen to me. |t doesnot have to end
and | 0611 do what I can.

SHERI FF: I donot have CIl ar a.

DOCTOR: Robinds one of yours.

SHERIFF:What did you say?

DOCTOR: He 6 s -beaded pugpetsy jostulike thtese brutes here.

SHERIFF:Robin Hoods not one of mine.

DOCTOR: Of c o u robkotcreated by your medtedical mates.

SHERIFF: Why would they do that?

DOCTOR: Topacift he | ocal s, give them false hope; h e

SHERIFF: Why would we create an enemy to fight us? What sense would that make? That
would be a terrible idea.

DOCTOR:Yes!Y e s , it would, wou... woul dWhywouldt ? . . . T
you do that? But he candét be. .. Hebés not real



ROBIN HOOD: Too kind!

-AiRobot of Sher woodo

QUAYLE: I n the name of all thatodés holy, take
ward.

QUAYLEGS WARD: Na ywillbedwell. not fuss. Al

QUAYLE: This is the Sheriffés doing. I f he we
SHERIFF OF NOTTINGHAM: Would you now?

GIRL: Aaaaaahhhhh!

SHERIFF: Or are you as mikvered as your name suggests, Master Quayle?

QUAYLE: Take me. Sparthis dear child.

SHERIFF: Take you? Alardylaeki t | i ke you? 1tds | abor we req
gold. Not old men and their worthless baubles.

-Quayl e, ARobot of Sherwoodo

QUAYLE: Your days are numbered, your!

(He spits on the Shiffrof Nottinghanface

SHERI'FF OF NOTTI NGHAM: You shall l'ive to regr
(The Sheriff stabs Quayie the bellywith his sword)

-Quayl e, fARobot of Sherwoodo

ALAN A DALE: Strange, though, is it not?
LITTLE JOHN: What?

ALAN: AlIl this |l ooting that the Sheriff is doi
rubies, all the precious jewels of the realm seem no consequence to him. Only gold.

-iRobot of Sherwoodo



DOCTOR: You and your fancy robots. | getlitinderstand.
SHERIFF OF NOTTINGHAM: Oh, so you too know my plans?

DOCTOR: You and your robots plunderidhg the su
Gold. Gold. Of courseGold. You are creating a matrix of gold to repair the engine circuitry.

SHERFF: This is the scheme the Mechanicals have devised. Soon this skilstgpart.
Destination, London. There | will obliterate the King and take my rightful place as ruler of this
sceptered isle.

DOCTOR: I't wondt work. Thiemetbtsument 2. chlaeced s
much damage. You are stoking up a gigabtmb

-AiRobot of Sher woodo

| shall avenge every slight, outlaw!

-The Sheriff of Nottingham, Robot of Sher wo

SHERIFF OF NOTTINGHAM: You have been a thorn in my &ide

ROBIN HOOD: Hyah!

SHERIFF: Oooh!

ROBIN HOOD: Yah! Oh well, everyone should have a hobby.

SHERIFF: Yuh!

ROBI N: Mi nebs annoying you.

SHERI FF: | 61 | have you boiled in oil at the ¢
ROBI N: Can we make it atlelpasttmybedtimelar | i er, 0&caus

-The Sheriff of Nottingham, Robot of Sher wo

SHERI FF OF NOTTI NGHAM: | 6m t oo much for you,
man, halfenginé ... Never aging. Never tiring.



ROBIN HOOD: Are you still talking?

-As he two men sword fight mRo b ot of
Sherwoodo

Bow down before your new king, you prince of knaves!

-The Sheriff of Nottingham, Robot of Sher wo



VIl. MISSY, GATEKEEPER OF THE NETHERSPHERE

Hello-o-o!ll 6 m Mi ssy. You made it.

-Missyi Deep Breat ho

Hell o. I 6m Missy. Welcome to Heaven. Would vyo

-Missy,il nt o t he Dal eko



VIl. THE MYSTERIOUS WOMAN

DOCTOR: I saw your advertfli gur ed it out. Il 6m happy to pl ay
CLARA OSWALD:No.Ndnd no.dl di dnét place the ad. You pl
DOCTOR: No, I di dnot .

CLARA: Yes, you placed the ad, | figured it o
DOCTOR: No, look, the ImpossibleThat is a messageomthe Impossible Girl.

CLARA: For the Impossible...Girl.

DOCTOR: Ooh...

CLARA: Oh...

DOCTOR: Well, if neither of us placed the athoplaced that ad?

-iDeep Breatho

CLARA OSWALD: Who put that advert in the paper?

DOCTOR: Who gae you my number? A long time ago, remember? You were given the number
of a computer helpline, and you ended up phoning the TARDIS. Who gave you that number?

CLARA: The...woman. The woman in the shop.
DOCTOR: Then thereds a woaohatave taptogethet. her e whoos

-AiDeep Breatho



VIil. THE TIME LORDS

GALLIFREY

THE TIME WAR

ELEVENTH DOCTOR: Weodre flying our tehree TARDI

TENTH DOCTOR: WeodOre positioned at equidistant
grown up.

WAR DOCTOR: Just about ready to do it.

GENERAL: Ready to do what?

ELEVENTH DOCTOR: Wedre going to freeze Gallif
GENERAL: l 60m sorry? What?

TENTHDOCT OR: Using our TARDI Ses, webre going to
time.

WAR DOCTOR: You know, like those stasis cubes? A single moment in time, held in a parallel
pocket universe.

ELEVENTH DOCTOR: Except wedre going to do it
TENTH DOCTOR: And all the people on it.

GENERAL: What? Even if that were possiblee h i ¢ h  whiywouldsyouddb such a thing?
ELEVENTH DOCTOR: Because the alternative is burning.

TENTH DOCTOR: And |1 06ve seen that.

ELEVENTH DOCTOR: And I never want to sdt again.



GENERAL: Wedd be | ost in anot her uni ver s e, fr

ELEVENTH DOCTOR: You would have hope. And rig
have.

GENERAL: | t 6 s 0 thedalcuktiors mlank would thkertdreds of years.

ELEVENTH DOCTOR: Oh, hundreds and hundreds.

TENTH DOCTOR: But dondét worry, | started a ve
FIRST DOCTOR: Calling the War Council of Gallifrey. This is the Doctor.

ELEVENTH DOCTOR: You might slieey., | 6ve been doi

SECOND DOCTOR: Good luck.

THIRD DOCTOR: Standing by.

SECOND DOCTOR: Ready.

FOURTH DOCTOR: Commencing calculations.

FIFTH DOCTOR: Soon be there.

SEVENTH DOCTOR: Across the boundaries that divide one universe from another.

SIXTH DOCTOR: Got to lock o to his coordinates.

DOCTOR: And for my next trick.

GENERAL: | didnét know when | was well off. A
TWELFTH DOCTOR: No, sir. Ha! All thirteen!

ANDROGAR: Sir! The Daleks know that something
power.

GENERAL: Do it, Doctor. Just do it. Do it!

ELEVENTH DOCTOR: Ok avy. Gentl emen, wedre ready
TENTH DOCTOR: Allonsy!

WAR DOCTOR: Oh, for Godoés sake. Gallifrey sta

-iThe Day of the Doctoro



The Return of Ghfrey




VI, HUMANS

Earthling scum.

-Strax, fnDeep Breatho
Oh, the human race. Youodre never happy, are y

-The DoctoriLi st eno
Spare no humans. Exterminate them all.

-Dal ek, Alnto the Dal eko
Exterminate the humans.

-Dal ek, Alnto the Dal eko
Those people down there. .theyodore nevaelr small
will go to protect them, because | 6ve already

-The Doldep ,Briieat ho
Humans feepain.

-Half-Face Man, ADeep Breatho
MADAME VASTRA: I Il ove monkeys, theyodre so fun

JENNY FLINT: Oh, | see. So people are

monkeys now, are they?



VASTRA: No, dear. People are apdtenare monkeys.

-inDeep Breatho

What do you all have forbmis, puddi ng? Look at you. Why canq

-The Doctor, fADeep Breatho

Have you seen the size of human brains? Theyo

-The DoctorfiLi st eno

Look at them all, gawking.

-The Doctori Deep Br eat ho

| am..very...frightened of you. If you know anything about human beings, that means,
you...youbre in a | ot of troubl e.

-Cl ara Oswald, nAnDeep Breatho

CLARA: You cYaucahrot pdss yourdelf off as a real person anactgpl people

DOCTOR: | ved among otters once for a month. Well, I sulked. River and |, we had this big
fight. 10

CLARA: Human beings are not otters!
DOCTOR: Exactl y. 't 61 | be even easier.

-AiThe Caretakero

Earth

Planet...of the puddingrains.



-The Doctor, ADeep Breatho



IX. ALIEN WORLDS

Aristotle

DOCTOR: TheAristotled s t he bi g fella, parked in the ast:
LT. JOURNEY BLUE: |l tds shielded.

DOCTOR: More or less.

-il nt o the Dal eko

TheAristotlewa s ndét al ways hidden. The Dal eks got her

-Col. MorganBluefil nt o t he Dal eko

DOCTOR:Thi s i sndét a battl eshiup. Medi cal i nNsigni e
COL. MORGAN BLUE: We dondédt neednywausdpdi t al s now

-Ailnto the Dal eko

The security of this base Iis absolute. So web

-Col. Morgan Bluefil nt o t he Dal eko

Shoot him, bag him, and throw him outside.

-Col. Morgan Bluefil nt o t he Dal eko

The rebel shiphas been identified. Prepare fourteen Daleks.

-Dal ek, il nto the Dal ek



The Bank of Karabraxos

The unbreakable bank.

-Ms. Delphoxfi Ti me Hei st 0

This is the Bank of Karabraxos, the most secure bank in the galagytrést for the supeich.

If you can afford your own star system, this is where you ke®&ibne sets foot on the planet

without protocols. All movement is monitored, all air consumption regulated. DNA is

authenticated at every stage. Intruders véliricinerated. Each vault, buried deep in the earth, is
accessed byadrepl ot at the planetds surface. 't 6s at
atoms have all been scrambled. Your presence on this planet is unauthorized. A team will be
despatchetb terminate you... Your survival depends on followmginstructions... All the

informations you need is in this case...The Bank of Karabraxos is impregnable... The Bank of
Karabraxos has never been breachadiwill rob the Bank of Karabraxos.

-The Architecti Ti me Hei st 0

This is bank security! Open up!

-Guard,n Ti me Hei st o

Open up, and you shall be humanely disposed of.

-Guard,n Ti me Hei st o

Please stand away from the door. We do not wish to hurt you before we incinerate you.

-Guard,n Ti me Hei st o

CLARA OSWALD: Web6re actually gonna do it? Rob

DOCTOR: I donot think we have a choice; weove



-AiTi me Hei sto

DOCTOR: Question one: Robbing banks is easy i
it?

CLARA OSWALD: Question two, wheris the TARDIS?

DOCTOR: Okay, that probably should be question one.

COMPUTERVOICE: Banking floor locking down.

SAI BRA (disguised as Mr. Porrima): They know
COMPUTERVOICE: Banking floor locking down.

-ATi me Heisto

GUARD: Four bank visitors just entered a safégposit box.

MS. DELPHOX: The greatest bank in the galaxy. Our reputation ranstinsecure. The
Director wil/|l bl ame us. Wedl l be fired. .. Fir

-ATi me Hei st o

We must locatelt e m. And Director Karabraxos must not
messy.

-Ms. Delphoxfi Ti me Hei st 0o

DOCTOR: The floor below is all service corridors, the veins and arteries of the bank. ... He
wants us to blow through the floor.

SAIBRA:Wel | , wedl |l die if we do that.
DOCTOR: Well, not necessarily. There must be a plan.

CLARA OSWALD: What iif the plan is, webre bl ow
webre not supposed to make it out alive?

DOCTOR: Ah, donoét Iafeecteammoralp.essi mi stic; itol



SAI BRA: What, and getting us blown up wonodot ?
DOCTOR: Well, only very, very briefly.

PSI : Uh, no. No way. You can do what you 1i ke
CLARA: Psi...

PSI: No, no, no. This gdyyour mated is a lunatic.

DOCTOR: What do you want, Psi, more than anyt/
You agreed to rob the most i mpregnabl e bank i
We all must have. Picture the thing you want most in the uniease deale how badly you

want it. Well?

PSI: Still donét understand why youbre in cha
DOCTOR: Basically, itbés the eyebrows.

-AiTi me Hei st o

Nice.Dimensional shift bomb. Sends the patrticles to a different plane. Come on then, Team Not
Dead!

-The Dator,i Ti me Hei st 0O

SAIBRA: Welld So, what 6re we supposed to do now? Wha

DOCTOR: I dondt know. Well, the Architect set
plan is that a thing will probably happen quite soon.

SAI BRA: Ohp? Jbatbastgsurtpl an?
DOCTOR: Yep.

SAIBRA: A thing will happen?

DOCTOR: A thing...probably.

-AiTi me Hei sto

CLARA OSWALD: Hey! You okay?



DOCTOR: No. |l 6m an amnesiac robbing a bank. W
CLARA: Because of Saibra...
DOCTOR: What? Saibra tead; we are alive. Prioritize if you wanna stay that way.

PSI: Oh! Isthatwhy you call yourselfit h e D?dlleetpmfessdional detachment.

DOCTOR: Listen. When wedre done here, by all
cry on. ablgneédthat. Tglthenbwhat you neeadnd

CLARA: Underneath it all, 6e isnodét really IiKk
PSI : ltds very obvious that youdve been with
CLARA: Why?

PSI: Because you areally good at the excuses.

-AiTi me Hei sto

MS. DELPHOX Report, please. What was the disturbance?
GUARD: Solar storm getting worse. Interfering with our systems.

-ATi me Hei st o

DOCTOR: Storm. Stormdés tripping the system. T
CLARA OSWALD: How would he knowvhena storm would h?
DOCTOR:Ha, ha haOf course. Stupid, stupid Doctor. Of course, of course.

CLARA: Of coursewhat?

DOCTOR: Whoever planned all this, theyodre in
travel hei st. Wedve batanomentofithe stdrm, tolbe in exactty thene , t
right place when it hits, b evalreenaldee t hat 6s t he

COMPUTER VOICE: Vault unlocked.

DOCTOR: The bank is nowpen



COMPUTER VOICE: Vault unlocked.
DOCTOR: Come on. Explainswhywe e not here in the TARDI S.
CLARA: Sorry, what?

DOCTOR: The solar disruption would have made navigation impossible. The one time the bank
i s vulnerable is the one time we canod6t just |

-ATi me Hei st o

Intruders are most welcome. They remind us thatanksi mpr egnabl e. I tds goo
to have a few of you scattered about the place, preferably on view. Are you regoyrfdose

up? I f youdre thinking of ways to escape, the
Youodl I ntieerea by allihethinkingagain.

-Ms. Delphoxii Ti me Hei st 0o

PSI:Looked like death. It was actually a teleporter.
CLARA OSWALD: Oh, my God! Ha ha!

PSI : Good, eh? You think webdre dead, so the T
athis own mind games.

DOCTOR: No, no, no, no, no, no. Wait, wait, wait, wait, wait. What? Sorry? Sorry, what? You,
you Vyouwé§roa,bry alive?

SAI BRA: Well, yeah. Wedre alive. Now, |l ook at
DOCTOR: No, no, no, no, no. Not dead. Alive.

PSI: Therebds an escape ship in orbit. Takes vy
that yours?

DOCTOR: Well, this is good. | suppose. Youbol Il

-ATi me Hei st o

MS. DELPHOX: Director Karabraxos. Is ther@@blem?



KARABRAXOS: Intruders in the private vault. Send me the Teller. | want to find out how they
got in, and then | want to wipe their memories.

DOCTOR: Shedéds a clone.

KARABRAXOS: ltds the only way t o c o fatilityo | my o
Get on it right away.

MS. DELPHOX: Yes, of course.
KARABRAXOS: And then, hand i n your credenti al
MS. DELPHOX: Hu h! But pl edase, | 6ve been in yo

KARABRAXOS: Ever since the last one let me dowmganl was forced to kil
bel i eve putirgme yohwbowegh t his again. ... My <cl on
Pale imitation, really. Ha! | should sue.

CLARA OSWALD: Youobre.. Ookilling her? You just

KARABRAXOS: gutrall of thedu®ed clonestot he i nci nerator. Canot
of moi scattered around.

PSI: Sorry, you donodot get on with your own cl

DOCTOR: She hates her own ¢l ones. She burns h
for the right theraysi.

-AiTi me Hei st o

The Last Planet

CLARA OSWALD: Where are we?
DOCTOR: The end of the road. This is it. The end of everything. The last planet.
CLARA: The end of the universe?

DOCTOR: The TARDI S i safértbutsomeigial tsreed the safegonandsme t hi
off. Listen!

CLARA: To what?



DOCTOR: Not hing. Thereds nothing to hear. The
slither. Not a click, or a tick. All the clocks are stoppEkisis the silence...at the endtime.
-AiLi steno
The universe is dead. Everything that ever was is dead and gone.
-The Doctor, #fAListeno
Orson Pinkdéds Time Shot
DOCTOR: The end of the road. This is it. The end of everything. The last planet.
CLARA: The end of the universe?
-AiLi steno
DOCTOR: The universe is dead. Everything that
beyond this door but nothingness, forever. So why is it locked?
ORSON: Pl ease. Donodot make me spend another ni

DOCTOR: Afraid of the dark? But the darksempty now.
ORSON: No. No, it isndt.

-AiLi stenbo

Then how did [Orson Pink] get here?

-AiLi steno

Pioneer time traveler.

-The Doctor, ALIi steno



DOCTOR: Rode the first of the great time shots. Theyevsupposed to fire him into the middle
of next week.

CLARA: What happened?
DOCTOR: He went a bit far.
CLARA: A bit?

DOCTOR: A big bit.

-AiLi steno

There is an air shell around the ship.

-The Doctor, ALi steno

TheRomt Knight sdéd Spaceship

DESTINATION:

THE PROMISED LAND

-From the Robot Knightsé Spa
ARobot of Sherwood?o

SHERIFF: The skyship came to Earth ifugy of fire.
CLARA: | 6d al most <call it a crash. I remember

SHERIFF: A craft from théaeavenly spheres, bedight with twinkling lights, and miracles beyond
imagining. The most beautiful thing the brave, and handsome, man had ever seen.

CLARA: And | suppose the mechanical men saw you as their natural leader?
SHERIFF: It was |, and | alonegg tvhom the mechanical men within imparted their secrets.

-AfRobot of Sher woodo



ROBIN HOOD: What is this place?

DOCTOR: A spaceship. More twenitynth century than twelfth. Data banks, data badkta

banks Where was this ship headed? ... The PsechiLand again. Like the Haflaced Man, but

more sophisticated. It disguised itself as a twelfth century castle. It merges into the culture. Tries

to keep a low profile, so no one notices. That explains the robot knights. But the engines. The
enginesard amaged. Theyore | eaking radiation into t
climate of staggering benevolence

ROBIN: | beg pardon?

DOCTOR: Toltbsyowomy. It ©H8s too green. And there |
the locals. This expias everything, even you.

ROBIN: It does?

DOCTOR: Well, what does every oppressed peasant workforce need3iba of hope.
Some silly story to get them through the day, lull them into docility, and keep them working.
Shi pbés dat a b ayihkasd.legdhdiybu coutd hopefor,anclydingn.Robin Hood.

-AfiRobot of Sher wood?o

DOCTOR: You and your robots plunderidg the su
Gold. Gold. Of courseGold. You are creating a matrix of gold to repair the emgincuitry.

SHERIFF: This is the scheme the Mechanicals have devised. Soon this skyship will depart.
Destination, London. There | will obliterate the King and take my rightful place as ruler of this
sceptered isle.

DOCTOR: |t wonot wnocrek.. | Tohveer esbese nn otth ea icnhsat r u me n
much damage. You are stoking up a gigabtmb

-AiRobot of Sher woodo

ROBOT KNIGHT (over PA): Engine capacity at forgyght percent. Engine capacity at forty
eight percent.

DOCTOR: | t 6 st 6nso tn oetn oceungochu.g hl. Theyodl | never make

-iRobot of Sherwoodo



QUAYLEGS WARD: Il think | wunderstand you. The

DOCTOR: Thatdés the principle. But hedd a moro
wipe out half the country.

-AfiRobot of Sher wood?o

DOCTOR: Listen to me. You don6t have enough g
try and take off, youodll wipe out half of Eng

SHERIFF: Liar! From my sky vessel, | shall rule omnipoten

DOCTOR: Youpuddinheaded primitive, shut down the eng
the course of history.

SHERI FF: | sincerely hope so...or | wouldnot

-AiRobot of Sher wood?o

ROBOT KNIGHT: Engine capacity at eightliree percent
ROBOT KNIGHT #2: Insufficient power to achieve escape velocity.

-AiRobot of Sher woodo

|l tds never gonna make i1it. Not enough gol d. It
-The Doctor, ARobot of Sherw
Golden arrow. Might just be enough gold comtent o get the ship into orhb
way.
-The Doctor, ARobot of Sherw

ROBOT KNIGHT: Maximum power surge.
ROBOT KNIGHT #2: Engines critical. Engines critical. Engines critica

(KA-BOOM!)



-AiRobot of Sherwoodo

SS Marie Antoinette

SS MARIE ANTOINETTE

SISTER SHIP OF THE MADAME DE POMPADOUR

I nscription on a fuse in t
Breatho

ASi ster ship of the Madame de Pompadour. o No,

-The Doldep ,Briieat ho

Therestaurant is closed.

-Half-Face Man, ADeep Breatho

Fifty-first century, right? Time travelling spaceship. Crashed in the past.

-The Doctor, fnDeep Breatho

DOCTOR: Okay, so your restaurant I s mimele out
It candét ever fly.

HALF-FACE MAN: The escape pod is viable.



DOCTOR: How? You candét patch up a spaceship w
ringing a bell.

-inDeep Breatho

DOCTOR: Okay, thatodos clever. How are you powe
HALF-FACE MAN: Skin.

-inDeep Breatho



Xll. THE SONIC SCREWDRIVER

Oh, this wand. Evidently a thing of awesome power.

-The Sheriff of Nottinghami, Ro b ot of Sher wo

Fascinating.

-The Sheriff of Nherivoeod ngham,

DOCTOR: | have a plan.

CLARA: Can you explain your plan without wusin
mi ght have forgotten, the Sheriff of Nottingh
always the screwdriver.

DOCTOR: RightOkay, well , Il et, |l et, let, |l et, | etods
CLARA: Oh, for Godds sake.

-AfiRobot of Sher wood?o

DOCTOR: Donét Il et it roll away.

CLARA OSWALD: No.

DOCTOR: Weobve got one shot at this.
CLARA: Next time, rolake one that doesnoét

-iDeep Breatho

CLARA OSWALD: You should make thatthingvoieec t i vat ed. Oh, for God?®d
it?



DOCTOR: I donot wanna tal k about it .

-inDeep Breatho

CLARA OSWALD: Well, give me the screwdriver.
DOCTOR: | might need it.

-ClaraOswald,iDeep Br eat ho



XIl. COAL HILL SCHOOL

COAL HILL

SECONDARY SCHOOL

-Sign outside Coal Hi | | Scho

MR.ARMI TAGE: Oh, hold on; there sowedwatg®ine mo
newbie. | did ask him to come alor(¢nock on the doorPh, here he is. Ah. Do come in.

DOCTOR: Il dm the new caretaker. John Smith.
DANNY PINK: Welcome to Coal Hill, Mr. Smith.

DOCTOR: Thanks. Yes, John Smit hosostpeoplejmt me. B
call me...the Doctor.

-AiThe Caretakero

So,ti f anybody needs me, just, you know, give m
the |Iie of the Il and... Yes, nobodyds taking a
means that | must be coming across just as an absdbatehg human being likgou

CLARA: (mouths)What the hell are you doing?
DOCTOR: Deep cover. Deapver

-AiThe Caretakero

DANNY PINK: You know him?

CLARA OSWALD: Know who?



DANNY: Thenewcae t ak er , Smith. AThe Doctor. o
CLARA: Never seen him before in my life.
DANNY: Hedés a bit intense | ookwinkgtyouDi d you se

CLARA: No, I think that was just sort of, like, a general wink, you know? He winked at
everybody. It wa like a general welcoming wink. Ahl have, um, left some marking.
Assembly. Chogchop. Off you pop. Catch you in a bit.

-AiThe Caretakero

DOCTOR: So, you recognized me, then.

CLARA OSWALD: Youb6re wearing a different coat
DOCTOR: You saw straighhtough that.

CLARA: Deep covern my schoola&Why ? Wher eds Ati f? What have vy

DOCTOR: Hebés fine. Hypnoti zed. He thinks heos
ltd6s gonna be a rude awakening.

CLARA: Isitaliens? Oh,my Godiis t hat why youdbre here? Are th
DOCTOR: ltds assembly. Youdd better get going
CLARA: Arethere aliensn this school?

DOCTOR: Listen, itdés Il ovely talking to you, b
now.L o o k , |l 6ve got a brush.

CLARA: Doctor. Is there an alien in this school?
DOCTOR: Yes,me.Nowgo. The wall s needsigsempuudde ng and t he.l
CLARA: You craucantot pdse yourself odf as a real person anaghgpl people

DOCTOR:I lived among otters once for a month. Well, | sulked. River and I, we had this big
fight. 10

CLARA: Human beings are not otters!
DOCTOR: Exactl y. 't 61 | be even easier.

CLARA: Okay. You are..Onequestion. And you will answer this question. Are the kiae?



DOCTOR: No. Nobody is safe. But soon the answ
me get omow. Pretend vy o Staydubof twayk The less yoe know, the better.
I 61 | explain it all | ater. Go and sing with t

CLARA: | hate you.
DOCTOR: Thatés fine; thatodés a perfectly nor ma

-AiThe Caretakero

Courtney
DANNY PINK: Are you serious? Ha ha ha! Huh, huh, hahaha!

CLARA OSWALD: She said she coul dnaztdgwasacomnhcentr a
wide

DANNY: Ah, hahahahahaVide?!
CLARA: Oh, I could kill that girl some days.
DANNY:: Me, too.

-AiLi stenbo

|l s she doing the al/l eyes thing? 1tds because

-The Doctor, AfLi steno



Xll. PSYCHIC PAPER




No.

Donot

XI. CELL PHONES

you

dar e. No! Donot !

-The DoctorfiLi st eno

Donot .

Don



XIV. TWO HEARTS

An anticlimax, once in a while, is gddor my hearts.

-TheDoctorfil nt o t he Dal eko



XV. NAME DROPPING

Giof fre Borgia, mucho scary hombre, says to m
Pi sa? dleahingbimsglfil t | ooks okay to me. o
-The Doctor, fATi me Heisto

CLARA OSWALD: Marcus Aurelius, Roman Emperor .
philosopher.

MADAME VASTRA: Superlative bass guitarist. The Doctor really knows how to put a band
together.

CLARA: And the only pinup | ever had omy wall when | was fifteen. The only one | ever had.

-iDeep Breatho

CLARA OSWALD: Youbre amazing.
DOCTOR: Had some experience. Richard the Lionheart!
ROBIN HOOD: Mm!

DOCTOR: Cyrano de Bergerac!

ROBIN: Ah!

DOCTOR: ErrolFlynn!

ROBIN: Dah!

DOCTOR: H had the most enormadus

CLARA: Ahem.

ROBIN: Wooh!

DOCTOR: ...Ego.



CLARA: Takes one to know one.

-AIRobot of Sherwoad(The Doctor is having a
sword fight with Robin Hood)



XVI. REGENERATION

You know what ? havealcertairkgenetic advdntagef i nd |

-The Doctor, i Robot of Sher w

There are many myths and legends concerning the Doctor, and principle among them...is his
secret ability to change appearance.

-Strax, fADeep Breatho Cinema

The Doctae is able, when damaged or injured, to renew his physical form. This is a process
known as.deterioration

-Strax, fADeep Breatho Cinema

DOCTOR: You know, | never know where the faces come from. They just pop up. Zap. Faces
like this one. Cme on, look at it.

BARNEY: Oh!
DOCTOR: Have a look.
BARNEY: No, no, no, no, no.

DOCTOR: Look, | ook, | ook, | ook, | ook, | ook! L
frowning. Who frowned me this face%eeDthat you ev
face beforeo?

BARNEY: Yes.
DOCTOR: Really? When?

BARNEY: Well...every time | look in the mirror.



DOCTOR: Oh, yes, yes, yes, yes. Fair enough. Good point. My face is fresh on, though.
BARNEY: Uhh...uhhh...

DOCTOR: Why this one? Why did Ichoose hi s f ace? 1t0s |ike 1 6m tr
somet hing. Like I1'0m trying to make a point. B
myself...what I dm thinking?

-iDeep Breatho

You are a broom. QUESTIGNYou take a broom, you replace the handle...andltten you
replace the brush, and you do that over and over again. Is it still the same broom? ABISWER

No, of course 1t isnot. But you can still swe
last part. You have replaced every piece of yoursgdichanical and organic, time and time
again. Thereds nogdtul aftra¥euoprohebbyi ganat ev

got that face from.

-The Dolzdep ,B(rfttea@sh ot al ki ng t c
Half-Face Man, but really this is a reflection on the

Doctor himself, and his constant regenerations. The

Doctor seeing his face in the reflection off the silver

plate is a further indicator that his words refer to

himself as well.)



PART TWO
QUOTES FOR USE IN EVERDAY LIFE




XVII. FAMILY RELATIONSHIPS

Family stuff.
-Danny Pink, ALIisteno
Pregnancy
|l canodt quite believe that youdre putting me
-Director Karabraxosfi Ti me t lde i
Taking Care of Babies
SAIBRA: How did | get here?
DOCTOR: The same way we all did, but wedve al
-ATi me Hei sto
Look at you. Perfect eyes, perfect teeth.
-The Doctor, fARobot of Sherw
| 6 m pyau. My minél is in your mind.
-The Doctor, Al nto the Dal ek
This oneds all mi ne.
-The Sheriff of Nottinghami, Robot of Sher wo



Nay, do not fuss. All will be well.

-Quayl edbs Ward, ARobot of Sh

MAN: Well, why does he have tacall the time?
WOMAN: You know why.

-AiLi stenbo

QUAYLE: This is the Sheriffés doing. I f he we
SHERIFF OF NOTTINGHAM: Would you now?

GIRL: Aaaaaahhhhh!

SHERIFF: Or are you as mikvered as your name suggesMaster Quayle?

QUAYLE: Take me. Spare this dear child.

SHERIFF: Take you? Alardylaeki t | i ke you? 1tds | abor we req
gold. Not old men and their worthless baubles.

-Quayl e, fARobot of Sherwoodo

| swear! Whatever itakes,| will keepyousafe

-The DoctoriDe ep Br eat ho

| dondt need armed babysitters.

-The Doctor, filnto the Dal ek

| hate babysitters.



-The Doctor, il nto the Dal ek

Oh, |l ook. Hedés recharging. Hbetes asl eep. He do

-The Doctor, fADeep Breatho

DOCTOR: Come on.
CLARA OSWALD: Come on where?
DOCTOR: Your childhood.

-AiLi steno

Baby Issues
Hush.
-Wo man , ALIi steno
Oh , God, | think heds soiled himself.

-The DoctorfiRo b o t of Sher woodo

Toddler Issues
DOCTOR: Afraid of the dark? But the dark...is empty now.
coL. ORSON PI NK: No. No, it i snot .

-AiLi steno

Youodl I be safe in here. Not hing gets through

-ClaraOsval d, AfLi steno



Giving Responsibility
ELSIE: See you donodot stay out too | ate now.

ALF: You know me.

ELSIE: Yes. Ido.
-inDeep Breatho
Theyore children. Li ke theydédve got minds of t
-Danny Pink, AThe Caretakero
Bad Behavior and Discipline
What the hell is going on?
-Psi, ATi me Heisto
CLARA OSWALD: No. No. Donoét . Dono6t . .. Dondt .
you know itodés safe to smile.

DOCTOR: Are you cross th me?

CLARA: | am not crossButif | was cross, it would be your fault and...Yes, | am cross.
DOCTOR: | guessed that.

CLARA: | am extremelycross.

-ClaraOswaldfi Deep Br eat ho

What in the name of sanity is going on in this room now?

-Direct o r Kar abr axos, AiTi me Hei



And what is this display, now, as amusing as you are?

-Director Karabraxos, ATi me

What...what did you say®/hat did...what digjousay?

-The Doctor, ATi me Hei st o

Stop pretending.

-The Doctorfi R otb oo f Sher woodo

Youdre not fooling anyone.

-The Doctori Ro b ot of Sher wood?o

Listen!

-The DoctorjiListerd

| 6ve had enough.

-Danny Pink, AListeno

Donét ask questions.
-Cl ara Oswald, AListeno
You arereally good at the excuses.

-PsiAiTi me Hei st o

No more talking, you ardoné



-Lt. JourneyBlueii | nt o t he Dal ek o

Do as youodore tol d.

-Cl ara Oswal d, ALIi stendo
Threats dondét work unless you deliver.
-Cl ara Oswald, nDeep Breatho

DOCTOR: Whatoés that | ook for?
CLARA OSWALD: Il tés the | oslagyoyou get when | dm ¢
(SLAP!)

-Ailnto the Dal eko
How dare you? How dare you?

-Cl ara Oswald, fADeep Breatho

Listen!

-The Doctor, fnSeries 8 Trail

CLARA OSWALD: I hate you.
DOCTOR: mhkhatb6bkatbs a perfectly nor mal reactio

-AiThe Caretakero

Fathers



RUPERT PINK: Would you read me a story? 1toéll
CLARA OSWALD: Sure.
DOCTOR: Once upon a time... The End. Dad skills.

-AiLi stenbo

DOCTOR: Who were you having dinner with?
CLARA OSWALD: Are you making conversation?
DOCTOR: | thought that | would give it a try.
CLARA: | told you. A date.

DOCTOR: Serious?

CLARA: I|Itdés a date.
DOCTOR: Serious date.

CLARA: Do | have to bring him to you fapproval?

DOCTOR: Well, I would like to know about his prospects. If you like, | can pop ahead and
check them out.

CLARA: Frankly, youbve already done enough.

-AiLi steno

Brothers
CLARA OSWALD: So, uh, who makes you smiilor is nobody up to the job?

LT. JOURNEY BLUE: My brother. But he burnt to
letting me down today.

-ilnto the Dal eko

Uncles

TellUncleStupidt hat wedr e i n.



-The Doctorfil nt o t he Dal ek o

|l think heds probably her uncle, but | may ha
talking.

-The Doctor, filnto the Dal ek



XVIIl. EDUCATION

DOCTOR: Thatés what weéach?2earnt today. Am | rig
CLARA OSWALD: Top of the class.

-ilnto the Dal eko

| have to know.

-The Doctor, ALIi steno

Youdbre confusi ngshumwp. What? Shut up;

-TheDoctorAi Li st eno

SPECIFIC SUBJECTS

Art

JENNY FLINT: | thought you were painting me.

MADAME VASTRA: | was working.

JENNY: Well, why am | posing then?

VASTRA: Well, you brighten the room tremendously. Chin up a little...

JENNY: Oh! I dondt wunderstand why 1 6dm doing t
VASTRA: Art?

-iDeep Breatho



Assembly

|l tds assembly. Youdd better get going. Go and
-The Doctor, fAThe Caretakero
Biology

Your grasp of biology, it troubles me.

-iDeep Breatho

Choir

Go and sing with the otters.

-The Doctor, fThe Caretakero

Composition
Report.

-Ms. Delphoxfi Ti me Hei st 0o

Report, please.

-Ms. Delphoxii Ti me Hei st 0o

That is an apt description.

-Robin Hood, ifRobot of Sher w



English Lanquage and Grammar

DOCTOR: What do you think of the view?

HALF-FACE MAN: | do not think of it.

DOCTOR: Id o nthink of it. Id o n[@rdids and apostrophes, | could write a book.

History

History is a burden.

Whowill rid me of thisturbulentDoctor?!

Life Lessons

Dond6ét say anything.

Literature

Captain, my captain.

-iDeep Breat ho

-Robin Hoodi Ro b o't of Sher wood?o

-The Sheriff of Nottingham, echoing the famous
guotation attributed to Henry I, and whichrge
four knights racing to Canterbury to kill Thomas
Becket, the Archbishop of Canterbury in 1170,
ARobot of Sherwoodo

Or say something nice.

-Cl ara Oswal d, ALi steno

-The Doctor, gquoting from Wa

that name upon seeing the dormant Hedice Man
inAiDeep Breat ho



| will obliterate the King and take my rightful place as ruler of this sceptered isle

-The Sheriff of Nottingham, sounding quit a bit like
John of Gaunt RichardlIBimakespear
ARobot of Sherwoodo

Oh, the symbolism.

-The Doctori Deep Br eat ho

The Adventures of Robin Hood

CLARA OSWALD: There is...somethidigsomeond t h a t...alWways/wanted to meet. But |
know what youodoll say.

DOCTOR: Try me.

CLARA: Youdll say that hebdés made up, that the
DOCTOR: Go on.

CLARA: | RobisHood It &s

DOCTOR: Robin Hood.

CLARA: Yeah! | | ove t headversnceo waglittlel 6ve al ways |
DOCTOR: Robin Hood. The heroic outlaw, who robs from the rich and gives to the poor.

CLARA: Hm-hm! Yeah.

DOCTOR: Hedés made up. Thereds no such thing.

-The DoctorfiRobot of Sherwoad

DOCTOR: Oldfashioned heroes only ekis old-fashioned story books, Clara.
CLARA OSWALD: And what about you?

DOCTOR: Me?



CLARA: Yeah, you. You stop bad things happening every minute of every day. That

sounds...pretty heroic to me.
DOCTOR: Just passing the time.

-The DoctorfiRobot of 8erwood

CLARA OSWALD: My choice. Robin Hood. Show me.

DOCTOR: Very well . .. Eart h. Engl and.

disappointed.

-The DoctorfiRobot of Sherwoad

DOCTOR: No damsels in distress, no pretty castles, noteuapas Robin Hood.
(The Doctorflinchesas an arrow hits the TARDIgxt to him)
ROBIN HOOD: You called?

-AIRobot of Sherwoad

Prince of Thieves.

Sher wood

-Cl ara Oswal d, fRobot of

CLARA OSWALD: Youbre very naughty.

ROBIN HOOD: Oh, I know.

-AfiRobot of Sher wood?o

Truly, he is the finest archer in all England. Come forward, Tinker, and claim your prize.

-Herald,An Ro b ot of Sher woodo

He is not what you think he is. This is all plagting.

She



-The Doctor, fRobot of Sher w

ROBIN: Well, dondét you know all property is the
DOCTOR: Youdre not serious.

ROBI N: Yeah, |l 6m many things, sir, but 1 &dm ne
ha, ha!

DOCTOR: And do people ever punch you in the face when yohal® t

ROBIN: Not as yet.

DOCTOR: Lucky 1 d6m here then, i1isnoéotodo it?
-fiRobot of Sherwoaxd
Hoodie.
-The Doctor, fRobot of Sher w

CLARA OSWALD: Is thad ?
DOCTOR: No.

CLARA: Oh, my God. Oh! Oh, my God,alyfdundi s, i sn
Robin Hood.

DOCTOR: That isnot Robin Hood.
ROBIN HOOD: Well then, who, sir, is about to relieve you of your magic box?
DOCTOR: Nobody, sir. Not in this universe or the next.

-Robin HoodfiRobot of Sherwoad

Long-haired niny.

-TheDoct or , fRobot of Sher woo



Kill him. Kill Robin Hood!

-TheSheriff of Nottingha;m fi Robot of Sher.\

Oh, Robin Hood always laughs in the face of death!

-Robin Hood, fRobot of Sher w

ROBIN HOOD: The Sheriff has issued a proclamatiomnl, tamorrow there is to be a contest...to
find the best archer in the | and. And the bou

CLARA OSWALD:0dNoonétDhognod.t It ds a trap.

ROBIN: Oh, ho, ho! Well, of course it is! But a contest to find the best arclies iand?
Hahahah& [ much laughter from the Merry Men, {o®Bhere is no contest! Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha!

DOCTOR: Right! That i1isné6t even funny. That wa
CLARA: How can you be so sure he is not the real thing?

DOCTOR:B& ause he canodt be.

CLARA: When did you stop believing in everything?

DOCTOR: When did you start believing in impossible heroes?

CLARA: Donét you know? Anyway, itds rather sw

-AiRobot of Sher woodo

ROBIN HOOD: Ha!

(@))

DOCTOR: Oh. Ri g Is laughing emmlee we go. |t
ROBIN: Well...you amuse me, gray old man.

DOCTOR: Guard!

ROBIN: Ha ha ha!

DOCTOR: Heds | aughing again!



ROBIN: Oh...
DOCTOR: You canodét keep me |l ocked up with a | a

ROBIN: Oh, do you know, 1 & 1 find that, | find that quite fumy. Do yo® do you know, | feel
another laugh coming on. Are-ha-ha!

DOCTOR: Guards, | canno¢main in this celll Execute me now.

ROBIN: You heard him. Execute the old fool.

DOCTOR:No, hang on. Execute him.

ROBIN: | do not fear death, so execute away.

DOCTOR: Executdim. Il 6d |li ke to see iIif his head keeps
ROBIN: Oh, Robin Hood always laughs in the face of death!

DOCTOR: Yes, rolling around on the floor, laughing...l would pay good money to see that.
Guard!

ROBIN: Guard!
DOCTOR: Guard!
ROBIN: Guard!
DOCTOR: Guard!
ROBIN: Guard!

DOCTOR: Guard!

ROBIN: Guard!

CLARA OSWALD: Will you two shut u@??!!l... Do either of you understand, in any way

all, that there isnb6ét actwually a guard out th
DOCTOR: Oh.

ROBIN: | did, in fact.
DOCTOR: No, you didnoét.

CLARA: | said, shut up. The Doctor, and Robin Hood, locked up in a cellar. Is this seriously the
best that you can do? Youbre determined to st

ROBI N: Wel |l , | 61 I t el hgeryhanthisaesscatédhrznong. . |l 6d | as



DOCTOR: Ha. Really?

ROBIN: Really.

DOCTOR: Well ... You know what? | think youoll
CLARA: It is not a competition about who can die slower.

DOCTOR: It definitely would be mehtough, woul dnodét it ?

-AiRobot of Sher woodo

DOCTOR: Robinds one of yours.

SHERIFF: What did you say?

DOCTOR: He 6 s -beaded pupgpetsy jostulike thtese brutes here.

SHERIFF:Robin Hoods not one of mine.

DOCTOR: Of c o u robkotcreated by your medtedical mates.

SHERIFF: Why would they do that?

DOCTOR: To pacify the | ocals, give them false

SHERIFF: Why would we create an enemy to fight us? What sense would that make? That
would be a terriblédea.

DOCTOR:Yes!lY e s, it would, wou... wouldnét 1t?2 . . .1
you do that? But he candét be. .. Hebés not real

ROBIN HOOD: Too kind!

-AfiRobot of Sher wood?o

| shall avenge every slight, outlaw!

-The Sheriff of Nottinghani, Robot of Sher wo

SHERIFF OF NOTTINGHAM: You have been a thorn in my side!

ROBIN HOOD: Hyah!



SHERIFF: Oooh!

ROBIN HOOD: Yah! Oh well, everyone should have a hobby.

SHERIFF: Yuh!

ROBI N: Mi neds annoying you.

SHERI FF: ydubdildd in bilawtre castle by sunset.

ROBI N: Can we make it a little earlier, O6caus

-The Sheriff of Nottingham, Robot of Sher wo

SHERI FF OF NOTTI NGHAM: |1 06m too much Habr you,
man, halfenginé ... Never aging. Never tiring.

ROBIN HOOD: Are you still talking?

-As the two men sword fightinRo b ot o f
Sherwoodo

Bow down before your new king, you prince of knaves!

-The Sheriff of Nottinghami, Ro b olt e ro o &d 0

ROBIN HOOD: So...is it true, Doctor?

DOCTOR: Is what true?

ROBIN: That in the future | am forgotten as a real man? | am...but a legend?

DOCTOR: l 6m afraid it 1is.

ROBIN: Hmm. Good. History is a burden. Stories can make us fly.

DOCTOR: l omngtialli hale trouble believing your

ROBIN: Ah, is it so hard to credit? That a man born into wealth and privilege should find the
plight of the oppressed and weak too much to bear...

-iRobot of Sherwoodo



DOCTOR: l 6m not a hero.

ROBIN: Well, neither am I. But if we both keep pretending to be:-hH&a..perhaps others will
be heroes in our name. Perhaps, we will both be stories. And may those stories never end.

-AfiRobot of Sher wood?o

ROBIN HOOD: Goodbye, Doctor, Time Lord of Galgfy.
DOCTOR: Goodbye, Robin Hood, Earl of Loxley.
ROBI N: And remember, Doctor.. .1 6m just as r

-AfiRobot of Sher wood?o

CLARA OSWALD: Admit it. You like him.
DOCTOR: Well, |l eaving him a present, arenot

-AfiRobot of Sher wood?o

QUAYLSEOWARD: Robin? |1 édve found you at | ast.

ROBIN HOOD: Marian? Oh, Marian. Oh, youOh! Mmm! Oh! Jaha-ha-ha! Thank you!
Thank you, Doctor! Hana-ha-ha!

-AiRobot of Sher woodo

The Merry Men

Let me introduce you to me men. This...is Will Scarlet. Hedseseky rogue, with a good sword
arm and a slippery tongue.

-Robin Hoodi Ro b o't of Sher wood?o

e a



WILL SCARLET: Agh! What do you want with my hair?
DOCTOR: Well, i1tbés realistic, I 61 1 give you t
ROBIN HOOD: ...And this is Friar Tuck. Aptly named foethmount of grub he tucks into.

-AfiRobot of Sher wood?o

ROBIN HOOD: This, uh, ah,isAlaaDa |l e . Heds a master of the | u
upthese dark days.

ALAN -A-DALE (singing) Fair stranger, you are weidcome he
Oow!

DOCTOR: Sorry, sorry, sorry. Bl ood anal ysi s.
dead in six months.

ALAN -A-DALE: Oh, | am real.
DOCTOR: Bye.

ROBI N: Mmm. . .this...is John Littl e. Call ed Li
adventure...

-AiRobot of Sher woodo

CLARA OSWALD: Oh! | cannot believe thi¥ou.You really are Robin Hood and his Merry
Men.

ROBIN HOOD: Aye! That is an apt description. Ha! What say you, lads?
MERRY MEN: Aye! Yeah!
(Much laughter)

DOCTOR: Stop laghing. Why are you always doing that? Are you all simple or somethiriy™
going to need a sample.

ROBIN: Of what?
CLARA OSWALD: Ahem. Excuse me. Sorry. Ahem. What are you doing?

DOCTOR: Well, theydre not hol ogr amkfromthdtat muc
future. Or we might be inside a miniscope.



CLARA: Oh, shut up.
DOCTOR: A miniscope. Yes, of course. Why not?

-AfRobot of Sher wood?o

Poor Robin and the stranger lay, in the dungeon all théding day. The Merry Men might pine
away, upora Sherwood morning.

-Alan-a-Dale, singingim Rob ot of Sher woo

DOCTOR: Where is it? Where did it go?

CLARA OSWALD: Where did what go?
DOCTOR: The golden arrow.

ROBIN HOOD: Tuck!

DOCTOR: You took it.

ROBIN: Of course we did.

FRI AR TUCK: ert®%We d0r e r obb
DOCTOR: | love you boys.

-AiRobot of Sher woodo

ALAN -A-DALE (singing): One awful day in Nottingham, Brave Robin Hood was in a jam. The
arrow flew it true, it did

WILL SCARLET: Give it a rest, Alan.

-AfiRobot of Sher woodo

Give me my lute!

-Alan-a-Dale,n Ro b o t of Sher woodo



Robinbds Fight

CLARA OSWALD: Dark days?

ROBIN HOOD: My lady?

CLARA: You said that these were dark days. What did you mean?

WILL SCARLET: King Richard is away on crusade, my lady. His tyrant of a brother rules
instead.

CLARA: And the Sheriff? 6Cause, there i s a sh

ALAN-A-DALE: Aye. 0Tis indeed this jackal of the
more.

DOCTOR: Or six months, in your case.

ROBIN: It is a shame to dwell on murky thoughts...when thesadh beauty here. Hm!

CLARA: Why are you so sad?

ROBIN: Why do you think me sad?

CLARA: Because the Doctords right; you | augh

ROBIN: You know, | do notive this outlaw life by choice. You see before you...Robert, Earl of
Loxd

CLARA: Earl of Loxey!
ROBIN:d ley. Y-yes.
CLARA: Yes.

ROBIN: Uhd

CLARA: Sorry. Do go on.

ROBIN: I, um...I had my lands and title stripped from me. | dared to speak out against Prince
John, but...I lost the thing most dear to me.

CLARA: What was she called?
ROBI N: Yeryquick Havaoes the Doctor stand it?

CLARA: Marian?



ROBIN: You know her?
CLARA: Oh. Yes. | have always known her.

ROBIN: Well, it was Marian who told me that | must stand up and be counted. But...| was afraid.
Now, this green canopy is my palace, #melrough ground my feather bed. Yeah, maybe one

day | will return home, but until that day... Until that day, it is beholden on me to be the man
Marian wanted, to be a hero for those this tyrant sheriff slaughters.

-AfRobot of Sher wood?o

CLARA OSWALD: Marian is very lucky, too.
ROBIN HOOD: | fear not.

CLARA: Donbét give up. Not ever. Not for one s
amazing.

-AiRobot of Sher woodo

HERALD: In the contest for the golden arrow, after ten rounds, thie lmtietwixt our Lord
Sheriff...and the stranger known as Tom the Tinker.

SHERIFF OF NOTTINGHAM: Perhaps not such a stranger after all.

-AiRobot of Sher woodo

Ye Gads! He has split the arrow! Truly, he is the finest archer in all England. Comedforwar
Tinker, and claim your prize.

-Herald,A Ro b o't of Sher woodo

DOCTOR:What does every oppressed peasant workforce needftubien of hope. Some silly

story to get them through the day, lull them into docility, and keep them wokking. p 6 s dat a
banks. Ful | of every myth and | egend you coul d
you came clean with me? Youodre not real and vy
teet h. Nobody has a jawl i ne ¢happeningheraasthe Youobr e
Sheriff and his met al knights. Youdre a robot



ROBIN HOOD: You..dareto accuse me of collusion with that villain, the Sheriff?
DOCTOR: | dare.

ROBIN: You falsetongued knave. | should have skewered you when | had the chance.
DOCTOR I would like to see you try.

-The Doctor, N obot of Sher w

Logic
DOCTOR: There must be some logic.
CLARA OSWALD: Somelogic?

-AiTi me Hei sto

Philosophy

Morality as malfunction. How dbresist?

-The Doctor, il nto the Dal ek
Speech
De-shut up!

-The Doctor, ATi me Hei sto

Got the words out. Not in the right order, dugy..

-Clara Oswald AiTi me Hei st o

DANNY PI NK: Why candt | speak today?

CLARA OSWALD: Il tés that foot youdbre keeping ir



DANNY: Hoh, is that where it?

-AiLi steno

Oh. I hate being wrong in public. Everybody forget that happened.

-The Doctori Deep Br eat ho

DANNY PI NK: I dondt know what to say.
CLARA OSWALD:Don 6t say anything. Or say something

-AiLi steno

Test Taking

Good. Very good. Good work. Youbdve passed the

-ClaraOswaldfil nt o t he Dal eko
GUARD: Youdre wrong.
DOCTOR: Wrong?

-ATi me Hei st o

Three, wo, one. Failed.

-Computer Voice, fATime Hei st

On Why the TARDIS Crew Never Knows What the Current Situation Is




XIX. GROWING UP

Childhood Fears

A

Il tds just a phone, @duanswerthedlmiehi ng happens whe

-The Doctori Ti me Hei st o

CLARA: Always thought there was something in the pipes.
DOCTOR: Me, too.

-AiLi stenbo



XX. PARTIES

Youdbd better get a move on. Therebdbs company ¢

-Lt. Journey Blueil nt o t he Dal ek o

SUCCESSFUL PARTIES

SURPRISE PARTIES

PARTY PROBLEMS

HALF-FACE MAN: Why are you here?
DOCTOR: Well, why did you invite us?

-AiDeep Breath

You two, dispose of our guests.

-Ms. Delphoxfi Ti me Hei st 0o



XXI. FITNESS/HEALTH

The Human Body

HALF-FACE MAN: You have good eyes.

ALF: Oh, | do, as it happeatesisgift Very good eyes.
HALF-FACE MAN: | accept.

ALF: Whatos that for?

HALF-FACE MAN: Your gift. | have bad eyes

ALF: Aaahhh!

-iDeep Breatho

DOCTOR: Whatoés wrong?

CLARA OSWALD: |l dondt know. Maybe the smell ?
DOCTOR: Il know, itbés everywhere.

CLARA: Where didyou get that coat?

-iDeep Breatho

Keeping Fit
Ready to run?

-Danny Pink, fAiThe Caretakero

cCoL. MORGAN BLUE: How6s he working out?

LT. JOURNEY BLUE: |l té6s hard to say.



-ilnto the Dal ekbo

|l 6ve told yowtarsef ore. Take the

Jenny Flinti Deep Br eat ho

Dieting
Look at the state of you. Is there any real you left?

-ClaraOswaldfi Deep Br eat ho

Getting Enough Sleep

Just | i e back oiiyoujbseliedownyand do to&léep. Justelo tivakfar yne.
Just sleep.

-Cl ara Oswal d, AiLi steno

This is just a dream. But very clever people can hear dreams. So, please, just listen.

-Cl ara Oswal d, ALi steno

Tonight we rest.

-Friar Tuck, ARobot of Sherwoodo
DOCTOR: | t-16adr-m3g ismamlder st andable to meho | donot
invented this room?
CLARA OSWALD: Doctor, please, you havelte down.

DOCTOR: I't doesndét make any sesthaeonlyabedkin, 1t os
it?

CLARA: Becaumm ilttébss af obreds| eepi ng i n.



DOCTOR: Okay, what do you do when youdre awak
JENNY FLINT: Oh, well-you leave the room.

DOCTOR: So youbve got a whole room Youdrneot be
just missing the room.

-iDeep Breat ho

CLARA OSWALD: Doctor,please You have to lie down. You keep passing out.
DOCTOR: Well, of course | keep passing out. T

-iDeep Breatho

Analysis shows that peasant creature isispe

-Quayl edbs Ward, ARobot of Sh

He only needs to rest. We all need to rest.

-Quayl edbs Ward, ARobot of Sh

Why are you awake?. Are you scared?

-Cl ara Oswal d, ALi steno

MADAME VASTRA: 1 06m having difficulty sl eeping

DOCTOR: Oh? Oh, wel | , ah, [ woul dnot bot her wit
standingup catnaps.

VASTRA: Oh, really? How interesting. Addandwhendo you do those?
DOCTOR: Well, generally whenever anyone else starts talking.

VASTRA: Oh.



DOCTOR: | like to skip ahead to my bits. It saves time.

VASTRA: Oh. Save me time, Doctor. Project an image of perfect sleep into the center of my
mind.

DOCTOR: What, do you want a psychic linkwitt€? The si ze of my brai ndl
piano on you.

VASTRA: Be gentle, then.
DOCTOR: ol l try. Brace yourself... Piano.

-The Doctor, fADeep Breatho

CLARA OSWALD: So what now?
MADAME VASTRA: He needs rest.

-iDeep Breatho

RUPERT PINK: Would you read me a story? 1toéll
CLARA OSWALD: Sure.
DOCTOR: Once upon a time... The End. Dad skills.

-AiLi stenbo

Oh, | ook. Hebés recharging. Heds asl eep. He do
-The Doctor, fADeep Breathbo
Donét pretend youdre not awake. Webre not idi

-Man, emlWi st

The Hardships of Exercise




MENTAL HEALTH

Depression

It is a shame to dwell on murky thoughts...

-Robin Hood, fRobot of Sher w

CLARA: Why are you so sad?
ROBIN: Why do you think me sad?
CLARA: Because the Doctordéds right; vyou | augh

-AiRobot of Sher woodo

Stress

Ugh! Sorry. |l tds stress. Drains the batteries
-Psi, ATi me Heisto

Nervous Breakdowns

GUARD: What ails hin?

ROBIN: Ooo0, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo...

DOCTOR: Well, if you must know...well, heo6s h

GUARD: A what?

DOCTOR: Heds | i ke ahyskwhednevedahegeés .i Meaj ust

gets so afraid. He goes into a kindfiafl honestly believe that he may die of sheer fright, like
some tiny, shivering mouse.

ROBIN: Mmd hm, mm, mm!



DOCTOR: Oh , God, | think heds soiled himself.

-AiRobot of Sher woodo

Madness
This is crazy.

-Lt. JourneyBlue Al nt o t he Dal eko

LT. JOURNEY BLUE: Are you out of your mind?
DOCTOR: No! |l &m i nside a Dal ek.

-ilnto the Dal eko

Frankly, youdre a career break for the right

-The Doctorfi Ti me Hei st o

KARABRAXOS: What in the name of sanity going on in this room now?

DOCTOR: Weod0re getting sbarner.ty judgment from t

-AiTi me Hei st o

SPECIFIC SPORTS

Ah, dondét be so...pessimistic; itoéll affect

-The Doctor, AiTi me Hei st o

Fencing

h

t



lhaven o swor d. | dondt need a swor dspoorEEe gadel s e |

-The DoctorfiRobot of Sherwoad

CLARA OSWALD: Youodre amazing.
DOCTOR: Had some experience. Richard the Lionheart!
ROBIN HOOD:Mm!

DOCTOR:Cyrano de Bergerac!

ROBIN: Ah!

DOCTOR:Errol Flynn!

ROBIN: Dah!

DOCTOR:He had the most enormaus

CLARA: Ahem.

ROBIN: Wooh!

DOCTOR: ...Ego.

CLARA: Takes one to know one.

-AIRobot of Sherwoad

Football
Take a punt.

-The DoctorfiRobot & Sherwood

Swimming
How long can you hold your breath?

-The Doctori Deep Br eat ho



No Problem



XX1I. LOVE AND DATING/MARRIAGE

What if no one is ever really alonéhat if every single living being has a companion?

-The DoctorfiLi st eno

Becoming Attracted

The TARDIS brought me straight bom.

-The Doctor, ALIi steno

Your heart is beating so hard. | can feel it through hands!fTe 6 s s o much bl ood a
pumpi ng t hr oug h rogketfual. Right row, you couldurofasterlandlg eould

fight harder you could jump higher thanever in your life. Andyouarsoa |l er t , it os | ik
can sloow doown tiime.

-The Doctor, ALIi steno

Admit it. You like him.

-Clara Oswaldif Ro b o't of Sher woodo

| am... Biding my time.

-Robin Hood, ifRobot of Sher w

DOCTOR: Rusty? What changed you?
RUSTY THE DALEK: | saw beauty.

-ilnto the Dal eko



Such beauty.

-Robin Hood, i Robot of Sher w

RUSTY: | see beauty.
DOCTOR: Yes, thatodés good. That is good. Hol d
RUSTY: | see endless, divine perfection.

DOCTOR: Make it a part of you. Remember how you feel right now. Put it inside you, and live
by it.

-Ailnto the Dal eko

SECRETARY: So, Mr. Pink, did you have a good weekend?
DANNY PINK: Yeah, | did, thanks.

SECRETARY: Yeah, I 61 | bet you did. What did vy
DANNY: Um... You know, a bit of reading.

SECRETARY: Oh? | bet you were reading...

DANNY: |-l was, yeah.

SECRETARY: Yeah, | bet you were...

DANNY: Well, yeah, | was.

SECRETARY: | know your type.

COURTNEY: She wishes.

SECRETARY: Be quiet, you.

-ilnto the Dal eko

DOCTOR: Why were you smiling?



CLARA OSWALD: Was | ? No, |l wasnodt .
DOCTOR:You wer e smiling at nothing. | 6d al most

-Ailnto the Dal eko

CLARA OSWALD: | just met a soldier called Pink.
LT. JOURNEY BLUE: Lucky fella.

CLARA: Lucky?

JOURNEY: From the way you smile.

-ilnto the Dal eko

MADAME VASTRA: Hmm. Spontaneous combustion.
JENNY FLINT: Is that like love at first sight?
VASTRA: Ha! A little.

-inDeep Breatho

Maybe you just havendét found him yet.

-The Doctor, ALIi steno
Pick-Up Lines
Hello, big man. Peckish

-The Doctor, ATi me Hei st o

Do | know you?

-Col . Orson Pink, AfLi steno



| like your name.

-Danny Pink, ALiIisteno

CLARA OSWALD: Tell me your story.
SHERIFF OF NOTTINGHAM: Tell me yours.

-AfRobot of Sher wood?o

DOCTOR: Do you mind if borrow a little bit of paper?
DIRECTOR KARABRAXOS: And what are you doing now?
DOCTOR: | 6m giving you...my telephone number.
KARABRAXOS: Why?

DOCTOR: Well...I thought you might like to call me someday.

-ATi me Hei st o

Hey! Gimme a call sometime.

-The DoctorA Ti me Hei st o

COL. ORSON PINK: A family heirloom. Supposed to bring good luck.
CLARA OSWALD: Right. Yes. Well, didnét do a
ORSON: It did. Youbre here, arenodt you?

-AiLi steno

You have good eyes.

-Half-Face Mmm,i Deep Br eat ho



Meeting me. You are. Date.

-DannyPink A Ti me Hei st o

What you need i€

-The Doctori Ti me Hei st o

LUNCH ON THE OTHER SIDE?

-PersonalAdverti sement in the Ti
Breat ho

Well, you dpdoyou? want to eat

-The Doctori Deep Br eat ho

DOCTOR: Do you wanna go and get some coffee, or...chips, or...something...Or chips and
coffee?

CLARA: Coffee. Coffee would be great. Youdre
DOCTOR: I dondt have any money.

CLARA: Youodre fetching, then.

DOCTOR: I 6m not sure that |1 0m the fetching sor

-iDeep Breatho

My | ady friend! Just an expression, donod6t get

-The DoctoriDeep Br eat ho

Uh, are you going to the, um, leaving thing tonight for Cathy?

-ClaraOswaldff | nhe Dal ek o



|l 6m not flirting, by the way.

-The Doctori Deep Br eat ho
RUSTY: Resistance is futile.
DOCTOR: Resistance to what?

-ilnto the Dal ekbo

Responses to Pick Up Lines

Got the words out. Not in the right ordéut, hey..

-Clara Oswald ATi me Hei st o

CLARA OSWALD: Ah. Good, yes, |l was hoping webd
SHERIFF: You were?

CLARA: Mmm. For | have known | was destined to draw the eye of a great, and powerful, man
for a long time.

-fiRomdt Sher woodo

Thank you!

-DannyPink Al nt o the Dal eko
l 6m al l your s.

-Cl ara Oswal d, NRnThe Caretake
Yeah.H wasndét goi ng, but. ..l am now, because yo

like the best idea ever.



-Danny Pinkjfi ltmro  t he Dal eko

Um, actually, now that you mention it, seems like the best plan ever, thank you.

-DannyPink Al nto the Dal eko

Hmm. . . Hmmm. . . I 61 | be sure to have a wash.

-Cl ara Oswal d, AfiThe Caret ake

Show me a star, Rusty.

-ClaraOswatl,inl nt o t he Dal eko

CLARA OSWALD: Are you gonna look that terrified when you take me out for a drink?
DANNY PINK: 0 lababs ol utely promise | wonot.
CLARA: Play your cards right and you might. Haha!

-ClaraOswaldifl nt o t he Dal eko

DOCTOR: Hello?
MADAME KARABRAXOS: You gave me this number. My name is Madame Karabraxos.

-ATi meoHei st

Oh, no, no, nd

-TheDoctorfil nt o t he Dal ek o

No, no,no!

-The Doctor, filnto the Dal ek



I donot do weird.

-Danny Pink, ALiIisteno

No. No, no, no. Ofaurse not. Why do you ask?

-AiLi steno

Look, donot be ridicul ous!

-The Doctori Ro b ot of Sher wood?o

Ha! Have you met you?

-ClaraOswaldfiLi st eno

Thatdéds a |little past my bedti me!

-Robin Hoodi Ro b o't of Sherwood?o

Sorry, but, as yo can see, | got plans.

-Clara Oswald ATi me Hei st o

| havenét actually said yes.

-Cl ara Oswal d, ALIi steno

|l 6m t oo much for you.

-The Sheri ff of Nottingham,



Are you still talking?

-Robin Hoodi Ro b o't odo Sher woo

Exterminate! Exterminate!

-Rustythe Dalekij | nt o t he Dal eko

No, Oll®we got some reading.

-Danny Pink, Al nto the Dal ek

Uh, hey, no offense, but | 6ve got plans.

-ClaraOswaldifl| nt o t he Dal eko

Just because my pretty face haséar your head, do not assume that | am so easily distracted.

-ClaraOswaldfi Deep Br eat ho

What, do you want a psychic linkwithe? The si ze of my braindoll be
you.

-The Doctor, fADeep Breatho

MISSY: | hope my boyfrien?va s n 6t t oo mean to you.
HALF-FACE MAN: Boy friend?
MI SSY: Now, did he push you out of that thing

-MissyiDeep Br eat ho

Slightly lost my appetite. Ahem.



-ClaraOswaldfi Deep Br eat ho

No more talking, ya aredoné

-Lt. JourneyBluefi | nt o t he Dal eko

DOCTOR: What 6s t hat |l ook for?
CLARA OSWALD: 1tos the | slagkyouyou get when |1 0m
(SLAPY)

-Ailnto the Dal eko

No. No. Donoét . Doné6t . .. Donét hebPogpodou Emblwei t®
smile.

-ClaraOswaldfi Deep Br eat ho

You might as well flirt with a mountain range.

-Madame Vastrai Deep Br eat ho

Dismissed.

-Danny Pinkfil nt o t he Dal eko

Strax! Bring the carriage now!

-Madame \VDeepBreab, A

Doors closing.

-Computer Voicefdt Ti me Hei st o



Rejoinders

Change your mind.

-Cl ara Oswald, Alnto the Dal
Sorry, | thought we were getting along famously. Am |, like, misreading the signals or
something?

-The Doctor, ATi me Heisto
Ah, okay. Uh, maybe some other time, then.

-Cl ara Oswald, Alnto the Dal
SHERIFF OF NOTTINGHAM: Your words are strange, fair one.
CLARA OSWALD: Mmm...I should think they are.
SHERI FF: But | reshikgy..dyfextu. Youdre ref
CLARA: You can take the girl outta Blackpool.

-ARobot of Sherwoodbo
You canoé6t s eedpyoelookatang, and@gyw@u Yoaun 0t see me. Ha v e
what thatos I|ike?

-The Doctor, ADeep Breatho

Please, just... Jusee me.

-The Doctor, fnDeep Breatho



Why not?

-Cl ara Oswal d, il nto the Dal

Oh, okay. Never mind.

-Cl ara Oswal d, filnto the Dal

DANNY PINK: Are you really gonna go for a drink with me?

CLARA OSWALD: Yeah. Cou?se | am. Why woul dnot
DANNY: Ohd 1 just thoughd

CLARA: Thought what?

DANNY: | thought you might haveda rule against soldiers.

CLARA: No. No, not at all. Not me.

-Ailnto the Dal eko

Dating

DOCTOR: 7:12 local time, as promised. Go and enjoy ysue | f . Dondét do anyt hi
do.

CLARA OSWALD: ltds a dat e.

-ATi me Hei st o

CLARA OSWALD: So, the famous drink at last.
DANNY PINK: Yeah. Took a bit of time. Family stuff, but... Here we are.
CLARA: Dinner, in fact.

DANNY: Yep. Straight to diner.



CLARA: | like a man who moves fast.

DANNY: Yeah? | might go straight for extras...Afters... Dessert.
CLARA: Yes, | know, | knknow...Dessert.

DANNY: Go straight to dessert.

CLARA: Gotcha.

-AiLi steno

CLARA OSWALD: Are you making conversation?

DOCTOR: | thought that | would give it a try.

-ALi stenbo

DANNY PI NK: I don

(@}

t know what to say.

CLARA OSWALD: Don6ét say anything. Or say some
DANNY: I like your name.

CLARA: Ités a start.

DANNY: Oswald. Suits you.

CLARA: Drifting now.

-AiLsteno

DANNY PI NK: Why candét | speak today?
CLARA OSWALD: 1todés that foot youdre keeping i
DANNY: Hoh, is that where it?

-AiLi steno

DANNY PINK: I just get nervous.



CLARA OSWALD: Oh! Me, too.
DANNY: Oh, I donot eva.n know what | &m ner vous
CLARA: I 61 | show you.

-AiLi stenbo

Eat, my lady, eat.

-The Sheriff of Nottingham,

| had a bag of crisps this morning, thanks.

-Clara Oswald fRobot of Sherwood?o

DOCTOR: I O6m trying to newmsmure the air disturb
CLARA OSWALD: Right. Moments when you know you are boring.

-inDeep Breatho

DANNY Pl NK: |l wasndt making assumptions about
CLARA OSWALD: Oh, that really is exactly what you were doing.

DANNY: You were making assumptions abooé

CLARA: | made a joke.

DANNY: A not-funny joke.

CLARA: Yeah, well, do you know what | 606m makin
DANNY: A fuss.

CLARA: An exit.

-ALi stenbo



CLARA OSWALD: What are you doing in here?

DOCTOR: You said you had a dat eincakeyoutbrouglght | 6
him home. Bit early, arenét you? Did it all g
CLARA: It was a disaster and | am extremely u
DOCTOR: Fine! | need ya. For a thing.

CLARA:Oh!l canot .

DOCTOR:Oh, of course you can. Come on, youodore fr
CLARA: No, itds just possible that | might ge

DOCTOR: From the date guy? Wel lupoffi td6s too | at
CLARA:No.I havenodot ringimpmakespt i | |  wea

DOCTOR: Oh, right. Okay, well, you probably just missed a bit. Come on, come on, come on,
come on.

-ALi stenbo

No, no, no, no, no. The dateds fine. Come on.

-The DoctorAi Li st en o

| amtrying to have a date. A reéife, inte-human, actuadlatd It 6s a,emeoydajpal , ni c
meetingup sort of thing. And | would just like to know, is there any other way you can make
this any more surreal than it already is?

-Danny Pink, ALiIisteno

DOCTOR: Who were you having dinner with?
CLARA OSWALD: Are you making conversation?
DOCTOR: | thought that | would give it a try.
CLARA: | told you. A date.

DOCTOR: Serious?



CLARA: ltdéds a dat e.
DOCTOR: Serious date.
CLARA: Do | have to bring him to you for approval?

DOCTOR: Well, | would like to kow about his prospects. If you like, | can pop ahead and
check them out.

CLARA: Frankly, youbve already done enough.

-AiLi steno

Robbind a bank. Robbind a whole bank. Beat t h

-The DoctorA Ti me Hei st o

Words of Love
DOCTOR: |l 6m part of you. My mind is in your m
RUSTY THE DALEK: | seeyour mind, Doctor. | segour universe.

-Ailnto the Dal eko

Say it again.

-The Doctor, ATi me Heisto
Huggin
No, no. Notthe huggng. No, no, no. |1 6m against the hugg

-The Doctor, ALIi steno



Kissing
| can store oxygen in my lungs. Share with me.

-Ma d ame \Daesetpr aBr efiat ho

Right. You do that again, and youoll regret t

-ClaraOswaldii Ro b o't of Sher woodo

Breaking Up

Break it to me gently.

-Lt. JourneyBluei | nt o t he Dal eko

CLARA OSWALD: Yeah, well, do you know what 160
DANNY PINK: A fuss.
CLARA: An exit.

-AiLi stenbo

DOCTOR: Cl ara, |1 6m not your boyfriend.
CLARA OSWALD: I never thought you were.
DOCTOR: | never said it was your mistake.

-inDeep Breatho

DOCTOR: Loser. Turn your back on him.
RUPERT: What?!
DOCTOR:Yeah..Turn your back on him.

-AiLi stenbo



CLARA OSWALD: Is he okay?

COL. ORSON PI NK: Oh, heos out cold. Hedoll be
CLARA: Ohh. Something hit him.

ORSON: Everything was flying out of that door.

-AiLi steno

Doh! Al ways when itodés 1 mportant!!

-Cl ara Oswal d, AiLi steno

True Love

So, uh, who makes you smile, or is nobody up to the job?

-Cl ara Oswal d, Al nto the Dal

Moving in Together

Clara, you stay with Psi.

-The Doctor, ATi me Hei st o

Stay with me, Kai. Stay with me, pleas

-Lt. JourneyBlue, @Al nt o t he Dal eko

Proposals
CLARA OSWALD: Am | home?

DOCTOR: If you wanna be.



-inDeep Breatho

You donot have to be al one.

-Woman, AListeno
SHERI'FF OF NOTTI NGHAM: Youobl | do very well
CLARA OSWALD: For what?
SHERI FF: Doesnot ewa?y king...require a

-AfiRobot of Sher wood?o

CLARA OSWALD: Pink...Pink is nice! | like pink.
DANNY PINK: Well, you can have it.

CLARA: Ooh! Ha. A bold offer, Mr. Pink.
DANNY: | meant...

-Danny Pinkfi Li st eno

Arendét you going to ask me?

-The DoctorA Ti me Hei st o

| accept.

-Half-Face Manfi Deep Br eat ho

SHERIFF OF NOTTINGHAM: But enough...of tawdry matters. Let us talk of softer, ...sweeter
things.

CLARA OSWALD: Ah. Good, yes, lwashogin wed6d get round to that.



SHERIFF: You were?

CLARA: Mmm. For | have known | was destined to draw the eye of a great, and powerful, man
for a long time.

-AfiRobot of Sher wood?o

I havenét actually said yes.

-Cl ara Oswal d, AfLi steno

Getting the Ring

DOCTOR: A mere baubléCrowd gasps) want something else.
SHERIFF OF NOTTINGHAM: Name it.

DOCTOR: Enlightenment.

-AiRobot of Sher woodo

Parental Blessings

DOCTOR: Who were you having dinner with?
CLARA OSWALD: Are you m&ing conversation?
DOCTOR: | thought that | would give it a try.
CLARA: | told you. A date.

DOCTOR: Serious?

CLARA: I|Itbés a date.
DOCTOR: Serious date.

CLARA: Do | have to bring him to you for approval?

DOCTOR: Well, I would like to know about his prospedts/ou like, | can pop ahead and
check them out.



CLARA: Frankly, youbve already done enough.

-AiLi steno

Ah, Clara! Well done, you found her.

-The Doctor, ALIi steno

Wedding Vows

l 6m al l your s.

-Cl ara OdwalCh,y et Bker o

Honeymoons

The next few days are all about you. | promise.

-Cl ara Oswal d, MfThe Caret ake

Marriage Problems

The...wife doesnodot | i ke to be kept waitino.

Jenny Flinti DeBpeat ho

You donot need to flirt with me. Webre alread

Jenny Flinti Deep Br eat ho

Rusty, come ortalkt o me. What 6s going on?!

-The Doctorfil nt o t he Dal ek o



| cheated.

-AfRobot of Sher wood?o

Oh, itdés a r oul,l eirsncéota sitte?r wi th vyo

-TheDoctorfil nt o t he Dal ek o

PSI : ltds very obvious that youdve been with
CLARA OSWALD: Why?
PSI: Because you areally good at the excuses.

-AiTi me Hei sto

Late Bloomers
A good man... | lefit late to meet one of those.

-Saibra,d Ti me Hei st o



XXIIT. DUTY




XXIV. WORK

You are fit for labor.

-Robot Knighti Robot of Sher woodo

|l Om waiting for you to volunteer.

-TheDet or, ATi me Hei st o
Ther ebds odd 6jveeb .goltdvae do it for someone.
-The Doctor, ATi me Heisto

DOCTOR: Do you always work here nights?
REG: Most nights, yes.

-AiLi stenbo

You have unfinished work, havendét you?

-The Doctoral @&iHont o the D

MADAME VASTRA: Come on, JennywWorkto do.
STRAX: Men.

-iDeep Breatho Cinema Preque

DOCTOR: There. Job done.

CLARA OSWALD: Thatoés it? Just I|i ke that?



DOCTOR: An anticlimax, once in a while, is good for my hearts.

-ilnto ©®he Dal ek

Everyone...take five.

-The Doctori Deep Br eat ho

This is a sort of boss one. Are you the same one as before?

-The Doctor, Al nto the Dal ek
Do | pay you? Should give you a raise.

-The Doctor, Al nto the Dal ek
There you go! Jo done, paid in full.

-The Doctor, #ATime Heisto

PSI: How were you paid?
DOCTOR: I dondt know. Therebds something in th

-ATi me Hei st o

Our reputation musemains ecur e. The Director will d&@ni ame wus

-Ms. Delphoxfi Ti me Hei st 0o

MS. DELPHOX: Customers are leaving. Director Karabraxos will be...concerned. Our jobs will
be on the line.

DOCTOR: Youbre scared.



MS . DELPHOX: Ha, oh! Il 6m terrified. I have th
personally.

DOCTOR: I f you donét | i ke your boss, why stay
MS. DELPHOX: My face fits.

-ATi me Heisto

When people get fired here, i1itds messy.

-Ms. Delphoxii Ti me Hei st 0

CLARA OSWALD: We probably shouldnét talk abou
DANNY PINK: Oh, God,yeah.

-AiLi stenbo

DI RECTOR KARABRAXOS: Hand in your c¢credentials

MS . DELPHOX: Hu h'! But pl edase, I

(@}
<
¢

been in yo

KARABRAXOS: Ever since the |l ast one | et me do
believe that youbre putting me through this a

-ATi me Hei st o

SPECIFIC JOBS:

Architect
DOCTOR: Clever old Architect.
SAIBRA: Veryclever.

-AiTi me Hei sto



Banker
The bank is novopen

-The Doctor, ATi me Hei st o

Account closed.

-Ms. Delphoxfi Ti me Hei st o

Thereds something in the private vault.

-The Doctorfi Ti me Hei st o

Please exhale. Your valuables will be transported up from the vault.

-Computer Voiceil Ti me Hei st o

Vault unlocking, failed.

-Computer Voice, fATime Hei st
Vault unlocked.

-Computer Voice, fATime Hei st
Intruders are most welcome. They remind us that theisanknpr egnabl e. Il tds goo

to have a fewof you scattered about the place, preferably on view. Are you reaglgdoclose
up?

-Ms. Delphoxfi Ti me Hei st 0

| think that your bank is about to close.



-The Doctori Ti me Hei st o

Butler

STRAX: May | take yourcoat?

CLARA OSWALD: Not wearing a coat.

STRAX: Mmm. . .whatos all that?

CLARA: Clothes.

STRAX: May | take your clothes?

CLARA: Probably not.

STRAX: Are you wearing a hat?

CLARA:hal t 0s

STRAX: No, Il think ités a hat. Would you I|ike

- Dep Br eat ho

Car Rental Agent

Doné6ét get it scratched or you and all your bl
-Strax, fADeep Breatho

Caretaker

| 6m a car et aker bnshw. Look, |l 6ve got a
-The Doctor, AThe Caretakero

The walls need sgnestaguddeg and thereds a



-The Doctor, fThe Caretakero

Chef
DOCTOR: Youb6re logical. You have restraint. Y
CLARA OSWALD: H eThisis anslaughteahouseh a t ?

DOCTOR: And how does that make it different f
vegetarian the last time | checked.

-iDeep Breatho

Doctor
Doc-tor?

-Rustybhe Dalekfil nt o t he Dal eko

Please exhale.

-Computer Voicell Ti me Hei st o

Are you my doctor?

-Rusty the Dalek, fAlnto the

DOCTOR: Wow! A molecular nanoscaler.
LT. JOURNEY BLUE: You know what it does, then?

DOCTOR: It miniaturizeslivig matt er . What 6s the medi cal app
to shrink the surgeons so they can climb inside the patients?

COL. MORGAN BLUE: Exactly.

DOCTOR: Fantastic idea for a movie. Terrible idea for a proctologist.



-ilnto the Dal ekbo

LT. JOURNEY BLUE: Now, remember, do not hold your breath when the nanoscaler engages.
Youol | feel |l i ke you want t o, but you must
process.

CLARA OSWALD: Why?

DOCTOR: Ever microwaved a lasagna without prickimg film on top?

CLARA: It explodes.

DOCTOR: Donét be | asagna.

-Ailnto the Dal eko

STRAX: Itistime,then.For your mandatory medi cal e X ami
CLARA OSWALD: Ahhh...

STRAX: You didndét move your | ips.

CLARA: Youodre lLooking at my eye

STRAX: Oh. Oh yes, there we are. Easy mistake.

-Strax, fADeep Breatho

ALAN -A-DALE: Ow!

k e

nat

DOCTOR: Sorry, sorry, sorry. Bl ood anal ysi s.

dead in six months.
ALAN -A-DALE: Oh, | am real.
DOCTOR: Bye.

-AfRobot of Sher woodo

You probably feel a bit sick. Please, donot

b



-The Doctor filnto the Dal eko

PSI: Oh! Isthatwhy you call yourselfit h e D?dleetpmfessdional detachment.

-AiTi me Heisto

Heés a doctor. Andwee have a patient, donodt

-Lt. JourneyBluefi | nt o t he Dal eko

Good as new. There.

-The Doctor, il nto the Dal ek

DOCTOR: Rusty? How do you feel? Rusty? Rusty? Rusty...?
RUSTY: The malfunction is corrected.

-Ailnto the Dal eko

DOCTOR: Rusty, come omalktome.Wha 6 s goi ng on?!
RUSTY: The malfunction is corrected. All systems are functioning.

-ilnto the Dal ekd

What happened to your professional detachment, Doctor?

-PsiAiTi me Hei st o

Stupid, stupid Doctor.

-The Doctor, ATi me Hei st o



Interior Decorator

Youdve redecorated. I donot | i ke i
-Clara OswaldfiDeep BreathT r ai | er 0
Janitor (Seei Car ed) aker
Judge
Are you judging me
-Cl ara Oswal d,
Hotel Clerk
Seems | ike 1 &d&m stuck here now. Got
-ClaraOswald fiDeep
Lawyer

Ha! | should sue.

-Director

-Cl ara Oswal

CLARA OSWALD: Where are you going?

d,

t .

nDeep

Breat ho

Karabraxos,

AL

Breat ho

vacancy?

steno



DOCTOR: Undercover. Deep cover.

CLARA: Can you do deep cover?

DOCTOR: What do you mean?

CLARA: Have you seen you?

DOCTOR: Of course | cado deep cover!
CLARA: Hm hm hn® Where? The Magic Circle?

-AiThe Caretakero

ltdos | i ke youdre trying to be mysterious. | 6 m

-AiThe Caretakero

Manager

Hello? Hello, are you the manager? | demanspiak to the manager.

-The Doctor, fADeep Breatho

Meteorologist

The stormbs getting worse.

-Ms. Delphoxi Ti me Hei st o

How would he knowvhena storm would hit?

-Cl ara Oswal d, ATi me Hei st o

Newspaper Delivery Person

STRAX: The Times. Shall | send it up?

CLARA OSWALD: Yeah, why not?



STRAX: Hyah!

-Strax, fADeep Breatho

Photographer

Are you ready foyour closeup?

-Ms. Delphoxfi Ti me Hei st 0

Pilot

Test flight to a restaurant.

-The Doctor, ALIi steno
Policeman
Report, please. What was the disturbance?

-Ms. Delphoxfi Ti me Hei st 0o

Hang on, she called the police? We never do that. Wedbktart.

-ClaraOswaldfi Deep Br eat ho

Get to the station. We need more men.

-l nspector Gregson, nDeep
And the Sheriff? 6Cause, there is a sheriff
-Cl ara Oswald, ARobot

Damn you! Damn you and that villaingtsheriff!



-Quayl edbs Ward, ARobot of Sh

Stupid, stupid Sheriff.

-The Doctori Ro b ot of Sher wood?o

So if you want to put your hands above your head, or...

-The Doctor, ATi me Hei st o

DOCTOR: Donét do t hi s .andldomotwannaibenpyshed aroumd. y b a d
GUARD: Youdre wrong.

DOCTOR: Wrong?

GUARD: ltds not that bad a day. Ha. And youor
DOCTOR: Why are you undoing my handcuffs?

-ATi me Hei st o

Ever since that first scase was open, wedve be
-The Doctor, ATi me Heisto
Psychologist

Must be noisy inside its head. Painful. To listen to so much chatter. So many secrets. Must drive
it wild.

-The Doctori Ti me Hei st o



Taxi Driver
You cando it, then? You can get me home?

-Col . Orson Pink, fiLi steno

CLARA: This isnét my home, by the way.
DOCTOR: Sorry. | 6dlIdslonssed. about that. | 6 m

-iDeep Breatho

Teacher
CLARA OSWALD: Tdaaohind. .. Tea
DANNY PINK: Totally teaching...

-AiLi steno

All right, stop! Stop. Stop it, all of younow.

-Cl ara Oswald, nAnDeep Breatho
Ha, ha! 1tdéds her first day!
-Coal Hill Student, fDeep Br

LT. JOURNEY BLUE: You look like a schoolteaahe
CLARA OSWALD: | ama school teacher.

-Ailnto the Dal eko

DOCTOR: I think youb6re probably an amazing te

CLARA OSWALD: Hm! I think 106d better be.



-ilnto the Dal ekbo

RUSTY: Truth? What is the truth?
DOCTOR: Let me shewoyemed hygyotr umihnd,] and now

-ilnto the Dal eko

Think, think, think, think, think.

-ClaraOswaldfil nt o t he Dal eko

CLARA OSWALD: One guestion.
LT. JOURNEY BLUE: No time.

-Ailnto the Dal eko

This is a good day to be a bank robber.

-The DoctorA Ti me Hei st o

DOCTOR:We need to rob a bank.
CLARA OSWALD: What?

-ATi me Hei st o

Excuse us, but webdbve come to rob you. So if vy

-The Doco r ATi me Hei st o



I n the name of all thatodés holy, take our mone

-Quayl e, ARobot of Sherwoodo

He took my bedspread.

-Rupert Pink, ALIsteno

Hard to know what to take. The greatest treasures of the universe in justtoasesui

-The DoctorA Ti me Hei st o

Your next of kin will be informed, and incarcerated, as further inducement to honest financial
transactions.

-Ms . Del phox, ATi me Hei st o

CLARA: Thank you, Prince of Thieves.

-AfiRobot of Sher wood?o

Warning Intruders detected.

-Computer Voicell Ti me Hei st o

Right! The syst edslayédoThecesare twenrtyar lockicatless | neednodireak.

-Psin Ti me Hei st o

DOCTOR: Bye bye.
CLARA OSWALD: See ya. Dondét rob any banks.

DOCT OR: trob any ldanks what?



CLARA: Without me.
DOCTOR: Course not, boss.

-ATi me Hei st o

Waiter
STRAX: Can | get you anything?

CLARA OSWALD: Uh...no, thanks. Maybe just some water.

STRAX: Of course. . . eneavliefihidhed amdwan.6t hol d back.

CLARA: Ummm...

STRAX: ltos perfectly all/l right. I washed in

CLARA: Al of a sudden, |l 6m not very thirsty.

STRAX: Really?

-Strax, fADeep Breatho

Writer

I n the | ast f eablockaCarsyou.seetthitoek?P e Dasl lbema ShHow | 6 m h
me why IShawmbkler e !

-The DoctorA Ti me Hei st o



XXV. HOLIDAYS

Easter

Halloween

| think everybody, asome point in their lives, has the exact same nightmare. You wake up, or

you think you do, and thereds someone in the
So you sit up, and turn on the light. And the room looks different at night. It éicksgreaks,
andbreathes And you tell yourself thereds nobody t

nobody there at all. And you very nearly believe it. You really, régllyAnd the®
(Hands come out from under the bed and grab your ankles. Baoch&b!)

-TheDoctorA Li st eno

Thatt s a hell of a | ot of ghost s.

-The Doctor, AfLi steno

Witchery! Witchery!

-Ma n , i Robot of Sher wood

Hel |l o? Whoos there? Hell o?

-The First Doctorasaboyi Li st en o

A-are you trying to scare me?



-Cl ara Oswald, nDeep Breatho

Now, Tinker. Let us see thy true face.

-The Sheriff of Nottinghami, Ro b ot of Sher wo

Thanksgiving
Oh, trussed up like turkegocks.

-Robin Hood, fiRobot of Sher w

Come and feadt!

-PsiA Ti me Hei st o

Tuck in.

-The Doctor, ATi me Hei sto
Christmas
Well, | eaving him a present, arenoét 17?

-The Doctori Ro b ot of Sher wood?o

Anothergift from the Architect. Shall we unwrap it?

-The Docto, i Ti me Hei st o

New Year s Day




XXVI. TRAVEL

So, where are we off to?

-Cl ara Oswal d, fThe Caret ake

Where are we? How did we get here?

-ClaraOswaldfi Ti me Hei st o

COL. ORSON PINK: Whare are we?
CLARA OSWALD: Somewhere else, | hope.

-AiLi steno

| am in search of paradise.

-Half-Face Manfi Deep Br eat ho

How long have you been traveling alone?

-ClaraOswaldi Li st eno

We must get to London immediately.

-Madame Vasta, fADeep Breatho Cini

CLARA OSWALD: Where are we going?

DOCTOR: Into darkness.



-ilnto the Dal ekbo

Have you been to Nottingham?

-The Doctori Ro b ot of Sher wood?o

DOCTOR:Hey! What abouMars?

CLARA OSWALD: What?!

DOCTOR: The Ice Waior Hives.

CLARA: You said it was my choice.

DOCTOR: Or the Tumescent Arrows of the Haifiht. Those girls can hold their drink.
CLARA: Doctor.

DOCTOR: And fracture fifteen different |l evel s
Polaroid somewher

-The DoctorfiRobot of Sherwoad

|l 6m standing where | 6ve never been.

-The Doctor, il nto the Dal ek

DOCTOR: What do you think of the view?
HALF-FACE MAN: | do not think of it.

-iDeep Breat ho

CLARA OSWALD: Donét kemfbadnd promiser mee you will reeverclaok T a
where webve been.

DOCTOR: Why?



CLARA: Just take of f. Don6ét ask questions.

-AiLi steno

DOCTOR: Listen, |1 06m.. .gooriy bodatyhed édns sgoiryg
a thing. it might take ahile.

CLARA OSWALD: What thing?

DOCTOR: Just a thing.

CLARA: Youdre being mysterious, and do you kn
DOCTOR: l 6m a man of mystery.

CLARA: Hm-hm! It means thagouare a very clever man, making the mistake, common to very
clever people, foassuminghat everybody else supid Where are you going?

DOCTOR: Undercover. Deep cover.

CLARA: Can you do deep cover?

DOCTOR: What do you mean?

CLARA: Have you seen you?

DOCTOR: Of course | can do deep cover!

CLARA: Hm hm hn® Where? The Magic Circle?

DOCTOR: |l 611 see you when | see you.
CLARA: Hmm... Hmmm..l 61 | be sure to have a wash.
DOCTOR: Excellent. | was meaning to bring it up.

-AiThe Caretakero

By Plane

Soon this skyship will depart. Destination, London.

-The Sheriff of Nottingham, Robot of Sher wo



Seeing the World from Above

DOCTOR: So tell me...what do you think of the view.
HALF-FACE MAN: ltds beauti ful

DOCTOR: No, 1t i1isnot. ltdés just far away. Eve
Everything is huge. Everything sbimportant. Every detail, every moment, every life clung to.

-iDeep Breatho

Glasgow
DOCTOR: Three weeks, thatodés a |l ong ti me.

A

CLARA: I n Glasgow. Thatodos dead in a ditch.

-ilnto the Dal eko

Alien Locations

TheSa ani ¢c Nebwula! Or...the Lagoon of Lost Star :
whole day worked out.

-The Doctor, AfTi me Hei st o



XXVII. WEATHER AND THE NATURAL WORLD

Sunshine
| t Otshat baal a day.

-Guard,n Ti me Hei st o

Rain

Storms

DANNY Pl NK: ltds a bit wet.
CLARA OSWALD: Oh! Freak shower!

DANNY PINK: Is that seaweed?

CLARA OSWALD: |1 said dAfreak. o

-AiThe Caretakero

The stormbés getting worse.

-Ms. Delphoxfi Ti me Hei st 0o

Storm. Stormbés tripping the system.

-The Doctor, AiTi me Hei st o



Sand Storms

Eclipses

Autumn

Dame Autumn has draped her mellow skirts about the forest, Dadttertime of mists and
harvests approaches...

-Robin Hoodi Ro b o't of Sherwood?o

DOCTOR: Bitey.

BARNEY THE TRAMP: Bitey?

DOCTOR: The air. . anlam-éndbitbyi t ey. it bdés wet, an
BARNEY: Oh. 1tds col d.

DOCTOR: That 6s r i glhnewitwagadhsng.tnedddum...lneed slothesoll d
need cl ot hes, that 6s what I need.

-iDeep Breatho

DOCTOR: Now, give me your coat.
BARNEY THE TRAMP: No.

DOCTOR: | am cold.

BARNEY: | 6m col d.
DOCTOR: | 6m col d. Ther ecddsGimme yopredathGive meyowrs b ot h
coat.

-inDeep Breatho

Daylight Savings Time




Fall back.

-Col. Morgan Bluefil nt o t he Dal eko

Solar Storms
MS. DELPHOX: Report, please. What was the disturbance?
GUARD: Solar storm getting worse. Interferimgth our systems.

-AiTi me Hei st o



XXVIII. SCIENCE AND TECHNOLOGY

Computers
PSI: Well, what is our prpro-pro-pro-pr? Ahem.

CLARA: You okay?
PSI : Drive glitch. ltd6s fine.

-ATi me Heisto

Oh, no, no, no, not now, come on!

-Cl ara Oswal d, ALIi steno
Doh! Al ways when itdés 1 mportant!!
-Cl ara Oswal d, ALi steno

ltds rebooting.
-Lt. JourneyBluefi | nt o t he Dal eko

A

ltds a neophyte circuit. | 6 ebeot amynslystem,aeplace ang e e n
lost data.

-The Doctor, ATi me Hei st o

The Universe



DOCTOR: A lovely view out this window.
CLARA OSWALD: Yeah.Come and...see all the dark.
DOCTOR: The deep and | o\starswthodta.r k. Wedd never

-AiLi steno

RUSTY THE DALEK: | seeyour universe.

DOCTOR: And isné6t the universe beauti ful ?
RUSTY: | see beauty.

DOCTOR: Yes, thatodés good. That is good. Hol d
RUSTY: | see endless, divine perfection.

DOCTOR: Make it gart of you. Remember how you feel right now. Put it inside you, and live
by it.

-ilnto the Dal eko

Stars are born every day.

-The Doctor, il nto the Dal ek

SHERIFF: The skyship came to Earth ifugy of fire.
CLARA: | 6d al mdrememloenitiwell. i t a cr as

SHERIFF: A craft from the heavenly spheres, bedight with twinkling lights, and miracles beyond
imagining. The most beautiful thing the brave, and handsome, man had ever seen.

CLARA: And | suppose the mechanical men saw you as thairal leader?
Those mysterious lights in the sky.

-Cl ara Oswal d, fRobot of She

You saw a star being born! The endledsirth of the universe!



-The Doctor, il nto the

RUSTY: New stars are born.

DOCTOR: Every time.

RUSTY: Resistace is futile.

DOCTOR: Resistance to what?

RUSTY: Life returns. Life prevails. Resistance is futile.

-Ailnto the Dal eko

Evolution
DOCTOR: You see, | have a theory.
CLARA: 106l bet you have. What theory?

-AiLi steno

Evolution perfects survival dks. There are perfect hunters. There is perfect defense.

-The DoctorjiListerd

Fictional

Dal

Nice.Dimensional shift bomb. Sends the patrticles to a different plane. Come on then, Team Not

Dead!

-The Doctorfi Ti me Hei st o

DOCTOR: Atomic shredder.
SAIBRA: Painless?

DOCTOR: And instant.

e k



-AiTi me Hei sto



XXIX. POP CULTURE

Leonardo Da Vinci

Vincent Van Gogh

CELEBRITY

BOOKS
Stories can make us fly.

-Robin Hoodi Ro b o't of Sherwood?o

Well. Wa well, once the story started, she could hardly stop herself.

-Robin Hoodi Ro b o't of Sherwoodo

And may those stories never end.

-Robin Hoodfi R otb oo f Sher wood?o



Um... You know, a bit of reading.

-DannyPinkil nt o t he Dal eko

CLARA OSWALD: Tell me your story.
SHERIFF OF NOTTINGHAM: Tell me yours.

-AfRobot of Sher wood?o

SHERI FF OF NOTTI NGHAM: youréary. i mpati ent to hear
CLARA OSWALD: Oh... But | do not have one. | was lying.
SHERIFF: Lying@

CLARA: Yeah... People are so much better at sharing information ithingythe other person
has already got it.

-AfiRobot of Sher wood?o

DOCTOR: Where is he?

CLARA: Doctor?

DOCTOR: fihd hienaGamyou find him?

CLARA: Find who?

DOCTOR: Wally.

CLARA: Wally?

DOCTOR: Heds nowhere in this book.

RUPERT PI NKWhéden &&oneWdl lay

DOCTOR: Well, how would you know? Maybe you

RUPERT: Heobwboakot i n ever



DOCTOR: Really? Well, thatodos a few years of m

-AiLi stenbo

At last. Something real. No more fairy tales.

-The Doctori Rob ot of Sherwoodo

ROBIN HOOQOD: Stories can make us fly.
DOCTOR: |l 6m steiltlhohmdVienhpehilevti nlg your s, | 6m a

ROBIN: Ah, is it so hard to credit? That a man born into wealth and privilege should find the
plight of the oppressed and weak too much to bear...

-AiRobot of Sher woodo

POETRY
Yeah,yeah, yeah, all very poetic.

-The Doctori Ro b ot of Sher wood?o

MOVIES

Fantastic Voyage
Fantastic idea for a movie. Terrible idea for a proctologist.

-The Doctorfil nt o t he Dal ek o



THEATER
And what is this display, now, as amusing as you are?

-Director Karabraxos, ATi me

This is all playacting.

-The Doctor, fARobot of Sherw
TELEVISION
Someone is watching.

-The DoctorA Ti me Hei st o

Who turned your telly off?

-The Doctor, AfLi steno

The View
DOCTOR: What do you think dfhe View
HALF-FACE MAN: | do not think of it.

-iDeep Breat ho

Reality Shows

CELEBRITY
Do you renember thestar you saw being born?

-TheDoctorfil nt o t he Dal ek o



SPORTS
Come on then, Team Not Dead!

-The DoctorA Ti me Hei st o

FASHION
| need , um...l need clothes. | need clothel,at 6 s wh a't [ need.

-The Doctori Deep Br eat ho
DANNY Pl NK: Ni ce frock. |l tos a bilt wet .

CLARA OSWALD: Oh! Freak shower!
DANNY PINK: Is that seaweed?

CLARA OSWALD: I said Afreak. o

-Danny Pink, AThe Caretakero

DOCTOR: Are you taller?

CLARA OSWALD: Heels.

DOCTOR: What, do you have to reach a high shelf?
CLARA: Right, got to go. Gonna be late.

DOCTOR: For a shelf?

CLARA: Bye!

-Clara Oswald AiTi me Hei st o



CAMPING
Now, this green canopy is my palace, and the rougbrgl my feather bed.

-AfRobot of Sher wood?o

ARCHERY

ROBIN HOOD (pretending to be Tom the TinkeFprgets seem a little close. What say you?
Another twenty paces?

SHERIFF OF NOTTINGHAM: Why not?

-AfiRobot of Sher wood?o

Ye Gads! He has split the arrow! Truly, he is the finest archer in all England.

-Herald,A Ro b o't of Sherwood?o

My skills as a bowmagspeak for themselves. | claim my reward.

-The Doctorin Ro b ot of Sher wood?o

CLARA OSWALD: Y o ul&aweougyouondn the tourhaments .

DOCTOR: | cheated. | made a special arrow with a homing device.

CLARA: Oh, brilliant. Right. Let me have a go.

DOCTOR: You? But you do taekwondo. Thatds not

-AfiRobot of Sher woodo

HORSEBACK RIDING

Left! No! No! Right, right, right, right! Sor

-The Doctor, ADeep Breatho



GAMES

| 6m happy to play your game.

-The Doctor, fADeep Breatho
Wedll take turns. Il 611 go first.

-Cl ara Oswald, fADeep Breatho
| anticipate...a challenge.

-Madame Vastra, fADeep Breath

Shall we make the contest a little more interesting, my Lord?

-Robin Hood (pretending to be Tom the Tinker,
ARbot of Sherwoodo

There is no contest! Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha!

-Robin Hood, fiRobot of Sher w

| cheated.

-The Doctori Ro b ot of Sher wood?o

You canét win this way.

-The Doctor, il nto the Dal ek

| 6m damned i f |1 &m e@@onna make it easy for th



-Col. Morgan Bluefil nt o t he Dal eko

The game is afoot. Wedre going to need a | ot

-Madame Vastrai Deep Br eat ho

Victory is yours, but it does not please you?

-Rusty the Dalek, Alnto the

CLARA OSWALD: | itibns not a compet

DOCTOR: lknowi t 6s not a competition. Course it 1isng

-AiLi stenbo

The time for games is over.

-Robin Hoodi Ro b o't of Sherwood?o

Backgammon

Chess

Hide and Seek
Little you must be in here somewhere, withugtttle brain.

-The DoctorfiLi st en o



Come on! Come and finohd

-PsiAiTi me Hei st o

Comedy Club

ROBIN HOOD:Balderdash. Ha!

DOCTOR: Oh. Right . Here we go. Il tds [ aughing

ROBIN: Well...you amuse me, gray aisan.

-AfiRobot of Sher wood?o

ROBIN: Ha ha ha!
DOCTOR: Heds | aughing again!

-AfiRobot of Sher wood?o

Yes, rolling around on the floor, laughing...| would pay good money to see that.

-The Doctor, fRobot of

CLARA OSWALD: Oh, my God! k4 ha!
PSI: Good, eh?

-ATi me Hei st o

Oh, do you know, | B | find that, | find that quite funny. Do y@udo you know, | feel another

laugh coming on. Athahaha!

-Robin Hood, fRobot of

Sher w

Sher w



ROBIN HOOD: Ah, ha ha ha ha ha ha haah!

DOCTOR:Oh, no. Pl ease. Please, dono6t do that.
ROBIN: Ha ha ha.

DOCTOR: Itds not even that funny.

ROBI N: Ha ha, youdbre an amusing fellow, Docto
DOCTOR: Oh, donodt . Can you just stop!

ROBIN: Ah, ha ha ha ha, ah, ha ha ha!

DOCTOR: Youo6ll gave yourself a herni

-AiRobot of Sher woodo

DANNY PI NK: You think youb6re funny, FI emi ng?
FLEMING: Yes, sir.
DANNY: All right, me too.

-Ailnto the Dal eko

CLARA OSWALD: | was being funny.
DANNY PINK: Why?

CLARA: | just do that. Uh...

DANNY: Why?

CLARA: |l dondt know

-ilnto the Dal eko

DANNY: Are you making fun of me?

CLARA: No No, no, nno. No way.



DANNY: Is this a joke?
CLARA: Danny, nothing about this is any kind of joke.

-AiLi stenbo

CLARA OSWALD: | made a joke.

DANNY PINK: A not-funny joke.

CLARA: Yeah ~wel | | do you know what I 6m making now
DANNY: A fuss.

CLARA: An exit.

-ALi stenbo

DOCTOR: Youdre not serious.

ROBI N: Yeah, 1 6m many things, sir, but I 06m ne
ha, hal

-fiRobot of Sherwoaxd
Right!' T h a t i snobt even funny.

-The Doctor, fRobot of Sher w
Gotcha!

-The Doctoril nt o t he Dal ek

A good jest. Ha, ha!

-Robin HoodfiRobot of Sherwoad



How have | amused you?

-Madame Vastra, fADeep Breath

ltds funny.

-TheDoctor fiDeep Breatho

Thisis getting silly.

-The Doctor, i Robot of Sher w

The Zoo
|l | ove monkeys, theyodre so funny

-Madame Vastrali Deep Br eat ho

FOOD AND DRINK

THE BEST DINNER IN LONDON

-Advertisement in the Ti mes
Restaurant, wherg o uthengenui Deep Br eat h¢

Peckish?

-The Doctor, ATi me Hei st o

Suppertime!

-Ms . Del phox, ATi me Hei st o



Come and feast!!

-PsiA Ti me Hei st o

Tuck in.

-The Doctor, ATi me Hei st o

Water for the table?

-Wai ter, AfLi steno

Eat, my lady, eat.

-The Sheriff of Nottingham,

DANNY: Yep. Straight to dinner.

CLARA: | like a man who moves fast.

DANNY: Yeah? | might go straight forxéras...Afters.Dessert
CLARA: Yes, | know, | knknow...Dessert

DANNY: Go straight to dessert.

CLARA: Gotcha.

-AiLi stenbo

DANNY PINK: So, um... How was your day?
CLARA OSWALD: Oh. Good. You know...Teaching...
DANNY: Yep. Teachind.

CLARA: Tdaealkihn ®o. .



DANNY: Totally teaching...
CLARA: We probably shouldnét talk about wor k.
DANNY: Oh, God, yeah.

-AiLi stenbo

| had a bag of crisps this morning, thanks.

-Clara Oswald fRobot of Sher wood?o

CLARA OSWALD: YOoknow. . oingou feranothes mmealmeva | i zed. | O
DOCTOR: Donét worry. Calories consumed on the
CLARA: Whad ? Are you kidding?

DOCTOR: Of course |1 0m kidding. l'tés a ti me ma

-The DoctorA Ti me Hei st o

| 6 vendughd e

-Danny Pink, ALiIisteno

CLARA OSWALD: This is not a real restaurant, is it?

DOCTOR: We | | now. . .itds more of a sort of a a
diner. Sweeney Todd without the pies.

-ADeep Breatho

DOCTOR: The gastion is, what is this restaurant?
CLARA OSWALD: Okay, what is this restaurant?

DOCTOR: | dondt Umow dAnsatdbaged?® DoOypi ctures
have a childrends menu? Any special s?



WAITER: Liver.
DOCTOR: Il donodot Iike I|iver.
WAITER: Spleen. Brain stem. Eyes.

CLARA: Mmm...Is there...a lot of demand for those?

DOCTOR: [ donot think thatoés whatodés on the me

WAITER: Lungs. Skin.

-iDeep Breatho

WAITER: Yes.
DOCTOR: Yes, what?

WAITER: Yes,we haveachl drendés menu.

-Waiter, fiDeep Breath?
REG: An inspection. ltds two in the morning.
DOCTOR: When better?

-Reg, fALiIisteno
The restaurant is closed.

-Half-fFace Man, fiDeep Breatho

CLARA OSWALD: An ordinary person wants to meet someonettiey know. verywell for
lunch. What do they do?

DOCTOR: Well, they probably...get in touch and suggest lunch.
CLARA: Mm-hm.

-iDeep Breatho



DOCTOR: Ever microwaved a lasagna without pricking the film on top?
CLARA: It explodes.
DOCTOR: dlasaghat b

-ilnto the Dal ekbo

Those arenot tear s, Cl ar a. That 6s sou

-The Doctorfi Ti me Hei st o

Well, you dond6ét want to eat, do you?

-The Doctori Deep Br eat ho

We could. take another look at the menu.

-ClaraOswaldfi Deep @r eat h

Slightly lost my appetite. Ahem.

-ClaraOswaldfi Deep Br eat ho

CLARA OSWALD: We could just casually
DOCTOR: Happens all the time.
CLARA: Ha. Course it does.

-iDeep Breatho

Would you like sore tea? Little splosh? Lovely.

-Missyil nt o t he Dal eko

p .

strol
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GARDENING



XXX. RELIGION AND FAITH/TRUST

How did | get here?

-Saibra,f Ti me Hei st o

Where are we? How did we get here?

-ClaraOswaldii Ti me Hei st o

|l was wondering what webre doing here.

-Guard,n Ti me Hei st o

What exactly are we doing here?

-Cl ara Oswal d, iTi me Hei st o

Why are you here?

-Half-Face Manfi Deep Br eat ho

The Word of G&d

DANNY PINK: How long have you been there?
CLARA OSWALD: Longer than you would like.
DANNY: Okay.

-ilnto the Dal eko



In Praise of God

|l tds assembly. Youdd better get going. Go and

-The DodhteorCarm®eT aker o

Dear Lord...

-l nspector Gregson, ARDeep Br

RUSTY THE DALEK: | seeyour universe.

DOCTOR: And isné6ét the universe beautiful?
RUSTY: | see beauty.

DOCTOR: Yes, thatodés good. That is good. Hol d
RUSTY: | see endless, diamerfection.

DOCTOR: Make it a part of you. Remember how you feel right now. Put it inside you, and live
by it.

-Ailnto the Dal eko

Oh, for Godds sake.

-ClaraOswaldjfi Ro b ot of Sher wood?o

Lord, forgive me.

-Friar Tuck i Robot of Sher wood?o

God save us all.

-Col. Morgan Bluefil nt o t he Dal eko



The Promised Land

DESTINATION:

THE PROMISED LAND

-From the Robot Knights&é Spa
ARobot of Sherwoodo

HALF-FACE MAN: | am in search of paradise.
DOCTOR Hah! Yeah, well, me too. |1 &dm not gonna

-iDeep Breatho

HALF-FACE MAN: We will reach the Promised Land.
CLARA: Thed the what? Thé the Promised Land?

-iDeep Breatho

HALF-FACE MAN: | go to the Promised Land.
DOCTOR: So you keemying.

-iDeep Breatho

You are millions of years ol d. l'tds time you

-The Doctori Deep Br eat ho

HALF-FACE MAN: | will not die. Iwill reach the Promised Land.



DOCTOR: There isnodot an@ | PO pensttos.dhatahave Thi s i
picked up from all the humanity youbve stuffe

-iDeep Breat ho

Unlike you, | do not expect to reach the Promised Land.

-The DolRdep ,Briieat ho

Hello-0-0 ! |l 6m Missy. You madwasmnot |t bopmeay boyyo

-MissyiDeep Br eat ho

HALF-FACE MAN: Where am 1?

MI SSY: Oh, where do you think you are? Look a
Land.Paradise Welcome...to Heaven.

-fDeep Breatho
SHERIFF OF NOTTINGHAM: What d you say, outlaw? A final reckoning?
ROBIN HOOD: Oh, yes.

-AiRobot of Sher woodo

Keeping the Faith

|l 6m right, arendt 1 ? Come on, please, please,

-Cl ara Oswald, nADeep Breatho

You saw the truth, Raty. Remember how you felt.

-The Doctor, il nto the Dal ek



Spreading the Word

Spread the word.

-The Doctori Ro b ot of Sher wood?o

|l 6m gonna save your soul

-The Doctori| nt o t he Dal eko

ROBI N HOOD: DorcdGtorwordrby, save you.
DOCTOR: | dondt need saving.

-AiRobot of Sher wood

| thought you were saving him!

-Lt. Journey Bluei | nt o t he Dal ek o

Youbve saved us all, clever one. ... Thank yo

-Quayl edsfniWabot of Sherwoodbo

Mission Work
We é gonna continue the mission.

-Lt. Journey Bluefi | nt o t he Dal eko

Losing Faith

What if there was nothing? What if there was never anything?

-Cl ara Oswal d, ALi steno



You donét actwually believe all this, do you?

-Cl ara Oswal d, ALi steno

CLARA: When did you stop believing in everything?
DOCTOR: When did you start believing in impossible heroes?
CLARA: Don6t you know?

-AiRobot of Sher wood?o

The Prodigal Son

Yeah, maybe one day | Wileturn home...

-Robin Hoodfi Ro b ot of Sher wood?o

Other Beliefs
Atheism
No, no, no. No, you must see more than that, there must be more than that.

-The Doctor, il nto the Dal ek

No, there must be more than thatefdmust be more than thBlease.

-TheDoctorfil nt o t he Dal ek o

Trust



SAIBRA: Hmm. Interesting.
DOCTOR: What is?
SAI BRA: lywguodr e

-AiTi me Heisto

Youbre a |iar.

-The Doctor, ATi me Hei st o

DOCTOR: How dd you know | was lying?

SAI BRA: 1 6ve had a | ot of faces; | find them
DOCTOR: Quite a gift.

SAIBRA: Gift?

-ATi me Heisto

Could you trust someone who looked back at you out of your own eyes?

-Saibra,f Ti me Hei st o

DOCTOR: Say it aga.
SAI BRA: fAiHow can you trust someone if they | o

-ATi me Hei st o

CLARA: There is something that | should probably be honest about.
DANNY: How about everything?
CLARA: Everything, in my case, is actually quite & lo

DANNY: Wel | , t hat 6s weird.



CLARA: No, no, no, i1itdés not weird. Not really
DANNY: |l dondt do weird.
CLARA: Dondét go.

DANNY: Then do something for me. Tell me the truth, because | know when people are lying to
me. Howeveveird this thing may be, just tell me the truth.

CLARA: ltds not weird...exactly.
DANNY: | 6ve had enough.

-AiLi stenbo

DOCTOR: ltés a shame, i1isnot it?
ORSON: Whatodos a shame?
DOCTOR: Thereb6s only three people |l eft in the

-AiLi stenbo

People dondét need to be | ied to.

-The DoctorfiLi st eno

You falsetongued knave.

-Robin Hood, ifRobot of Sher w

He is not what you think he is.

-The Doctori Ro b ot of Sherwood?o

Liar!

-The Sheriff of Nottinghami Rob ot of Sher wo



Youdbre not fooling anyone, Sheriff.

-The Doctori Ro b ot of Sher wood?o

Stop pretending.

-The Doctori Rob ot of Sherwoodo

|l sndét it time you came clean with me?

Robot of Sher w

N

-The Doctor,

So...is it true, Doct®

Robot of Sher w

N

-Robin Hood,

| need something from you. | need the truth.

Il nto the Dal ek

=]

-The Doctor,

RUSTY: Truth? What is the truth?
DOCTOR: Let me show you the truth. | 6ve opene

-ilntbalk dleo

Trust me.

-TheDoctorfil nt o t he Dal ek o

Oh, Dalek, do not be lying to me.

-The Doctorfil nt o t he Dal ek o



Why should we trust a Dalek? Why would it change?

-Lt. Journey Blue, #Alnto the



XXXI. DANGER

Listen!

-The Doctor, iSeries 8 Traill

DOCTOR: Therebds no i mmediate threat.
COMPUTER VOICE: Warning. Intruders detected.

DOCTOR: Maybe I should stop saying things like that.

COMPUTER VOICE: Intruders detected.

-AiTi me Hei st o

CLARA: Onequestion. And you will answer this question. Are the kids safe?

DOCTOR: No. Nobody i s safe. But soon the answ
me get omow.

-AiThe Caretakero

Nobodyds safe, especiAayhinggcamgettyouat ni ght, i n th

-TheDoctorA Li st eno

And then, we got swallowed bybaég dinosaur. You probably noticed.

-Clara, iDeep Breath

Strax!Bring the carriagé now!



-Madame \VDeepBreab, A

JENNY FLINT: What do you thinkés O6appened?
MADAME VASTRA: I dondt know, but | fear devil

-iDeep Breatho

CLARA OSWALD: TheDoct or € What s he doing here?
MADAME VASTRA: There is trouble. Where else would he be?

-iDeep Breath

What if the prickle on the back of your neck, is the breath of something close behind you?

-TheDoctorA Li st eno

Probably best for you teait in the TARDIS.

-TheDbct or , ALi steno
| am not gonna leave you in danger!

-Cl ara Oswal d, ALIi steno
Out...out!

-TheDoctor, fRobot of Sherwoodo

Everyone, quickly, get out! ... Quickly!

Robot of Sherwood?o

=1}

-TheDoctor,



Oh, hury up! Get out!

-ClaraOswaldfiDeep Br eat ho

Ready to run?

-Danny Pink, AThe Caretakero

DOCTOR: Follow me, and run!
CLARA OSWALD: Run!

-Ailnto the Dal eko

Time to run.

-PsiiTi me Hei st o

Run, lads, run!

-Fri ar Tutc ko, f AShoebrowo o d o

Run! Come ontun!

-The Doctorfi Ro b ot of Sherwood?o

Just keep runnindl!

-The Doctor, fThe Caretaker o

Flee! Lads! Flee! Live to fight another day!

-Robin Hood, ifRobot of Sher w



Youdre so very quick.

-Robin Hoodi Ro b o't of Sher woodo

Sorry, too slow. Thereds no point in them cat

-The Doctori Deep Br eat ho

CLARA OSWALD: Where are we going?
DOCTOR: Into darkness.

-ASeries 8 TV Launch Trailer

Fear

Are you sared?

-The Doctor, AfLi steno

| was afraid.

-AfiRobot of Sher wood?o

CLARA OSWALD: Youbre scared.
DOCTOR: Il 6m terrified.

-Ailnto the Dal eko

DOCTOR: Youdbre scared.
MS . DELPHOX: Ha, oh! Il 6m terrified.

-ATi me Hei st o



DOCTOR: Afraid of he dark? But thdark...isempty now.
COL. ORSON PI NK: No. No, it isnodot.

-AiLi stenbo

DOCTOR: Are you scared? The thing on the bed, whatever it is, look at it. Does it scare you?
RUPERT PINK: Yes.

DOCTOR: Well, thatos good@ood?You want to know w
RUPERT: Why?

DOCTOR: Let me tell you about scared. Your heart is beating so hard. | can feel it through

hands! Thereds so much bl ood and racketfughen pumpi
Right now, you couldun faster and & could fight harer; you could jump higher tharever in

your life. Andyou arsoa |l ert, itodés | i ke you can sl oow doow
Scared is auperpower | t 8uperpowerdilrther e i s danger in this roc
you Do you feel it?.. Do you think he feels it? Do you thihke ® s car ed 20 Nah . L ose

your back on him.

-AiLi stenbo

|l know youbre afraid...but being afraid is al
a superpower. Fear can make you faster, aageotr, and stronger.

-Cl ara Oswald, dAListeno
|l f youdre very wise, and very strong, fear do
make you kind... It doesndét matter if thereobs
knowitbs okay to be afraid of it... So, I|listen.
always gonna be afraid...even if you learn to hide it. Fear is like...a companion. A constant
compani on, al ways there. B u ¢ togetlhea Fear san brinqypu, bec
home. | 6m gonna | eave you something, just so
of us all.

-Cl ara Oswald, AListeno(The

later repeat the very last line to Barbara Wright in
AAn Unearthly Chil do)






XXXII. STATEMENTS OF STRENGTH

You see? Destroy us if you will, theyodre stil
sound better.

-The Doctori Deep Br eat ho

ROBIN HOOD: You falsegongued knave. | should haskewered you when | had the chance.
DOCTOR: | would like to see you try.

-AiRobot ofdo Sher wood

This onebds al l mi ne.

-The Sheriff of Nottingham, Robot of Sher wo

Everyone has a weakness.

-The Doctorfi Ti me Hei st o

Now | am going taake you.

-Robin Hoodfi Ro b ot of Sher wood?o

Listen. When webre done her e, by all means, 'y
Youodl I probably need that.

-The Doctor, ATi me Heisto
Donét do this. | 6 m h avwammbepusheslargundbo ad day, and



-The Doctori Ti me Hei st o

Give it a rest.

-Will Scarletti Rob o't of Sher woodo
Hush.

-Wo ma n fiLIi steno
Shut it

Robot of Sher w

1]

-The Doctor,

Shut up;shut up.

-The DoctorAi Li st eno

Shut up. Everbody, just...just shut up.

Ti me Hei sto

=]

-The Doctor,

Shut up. Just shut up, shut up, shut up, shuttety wp.up

Ti me Hei sto

=]

-The Doctor,



XXXIIT. THE NATURE OF POWER

Bow down before your new king.

-The Sheriff of Nottinghaniy Robot of Sher wo

Great men always precede.

-Cl ara Oswal d, fRobot of She

Oh, everything has a price tag, I think youbol

-Ms. Delphoxi Ti me Hei st o



XXXIV.. MILITARY AND WAR

| think youbre probably nice. Underneath it a
just wish you hadndot been a sol dier.

-TheDoctorfil nt o t he Dal ek o

DOCTOR: I hate soldiers! Don6t you hate sol di
CLARA OSWALD: Yeah.

-AiThe Caretakero

DANNY: Therebds a bit more to modern soldierin
thereds a mor al di mensi on.

CLARA: Ah, you shoot people and then you cry about it afterwards?
DANNY: Ah.

-ilnto the Dal ekd

Building an Army

Bigger threat to smaller threat.

-Cl ara Oswald, fADeep Breatho

Attens h u n! Look at you | ot. | 6ve never seen such

-Danny Pinkfil nt o t he Dal eko

If we are to serve togethemeéed you in peak physical prowess, eh?



Strax, nDeep Bre

MA N : He canodét just run away <crying
WOMAN: He doesndt want to join the

-AiLi steno

Thereol |l be nyw crying in the arm

-Man , fiLi steno

DOCTOR: Soldiers take orders.
JOURNEY: | am a soldier.
DOCTOR: A Dalek is a better soldier thgouwill ever be.

-Ailnto the Dal eko

CLARA OSWALD: See what 1 6m doing?

DOCTOR: Plastic army.

CLARA: SittAndthey 6 r e gonna guard under your

one. The colonel. Heds gonna keep a speci al
RUPERT PI NK: |l tds broken, that one.
CLARA: Well, thatoés why heo6s tethagurbldescankeep

the whole world safe. What shall we call him?

RUPERT: Dan.

CLARA: ...Sorry?

RUPERT: Dan, the soldier man. That
CLARA: Good. Good name.

-ClaraOswaldi Li st en o
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Spying

CLARA OSWALD: Where are you going?
DOCTOR: Undercover. Deep cover.

CLARA: Can you do deep cover?

DOCTOR: What do you mean?

CLARA: Have you seen you?

DOCTOR: Of course | can do deep cover!
CLARA: Hm hm hn® Where? The Magic Circle?

-AiThe Caretakero

DOCTOR: Look&a t h e m. Dondét Al ooko | ook.
CLARA OSWALD: You just said to look.
DOCTOR: Look without looking.

-iDeep Breatho

DOCTOR: Yes, nobodydéds taking any notice at al
must be coming across just as an absoldtefing human being likgrou

CLARA: (mouths)What the hell are you doing?
DOCTOR: Deep cover. Deapver

-iThe Caretakero



DOCTOR: So, you recognized me, then.

CLARA OSWALD: Youb6re wearing a different coat
DOCTOR: You saw straight through that.

CLARA: Deep cover?

-AiThe Caretakero

Pretend you Stagonuwtt &fnomy nweay. The | ess you knov
later.

-The Doctor, AThe Caretaker o

The Joy of Fighting

Oh, look. The cavalry.

-The Doctori Deep Br eat ho

Weapons charged.

-Rusty the Dalek, fAlnto the

Defensive positions, everyone.

-Strax,AiDeep Breat ho

Advance.

-Dal ek, il nto the Dal eko

STRAX: Donét worry, my boy, we shall die in g



CLARA OSWALD: Okay Goodo.

-iDeep Breat ho

FLEMING: Sir? Have you ever killed a man?

DANNY Pl NK: I was a sol dier. There were ot her
| shall leave the rest to your imagination.

-ilnto the Dal eko

Making a Strategic Strike

Begin attack.

-Dal ek, il nto the Dal eko

Attack will be victorious. The rebels will be exterminated.

-Rusty the Dalek, Alnto the

Remain still, and lay down your weapons in the name of the British Empire!

-Madame Vastrai Deep Br eat ho

Resistance is futile.
-Rusty the Dalek, Alnto the
Destroy where necessary.

-Half-Face Manfi Deep Br eat ho

Retreat

We have been hit! Major damage!



-Lt. Journey BheeDafkko

RUSTY THE DALEK: Exterminate. ExterminatExterminate. Exterminat&xterminate.
Exterminate Exterminate. Exterminate.

COL. MORGAN BLUE: Pull back! Pull back!

-Ailnto the Dal eko

Fall back, fall back.

-Col. Morgan Bluefi | nheo Dal ek o

GRETCHEN: I can hold them off!

DOCTOR: No, you cano6t! Co Pul I back!

-ilnto the Dal eko
DOCTOR:Clara, say the word.
CLARA OSWALD: What word?
DOCTOR: They never sent you in here without a word.
CLARA: |l dondt want to say it.
DOCT OR: uekséditalregdy.
DOCTOR AND CLARA: Geronimo.

-i De e p BlheDodtanand Clara say the
word that will let the Paternoster Gang know they
need help)

| have transmitted a retreat signal.

-Rustythe Dalekj | nt o t he Dal eko



Flee! Lads! Flee! Lived fight another day!

-Robin Hood, ARobot of Sherw
No Second Chances
Surrender is not accepted.
-Dal ek, Alnto the Dal eko
We donodét | eave any prisoners.
-Col. Morgan Bluefil nt o t he Dal eko
Dismissed.
-DannyPink,il nt o t he Dal eko
Civilians
LT. JOURNEY BLUE: You dono6t I|i ke soldiers muc
DOCTOR: You don6ét need to be I|liked; youbdbve go
-Ailnto the Dal eko
Dry your eyes, Jour ney hBWwweeommaicate witlgyowlot.f or ci v

-The Doctorfi |

Interrogations

nto the Dal eko



What is this? Why are you interrogatind me?

-Clara Oswaldiif Ro b ot of Sher woodo

ROBIN HOOD: He will get nothing from me.

DOCTOR:No,nono, no, no. He will get nothing from |
awayst urn the tables. You see, thatods my pl an.

-AiRobot of Sher woodo

PSI: No, | was...I|l was interrogated in prison
the people close to me, so...

CLARA: Y -you deleted your friends?

PSI: My friends...anyfamlg who ever O0el ped me.
CLARA: Your family?

PSI: Of course, my family.

CLARA: How could you do that?

PSI: Well...I dunno. Suppose | must have loved them.

-ATi me Hei st o

HALF-FACE MAN: Where is the other one? There was another. Where is he? Where is the
other. Youwill tell us, or you will be destroyed.

CLARA OSWALD: What did you say?
HALF-FACE MAN: You will tell us.
CLARA: Yeah, | know. Or what?
HALF-FACE MAN: You will die.

CLARA: Go on, then. .. Do it. |l &m not gonna an
You have to kil me . Threats donot wor k unl es

HALF-FACE MAN: Youwill tell us where the other one is.



CLARA: Nope!

HALF-FACE MAN: You will be destroyed.

CLARA: Destroy me, then. And if you dono6t, th
make from now on. Of course;-if f | 6m dead, then. . .| canobt t el |
then.

-iDeep Breatho

CLARA OSWALD : Never start with your final sanctio
but..backwards.

HALF-FACE MAN: Humans feel pain.
CLARA: Ah! Oh! Bigger threat to smaller threat. See what | mean? Backwards.
HALF-FACE MAN: The information can be extracted by means of gatfering.

CLARA:A-are you trying to scare me? Well, ©O6cause

| 61 | endure a | ot of pain...for a very Il ong t
alive. How long have you got?

-ClaraOswaldfi Deep Br eat ho

All you can offer me is my | if eegotiatethat you <can

-Cl ara Oswald, nAnDeep Breatho

CLARA OSWALD: Okay! Okay, okay! Okay, yes, ye
am...very...frightened ofop. If you know anything about human beings, that means,
you...youbre in a | ot of troubl e.

HALF-FACE MAN: We will not negotiate.

CLARA: You donét have a choice. Il 611 tell vyou
mine.

HALF-FACE MAN: We will not aaswer questions.

CLARA: Wedll|l take turns. I 61 | go first. Why d



HALF-FACE MAN: We will not answer questions.

CLARA: Why did you kill the dinosaur?!

HALF-FACE MAN: We will not answer questions!

CLARA: Then you mightaswellkilmé&gecause | 6m not talking agai

-inDeep Breatho

People are so much better at sharing information if tthiei the other person has already got it.

-Clara Oswaldjfi Ro b ot of Sher wood?o

| know when people are lying to me.

-DannyPi nk, ALi steno

Aftermath
This is over. Killing us wonét change that. W

-The Doctori Deep Br eat ho

Victory is yours, but it does not please you?

-Rusty the Dalek, fAlnto the

Modern Soldiering

CLARA: Oh, I could kill that girl some days.
DANNY: Me, too.
CLARA: And from you, that means something.

DANNY: Heh... Sorry?



-AiLi steno

DANNY PINK: No, | dug twentythree wells.

CLARA OSWALD: |l 6m sorry?

DANNY: Twenty-three wells. When | was a soldier. Twenty three!
CLARA: Okay. Good. Good, wells.

DANNY: Yeah, they were good, actually.

CLARA: | 6m not doubting the quality of your w
DANNY: Whole villages saved. Act uafPeopledwns, fu
kept safe.

CLARA: Okay. Point taken. Seriously.

DANNY: Yeah, so why doesn6ét that ever get men
CLARA: |l 6m sorry | dthrdenvells. menti on your twenty
WAITER: Excuse me?

CLARA: Sorry.

WAITER: Uh...Water for the table?

CLARA: Donby. yldeidlwlorprobably dig for it.

DANNY: |l Om sorry.

CLARA: 1tdos okay.

DANNY: Sensitive subject.

CLARA: Yes. Can slightly see that.

DANNY: Just...Sometimes people like you get the wrong end of the stick.
CLARA: People like me?

-AiLi stenbo



XXXV. PRAISES

CLARA OSWALD: Why are you being nice?
DOCTOR: Because it works on you.

-AiThe Caretakero

Very good.
-The Doctor, fARobot of Sherw
You are a very clever man, making the mistake, common to very clever pelogdsuminghat
everybody else istupid
-ClaraOswaldi The Car et aker o
|l think youbre probably nice.
-The Doctorfil nt o t he Dal eko
You look lovely today. Have you had a wash?
-The Doctor, fAThe Caretakero

You brighten the room tremdausly.

-Madame Vastrai Deep Br eat ho

Ah, excellent. Enviable spleen. Well done!



-Strax, fnDeep Breatho

Clever one.

-Quayl edsfniWabot of Sherwoodbo



XXXVI. INSULTING SOMEONE

Don6ét | ook ©Des Bababol mietgrfulbtous.

-The Doctori Deep Br eat ho

BARNEY THE TRAMP: | donot | i ke it .
DOCTOR: What?
BARNEY: Your face.

-iDeep Breatho

Your breath stinks like a serpent; has anyone ever told you that?

-Robin Hoodfi Ro b ot of Sher wood?o

You sknny blackguard!

-Friar Tuck fRobot of Sherwood?o

You prince of knaves!

-The Sheriff of Nottingham, Robot of Sher wo

You bony rascal.

-Robin Hood, ifRobot of Sher w

Big gray-haired stick insect.



You cur!

You miserable cur.

Jackal.

Lardy lackwit.

You puddingheaded primitive.

Loser.

Youdre an idiot.

You falsetongued knave.

-ClaraOswaldi Li st en o

-Quayl e, ARobot of Sherwoodo

-Robin Hood, i Robot of Sher w

-Alana-Da |l e, fRobot of Sher wood

-The Sheriff of Nottingham A Robot of Sher\

-TheDoct or , fRobot of Sher woo
-The Doctor, ALIi steno
-Cl ara Oswal d, ALi steno

-Robin Hood, i Robot of Sher w



Liar!

-The Sheriff of Nottingham,

DOCTOR: Theras something extremely wrong with everybody else in this room.
CLARA OSWALD: Mmm. . Basically, dondét you al wa

-inDeep Breatho

No...no, shut wup. What do you all have for br
decent species?&let...of the puddingrains.

-The Doctor, fADeep Breatho

Stop laughing. Why are you always doing that? Are you all simple or something?

-The Doctorfi Rob ot of Sherwood?o

Some of the lights are out.

-ClaraOswaldfil nt o t he Dal eko

Youé probably just forgotten. Harhbilarpusu seen t

-TheDoctorA Li st eno

Earthling scum.

-Strax, fADeep Breatho

Hush now.

-Madame Vastrai Deep Br eat ho



Oh, big man, shut it!

Shush!

No, wait. Shut up, shut up. Shut up!

Are you still talking?

Out of the way, human scum.

d ¢ talk & lot Gf eubbish.

You

Frankly, youobre

-The DoctBreafibéep

-The Doctori Deep Br eat ho

-The Doctori Deep Br eat ho

-Robin Hoodi Ro b o't of Sherwood?o

-Strax A Deep Breatho

-Elsie,f Deep Breat ho

career break for the right

-The Doctori Ti me Hei st o



XXXV . AGING

Youol I be ol d
-The Doctor, ATi me Hei st o
YouoDbld,and e | | of regret for the things that you
-The Doctor, ATi me Hei sto

DOCTOR: Come on.
CLARA OSWALD: Come on where?
DOCTOR: Your childhood.

-AiLi steno

DOCTOR: To be honest

CLARA OSWALD: Honest?

DOCTOR: Youbre not &® young woman any mor

CLARA: Yes, | am.

DOCTOR: Well, you donét | ook it.

CLARA: | do look it.

DOCTOR: Oh, thatods right. Keep your spirits wu

-ilnto the Dal eko

CLARA OSWALD: What the hell are you doing?



ROBIN HOOD: Surviving.

-AiRobot of Sher woodo

Oh, good foryou. Still making an effort.

-TheDoctorfil nt o t he Dal ek o

ROBIN HOOD: You are clearly more advanced in years, and you have a sickly aspect to you.

DOCTOR: | have a what?
ROBI N: Youdre as pale as mil k.

-AiRobot of Sher woodo

How can his hair ball...gray?

-ClaraOswaldfi Deep Br eat ho

CLARA OSWALD: And that isnét the...only

DOCTOR: What, do you have a problem with the gray ones?

CLARA: Mmm, if | got new hair and it was gray, | would have a problem.

DOCTOR: Yeah, | bet you would.

CLARA: Meaning?

DOCTOR: 1tdés too short.

CLARA (as the Doctor pulls out one of her hair&w!

DOCTOR: Sorry, it was the only one out

-iDeep Breatho

gray

of



| 6ve conker adbhabsl yf agonna die anyway. Woul dndot mi
me life.

-Gretchen AlisonCarlisldd | nt o t he Dal ek o

10 I...remember.

-Rusty the Dalek, Alnto the

Oh, | ook. Itds your memori ésabgatnupltberéei k#
All those memories...

-TheDoctori|l nt o t he Dal eko

CLARA OSWALD: You can delete your memories?

PSI: Yeah. .. ltds not as fun as it sounds.
CLARA: He h. | 6ve got a few | wish | could | os
PSI: And | lostafew Iwishhadn ot .

-ATi me Hei st o

Youdve probably just forgotten. Have you seen

-The DoctorfiLi st eno

You have unfinished work, havendét you?

-The Doctor, filnto the Dal ek

Usefulness expired.

-Robd Knight, ARobot of Sherw



CLARA: It is not a competition about who can die slower.
DOCTOR: It definitely would be me, though, wo

-AfRobot of Sher wood?o

SAIBRA: How did | get here?
DOCTOR: The same way we all did, but wedve al

-ATi me Hei st o

Memory giver. All your yesterdays.

-The Doctorfi Ti me Hei st o

PSI: Doctor, what the hell is going on?

CLARA OSWALD: Are you remembering?

DOCTOR: No. Not a thing. But |1 6m understandin
CLARA: What? What is it? What are you umst&anding?

DOCTOR: l 6m not sure yet. Il need my memory ba

-ATi me Hei st o

Thereds no way out of this. Wedbre gonna die h

-ClaraOswaldif Ti me Hei st o

Listen to me. | t doesnot have to end | i ke thi

-The Doctor, ifRobot of Sher w






XXXVIII . DEATH AND FUNERALS

DOCTOR: The TARDIS is extrapolating your entire timeline, from the moment of your birth to
the moment of your death.

CLARA: Which | donotneed a preview of.

-AiLi stenbo

What i f upgodedt® makeitoutslive?
-Cl ara Oswald, ATi me Heisto
AExit strategy. o Eugh! That means what | thin
-Sai bra, ATi me Heisto
You will die.
-Half-Face Man, ADeep Breatho

You will be destroyed.

-Half-Face Meaemp, Bilkeat ho

Youodl I be dead.

-Di rector Kar abr axos, AiTi me

Thereds no way out of this. Wedbre gonna die h

-ClaraOswaldi Ti me Hei st o



Exit strategy of sorts.

-The Doctori Ti me Hei st o

Daleks must die. Daleks must die.

-Rusty the Dal ek, Al nto the

Die all you 1|ike. Nod6 my probl em.

-The Doctor, il nto the Dal ek

Let him die. It will save us the trouble of executing him.
-Guard, ARobot of Sherwoodo
|l m already bl oody terrified of dyinod.

-ClaraOs wal d, fADeep Breat ho

For what ités worth, and, uh, it might not be
you, you see people ydove aand people missing you.

-PsiAn Ti me Hei st o

This...is over. Are you capable of admitting that?

-The Dolkzdep ,Brieat ho

Self-destruction is against my basic program.

-Half-Face ManDe ep Br eat ho



Donét worry, my boy, we shall die in glory.

Str deepfi Breat ho

HALF-FACE MAN: It cannot end.
DOCTOR: It has to. You know itdoesnAd t hereds only one way out.

-inDeep Breatho

| am dying, with many, many regrets.

-Madame Karabraxod) Ti meo Hei st

Stop!

-Madame Vastra, stopping Strax fraaking his
own life to help save his friendsinDe ep Br eat ho

CLARA: Weodbve gotta help him.

DOCTOR: Hebés gone already. l'tds over.
CLARA: Hebés in agony; |l ook at hi m.
DOCTOR: Those arenodot tears, Clara. Thatods sou

-AiTi me Hei st o

Doctor. However this goes, whatever happens.

-PsiiTi me Hei st o



On Remembering Lost Loved Ones

LT. JOURNEY BLUE: My brotherdéds just died.

DOCTOR: His sister didndét. Youobdre very welcom

-The Doctor ilnto the Dal eko

He died for nothing.

-Clara Oswald ATi me Hei st o

JOURNEY: A man has justied. You willnottalk like that!
DOCTOR: A lot of people have died.

-ilnto the Dal eko

DOCTOR: Saibra is dead; we are alive. Prioritize if you wanna stay that way.

PSI: Oh! Isthatwhy you call yourselfit h e D?dlkeetprofeséional detachment.

-ATi me Hei st o

On Remembering Lost Loved Ones

Yeah, sorry about the girl. Such a pretty thing. Whgtteenshe would have made.

-The Sheriff of Nottingham A Rob ot of

Well...I dunno. Suppose | must hawséd them.

-PsiiTi me Hei st o

Sher\



Youol I never bethinkiogagaie.r ed by all that

-Ms. Delphoxfi Ti me Hei st 0

No, Wait a Minute...Not Dead Yet

Why candét you stay dead, coward?

Str ®eepfi Breat ho

PSI:Looked like death. It was actually a teleporter.
CLARA OSWALD: Oh, my God! Ha ha!

PSI : Good, eh? You think wedbdre dead, so the T
at his own mind games.

DOCTOR: No, no, no, no, no, no. Wait, wait, wait, waitjtsa&/hat? Sorry? Sorry, what? You,
you Vyouwé§ra,brye alive?

SAI BRA: Well, yeah. Weore alive. Now, |l ook at
DOCTOR: No, no, no, no, no. Not dead. Alive.

-ATi me Hei st o

CLARA OSWALD: Oh, my God. Why is he even still\a?
DOCTOR: | donodot know. But someone is watching

-ATi me Hei st o



XXXIX . WISE SAYINGS

Never try and control a control freak.

-The Doctor, fADeep Breatho

So much mental traffic in the universe. Solitude is tHg paace.

-The Doctor, ATi me Hei st o

Could you trust someone who looked back at you out of your own eyes?

-Saibra,f Ti me Hei st o

Everyone has a weakness.

-The Doctorfi Ti me Hei st 0O



PART THREE
GREETING CARDS




XL. GREETINGS

Hellos

COURTNEY WOODS: Morning, Mr. Pink.

DANNY PI NK: Ah, goémorning, Courtney. And good
CLARA OSWALD: Morning, Mr. Pink.

-AiThe Caretakero

DANNY PINK: Hey.
CLARA OSWALD: Hey.

-AiLi steno

Hell o? Whoodés there? Hell o?

-The First Doctorasaboyi Li st en 0o

Oh!...Uh! Sorry. Hello? Who is this?

-Guard,n Ti me Hei st o

CLARA OSWALD: Oh, yeah. Danny. Hiya.

DANNY Pl NK: Mor nin. o

-iThe Caretakero

Hya. Sorry |1 6m | at e.



-Cl ara Oswal d, MfThe Caret ake

Eveni no.

-Danny Pink, AThe Caretakero

Who are you? Sorry, whatodos going on? | donoét

-PsiA Ti me Hei st o

DANNY PINK: Ah. Hey.
CLARA OSWALD: Hey!

-TheDoctorfil nt ol elk® Da

Hiya!

-Clara Oswaldif Ro b o't of Sherwood?o
Hi.

-ClaraOswaldjfi Ro b ot of Sher wood?o
My lady.

-Will Scarlet,i Rob ot of Sher wood?o
Hello-o0-0!

-Mi ssy, fnDeep Breatho

Hel | o, |l 6m t he Doctor.



-The Doctor filnto the Dal eko

Hello, l6m. .. 1 6m sorry.

-Danny Pink, AListeno

Fair stranger, you are welcome here.

-Alanra-Dal e, singing in ARobot

Howb6s you?

-Cl ara Oswal d, MfThe Caret ake

DANNY PINK: Hey, nice to meet you.
CLARA OSWALD: You, too.

-Ailcmtt he Dal ek o

SHERIFF: Tell me... Are you from beyond the stars?
CLARA: Youodre the one with the robot army,; vyo

-AiRobot of Sher woodo

Still didndét catch your name.
-Cl ara Oswal d, Al nto the Dal
Ah! Morning, Misesatl@skk,ara. Youbre awak

-Strax, fADeep Breatho



JENNY FLINT: Ah! Good morning, Clara.
CLARA OSWALD: Morning!

-iDeep Breatho

Clara, excellent. Pop your clothes on that chair there.

-Madame Vastrai Deep Br eat ho

MADAME VASTRA: Please, come in.
CLARAOSWALD: Um. . . l 6m not interrupting?
VASTRA: | should be glad for your company. What can | do for you?

-inDeep Breatho

STRAX: Ah! Miss Clara! You | ook better now yo
CLARA OSWALD: Thank you, Strax.
STRAX: Oh, sorry. Trick of the light. You stilbok terrible.

-inDeep Breatho

Hello, hello, rubbish robots from the dawn of time.

-The Doctor, fADeep Breatho
DOCTOR: Are you all right?
CLARA OSWALD: Fine, yeah.

-The Sheriff of Nottingham, Robot of Sher wo

ROBIN HOOD: You all righ?



CLARA OSWALD: Hell, yeah.
ROBIN: Good.

-AfRobot of Sher wood?o

CLARA OSWALD: Hello? Hello?
ELEVENTH DOCTOR: |1tds me.
CLARA: Yes, iItds you. Whoodés this?

-iDeep Breatho

DANNY PINK: So, um... How was your day?
CLARA OSWALD: Oh. Good. You know..

-AiLi steno

CLARA: Thank you.
DOCTOR: For what?
CLARA: Phoning.

-AiDeep Breatho

Goodbyes
Listen, itdés |l ovely talking to you, but, uh,

-The Doctor, fThe Caretakero

You must excuse en



-Robin Hoodi Ro b o't of Sherwoodo

It is our intent to leave. If it is your intent to stop us, perhaps...we should get down to business.

-Madame Vastra, fiDeep Breath
Why dondgo? we j ust

-Cl ara Oswald, AListenbo
Candét we just | eave?

-Col . Orson Pink, ALIi steno
Go and enjoy yourself. Don6ét do anything | wo

-The DoctorA Ti me Hei st o

Go in peace.

-The Doctor, ALIi steno
Just go.

-The Doctor, ALIi steno
Just leave.

-The Doctor, ALIi steno
Now, go.

The Caretakero

=)}

-The Doctor,



Why are you still here?

-The Doctor, ALIi steno

Chopchop. Off you pop. Catch you in a bit.

-ClaraOswaldif The Car et aker o

LT. JOURNEY BLUE: Il s he I eaving? |1 sndt he gon
CLARA OSWALD: | think that was it. Yep. That was it. Sorry... Gotta run.

-ilnto the Dal eko

DOCTOR: Bye bye.

CLARA OSWALD: See ya. Dondét rob any banks.
DOCTOR: Donét rob any banks what ?

CLARA: Without me.

DOCTOR: Course not, boss.

-ATi me Hei st o

Goodbye, Clara. Msya.

-The Eleventh Doctoff Deep Br eat ho

| am gonna miss you.

-Clara Oswaldi Ro b ot of Sherwoodo

We canét | eave i mmediately, though.



-The Doctor, ALIi steno

Yeah.H wasndét goi ng, but. ..l am now.

-Danny Pinkfil nt o t he Dal eko

DOCTOR: |l 611 see you when | see you.
CLARA: Hmm. . . Hmmm. . . l 61 1 be sure to have a

-AiThe Caretakero

Till the next time.

-The Doctori|l nt o t he Dal eko

Everyone have a lovely day.

-Ms. Delphoxfi Ti me Hei st 0o

CLARA OSWALD: Goodbye.Robin Hood.
ROBIN HOOD: Goodbye...Clara Oswald.

-AiRobot of Sher woodo

ROBIN HOOD: Goodbye, Doctor, Time Lord of Gallifrey.

DOCTOR: Goodbye, Robin Hood, Earl of Loxley.

ROBI N: And remember, Doctor.. .1 6m just as rea

-AfiRobot ofd dSher wo



Bye.

CLARA OSWALD: When will | see ya again?

DOCTOR: Ah... Soon, | expect. Or later.

See you in a minute.

Well, good night.

Bye. See you tomorrow.

See you.

Donot ¢

-The Doctor, ARobot of Sherw
One of those.

-ilnto the Dal eko

-Thebctor, fAListeno

-Clara Oswatl , Al nto the Dal eko
-Coal Hill Faculty Memberfil nt o t he Dal eko
-Danny Pinkfil nt o t he Dal eko

get going. Donét mind us; w
-The Doctorfi Ti me Hei st o

-Cl ara Oswald, AListeno



XLI. BIRTHDAY




XLII. ENCOURAGEMENT

Donét give wup. Not ever. Not for one single d

-Clara Oswaldfi Ro bfot Ser woo d o

Come on then, Team Not Dead!

-The DoctorA Ti me Hei st o

| candt keep doing this. |l candédt do it! Yes,
it all under control.

-Cl ara Oswald, AThe Caretake
Youcandoexacyyi what you want to do now. Exactly wha
-The Doctor, ATi me Hei sto

Is this seriously the best that you can do?

-Cl ara Oswal d, fRobot of She

Oh, good for you. Still making an effort.

-The Doctorfi | ntthoe Dal ek 0

Go on. And donot be afraid.

-The El eventh Doctor, nDeep



Just hold on tight. If anything bites, let it.

-The Doctor, ALIi steno

Nay, do not fuss. All will be well.

-Quayl edbs Ward, ARobot of Sh

Ah, i t 6, 80, foiworrees. NoO

-The Doctori Ro b ot of Sher wood?o

Donét you worry.

-Cl ara Oswal d, AiLi steno

Well, there is a bright side.

-The Doctorfi Ro b ot of Sherwood?o

Youodll do very well

-The Sheriff of Nottingham,Robot of Sher wo

My friends! Surely we can manage it together...?

-Robin Hoodi Ro b o't of Sherwoodo

Forwards!

-The Doctor, ADeep Breatho



Be brave, my love.

-Ma d ame \Daesetpr aBr efiat h o

GRETCHEN ALISON CARLISLE: Do something good and name it after me.
DOCTOR: I will do something amazing. | promise.
GRETCHEN: Damn well better.

-Ailnto the Dal eko

Go on, then. Do it.

-Courtney, fnDeep Breatho

Whatever it takes.

-Col . Morgan Blue, Alnto the

Focus on the dream. Focus on the detaitstuRe them. Feel them.

-The Doctor, ALIi steno

Come on, come on, you can do it.

-ClaraOswaldi Li st en o

Good luck.

-Gretchen AlisonCarlisle&) | nt o t he Dal ek o

Good luck, all of ya.

-Col . Mor gan Bl ue, Al nto the



Whoo! Whoo!

Jenny Flinti Deep Br eat ho

We can do better.

-The Doctor, il nto the Dal ek

Dondt worry.

-The DoctoriDeep Br eat ho

That was amazing.

-ClaraOswaldjfi Ro b ot of Sher wood?o



XLITT. CONGRATULATIONS




XLIV .. THANKS

Thank you.

-Col. Morgan Bluefil nt o t he Dal eko

Thank you...lady.

-Wal t er , fiRobot of Sher woodo

Thank you!

-DannyPink Al nt o the Dal eko

Oh! Jahahaha! Thank you! Thank you, Doctor! He-ha-ha!

-Robin Hoodi Ro b o't of Sherwood?o

| am personally grateful.

-Col. MorganBluefil nt o t he Dal eko



XLV. LOVE




XLVI. WEDDING




XLVII. NEW BABY




XLVII. ANNIVERSARY




XLIX . FRIENDSHIP

Clara, be my pal.

-The Doctorilnto the Dalek

We must find our comrade Dalek. Spare no humans.

-Dal ek, il nto the Dal ek

Hebés my | oyal Cc madyemdtune...on, i n many a

-Robin Hoodi Ro b o't of Sherwood?o

Perhaps, we will both be stories. And may those stories never end.

-Robin Hoodi Ro b o't of Sherwood?o

My friends! Surely we can manage it together...?

-Robin Hoodfi Ro b ot of Sher wood?o



L. GET WELL




LI. SYMPATHY




LII. SORRY

Sorry.

-Strax,iDeep Br €atam@ Oswal d, AL
Hel | o, l Om. .. 1 6m sorry.

-Danny Pink, AListeno
LT. JOURNEY B. UE: | 6m sorry.

COL. MORGAN BLUE: Sorry?

-Ailnto the Dal eko

(@)}

CLARA OSWALD: Sorry, uh. .. |l 6ve had a...thing
DANNY PI NK: What thing? Whatds gone?

CLARA: Nothing.

DANNY: l'tos |i ke yowsH.or el Gmynaotg 9tou pied myysd e rk roc

-AiThe Caretakero
DANNY: | 6m sorry.
CLARA: 1tdos okay.

-AiLi steno

Sorry. | 6m sorry about that.



-The Doctori Deep Br eat ho

Oi . Sorry! Sorry! Il toés all my fault.

-The DoctoriDeep Br eat ho

Sorry,sorry I 6m sorry...sorry, sorry.

-The Doctor, fADeep Breatho

Sorry, sorry, sorry.

-The Doctor, fRobot of Sher w

|l Om sodlrym dd,mMm so sorry.

-ClaraOswaldfi Deep Br eat ho

| 6m sorry!

-Lt. Journey Blue, Al nto the

COL.MORGAN BLUE: | 6m sorry.
LT. JOURNEY BLUE: Yeah. Yeah, me too.

-ilnto the Dal eko

DANNY PINK: | am s@
CLARA OSWALD: | know.

-AiLi stenbo



Yeah, sorry. Well, no, actwually 1 6m not.

-The Doctor, fADeep Breatho



Lill. THE LAST MOMENTS OF THETWELFTH DOCTOR




PART FOUR
OTHER QUOTES

(Alphabetical by Topic)




ABANDONMENT

ADVERTISEMENTS

Advertisements, yes. Srotrendany. |1tos a distress
-Madame Vastrali Deep Br eat ho

ADVICE

Take my advice.

-Cl ara Oswald, fAListeno
ALCOHOL
| 6ve got the horrible feeling I 6m gommka have
first. I know | would.

-The Doctor, fADeep Breatho
You probably feel a bit sick. Pl ease, donét b

-The Doctor filnto the Dal eko

Time to go home. What doéyou think of that, bi

-The Doctori Ti me Hei st o



Those girls can hold #ir drink.

-The DoctorfiRobot of Sherwoad

BETRAYAL

ROBIN HOOD: If you had not betrayed me, | would have been triumphant.

DOCTOR: You would have been a little puff of smoke and ashes.

ROBIN: Oh, ha!

DOCTOR: Youebnd fhlaovaet ibneg around in tiny |little |
ROBIN: Balderdash. Ha!

-AiRobot of Sher woodo

BLOGGING
By the Goddess, are you blogging?

-Madame Vastra A D e e o CiBema Rrequmel

JENNY FLINT: Millions of innocent people are going to be vaporized in twelve minutes.
STRAX: ExAatévg.gobdbveo pass the time somehow.

-i De e p dQinenzatPtequel

BUSINESS
Perhaps...we should get down to business.

-Mad ame Vastra, fNDeep Breat h



Customers are leaving.

-Ms. Delphoxfi Ti me Hei st 0

CARS
That s what heds got, a Storm.

-The Doctor, #fATi me Heisto
CERTAINTY

CLARA: Are you sure?
DOCTOR: Sure, niosure-one or the other.

-inDeep Breatho

CHARITY
Argh! Go on! Give! Give, you stupidthings

-The Doctorfi Ro b ot of Sherwood?o

CLEVER
Do a clever thing.

-The Doctorfil nt o kdhe Dal e

LT. JOURNEY BLUE: So what do we do?
CLARA OSWALD: Uhh-hh-hh...a clever thing, quickly. Think, think, think, think, think.

-ilnto the Dal eko



COFFEE

Mmm.

-The Doctor, fAListeno
COSMETICSURGERY
Look at the state of you. Il s there any real vy

-ClaraOswaldfi Deep Br eat ho

Thereds not a youlet.ce of the original

-The Doldep ,Briieat ho

Good as new. There. Job done.

-The Doctobal dkato the

CRIME

DOCTOR:The question isé Have there been any si mi
MADAME VASTRA: Yes. Yes, by the Goddess, there have.

-iDeep Breatb

Sai bra, | etds go investigate.

-The Doctor, AiTi me Hei st o

There has &en a murder. The Doctor has taken up the case. If we are to see him again, we must
do the same.



-Madame Vastrai Deep Br eat ho

Ah, criminal intent detected. How naughty. What was your plan?

-Ms. Del phox, ATi me Hei sto

| amsoquilty!

-PsiA Ti me Hei st o

Surrender, outlaw.

-The Sheriff of Nottingham,

Seize him!

-The Sheriff of Nottingham,

Take him away. Heup.s ready for his cl ose

-Ms. Delphoxii Ti me Hei st 0

To the dungeons, witall of them.

-The Sheriff of Nottingham,

DOCTOR: He surrenders!
ROBIN HOOD: What?

-iRobot of Sherwoodo



DOCTOR WHO

What does every oppressed peasant workforce needfuBien of hope. Some sillytery to get
them through the day, lull them into docility, and keep them working.

-The Doctori Ro b ot of Sher wood?o

6Tis a thing of beauty indeed.

Little John, fRobot of Sher

Finally...someone who can talk properly.

-The Dolkzdep ,Brieat ho

You Never Forget Your First Doctor

Are you my doctor?

-Rusty the Dalek, fAlnto the

References to Other Stories

DOCTOR: Fish people.
CLARA OSWALD: What are they like?
DOCTOR: Fish, and people. Come and see.

-A The Ca (Sedyakeferente to the Fish
People met by the Second Do
Under water Menaceo)

|l tds just a phone, Clar a. Not hing happens whe



-The Doctorfi Ti me (Hbs thesDioaior really
forgotten the killer phone
Autonso???)

DOCTOR: We might be inside a miniscope.
CLARA: Oh, shut up.
DOCTOR: A miniscope. Yes, of course. Why not?

-AiRobot of Sher woodo

Death to the Daleks. Death to the Daleks. Death to the Daleks.

-Rusty the Dalek, Alnto the

JENNY FLI NT: Il dondt understand. Who is he? W
CLARA OSWALD: Right here. Thatodos him. Thatos
MADAME VASTRA: Well then, here we go again.

-i De e p Hmam axthnye very similar to the
one betwen Sarah Jane Smith and the Brigadier in
the Fourth Doctorés opening storfiRobob)

DOCTOR: I claim my reward(He takes the golden arrow, considers it, throws it asikdejere
bauble.(Crowd gasps) want something else.

SHERIFF OF NOTTINGHAM: Name it.
DOCTOR: Enlightenment.

-iRobot of Sherwoodo(Because
enlightenment is the lessamot the prize)



DOORS

DONOT OPEN THE DOOR

Or s oTimeP i

-Written on thanain hatcho f
Shot ALIi steno

NO ENTRY UNDER
ANY CIRCUMSTANCES

-Sign over

Nowthissays APl ace to hide. o

-The Doctor,i Ti me

Secure the door!

-Soldier,il nt o

So why is it locked?

-AiLi steno

t hrough

Youobl I be safe in here. Not hi

steno

-Cl ara Oswal

Open up!

-Guard,i Ti me

Pleasestand away from the door. We do not wish to hurt you before we incinerate you.



-Guard,n Ti me Hei st o

That door is never gonna hold.

-Col. MorganBluefil nt o t he Dal eko

Doors opening.

-Computer Voice, fATime Hei st

REG: How did you getni?

DOCTOR: Your door must be faulty.
-ALi steno

-The Doctor, pragmatically deciding to exit through
the windowand notthe doori, n A Deep Breath

DREAMS

CLARA: Do you know why dreams are called dreams?
RUPERT: Why?
CLARA: Because theyobére not real. I f they were

-AiLi stenbo

RUPERT: Can yoleardreams?

CLARA: Well, if youb6re clever enoughwe But t he
think therebs something bedithdls ushataths Wedlei s
night. Simple as that Thereds nothing to be

-AiLi steno



ESCAPE

CLARA OSWALD: Thereds no wehgreout of this. Webo
DOCTOR: Pass me the vibroutters.

CLARA: Theyodre in my pocket.

DOCTOR: Come on then, pass O6em to me.

CLARA: In my other jacket. At home.

DOCTOR: Why have you got two jackets? Is one of tiieufty?!

CLARA: L o ohkvethelvibrdcatters. ifl had the viborec ut t er s, Il woul dnot
passyouthe vibracutters!(Because her hands are chainddg 6 r e going to starve
here.

DOCTOR: Of course we wono6t starve. The sand p

-AThe Caretakeay

ROBIN HOOD: Moan! Beat your breast. Moan. Groan as though twenty devils possessed your
guts.

DOCTOR: What for?

ROBIN: So as to attract the attention of that gargdgted guard.
DOCTOR: ltds your plan. You moan.
ROBIN: No. N-no. Ha no, no, no, npitwonddi t wonoét wor k.
DOCTOR: Why?

ROBIN: Oh, because you are clearly more advanced in years, and you have a sickly aspect to
you.

DOCTOR: | have a what?
ROBI N: Youbre as pale aBhenydke dttrdhasngdrs way we
DOCTOR: | aaning. rY autmoam.

ROBIN: Fine. If you want something doing. Ohhhhgghh!!! Can | rely on you to do the rest?



DOCTOR: Yes, yes, yes, | know the drill.
ROBIN: Ooagggghhh!

GUARD: What is this din?

DOCTOR: No business of yours, cur.

-AiRobot of Sher woodo

ROBIN HOOD: Oh!

GUARD: What ails him?

DOCTOR: None of your business!

GUARD: | said, what ails him?

ROBIN: Ooo0, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo...

DOCTOR: Well, if you must know...well, heos h
GUARD: A what?

DOCTOR: Hebés | i kenabhyskwhednevedahgés. He just
gets so afraid. He goes into a kind of fit. | honestly believe that he may die of sheer fright, like
some tiny, shivering mouse.

ROBIN: Mm& hm, mm, mm!

DOCTOR: Oh, God, I think heds soiled himself.
GUARD: Let him die. It will save us the trouble of executing him.

DOCTOR: And what will happen to the reward?!

ROBIN: Mm, hmm, hm, hm, hm, hm, hm!

GUARD: Reward?

DOCTOR: Oh, God, | shouldn6t have said that.
GUARD: Ahh... Tell me!

ROBIN: Oh!

DOCTOR: He carrig a vital message. The Prince has promised a bounty.



GUARD: A big one?

DOCTOR: An enormous one.

ROBIN: Uugghhh!

GUARD: Whatos that?
ROBIN: (mumbles incoherently)

GUARD: Say again?

ROBIN: Come closer. Come closer. You... Your breath stinks like a selfaandnyone ever
told you that? Yah!

-AfiRobot of Sher wood?o

ROBIN HOOD: Soiled myself?
DOCTOR: Did you? Thatoés getting into characte

-AiRobot of Sher woodo

Nobodyguardsthe dead! Mortuaries and larders...always the easiest to break out of

-The Doctorfil nt o t he Dal ek o

ROBIN HOOD: Now what?

DOCTOR: First, the Dblacksmithoés forge.
ROBIN: So as to remove our chains?

DOCTOR: No. So | can knock up an ornamental plant stand.

ROBIN: Oh...

DOCTOR: Of <course, itchaiqaec.wdbonadn gvatntr itd ddfe
night.

-iRobot of Sherwoodo



ROBOT KNIGHT: Stand aside while this peasant unit is freed.

DOCTOR: | 6m afraid youdre a |little | ate.
KNIGHT: Explain.

DOCTOR: | Ofnree! al ready

-Robin Hoodi Ro b otr vod o dSch e

EXPLAIN LATER

DOCTOR: What kind of explanation would you like?
CLARA: A reassuring one.

-AiLi stenbo

Pretend you Stagonuwtt &fnomy nweay. The | ess you knov
later.

-TheDoct or, fAThe Caretakero
FACEBOOK
CLARA: Y -you deleted your friends?
PSI: My friends...anyfamlg who ever O0el ped me.

CLARA: Your family?

PSI: Of course, my family.

CLARA: How could you do that?

PSI: Well...I dunno. Sppose | must have loved them.

-AiTi me Hei st o



GAMBLING
Longhai red ninny versus robot killer knights? |

-The Doctor, fRobot of Sher w

GOVERNMENT

ALF: The gowernment.
ELSIE: The government?
ALF: Yeah...Up to their usual tricks.

-inDeep Breatho

|l wouldndét put it past ©Oem.

AffiDeep Breat ho

CLARA: | 6m not sure youdre gonna vot e.

DOCTOR: Whatever you say.

-iDeep Breatho

Yeah... Still not surgou get a vote.

-ClaraOswaldii Deep Br eat ho

GREED

Mine...Mine...Mine.



-The Sheriff of Nottinghami, Ro b ot of Sher wo

Someone likes to hang out with their wealth.

-The DoctorA Ti me Hei st o

Gimme.

-The Docor,Al nt o t he Dal ek

GUILT

Guilt is our problem.

-The Doctor, ATi me Hei st o
GUNS
This is Gun Girl. Shedés got a gun, and sheos

-The Doctor, il nto the Dal ek
He | ooksackingke heds p

-Cl ara Oswal d, ALIi steno

Stay still, shut up.

-ClaraOswaldi Li st en o

DOCTOR: Put the gun down.

LT. JOURNEY BLUE: Or what?



DOCTOR: Or you might shoot me. Then where will you be?

-The Doctor filnto the Dal eko

[a})

You di dnowe édbpadmg. akhegh! Wel ! Thatds a bit of

-Director Karabraxos, ATi me

HELP
If anybody needs me, just, you know, give me a shout.

-TheDoctori The Caretaker o

Doctor... | am sorry to ask, and, ykoow, Fl realize this is probably against the laws of time, or
summat. Um... Could you do me a favor?

-ClaraOswaldfiLi st eno

Do me a favor.

-Cl ara Oswal d, ALi steno

Doctor, | need your help with something.

-Madame Vastrtaho AiDeep Brea

| need your assistance.

-Madame Karabr axos, ATi me He



| need ya. For a thing.

-The Twel fth Doctor, ALi sten

RUSTY THE DALEK: Help me...

DOCTOR: Why would | do that? Why would any living creature tyelg?

o

-ilnto the Dal ek

We 6 gota help him.

-Cl ara Oswal d, AnTi me Hei st o

Here...Let me help you.

-Quayl edbs Ward, ARobot of Sh

Will you...help me?

-Rusty the Dalek, fAlnto the

DOCTOR: |l saved your 1ittl e formediond here, i1 f t
LT. JOURNEY BLUE: Well, thatés true, sir. He

COL. MORGAN BLUE: Thank you.

DOCTOR: Youb6re welcome. | wish | couldbéve don
MORGAN: Then you should have.

-ilnto the Dal eko

Will you help me?

-The Doctor, fnDeep Breatho



What @an | do for you?

-Madame Vastra, fiDeep Breath

This will be a great help, Master Quayle, believe me.

-The Sheriff of Nottingham fi Robot of Sher.\

LT. JOURNEY BLUE: You were supposed to be helping us.
DOCTOR: |l gave i koun shot, it didnodot wor

-ilnto the Dal eko

HITCHHIKING
I 61 | give you a I|lift. Why not?

-Cl ara Oswal d, filnto the Dal
HOBBIES

SHERIFF OF NOTTINGHAM: You have been a thorn in my side!
ROBIN HOOD: Hyah!

SHERIFF: Oooh!

ROBIN HOOD: Yah! Oh well, everyone should have a hobby.
SHERIFF: Yuh!

ROBI N: Mi nebs annoying you.

-AfiRobot of Sher woodo



HOUSEGUESTS

One more night. Thatos... Thatoés not a probl e

-The Dolcitsntren

Pl ease. Don6t make me spend another night her
-Col . Orson Pink, AListeno

HYPNOTISM

ltds okay. This is just a dream. Just | ie bac

just lie down, and go tdeep. Just do that for me. Just sleep. Listen... This is just a dream. But
very clever people can hear dreams. So, please, just listen.

-Cl ara Oswal d, fiLi steno

CLARA: Wherebés Ati f? What have you done with

DOCTOR: Hebés fineksHhpaostgatdt helefthi nAl so a
|l tds gonna be a rude awakening.

-AiThe Caretakero

INTERJECTIONS

By all the saints.

-Robin HoodfiRobot of Sherwoad

00dos bl ood!



-The Sheriff of Nottinghm, @A Robot of Sher

Bah!

-Lt. JourneyBluefi | nt o t he Dal eko
Hell, yeah.

-ClaraOswaldi Robot of Sherwoodo
Ya-hoo!

-ClaraOswaldfi Robot of Sherwoodo
KEYS
| 6ve found you at | ast.

-Quay!l edomRoWaatd,of Sherwoodo
LUNCH

IMPOSSIBLE GIRL

LUNCH ON THE OTHER SIDE?

-Personal Ad inthe Time,Deep Br eat ho

MADAME VASTRA: He says lunch, but not when or where.
JENNY FLINT: On the other side. The other side of Londori¥&gue.
VASTRA: The other side of regeneration, perha

CLARA OSWALD: So, what am | supposed to do, g



VASTRA: PerhapsPehapsasbdé6rehseuppbeed to prove th
Think what tha must mean for a man who barely knows himself

CLARA: | t doesnot make sense.

-iDeep Breatho

MAKE-UP
Why is your face all colored in?

-The Doctor, ATi me Hei st o

MISTAKES

DOCTOR: Well, thee is a bright side.

ROBIN HOOD: Which is?

DOCTOR: Clara didnot see that.

-AiRobot of Sher woodo

MOMENTS WHEN YOU KNOW YOU ARE BORING

DOCTOR: I 06m trying to measure the air disturb
CLARA OSWALD: Right. Momeng when you know you are boring.

-ADeep Breatho

MONEY

MAN: He has a lot of money, though.



LADY: Ha ha ha ha.
MAN: Yeah, yeah,yeah, mon@y t 6 s a | ot &f money. I mean

-Two people at the restaurant where Danny walks
outonhi s first date with CI| ar:

Fleshandbloadlt he | ast currency. Time to go home. Wh

-The DoctorA Ti me Hei st o

NEGOTIATING A MINEFIELD

Mine...Mine...Mine.

-The Sheriff of Nottghami Rob ot of Sher wo

NEWS AND CURRENT EVENTS

Break it to me gently.

-Lt. Journey Bluei | nt o t he Dal ek o

Thank you for all the...gratuitous information.

-The Doctor, fADeep Breatho

There appears to be nothiafisignificance in the rest of the newspaper. Not even in the agony
column.

-Madame Vastrai Deep Br eat ho

A-are you trying to scare me?



-Cl ara Oswald, nDeep Breatho

But enough...of tawdry matters. Let us talk of softer, ...sweeter things.

-The Sheriff of Nottingham,

OPPORTUNITY

We cannot waste this chance; It wonb6ét come ag

-The Doctor, il nto the Dal ek

ORGAN TRANSPLANTS

HALF-FACE MAN: You have good e&s.

ALF: Oh, | do, as it happens. Very good eyes.
HALF-FACE MAN: | accept.

ALF: Whatodos that for?

HALF-FACE MAN: Your gift. | have bad eyes.

ALF: Aaahhh!

-iDeep Breatho

PETS

DOCTOR: Sor makavetdr rélieve ypwaf your pet.

CABBIE: What?

DOCTOR: Shut wup, I was talkindé to the horse.

-AnDeep Breatho



CLARA OSWALD: So what do we do? How do we fix him?

JENNY FLINT: Fix him?

Are you hungry, boy?

No, no, no, you stay.

Sit!

PLANS

So... Plan? Plans are good.

Doct or ? Wh aldtllesa plah?e

SAIBRA: Welld S o

DOCTOR: I

There must be a plan.

what 6r e

donot

k n

-iDeep Breatho

-Ms. Delphoxfi TemHei st o

-ClaraOswaldfiLi st eno

-ClaraOswaldfiLi st eno

-Cl ara Oswal d, ALi steno

pl an?

-The Doctorji Tie Hei st O

we supposed to do now?
ow.

-AiTi me Hei sto

Wh a't



-The Doctor, ATi me Hei st o

DOCTOR: My personal plan is that a thing will probably happen quite soon.
SAIBRA:Oh, so thatdés i t? Thatoés your plan?
DOCTOR: Yep.

SAIBRA: A thing will happen?

DOCTOR: A thing...probably.

-AiTi me Hei st o

|l tds not a plan, ités a thing.

-ClaraOswaldi Li st en o

There you go! Thing time!

-The Doctorfi Ti me Hei st o

Quickestway t o find out anybodybés plans: Get your :

-The Doctor, ifRobot of Sher w

CLARA OSWALD: There was supposed to be a plan. Do either of you two have a plan?
DOCTOR: Yeah, of course | have a plan.

ROBIN HOOD: I too have a plan.

CLARA: Okay. Robin, you first.

DOCTOR: Why him?

CLARA: Doctor, shut up. Robin, your plan.

ROBIN: | am... Biding my time.



CLARA: Thank you, Prince of Thieves. Last of the Time Lords?
DOCTOR:Yes. have a plan.

CLARA: Can you explain your plan without usingtheda fisoni ¢ screwdri ver g
might have forgotten, the Sheriff of Nottingham has taken your screwdiwvert s ayi no6. |t
always the screwdriver.

DOCTOR: Right. Okay, well, let, let,let | et , | et ds hear Robinds pl a
CLARA: Oh, kkeor Godods sa

-AiRobot of Sher woodo

POLITENESS

LT. JOURNEY BLUE: | demand you take me back to my command shigyriemtle, which is
currently located

DOCTOR:No.Hey. Not like that.

JOURNEY:You will take me back to my commankis, which is currently positionéd
DOCTOR: No. Nn-n-no. Come on. Not like that. Not like th&et it right.
JOURNEY: Will you take me back to my ship? ... Please?

-TheDoctor Al nt o the Dal eko

POSITIVITY
What have | tldl you about pessimism?

-The Doctori Ti me Hei st o

PREJUDICE

|l mustndét...prejudge!

-The Doctori Deep Br eat ho



This is not a day for jumping to conclusions.

-Madame Vastrai Deep Br eat ho

CLARA OSWALD: How lon g before they notice that weore
DOCTOR: Not long.
-inDeep Breatho
PRIDE
ROBIN HOOD: Sorry. Was that, uh...was that showing off?
CLARA OSWALD: That was amazing.
-fiRobot of Sherwoodo
PRISON
ROBIN HOOD: Splendid! Enchained!
CLARA OSWALD: Yup.
ROBIN: Oh, trussed up like turkeyy o ¢ k s . ltés thanks to your frie

DOCTOR:Shut it Hoodie. | saved your life.

-iRobot of Sherwoodo

ROBIN HOOD: Ha!

DOCTOR: Oh. Right. Herewegd. 16 s | aughing ti me.



ROBIN: Well...you amuse me, gray old man.

DOCTOR: Guard!

ROBIN: Ha ha ha!

DOCTOR: Heds | aughing again!

ROBIN: Oh...

DOCTOR: You canodét keep me |l ocked up with a | a

ROBIN: Oh, do you know, 1 & 1 find that, | find that quitednny. Do yod do you know, | feel
another laugh coming on. Ate-haha!

DOCTOR: Guards, | cannot remain in this cell! Execute me now.

ROBIN: You heard him. Execute the old fool.

DOCTOR:No, hang on. Execute him.

ROBIN: | do not fear death, so execute away.

DOCTOR: Executdim. |l 6d |li ke to see iIif his head keeps
ROBIN: Oh, Robin Hood always laughs in the face of death!

DOCTOR: Yes, rolling around on the floor, laughing...l would pay good money to see that.
Guard!

ROBIN: Guard!
DOCTOR: Guard!
ROBIN: Guard!
DOCTOR: Guard!
ROBIN: Guard!
DOCTOR: Guard!
ROBIN: Guard!

CLARA OSWALD: Will you two shut u@??!!l... Do either of you understand, in any way
all, that there isnét actually a guard out th

DOCTOR: Oh.



ROBIN: I did, in fad.
DOCTOR: No, you didnot.

CLARA: | said, shut up. The Doctor, and Robin Hood, locked up in a cellar. Is this seriously the
best that vyou can do? Youdbre determined to st

ROBI N: Wel | , I 61 | t e llohgeryhanuthisaesgcatedmianong. . Il 6d | as
DOCTOR: Ha. Really?

ROBIN: Really.

DOCTOR: Well .. .You know what? | think youdll
CLARA: It is not a competition about who can die slower.

DOCTOR: It definitely would bemé, hough, woul dndét i1t ?

-AiRobot of Sher woodo

ROBIN HOOD:There was a guard. There was a guard listening the whole time. | knew it! Ha
ha-hahaha!

GUARD: The Sheriff himself commanded me to listen, to find out which of you is the true
ringleader.

DOCTOR: Ahhh...so he can do the interrogating. Very wise.

-AfiRobot of Sher wood?o

PROCRASTINATION

Just passing the time.

-The DoctorfiRobot of Sherwoad

DOCTOR: ltds not my fault. I got distracted.

CLARA: By what?



DOCTOR You can always find something.

-ilnto the Dal eko

PROTEST
What we need...is a little riot.

-The Doctori Ro b ot of Sher wood?o

PUNS
Al so, therebés the puns.

-Cl ara Oswaldekml nto the Da

Ahh-hh! A bolt holel... Actually, a hole for a bolt. Does nobody get that?

-The Doctor, referring to the fact that he and his
miniaturized team are now so small they can use a
bolt hole as a bolthole,ifi |l nt o t he Dal eko

QUESTIONS
CLARA OSWALD: What are they?

DOCTOR: I dondt Kknow. But dondét worry, becaus

-iDeep Breatho

No. That is not the question. Thatnetwhere we start.

-The Doctori Deep Br eat ho



REVENGE
| shall avenge every slight, outlaw!

-The Sheriff of Nottingham, Robot of Sher wo

SHERIFF OF NOTTINGHAM: You have been a thorn in my side!

ROBIN HOOD: Hyah!

SHERIFF: Oooh!

ROBIN HOOD: Yah! Oh well, everyone should have a hobby.

SHERIF: Yuh!

ROBI N: Mi nebs annoying you.

SHERI FF: 106ll have you boiled in oil at the c
ROBI N: Can we make it a little earlier, O6caus

-The Sheriff of Nottinghami, Ro b ot of Sher wo

SHERIFF OF NOTTINGHAMI é m t oo much for you, outlaw. Th
man, halfenginé ... Never aging. Never tiring.

ROBIN HOOQOD: Are you still talking?

-As the two men sword fightinRo b ot of
Sherwood?o

Bow down before your new king, you princekofaves!

-The Sheriff of Nottinghami, Robot of Sher wo

THE SCOTTISH ACCENT




Finally...someone who can talk properly.

-The Doctor, fADeep Breatho

SECRETS

DANNY PINK: ljust6 | justhidnkntbheydd say anything, that
CLARA OSWALD: Sorry?

DANNY: Have they told everyone?

CLARA: No, no,no, a® as far as | know, nobody has told anybody...anything. @hdtat are
you talking about?

-Ailnto the Dal eko

SHOPPING

Oh, everything has a price tag, I think youbol

-Ms. Delphoxi Ti me Hei st o

SPONTANEOUS COMBUSTION

MADAME VASTRA: Hmm. Spontaneous combustion.
JENNY FLINT: Is that like love at first sight?

VASTRA: Ha! A little. It is the theory that human beings can, with little or no inducement,
simply explode.

JENNY: You doné6ét need to flirt with me. Weobre
VASTRA: ltdéds scientific nonsense, of course.
JENNY: Marriage?

VASTRA: Hush.

-iDeep Breatho



BARNEY THE TRAMP: What devilry is this, sir?
DOCTOR: | donodot know, but | probably bl ame th

-AiDeep Breat ho
SUPERMAN
He can keep the whole world safe.

-ClaraOswaldfiLi st eno

SUPERNATURAL

Witchery! Witchery!

-Ma n , fRobot of Sher wood
Thatt s a hell of a | ot of ghost s.
-The Doctor, ALIi steno

DOCTOR: No, no, no, no, no, no. Wait, wait, wait, wait, wait. What? Sorry? Sorry, what? You,
you, Vyouwé§ra,bry alive?

SAI BRA: Wel lal iyah. NWMeobrleook at wus. Wedore all
DOCTOR: No, no, no, no, no. Not dead. Alive.

-ATi me Hei st o

A-are you trying to scare me?

-Cl ara Oswald, nDeep Breatho



SURPRISE
What 6s gone wrong ws Wiyanre you all eye@eat thePrundlet corgrol.a | | ey

-The Doctor, ALIi steno

Youdbve got eyes out to here.

-The Doctor, ALIi steno

TANNING
DANNY PI NK: You are brown. Youdre very brown.
CLARA OSWALD: Oh, sunbed. Whew!

-AiThe Caretakero

TRAPS
This could be a trap.

-The Doctori Deep Br eat ho

CLARA OSWALD:0dNoon6tDogiod.t I'tds a trap.
ROBIN: Oh, ho, ho! Well, of course it is!

-AiRobot @dd®&her w

ltdés a vanity trap. Youbre so busy...congratu

A

notice that youdre sticking your head in a no



-The Doctori Deep Br eat ho

TRENDS
Decontamination tubes are hot.

-TheDoctorfil nt o t he Dal ek o

TWITTER
We 61 | be f.oll owing you.
-Col . Morgan Blue, Al nto the
VENUSIAN AIKIDO
Hai!
-The Doctor, fARobot of Sherw

VOLUNTEERING

|l Om waiting for you to volunteer.

-The Doctor, AfTi me Hei st o

WINNING THE LOTTERY

| claim my reward.

-The Doctorfi Rob ot of Sherwoodo

WRATH



Kill them all!

-The Sheriff oft Nooft t3 hmegrhvaom d

Doctor. ..l know youodre upset, but you need to

-ClaraOswaldfiDeep Br eat ho
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