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Dodo and Steven are delighted when they realise the TRRDIS
has brought them to the tyild west' toun of Tombstone.
The Doctor, though, is more concerned about his toothache
(caused by Cyril's sweet) and intends to find & dentist.
The three travellers are suddenly confronted by the Mar—
shal of Tombstecne, uyatt Earp, whe wamns them against
carrying guns, gspecially as three of the Clanton brothers
are in town and looking for troubls. The Doctor intro-
duces himself and his friends as "a humble troupe of trave
elling players™, Ooctor Caligari, Steven Regret ("tenor")
and Miss Dodo Dupont ("wizerd of the ivary keys").

while the Doctor visits the new local dentist, Steven
and Dodo make for the Last Chance Ssloon. There they er—
counter the three Clanton brothers, lke, Billy and Phineas
and their hired gun—man Seth ("Snake-eyes™) Harperl. The
Clantons are aiming to kill Dec. Holliday (the new den=
tist) to avenge the murder of their brother, Reuber.
Holliday learns of this and cunningly arranges for the
Doctor to take his placs. Harper and the Clanteons fall
for this trick, and only by the intervention of Kate, &
singer at the saloon who is planning to marry Holliday,
doee the Ooctor escape unharmsd. Instead he is arrestsdc
for his own safety by the marshal (with Sheriff Bat Mastw
srson) and thrown in jsil.

still convinced the Doctor is Doc., Holliday the Clam=
tons try to force tarp to hand him over by threatening to
lynch Steven. Farp arrests Phineas Clanton and the bar=
man of the saloon, Charlie, announces that the real Hollie
day has just murdered Seth Harper. Ringo, hOwBVET, has
already arrived in Tombstone to setila his own personal
score with the drunken, gambling, consumptive dentist.
He agrees to work with the Clantons in this, and blames
the death of Charlie the barman (vhom he himself shot in
cold-blood) upon Holliday; although, by this time, Holli-
day is in the next town, accompanied by Dodo and Kate.

Despite the Doctor's attampts to act as peace—-maksr
between the Earps and the Clantons (in his capacity as
Deputy sheriff), the Clantons' murder of young warren tarp
inflames Uuyatt, who then demands they settle all their
differences at the 0.K. Corral. puring the subsequent
shoot—out, all three Clanton brothers ang Johnny Ringo are
killed by Wyatt and virgil Earp (the mMarshal of Oodge
gity) and Doc. Hollidey.

peace returns to Tombstone, angd
their leave...

the travellers take




The Doctor coughed an  embarrassed apclogy. "I, er...forgive me, sir. I should
have knocked...!

"what's your business, stranger?" growled Doc. Holliday,

"Er...well, the fact is...I, er... I have a toothache...!

Holliday's scowl vanished, his sxpression broadening into one of delight.
Kate was also beaming. "Ha ha, well oglory he...You Kknow, you'te our very
first customer."

The Doctor paled and swallowed hard. "yall, under the circumstances I think
perhaps 1'd better,..Yes, excuse me..."

He turned to leave, but Holliday smoothly intercepted and began leading
the padded, leather chair in the centre of the surgery. “Now, now, now st
just you sit right down in that chair,”

"2ight aleng here, honsy," said Kate, ushering him firmly into the seat.
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The Doctor blanched wvisibly, his eyes transfixed at tha sight of the enormous
set of pliers Holliday was producing from his pockat. Hz had faced many Horrors
in his time, but none guite so daunting as this. "e2ll, as a matter of fact, my
dear sir..." he began,

"aah, as a matter of Fact 1t don't do %o delay dental “reatmsnt,” said Coc.
Holliday., He pressed the foot pedal om the chair, which descended to the {loor
bnards. "Down you 30...That's the ophilesophy of toothache. " He started wiping
the pliers on an old towel. "gow you gc in the back rcom, Wats. !

"COh, cantt 1 watch?" she wailed.

"Mow you Know you can't stand the sight of blood.”

"okay, okays but I'll be thirking of you.” She gave the Dootor's cheaek a
friendly tuweek and strode out, leaving the Coctor whimpering in pain.

Holliday smiled, "She's kind of a sensitive girl," he said. "Migll now, what

seems to be your trouble, sic?"

"T think it's at the back here somswhers," said the Coctor reluctantly, indie
cating the corner of his mouth where he had bitten into one of Cyril's sweets.

"t at me Look." Holliday screwed up his rheumy eyes and geered where the Doc=
tor was pointing. "Ch yes, I see...uwell pow, just vyou hold real still,.."” He
brought the pliers up and opened them into menacing metallic jaws.

The Doctor quailed as though he were trying to push himself back through the

seat, "Just a minute, pleasel™ he almost screamed. "Haven't you any anaesthe-—
tic?"

Myhat?!

He groaned inwardly. "Something to, sort of, dull the pain, man...l"

Holliday thought for a moment. "yell, 1 can give you a ©rap on the cranium

with this six=shooter." He hefted his gun thresateningly.

"Oh please, certainly notl”

"You're welcome to a slug of rattlesnake oil," said Holliday, uncorking a half-
full bottle of whisky on the table.

The Doctor shook his head, immediately regretting the motion, "My dear man, I
never touch alecohol!l

"yell, 1 do," grinned Holliday, and proceseded to drain the contents of the
bottle, spitting out the last drops through his bushy moustache.

"Ch, this is most unprofessional," guaked +the Coctor. "I do hope you know
what you're doing."

"I never tolerated any complaints yet in my whole life." Holliday belched and
picked up the rusty pliers once more. With his free hand he prised open the Doc-
tor's jaws and moved the pliers closer. "SNow then, you just open wide..."
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__STORY
REVIECY

John Wayne

1f y'all can remember we left the Doctor sufferin' a mighty bad toothache. Well,
over the next four episodes that ailment developed into & pain in the ass...for the
viewers stubborn enough to stick with it. The fact is a good many saw "A Holi-
day for the Doctor" and took a holiday from 'Doctor uho'. This story has gone on
record as the most unwatched in the series! history, and I can't say I'm surprised.
Sure, 1 realise a writer has to take a liberty or tuwo with the truth when he's
drametising history - especially if he's gotta clear a space for the Doctor and hi

partners. But, after what this guy wrote, 1 reckon he should have been calleu
"Cottonmouth™!
Let me put the record straight. wyatt Earp wasn't Marshal of Tombstone. His
brother Virgil was Deputy PMarshal of Cochise County, prizona Territery (where Tomb-
stone was 7ocateu) and their younger brouher Morgan was an assistant to him. tyatt

had been a Deputy Sheriff in Tombstone and was planning to run for election as Sher—
iff, and he sure could be relied on to help out his brothers wvhenever they had need
1 his talents. His main interest in 1life, though, was ogambling. He was parte
owner of the "Oriental” saloon, and also dealt in the nightly Faro game at the rival
"Fagle's Brewery" {nDu that's what 1 call hedgino his bets!). Bat Pasterson wasn't
cheriff = he and 'Coc.' Holliday were dealers at the "Oriental' Bat had been [Mape
shall of Dodge, but had to duck out when folk found him & little <foo trigger-happy

3
’ e
for their teste; and as for 0Doc., I don't reckon he ever ha ad time for dentistry

ir
while he was in Tombc* netl pefore +the gunfight at the C.K. Corral the Clantons
c¢icdn't have any particular feud with Doc. Holliday = the orly thing they would have
neld ageainst him was the fact that he was & friend of the farps. Thanks to the
diligent peace=keeping of the Earp clan the Clantons had very nearly been arrested
for stealinmg army mounts. However, their nerrow escape didn't teach tem an awful
lot. Wwatt Eerp had & particularly fast horse that was real useful on the rac
track so he, naturally, was kinda fond of it. well, it unaccountably went missing,
and the next time Wyatt saw it Billy Clanton was in the saddle...

The Earps never orjoyed particularly good relations with the Sheriff of Tombe=
stone, John Behan. Virgil arrested one of his deputies, along with a cowboy friend
of the Clantons, for & stage holo=up. On top of that uwya%t and Bshan were courtlrg
the seme woman (im the end she chose £argp). Small wonder that Behan had more then
g little sympe the cowboy slements, end in particular his friends the Clan—

the powerful E£arp clan.
511 there were three Clanton boys; Phinsas, Ike and Billy.
Clanton, whom Doc, is supposed to have killed, came from,)
man Clenton was dead by now; end Phineas, hs was & mindin?
hrothers were havin' & fine time around the bars and bor=
their friends Frank anc Tom Meolaury. There were four Lero
eldeet, nad been wounded in the yar and lett with 2
ecte never extended much beyond salcon~kesning. Virgil,
unoest, were &ll a2t least part—time lawmen and fast becoming
= g (Don't ask where in tarnmation "warrer faro' came from!
the ¢ Tke = not Phineas - who fell foul of the law, in the person
Farp fore the fateful shoudoun. He wa igto ionp g rme
ed wi ing & gun In the city ’im**s, Temps 1 er
d ace Berian  tried, too late, to a@se:i
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wasn't really man enough. Virgil Farp determined to go and disarm the Clantons and
McLaurys whom he heard were gathered on Fremont Street, just past the O0.K. Corral.
Morgan and uwyatt went with him, with Doc. Holliday trailimg behind, ihen it was
clear that Doc. was keen to help, Virgil deputised him on the spot and gave him a
shotgun.

The heading in the "Tombstone Lpitaph! the day after the shooting ran: "Three Men
Hurled into Eternity in the Duration of a Moment". And that 1is a pretty neat summary
of the svent. The Gunfight at the 0.K. Corral took just over half a minute (over
three minutes in 'Doctor Who') after which Frank MclLaury lay dead; his brother Tom,
and B8illy Clanton, lay dying. Virgil Earp was shot in the calf, Morgan in the shoul-
der, and Doe. in the hip. Only u4yatt and Ike were unscathedy the former coolly shot
his way into legend, whilst the latter, unarmed, hightailed it.

As for John Ringo (say, I wonder why the writer, while he was changing everythin'
else, didn't give us Paul and George Clanton to complete the set), he didn't actually
come onto the scene until he joined the posse that Sheriff Behan got up to finally
drive lyatt and Doc. out of Arizona after a series of bloody reprisals that echoed for
months after the gunfight. During this time Virgil lost the use of one arm and Mor=
gan and two friends of the Clantons were murdered, One thing'!'s for sure, Jochnny
Ringo certainly didn't die at the 0.K. Corral and at the hands of Doc. Holliday.

The mistakes don't end there! Tombstone was a prosperous, large town with plenty
uf hotels, and I sure remember Steven saying to the Doctor, as he and Dodo pushed the
old boy into Holliday's surgery, that he was goin' to fix up rooms at the hotel.
Now, a western saloon was kinda likes a bar=cum=gambling hall. If they had any rooms
they were let by the hour, complete with the services of a '"soiled dove"; not a place
vou went for bed and board!

Sut, it wouldn't be fair to let the writer face this literary lynching alonej
after all, even his misconceptions were misappropriated. The basic plot and many of
the characters = including Kate - are rustled from Leon Uris' screemplay for the 1957
movie 'Gunfight at the 0.K. Corral' which, despite its inaccuracies, is a mighty fine
nigece of western cinema. Friend Cotton's effort to transfer this to 3ritish TV res=
ults in too much talkin' and not enough shootint, fven that coyote call that was
called a ballad has a forebear in the moviej but it's a whole heap better, and sung
by Frankie Laine. Poor Lynda Baron would have been hard put to match an established
"yestern”" singer (remember the "Rawhide" theme?), even if she hadn't been served up
such dumb lyrics, which half the time were sung ahead of the action, makin' the song
more prophetic than narrative.

Just about the only goed thing about this production was the costumes, just like
the real thing. The sets stood up well, esven if they were a might cramped. And

yat was another problems folk were used to wide open spaces in westerns, and the
fact that this little effort was shot entirely in studios was kinda all=-too-cbvicus.
Fven the exteriors shot on film were ruined by obvious backdrops and double shadouws
from the studio lights attempting to simulate daylight; real clumsy.

But, perhaps, there's an explanation. What the kids were watching instead of
'Doctor who! (in most ITV regions outside of London) was !'Thunderbirds', the famous
puppet spectacular produced by Gerry Anderson. Way back, when he started out, he
made a western puppet series called 'Four fFeather Falls', the hero of which was a
Sheriff called Tex Tucker. Now, curiously enough, the director of 'The Gun Fighters'
was called Rex Tucker...Pity he didn't remember this puppet series; i1t would have
shown him how to blend music, comedy and mystery into a real good kids' western,
Although, to be fair, it does seem like he made the attempt. David Graham had work-
ed for Anderson since those early days, providing voices for puppets (just like he
did for monsters in 'Doctor who'), and he used the voice of Professor Matthew Matic
of 'Fireball XL5' for Charlie the barman. Shane Rimmer (Seth Harper) was, as ever,
instantly recognisable as the voice of Scott Tracy. If only he'd been cast as uyatt
Earp, then he could have said: "For pity's sake, Virgil, let's get outta here...l"
as he Lsually did in 'Thunderbirds!'!

The rest of the cast, without this puppet connection, sesmed to be having real
trouble in finding something on which to hang a performance. Jchn Alderson's uwyatt
Farp at least had a consistent accent, 'though I wouldn't have thought all them
'pious! phrases he kept on coming out with were all that true to the original uyatt
Farp. Sheena Marshe'!s Kste was more 'Mae' than 'Wild' West, and Anthony Jacobs'
Doc. Holliday came on like Vincent Price = I guess he got the wrong idea about Tomb=
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stone! For the bad guys we had a stutterin' Ike Clanton and a Billy whose, even at
best, uneven "American accent" lapsed into bewad "Cockney" in moments of stress or
excitement. If they'd tried to stage a production like this in the theatre in Tombe=

stone it would have proveoked a massacre — of actors - that would have made the 0.K.

Corral look like a Sunday School picnic! Imagine trying to stage a western with
only two fleeting glimpses of horses and no shots of the wide open range!

The pantomine script totally destroys any tension that should be felt, even in the
sequence where Steven is about to be lynched. which kinda neatly brings me onto ths
forgotten men (and girl) of this sorry business = the reqgular cast. They're all
treated as the fall-guys in a comedy routine. In episode one the Doctor is the vice—
tim of the wicked wit of Doc. Holliday and Kate, whilst S5teven is forced to give
endless renditions of that awful ballad, each one audibly worsse than the last. But

that his timing is superbj; a comic talent
Particularly good was the way

in Peter Purves! defence it must be said
i1ike that was wasted in a thriller like 'Doctor uhot.

he deliberately switched accents, depending on wno he was talking to. Dodo, who in
subsequent episodes plays gooseberry on Doc. and Kate, just has nothing to do. Even
when she's having "a bash" at the piano the audience aren't able to see her hands.
In the fipal episode, in true cliched fantasy heroine form, she nearly gets Ooc.
Holliday killed by trying to save him. Kinda sickenin', ain't 1t?

The Doctor himself seems the most adept at summing up the entire production.

Right at the beginning he tells Steven and Dodo that their "Tom Mix'=style outfits
are "absolutely absurd", and he constantly refers to Wyatt Farp as "Mr. Werp" (1
guess the initial 'T! is silent). Finally, just before they leave Tombstone, he ad=
monishes Dodo because he finds her "fast becoming a prey to every cliche~ridden cone=
vention in the American west's

and I don't reckon you could sum up this misguided
effort more succinctly than that.

The only reason anyone would have watched all four
episodes would have been because of the same sort of fatal fascination a prairie dog
or jack rabbit has for a rattlesnaks.

Once the TARDIS has dematerialised, and the last chorus of the Ballad of the Last
Chance Saloon has faded away, we are shown a scene inside the ship. It has reached
its next destination, and the time travellers, freshly groomed and changed, set out
to explore the planet, supposedly in the future, on which they have landed. After
they've left the ship the camera lingers on the still active scanner. A rough-clad
figure clutching a spear is seen approaching the TARDIS, and we can only hooe that he
isnt't an Apache from a reservation near Tombstore...

'RADIO TIMES RADIO TIMES

DR.

sees the space-time
travellers back in the

the old West is that Dr, Who (Wiltiam Hartnell) was
there, and the stery of how this came about is told
in the new adventure which starts today.

The Tardis, with the Doctor, Steven, and Dodo
aboard, touches down in Tombstone., The Doctor has

THE bald facts of what happened in Tomb-
stone on that bright afternoon of October
26, 1881, are simpie enough. A group of
5 notorious outiaws waited ranged along
a wall near the O.K. Corral on Allen

days of the Wild West

Street, their hands poised near their holsters.
Against them came the lawmen, including Wyatt
Earp and the tiny gunfighter-gambler-dentist they
called * Doc’ Hlolliday. It was the outlaws whe fired
first; and when the gunsmoke cleared after a short,
sharp fight several bodies lay in the dusty street.
But just why the famous Battle of the 0.K. Corral

happened is stiil not absolutely clear, One fact that
certainly isn’t recorded in any of the histories of

a troublesome tooth, so he goes to have it seen to
by the local dentist—who is, of course, none other
than Doc Holliday. Soon all the Tardis travellers find
themselves alarmingly caught up in the rumbling
feud between Doc and the Clanton faction . ..

In this story, which has been written by Denald
Cotton, Doc Hoiliday is played by Anthony Jacebs,
John Alderson is Wyatt Earp, and Laurence Payns
is the vicious gunman-for-hire Johnny Ringo.
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BALLAD of the
AST CHANCE

With rings on their fingers and bells on their toes,

The girls come to Tombstone in their high silk hose;
They'll dance on the tables or sing you a tune,

For whatever's in your wallet at the Last Chance Salaoon.

There's gamblers from Denver, there's guns fraom the South,
And many a cowboy with a dry, dry mouth;

There's a ragtime piano in a small back room,

Better sleep off your troubles gt the Last Chance Saloan.

So fill up your glasses and join in the song,

The law's right behind you and it won't take long.
So come you coyotees and howl at the moan,

Till there's hlood upon the sawdust

In the Last Chance Saloan.

It's your last chance of boozin', where there's no-ane to mind,
It's your last chance of losin', and the first olace you find.

It's your last chance of earning your qun fighter's fee,
The pay is in dollars, but the bullets are free.

It's your last chance of cussin', as gun fighters do;
It's your last chance of nathin',

It's the Last Chance Salocan.

So it's curtains for Charlie, that barman of fame,
He met Johnny Ringo and he knew Johnny's name.

He knew Johnny's name, and he spoke it out loud.
Now Charlie the barman has gotten a shroud.

On your way, then, you lawmen, the time will be sagan,
When there's blood upon the sawdust
In the Last Chance Saloon.

Johnny Ringo has found her, Johnny Ringo's found Kate;
The gunslinger's got her, now what is her fate?

Johnny Ringo has seen her, she's coming his way;
Johnny Ringo and Katie were lovers, they say.

It's curtains for Warren, they've gunned the kid down;
And them bad, cruel cutlaws are heading for town.

On your way, then, you cowboys, the time will be soon,
When there's blood upon the sawdust

At the Last Chance Salaon.

You've got a chance of swingin', it's your last chance to hide;
It's your last chance of singint*, till your long, last ride;
It's your last chance of cussin', at your hard-earned doom;
It's your last chance of nothin', it's the Last Chance Saloon.

So the Earps and the Clantons are aiming to meet,

At the 0.K. Corral near Calamity Street;

It's the 0.K. Corral, boys, of gun fighting fame,

Where the Earps and the Clantons they played out the game.
They played out the game, and we never more shout:

"Hear a story the like of the 0O.K. Corral”.

'Though the cards they are drawn and the chips they are down,
Them. outlaws and lawmen are heading for town;

And the Earps and the Clanmtons are aiming to meet,
At the 0.K. Corral near Calamity Street.

So them bad, cruel outlaws are meeting up soon,
And they've done their last drinking;
The Last Chance Saloan.

They paid for their sins and they lost aon the draw,
For the Earps they was faster and they was the lauw.
So heware all you cowboys, wha's yearning %o sin;
If the Earps is the lawmen, you ain't gonna win.




There is & graph in the office of the 'Doctor Uho' Producer
nich charts the ratings for any given story. However, be=
cause it is assumed that each serial will always get & certain
minimum audience the celibrations of the verticel axie start
from arpound the two million mark, so that the graph lime is not
top fer sbove the horizontal axis. tThe Gum Fighters' has
been the only programme in the shouw's history where the graph
1ine had to be extended below the verticeal axis! Both serials
cither side drew scceptable figures, but at this point in 'Doce
t who's history the ratings were showing a general decline by
N omparison with the hioh audiences attracted for the first
and second seasons.
The incidental music for this serial was composed Dy Triectram Cary, uho decided =o
illustrate the various events in the plot in the form of @ ballad which unfolded the
incidents leading up to the C.K. Corral shoot=out. The only instrument used was an
upright pianoc playecd, out=of=-vision, by Tom PMcCell. The balled was sung throughout
by Lynda Baron {known now for the Ronnie Barker series 'Open ALl Houre'), also out of
vision, although eplisodes one and two saw snatches of the ballad sung, in vision, by
Peter Dupves and Sheena lMarshe = daughter of director Rex Jucker. Both Purves and
Marshe pre-recorded their soundiracks anc were seen miming to them during the se-
ouences.
fhout the only noteworthy aspects of +hic serial were the superbly accuratie sets de=
eigned by Barry lewbery and modelled closely on the illustrations of Tombstone. The
ctudic setc were scniinuous, with the exterior streets linking the interior sets of
the livery stables (where the TAADIS arrives), the sealoon, sheriff's office, etc.
Rackdrone were used to oive what little imporession of scale was evident.
Thne Ffeling situdics filmeset, ssen briefly in episode one anc for ihe entire shoot=outl
ir eoisode four, was much larger and represented the main sireet of Tombstons, COM=
plete with steirwsys to second storeys and a large prop. of & horse=drawn trap to make
camers angles more interesting.
The set, though, was not thet lerge and thus presented some preoblems feor the riders on
heorsehack. ynere they were required to galloo off the riders had to ensure they
could pull up the horses and turn sharp left or right to aveid going through the backe
dron. similerly, for entrance, the problem wss to get the horses up to a reasonable
canter over a very short distance.
Tne gun effects
"aangae" being add
gone on fillm, tf
whisky botile be
charges were
tons shoot up the
in addition to
in the production.
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SERIAL mn FOUR EPISODES BLACK AND WHITE
"L HOLIDAY FOR THE DOCTORY - 20th. April 1965
"ODM'T SHOOT THE PIANIST! - 7th.  May 1965
MIOHNNY RINGOY - 14th, May 1966
"THE 0.K. CORRAL™ - 21st., May 1965
CAST
DOCTOR WHOwewvnevwonnassas WILLIAM HARTNELL STORY EDITOR........03ERRY DAVIS
STEYEN e e eovoesassaanssnsnessPETER PURVES DESIGNER .ui.oa.... NEWBERY
DODC . eseeososvosonenannnnneses o JACKIE LANE  PRUDUCER......... £S5 LLOYD

DIRECTOR ceveenvanns s REX TUCKER
IKE CLAMTON . eseeeoenaress WILLIAM HURNDELL
PHINEAS CLAMTCM vuvevenweneaasMAURICE GOCD
BILLY CLANTOMN e iveenneeennnanassDAVID COLE
KATE FISHER e eueuneesenanoesss SHEDHA MARSHE
SETH HARPER e eeuesennasennnees SHANE RIMMER
CHARLIE s ssvesannensanneseses DAVID GRAHAM
HYATT FARD e i eeveeeannasess J0HY ALDERSEN
DOC. HOLLIDAY wuervnvansens . ANTHONY JACOBS
BAT MASTERSON weveuesvnveseeesRICHARD BEALE
DA CLANMTON G eeeseenassaensseasREED DE ROUEN
JOHMMY RINGOe.eeeueenwesessas LAURENCE PAYNE
HARREN EARP s eeweeanaaesneaa JARTYN HUNTLEY
UIRGIL EARP.eeseseseseanseasaaYICTOR CARIN
WALK=ONG e s s ensseseessd0HN DOYE, ROY CURTIS
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LIGHTIMG e eeaswsneanenvanns
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