T HE LY 1N G DOGTOR

Opening instalment (5 minutes) of Tellystrip children's serial
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11t1es~ Narrator: Two ﬁﬁﬁgred miles beyond the black stump&and the-
Upen with L.S. third turn t thg pight, you will find the hilltop home of a ;
of outback landscape hero_of the ontgpc a healer of tge bush people‘-ﬁobept>lfw cat
and zoom in. Dissolve-Brewn Beap 7}lMTD-;’Kﬁ¥Wh~iO”hlS ‘Fiends tas——Robert- (he et

Lo Telestrip. ~quite the type you'd call- Bob%rﬂnd known LhrOUWhout the "hack-
lypical characters: -o'—beyond as the.stockman's stand-by, the farmer' trlend,
the cocky's comfort, thée whizzing w1zurd... paai {Jtﬂ WA
L The Flying Dogtor. (Theme uE) e Jhﬂﬁiu, b( 4~“
A Here, by his private airstrip,ebr. -Beanle~4s_ns¥e¥~41ﬂqﬁuu;
“than-i.pecal=padro—ewld trom sick or 1njured wherewer they

are., snd, whatever (the call, in a matter of scconds he is

off to the rescue, bringing medicines for measles, Lottles ,
for boils, bandages for breaks, pills for -unpronouncable. oy
~diseuases—like Jerxpherdnupherltls...4—~Hwek—q¢~80nrke-evefy—
one loves the Flying Dogtor...

(Menace music up) ...Everyone? Not one.../bworn enemy of Lhe
Flying Dogtor is/Arafty Carson Carpetbag, a sneaky type who
lives in Steamy Swamp. low, the trouble with Crafty Carson

1s, he doesn't LIKE living in Steamy Swamp. /lle used to spy

on Elizabeth lizard and the ther bush children who -enjoyed—
tpg:co <0gtsroiL41¥Lng }n the‘ \ome of Granny Goanna. Ie

envi e ¢n&‘he didn"t 1like” them a bit, Of course, he
could have made a meal of any of them, but that was no good.

lie nnew,hg kad to get rid of Granny Go&nna herself,’ﬁhen hg
could eﬁﬁoyaqll her home u]]sfo\hlmse]f./\ﬂe”ihoughﬂ and| 7
thought how he could do this.' lle read books to get ideas.

And thus it hapjened that one day he made a-shoeking dis-
covery.”) In an old brown book of Nature Study he read:

"Carpet Snake (That's Me!) 4kudng,ﬂgzihgn:§Pilgtes, a family_

of large snakes, arborewls{tree— cliwbiung), and... HARMLESS o
to humans and larger animals..." Harmless! Curses! -1+ ©
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Yet that book gave Crafty Carson just the idea he wanted;

and that very night when the moon was high he slid into
Steamy Township and sneaked Silently into the old chemist's
shop. There in the darkest corner of the highest shelf, in_~
the smallest bottle, he found what he was looking for. It A
was something (he realised) that he'd always been looklng for.
Snake> Ioison... (Menace musie up) ! Al orid Coma /v,
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lext duy when the bush children were playing just before*
their picnic lunch, Cra fLy Larbop sdlpped-n snake-polson
=sapdwict—into ?xanny UOunnaNs;hnnﬂryuand b) the time the i <
children xetuxhed she Jas lying as still as a fallen bough )
beside the tabhle cloth. The children went white, and wailed,
and—tay-on-their—baeks—and howledy as—ehildren-wills But
suddenly lLiz Lizard rememboreu“L\Wrbﬁﬁ«hdﬂﬂ4£¢ Lhe portable
pedal-radio, and in seconds she was: “d 9.4 l"”f“> s
ECallang ll)lnq,:u~tn1...(u"1n’_‘P‘lnf LY Vo ok e S 5 o 5
o 4 A4 D Dany
durdreds of miles away ¢t his hilltop hideoutl Heberit—DLrown.
Yeaplegtiviey wose from his after-lunch nap with a jump.
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Dissolve from fele. "Calling I'lying Dogtor...Calling rlying Dogtor...."

to landscape as at And in a moment his trustv nlane was in the air: headed for
opening, with plane Steamytown. .. Will he arrive in time? —
disappearing into N
distance. Theme Up - 3

End titles






