THE FLYING DOGTOR: Episode 48 THE TOMWER
Recapitulation:
The Flying Dogtor, called by the Government to
Canberra to help solve the mystery of a monster, or
sea-serpent, that seemed to be threatening the Snowy
Mountains Scheme, spent a night in a tunuel. lHe was

waiting for the monster to appear, so that he could
try to find out where it came from, and what it
wanted, Suddenly he heard heavy breathing close
behind him,

(singing) The Flying Dogtor

The Dogtor sat bolt upright in his bed in the dark
ol tunmel, /The ome light, coming from his shaded
T reading lamp, was mot bright enough to let him see
further than a few feet from the end of his bed.
ov7 ( BREATHING
Somevhere just beyond his feet the breathing
contimed, slov and wheezy, as from a huge animal,
The Dogtor reached out for his torch, Dut in his
haste he kmocked the reading lamp off the box -
o) ( _ o
~2nd e everything went pitech dark,
He fumbled for his torch among the dishes on his
. supper tray @nd the Uo{iae; thﬁ"ﬂga /on the box bheside
his bed \{4, He heard seuffling in the tunmel Y
At last his hand closed on the toreh and he switched
it on, The beam cut thrbugh the darkness and lit
st the side of the tumnel. MHe swung it round to the
place vhere he had heard the breathing. sound, But
by this time whatever had been there was gond and
the torch beam lit up a long dark tunnel empty except
for machinery and ventilation pif)es.

ocvr

How could anmything have disapieared so quickly? The
Dogtor was very puzsled, Then he noticed for the
first time a black hole in the roof of the tunnel
a few yards away. This must be where the serpent
came from, and returned to, thought the Dogtor,
There was no other place $6r it to have gone,
Tumbling out of bed, he hurried to the apot., The
hole was about a yard across. He shone the beam
of his torch up into it, It was twiaty and rough, i
as dark as piteh. It was quite out of reach and
the Dogtor had no ladder. It looked like a glant
snake-hole .\

gvrT Cwsxc
The next morning the Flying Dogtor went for a long
valk by himself around the shores of the lake., He
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looked for signes of the serpent and he puzszled

over the mystery .,

What sort of a serpent was this? & the Dogtor asked
himself. Once it attacked him; the next time it
ran away from him! No-one had ever seem it clearly,
He wished he could see it, and find out what it was,
and try to speak to it oy,

As he contimued his walk around the shore the

Dogtor kept glaneing at the lake, in case the serpent
appeared again., But he saw nothing but the flat,
blue,calm water, broken occasionally by nothing

more mysterious than a speed hoat o {0

BVT ('ves SPEEDBOAT HUM (faint, up, and fade)

)

fﬁn ALUGHTER (amefled)
L (ainging) The Flying Dogtor

'l‘hcn suddenly the Dogtor stopped in his tracks.
Stroight ahead of him stood that strange lookout
that he had seen before when flying over the lake. \y
"See the Vonster of the Lake," the sign said,
"Tickets — each",

Seen ai close hand, the lookout was a very ricketty,
wobbly sort of thing, made of crooked sticks, with
lots of cobwebs about W and yet it looked quite
new .\

The Dogtor walked up to the hmt at the ba ¢ of the
tower., lHe saw a slot marked "Drop Your'-Ssie:p‘;o‘;i'.'gf
Here", and a ladder reaching up to a rather

erooked platform which held an old telescope . Q\
“Up here to the lookout," said another sign,

The Dogter dropped into the slot af;ip:fuy piece.
From somewhere inside the hut he heard, faintly,

a nasty sound of ur_io, apidcry laughter .\

VOICE OVER END TITLES:

What o strange mystery is building up for our
Plying Dogtor! A Monster, a sea serpent, a
secret tunnel, and now - thet laughter! Be with
him when vtho plot thickens -in the next episode of

(singing) The Flying Dogtor




