“There’s a floccose path form.
ing on- the pericarp | "—the
addicts will rccognize the mix-
ture of botany and panic as
typical of their favourite pro-
gramme, - the various adven-
tures of Dr Who. Willlam Hart-
nell, the first Dr Whe, arvived
in the Tardis (so called after
Time and Relative Dimension
in Space) ahd, with the whist-
{ing wheeze of a dying spin
dryer, moved inte our lives in
November, 1963,

“The men fwho has been the
fourth: Dr Who for the past
18 months js Tom Baker—a
very tall man with a beautiful
voice and a. range of expres-
sion from the nobly herolc to
a fleéting = resemblanca to
Harpo Marx.:

“Everyone who has played
Dr Who seems to have enjoyed
it”, he says. “I find that my
face is associated with some-
thing very nice and very charm.
ing and great fun. It is cer-
tainly delightful to see the
effect it has on children. I
have enjoyed -my life much
more since I became the Doc-
tor—1I used to get terribly tired
of Tom Baker.”

He comes td the part from
the stage. * Nothing really hap-
pened o me of any significance
until I went to the National
Theatre, 1 was playing a dog in
a revue in York-the other man
was Professor Laurie Taylor. I
was seen, and invited to ge to
the - Nadonal Theatre. And I
played . a horse—perhaps the
‘most famous horse, apart from
Bucephalus—in The Trials of
Sancho Panza. Things began to
look up after that, they let me
play human beings. 1 was happy
at the National. 1 liked being
part of a company, and Sir
Laurence was always very kind
to me” He -also appeared as
Rasputin in the film Nicholas
and  Alexandra. * When they
oftered wme Dr Who, 1 said

‘Yeés’ like a sbot. I was on a °

building site at the time, and

handed in my,. hod with
alacrity,”
The character and back-

ground of the Doctor has been
accumulating over .the years.
Though he is 750 years old, as
he never ceases to remind us
("As I said to Willlam the
Conqueror/Genghis Khan/Peter
the Greéat/Pio Nono/Leonardo/
Philippe Egalité at the tima '}
it is perhaps the/ change of
personality that bas kepr the
series interesting.  Patrick
Troughton, who - succeeded
William Hartnell, portraved an
eccentric, flute playing, slightly-
fey Doctor who wore funny:
hats, Jon Pertwee’s steely,.
elegant technocrat, keen uon
gadgets (and a soupedwup .
veteran car called “ Bessle®),
has also vanished.

Philip Hinclhcliffe, preducer
o the series, says: " What we
kt ve tried to do with Tom is to
g t back some of the eccentri-
cty of the earlier character.
C_.ildren are very conservative
~they always hate change. Ir
happens every time the Doctor
hanges—bus now Tom seems
ery popular.”
The Docior’s suitably eccen-
ic appearance evolved over
¥ days of dressing up, His
irge hat proves somtething of

wrial in rhe studio, each
ane preceded by an announce-
ent from the director’s assis-
nt that the Doctor istis not
earing his hat. The long
riped scarf' is a personal
nzard for the Doctor. “I am
hnstantly tripping over it, It's
hout 16 or 17 feet long, and in
hmp weather it’s practically
gﬂ feet. I had a letter from a

] who had knitted one
{there’s a pattern) and the first

orning she wore it to school

he fell downstairs and broke
her ankle.”

1“I get lots of letters ”, says
the fourth Doctor, “1It’s lovely
t get nice letters from
children. They always ask if T

ant any help—if 1 need them

hey'll be ad to join me.
C{ildren seam to like me—they
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send me St Christopher medals
and things like that” He does

Dr Who is better thana d g’s life

a lot of work publicizing the
progeamme, and wog amazed to
find 5,000 people waiting to see
him in Glasgow a short while
ago. This year he switched on
the illuminations at Blackpool.

It is a six-day week while the
series i3 being made, Studic
time is precious, as there ¢an
be as maby as 30 scenes with a
number of specio]l effects—
something  repulsive  being
wound round an arm and care-
fully sprayed with (resh green
slime, fer example—yet the
programme Eets no more time
allotted to it than a straight-
forward play, All the sets are

laced back to back in the

angar-like  studie, like =
Chinese pumzle—drawing-room
hall, laporatory, corridors an
rooftops crammed up together,
with the producer's box above.

Dougias Carnfield, director of
more than 50 episodes, has said
that it is the most difficult show
to direct in the BRC.

A working day can start at
10.30 am with camera rehear-
sals amd end at 10 pm. There
is always the unexpected to
deal with. A key member of
the cast caught chicken pox,
and while waiting for the
dreaded varicella  to  strike
again, they had to film as mucb
of the programme without him
as they could. Robert Holmes,

P ologreph by Bruno do Hame!

the script edltor, who has him
self written many of the scripts
inciuding The Ark in § gcé
{which had giant ants taxing
over the bodies of human
beings) recalls some trouble
some hitches.

In his first programme ag the
Poctor, Tom Baker fell white on
locatien in Dartmoor, and at the
end of the take it was dis
covered that he had braken Ki
collarbone ; Elizabeth Slade
was rescued from being swep
away in Wookey Hole. Th
principal characters have no |
done 48 episodes without a
break. Anyone who thinks it is
a glamorous life shauld opt fo
a regular job in the salt mines

Philip Hinchcliife sees th
Doctor as an epic hero—allow
ing for the eccentrlc image
bath he and Robert Holmes feexﬂ
that Dr Who must be take
extremely seriously. In 1974
the scripts received the Writer.
Guild Award. As_in farce
there are rules to be kept i
science fiction. The whole ha
a mad logic of its own, which
has to be worked through]
while maintaining the dramatic
tension, -

Details are alldmportant, “ 1
dread”, Robert Holmes says|
“the 13-year-old pedant who
knows more ph‘\;sics thean I do.’

The Doctar had a Moriarty|

figure.in his life in The Master,
a time lord like himself, who
was a worthy adversary. The
liturgy asks that we shall be
delivered from the glamour of
avil, and the Master certainly
had it. Roger Delgado, who
played the Master with preat
panache, was killed in. a car
mecident in 1973, and has proved
irreplaceable,

Every now and then there is
an gutcry that the programme
Is toa viclent, too al ng, too
unsuitable for children, Itis a
convention that the more rimid

of the 60 per cent adulls, 40
per cent children (who make
up the weekly saudience of

10,000,000 or s0) watch from a
sate distance—behind a sofa or
through a crack in the door,
shivering with delicious fright.
There was a- series in which

people died unaccountably of-
the thing they feared the most,.

and sconer ¢i iater the Dr Who
programme will get you where
you live—{ire, suffocation,
radiatien siélg)essr falling from
great heights, enormous spiders,
giant maggots, totalitarian ‘re-
gimes, man-eating plants and a
‘never-ending series of un-
pleasant monsters. Everything,
that is——except sex.

But the Doctor’s ladies
have, In the main, been
pretty, silly little girls who
moved the plat on by fall-
ng into the clutches of some
loathsome creature and scream-
ng the place down, thus setting
back the cause of women by at
least a century or so. Elizabeth
Sladen, ¢ Sarak Jane Smith, is
first rate at conveying fear,
terror and grief, and is allowed
vot oaly to be more beautiful
than the other ladies, but also
to take action on her own. Des-
cribed as a journslist, she lives
# life free of irate news editors
and ewkward questiong abour
strange expenge accounts. She
probably works for a coleur
magazine. But with the Doctor
so much younger these days....

Coming, as it now does, lm-
mediately after the News, where
baddies of every race, creed
and colour (not to mention the
odd monster) are_clearly win-
ning hands dowa, Dr Wko is an
intensely moral (and entertain.
ing) tale of the triumph of vir-
tue and superior technology.
Should we ask for ahything
mopre ? Missing the last epi-
sode of Dr Who and the Zygons,
I rang my father. (another fan)
and shrieked:

“What happened ? »

“They escaped”, he said,

That’s what we all really want
to do.

Philippa Toomey

A new adventure “ The Brain
of Morbius™ begins on BBC 1
at 555 today.
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