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Chapter One

MELBOURNE, 
AUSTRALIA, 1986

A n eerie silence enveloped the city as it began its Sunday re-incar-
nation, its streetlights surrendering to the misty winter dawn.

A silence shattered by a high-powered scream that echoed through 
the canyons of concrete, steel and glass.

A second noise. 
Another motor joined the cacophony, its roar accompanied by a 

police siren. Tyres screeched in torment as the two vehicles fought 
corner after corner.

In the Rrst car, Yob Stuart imposed his will on his mechanical 
mount, throwing his machine left, right, left, right. Again and again. 
Yubber screamed. Suspension stressed to its limits.

Fet the police crept closer and closer.
’inally a wider road. A possible escape. Thigh straining, Yob forced 

the accelerator to the steel BoorWs limits and his vehicle shot forward. 
Lut the gap narrowed.
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Sweat beaded his forehead as he lined his machine for yet another 
tortuous turn. Then, out of the periphery of his vision, a couple 
approached on foot.

Bloody close!
Oissed by less than a metre. 
’ury Rred in the pedestrianUs eyes, etes the iridescent blue of his 

own.
’orced bacx by the vehicleWs slipstream and in an instinctive retreat 

from danger, the manWs heel tripped on the uneven paving. 3ndigni-
Red, he landed on his bum on the unyielding concrete, rage e6ploding 
across his otherwise stunningly handsome face. 

Lut Yob Stuart had no time to loox as his vehicle screamed its 
own agony, Rghting the corner. A scream magniRed by the police car 
nudging its rear bumper.

Loth cars lost control.
Nosing traction, the police car spun 0D! degrees. Lut to the relief of 

its occupants, remained upright.
Yob wasnWt so lucxy.
’ishtailing from side to side, his machine thrust his body up. Gown. 

Thrust left. Yight. The pressure on his every cell unbearable.
Then a rollP A second rollP H-forces pressing ever inwards. “ain 

screaming through every muscle. Nimbs in impossible positions. 
’inally upside-down, YobWs body hung by a webbing harness that 

ate into his groin and torso, its outline matched by painful bruising. 
Ce blacxed out.
Oen in yellow Rre suits rushed forward as clouds of retardant en-

gulfed the car. Another team followed, mechanical jaws ripping open 
the mangled driverWs door.

”KutPq called the director. 
The crew cheered the scene.
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”LrilliantPq
Ethers supported YobWs limp torso as another cut each webbing 

strap securing his body, legs, helmet and chinstrap to the specially 
engineered seat frame. The custom webbing and uni>uely moulded 
polystyrene cocoon had xept him Rrmly in place during the ordeal.

They lay him on a stretcher. Oind foggy, pain engulRng every 
crevice. 

Mith his blood pressure gradually returning, he regained con-
sciousness, his right arm throbbing. Lroxen.

Must be an easier way to make a living! Getting too old for this game!
Lut he was only thirty-two. Stunt driving his third career.



Chapter Two

TOORAK, 
MELBOURNE

T he following day, Larry Devine constantly shuked in his 
favourite chair as he smi’’ed his agentps latest scri.tS btill in 

a furious ’ood after his hu’iliating .ave’ent fall and the .ain in his 
Iu’, he couldnpt concentrateS 

-t was Iad enough that the talentWless stru’.et whopd acco’.anied 
hi’ in the scene laughed after hepd Ieen mnocmed down Iy the s.eedW
ing stunt’anS Uorse still, that his indignity was caught on ca’eraS 
Then that Iloody director Ioasted hepd leave the shot in the Vnished 
.roductionS 

Dare ridicule me? Country’s greatest star?
“nlime the rage that engulfed every corner of Larryps grand MictoW

rian ’ansion, a light wind caressed the avenue of trees outsideS
!”ore Iloody drivelBY he screa’ed after a cursory glance of the Vrst 

ten .agesS The scri.t Oew through the air, landing in the waste IinS 
!Aastards mnow - only consider the crea’ of roles,S Cet send ’e this 
cra.BY
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RrguaIly the countryps ’ost fa’ous face, Larry sunm Iacm in his 
ar’chairS jyes closedS Nists clenchedS Au’ soreS

Why so bloody hard? Harder every year. 
Je yearned for the si’.licity of earlier ti’es, his ’ind wandering 

Iacm to the s’all city of JoIart, ca.ital of Rustraliaps island state of 
Tas’ania where hepd earned a university 5o’’onwealth bcholarshi.S 
-n Vrst year Law, hepd Ieen caGoled into Goining the unips Kld zicm 
5o’.anyS R s’ile re.laced the dee. lines s.iderWweIIing his face at 
the ’e’ories of that irreverent grou.S Their logo a stylised Lucifer, 
co’.lete with tail and tridentS 

!6ust in ti’e for our annual “niS FevueY the showps .roducer welW
co’ed, !la’.ooning btate and zational .oliticians and other .ro’iW
nent VguresSY

R Tas’anian institution, Larry mnew well of its annual two weems 
season in JoIart and one in LauncestonS

!Aut -pve never Ieen on stage IeforeSY 
!boon get the hang of itSY
Kn o.ening night, hepd Ieen .etriVedS :ut churning as the overW

ture Vnished, .ers.iration Ieading his foreheadS Jis .ancame ’ameWu. 
in strea’sS Then the lights ca’e u.S The curtain roseS Je stood froPen 
lime a raIIit caught in a shooterps s.otlight as his fellow .layers ’oved 
to the ’usic, forcing hi’ to followS 

Then laughterS Foaring throughout the theatreS 
The o.ening smit Vnished with a caco.hony of a..lauseS The auW

dience cherishing his every word, his every ’ove, every note he sangS 
Jepd never felt anything lime it, his face lighting at the soundS 5la.W
.ing, cla..ing, ’ore cla..ingS 

Clapping me! 
R s’ile stretched fro’ ear to ear until the Vnal curtain callS
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Jepd Ieco’e a star, the greatest thrill of his life and lead roles in the 
co’.anyps three serious worms followed‘ Jarold qinter, Fay Lawler 
and Kscar UildeS Rfter the e'cite’ent of "treading the Ioardsp, the 
thought of a lifeti’e caged in a Ioring legal oQce ?uicmly di’’edS 

Acting must be in my blood. A future of adoring fans. 
!-f you want an acting career,Y advised the co’.any*s .roducer, 

!you need to worm with real, downWtoWearth .eo.leS -f you donpt 
understand how .eo.le ticm, youpll never .ortray the’ convincinglyS 
Rfter that, “E e'.erience is essential7

During a year as a "Gacmaroop, a roustWaIout on a cattle station 
in farWwest 1ueensland, he revelled worming with real, noWnonsense 
charactersS 5haracters who would .rofoundly inOuence his stage, Vl’ 
and TM careerS

Next stop London
!UhatE bwa..ing the war’th and adventure of 1ueensland for 

freePing LondonEY Jis cattle station Ioss had Ieen incredulousS 
!”ust have rocms in your headSY Aut it wasnpt rocms that Vlled the 
head of the newly stageWna’ed Larry DevineS -t was a’IitionS -t was 
e'cite’entS -t was fa’eS

-n London he Oaunted his handso’e a..earance to anyone who 
could s’ooth his .assageS ”ale, fe’ale, or IothS R’ateur theatre, 
se’iW.rofessional theatre and Vnally, after two years of ?uestionaIle 
relationshi.s and a string of Ieds, he landed ’inor roles under the 
guiding hand of Laurence Klivier at his Kld Mic 5o’.anyS 

qaving the way for a triu’.hant return to RustraliaS

FFF



K“TAR5E DFR”R G

Rssisted Iy yet another slug of HxWyearWold Aalvenie, Larryps ’ood 
Vnally ’ellowed, his shoulders rela'ing and the old Ilue s.armle reW
turningS Je .icmed u. a co.y of the latest Entertainment WeeklyS 
Aegan to IrowseS

There it wasB
Des.air vanishedS Jis ’ood suddenly IuoyantS R new Vl’ was in 

.roduction .lanning, the story of a IaIy milled Iy a dingo wild dog 
in re’ote 5entral RustraliaS qlanned to Ie Rustraliaps Iiggest Iudget 
’ovie everS

Then the real ge’S Kne of Jollywoodps greatest stars was .laying 
the leadS

Finally. A role worthy of my talents. Playing opposite her. The pin-
nacle of my career!



Chapter Three

ST. KILDA, 
MELBOURNE

F ive years earlier, Rob Stuart was an up-and-coming detective. 
His thrill-xjated era. His adrenalin kunfie days.  His days oO his 

high-speed motor rallies at breafnecf speed around country roads and 
Oorest trails. AO sfiing, scuba diving and rocf-climbing. Cll challeng-
ing but each planned and ejecuted with the precision and sfill instilled 
during his initial career as a Ourniture koiner and now rexned as an 
investigating detective.

His era oO prowling Oor attractive women, assisted by his handsome 
Oace, captivating blue eyes, eLervescent character and ingrained charm. 
Dhances boosted by being the much younger brother oO ’arry Tevine, 
Custralia‘s greatest entertainment heartthrob. Short-term relation-
ships only. Uhe thought oO Bhappily-ever-aOters‘ made him shiver.

Uhen a single bullet. 
Cn armed robber‘s revolver shattering his leg. 
Uhe end oO his thrill-seefing. His womanising. 



AKUMCD9 TRC*C "

'''

?HowNs lover boy“? HelenNs hug verged on the platonic.
She was the last oO Rob‘s girlOriends beOore his weefs in hospital and 

months oO physiotherapy. Uhe demanding ejercise regime that aOter 
the shooting, the transOormed him into a timid, shy, inward-loofing 
gym kunfie. Yo longer the same. Dowering at any sudden sound. Cny 
loud sound ejcept those oO his rallying world, the only part oO his past 
he retained.

Aver the months that Oollowed, Helen changed Orom short-term 
party girl to his only support. His philandering days gone Oorever. 

”zou‘re treating me life a baby,q he‘d griWWled at the empathetic 
young accountant‘s attention during his recovery. C mothering that 
became a part oO his liOe. C saOe, aLectionate, reassuring part oO his liOe. 
For unlife HelenNs earlier words oO greeting, they‘d morphed Orom the 
true lovers oO their early days to a comOortable Oondness. Still sharing 
their trendy St. 9ilda apartment and still sharing a bed when both in 
town. Atherwise living separate lives.

Helen was mafing a name Oor herselO in her proOession, OreIuently 
worfing interstate and overseas, and when heNd physically recovered, 
Rob threw himselO into a new police Oorce role. Tesperate to tafe his 
mind oL the bullet that had seared into his Vesh. *angled his bone. 
Testroyed his conxdence.

'''

For older brother ’arry Tevine, the entertainment industry started 
thirty years earlier. For Rob, kust xve years ago. 

Eith a phone call. 
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Ar was that really the start“
Clways strained, their relationship was only linfed by the tenuous 

bonds oO blood. C relationship changed by that phone call, that Oa-
mous voice booming down the receiver. C voice immediately recog-
nisable to "PG oO Custralians.

”Fit to drive yet“q
”1n what way“q
”zou fnow. COter that shooting thing.q 
Rob Vinched. Uwo years had passed since the had bullet shattered 

his leg. He‘d been awarded the Cueen‘s Dolice *edal and promoted 
to head the new police driving unit. 1t had been in all the papers but 
’arry had never made comment. 

Typical. No hello. No how are you. No congratulations. No how are 
you recovering. 

”zes, ’arry.q Rob shrugged his shoulders, accepting the one-way 
nature oO their relationship. ”Fit enough to head the new police dri-
ving unit and xt enough to win our division at the State Rally Dham-
pionship.q

”Still rallying then“q
Rob grunted in reply.
”Uhen you can drive Oor us tomorrow.q
”Ehy“ Ehat‘s the problem“q Rob‘s blood pressure surged at ’ar-

ry‘s ejpectation that he‘d immediately kump to his brother‘s whim.
”Uhe stunt driver Oor tomorrow‘s shoot has been hospitalised. zou 

can xll in Oor him. Uhey‘ll mafe it worth your while.q
Just like the old bugger. Only rings when he’s after something. But 

what the heck?
”Uell me more.q
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1t was the beginning oO Rob‘s stunt driving career. Cnd despite 
his initial apprehension, he loved his xrst xlm kob. So did the xlm‘s 
director.

”zour brother did a great kob,q he‘d said to ’arry at the end oO the 
shoot. ”Seen Oar too many cowboys over the years. Rob‘s sfill and 
attention to detail was a reOreshing change. Hope to use him a lot 
more.q

Uhe kobs fept coming and Rob was in great demand. 5specially 
being the brother oO the Oamous ’arry Tevine. Soon he was Oorced 
to mafe a choice. Uhe police Oorce or the xlm and U0 industry“ 
’ife his brother, he chose the entertainment industry. Mut it was a 
nerve-wracfing career, every stunt possibly his last. Cnd aOter xve years 
in the game his reactions were slowing. *ade worse by the lingering 
pains Orom his old leg breaf, and now his arm.

Uhe *elbourne DMT crash the last straw. 
”Eetting too old,q he advised his agent. ”’osing my edge. Yeed to 

call it Iuits.q
”1nteresting timing,q replied his agent. ”1ndustry‘s had some 

high-proxle accidents and insurance premiums are going through the 
rooO. Droducers desperately need reliable, capable saOety oFcers. Yot 
kust Oor the stunts, but Oor all aspects oO their production. 1 thinf you 
should be their man.q

Cs a saOety oFcer he could apply the xne attention to detail drilled 
into him in his tradesman and detective days. 

He made the ideal candidate.



Chapter Four

FLINDERS STREET, 
MELBOURNE

R ob Stuart strolled along Flinders Street eighteen months later; 
his bullet-limp noticeable to only the most observant. 

Swept along by rush-hour commuters, he headed for his St. Kil-
da tram and as the Bourke Street corner approached, a kerb-side 
news-seller’s stand took his eye. Above the pile of newspapers stood a 
hinged display covered in popular magazines, The cover of one halting 
him in his tracks. The latest edition of Entertainment Week.

He stepped out from the surging throng to investigate, hand rub-
bing his upper arm. 

While a visitor to Australia would assume it was Rob’s photo on the 
front cover of the popular show-business gossip magazine, it was actu-
ally a photo of his famous brother. Arguably the country’s best-known 
face. 

Bold letters screamed across the cover.

EXCLUSIVE.
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LARRY DEVINE AND MEGAN STRONG

Rob bought a copy. 
His tram pulled up as he reached the intersection and seizing the 

steel handle, pulled himself into the carriage. With all seats taken, he 
elbowed his way down the aisle and grabbed a vacant leather ceiling 
strap. As the tram swayed on its rattling route to St Kilda, he battled 
to fold back the cover and read Page 2. To xnd what his brother was 
up to now. 

EXCLUSIVE 
LARRY DEVINE, AUSTRALIA’S FAVOURITE ACTOR

In this exclusive interview, Larry Devine announced his forthcoming 
role playing opposite Hollywood mega-star Megan Strong. The new film 
follows the well-known story of the mother of the young baby seized by a 

wild dingo at Ayers Rock. 
“I’m doubly honoured,” he explained. “It’s not only an important Aus-
tralian story, but it’s the part of a lifetime. I couldn’t let a role co-starring 
with Megan Strong slip by. Your readers will remember that in my short 
time in Hollywood I sought to play opposite a big international star but 

was needed for productions back in Australia. Now the actress I most 
admire is coming to Australia and playing opposite Megan will be the 

pinnacle of my career.” 

Rob shrugged his shoulders, his usual mi/ of derision and admi-
ration whenever he read of his brother’s latest e/ploits. Of his latest 
publicity stunt. Of his never-ending moves to remain in the public 
eye. That bizarre loveIhate relationship that had dominated their lives 
since childhood. 
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He resented Narry’s cockiness, resented that he diminished Rob’s 
every achievement. But had to admit that his own modest accom-
plishments never came close to the country’s biggest star. Despite their 
tense relationship, Rob covertly basked in his brother’s screen and 
stage success.  

Good on you, you old bugger! Landing such a bloody good part. 
He grinned to himself until realising that after this xlm, Narry 

would be even more swollen-headed. 4ven more unbearable. 
Even more dismissive of my few accomplishments.
But it would certainly cement his brother9s place as Aussie’s 

favourite actor.



Chapter Five

AGENT'S OFFICE, 
SOUTH 
MELBOURNE

A  month later, Larry Devine stormed into his agent’s ocfe, the 
wront door sbinging kaf. bith a kangp

Larry gave the refeutionist his zszal suar.ling smile and kree“ed 
uastp

!Larry, he fan’t see yoz nob”N
!-oWone’s too kzsy wor mepN As the agenfy’s most urominent 

flient, Larry treated the agenfy as iw he bas their only flientp
!Ihat’s so kloody imuortant that ? had to drou everything'N LarW

ryYs eyes searfhed those ow his agent, his everWuresent fonJdenfe startW
ing to banep

!Boz stzuid kloody wzf.bit”N Maf. Szrrob’s wafe Ozshed redp 
!Ihat in the hell did yoz thin. yoz bere doing bhen yoz gave that 
intervieb to Entertainment Weekly'N

!?ntervieb'N 
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!Akozt ulaying ouuosite Vegan Etrong'N
Larry’s uomuozs wrame deOated slightlyq his selwWasszred demeanor 

fhallengedp !?’ve azditioned to ulay ouuosite herpN
!Azditionedp BespN  Ced’s wafe set hardp !Doesn’t mean yoz’ve got 

the rolepN
!Szt ? albays get the rolep Ve” Larry Devine” jreZzently rewzse 

uarts kzt ?’ve never keen .nof.ed kaf. in defadespN
!Boz fan’t kloody bell asszme yoz’ll get every uartpN
!Szt ?’m in a flass ow my obn wor this one” And ? adore Vegan’s 

bor.p HoWstarring bith her bill fement my ulafe in the hearts and 
minds ow Azstralians woreverpN 

Eo uassionate akozt the role, Larry hadn’t kothered sittingp
!?tYs not albays that simulepN Ced too. a deeu kreathp !Sad nebs in 

waftp Che urodzfer rang this morningp Chey kelieve yoz’re too old and 
theyYve given the role to Etan -orthpN

!Drouued me'N Larry’s wrame kallooned again, his …ab set sZzarep 
!Azstralia’s greatest ifonp Anybay, Etan -orth’s not even a kloody 
AzstralianpN

!? znderstand yozr oksession to ulay ouuosite Etrong, kzt ke wairp 
Che kaky’s wather greb zu in -eb Realand kewore moving to Azstralia 
and so did Etan -orthp <e’s a good JtpN Ced uif.ed zu a glass ow baterp

!A good Jt'N Larry’s wafe tzrned frimson, his klood uresszre szrgW
ingp !-o oneYs a ketter fhoife than==pN

Ced drouued the glass as Larry follaused on the Ooorp <is kest flient 
kreathing shallobp E.in flammyp >a“ors slifing into his heartp

Ced …zmued ozt ow his seat, sfreaming to his refeutionistp !Doftor” 
Amkzlanfe”

!-ob”N



Chapter Six

RACECOURSE 
FILM SET

R ob Stuart gave a satisdeh sig.H’enh ejyoweh .is tfo wears as 
a SaOetw c-ler ajh wet ajot.er ijlihejtmOree haw fas aFpost 

djis.ehH 
cje Fast s.otH 
AFooh Fig.ts Fit t.e tfo Feahs as Rob OeFt a tak oj .is s.ouFherH ’e 

turjehH , lref pepber bel“ojeh! hrafijg .ip feFF afaw Orop t.e 
altiojH

”RobLE’er voile lFearFw uksetH ”zarrwns beej rus.eh to Tkfort. 
’oskitaFHE

S.ol“ OroWe Robns bohwH C.ej! as reaFitw strul“! .is bohw s.oo“ ij 
kajil as .e raleh to .is larH C.eir straijeh reFatiojs.ik ippehiateFw 
Oorgottej! t.oug.ts o Ozarrwns ojgoijg herisioj abajhojehH

’e bro“e jearFw everw roahmruFe as .e raleh to ijjer suburbaj 
Ril.pojh! .is skeeh Oaster t.aj ajw oO .is raFFw l.apkiojs.iksH Ralm
ijgH IeavijgH cverta“ijgH Aear grikkeh .is ofj .eart as .e rus.eh to 
t.e Uarhial Mjtejsive Uare NjitH
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zarrw Faw ij a skihermfeb oO fires ajh tubesH 
God. Must be serious.
?raggijg .ipseFO uk ojto oje eFbof! zarrwns star“mf.ite Oale gave 

a Oorleh spiFeH”C.aj“s Oor lopijg RobertH ,Oter t.e faw M treat wou! 
M hojnt heserve .of wou yupk f.ej Mnp ij jeehHE

”?ojnt be bFoohw stukihH Bounre pw brot.erHE ?eskite t.e forhs 
.e skat out fit.out t.ij“ijg! Rob remtejseh at t.e t.oug.t oO .is 
brot.erns treatpejt over t.e wearsH ’is ukker arp t.robbehH 

Self-centered, egotistical bastard. Only thinks of himself. Always un-
der his shadow. But with him being so critical, mustn’t let the friction 
show. 

”,Ffaws .ere iO jeehehHE Rob searl.eh .is brot.erns Oale Oor lFuesH 
’is jorpaFFw vibrajt bFue ewes jof fas.eh outH S“ij kaFFih f.iteH 
C.e Ourrofs gougeh alross .is Oore.eah epk.asisijg t.e grew roots 
epergijg Orop .is brofjmhweh .airH 

”,jwfawHI.atns t.e krobFepKE Rob Oorleh a 9ikkajt toje! pas“m
ijg .is lojlerjH ”Nk to wour usuaF tril“s agaij! wou oFh .apK MO wounre 
jot oj a stage or a slreej wounve stiFF got to be t.e lejter oO attejtiojH M 
bet t.erens a sea oO ahpirijg jurses ajh holtors hajlijg to wour everw 
f.ipHE

?eskite t.e fea“ spiFe zarrw useh to pas“ .is lojhitioj! Rob 
louFh see .is OearH I.iFe t.e verw best oO altors! zarrw louFhjnt .ihe 
t.e kajil ijvahijg .is ewes!grikkijg .is bohwH Rob “jef .is brot.er 
too feFFH C.ere fas a sahjess ij .is voile! fater ij t.e lorjer oO t.ose 
kajil“ijg ewesH S.ouFhers sFupkehH 

Mt fas as iO zarrwns kaij fas .is ofjH
”IeFF! f.atns t.is kerOorpajle reaFFw about t.ejKE Rob lojtijueh 

to “eek t.e lojversatioj Fig.tH
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,FF kretejse abajhojehG zarrw loFFakseh bal“ ojto .is kiFFofH 
”Tverwoje eJkelts pe to kFaw okkosite Vegaj Strojg ij t.e ,wers 
Rol“ hijgo storwHE

”UojgratuFatiojsHReah aFF about it ij Entertainment WeeklyH;ut 
f.atns t.at to ho fit. wou Fwijg .ere oj wour bal“KE

”C.atns t.e koijtH M fas so lojvijleh Mnh get t.e roFe M .ah to boastH 
‘artFw belause M fas pahe Oor t.e kartH ‘artFw to fehge t.e krohulers 
ijto reyeltijg ajwbohw eFseHE

”1o oje kFaws a kart better t.aj wouH Bou “jof t.at zarrwHE
”2ref pw ego evej bigger! aFt.oug. wou krobabFw t.ij“ t.atns 

ipkossibFeE
”1ot frojg t.ereLE Rob Faug.ehH ”,j ego evej greater t.aj t.e 

oje wounve strutteh over t.e Fast t.ree helahesKE
”?ojnt be so lrueFHE C.ere fas kaij be.ijh zarrwns Oorleh spiFe 

as .e ijfarhFw al“jofFehgeh Robns jotmsomsubtFe arrofH ‘rihe .is 
biggest hofjOaFFH

”0ust get oj fit. t.e storwHE
”Vw agejt laFFeh t.is porjijgH "Bounre too oFh!n .e ijsuFtehH 

C.ewnve givej t.e kart to t.at bFoohw Staj 1ort.H Vw kartL ?rokkeh 
pe Fi“e a sal“ oO .ot kotatoesH VeL zarrw ?evijeLE

Rob gref evej pore lojlerjeh at t.e grofijg ajger ij zarrwns ewesH 
C.e suhhej lripsojijg oO .is kreviousFw kaFFih OaleH

”‘oor t.ijgHE Iorrieh t.at zarrw fas about to .ave ajot.er .eart 
attal“! Rob real.eh betfeej t.e paWe oO tubes ajh resteh .is .ajh 
oj .is brot.erns s.ouFherH ”M “jof .of pul. wou pust .ave beej 
Foo“ijg Oorfarh to t.at kartHE

”Bou hojnt soujh too swpkat.etilHE
”,Ffaws be.ijh wou zarrw! evej t.oug. wou hojnt aFfaws heserve 

itHE , piJ oO Fove ajh ahpiratioj gFofeh Orop Robns heek bFue ewesH 
Why was it never returned? 
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”,jwfaw!f.atns t.is to ho fit. .oskitaFKE 
”’avejnt beej Foo“ijg aOter pwseFOH Tatijg too pul.H C.e frojg 

OoohH Coo pul. grogH 1ot ejoug. eJerliseHE
”2oh wou Fove to hraf out a storwLE
”?eskerate to kFaw okkosite Vegaj! t.e Fetmhofj fas too pul. 

Oor t.e oFh til“erH UoFFakseh oj pw agejtns 9oorH Straig.t .ere ij aj 
apbuFajleH ,bout to go ij Oor aj okejm.eart bwkassHE

”BounFF be cxKE
”2ooh as goFh ij a Oef fee“sHE
”S.ouFhjnt .ave ukset wourseFO!3 Rob rekFiehH ”Bour Oajs louFhjEt 

lare Fess iO wou alt fit. Strojg or jotH Bou foj t.eir .earts wears agoHE 
”Mtns pore t.aj t.atHE Cears returjeh to .is ewesH ”S.ens sukerbH , 

povie ilojH C.e greatest star everH , FeveF evej .ig.er t.aj pe M regret 
to sawH ?eskerateFw jeeheh to kFaw jeJt to .erHE

”C.ereEFF aFfaws be ajot.er tipeHE
”,Oraih jotH 1ever ajot.er l.ajleHE
’e t.ej bel“ojeh! .is Oale a pas“ oO heterpijatiojH ”UFoserL 

Sopet.ijg M jeeh to as“H Sopet.ijg M jeeh to give wouHE
Vout. to ear! t.e tfo brot.ers sko“e Oor sope tipe! t.e hislussioj 

ollasiojaFFw .eatehH 
”Sfear wou fiFFHE
”cO lourseHE
”SfearLE
”Bou .ave pw forhHE Rob “isseh zarrw oj t.e Oore.eah! allektijg 

t.e jote kus.eh ijto .is .ajhH ”0ust get better soojH C.ijgs louFh 
ipkrove wou “jofH Staj 1ort. pig.t brea“ a FegHE 

”Sope Ful“LE 
,s Rob turjeh to Feave! t.e t.oug.t oO Staj 1ort. steaFijg .is kart 

stabbeh Fi“e a bFahe ijto zarrwns aFreahw traupatiseh .eartH 
The cuntH Pinching my part. 
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Iit. t.e okeratioj sullessOuF! zarrw suFereh fee“s oO reloverwH 
Iee“s oO re.abiFitatiojH Iee“s Oor t.e betrawaF to spouFher! to Oerm
pejt! to eat ijto .is ego! to koisoj .is pijh! to turj to OurwH

How come my agent abandoned me?
How come that bloody producer abandon me? Never liked the bastard 

anyway. Bloody wanker. Wouldn’t know a good actor if he tripped over 
one.

Everyone in the industry’s jealous. No one’s near my standing. The 
petty little pricks must have laughed as they dragged me down.

And why bloody North? Just a back-stabbing bastard.Plotting behind 
my back.

’is agejt aFso visitehH 
”’of t.e .eFF hih wou aFFof t.is to .akkejK Bounve pahe a Oortuje 

out oO pe over t.e wearsH Bou “jef M fas heskerate Oor t.at kart! t.e 
kart M fajteh t.e post ij t.e forFhH ,jh wou yust Fet it sFik t.roug. 
wour djgersH Vw kartL 1ot 1ort.nsHBounre as bah as t.e bFoohw rest oO 
t.epLE

”M kus.eh ajh kus.eh ajh kus.ehH 1ever jorpaFFw aj issueH Tverwm
oje jorpaFFw grasks wou fit. bot. .ajhsH ;ut M laj ojFw ho so pul.H 
MtEs jot pw dFpH C.ew pa“e t.eir ofj helisiojsHE

”;ut 1ort.ns ojFw a Fig.tfeig.tH ’asjEt t.e sFig.test ihea .of to 
kFaw okkosite sopeoje oO Vegajns laFibreH I.w t.e .eFF hihjnt wou teFF 
t.ep t.atKE

”cO lourse M hihH Bou t.ij“ Mnp a hil“.eah or sopet.ijgK Mt pahe 
jo bFoohw hiFerejleHE

”0ust get outH Bou pa“e pe sil“H 0ust a useFess bFoohmsul“ijg basm
tarhHE

”zarrwHMnve got wou .ujhrehs oO karts over t.e wearsHE
”Bou hihjnt get t.epH C.ew 9ol“eh to peL ,FF wou ever hih fas 

s.uGe bFoohw kakersHE
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”1ot Oair zarrwHE
”1ot OairK Mtns jot bFoohw Oair t.at wou hihjnt ho wour yobH C.at wou 

Fet 1ort.sjea“ ijH zet .ip ta“e pw kartH Bou pa“e pe ku“eLE
”;ut zarrwHE
”0ust get out oO pw bFoohw sig.tH ,jh hojnt lope bal“LE
C.e treal.erw Oestereh heeker ajh heekerH
, rekorter Orop Entertainment Weekly aFso visiteh oj t.e kretejse 

oO a storw about .is .eaFt.H ;ut .e louFh teFF aFF s.e fas ijteresteh 
ij fas to gFoat over .is pissijg out oj t.e roFeH ’is realtioj to Staj 
1ort. gettijg t.e kartH

Mt gave .ip t.e s.itsH ‘retejhijg! .e ajsfereh! ”c.! M reaFFw hojnt 
lare about jot gettijg t.at roFeH MEve kFaweh so pajw roFes! pissijg oj 
yust oje .arhFw pattersHE ’is stopal. l.urjeh at .is forhs! heskerate 
to “eek .is biFe Orop risijgH VeaFw pout.ijg .of .e t.e roFe dtteh so 
feFF ijto Stajns lareerH ”Bes!Staj 1ort. fiFF kFaw t.e kart feFFHE

’is .eart raleh as s.e turjeh to Feave! .is bFooh boiFijgH
Get hold of yourself. You’ll have another bloody heart attack.
;ut t.e ijsuFt jever fejt afawH C.e treal.erw! t.e bitterjess! t.e 

heskairHMjlreasijg haw bw hawH Iee“ bw fee“H 
Why? Why? Why?
Rob oOtej visiteh! jotilijg a sigjidlajt helFije ij zarrwns tepkeram

pejt eal. visitH ’is epotiojaF hiskositiojH ’is k.wsilaF lojhitiojH 
Rob begaj to get forriehH

”?ojnt forrw about it zarrwH Mtns yust ajot.er bFoohw kart ajh 
wounve .ah t.ousajhs oO t.epHE

”Bou hojnt ujherstajhH 1o oje ujherstajhsHE
”0ust Oorget itH Uojlejtrate oj wour .eaFt.H 1o oje louFh lare Fess 

f.et.er wou kFaw okkosite Strojg or jotHE
”Vig.tjnt patter to ot.ers but it bFoohw feFF patters to peH Ias 

to be t.e kijjalFe oO pw lareerHE
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”Mgjore it!E saih Rob as .e redFFeh zarrwns fater gFass beOore turjijg 
to FeaveH ”,jh yust go easw oj t.e Slotl.H Iojnt .eFk wour attituhe or 
wour .eaFt.HE

;ut zarrw igjoreh Robns farjijgH Tverw sik oO t.e goFhej eFiJir 
broug.t pargijaF reFieO! lojskiralw t.eories eslaFatijg bw t.e gFassH 
Ariejhs ajh loFFeagues Faug.ijg be.ijh .is bal“H ‘reviousFw ahorijg 
Oajs treatijg .ip fit. kitwH

’is heFusiojs gref Farger ajh FargerH 
Bastard! My role! No one else’s! Never been refused apart in my 

life. Everyone’s jealous. A conspiracy to bring me down to their level of 
mediocrity.

’is pajia kus.ijg heeker ajh heekerH
They won’t get away with it.
?eskite .is grofijg ijsajitw! .is lreative pijh eJkFohehH cktiojsH 

U.oilesH cktiojs l.ajgeh to helisiojsH ?elisiojs l.ajgeh to kFajsH
zarrw aFfaws jeeheh a l.aFFejgeH , jef kartH C.e loppitpejt to a 

jef kroyeltH ;ut jof .enh jever beej so loppittehH Tverw .our skejt 
t.ij“ijg! researl.ijg! kFajjijgH

1ort.ns treal.erw fasjnt .is ojFw lojlerjH C.ere fas VegajH Iit. 
aFF l.ajles oO kFawijg okkosite .is revereh sukerstar has.eh! zarrwns 
OertiFe pijh hevoteh as pul. tipe to Vegaj as to 1ort.H 

How can I ingratiate myself with my idol?
;ut t.e slars oO 1ort.ns ujher.ajheh t.eOt fere t.e heekestH
He’ll regret the day he stole a part from the mighty Larry Devine. 



Chapter Seven

SOUTH 
MELBOURNE 

F ive months later, Rob Stuart’s stood amongst the campground's 
red sand, eyes scanning every square metre. 

A hots-pot of tents of all shapes, sizes and colours were pitched 
between the clumps of spinifex and smattering of small desert oaks. 
Log fencing bordered the campsite foreground and to the rear were 
cars, caravans, camper vans and a shower/toilet block.

Satis“ed, he turned and gave a small nod.
A glare of light !ooded the site.
”Silence on set27 
A hush enveloped the vast indoor space converted to a sparse red 

desert.
”Scene TTH, Make T,7
”Action27 
Rob stepped further out of shot.
Mhe cameraman’s wide-angle view caught Zollywood’s Oegan 

Strong as she raced towards a tent in center view. Uooming in, the lens 
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captured the famous actress as she turned and pushed the tent !ap 
aside. Zer face frozen in anguish.

*ith ;ust her pro“le in focus, her eyes searched every square cen-
timeter of the !imsy shelter. 

Mhe camera zoomed further. She turned, her face in full frame. 
”A dingo’s got my baby27

VVV

Mhe crew stood tallI pride evident to all. All masters of their unusual 
industry craft . All hand-picked as a foil to Oegan Strong’s brilliance. 

Arguably the industry’s most respected safety oNcer, Rob had be-
come  a vital link for those producing “lm and ME pro;ects around the 
country  and critical to the completion of Australia’s biggest budget 
“lm. A story he and the Australian population knew well. A Dingo’s 
Lair would be the story of a mother whose baby was taken by a dingo 
wild dog at Ayers Rock, in the harsh center of Australia. Dreating a 
media storm at the time, many sympathised with the grieving mother, 
but most of the most public, in!uenced by the media moguls, sus-
pected she had murdered her daughter.

Wespite his pride on being selected for the production, Rob 
couldn’t hide his unease. 6t was a “lm so dear to his famous brother’s 
heart. 

As the cameras stopped rolling, Rob noticed a newcomer slip 
into the studio. A stunning woman exuding a no-nonsense presence. 
Bverhearing her speak to the director, he picked an intriguing mix of 
Weep South and CS *est Doast. 

A formidable woman. Aloof. Intimidating. Commanding. 
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A woman that drew the eyes of every hot-blooded male on set. 
A woman that was never his style, even in his philandering era. Jet 
he couldn’t help taking !eeting glances between every take. ?lances 
!eetingly returned. 

:ushing a lock of hair behind one ear, a corner of her mouth formed 
a querying smile. 

At each of her glances, Rob forced his gaze elsewhere. Stared at 
anywhere but the woman with the deep green eyes who dominated 
the set. 

VVV

Sarah-Eane Wupre’s eyes sparkled at Rob’s predicament. Eust a game. 
Kored, she sub-consciously rubbed the back of her neck.

Filming has only just begun and I already hate this God-forsaken 
place. A shiver ran down her spine despite the heat from the sea of 
!ood lights. Oh, Beverly Hills. Never missed you so much.

5nowing Oelbourne was one of the country’s largest cities, she 
dreaded what the hot, hostile Butback would be like. Alice Springs, 
Ayers Rock, Warwin. 

After completing most of the production’s “nancing negotiations, 
Sarah-Eane’s uncle had suFered a sudden illness and appointed her 
Gxecutive :roducer. Yow the ma;or “nancier’s sole representative, her 
new role was to protect the investors’ interests.

”Are you sureG7 she’d questioned her uncle. ”6t's such a big pro-
;ect.7

”Kig by Australian standards but peanuts compared with our nor-
mal productions,7 her uncle replied. ”Kut an exciting pro;ect and 
damned good experience.7 
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Not too exciting so far. Bnly endless hours of scrutinising budgets, 
timelines and cost over-runs. A little like warfare, she thoughtH short 
periods of severe, high stress action sandwiched between endless hours 
and endless days of boring account acquittals.

Desperately need a distraction. And that safety officer might just fit 
the bill. 

She liked what she saw. Wespite a hint of sadness in those deep blue 
eyes, the smile lines at their corners gave hope. Mhick brown hair. Yot 
too short, not too long. A strong chin below a sensual, if troubled 
smile. Loose, practical clothes couldn’t hide a body that obviously 
spends many hours in the gym.

Yes. Perhaps things won’t be so boring after all.



Chapter Eight

EXCHANGE 
HOTEL, PORT 
MELBOURNE

A fter a long day and with a bigger program tomorrow, the pro-
duction's ‘talent’ retired to their hotels to review their scripts. 

Rob joined some of the crew wandering down Bay Street boule-
vard. Keen for a beer or three, they entered the arched doorway on the 
mitered corner of the Exchange Hotel. Into the its cosy atmosphere.

Absent minded, he rubbed his upper arm as he chatted to the 
barman pouring the Crst round. Warefully balancing four full glasses, 
Rob joined his mates sitting around a high, round table. 8aiting their 
turn at the k-ball table, their banter followed the day's highlights and 
hiccups.

Soon the pool table was free and the assistant cameraman loaded 
Cfteen balls into the triangular rac“. He rotated it into position. 

M?e Crst”Y He placed the cue ball on the designated spot. 
M?ight as well. Oou’ll only lose,Y said one of the grips.
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Dhe cameraman gave a sharp whac“, the white ball powering the 
triangle of colour in all directions. 

M8hat about that horny blonde on the set”Y He handed the cue to 
his opponent.

MWouldn’t miss. Wertainly a stunner,Y drooled the second man.
M2eCnitely giving Rob the eye. In no uncertain terms,Y replied the 

2irector of Fhotography. MOou’re on a winner there, mate.Y
M2on’t even thin“ about it,Y warned an assistant director. MShe’s 

the money woman. Hard as nails. A real ball-brea“er. Tpset her and 
she could close the entire production. Dry it on and she’ll have your 
guts for garters. Oour balls for brea“fast.Y

Rob marshaled his thoughts as the game continued, the coloured 
balls gradually disappearing into the six poc“ets. 

Was he right about the American woman? Had she really glanced 
more than was healthy? 

qlattered at the thought but it was only supposition. Even if in-
terested, which he certainly wasn’t, it was absurd that a lowly safety 
o9cer would draw such a high-:ying woman’s attention. 

A;airs were common on a Clm set. Tnderstandable when wor“-
ing under extreme pressure, strangers were thrown together far from 
home. In his younger days before before the shooting, Rob had en-
thusiastically sought a string of such liaisons, but with self-conCdence 
shattered he was terriCed of almost any woman other than Helen. He’d 
certainly watched Clm-set romances with a degree of envy, but was 
determined to stay well clear. 

Shuddered at the thought that the blonde might be serious. 
If she wants to give me the eye, then too bad. Too bloody dangerous for 

me. Dhe assistant director’s warning reinforced his desire for a <uiet 
existence.

But Rob Stuart had faced danger before.



Chapter Nine

MELBOURNE 
CBD

A t the end of each day’s lmign,M Se,an rtwon, kas khgsped ou 
to hew o'Wment sWgte gn the cgtyHs .gndsow jotemM AWstwamga’s 

iost chewgshed ,wand hotemb
A stwan,ew gn a stwan,e cgtyM she kas enToygn, voth AWstwamga and 

hew nek womeb :he wome of a sWwDgDowN a stwon,M gnde'endent koian 
kho toop on the me,am systeiM the iedga and so iany of the 'Wvmgcb 
:o Se,anM the koian weZected the natWwe of the Dast coWntwy that 
she kas ve,gnngn, to pnok and adigweb A coWntwy she femt had a s'gwgt 
of gnde'endence that gndemgvmy stai'ed gtsemf onto the chawactew of gts 
'eo'meb SWch as hew okn hoiemand had stai'ed gts chawactew on the 
Aiewgcan 'sycheb

Ees'gte the man,Wa,e sgigmawgtgesM she needed to 'ewfect hew accentb 
-ot TWst an AWstwamgan accent vWt a hyvwgd of voth AWstwamgan and 
-ek Oeamand Un,mgshb

At ng,ht she stWdged the scwg't and weheawsed hew mgnesM vWt khenB
eDew the o''owtWngty awose she kamped thwoW,h the cgty amoneb Eokn 
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gts stweets and manesb :hwoW,h gts ia,nglcent ,awdensb rhe vweathed 
gn gts cosio'omgtan vW‘‘F ovsewDed the 'o'Wmatgon ,ogn, avoWt thegw 
dagmy mgDesb jew peen eaw anamysgn, the Dogces gn the stweetsM gn the sho'sM 
gn the cafes and gn the 'Wvsb rhe en,a,ed 'eo'me gn conDewsatgon and 
'wactgced the mocams’ Wng“We whythi and gntonatgonb

rhe amso seawched fow a s'ecgam pee'sape of hew tgie YEokn Kndew’b 
roiethgn, Wng“Wemy AWstwamgan vWt easgmy twans'owtavmeb 

Ry the tgie lmign, gn SemvoWwne kwa''ed W'M Se,an kas Wneasyb 
Ieaws she wagsed kgth hew vody,WawdM Ean RWwwoksb 

”xoW pnok L’De neDew a''woDed of yoW kampgn, amoneMQ he kawned 
a,agnb

Se,an yet a,agn eG'magned hew need to ve gnco,ngtob :o weammy 
vweathe gn the feem of a cgtyM she needed to ve amoneb :hat gt dgdn’t kowp 
kgth hew vody,Wawd hoDewgn, vyb

”xoW pnok L’i not ha''y avoWt khat yoW doM vWt L wes'ect yoWw 
kgshesMQ he a,agn wemgn“Wgshedb

rhe then eG'magned hew concewnb :hat dWwgn, hew kamps oDew the mast 
tko days gt femt as gf she kas vegn, fommokedM hew concewn gncweasgn, to 
the 'ognt khewe on hew lnam dayM Ean accoi'anged hew eDewykheweb 

RWt kgth SemvoWwne lmign, nok coi'metedM gt kas no mon,ew a 
'wovmeib rhe had a showt vweap vetkeen mocatgons and Zek to the 
*g‘awd Lsmand wesowt on VWeensmand’s 2weat Rawwgew zeefb :hewe to 
wechaw,eb :o giiewse hewsemf gn the 'wgDacy of the gsmand’s natWwam 
veaWtyM the cowam s'mendow of gts sWwwoWndgn, ocean and gts 'okdewy 
khgte veachesb 

A wemaGgn, vweap fwoi hew deiandgn, schedWmeb

???
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As Se,an Zek nowthM a Iwenchian kgth dee' vwokn eyes wetwaced hew 
woWte thwoW,h eDewy cgty stowe the staw had Dgsgtedb rmgiM ietamBfwaied 
weadgn, ,masses sat mok on hgs noseM a contwast to hgs Zaivoyant vmacp 
vewet and hgs 'magnM o'enBnecped shgwt Wndew a sWedeM caiem comoWwed 
Tacpetb ”L vemgeDe lmi staw Se,an rtwon, sho''ed hewe the othew dayMQ 
he sagd to each sho' assgstant gn hgs a''eamgn, accentb ”.hat dgd she 
shok gntewest gn khgme she kas gn yoWw stoweDQ

And khgme the sames assgstants had no weason to weco,ngse the fowB
eg,new kho fWwtgDemy noted dokn the assgstants’ anskewsM amm femt thewe 
kas soiethgn, faigmgaw avoWt hgib



Chapter Ten

ALICE SPRINGS, 
NORTHERN 
TERRITORY

W ith Melbourne mlgins mnidhe,R pob duveraide, the ,idg-nf
tlins -n, lo-,ins oc the entire k-gvsroun, det onto the b-kw 

oc degiftr-ilerdR ,ouble -n, trivle khekwins - b-l-nke, lo-, -n, th-t -ll 
tief,ojnd jere dekure cor the lons yourne.“ 

S”ee .ou -t the unlo-,insR2 he dhoute, -d he j-ae, the mrdt trukw 
-j-. on itd 3R0AAfwilogetre trew to Tlike ”vrinsd“ Ohe trukwd lect Melf
bourne -d dinsleftr-iler risd -n, kondoli,-te, into g-ddiae threeftr-iler 
ro-, tr-ind north oc T,el-i,e“ Cn re-khins Uentr-l Tudtr-li-R the 
k-gvsroun, det joul, be ref-ddegble, -nother tjo tiged“ 

Gnliwe Mes-n ”tronsR pob h-, no tige cor - Bre-t I-rrier peec 
bre-w“ Cr -n. bre-w cor th-t g-tter“ Ooo bud. vrev-rins cor mlgins in 
Tlike ”vrinsd jhere we. elegentd oc the dtor. joul, be dhot“  T hektik 
tige in the regote Uentr-l Tudtr-li-n tojn“ 
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pob dk-nne, the terr-in -d hid tjof-n,f-fh-lc hourR 9Uz Hisht tr-f
aerde, h-lc - kontinentR dt-ssere, th-t oaer ninet. verkent kogvride, 
-n -lgodt en,leddR -vv-rentl. j-terfledd vl-in“ Ltd onl. interruvtion 
dk-ttere, d-lt v-nd -n, the okk-dion-l y-sse, gount-in r-nse“ ”-n, 
-n, rokw. hilld dtretkhe, crog horixon to horixonR -ll jith ginig-l 
aeset-tion“ T jeb oc ,r. riaerbe,d joun, their j-. throush the -ri, 
l-n,dk-ve jith airtu-ll. no h-gletdR aill-sed or tojnd in disht“ 

‘e s-dve, on ,idegb-rw-tionR -d ic dtevvins into -n oaen“ T ref
lentledd dun be-t ,ojn crog - klou,ledd dw. -d hid t-’i v-dde, the 
russe, okhre r-nsed ,ogin-tins the ro-,R until - ji,e s-v in the r-nse 
en-ble, entr. to - vle-d-nt tojndhiv“ Taenued oc sug treed -n, n-tiae 
aeset-tion jelkoge, aiditordR not the ,eevR ludh sreen oc duburb-n 
MelbourneR but gore oc - sre.fsreen“

Perhaps things won’t be so bad after all.
pidins e-rl. crog hid go,edt roog -t the 4lwir- Motel the ne’t ,-.R 

he j-d ween to oaerdee the unlo-,ins -n, ref-ddegbl. oc the k-gvf
sroun, det jhikh h-, been ,riaen cor tjo cull ,-.d on itd g-ggoth 
ro-,ftr-ind“ Tlthoush the ,inso h-, t-wen the b-b. crog T.erd pokwR 
doge mae hun,re, wilogetred -j-.R the k-gvsroun, det joul, mrdt 
be ref-ddegble, on Gn,ool.- k-ttle dt-tion on the outdwirtd oc Tlike 
”vrinsd“ Ohe kountr.di,e h-, - digil-r ceel to th-t oc T.erd pokwR but 
-d onl. nisht dkened joul, be mlge, thereR there j-d no nee, cor - aiej 
oc the sre-t gonolith itdelc“ More igvort-ntl.R it j-d klode to tojn 
-n, the hun,re, -n, mct. qe’tr-dF the mlg re'uire,“

Kor the k-gv dite5d ,-.tige dkenedR the det joul, -s-in be ref-ddegf
ble, in the coresroun, oc T.erd pokwR the d-kre, gonolith oc Gluru“ 

Ohe eisht.ftjo tired oc e-kh ro-, tr-in kr-jle, onto the re,R d-n,. 
diteR - l-rse -llfterr-in corwlict j-itins to r-ide the toilet blokwdR gotor 
aehikled -n, the k-r-a-nd o! the tr-ilerd -n, vl-ke theg in vodition“ 
‘un,re,d oc getred oc roun,R tre-te, vine cenkinsR dt-kwe, on -nothf
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er tr-ilerR joul, g-we the qk-gvditeF cenkins -n, -rtimki-l treed joul, 
duvvlegent the dk-rke n-tiae aeset-tion“ 4-kh over-tion - votenti-l 
d-cet. h-x-r,“

Tll jent jell -d the aehikledR buil,insd -n, k-r-a-nd jere unlo-,e,“ 
SW-itR2 pob dhoute, -d the l-rse corwlict bes-n to lict - bun,le 

oc cenkins losd“ ‘e kligbe, onto the vileR then -roun, either di,eR 
k-recull. indvektins cor ,-g-se to the lo-,Fd joaen jebbins“

STll CP“2
T ,emnite kre-w ekhoe, throush the dite -d the corwlict toow uv itd 

jeishtR the losd kogvreddins tosether -d the. licte, o! the tr-iler ,ekw“ 
Ohe over-tor reaerde, dlojl. -n, bes-n to djins hid g-khine throush 
zA ,esreed“

Ur-kw* 
Niwe - sundhotR the doun, oc - bre-wins dtr-v reaerber-te, -krodd 

the det“ Uondt-nt kh-mns on the lons triv to Tlike ”vrinsd h-, v-rti-ll. 
jorn throush the c-brik beloj the bottog losd“ Tn -re- hi,,en crog 
pobFd e-rlier indvektion“ 

4aer.bo,. croxe -d cor - gillidekon, the. vrokedde, the doun,“ 
7rokeddins their ovtiond“

Ohen - ,eev rugble“ 
Vo lonser dekure,R the losd tugble, crog - heisht oc three getred“ 

”te-grollins in -ll ,irektiond -d - si-nt s-ge oc qvikwfuvfdtikwdF vl-.e, 
out becore their e.ed“ 

T dkre-g* 
”i’ losd lurkhe, ,irektl. -t - krej gegber“ IounkinsR pollins“ 

Pnokwins hig to the sroun,R rollins oaer hid vrone bo,. -d ic - dg-ll 
-nt goun,“

pob celt bile durse uv hid thro-tR helvledd to h-lt the err-nt losd“
SVurde*2 ‘e dkre-ge, -d the losd dloje,“ Kiae su.d r-ke, to regoae 

the mn-ll. dt-tion-r. losd“ 
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7-g Korbed kh-rse, corj-r, jith her mrdt -i, se-r -d pob r-,ioe, 
cor -n -gbul-nke“ Ohe vro,uktionFd l-dt ginute revl-kegent nurdeR 
7-g e’-gine, the inyure, g-nR inyekte, - v-inwiller -n, bes-n tre-tf
ins hid browen les“ 

”irenFd bl-re, -cter dheF, mnidhe, her jorw“ Trriains v-r-ge,ikd 
,oublefkhekwe, her v-tient then det o! to hodvit-l“

SWhej*2 7-g jive, her broj -d dhe dgile, -t the h-n,doge d-cet. 
oDker“ SCnl. on yob cor h-lc -n hour -n, .ou siae ge thid“2 

S”orr. -bout th-tR2 pob revlie,R rubbins hid uvver -rg -d kolour 
returne, to hid c-ke“ S”houl,Fae indvekte, the tief,ojn dtr-vd -d doon 
-d the. kle-re, the tr-iler ,ekw“ Nukw. .ou jere -a-il-ble -d our ref
vl-kegent nurde“ Uert-inl. e-rne, .our v-. to,-.“2

SL dvent .e-rd jith the Kl.ins 9oktor deraike -n, digil-r inyuried 
jere koggon“2

SV-geFd pob ”tu-rtR b. the j-.“2
S7-g Korbed“2 ‘er revl. crien,l.R dhe dubkondkioudl. kurle, - lokw 

oc h-ir -roun, her mnser“ S‘eFd sot - browen tibi-“ Ctherjide not 
derioud“2

SOh-nwd -s-in“ Iut ic .ouFll e’kude geR LFg - bud. bo.“ U-tkh .ou 
-s-in on det“2

EEE

With the k-gvdite cull. -ddegble,R the ro-, tr-indR trukwd -n, corwlictd 
,roae o! detR their tr-kwd r-we, -n, dgoothe,“ T g-ddiae k-terins 
g-r'uee g-teri-lide,R t-bled -n, kh-ird jere det out -n, - gobile 
witkhen b-kwe, into vodition“ T de- oc k-r-a-nd colloje,“ CDkedR 
g-wefuv roogdR kodtuge dtoredR vria-te dv-ked cor the -ktord“ T netf
jorw oc khor,d -n, k-bled r-n crog sener-tord to derae the nej ,edert 
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gini aill-se“ Td -ll dkened joul, be mlge, in the ,-rwR pob endure, -ll 
h-x-r,d jere gitis-te, jith trivfvrooc vrotektion“ 

One down, three to goR Now the town work. pob gugble, to higdelc 
-d he ,roae into tojnR d-tidme, the k-gvfdite det j-d d-ce cor mlgins“ 

Tcter the k-gvsroun, dkenedR mlgins joul, djitkh to the mrdt 
koroni-l in'uir. into the b-b.Fd ,e-thR to be mlge, in -n, -roun, the 
Tlike ”vrinsd kourthoude“ 

Lsnorins the v-in oc hid gil, ligvR he g-,e - j-lwfb. indvektion 
oc the kourthoude -n, itd durroun,d“ T go,ernR igvodins buil,ins 
cor dukh - dg-ll tojnR it d-t on the korner oc ‘-rtle. -n, 7-rdond 
”treetd“ Voj revurvode,R the orisin-l hogedte-,fdt.le kourthoude 
dtoo, ,i-son-ll. ovvoditeR -n, on -nother kornerR the sr-dd. 9-ai, 
”gith 7-rw“ 

Ohe -,y-kent Kor, 7l-x-Fd gultifdtore. k-r v-rw oaerdh-,oje, the 
ol, kourthoude -n, be.on, the v-rwR -n, ,irektl. ovvoditeR dtoo, the 
Bre-tore’ Iuil,insR - threefdtore. oDke buil,ins“ U-ger-d joul, be 
gounte, on both rooctovd -n, both jere votenti-l h-x-r,d“ ‘e konf
di,ere, the indi,e kourtroog dkened dtr-isht corj-r, but there joul, 
be kroj, kontrol -n, d-cet. iddued -t the kourthoude entr. dtevd“ 

Spooctovd ne’tR2 he indtrukte, hid te-g“ S”-cet. cenkins on both“2 
With the lons ,-.Fd jorw kogvlete,R pob koll-vde, in hid gotel 

roogR hid ol, les -n, -rg inyuried throbbins“ Oogorroj nishtR mlgf
ins on the Gn,ool.- k-gvsroun, det joul, be eaen gore ,r-inins“

Iut -t le-dt -ll j-d noj det cor the bis eaent“ 

EEE
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Td pobFd te-g kogvlete, the rooctov d-cet. cenkinsR - mct.f.e-rfol, 
g-n ,idegb-rwe, -t Tlike ”vrinsd -irvort -n, g-,e hid j-. to the 
rentf-fk-r ,edw“ 

Ohe rent-l over-tor note, -n Lridh -kkentR lishtl. tinte, dunsl-dded 
jith ,eev e.ed be.on,R - touridt. -ttire -n, dhort sre. h-ir vrotru,ins 
crog - Hovv. h-t“ Uonkentr-tins on the v-verjorwR dhe ,i,nFt h-ae 
tige to dtu,. the g-nFd c-keR but the n-ge on the ,riaerFd likenke -n, 
kre,it k-r, ge-nt nothins to her“

SWhite k-rR thir, on the lectR2 dhe d-i, -d dhe s-ae hig the we.d“
‘e j-d on hid j-. jithin ginuted“     



Chapter Eleven

ELKIRA MOTEL, 
CENTRAL 
AUSTRALIA

T he receptionist gave Rob a note when he came down for break-
fast.

     The production is considering additional scenes at a place called 
Redbank Gorge and before I approve additional expenditure, I need a 
personal assessment. I require your input from a safety point of view. 

              I’ll arrange a vehicle and food. You’re to buy an air mattress 
to enable exploration of the waterhole running through the gorge. Bring 

your swimming gear.
Be at the Lasseter’s Casino Resort at 1.30 pm. Meet me there.

Sarah-Jones Dupre

Rob hadn’t heard of Redbank Gorge and there certainly was no 
reference to it in the shooting schedule. 
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What on earth’s she after? There were glances during the Melbourne 
filming but surely they meant nothing. Then the assistant director’s 
warning. Certainly a stunning, sexy woman but the production’s most 
powerful person. 

Genuine survey or some ulterior motive? Surely someone so high pow-
ered wouldn’t be interested in a lowly safety officer? Must be overreact-
ing. Just business. But need to tread carefully. 

Despite Sarah-Jane Dupre’s commanding presence, there was an 
apparent air of humility about her. Eyes ever-piercing when she 
Yipped blonde, shoulder-length hair from her shoulders. :et aloof as 
she toyed with the large pearl hanging from the gold chain around an 
always regal neck. During school years in Charleston, South Carolina, 
friends, family, neighbours and teachers constantly complimented her 
looks. Initially cute. Cute becoming angelic, angelic becoming truly 
lovely and from lovely to totally adorable. The descriptions continued 
as she agedq totally exBuisite, calculatingly beautiful, positively stun-
ning. 

Uy the time she’d “nished her business degree at the Hniversity 
of South Carolina in nearby Columbia, stunning became drop-dead 
gorgeous. ”With looks like yours, you should be in çollywood,j 
everyone insisted. ”:ou’ll be a big star.

Sarah-Jane took the compliments in her stride. Externally always 
unpretentious, down-to-earth, accepting her appearance in the same 
way others accepted they had two arms and two legs. While outwardly 
reserved, few saw through the faKade. To the determined, strong-willed 
woman beneath, her smiles masking her intolerance of those who 
crossed her. çer sparkling eyes hiding de“nite views and an iron-clad 
determination. 

Uut çollywood was Yooded with eBually stunning, sexy young 
women seeking stardom. All working demeaning, underpaid 1obs and 
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living in sBualor as they kept their starlet dreams alive. Sarah-Jane 
was luckier than most, her great uncle having moved to çollywood 
decades before and was now a ma1or “lm “nancing player. ”Treat my 
home as yours and whenever you need it, there’s always advice on the 
realities of Tinsel Townj.

It was the perfect launch pad.
”:ou’ve got the looks and the talent so you’ve got to give it your 

best shot. I can help with introductions, but more importantly, give a 
periodic reality check. See how you go. If nothing eventuates, there’s 
always a place in my “rm. While your face won’t be well known, you’d 
be far more important in this industry than most of the stars.j

Many tried to persuade Sarah-Jane that their particular casting 
couch would guarantee stardom. Each time she declined. Disillusion-
ment came Buick and hard and her uncle’s o=er became an attractive 
one. She’d already proven her worth when her uncle became suddenly 
ill.

”Doctors won’t let me leave the States, so you’ll have to look after 
the A Dingo’s Lair pro1ect. :our “rst Executive >roducer assignment.j



Chapter Twelve

LASSETERS 
CASINO RESORT

R ob crossed the concrete causeway linking the CBD side of the 
dry, sandy riverbed to the Casino Resort. Stark, white-trunked 

river gums lined its banks. As instructed, he’d purchased an air mat-
tress, pump, beach towels and swimming trunks from the local Kmart 
store.

He pulled up exactly on the designated time.
Sarah-Jane’s rented Toyota Land Cruiser glistened in the rays of 

an almost permanent sun. With its high clearance, protective bull-bar 
and snorkel for driving through water, it was a hard-core bush-bashing 
machine. 

Seems an overkill. 
Rob had read the tourist guides and while basic 4WD capability 

was necessary for the Redbank Gorge road, her vehicle seemed some-
what over-the-top. 

“You drive.” Her only remark until well out of town. The sky was 
a cobalt blue as they followed Larapinta Drive, ranges soaring up on 
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either side of the highway. Lightly vegetated on their lower slopes, 
sculptured rock on the upper levels. 

“Reminds me of an erratic, overblown version of the Great Wall of 
China,’” said Rob, desperate to break an awkward silence. 

There was no reply.
The range to their left, directly in the sun, radiated the Centre’s 

deep trademark red while the shaded one to the right kaleidoscoped 
with subtle purples, pinks and blues.

Rob continued to shu!e uncomfortably, the vehicle engulfed in 
silence. 

What do I say to a bloody high-flyer from Hollywood? 
Stressed, Rob automatically stroked his upper arm. 
Nothing in commonI 
He znally broke his concentration from the white line leading ever 

west. To her prozle. The slightly upturned nose, long, natural lashes, 
curving lips framing an enticing, slightly open mouth. ;mpossibly 
white teeth. Ga?ing at the sky, she seemed entranced by the view. 

Not just attractive. Bloody magnificent. But powerful. Smart. Over-
bearing. Dangerous.

“Bloody magnizcent,” he blurted out referring to the sceneryN his 
choice of words sub-consciously following his previous thoughts. 

Will she realise what inspired the wording?
“Certainly is. Dramatic vista for any zlm.” Sarah-Jane nonchalantly 

Vipped hair from her shoulder.
The silence returned.
“Been to Central Australia beforeE” she znally asked, her face soft-

ened by a stray lock that crept back over one of her deep green eyes.   
“Grew up in Tasmania but now live in Melbourne. While ;’ve never 

been here before, zlming has taken me to most parts of Australia.”
“Like zlm work thenE”
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“Sure. Started life as a carpenter and then years as a policeman. Beats 
them both hands down.”

“; know. Always something new. Somewhere new. jew people. 
But like all 5obs it’s never plain sailing. Like you ; love it, but the stress 
gets me down. How do you handle stressE”

Rob coughed to buy time.
“Well zrst, ;’d never be as stressed as ;’m sure you must be.” His face 

reddened. 
What happened to superficial talk of scenery? 
“;’m far from your league but things can still get hectic. Portunately 

there’s always a time frame for each production. When it’s over, ; 
return to a great little pad opposite St Kilda beach. Great views, swim-
ming, gym and runs along the beach.”

“Sounds idyllic.”
Rob breathed a sigh of relief, the ice znally broken. “May ; ask a 

'uestionE’
“Of course,” Sarah-Jane replied, an o‘-hand sweep of hair as she 

turned.
“What exactly is this survey aboutE ; checked the shooting schedule 

when ; got your message, but there’s no mention of Redbank Gorge.”
“Yes. At the moment you’re right.”
Was there a hesitancy in her answer? Did her eyes really harden?
“When zlming in a region like this you’ve got to maximise the 

grandeur, and ; was speaking to the zlm’s police liaison o6cer, an 
Aboriginal man, and this is his country. He believes Redbank’s such a 
stunning feature we should weave it into the story. A narrow water-
course meandering through a spectacular, narrow rock passage.”

Rob turned to reply but her eyes swept back to the road ahead.
“My 5ob’s mainly znancial but at the end of the day, it’s about the 

success of the zlm. While locations aren’t my role, ; still need to see if 
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this Redbank is as good as it sounds. And if it is, ; need to know the 
logistics of trekking cameras and sound gear to the site. ; need your 
advice on how it can be done in a safe and cost-e‘ective manner.”

“What ;’m paid for.”
“Like Melbourne thenE”
“qspecially where ; live. Close to both beach and the city center.”
“Live aloneE”
OhI OhI Rob automatically caressed his arm. 
Here we go. What’s she angling for? 
“;nterested in my private lifeE” his reply a reVex one, his heart 

sinking at his inappropriate reply. Cerhaps a lighter vein, he thought, 
forcing a grin despite his fear of where the conversation was heading. 
“A 'uestion like that could get me into trouble.” 

“Sorry. They often say ;’m far too blunt.”
“jo. ThatDs zne.”
“You’re a private person thenE” 
“jot really. A bit of an open book.” His shoulders relaxed as her 

face softened at his words.
“Then what are you hidingE”
“HidingE jot much, but it’s not clear cut. ;n the police ; had a 

girlfriend who wanted the Eforever after thing’, but then ; was shot 
in the leg. Six months in hospital and rehab. qverything changed and 
the Eforever after thing’ was o‘ the agenda. She’s now a high-Vying 
accountant with pro5ects all over the world and ; come and go with 
my zlm work. But we still share our apartment when we’re in town. 
More like Vatmates. Good friends.”

“Priends with beneztsE”
Rob’s neck reddened as he concentrated on the road. “Sort of.” He 

felt he had no option but to reply.
“Someone you trustE To share your problemsE”
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“Bit like that.”
“You’re lucky to have such a good friend. Someone you trust.”
“But you must have lots of friends in Hollywood. They say there’s 

parties all the time, lots of socialising.”
“Certainly lots of socialising but all very superzcial. qveryone on 

the make. Cushy. Always wanting something. And on top of that, ; 
travel a lot, work cra?y hours. jot an easy way to make friends. jot 
like the good old days back in South Carolina.”

“;t’s not so hard to make friends really. Just need to meet the right 
people.”

Sarah-Jane’s pupils instantly narrowed, lips tightened. “We’re on a 
professional excursion. While ; might be a bit nosy, my personal life is 
none of your business.”

Rob smarted at the return of the woman’s icy glare. 
“And exactly how much longer before we’re thereE”
Despite her brave front, Rob could see a lonely woman. 
They’d passed signposts to popular Simpson’s Gap and Standley 

Chasm and taken the turn-o‘ to jamat5ira Drive. “We’ve passed 
qllery Big Hole and those buildings to the left at the base of the 
cli‘ face must be Glen Helen Gorge. Redbank turno‘’s only a few 
kilometres away.”

“Why don’t they use proper languageE” There was irritation in her 
voice. “What’s wrong with using milesE”

Rob bit his tongue. Don’t take the bait.
“Here’s the turno‘,” he said, pleased to break the blancmange of 

tension that swamped the vehicle. “Track looks a bit bumpy so things 
might get rough.”

Rob shivered at the possible implications of his words.
What kind of rough?   



Chapter Thirteen

ALICE SPRINGS 
POLICE STATION

A s Rob and Sarah-Jane drove west, retired US Army Ranger Dan 
Burrows cdgeted as he sat in the fonlerenfe room ol the Apife 

S.rings .opife stationE Tyebrows broodingE 
A lot’s happened since Des Moines, IowaE
’he cpmWs pine .rodufer and ’ed Johnston, its sefurity oCfer sat to 

DanWs rightE Morry etfhed app three lafesE 
At the head ol the tabpe, Assistant Pommissioner Ross kf“herson 

lafed the visitorsE ’o his right sat Sergeant kiIe ’hom.son whose 
leatures re”efted his pofap Arrernte, Sfottish and Alghan origins, hapl 
his lafe and both hands showing refentpy baIed and bpistered sIinE 
’he .opife sergeant .pafed his note.ad and .en onto the tabpe, both 
pined u. at a .refise right-angpe with the tabpe edgeE Satisced with the 
im.effabpe .pafement ol his stationery, he pooIed u.E

kf“herson o.enedE LMepfome to Pentrap AustrapiaE N ho.e youWre 
fo.ing with our mipd weatherEO Mhipe the senior .opife oCferWs lafe 
pit with a wepfoming smipe, his visitors showed no amusement at his 
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weather desfri.tionE LMeWre honoured youWre cpming here and that 
kegan Strong is the starE NtWpp reinlorfe the townWs image around the 
worpdE And whipe our .opife station has pimited resourfes, my staj are 
at your dis.osap il reKuiredEO

’he pine .rodufer o.ened his mouth to res.ond but kf“herson 
fontinuedE LNWve a..ointed Sergeant ’hom.son here as our oCfiap 
piaison oCfer,O he said, waving his hand in kiIeWs direftionE LA fa.a-
bpe man with fontafts throughout both the town and the Aboriginap 
bush fommunitiesE Purrentpy on pight duties alter a refent traumatif 
infident but heWs ct enough lor app that you may reKuireE 4ow, how 
fan we hep.9O

’he pine .rodufer handed over a detaiped pist ol o.erationap issuesY 
reKuired road fposures, generap sefurity arrangements and a lupp frew 
fontaft pistE

kf“herson gpanfed through the dofumentE LSeems app straight 
lorward but by the pooI on your lafes, it a..ears thereWs another 
.robpemEO

L’here isEO ’ed gave a foughE LMhen cpming in kepbourne both 
kiss Strong and Dan, her .ersonap bodyguard here, lept they were 
being loppowedE 4ot Hust the usuap onpooIers but something more 
sinisterE Me need assistanfe in fase the same ha..ens hereEO

LMhipe NWm kiss StrongWs .ersonap bodyguard,O said Dan Burrows, 
Lmy duties are fpose .roteftion, apways needing to be within three 
yards ol her to reaft KuifIpyE Nt was diCfupt in kepbourne, Iee.ing 
an eye out to the rear whipe sfanning lor more immediate threatsE 
Unlortunatepy we have no desfri.tion ol the stapIerEO

kf“herson drummed his cngers on the tabpe des.ite fonfentrating 
on DanWs storyE 
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Lkiss Strong reKuests that you a..oint a .pain fpothes oCfer as a 
taip, Iee.ing wepp bafI to observe lrom a distanfeE N fan apways handpe 
anyone who gets too fposeEO

LMhat about the cpmWs sefurity team9O
LMeWre a bit piIe Dan,O said ’edE LMeWve got a smapp team but our 

lofus is the .roduftionWs on-set fast, frew and eKui.mentE ’hereWs 
mippions ol doppars ol gear to be .roteftedE Me fanWt do that il the guys 
are de.poyed on taiping and surveippanfeEO

LUnderstoodEO kf“herson, turned to his sergeantE LSounds piIe 
youWd better dust oj your fivvies kiIeE <ouWve now got surveippanfe 
to add to your piaison dutiesEO

As kiIe ’hom.son wapIed to his far he re”efted on how heWd 
a..roafh this new ropeE =is mind epsewhere, he .aid no attention to 
the wepp-dressed man wandering through the .arI o..osite the nearby 
fourthouse, his lafe in lupp shade under a wide-brimmed AIubra hatE 
A hat piIe those worn by many pofaps and the sea ol grey nomads who 
.oured through the townE



Chapter Fourteen

REDBANK 
GORGE CAR 
PARK

T he Land Cruiser navigated the rough track with ease and at 
the car park, Rob threw on his day pack holding the air mat-

tress, towels and swimming trunks. Sarah-Jane hauled out her own 
insulated backpack with its food and drink. As she lent forward to 
hoist it onto her back, the collar of her T-shirt opened. Bra less breasts 
exposed. 

Rob fought to ignore the view. Fought to keep his expression neu-
tral. Fought his body’s automatic reaction. 

The nearest thing to God on this production. Can’t have done it 
deliberately. Be professional. Don’t even think about it! 

He set oW with a determined stride, desperate to take his mind 
oW the sight, and followed the narrow track running beside the dry 
riverbed. Ohile past the worst heat of the day, the sun still scorched 
down from a clear sky, radiating oW the red boulders, the sand-Ulled 
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dry river Poor and the massive range on either side. Stark white ghost 
gums grew on both sides and within the riverbed. Rock wallabies 
scu“ed away as they approached, and in the distance, a gra!ing red 
kangaroo. Bird chatter reverberated through the narrow valley. 

Sweat soaked their T-shirts.
Dnlike most mountain ranges, the rivers that Pow through the 

1acdonnell Ranges don’t have their source in the ranges themselves, 
but in the wide expanses of Pat, elevated country stretching far to the 
north. ”n times of Pood, over thousands of years, the water had surged 
south, gouging narrow chasms through the range. Redbank was one 
such chasm.

Ohen the track petered out they scrambled over huge boulders cast 
down by past Poods, like massive childrens’ marbles. Nain surged up 
Rob’s leg from the old bullet wound each time he clambered over 
boulder after boulder. 1assive cliWs rose in front of them, taller and 
taller as they approached the narrow gorge entrance.

Being the furthest of the region’s many gorges, Red Bank was the 
Oestern 1acdonnell Range’s least visited attraction and they only 
passed a few families and couples, tourists returning to the comforts 
of The Alice.

Finally arriving, the area was deserted. Between the boulder-strewn 
riverbed and the gorge itself lay a large waterhole, its mirrored sur-
face rePecting the soaring cliWs above. After crossing a sandy beach, 
Sarah-Jane dumped her backpack on a rocky shelf, her T-shirt glued 
to her skin by sweat streaming from every pore. 

A disturbing sight. 
Ignore it. Rob turned away, placing his own bag nearby.
VBloody hotE2
Rob grunted agreement, unsure whether he was referring to his 

temperature or the sight before him.
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VSpectacular, isn’t it=2 
Rob’s reply was not about the view of the soaring cliW face.



Chapter Fifteen

REDBANK 
GORGE BEACH

“L ooks great from here,” said Sarah-Jane. “An incredible spec-
tacle for any movie, but evidently it’s only when you get deep 

inside the narrow gorge that it can be seen at its best. It's why we need 
the air bed, so go ahead and blow it up.” Her request came with relaxed 
authority. “I’ll open a couple of beers.”

A stubby of VB beer in a neoprene stubby cooler was thrust into 
Rob's hand as he pumped the mattress up by foot. When Tnished, he 
launched it into the water. ?he refreshing cold Yuid had disappeared 
in seconds and Sarah-Jane handed him another.

“Well then, what are the possibilities for getting cameras and other 
gear hereN”

“Mou saw it. Won’t be easy. Oot enough clearance for a chopper 
so it’ll all have to be man-handled. Along the track and over all those 
boulders”

“Ean-handledN”
“Mou know, carried by hand.”
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“5h. ?hat's your meaning.” Sarah-Jane’s reply held a hint of a 
smile. “I was thinking of a dizerent connotation.”

“Anyway,”replied  Rob,  attempting  to  divert  the  discussion. 
“Mou’re right about carting in the gear. It’d take forever. 7ost a for-
tune.”

“Mes. Eust agree.”
“4xpedition’s been a waste of time thenN”
“I wouldn’t say that.” ?he lilt of her light-hearted reply sent a shiver 

down Rob’s spine. “We’ve had a scenic drive. A lovely bush walk 
through the river valley. Seen some wildlife. 8ound a great waterhole.”

“?rue, I suppose.”
“Besides,I don’t know about you, but I’m damn hot and sweaty. 

Water looks inviting.”
She stood, placed her beer on the rock, Yicked oz her sneakers and 

grabbing her ?-shirt, hauled it over her head. Wriggling out of her 
shorts and knickers in one move, she stood momentarily on the water’s 
edge. 

My God! Really is a work of art. Lungs fro9en in panic, Rob was 
unable to drag his ga9e from her breasts, the curve of her butt, her long, 
inviting legs. 7ouldn’t breathe.

But she’s the Executive Producer. The major financier. Closest thing 
to God and here she is naked. What in Hell do I do?

Oaked except the large pearl suspended by a gold chain around her 
neck, she waded further into the invitingly cool water. Waist deep, she 
turned.

“WellN”



Chapter Sixteen

REDBANK 
GORGE WATER 
HOLE

I n his younger days you couldn’t have held Rob back, and his 
thundering heart told him he’d been far too timid since the shoot-

ing. Life with Helen just drifting.
He tried to swallow but his mouth was like leather. Helen hadn’t 

been back in Melbourne for two months and he was horny as hell.  But 
the assistant director’s warning continued to toll. ‘She’ll have your guts 
for garters, your balls for breakfast’. Despite the warning, his erection 
had a mind of its own. 

“Aren’t you hot and sweaty too?” Sarah-Jane sirened.
What the heck to do? Look a clown changing into bathers in front of 

her with my cock straining like this. With her brazenly standing there I 
can hardly change behind a rock. But I can’t just wade out in the raw, 
in front of someone who could crush my career.
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But the urges powering his body took control. Uncertainty swept 
aside. Lust savaged every cell. 

Their eyes met. Locked. While there was no doubt what Rob’s body 
was telling him, what were Sarah-Jane’s eyes really saying?

He stripped oF his shirt, boots and shorts, his erection broadcasting 
its message loud and clear through the fabric of his jocks.

Sarah-Jane gave a seductive grin.
Chosen well. Deep, well-defined chest. Ridges and valleys spanning a 

taught, flat gut. Then the face, the blazing eyes. An eager cock turned on 
as much as he’s made me. But let him stew.

'or the !nal act he placed his thumbs into his jockzs elastic band 
and began to push them down.

“Just a minuteP” Her face showed anger.
“What?”
“What do you think you’re doing?”
Rob froYe in his tracks. Canic eyes.
“I told you to bring swimming gear. What makes you think you can 

take oF you underwear in front of me?”
“Tou want me to change into my swimming trunks?” Kon!dence 

shaken. “With you standing like that.”
“Why else would I have told you to bring them?” She tried to hide 

her glee at Rob’s discomfort. “Tou know I control everyone on this 
production. Hold their career in my hands?”

She could see Rob’s mind in turmoil. In desperation. Condering his 
career. 

“7erribly sorry if I’ve oFended you ma’am. I’ll hide behind a rock 
and change into my swimming trunks after all.”

“A bit late for that after parading around in your jocks.” 
“So sorry Mazam.” Rob instantly subservient.
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“So you bloody well should beP Just what did you think you were 
up to?”

“I apologise ma’am. Do whatever you ask.” 
“Are you that unimaginative? No thoughts of your own?”
“Kertainly got thoughts ma’am.”
Sarah-Jane could hardly contain herself, steeling herself from 

crushing her arms around the !ne specimen standing so tantalisingly 
close. 

Let him sweat a little longer.
“And precisely what thoughts would they be?”  
She saw Rob take a deep breath, his mind racing, desperately look-

ing for an unambiguous response. 'inally, his eyes lit, panic gone.
What’ll he come up with I wonder?
“Tou said back in the car how important it is to have good friends. 

Appears to me you’re lonely. Very lonely. Desperately in need of com-
fort. Of support. Of companionship. Of desire.”

His words cut like a knife. 
That bloody obvious?
“How dare youP” Her hand swung viciously at his cheek.
He ignored her words. Her swipe. Her defensive eyes. Her 9ashing 

anger.
“Seems to me that your work is your life and your life is your work, 

leaving just a cancerous loneliness.” Rob desperately hoped his words 
wouldn’t be the end of his career. “A loneliness you ignore. Cretend 
doesn’t eqist. Cretend that it doesn’t aFect you.”

“And just how in the hell would you know?”
“After having been shot, I know fear. Uncertainty. Emptiness. 

xnow what it’s like.”
Sarah’s face went blank, swallowed hard. 
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Damn him. Who the hell does he think he is, finding the chink in my 
armour? 

Seeing his con!dence growing, she was desperate to halt the man’s 
scheming.

“And eqactly what kind of comfort could you possibly oFer?”
“I know how loneliness bites deep. 7hought maybe I could help !ll 

a little of that  emptiness.” 
She could see he was pleased with his line as he pressed his point. 
“Help !ll that void. Become a close friend?”
“And eqactly how close did you have in mind?” While Rob’s words 

had Yeroed in on her inner torment, she tried to command her mind’s 
raging battle. Not admit his truth. 7he man’s insight into her personal 
life. 

A bloody nobody, for God’s sake.
She’d considered him purely a distraction. Cicked him out as a good 

body but a super!cial mind. 
But the bastard’s seen right through me. 
7ables turned.
Before she had time to assemble her thoughts, Rob stepped for-

ward. Opened his arms. Ready to sweep her into his chest.
Sarah-Jane’s eyes screamed panic. 'ear of losing control. Nothing 

like planned. He’d seiYed the initiative and she needed time. 7ime to 
hold back from either launching across the divide.

“Don’t you dareP” She stepped back, pleased as confusion returned 
to Rob’s face. “We’ve come a long way to fully eqplore this gorge. It’s 
what we came for, isn’t it?”

“Not really sure why we’re here.” 
Her battle continued. Regain control. Regain the initiative. Block 

out the reality that to Rob seems so obvious.
“We mustn’t waste more time.”  
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“And then?”
Reality struck. 
The bastard’s bloody right. Only Uncle Jack to share my ambitions 

with. My problems with. My successes with. 
As the realisation s…uirreled its way through her body, the sparkle 

!nally returned to her eyes. 
Same goal I suppose. Just an unexpected approach. 
“Cerhaps some eqploring of the personal kind?”
Rob reluctantly backed away and 9oated the mattress into position. 

Side by side they began their voyage, Sarah-Jane helping the instability 
of the improvised raft with her hand stretched over Robzs back, her 
hand gripping his bum cheek below his underdacks. Rob did the 
same to her naked backside. 7hey paddled with their other arm, lips 
grinning, eyes dancing as they reached the cool, secret places rent 
by nature so long ago. Hidden from the rest of the world. 7he 
gorge narrowed, less than a metre in places with vertical cliFs raising 
either side. Both deep red, their surface rough at the higher points 
and a glass-smooth !nish closer to the base where rushing water had 
polished the surface to marble. Boulders had lodged in a few places, 
creating natural weirs and they laughed like teenagers as Rob climbed 
up each set of slippery rocks, his powerful body hauling Sarah-Jane to 
join him on the neqt level. 

7heir speed increased on the return, the urgency of their bodies’ 
beckoning.

“Enjoy your eqploration?” Sarah-Jane’s face now fully alive.
“Bloody good. But nowhere near as enjoyable as the other eqploring 

you suggested.”
Her eyes narrowed, savouring the oceanic depths sparkling within 

his vibrant blue eyes. “Tou said this spot needs some manhandling. 
Cerhaps a demonstration.”
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“Anything to oblige such an important lady. But it wonzt be so 
comfortable while still in my jocks. Tou commanded me not to remove 
them.” 

éI commanded you not to remove them. I didnzt say that I wouldnzt 
do so.é

She s…uatted, her face level with the oFending garment as she gently 
pulled them down to his ankles, her lips eqploring his erection.

é7here. Wasnzt it better that I did the deed?é Her eyes glaYed in lust.
Rob pulled her up, wrapped his arms around her, pressed himself 

against her welcoming 9esh. 
She  sighed, relishing the pleasure. Relishing their bodies moulding 

together. Relishing her rapidly disappearing loneliness.
Feels so right. Arms wrapped tight. 
Rob groaned as he grabbed her bum and pulled her closer. 
Her own gasp unmistakable.
He ground his groin against hers, mouths devouring towards their 

imminent pleasure.
7hen she pushed him away.
“What? More bloody games?”
“7hings will be more comfortable on the air mattress.”
1
7hey made love on the bouncy air bed at the edge of the sandy 

beach.
“Kondoms weren’t the only thing I brought,” said Sarah-Jane as 

they lay on their backs, the last rays of the setting sun drying their 
sweat-soaked bodies. She rummaged through her backpack, produc-
ing a bottle of Dom Cerignon, glasses, cheeses, pHtI  and biscuits. “I 
thought you might need a little energy after all your eqertions.”
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With the food all  gone and the champagne half drunk, Rob 
lent over, running the tip of his tongue around her ear. Her body 
s…uirmed. She discovered him hard again.

“Tou’re kiddingP”
“About what?” He grinned as he moved his body over hers.
Sarah-Jane relished he hadn’t been kidding at all.     



Chapter Seventeen

CAMPGROUND 
FILM SET, ALICE 
SPRINGS

W ell-placed advertising led to a large crowd assembling on AN-
ZAC oval where sta,q a maru.ee and tables processed the 

wo.ld-be actorsT fhe brooding red grande.r oH ANZAC kill stood 
to the northT fo the so.thq the s.n rejected o, the white barR oH 
the ma‘estic river g.ms lining the water-less fodd xiverT k.ndreds oH 
willing ’eytras“ sh.Ued to the edge oH the grassS oval where the assistant 
director spoRe thro.gh a megaphoneT

”We need eytras Hor two di,erent daSsT fhose Hor tomorrow night 
will be b.ssed o.t to the set on OndoolSa Btation where So.“ll receive 
a meal and worR into the earlS ho.rsT We“ll be Klming the discoverS oH 
the babS missing and the search that HollowedT fhen on Bat.rdaSq we 
need eytras to act as co.rt oDcersq news reporters and the general p.b-
licTM ke went on to advise timingsq sign-.p arrangementsq paSment 
and associated mattersT Boon a line oH eycited locals stretched onto the 
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ovalT kx sta, processed applications and signed all .p as short-term 
members oH the Actors Pu.itSq the ind.strS .nionT 

B.ch was the eycited energS radiating thro.gh the crowd that no 
one paid attention to the man in shortsq f Bhirtq sandals and a peaRed 
baseball cap d.ring the assistant director“s brieKngT fhe man who 
chose not to sign .p as an ’eytra“q b.t crossed the road and walRed 
down fodd BtreetT

G
6n the Hollowing evening Bergeant IiRe fhompson“s name was 

ticRed o, bS the kx girlT Ln civilian clothesq he settled into a seat in the 
middle oH one oH the three b.ses that tooR eytras o.t to the camping 
gro.nd setT PverSone ‘abbered in eycitementq disc.ssing their movie 
deb.tT 

6n de-b.ssingq fed Vohnstonq the Klm“s sec.ritS oDcerq stood bS 
the Krst aid tent with three othersT

”ki fedT xeadS Hor a b.sS night4M
”fhere are people everSwhere and we“ll need to be on o.r toesT 3.t 

Krst mS colleag.esTM ke introd.ced IiRe to xob wearing his BaHetS 
capq and to …an 3.rrowsq Iegan Btrong“s bodSg.ardT

”And this is 1am 0riDthsq o.r prod.ction n.rseT Bhe stepped in at 
the last min.teTM

”No need to introd.ce 1amqM said IiReq his Hace lighting .p as 
1am“s and his own eSes metT ”3een verS good Hriends Hrom the Krst 
min.te she arrived in townTM

IiRe“s Hriendship words were .nnecessarSq xob co.ld see the pair 
were verS closeT

fheS chatted Hor a H.rther Hew min.tesT
”As So. all wander over the setq Reep So.r eSe o.t Hor anSthing 

s.spicio.sT Lt“ll broaden o.r s.rveillanceTM
”We“ll Reep o.r eSes peeledTM
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As the castq crew and eytras lined .p Hor their evening mealq the 
gro.p went their separate waSsT IiRe and fed began their Hormal 
patrol oH the crew car-parRq the electrical generator and technical areaq 
the caravansq the Klm eu.ipment tr.cRs and well beSond the brightlS 
lit Klming areaT

fheS scr.tinised everSone lined .p Hor the evening mealT Bt.died 
HacesT Bt.died bodS lang.ageT "ooRed Hor anS irreg.laritST 

NothingT
With the meal overq Klming started in earnest and was IiRe Hasci-

nated as the process .nHolded beHore his eSesT Ln addition to Iegan 
Btrong and Btan Northq there were manS Haces he recognised Hrom past 
Klms and f! seriesT 3.stling activitST 6ne crew member even jicRed 
KnelS c.t pieces oH Heather into the airq each specR lit bS the joodlights 
to sim.late jSing insectsT

…espite their search Hor anSthing o.t oH placeq none oH the gro.p 
noticed the man mingling in the darRness amongst the eytrasT 0reSing 
goatee beard and a darR woollen beanie to ward o, the late night chillT

3S ''T?z theS were readS Hor the search scenesq reprod.cing the 
search Hor the babS aHter being taRen bS the dingoT 6ver a h.ndred 
eytras lined .pq each acting as one oH the to.rists who“d camped at 
ASers xocR that nightT forches were iss.ed and instr.ctions givenT 
xob“s nerves were on edge as the ranRs oH eytras strode in the pitch 
darRq traversing the irreg.lar s.rHace and weaving between the b.r-
rowsq rocRs and cl.mps oH spiniHeyT

fhe line oH torches shone thro.gh the darR as the cameras rolledq 
searchers seeRing the imaginarS babST

Fkelp9F
A s.dden crS Hrom the darRnessT
Cameras stoppedT
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1am 0riDths grabbed her Krst aid Rit and raced Horwardq xob 
and IiRe close behindT A b.rrow had collapsed .nder a searching 
womanGs legT ker crS piercing the still night airT

”kold the light please IiReqM 1am asRedT ”"ooRs liRe a broRen 
anRleTM 

Bhe splinted the leg .nder the light oH both IiRe and xob“s torchesT
”"ong waS bacR to the Krst aid stationqM she said to IiReT ”kelp me 

liHt her .p and then p.t one oH her arms over each oH So.r sho.ldersTM
…espite their careH.l progressq the woman screamed in agonS .ntil 

reaching the Krst aid tentq an amb.lance event.allS taRing her to hos-
pitalT 

fhe director settled the cast and crew and the search was re-shot 
two H.rther timesT fhe last scenes oH the nightT 3.ses ret.rned the 
eytras to town and cast and crew wandered to the car parR H.ll oH rental 
vehicles oH all shapes and siHesT 

Againq no one paid attention to the beanie-headed man walRing 
to his own vehicleT Neither crew nor eytraq he“d watched Hrom the 
peripherSq observing everS moveT

Lt was ?T?z in the morning beHore xob and IiRe KnallS leHt the setT
G
xob crept into Barah-Vane“s spacio.s s.iteq her laptop screen still 

glowing and the green light on her printer penetrating the semi-darR-
nessT …oc.ments covered everS jat s.rHaceT Ltemised b.dgetsq shoot-
ing sched.leq a m.ch-th.mbed script and the prod.ction acco.n-
tant“s itemised reportsT 

Not the only one who worked well into the night.
Barah-Vane stirred as he opened one oH the bedroom“s do.ble sliding 

doorsT
”Iilming over4M !oice croaRS with sleepT
”"ong nightT 3.t looRs liRe So. b.rned the midnight oil tooTM
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”kad to phone a report bacR to mS .ncle in "A and worRed into 
the late ho.rsT Call went till threeT JT?z SesterdaS morning their timeTM

”3oth b.ggered thenT L“ll ‘.st taRe a u.icR showerTM
Clothes u.icRlS piled in the corner oH the l.y.rio.s bathroom 

and penetrating ‘ets swept xob“s lethargS awaST Ieeling more aliveq he 
ad‘.sted the taps to a more welcoming temperat.reT 

fwo b.ds pressed into the jesh oH his bacRq provocativelS hardT 
Pncircling his torsoq Barah-Vane“s hands caressed his chestq lowered to 
stroRe the ridges below beHore contin.ing their ministrations down-
wardsT xeaching their destinationq she n.HHled her cheeR against the 
broad oH his bacRT

Iin.tes ago xob had been eyha.stedq b.t his bodS s.rged as 
Barah-Vane“s massaging contin.edT

”kow“s this Hor a little man handling4M she p.rredT
ke t.rnedq grabbing her soHtq eager bodS and gro.nd his groin 

HorwardT
”Pyha.sted a min.te agoq b.t Hor some strange reason that s.dden-

lS all changedqF he saidT AnS s.ggestions whS4M
”No ideaqM she whispered in his ear as she t.rnedT ”3.t somehow L 

also Rnow the HeelingTM
Iilming and booR-worR had gone well into the morningT 
3.t xob and Barah-VaneGs night was considerablS longerT 



Chapter Eighteen

LASSETERS 
CASINO RESORT

B uzz! Buzz! Buzz!

Stark rays beamed through the chinks around the curtains, 
searing into Rob’s nocturnal fog as his pngers growed for the alarm 
clock, howing it hadn’t -oken SarahJ.aneO 7range digits morwhed 
from the darkness as his eyes came into focusO 

0Ovv aOmO
She stirred as Rob sliwwed out of bed to order room ser“ice breakJ

fastO
U?w already”j
U7nly WustOj
UHhat for”j Cer -ords a dreamy mumbleO UIome back to bedOj 
USounds greatO But not Wust no- N’m afraidOj
Cer wuwils -idened as they sought Rob’sO 
Uxo! N said come back to bedOj Cer initial wurr no- a harsher toneO 

UHe’“e got a lot more eAwloring to doOj
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UFemwting,j Rob crooned as he bent o“er, kissing her bare shoulJ
derO UFhings N must doOj

UFhings to do” He deliberately scheduled a lay day from shootingO 
6“eryone’s tired after the last night’s plming and any-ay, there needs 
to be a tenJhour break bet-een each day’s shootingO Vy reworts are uw 
to date so -e -e’“e got the -hole day in bed togetherOj

UHish N couldO Cate lea“ing you looking so seAy like that but unforJ
tunately ha“en’t the time to share a bed all dayO Femwting as it soundsOj 

UBut you’“e comwleted e“erything for tomorro-’s shootOj 
UPor plming, trueO But there’s another thingOj
UHhat’s so urgent”j
U'ri“ate, N’m afraidOj
USomething wri“ate here in the middle of no-here” Vust be WokJ

ingOj xo- -ide a-ake, SarahJ.aneYs anger -as buildingO ULfter our last 
t-o days, N thought N’d be the only wri“ate thing in your mindOj 

USorryO But N made a solemn commitment -ell before -e e“er metO 
L wromise that’ll take most of the dayO He can ha“e a romantic dinner 
here in the suite tonight if you’re still interestedO Fhen really continue 
-here -e left oDOj

U‘ou bastard! Fhink you can root me one minute and Wust -alk 
a-ay -hen you feel like it” N said stay and N dam -ell mean itO Kon’t 
you dare lea“e!j

UHhat” ‘ou think you o-n me”j
UKon’t N”j
UN don’t kno- -hat your bloody wroblem isO Before Redbank, my 

life -as comfortable but Wust driftingO L Wob N lo“eO L nice awartmentO 
L nice friend in CelenOj

U‘ou think N’“e been acting like a 9nice friend’ o“er the last t-o 
days”j
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UPar from itO Blo-n a-ay that you “irtually rawed me, waraded 
yourself until N took the baitO Bloody incredibleO Pinally feel ali“e again, 
shaken out of my comwlacencyO Pinally wulled my head out of my 
bloody arseO But it’s not only meO Nt’s the same for you, your emwtiness 
far greater than mineO But N’m a man, not a maniwulated wuwwetO 
Kon’t wour shit on someone -ho really cares for you for a changeOj

UCo- dare you! N run this sho- and -ith one -ord from me, your 
career -ill be in tattersOj

U‘ou’“e already turned my life uwside do-n and much to my 
amazement, after the last t-o days N care more about you than any 
careerO Lny-ay, you might ha“e in1uence -ith the industry big boys 
in the States, but things are diDerent here in LustraliaO Vainly FE and 
small budget plmsO N’m bloody good at my Wob and weowle awwreciate 
my -orkO Nf you do interfere, it’ll be a struggleO But N’ll still sur“i“eOj

Hhile SaraJ.ane’s eyes lost their certainty, they demanded obediJ
enceO

UBut more imwortantly, ho- long -ill you sur“i“e” Co- long since 
you last shared a wroblem -ith someone in lo“e -ith youO Lnd -hen 
-ere you last really in lo“e for that matter” Co- long before you end 
uw a lonely, bitter, t-isted bitchOj

U‘ou bastard!j Kiwwing her shoulder for maAimum wo-er, she 
s-ung her hand and slawwed Rob’s cheekO

Rob grabbed her arm, forcing it back to her bodyO
U6“eryone -arned me you’d be trouble but you managed to get unJ

der my skinO Kon’t kno- if this’ll be the last -e e“er see of each other, 
but unless you change your bloody attitude, N’m oDO Lnd -ith all the 
eAtras signed uw for tomorro-, it’s the wroduction’s most eAwensi“e 
dayO Hithout a safety o4cer your insurance -ill “oid and you -on’t 
get a rewlacement in a hurryO Nt’ll blo- your wrecious budgets to bitsO 
.ust think before you threatenOj
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Rob let go her hand, fury in his eyes as he stared into hersO
UN don’t kno- -hy, but my dinner oDer still stands if you can get 

oD your bloody high horseO Lnd -hile N’m a-ay N suggest you take a 
long hard look at yourselfO Lt -hat you’“e becomeO Lt that cancerous 
lonelinessO Fhink of someone else’s feelings for a changeOj

SarahJ.ane’s face remained a mask of loathingO
ULnd on the remote chance you come to your sensesq you -on’t 

regret continuing -here -e left oD N can assure youO But itYs all in your 
courtOj 

Ls Rob stormed out the door he recalled the Velbourne wub -arnJ
ingO 9She’ll ha“e your balls for breakfast, guts for garters’O 

Well, she hasn’t acquired any garters yet and my balls weren’t on the 
menu. It’s her balls under threat.

UBastard!j shouted SarahJ.ane, attemwting to slam the door behind 
himO But -ith its gradual selfJclosing mechanism, she couldn’t e“en 
take her frustrations out on the slo-ly shutting doorO

Rob’s breakfast arri“ed ten minutes laterO Nn a fury, SarahJ.ane 
ordered the -aiter and his fare out of the roomO

Takes all kinds, the -aiter thought as he returned the meal to the 
kitchenO xo- cold, untouchedO
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Ls SarahJ.ane wondered Rob’s in“ecti“e back in her suiteq most cast 
and cre- -ere out eAwloring the to-n, its surrounding -aterholes, 
hills and gorges, or doing a little sou“enir showwingO  

Rob’s heart shrank at the -ay their relationshiw had noseJdi“edO 
But bugger her. I made a commitment and there’s no way I’ll renege. 

Her problem. Not mine.
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Back in his 6lkira Votel room he changed into his most touristy 
attire and dro“e to the Sheraton Cotel car wark, scrutinizing e“ery 
“ehicleO

So far so good.
Selecting a swot at the furthest end, he settled as lo- in his seat as 

wossible, only eyes and forehead “isibleO Hith binoculars, he scanned 
the remaining carsO L man sat in a -hite GHK, awwarently -ithout 
wurwoseO Ce reJfocused the lensesO 

No surprise. Mike Thompson, the policeman.  But why not in uni-
form?

Ls Vike kne- him from the camwground set last night, he’d need 
to take eAtra careO

Kuring his car wark “igil, Rob had wlenty of time to ste- o“er his 
morning argumentO 

What is it with that woman? 
Ce’d been -arned and should ha“e run a mile but -as sucked in by 

her wro“ocati“e anticsO But it -as her “ulnerability that really got to 
himO

I’ll miss the bitch but there’s no way she’ll own me. 
Rob had his wrideO Cis indewendenceO Cis need to be in control his 

destinyO
But the -ords he’d swat out in haste came back to bite himO ‘When 

did you last share a problem with someone in love with you? When 
were you last really in love? How long before you become a lonely, bitter, 
twisted bitch.’ Hords he suddenly realised awwlied eHually to himselfO 
Ce’d had fun wlaying the peld in his younger daysO But ne“er a comJ
mitmentO Fhen drifted into a comfortable relationshiw -ith CelenO L 
good friend, but she’d ne“er claimed his heartO

Perhaps Sarah-Jane and I are too similar. Never really been in love. 
Will I also end up lonely, bitter and twisted?
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Vegan Strong and Kan Burro-s pnally eAited their hotel at FFOvv 
am, got into their “ehicle and dro“e o“er the concrete cause-ay, the 
wlain clothes woliceman follo-ing closelyO Lcross the ri“er and into 
to-nO Cis -ait o“er, Rob follo-ed from a safe distanceO
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?nlike SarahJ.ane, Vegan StrongYs face lit in anticiwation for the day 
aheadO ;een to use her shooting schedule break to eAwlore the to-n 
and pnd one or t-o swecial keewsakesO 

ULgenda unchanged”j asked KanO
Vegan eAwlained her interest in the art-ork wroduced in the “arJ

ious Lboriginal communities and that she -as keen to learn moreO 
ULnd as Lustralian owal is so wrized, N’m interested in acHuiring a 
striking wieceO But the touristy things prstOj

Kan dro“e her to the Royal Plying Koctor Ser“ice base -here she 
obser“ed staD wlanning medical clinics and emergency 1ights co“ering 
thousands of sHuare kilometresO Fhen to the School of the Lir -here 
Pred Cockley, the school’s gregarious wrinciwal, introduced her to stuJ
dents and warents listening from isolated cattle stations, roadhouses, 
mines and hamlets o“er a similar areaO 

Lll became e“en greater fansO
Lt both “enues, Kan stood close, analysing e“ery mo“eO Vike, no- 

in wlain clothes, keew a -atch from further apeldO
7n returning to to-n, Kan warked in Stott Ferrace and he and 

Vegan -alked to Fodd StreetO Vike warked in the council chambers 
car wark and Rob continued, warking at the nearby ;entucky Pried 
IhickenO

Cowefully far enough a-ay not to be recognisedO



Chapter Nineteen

TODD STREET, 
ALICE SPRINGS

T im Jennings owned a nearby Aboriginal art gallery and as he 
and Mike Thompson had once been policemen together, Mike 

had suggested to Megan’s bodyguard that Mbantua Gallery would 
be a good place for Megan to start her art search. After a thorough 
security inspection, Dan waited outside, keeping his client in close 
view through the gallery window.

Mike Thompson smiled as Megan entered the gallery,  pleased 
they'd taken his suggestion. He then took up his back-up security 
station on the far corner of Todd Street and Gregory Terrace, giving 
him a clear view up four streets.

Wearing a wide, Roppy-brimmed bush hat and dark sunglasses, 
Iob Stuart took shelter in the dimly lit foyer of the council chamber. 
His observation was not for Megan’s safety, but to simply monitor and 
take notes. 

Can clearly see when Megan leaves the gallery.
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“re-warned, Tim Jennings was waiting to greet the famous actress 
as she entered the inviting coolness of his showroom. ”Welcome Miss 
Strong."

Megan’s eyes devoured the spectacular artwork on every wall. 
”Take your time and look around," said the owner. q“lease ask if 

you have any Fuestions."
Mesmerised, she’d never anticipated either the striking nature or 

variety of the canvasses parading so vividly from the gallery’s walls. 
xine-worked dot paintings, vibrant coloured patterns, uniFue icons.

”7very image represents some part of the artist’s dreamtime story," 
Tim e?plained. ”Their connection to the land." 

A dramatic, large painting took her eye.
”Stunning, isn’t itB" Tim was impressed at Megan’s eye, knowing 

she’d chosen the gallery’s best piece. ”Uy Gloria “etyarre, an award 
winning  artist from an area known as Ctopia. Three hundred kilome-
tres north." He e?plained that Ctopia is a small outstation community 
and that the Sandover Iiver ran through their country.

Megan nodded her approval.
”Nike most of Gloria’s works it features a particular shrub from her 

bush medicine dreaming. See hereB How she’s used diKering brush 
stokes to represent the plant’s growth over the various seasons."

An hour later, Megan completed her purchase. ”We’ll pack it into 
a shipping tube for freighting and send it directly to your Hollywood 
address."

Megan continued her search of the gallery, stopping to pick up 
two carved birds, 5ne white hatching covering much of their bodies. 
”They’re not local but from Arnhem Nand to the east of Darwin. Vur 
Darwin gallery has a larger selection if you’re interested." 

jon5rming she would de5nitely visit their northern gallery, Megan 
then wandered up Todd Street. Oow a pedestrian mall, only a few 
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decades ago had been *ust dust, horses and camels. Eisiting several 
other art galleries and souvenir shops en-route, Iob observed that she 
came out of each empty-handed. He noted each store she visited and 
her length of time in each premise.

The Vpal jave, another of Mike’s suggestions was her last port of 
call where her bodyguard did his usual internal inspection and waited 
outside. 

Mike leaned against the trunk of a large gum tree near Adelaide 
House, the original stone hospital6 pleased that its wide, leafy canopy 
provided  both shade and camouRage as he studied the passers-by. 
Searching for any potential threat. 

Iob Stuart noticed Megan entering the opal store and ordered a 
coKee from an inside table in the cosy gloom of the None Dingo cafY. 
Lt gave him a good view of the specialist opal retailer.

An hour later Megan re-appeared empty-handed and Iob breathed 
a sigh of relief when Megan 5nally re-entered the Sheraton Hotel. 

Thank goodness no one noticed.

888

As Iob methodically carried out his day’s observations, back in her 
suite, Sarah Jane’s hormones pulled in all directions.

Who does he think he is? Questioning me? 
She was used to being in control and with her striking appear-

ance and engaging smile, everyone fell over backwards to please her. 
Humour her. Accustomed to an endless sea of admirers, she’d al-
ways been selective with her choice of short-term bed mates. Always 
physically attractive but always super5cial pawns. Uirdbrains whose 
ego ballooned at being seen in her presence. 7gos Rattered by their 
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relationship with such a powerful woman. And like everyone in her 
life, always on the make. Thinking she’d be their fast-track to industry 
success. 

All purely physical aKairs, never emotional. Simple distractions 
from a stressful life. jretins Fuickly tired of, *ettisoned like an unfash-
ionable T Shirt.

So what makes bloody Rob Stuart think he’s so different? 
Her well practiced routine had begun easily enough. A physically 

attractive choice. Oot too far up the pecking order to be threatening. 
7asily manipulated with a display of bare Resh. Uut somehow from a 
diKerent mould. 

Saw right through me. My insecurity. My loneliness.
Need to retain control.
Bastard!
Uut for some stupid, childish reason, she was desperate not to lose 

him. He actually cared about her as a person. Oot as someone to 
e?ploit for his own bene5t.

Even scornful of my power. 
Bastard!
Uoth seemed inevitably drawn to each other. Uut neither would 

give ground.

888

While pleased with his day’s work, Iob wasn’t so con5dent of 
Sarah-Jane’s likely reception. Whether he’d still have a *ob.

Uut he’d made a commitment. A commitment he wouldn’t aban-
don, even for even Sarah-Jane. 
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Hoping she’d had a long, hard think, he returned to the 7lkira 
Motel, showered, shaved and changed. Steeling himself, he swallowed 
deep, gut churning as he rang her bell.

Her face unreadable on answering the door.
”Any chance of that romantic dinnerB"
”Haven’t completely deserted me thenB" she said, indecision in her 

eyes. ”So still a possibility."
”Going to invite me inB"
”Don’t know if you deserve it after this morning’s behaviour. Uut 

as you can see, there’s no one else to share the dinner with."
”L only followed your lead," he said, tentatively stepping inside.
”Uut perhaps you’re right. L know L can be diDcult at times. De-

manding. “ossessive. L should have respected your decision."
”Eou know deep down that L hated leaving. Uut it had to be done."
”“erhaps we should *ust sit. See if we can repair the damage."
They sat opposite, their conversation stilted as they commenced 

the 5rst course. xlutes of Uollinger helped settle their nerves until 
Sarah-Jane built up the courage to ask the Fuestion on her lips all day. 

”Tell me. What was so important that you had to leave for a whole 
dayB"

A Fuestion he hoped she’d never ask but understood her doing so. 
He took a deep breath, told of his promise, of how it had consumed 
his time.

”Vh Iob," she cried, her hand sweeping across the table to grip his. 
”Why didn’t you tell meB" 

”Eou didn’t give me much of a chance. Anyway, it’s something L 
didn’t want to get out."

”That’s so sad." Heart opening, she dropped his hand, stood and 
moved to lean over his shoulders. Whispered into his ear. ”So, so sorry. 
L know L can be a bitch at times."
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”And L over-reacted too. Nike a bulldoGer."
She closed further to his ear. ”What can L do to make you forgive 

meB" Her tongue replaced her words. 
Iob seiGed her arm, twisted her in the opposite direction and play-

fully pushed her into the bedroom. Vnto her bed.
”“erhaps something like this might be a good start," he said as he 

forced his lips to hers. His body on top of hers.



Chapter Twenty

ANZAC OVAL, 
ALICE SPRINGS

A n enticing spread of cakes, pastries, water, juices and hot drinks 
diverted the extras attention from the long processing queue. 

Those who’d worked on the Undoolya campground scenes were sent 
on their way while newcomers completed application and union 
membership forms, excited to join the world of movie make-believe. 

From ANZAC oval they trailed up Hartley Street and assembled 
at the grassy park opposite the courthouse, ready for the scenes re-
lating to the Orst coronial inquest into the baby’s death. Some were 
to pretend to be part of the courtroom process. zthers part of an 
aggressive paparaVVi crowding the courthouse steps with artiOcial TW 
cameras and microphones. zthers joined an angry spectator mob, 
jostling and shouting behind the media scrum. The remainder played 
the less-interested members of the public, viewing events from the 
park opposite.

Those involved in the courtroom process followed the baby’s par-
ents to the inquest, forcing their way through the rabid media pack 
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and a swarm of resentful bystanders. Their departure from the court-
room would be Olmed numerous times.

Ran remained inside the courthouse providing close protection 
within a Ove-metre range of his client, while Eike Thompson con-
ducted wide-angle surveillance from the street corner, analysing every-
one approaching the scene, scrutinising every move. Not an easy chore 
given the throng of actors, crew and extras. He wore a pair of jeans 
and a short-sleeved shirt hanging outside his belt, his handcu's hidden 
under the shirt tail. 

Pob StuartBs focus was back on safety, constantly searching for 
potential haVards. Always the danger of an amateur crowd becoming 
too boisterous or someone tripping over a camera, the lighting cables 
or missing their footing and falling down the courtroom steps.

Gam Forbes stood by with her Orst aid gear. 
Kut neither Eike nor Pob took any interest in the man with a bushy 

beard, scru'y grey hair and brown eyes behind horn-rimmed glasses 
who stood among the many extras in the park opposite. The shade 
of his wide-brimmed hat obscured the face beneath. 8qually, no one 
noticed the canvas parcel he’d hidden the previous night in the garden 
adjacent to the entrance to the 1reatorex o‘ce building.

Ihile they’d Olmed some studio courtroom scenes in Eelbourne, 
the coroner’s Ondings were Olmed in the real Alice Springs courtroom.

“Not only have you suffered the loss of your beloved child in the most 
tragic of circumstances, but you’ve been subjected to months of innuen-
does, suspicion, and probably the most malicious gossip ever witnessed 
in this country,” said the actor portraying the coroner. “I find that 
the subject died when attacked by a wild dingo dog whilst asleep in her 
family’s tent at Ayers Rock. Shortly after eight p.m. on 17 August 1980.” 

Filming the courtroom departure then commenced. The baby’s 
parents, the court o‘cers, the lawyers and the courtroom onlookers. 
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A key scene, the sequence would appear brie”y in the Onal movie, but 
Olming of this small segment would take all afternoon.

Iith precious stars, crowds of people, ”oodlights, power cords, 
steps and the restricted movement of the steady-cam operator, it was 
a hectic time for Pob. 8asy if there’d been a single take but it required 
eight. The Steadicam operator Olmed Eegan and Stan from the rear, 
the rear left and the rear right. Rirectly from one side and then the 
other. Then static cameras on the footpath, looking directly up at 
Eegan, then from front left and right. 

The gaggle of pretend lawyers, court o‘cers, media and onlookers 
swept through the foyer and down the steps to the footpath below. All 
running the gauntlet of a frenVied paparaVVi of would-be journalists, 
news cameramen, sound recordists and angry public

Eike Thompson felt grateful he wasn’t one of the real parents. Al-
though it was all make-believe and he recognised many of the bit-part 
actors and town residents shouting angrily at the couple, it was still a 
frightening experience. Frightening even for him standing in the park 
opposite. He shuddered at what it must have been like for the real 
baby’s parents at the time.

Lgnoring the onslaught, on each take Eegan and Stan stopped on 
the top step, the reactions of the 2general public’ mirroring those of 
the actual event.

?@ou’re a bloody murderer.A
?Kaby killer.A
?Stay brave. Ie know you’re innocent.A
?Someone should blow you away, you bitch.A
?The dingo’s innocent.A
?L’m with you. @ou’ll be proved innocent in the end.A
?@ou just cut the baby into pieces and fed them to the dingo.A
?Ie know where you’re staying. Ie’ll plant a bomb there.A
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?8vil really happens.A
The media pack thrust their simulated microphones at the couple, 

the reporters clamouring over each other. The cacophony gradually 
died as the couple smiled serenely from the top of the steps. Eegan 
unrolled a large photo of her nursing the baby.

“This is a picture of my beautiful daughter as she really was. A very 
special baby.”

The child’s glossy cheeks and deep, serious eyes glowed beside her 
mother’s proud yet tender face. A moment of incredulity descend-
ed on the crowd. Kut soon, the media wolves recommenced their 
snarling.

Twice during the Olming, eats and drinks were circulated amongst 
the cast, crew and extras.

The bearded, grey-haired man in the park opposite always declined 
the food o'ering.



Chapter 
Twenty-One

FORD PLAZA 
CAR PARK, ALICE 
SPRINGS

T he courthouse exit scene also had to be mlfed wrof tgo hiph 
.ointsF 

The mrst wrof the to. ow the Pord zla-a fultiystork car .ar,D alfost 
diaponallk o..osite the courthouseF vurinp the proundyleRel ta,esD 
’ob .receded the cafera cregsD his lipht truc, ascendinp each Goor 
until reachinp the roowF There he reychec,ed the sawetk rails and far,y
inps installed tgo daks beworeF 

All in order. 
ThereAd be at least tgo ta,es wrof the car .ar, roow bewore the 

pear and cafera creg gould foRe to the roow ow the Wreatorex oIce 
buildinp beside the .ar,F
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Mith the last ow the proundyleRel shots mnishedD the cafera cregs 
loaded their pear into the bac, ow tgo utes and droRe u. to feet ’obF 

JThatAs the shot ge gantDB instructed the directorF JThe woot.athD 
the roadsD the prassk corner .ar,D the courthouse o..ositeD the .olice 
station next to that and the oIce bloc, on the other sideF Ls kou puks 
gill be concentratinp on pettinp the best .ossible shotsD fa,e sure kou 
.ak attention to ’obAs sawetk briemnpFB

JMhat ha..ens ghen ge mnish mlfinp hereqB the best bok pri. 
as,ed awter the briemnpF

JEext shots are wrof the threeystorek Wreatorex oIce buildinp oRer 
thereB ’ob .ointed northF JThe indiRidual oIces on each Goor are 
loc,ed but kouAll haRe wull access to the stairgell and u. onto the roowF 
Mhen kouARe mnished hereD ta,e kour pear dogn in the utesD unload at 
the unloc,ed entrk doors and then .ar, behind the buildinpFB

JOanyhandle the pear u. the stairsqB
J8nlk .ractical gakFB ’ob prinned to hifselwD his bodk stirrinp at 

the fefork ow VarahyjaneAs inter.retation ow the gordF JHut ta,e careF 
Vtairs are stee. and the roow surwace is uneRenFB

’ob paRe a mnal loo, at the scene belogF The extras gere at the wood 
tables apain as the cafera creg .re.ared wor the mrst shots loo,inp 
dogn onto the courthouse ste.sF The director and his director ow 
.hotopra.hk mnalised their cafera anples as ’ob droRe dogn to street 
leRelD conmdent that creg and eUui.fent gere .rotected wrof wallinp 
wour Goors to the concrete woot.ath belogF 

Almost over. 
ves.ite his find driwtinp to Varahyjane rather than the Cob in handD 

he droRe cautiouslk to the Wreatorex Huildinp and .ar,ed at the rear ow 
the structureD gell out ow cafera siphtF Ke returned to the entrk woker 
and .uInp sliphtlkD clifbed the diflk lit internal stairgellF 
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The sun bla-ed wrof the cloudless s,k as he ste..ed onto the roowD 
as iw gal,inp onto a hot steel HH? .lateF Hlinded bk reGections wrof 
its shink surwaceD his  ekes gere ayblur as thek woupht to .enetrate the 
da--leF

The ifape ow a bodk eferped throuph the plareF
L fan leaninp apainst the sawetk barrierF
Ke rubbed his ekesD the sha.e mnallk cofinp into wocusF L fan 

wacinp the crogd belogD steadkinp hifselw on the sawetk wenceF
Vteadkinp a telesco.ic riGeF 
L gide briffed hatD hornyriffed plasses and a scru@k prek gip 

lak at his weetF



Chapter Twenty-Two

GREATOREX 
OFFICE 
BUILDING, ALICE 
SPRINGS

R ob raced forward, the clang of boots pounding the thin steel.

The gunman turned, riIe now pointing at Rob. -ts omik
nous blacy eve stared directlv at his own, riIing grooFes swirling deep 
into its sinister heart.

Wor the second time in his life he was being threatened bv a weapon.
Eelded to the spot, the sweat that had been droplets all dav gushed 

from his armpits, poured from his brow, stung his eves. Oves that liye 
a magnet, were pulled to the small, dary circle. Wighting the terror that 
gripped his bodv, he focused eFerv ounce of willpower to drag them 
awav from the weapon. 
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Rich brown hair now contrasted with the grev whisyers of the 
man;s false beardN half pulled awav bv the riIe resting against his cheey. 
Wire burned from brown eves.

Koloured contact lenses, Rob realised.  Aut despite the colour 
change, thev were eves he;d neFer forget. Lormallv a Fibrant blue, eves 
he ynew as well as his own. 

The eves of his older brother, the famous “arrv MeFine. 
Y!ou”?
Y!es, me”? “arrv;s laugh Ferged on maniacal. YOFervone wrote me 

oJ. OFen vou, the biggest betraval of all. That part plaving opposite 
8egan was mine and bloodv Lorth will get what he deserFes.?

YMon;t be so bloodv stupid.? 
YEhat would vou ynowx Sust a nobodv. Clwavs haFe been. Clwavs 

will be.?
YAut vou;re throwing vour legacv awav”?
Y8v fans will honour me foreFer after this.?
“arrv turned, again lining the telescopic sight up on the man 

who  had  stolen  his  part.  The  man  standing  neGt  to  8egan 
ztrong.                                                                                                  

YMon;t be a fool”? cried Rob. Y-t;ll destrov vour reputation foreFk
er.?

YVet fucyed”? 
“arrv tooy a deep breath, his Znger whitening as it closed oFer the 

trigger.
Rob lurched across the roof and seiHed his brother;s shoulder. 
Cs “arrv turned, Rob grabbed the end of the riIe. Aacy and forth 

the two men fought and while Rob was the Ztter and stronger, his 
brother was heaFier, Zghting with fanatical strength. Ulder, Iabbier 
and breathing laboriouslv.
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The weapon twisted higher and higher to an angle where both lost 
their grip.

Klang” Krashed onto the metal roof.
Aelow, eFervone turned to the sound in unison. Ct the desperate 

grunts and swearing. 
The camera crew on the opposite car pary panned across to the 

o=ce blocy. >oomed in on the syirmish.
Ehile Rob ynew his brother was no match for an eGtended rooftop 

struggle, “arrv could still use his heaFier weight to adFantage. ?e 
strained to pull them both awav from the precipice but his brother 
was a dead weight. 

Thev lost their balance.
Aoth began to topple.
Unlv one option.
Release his brother before thev both fell.
?e let go.
Khest on Zre, he staggered from the edge.
“arrv MeFine would haFe been pleased that his Znal swansong was 

Zlmed for posteritv. ?e;d neFer done his own stunts, maying this an 
eFen greater triumph. ?e laughed hvstericallv as he opened his arms 
into a graceful swallow diFe. 

C diFe that ended with a distinct, unmistayable thud. 
C thud so loud it sicyened the crowd congregated near the courtk

house.   



Chapter 
Twenty-Three

DAVID SMITH 
PARK, ALICE 
SPRINGS

D an Burrow’s instincts surged into play at the sound of the 
struggle, gathering Megan into his wide, solid shoulders and 

heaving her into the safety of the courthouse foyer. If a bullet were to 
come, his body would shield his precious client.

Stan North, the other cast, crew and extras followed. They bolted 
the doors.

Chaos reigned outside as people ran in all directions.
From his post in the middle of the park, Mike Thompson saw both 

the fall and Pam GriHths lugging her Arst aid gear as she raced to the 
body. 

No need to hurry Pam. He’s well beyond help. . We sprinted past 
the body, his focus elsewhere as he charged up the stairs, three at a 
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time. !eaching the roof he found the safety oHcer. Bent over. Chest 
heaving. L telescopic ri”e at his feet.

?Don’t movejU Mike ordered.
?MezU !ob looked confused. ?Ohy are you looking like thatz I’ve 

*ust stopped Stan North from being murdered.U
?Do as you’re toldj I’ll make the decisions.U
Mike stepped forward and with his handkerchief, picked up the 

weapon. Ksing his shirt tail to prevent his own Angerprints overlaying 
those existing, he pocketed the maga1ine and emptied the chamber.

?Wands behind your back,U he ordered, ”icking handcu-s onto the 
o-ered wrists. ?Oalk slowly down the stairs and head straight for the 
police station. I’m following.U

?But I didn’t do anything wrong. It was me who stopped the 
shooting.U

?Do as you’re told.U

JJJ

Ls Mike predicted, Pam GriHths found Varry Devine beyond revival. 
Wis famous face now a pulpy mush.

Lssistant Commissioner McPherson had periodically wandered 
out of his oHce to observe the Alming, something he was unlikely 
to witness again. En Varry’s fall during his third viewing, he gave an 
urgent order to the constable on desk duty, then raced to the mystery 
body. Despite two additional policemen arriving, accompanied by the 
police photographer, McPherson’s shoulders sank as he took control 
of the crime scene. 
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?Christ, what a mess.U There were hundreds of witnesses and he’d 
need statements from them all. But did anyone really see what hap?
pened on the roofz 

Ohile !ob was the only one who knew the gunman’s identity, 
many recognised the man being marched to the police station. Ene of 
the two men who had desperately fought on the edge of the roof.

We was bundled into an interview room.
Lrriving by ambulance, the doctor declared the fallen man dead. 

Sickened at the sight of her patient, Pam re?packed her gear as they 
whisked Varry to the morgue. Lway from the macabre stares of the 
now returning onlookers.

Then a shout rang out. L shout echoing between the buildings.
?ShitjU 
0veryone turned to its source, a woman yelling from the courthouse 

corner.
Sarah?@anej 
Wands hiding the fury n her face, she continued her shouts.
?Shitj Shitj Shitj ShitjU       



Chapter 
Twenty-Four

ALICE SPRINGS 
POLICE STATION

T he interrogation took hours. 

Mike sat across the table from the two interrogating de-
tectives who refused to accept that Rob had nothing to do with the 
incident. He was either the culprit or an accomplice. Step by step 
they explored Rob’s movements for the previous weeks, including the 
times Megan Strong had reported a stalker in Melbourne. Then every 
moment of his time in The Alice. Every second of the rooftop “ght.

He told them everything. Everything except shadowing Megan 
through her Todd Street shopping expedition and the name of the 
body.

W?here did you get the ri”eIO
W?here did U get itI Ut’s not mine. He had it when U reached the 

roof.O
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WThat’s what you say,O replied the detective. W?e put it to you that 
it was you preparing for the shot. The dead man tried to stop you but 
you overpowered him, threw him oG the roof. Nou were seen stopping 
your ute near the foyer door and could have easily smuggled the ri”e 
out of the cab and up the stairs.O

Wqor Pod’s sake, U was the one who stopped the killing,O pleaded 
Rob as he rubbed his left upper arm. WThe man mumbled something 
about wanting to shoot Stan Lorth.O 

W?ho was your accompliceIO
WLo accomplice. U was on the roof readying for the next “lm shots. 

U’ve never met the man.O He lied.
W?e’re certain to “nd you “ngerprints on the ri”e. ?e will, won’t 

weIO
And so it continued.
W?e found the deceased was wearing a false beard, secured with 

spirit gum, theatre-style.O
WU didn’t realise it was false,O Rob replied.
W?ho was the other personIO 
WU couldn’t see him clearly because of the struggle. U didn’t recognise 

him.O
They repeated the Vuestion over and over, each time in a diGerent 

way. 4ersevering, they attempted to trip up Rob’s story.
Kut Rob was determined to conceal his brother’s identity.
WU’ve no idea. He had a beard and a wig so U couldn’t recognise the 

face, even if U knew it.O
WKut his wig was on the rooftop.O
WUt fell oG at the start of the struggle. U was so desperate to wrestle 

the ri”e out of his hands that U didn’t have time to see his real hair.O
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The Vuestions. The probing. The accusations continued. As a past 
detective, Rob predicted the techniVues but now it was all so diGerent. 
Ut was him on the other side of the desk. Him being interrogated.

qinally, a knock on the interview room door. Mc4herson came in 
and whispered to the two interrogators. All three left the room.

Why won’t the bastards believe me?
They returned.
W?e’ve 5ust viewed images from the video-split “lmed from the car 

park roof. They appear to con“rm your version of the “ght.O
WNou should have believed me>O said Rob, relieved the incident had 

been “lmed.
W3on’t get smart,O replied the detective, disappointed his main 

suspect was now in the clear.
?ith the interrogation “nished, Rob signed a formal statement. 

Released from custody, he walked back to the Elkira motel in a da?e. 
His loss bombarding his mind.

Larry! Dead! My brother! 
I killed him! 
Me!
He collapsed onto the motel bed, tears streaming down his cheeks, 

spasms gripping his chest.
My own brother! My hero! My ever so egotistical, ever so stupid, but oh 

so loveable brother! So confident, so dashing on the outside, yet so insecure 
beneath.

Gone!
They hadn’t been close but they were kin. A shared life. The bonds 

of brotherhood. A montage of shared experiences cascaded through 
his throbbing brain.

Pone> Lever again that cheeky smile, those inviting blue eyes. 
Mum and Dad will be beside themselves. 
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He was dreading the phone call he’d have to make. A dread inter-
rupted by a tentative knock on his door. 3espite the tears streaming 
down his face he struggled oG the bed to open the door. The motel 
receptionist waited respectfully.

WU’m sorry at what has happened.O 
News travels fast in a small town.
WU’ve got a note for you sir.O
Rob mumbled thanks, sei?ed the note and slunk back to the sanc-

tuary of the claustrophobic room.
Robert
I need to speak with you urgently.
Come to my suite. Now!
Sarah-Jane
Pod> ?hat nowI 
After all that’s gone on, what the bloody hell is she after nowI      



Chapter Twenty-Five

LASSETERS 
CASINO RESORT

T he phone call to their parents came .rstD vedastate,y theb 
souue,y theb acckse,y theb reminisce,D Theb aswe, WhbD 

?hb their son“
A?hb Was he in Slice gprinfsy ’or headen”s saweyH aswe, his ’atherD 

ARe ha, nothinf to ,o With that .lm a’ter theb fade his part to 
someone elseDH

qou eda,e, the Gkestion an, his urother”s motideD
Lentlby he mode, the condersation to the nee, to hi,e his urother”s 

i,entitbD Theb nee,e, a plany one that Wokl, enskre -arrb”s Lo,Pliwe 
repktation remaine, kntarnishe,D ?hile afreeinf With qou”s thinwP
infy his hi,inf o’ the trkth Worsene, their painD 

Tears casca,e, ,oWn all three ’aces throkfhokt the callD
Olacinf the receider onto its han,sety qou stoo, mkte ’or manb 

minktesD 
What do I do?
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JJJ

S’ter ederbthinf that ha, occkrre,y qou ,rea,e, ’acinf his loderD 
What’s so bloody urgent? 
Re  ,rode  to  the  casino  resorty  knskre  hoW  he  Wokl,  tawe 

garahPYane”s sbmpathetic Wor,sD Ckt on enterinf her skite there Was 
no sbmpathbD Unlb ’krb in her ebesD

A!ok uloo,b i,iotI Ykst Whb in the hell Were bok kp to on that roo’“ 
Trbinf to uanwrkpt this uloo,b .lm“ Khrist onlb wnoWs What Will 
happen When the trkth fets oktDH

qou”s temper Nare,D AYkst a uloo,b minkteD x sade, gtan jorth”s 
li’e an, that”s the thanws x fet“H

A9efan gtronf”s petri.e,D Thinws she Was the tarfetD Rer afent”s 
,eman,inf she Nb home on the neFt NifhtDH

The tension in qou”s fkt Was oderpoWerinfD Re cokl,n”t constrain 
himsel’D

ALet a uloo,b han,le on bokrsel’D !ok shokl, thanw Lo, x Was 
thereD That it Was me Who predente, her ’rom ueinf in the .rinf lineD 
?hile she Wasn”t the tarfety she still cokl, hade ueen inVkre, or wille,DH

Ris Wor,s uoknce, oE her liwe Water ’rom a ,kcw”s uacwy her ’ace 
crimsony ebeuroWs arche, in ’krbD ASn, since When hade bok ueen the 
one to ,eci,e What”s foo, ’or this .lm“ Sn, as i’ x”, eder listen to bok 
anbWabD !ok an, bokr uloo,b sauotekr coPconspiratorD 8kcw the .lm 
an, plab okt bokr ’amilb arfkments in ’ront o’ hkn,re,s o’ onloowersD 
Okttinf the ’ear o’ ,eath into okr tWo starsD x’ it Was onlb a minor actor 
or uitPpart plaber it Wokl, ue containauleD Ckt noI !ok ha, to tarfet 
jorth an, gtronfDH

Ax ,i,n”t tarfet anboneD x ha, nothinf to ,o With itD x ha, no 
WarninfDH
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qou”s VaW mkscles tense,y his teeth frin,infy the arterb in his temP
ple throuuinfD A?hat are bok reallb trbinf to sab“ That it Was all mb 
’aklt“H

Ax”m sabinf it”s a ,isasterD ?e nee, a scapefoatDH
AS scapefoat“H
A!esy a scapefoatD Sn, uloo,b confratklationsD !ok”de ukffere, kp 

this .lm so ua,lb that bok”de ueen fiden the priAeDH
ACkt What auokt ks“H
ABs“ !ok”de fot to ue VowinfD S’ter this ,euacle there is no Bks”D 

!ok”re the i,eal can,i,ateDH
A?elly thanws derb mkchI Thanws ’or ifnorinf the ’act that it Was 

me Who stoppe, jorth or gtronf ueinf wille,D Sn, thanws ’or the Wab 
bok”de manipklate, me as a mere plabthinfD !ok shokl, confratklate 
bokrsel’y the Wab bok para,e, bokrsel’ arokn, kntil x toow the uaitD 
Sn, noW that it skits boky bok”re Vkst throWinf me uacw into the mireD 
x hope bok”re uloo,b prok, o’ bokrsel’DH

Axt”s nothinf personal qouDH garahPYane”s Wor,s so’tene, as she 
toow qou”s han,D A9kch to mb skrprise x Was enVobinf bokr companbD 
?e Were uefinninf to mawe a foo, teamD Ckt kn’ortknatelby bok”de 
noW uecome collateral ,amafeDH

AKollateral ,amafe“H
AYkst mawe skre bok leade toWnDH There Was a momentarb ’on,ness 

in her faAeD S faAe Which Gkicwlb steele,D A8ortknatelb We”de .nishe, 
.lminf here an, hade a ’eW ,abs to recrkit another sa’etb oCcer ue’ore 
.lminf starts at Sbers qocwD That is i’ We can condince gtronf an, jeil 
to stabDH

A!ok”de thokfht o’ ederbthinfy haden”t bok“ CitchIH
A!ok”re uoowe, on tomorroW a’ternoon”s planeDH
A?hat“H
ATomorroWI jo arfkmentIH  



Chapter Twenty-Six

ELKIRA MOTEL, 
ALICE SPRINGS

R ob bought a bottle of Bundy Rum on his way to his own motel 
room, its contents quickly disappearing.

Larry’s utter stupidity. Accused of murder. Contempt of my roof 
struggle. Career in tatters. Humiliated by that callous bitch! Luring me 
to bed. Acting like she enjoyed my body, loved my company.

Then thrown away like rotting meat. Slut! Only after a few good 
fucks.

Great cracks rent his body; a body ready to erupt. A body too trau-
matised for sleep. Body shaking, the dam Hnally burst, tears soaking 
his pillow. 

*e tossed and turned all night. 

xxx

Rob dragged himself out of bed neJt morning. Wust in time for 
check-out.
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Bags sagged under his eyes, his throat like a marathon runnerjs 
Tockstrap.

But there was one more duty. Another solemn oath hejd made to 
Marry all those months ago. And despite the bastard almost killing him 
and ruining his life, he was equally determined to keep his promise. 

*e left his bags at reception, ready for his airport taJi. Iith legs in 
mutiny, he struggled to zodd Ntreet. 

*e knew his destinations. 
Ihat he must do.
Returning, he returned carrying two parcels. Vne small, the other 

the siPe of a shoe boJ.
You stupid bugger. You’ve well and truly fucked up my life but I’ll 

make sure the same doesn’t happen to your memory. Your legacy. 
Soon be all over.

xxx

Sike zhompson and vam GriDths traQelled to the airport for Canjs 
farewell, the shooting incident further intensifying their friendship.

NatisHed Segan was safe in the ELv section of the “antas ”lub 
lounge, Can chatted with the two locals as he awaited their plane. 
Sike scanned the waiting passengers as they spoke.

?Mook whojs sitting oQer there to the left.F *e made a hardly dis-
cernible nod in the direction of Rob Ntuart who sat nursing a package.

?zhat safety oDcer guy.F Canjs face showed confusion. ?Cidnjt 
you arrest him after the rooftop HghtUF

?Oo,F replied Sike. ?Ihile the-powers-that-be are sure therejs 
something Hshy about his story, theyjre satisHed hejs innocent. Kortu-
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nately for him, a cameraman Hlmed the Hght, showed he tried to stop 
the shooting.F

?zheyjre sureUF drawled the American.
?Oot completely, but they think he poses no danger.F
?Mooks shifty to me,F Can continued. ?Mook at the way hejs watch-

ing us so carefully.F
?Wust your imagination,F replied the policeman. 
vam interrupted. ?Ihatjs happening with the Hlm nowU Are you 

and Segan really going back to the NtatesUF
?Muckily, no. Seganjs agent demanded she return home immedi-

ately but Segan, the producers and director had a long, somewhat 
heated meeting last night. zhey o@ered to drastically increase security 
if shejd complete the Hlm. Nhejs o@ to unwind at Nilky Vak Modge for a 
week, a remote Oorth “ueensland rain forest retreat. zhen itjs Hlming 
at Ayers Rock, Carwin and the proTectjs Hnished.F

?zhe Hlmjs important to zhe Alice,F said Sike, ?a maTor economic 
boost, and the publicity will be a shot in the arm for our tourist 
industry. Ltjs why Scvherson has hushed-up yesterdayjs eQents.F

A boarding call reQerberated through the terminal and economy 
class passengers lined up, boarding passes at the ready. Sembers of the 
eJclusiQe “antas ”lub wandered their way to priority loading.

Rob Ntuart remained in his seat but his eyes neQer left the “antas 
”lub door. 

Can eJcused himself to Toin Segan, both soon returning from the 
sanctuary of the eJclusiQe retreat. *e sensed moQement from the left 
as they approached the departure gate.

Rob Ntuart leapt from his seat and acid pumping, sprinted towards 
the pair. 

?Siss Ntrong,F he called.
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Sike lunged at the running man, his rugby tackle bringing Rob to 
the Boor. *is parcel skidded across the shiny tiled surface.

?Run,F shouted a passenger. ?Ltjs a bombCF 



Chapter 
Twenty-Seven

ALICE SPRINGS 
AIRPORT

D an lifted Megan, turned from the danger and carried his client 
to the protection of the Qantas lounge.

“It was you after all!” Pam glared at the man Mike held prone on 
the qoor, sitting sRuarely on his torso as he qicked on handcubs.

“I mean no harm!” Toz forced the words as he gasped for air.
“Bhe zomz!” Pam cried, looking for someone to seiLe the package. 

Eut Mike was holding Toz down on the qoor while Dan and Megan 
had qed into the Qantas vounge.

“’xeryone down!” shouted Mike, still on TozAs zack.
Passengers and airline stab took to the qoor, desperate to surxixe 

the eWplosion.
Ss the only person free, Pam scooped up the parcel and ran past the 

startled air attendants near the departure gate. Tacing twenty metres 
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from the zuilding, she threw the parcel with all her strength, the zoW 
landing in the garden zed zeside the tarmac pathway.

“Nhat are you doingY” cried Toz. “BhereAs no danger.”
“Ohut up!” commanded Mike.
“ItAs not a zomz. ItAs a present!”
Mike thrust a hand oxer TozAs mouth to ensure the passengers 

werenAt further alarmed zy the manAs raxings.
S hundred people qattened themselxes exen tighter to the qoor.
S minute passed.
Vo eWplosion.
Bwo minutes passed.
Otill no eWplosion.
’xerywhere faces showed fear and confusion. 1ne traxeller ran 

for the front entrance, away from danger. Most followed, zut others 
remained glued to the qoor in fear of their lixes.

Bhe minutes crept zy.
Toz Jnally turned his head. Gorced MikeAs hand from his mouth. 

“jouAxe got it all wrong! ItAs a present. Vot a zomz.”
“Uust shut up.”
“jouAre making a mistake. S present, I tell you.”
Nith still no eWplosion, Mike zegan to Ruestion the danger. Eut 

despite his douzts he ordered the remaining passengers to the front of 
the terminal. Protected zy a row of toilets, shops and oCces.

“Ket up.” Mike grazzed Toz zy the collar and pulled him to his 
feet.

“ItAs 5ust a present.”
“If thereAs no danger, weAll talk standing neWt to that parcel. If it 

zlows, itAll take you Jrst.”
“ItAs not a zomz!”
“NeAll see.”



1-BESH6 DTSMS 4?7

Mike frog8marched Toz out to the garden zed. Bo the parcel.
“Proxe itAs not a zomz. IAll unlock your handcubs and stand ze8

hind. Eend down slowly and pick up the zoW. jou will gixe me some 
protection if it eWplodes.”

“DonAt ze azsurd. It wonAt eWplode. ItAs not a zomz.”
“Uust open the parcel.”
Toz ripped ob the wrapping paper.
“1pen the rest!”
“I tell you, itAs only a gift.”
“1pen it!”
Toz remoxed the lid. 
Mike looked oxer TozAs shoulder to see tissue paper wrapped 

around two cylindrical oz5ects. Oitting on top, a zlack, suede 5ewellery 
case.

MikeAs worst fears. Bwo sticks of gelignite or HF eWplosixe wrapped 
in tissue paper and an ignition switch or timer in the 5ewellery case . Ce 
tentatixely lifted the small case, careful not to disturz the wires linked 
to the eWplosixe.

Vo wires.
A radio device?
Ce pushed the small zoW into his zack pocket. 
Hopefully two bodies will absorb the radio signal trigger.
“I keep telling you. ItAs a present.”
“-nwrap the tissue paper.”
Cands shaking, Toz unwrapped each oz5ect. 
“Oee!”
Sgain looking oxer TozAs shoulder, Mike saw two intricately carxed 

wooden zirds, their zodies crisis8crossed with white, Jnely painted 
lines.”

“Nhat the hellY”
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“Bold you. Presents for Miss Otrong. I discoxered she loxed them 
when xisiting Mzantua Kallery.”

MikeAs face darkened further, emzarrassed at his oxer reaction.
“Nhat azout this thenY” Ce withdrew the 5ewellery zoW timer from 

his rear pocket.
“Snother present.”
Mike lifted the spring8loaded lid, eWposing a white silk lining. 

Vestling at its zase was a pendant, far more spectacular than heAd exer 
seen. Bhe sunAs rays reqected Jre, light and the zrilliance of constantly 
changing colours. Sn understated gold Jligree setting surrounded the 
enormous zlack opal. Despite its superJcially dark appearance, the 
pendant was iridescent, a myriad zlaLe of colours. Snd zelow the 
pendant and its curled gold chain lay a folded note.

“Nhat the zloody hellY” 
“Bried to tell you. S present for Miss Otrong.”
“Must haxe cost a fortune.”
“Hertainly did. Eut itAs a long story. IAll tell you if we go inside.”
Dan Eurrows came out of the Qantas Hluz vounge to reconnoitre 

the situation. Ce looked at the pendant.
“Nhere did you get thatY” ’yes demanding. “Megan speciJcally 

ordered that pendant, agreed to make phone payment once the chain 
was altered. Bhey were to ship it to her in Darwin.”

“I know. Natched her go into the 1pal Haxe a few days ago so re8
turned this morning. Pretended to act on MeganAs zehalf. Bhe owner 
conJrmed heAd Jtted the new chain and it was ready for freighting. I 
personally paid the inxoice and told him IAd delixer it in person.”

Eewildered, Mike studied TozAs face. “Nhy do thatY”
Toz zegan the story. 
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“My zrother, the famous actor varry Dexine, was in awe of Megan 
and desperate to play opposite her in the A Dingo’s Lair Jlm. Eut the 
part went to Otan Vorth.”

Mike, Dan and Pam stared in confusion.
“Ce was so shattered he subered a heart attack. Cospitalised for 

weeks.”
“NhatAs that got to do with this pendantY” 
“6nowing heAd nexer meet Megan, he asked me a special faxour. I 

swore IAd follow his reRuest.”
“Eut whatAs that to do with this opalY” 
“Ce was determined to Jnd a special present for Megan, a token 

of his admiration. Ce followed her around Melzourne, hoping to 
zuy her something sheAd shown particular interest in. Eut exidently 
nothing appealed.”

Mike placed the items on the seat ad5acent.
“Ss promised, I took oxer his search here in Bhe Slice, tailing her 

around Bodd Otreet. Gound her Szoriginal painting was already on its 
way to the Otates, zut that sheAd hesitated oxer the carxed zirds.  Bhen 
discoxered her pendant selection at the 1pal Haxe. 6new theyAd zoth 
make an ideal gift from my zrother.”

Ss Dan picked up the pendant for a further inspection, the folded 
note quttering to the qoor. Ce picked it up.

My Dear Megan
I’ve been a constant admirer of your craft from the very beginnings of 
your career. As the screen’s greatest actress, I was determined to show 
my admiration by playing opposite you. The only actor able to give a 

performance that would come close to equalling yours.
But despite being Australia’s greatest ever star, unfortunately that 

wasn’t to be.
Please treasure these gifts as a reflection of my adoration.
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I remain your greatest fan.
Larry Devine



Chapter 
Twenty-Eight

MELBOURNE

T en days later, Rob Stuart again walked past Flinders Street sta-
tion, St Paul’s Cathedral dominating the opposite corner. A 

lump swelled in his throat at the sight. Tears threatening.
Past the newspaper seller and his range of magazines.
Again, an image like his own. Entertainment Weekly.

STOP PRESS
AUSTRALIA FARWELLS FAVOURITE SON

Thousands of Melbourne citizens farewelled their favourite son on Fri-
day as Larry Devine’s cortège passed adoring fans packing both sides of 

Swanston Street. 
Born Jack Stuart and famously known as Larry Devine to his myriad of 
fans, he died of a sudden heart attack last Saturday. His second in four 

months.
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A who’s who of the Australian entertainment industry and scores of 
politicians made their final farewell to the doyen of the Australia’s film 
and TV industry, filling every pew of St Paul’s Cathedral for the service. 
Thousands stood outside, listening to the service through loudspeakers.

The Prime Minister, followed by speaker after speaker spoke of his life, 
his acting skill, his endless accomplishments and his adoring fans. A 
highlight was the reading of a personal note from Hollywood actress 
Megan Strong who expressed her disappointment that she missed the 

opportunity to meet him.
Larry’s sudden death represents the end of an era for the entertainment 

industry.
Next week’s Entertainment Weekly will include a full colour, lift-out 

feature detailing both highlights of Larry’s life and times, and pictures 
from his funeral. 

 
The article made no reference to the reality of Larry’s tragic end. 
A collaboration of the Glm production company, the Alice Springs 

and Northern Territory tourism bodies, the Northern Territory Police 
and vo*ernment all hushed-up the reality of Larry’s gruesome death.

xxx

SiU years later, the setting sun crept below the crag-like silhouette of 
Mt villen that dominates the outback town. Initially a *ibrant orange 
ball, its afterglow Gred the horizon with a deep golden hue. The rich 
red of the rugged hills deepened, the glow reBecting oK the stark white 
trunks of the stately ri*er gums.

Four people admired the spectacle. 
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In true Australian tradition, two men stood possessi*ely by the bar-
be”ue, each hugging a stubby of Vq beer in a stubby cooler, sa*ouring 
the ice-cold li”uid. Mike Thompson stared at the thick, Huicy steaks 
sizzling on the solid steel hotplate. Concentration wracking his face, 
he was determined that the meat would be grilled to perfection. 

?vreat to see you back.J There was sincerity in Mike’s welcoming 
smile. ?And so relaUed compared to the e*ents of your last *isit.J 

?Not wrong there,J Rob Stuart replied. ?Larry’s death was the 
turning point. I always li*ed in his shadow. Always felt inade”uate. 
A great weight was suddenly lifted from my shoulders. It’s not that I 
didn’t lo*e him. Yow couldn’t I2 qut now I feel a free man.J

?And back in Alice Springs2J
?All part of it. qefore A Dingo’s Lair I was Hust drifting. No direc-

tion, taking things as they came and a no-commitment relationship. 
;ust idling along.  3ear after year.J

?It was a challenging time for us all,J replied Mike. ?qut enough of 
the past. Steak’s ready. Time to Hoin the ladies.J

Sarah-;ane “upre and Pam vri ths arranged the salads to com-
plete the feast, their crisp white wine e”ually cold. It was the Grst time 
the four had been together since A Dingo’s Lair.

?We couldn’t help but see you were both so close during most of 
the Glming,J said Pam. ?qut after the roof incident, you ga*e Rob his 
marching orders in no uncertain terms. Rob was furious.J

?And none of it my fault,J grinned Rob, looking for Sara-;ane’s 
reaction.

?3et here you are. E*en closer. Yow come2J 
The twinkle in Sarah-;ane’s deep green eyes enhanced her already 

radiant face. ?3ou shouldn’t always take things at face *alue Pam. Once 
e*erything settled down, the publicity generated o*er the mystery 
man’s attempt on Megan’s life was a godsend. 3ou can’t buy that sort 
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of publicity. qut for the Glm to reach its full boU o ce potential we 
had to ha*e a scapegoat, and as the eUecuti*e producer, I had to act. 
Rob was the only real candidate. Collateral damage.J

?Collateral damage2 Seems e*en more reason for him to hate you. 
Not the close partners you seem now.J

?Purely a business decision. Not a personal one. We had a good 
thing going and despite making him the scapegoatB I pulled out all 
stops to ensure he beneGted from the eUperience. No way I’d let him 
really suKer from the incident.J

?Apart from the gut-rending loss of dear old Larry, it was the best 
thing that could ha*e happened.J Rob’s grin stretched from ear to ear. 
?Sarah-;ane helped Gnance the Grst Crocodile Dundee Glm and ensured 
I was its safety o cer. A world-wide hit, of course.J 

Rob reached into the Esky cooler for another beer. ?That really was 
a challenge, what with bar room brawls, wild crocodiles and buKaloes, 
ri*ers, forests, the New 3ork qowie knife scene and Mick “undee’s 
walk o*er a sea of subway shoulders. Certainly tested my safety plan-
ning, choreography and super*ision skills. qut more importantly, it 
brought us back together. If we hadn’t both worked together again, it 
would’*e all been o*er. ;ust a brief Bing out here in The Alice.J

Sarah-;ane placed her hand possessi*ely on Rob’s shoulder, raising 
her eyes to stare into his.  ?It’s amazing how a chance encounter on the 
other side of the world has led us to a life together in the States. Rob’s 
like no-one I’*e e*er met.J

?“on’t know about that, but some of it must be true.J Rob grinned 
as his hand lowered to Sarah-;ane’s waist. ?Still can’t belie*e she’s 
happy with a hick from the sticks like me but I’m certainly happy at 
last. “espite Sarah-;ane always getting whate*er she wants.J 

?And woe betide if he gets in my way.J
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?And when I do, I’m like a leaf in a whirlwind. EnHoying e*ery 
minute of the ride.J

?And now you’re both Glming part of this Priscilla, Queen of the 
Desert here in Alice Springs2 Sounds a strange story to me,J said 
Pam. ?Two drag ”ueens and a tranny making a road-trip to Central 
Australia in a big pink bus. I can’t see that becoming a hit.J

?I think you’ll be surprised,J replied Sarah-;ane.D
D
D
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AUTHORS NOTES

A s with other titles in the series, Outback Drama is a cytional 
storv wouen throgfh real euents om the ti.eS ptories dartlv 

insdireb qv the agthor liuinf in Aliye pdrinfs mor so.e eifhteen vearsS
pekgenyeb with other Outback Adventures stories, Outback Drama 

taJes dlaye qetween Outback Danger's Gennair bedot euent anb its 
Houern.ent Togse yere.onvS 

’his storv was in‘genyeb qv the agthorxs dartiyidation as a cl. 
MeNtrax on the cl.s Evil Angels with (ervl ptreed anb pa. )eill anb 
Priscilla, Queen of the Desert Lim vog looJ yloselv enogfh, those who 
Jnow the agthor .av reyofnise hi. in the syenes enterinf anb leauinf 
the Evil Angles yogrtroo. anb in the yaqaret roo. om Priscilla, Queen 
of the DesertDS Althogfh -arrv Reuine, parahWGane, the IebqanJ Horfe 
uisit anb the roomtod anb airdort daryel inyibents are dgre inuention, 
the storv otherwise reasonaqlv besyriqes the Aliye pdrinfs ele.ents 
om the cl.inf om Evil Angles Lna.eb A Cry in the Dark for ouerseas 
releaseD.

’he yharayter Ioq ptgart is qaseb on a lonfWti.e mrienbS As a 
(elqogrne doliye.an he was threateneb with a fgn, was a rallv briuer, 
a doliye briuinf instrgytor, a cl. stgnt briuer anb was the sametv oOyer 
on the Evil Angles setS Te bib not, howeuer, frow gd in Toqart or haue 
a ma.ogs cl. star qrotherS
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Abbitional qayJfrognb inmor.ation yan qe ayyesseb qv Outback 
Adventures newsletter sgqsyriqers Lsgqsyriqe uia willia.si.sqooJsS
yo.D where vog will cnb betails om the other qooJs in the seriesS


