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R«o apiiu 1 at 1 on t

Tho Fljing Bogtor tmd tho bash children -were

Rooking for a boried treaaure* Crafty Carson

Carpetbag and Old Man Redback vere looking for

the same one - and found it first. Sat as they

carried it away they both began to think of all

the things they could do if they didn't hare to

share their fortune with the other. And a

frightful fight broke out - watched by the bush

children and

(singing) The Flying Oogtor

Hiss-ss - screech - thumps» fight noises, then

under

Crafty Carson Carpetbag writhed and wreathed in

awful coilsy Old Man Redback clinging to his

neck, as the fearful fight went on.

The bush children stood a respectful distance

away* but suddenly Colin saidt "Lookl The

treasurej" and he pointed to the metal casket

which had dropped from Crafty's back and was

now lying on its side in the dust beneath the

fighting — on the edge of the cliff on which

they fought.

"1 think I can get itf" said Coliny and before

the Flying Bogtor could stop hira^ he hsH darted

forward and was right under Crafty's rearing

coilS) reaching for the treasure chesty when -

Hiss - Thump (fight noises up)

•» a sadden slithery twist of Crafty's body

caught the treasure chest in the middle and sent

it hurtling off the cliff into mid—airy in a

scatter of stones.

Colin stretched outy but it shot far beyond his

reach. The bush children watched in dismay as

the metal casket landed on the sloping cliff

aide with a crash -

Crash

- and then rolled over and ower down the sldpey

gathering speedy then orer and orer across some

serab at the bottomy and then - then it shot up

and ower a big pile of stones ... and did not

appear again.

The bush children hod watched its flinty

breathlessly.

Crafty and Old Man Redback had stopped their

fighty and they too watched ity panting but

speechless.



«iMK-

Tlien. everyone begjiin to run a,t once, tumbling

dova ih« ateep hillside to get first to the

spot iriiere the casket had disappeared.

Crafty slid dovn the hill like a streak of

lightaiag. Colin and Vallj B vere fasti but

Crafty was already there when they raced ronnd

the other side of the pile of rocks.

The Flying Dogtor arrived close behind them. He

found Crafty and Colin looking at sonethingi

both so disap^inted that they had no time to be

frightened of each other. It was a gold mine

shaft, surrounded by piles of rocks. The casket

had fallen in,

Colin dropped a atone into the shaft. They

waited for the sound as it hit the bottom. And

they waited till at last they heard a faint

plop ... miles below, as if from the centre of

the earth.

MHO (faintly)

'*We can't follow the treasure down there" sighed

Colin,

MPIIC

"Don't be too disappointed," said the Dogtor,

"Ton know, it was stolen gold} we could not have

kept it anyway. It may be best that it goes back

to where it ceuoe from. It might have been taken

originally from this very gold mine,"

Crafty sneered snakily but he was too disappointed

to do anything more. He and Old Man Redback went

off together, their fight forgotten. Bach of them

wondered if the other had really intended to steal

all the treasure for himself, but neither of them

would ever be sure. Besides, they rather liked

each other in a hateful sort of way ...

MDSIC

The Flying Dogtor stayed with the bush children

until they were safely home, and by that time they

were cheerful again. The treasure was lost, but

they had enough golden coins, which they had picked

up on the trsil following Crafty, to go all round -

one for each of tlram » as a souvenir of their

adventure ...

MPSIC > ENGINE NOISE

The Flying Dogtor waved them goodbye. Then he

headed home to Hilltop Hospital, where he would
soon meet one of the most extraiordinary cas ea

in all his exciting scientific life ... j

(singing) The Flying Dogtor
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VOICE OVER END Xiriii i

What surpriaa ia in stora for tba Itogtor?

Be vith hia vhan a nav adraniura beglna in

tha naxt thrilling epiaoda of -

(ainging) Tha Flytng Dogtor


