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THE FLYING DOGTOR:

Episode 44 MYSTERY MISSION

Opening: take from track of Episode No.l -

7 :; g§o$¢;~ﬁ*’éwl 900 miles beyond the black stump, etc. ... the

whizzing wizard -

' (singing) The Flying Dogtor

A —> 0One nightIlast S0 e 1ights in the @i@x
&WDogtorts) private laboratory at Hilltop Hospital
bﬁrned from dusk till dawn as the Dogtor experimented
with scientific chemicals to maké a new medicine.
A")'ZMV( af M C'm;-:w~ e he was_.about to put down

ﬂv-w—( MW

his notebooks and test-tubes and take a little nap
before breakfast ’%§§when he heard the -posiman.

"tvming.%ZAJwa 0} a,/LLLQ35k4L9\ ALb}w:nclvgmf‘
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He saw from the laboratory window that it was the
bush airmail, and it was making a special delivery,
so he kmew that the letter must be important.
[Egister Spaniel collected it from the letter box
and brought it to the Doglor.
“ It was not a big envelope, but it was marked with
o revad ~ Lyoho
red and blue stripes, and it had OsiHdlws pr nté
across the top and a coat of arms on the back.
fhe Dogtor opened it and saw that it came from the
Government;¢625e Ministry of Fishery in Canberra.
[?Dear Dogtor", he read "the Government and people
of Australia urgently need your help ..."
“ There followed a lot of official sort of'gd;ernment
tu&kh;éé then the letter finished, "... please come
to Canberra quiékly. Yours very sincerely, The
Honorable Sir Thomas Persian, Ménister for Fishery."
[FWhat could they went you for?" asked Sister
Spaniel,
(:ie Dowtor::de;o idea, but he asked the Sister to
send a telegram at once, telling that he was coming.
Then he packed his little black bag, ate a quick
breakfast, aaé went down to-igzhfwévaxo airstrip’mV)
S475DoGTORIS- PLANE - ENGINE, THEN UNDER-VoIes
Afithin a few minutes ‘he was in the air, headdd for

the national capital.
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(The Dogtor flew over 4mes open paddocks and twist-
- ing creeks. Then the trees below grew thicker and
he had to gain height as he sérug§4the foothills
of the Australian Alps. Soon he was high in the

cold air above the Snowy Mounta ,ins, and below him

passed one of the ! ggw art1f1c1al lakes of the
uyp-

bnow’y Scheme . )

e 2 bank, a bright

/ Across-this lake, on the far
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reflection caught the Dogltor's eye , and out of
curiosity he tupned and dipped down low to see

what it was,
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Et turned out to be a lookout, newly built on the
A wag ‘
side of the lake ..\ but, a funny-looking lockout,
the Dogtor thought, Qnd then he saw a {¥g sign
tied to its side: "See the Monster of the Lake,"
it said. "Tickets e-nepenee each ,.."
X Mt wat

Che Flying Dogtor flew on,Aruzzled . But soon he

forgot th#& strange lookout, for now he was flying
%MW,‘, 5+
over Canberra..'
'de yut his plene down on the lewn in front of
Yarliament House, and went to meet an importont-
looking Secretarial gentleman who was waiting to
greet him,
{:shortly afterwards he was shown into the office
of Sir Thomas Persian,
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}/n' Thomas wrs a very elegant, grey gentleman,who

slo.e in a purring voice. ile ex;l~ined “to—the
¥ Do )
A Bowbor why he had Swmen called,to Canberra, The
~~ . ) MM‘O\T'\A‘ . N ’
mighty Snowy,Schewme was in denger,
i f"'T B B . L Tn "
| | "And we believe that no-one can help us as you caon,
I S,
! he said. ) b
The Flying Dogtor was -tzzm—‘djﬂ a=d He wslied what the
danger could bhe.
A Sir Thomas looked fearful. "Sea Serpents core
\L inveding '(df'” he said.
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What strange new adventure is 2loping for the

Dogtor at the onowy stlounteains Scheug?  De with

him to find out in the next exciting dpisode of -

. . \ . - .
(311:;_;1115;, The Ilying Dogtor



