€91 N

‘asua] B SEA I3} 908} d)IYM [joows sIq uodn pue Spis SU0 0}
Sujues] sem pedy d5ie] SIH 931 3y} e Surres sem Jausnery
jnok 108 pey N 74ySnoy) | joUO Jesu e sem Jey], joeq
Suruuny owed Y Se J00 Y} PIANOYS [SUABY JBaID),
*s3001d 0juT 31 payseWs pue sulydew 3 uodn [[o3 I ‘owmn
ur jsnf apise jdes] Jousne[y pue UMop Suryserd awed youeiq
3YL 921} SY) JO YunJ) urewt 3 paurof 31 a19ym ‘quiod 3saxdIY}
s e Suudjupds pue SulporId pue Sunjearq ‘pIemumop
“Kjmo[s Surpuaq sem eyl ‘Jses] je Suoj 193] A1XIs ‘youelq jeasd
ayy 1 dn Suures ‘punoqjjads pooys Jausne[d Inq ‘)se] Aeme
Suruunrs sem pue ssuoydies sy go paddur pey 10100 SUL
» Jjuni “Appmo juewl ‘uny {Ino YdIeM,
‘palId J0300( Y} pue dn payoo] yioq Kay) pue s3A®I[ JOUI0
jsurede Suiysniq sdAB3[ JO puUNOS Surysims ay) pue Supeyurds
poom Jo punos SupeId ay) sem 319} ‘pedYIaA0 ysiy “yuswows
1ey) 1y ‘poom 3y) ojul dasp pagpam pue 331 Iy} YOrNS
ape[q 9XE dY) PUB MO[q 2} JO3Yd Q3 )] 00 SeM I INq ‘[ios
31y yreausopun SurAoul SI9M 931} 3y} JO SI00I ) ySnoy) se
1997 SIY Y1Bauaq yued 9y jo Junjiys SIS ® 9] 9H “pools
oY YOIYM UO PUNnoid 3y) JO JUSWSAOW B J[3] 3Y JedIMS p[nod
ay 919} 2y 3y3noy) oYy ‘Sunms oy se pue ‘231 3y} e ) Sunms pue
axe 9y} Py 9y ULyl pue ‘palamsue JaUsne[d] SSUIUION],
' *pavse 10190 3y} (¢ 103 Suniem noA are yeyM,
-ureSe osned WY 9peW ABW PINOM 331}

ay} ey} asIou 9y} 30 1ySnoyy oYy Inq ‘Suims 03 Jeswiy Surq

0) Suldx) spuey STy U[ oxe 9U} Ui 313y} po0lS Jausne[dy
' Jesiou Sujunwuny e isnf,
. J8unfue 4pay nok ue),
JLieum T ued,
+10320(] 9Y} O3 pres oY ¢ ulyidue 1eay nof ue),
‘pasned
oy juswow © Jo. Suims 0) Apear “yrede s39f SIY UM 20UBIS
sry joo) pue axe ay) dn payold oy uay) ‘euiydew 2y} Jo
[pued 2y} UO YONMS OU) PAPIY PUE UMOP Ju3q Jausne[y
*s189 SIY I3A0
woayp jnd pue ssuoydies 9y} J0O) pue PoiUs ‘101007 SUL
.~ **oans 9)inb ayeW 0} JueMm | "Ieay noA jeym A[asid
X s vmnea Atrr TrAn mTT ATTRTATRA IS ‘UMSTT DUR sououd

(4]
-Je9 9sa1) uo Jnd sses[d MoU Ing "JUSWOW ® UI 338 [ N0,
' (49xe 9y} Aym puy,
: ,"uapmﬁ oY) ur $9a1) 81q AUB J,USTE JIOY ], 931) B PIJUBA |,
‘payse J0390(] 9} ,{319Y N0 31 Suliq nok pip Aym,

, *9xX® 97} pue — JUIYSBW 3} JO X0q-ULJod Jor[q Suoj

o) PoOIs YITYM JO 100] 3} JB 331} Yo33q Jeaud 3y) 0) Aem oy}
Pa] Jousne[d pue Yied 9y) Ojul PeOI ay} SsoIoe Juam Aayjy

: 'PaloXa pue

P2qINISIp-A[2IUI SBM 9 $BII9)SAY JO Ssaupewy JO USIS ou sem
SI3Y ], 'MOU JSWEd PaUIads SH 'WIY Je payoo[ 10100 YL

(Lmou awod noA [[IM yIed

o) UI prOI oY) JSAO §I] ‘PI0) 9A,] 9UO A[UO aY) 9J,NOA 9sNed9q
nok paj[ed I '3 Jeay 0) NOA jueM [ ‘10300(] ‘OW YIM dW0)),
.491qno} a7} [ S,1BYM ‘T[9M, 'PIes J0190(T 241 [‘TIPM,




The Sound Machine

horrified expression. Slowly he walked up to the tree and
gently he prised the blade loose from the trunk.

‘Did you hear it?’ he said, turning to the Doctor, His voice
was barely audible.

The Doctor was still out of breath from running and the
excitement. ‘Hear what?’

‘In the earphones. Did you hear anythmg when the axe
struck ?’

The Doctor began to rub the back of his neck. ‘Well,’ he
said, ‘as a matter of fact. ...’ He paused and frowned and bit
his lower lip. ‘No, I'm not sure. I couldn’t be sure. I don’t sup-
pose I had the earphones on for more than a second after the
axe struck.’

“Yes, yes, but what did you hear?’

‘I don’t know,’ the Doctor said. ‘I don’t know what I heard.
Probably the noise of the branch breaking.’ He was speaking
rapidly, rather irritably.

" ‘What did it sound like?’ Klausner leaned forward shghtly,
staring hard at the Doctor. ‘Exactly what did it sound
like?™

‘Oh, helll’ the Doctor said. ‘I really don’t know. I was more
interested in getting out of the way. Let’s leave it.’

‘Dr Scott, what-did-it-sound-like?’

‘For God’s sake, how could I tell, what with half the tree
falling on me and having to run for my life?” The Doctor cer-
tainly seemed nervous. Klausner had sensed it now. He stood

-quite still, staring at the Doctor and for fully half a minute

he didn’t speak. The Doctor moved his feet, shrugged his
shoulders and half turned to go. ‘Well,” he said, ‘we’d better
get back.

‘Look,’ said the little man, and now his smooth white face
became suddenly suffused with colour. ‘Look,” he said, ‘you
stitch this up.’ He pointed to the last gash that the axe had
made in the tree trunk. “You stitch this up quickly.’

‘Don’t be silly,’ the Doctor said.

‘You do as I say. Stitch it up.” Klausner was gripping the
axe handle and he spoke softly, in a curious, almost a threaten-
ing tone.
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‘Don’t be silly,” the Doctor said. ‘I can’t stitch through wood.
Come on. Let’s get back.’

‘So you can’t stitch through wood?’

‘No, of course not.’

‘Have you got any iodine in your bag?’

‘What if I have?’

‘Then paint the cut with iodine. It’ll sting, but that can’t be
helped.’

‘Now look,’ the Doctor said, and again he turned as if to go.
‘Let’s not be ridiculous. Let’s get back to the house and
then . .’

‘Paint-the-cut-with-iodine.’ _

The Doctor hesitated. He saw Klausner’s hands tightening
on the handle of the axe. He decided that his only alternative
was to run away fast, and he certainly wasn’t going to do that.

“All right,” he said. ‘I'll paint it with iodine.’

He got his black bag which was lying on the grass about

. ten yards away, opened it and took out a bottle of iodine and

some cotton wool. He went up to the tree trunk, uncorked
the bottle, tipped some of the iodine on to the cotton wool,
bent down and began to dab it into the cut. He kept one eye
on Klausner who was standing motionless with the axe in his
hands, watching him..

‘Make sure you get it right in.!

“Yes,’ the Doctor said.

‘Now do the other one — the one just above it!’

The Doctor did as he was told.

‘There you are,” he said. ‘It’s done.’

He straightened up and surveyed his work in a very serious
manner. ‘That should do nicely.’

Klausner came closer and gravely examined the two wounds.

“Yes,” he said, nodding his huge head slowly up and down.
‘Yes, that will do nicely.” He stepped back a pace. “You'll
come and look at them again tomorrow?’

‘Oh, yes,’ the Doctor said. ‘Of course.’

‘And put some more iodineon?’

‘If necessary, yes.’

‘Thank you, Doctor,” Klausner sald and he nodded his head
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again and he dropped the axe and all at once he smiled, a wild,
excited smile, and quickly the Doctor went over to him and
gently he took him by the arm and he said, ‘Come on, we
- must go now,’ and suddenly they were walking away, the two
of them, walking silently, rather hurriedly across the park,
over the road, back to the house.




