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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 competing with its 

accompanying 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 beyond the steel HoorBs limits. 2is vehicle shot for-
ward. 

Mut 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!
Uissed by less than a metre. 
’ury Rred in the manBs, eyes the iridescent blue of his own.
’orced bacx by the vehicleBs slipstream and in an instinctive retreat 

from danger, the manBs heel tripped on uneven paving. LndigniRed, 
he landed on his bum on the unyielding concrete, rage e3ploding 
across his otherwise stunningly handsome face. 

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

Moth cars lost control.
6osing traction, the police car spun 0D! degrees. Mut to the relief of 

its occupants, remained upright.
Yob wasnBt 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 “-forces pressing ever inwards. Cain 

screaming through every muscle. 6imbs in impossible positions. 
’inally upside-down, YobBs body hung by a webbing harness that 

ate into his groin and torso, its outline matched by painful bruising. 
2e blacxed out.
Uen in yellow Rre suits rushed forward as clouds of retardant en-

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

”OutPK called the director. 
The crew cheered the scene.
”MrilliantPK
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Ethers supported YobBs 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 xeeping him Rrmly in place during the ordeal.

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

;ith his blood pressure gradually returning, he regained con-
sciousness, his right arm throbbing. Mroxen.

Must be an easier way to make a living! Getting too old for this game!
Mut 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 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 Hyes 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 Po’’onwealth bcholarshi.S 
-n Vrst year Law, hepd Ieen caGoled into Goining the unips Kld zicm 
Po’.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 5evueY 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 froxen lime a 
raIIit caught in a shooterps s.otlight as his fellow .layers ’oved to the 
’usic, forcing hi’ to followS 

Then laughterS 5oaring 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 Pla.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 followedq Jarold Finter, 5ay 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 Pharacters who would .rofoundly inOuence his stage, Vl’ 
and TM careerS

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

freexing 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 Po’.anyS 

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

FFF
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Rssisted Iy yet another slug of H‘WyearWold 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 ”ood suddenly IuoyantS R new Vl’ was in 

.roduction .lanning, the story of a IaIy milled Iy a dingo wild dog 
in re’ote Pentral RustraliaS Flanned 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 Ourther rexned as an 
investigating detective.

His era oO prowling Oor attractive women, assisted by his hand-
some 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. Cll short-term 
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. 
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?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 
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 continuing 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 
true lovers oO early days to a comOortable Oondness, still sharing their 
trendy St. Pilda apartment. Still shared a bed when both in town, but 
otherwise lived separate lives.

Helen was mafing a name Oor herselO in her proOession, Ore1uently 
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 0esh. Eangled his bone. 
Testroyed his conxdence.

'''

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

5ith 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 "QV oO Custralians.

”Fit to drive yet“q
”Gn what way“q
”zou fnow. COter that shooting thing.q 
Rob 0inched. Uwo years had passed since the kewellery theOt, the 

bullet shattering his leg. He‘d been awarded the Cueen‘s 9olice Eedal 
and promoted to head the new police driving unit. Gt 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
”5hy“ 5hat‘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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Gt 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‘s a reOreshing change. Hope to use him a lot more.q

Uhe kobs fept coming, Rob in great demand. *specially being the 
brother oO the Oamous ’arry Tevine. Soon he was Oorced to mafe a 
choice. Uhe police Oorce or the xlm and UD 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. Eade worse by the lingering 
pains Orom his old leg breaf, and now his arm.

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

call it 1uits.q
”Gnteresting timing,q replied his agent. ”Gndustry‘s had some 

high-proxle accidents and insurance premiums are going through 
the rooO. 9roducers desperately need reliable, capable saOety oFcers. 
Uhinf 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 was 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 halted 
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 
his famous brother. Arguably the country’s best-known face. 

Bold letters screamed across the cover.
EXCLUSIVE.

LARRY DEVINE AND MEGAN STRONG
Rob bought a copy. 
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His tram pulled up as he reached the intersection and seizing the 
steel handle, he 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. Find 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. Playing opposite Megan will be the 

pinnacle of my career.” 
Rob shrugged his shoulders, his usual mix of derision and admi-

ration whenever he read of his brother’s latest exploits. Of his latest 
publicity stunt. His never-ending moves to remain in the public eye. 
That bizarre love/hate relationship that had dominated their lives 
since childhood. 

He resented Larry’s cockiness, that he diminished Rob’s every 
achievement, but had to admit that his own modest accomplishments 
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. 



14

He grinned to himself until realising that after this 'lm, Larry 
would be even more swollen-headed. Even more unbearable. 

Even more dismissive of my few accomplishments.
But it would certainly cement his brother6s place as Aussie’s 

favourite actor.



Chapter Five

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 everythingYN Larry 

demanded ow his agent, his everWuresent fonJdenfe keginning to znW
settlep

!Boz stzuid kloody wzf.bit”N Maf. Szrrob’s wafe 1zshed redp 
!Ihat in the hell did yoz thin. yoz bere doing bhen yoz gave that 
intervieb to Entertainment WeeklyYN

!?nterviebYN 
!Akozt ulaying ouuosite 6egan ;trongYN
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Larry’s  uomuozs wrame de1ated slightlyq  his  selwWasszred deW
meanozr 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 6e” Larry Devine” Grejzently 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 6egan’s 

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

;o uassionate akozt the role, Larry hadn’t kothered sittingp
!-ot albays that simulepN Ced too. a deeu kreathp !Sad nebs in 

waftp Che urodzfer rang this morningp Selieves yoz’re too oldp Hiven 
the role to ;tan -orthpN

!Drouued meYN Larry’s wrame kallooned again, his …ab set sjzarep 
!Azstralia’s greatest ifonp Anybay, ;tan -orth’s not even a kloody 
AzstralianpN

!? znderstand yozr oksession to ulay ouuosite ;trong, kzt ke wairp 
Che kaky’s wather greb zu in -eb Realand kewore moving to AzsW
traliap ;o did ;tan -orthp 9e’s a good JtpN Ced uif.ed zu a glass ow 
baterp

!A good JtYN Larry’s wafe tzrned frimson, his klood uresszre szrgW
ingp !-o one fozld ke a ketter fhoife than::pN

Ced drouued the glass as Larry follaused on the 1oorp 9is kest flient 
kreathing shallobp Zlammy s.inp ;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, 
MELBOURNE

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

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

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

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

S.ol“ seiBeh Robns bohwH 1.ej reaFitw strul“H S.a“ijg ij jear 
kajil! Rob raleh to .is lar! t.eir straijeh reFatiojs.ik ippehiateFw 
OorgottejH 1.oug.ts oO zarrwns ojgoijg herisioj abajhojehH

8ro“e jearFw everw roahmruFe as .e raleh to ij ijjer suburbaj Ril.m
pojhH ’is skeeh Oaster t.aj ajw oO .is raFFw l.apkiojs.iksH RalijgH 



WC

IeavijgH cverta“ijgH Aear grikkeh .is ofj .eart as .e rus.eh to t.e 
Uarhial Djtejsive Uare YjitH

zarrw Faw ij a skihermfeb oO fires ajh tubesH 
God. Must be serious.
Nraggijg .ipseFO uk ojto oje eFbof! zarrwns star“mf.ite Oale gave 

a Oorleh spiFeH ”1.aj“s Oor lopijg RobertH ,Oter t.e faw D treat wou! 
D hojnt heserve .of wou yupk f.ej Dnp ij jeehHE

”Nojnt be bFoohw stukihH ?ounre pw brot.erHE Neskite t.e forhs 
.e skat out fit.out t.ij“ijg! Rob remtejseh at .is brot.erns treatpejt 
over t.e wearsH ’is ukker arp itl. ijtejsidehH 

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

”,Ffaws .ere iO jeehehHE Rob searl.eh .is brot.erns Oale Oor lFuesH 
KorpaFFw vibrajt bFue ewes jof fas.eh outH S“ij kaFFih f.iteH Aurm
rofs gougeh alross .is Oore.eah epk.asiseh t.e grew roots epergijg 
Orop .is brofjmhweh .airH 

”,jwfawH I.atns t.e krobFepME Rob Oorleh a Pikkajt toje! pas“m
ijg .is lojlerjH ”Yk to wour usuaF tril“s agaij! wou oFh .apM DO wounre 
jot oj a stage or a slreej wounve stiFF got to be t.e lejtre oO attejtiojH D 
bet t.erens a sea oO ahpirijg jurses ajh holtors hajlijg to wour everw 
f.ipHE

Neskite 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 1.ere fas a sahjess ij .is voile! fater ij t.e lorjer oO t.ose 
kajil“ijg ewesH S.ouFhers sFupkehH 

Dt fas as iO zarrwns kaij fas .is ofjH
”I.atns t.is kerOorpajle reaFFw about t.ejME Rob lojtijueh to 

“eek t.e lojversatioj Fig.tH
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,FF kretejle abajhojehJ zarrw loFFakseh bal“ ojto .is kiFFofH 
”Tverwoje e‘kelts pe to kFaw okkosite ;egaj Strojg ij t.e ,wers 
Rol“ hijgo storwHE

”UojgratuFatiojsH Reah aFF about it ij Entertainment WeeklyH 8ut 
f.atns t.at to ho fit. wou Fwijg .ere oj wour bal“ME

”1.atns t.e koijtH So lojvijleh Dnh get t.e roFe! D .ah to boastH 
xartFw belause D fas pahe Oor t.e kartH xartFw to fehge t.e krohulers 
ijto reyeltijg ajwbohw eFseHE

”Ko oje kFaws a kart better t.aj wouH ?ou “jof t.at zarrwHE
”2ref pw ego evej biggerH 1.oug. wou krobabFw t.ij“ t.atns ipm

kossibFeE
”Rig.t t.ereLE Rob Faug.ehH ”,j ego evej greater t.aj t.e oje 

wounve strutteh over t.e Fast t.ree helahesME
”Nojnt be so lrueFHE 1.ere fas kaij be.ijh zarrwns Oorleh spiFe 

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

”0ust get oj fit. t.e storwHE
”;w agejt laFFeh t.is porjijgH "?ounre too oFh!n .e ijsuFtehH 

1.ewnve givej t.e kart to t.at bFoohw Staj Kort.H ;w kartL Nrokkeh 
pe Fi“e a sal“ oO .ot kotatoesH ;eL zarrw NevijeLE

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

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

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

itHE , pi‘ 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. .oskitaFME 
”’avejnt beej Foo“ijg aOter pwseFOH Tatijg too pul.H 1.e frojg 

OoohH 1oo pul. grogH Kot ejoug. e‘erliseHE
”2oh wou Fove to hraf out a storwLE
”Neskerate to kFaw okkosite ;egaj! t.e Fetmhofj fas too pul. 

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

”?ounFF be c9ME
”2ooh as goFh ij a Oef fee“sHE
”S.ouFhjnt .ave ukset wourseFO!3 Rob rekFiehH ”?our Oajs louFhjDt 

lare Fess iO wou alt fit. Strojg or jotH ?ou foj t.eir .earts wears agoHE  
”Dtns pore t.aj t.atHE 1ears returjeh to .is ewesH ”S.ens sukerbH , 

povie ilojH 1.e greatest star everH , FeveF evej .ig.er t.aj pe D .ave 
to ahpitH NeskerateFw jeeheh to kFaw je‘t to .erHE

”,Ffaws be ajot.er tipeHE
”,Oraih jotH Kever ajot.er l.ajleHE
’e t.ej bel“ojeh! .is Oale a pas“ oO heterpijatiojH ”UFoserL 

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

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

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

”Sope Ful“LE 
,s Rob turjeh to Feave! t.e t.oug.t oO Staj Kort. 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 suEereh 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 pijhH 1o turj to OurwH

How come my agent abandoned me?
How could that bloody producer abandon me? Never liked the bas-

tard anyway. Bloody wanker. Wouldn’t know a good lead 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 be-
hind my back.

’is agejt visitehH 
”’of t.e .eFF hih wou aFFof t.is to .akkejM ?ounve pahe a Oortuje 

out oO pe over t.e wearsH 9jef D fas heskerate Oor t.at kartH 1.e 
kart D fajteh t.e post ij t.e forFhH ,jh wou yust Fet it sFik t.roug. 
wour djgersH ;w kartL Kot Kort.nsH ?ounre as bah as t.e bFoohw rest oO 
t.epLE

”D kus.eh ajh kus.eh ajh kus.ehH Kever jorpaFFw aj issueH Tverwm
oje jorpaFFw grasks wou fit. bot. .ajhsH 8ut D laj ojFw ho so pul.H 
Kot pw dFpH 1.ew pa“e t.eir ofj helisiojsHE

”8ut Kort.ns ojFw a Fig.tfeig.tH Ko ihea .of to kFaw okkosite 
sopeoje oO ;egajns laFibreH I.w t.e .eFF hihjnt wou teFF t.ep t.atME

”Uourse D hihH ?ou t.ij“ Dnp a hil“.eah or sopet.ijgM ;ahe jo 
bFoohw hiEerejleHE

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

”zarrwH Dnve got wou .ujhrehs oO karts over t.e wearsHE
”?ou hihjnt get t.epH 1.ew Pol“eh to peL ,FF wou ever hih fas 

s.uFe bFoohw kakersHE
”Kot Oair zarrwHE
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”Kot OairM Dtns jot bFoohw Oair t.at wou hihjnt ho wour yobH zet 
Kort. sjea“ ijH zet .ip ta“e pw kartH ?ou pa“e pe ku“eLE

”8ut zarrwGE
”0ust get out oO pw bFoohw sig.tH ,jh hojnt lope bal“LE
1.e treal.erw Oestereh heeker ajh heekerH
, rekorter Orop Entertainment Weekly visiteh oj t.e kretejle oO 

a storw about .is .eaFt.H 8ut .e louFh teFF aFF s.e fas ijteresteh ij fas 
gFoatijg over .is pissijg out oj t.e roFeH ’is realtioj to Staj Kort. 
gettijg t.e kartH

Dt gave .ip t.e s.itsH xretejhijg! .e ajsfereh! ”c.! D reaFFw hojnt 
lare about jot gettijg t.e roFeH xFaweh so pajw roFes! pissijg oj yust 
oje .arhFw pattersHE ’is stopal. l.urjeh at .is forhs! heskerate to 
“eek .is biFe Orop risijgH ;eaFw pout.ijg .of .e t.oug.t it dtteh so 
feFF ijto Stajns lareerH ”?es! Staj Kort. 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.
8ut t.e ijsuFt jever fejt afawH 1.e treal.erw! t.e bitterjess! t.e 

heskair ijlreasijg 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 ’e 
begaj to get forriehH

”Nojnt forrw about it zarrwH Dtns yust ajot.er bFoohw kart ajh 
wounve .ah t.ousajhs oO t.epHE

”?ou hojnt ujherstajhH Ko oje ujherstajhsHE
”0ust Oorget itH Uojlejtrate oj wour .eaFt.H Ko oje louFh lare Fess 

f.et.er wou kFaw okkosite Strojg or jotHE
”;ig.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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”Dgjore 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

8ut zarrw igjoreh Robns farjijgH Tverw sik oO t.e goFhej eFi‘ir 
broug. pargijaF reFieO! lojskiralw t.eories eslaFatijg bw t.e gFassH 
Ariejhs ajh loFFeagues Faug.ijg be.ijh .is bal“H xreviousFw ahorijg 
Oajs treatijg .ip fit. kitwH

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

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

’is pajia kus.ijg heeker ajh heekerH
They won’t get away with it.
Neskite .is grofijg ijsajitw! .is lreative pijh e‘kFohehH cktiojsH 

U.oilesH cktiojs l.ajgeh to helisiojsH Nelisiojs l.ajgeh to kFajsH
zarrw aFfaws jeeheh a l.aFFejgeH , jef kartH 1.e loppitpejt to a 

jef kroyeltH 8ut jof .enh jever beej so loppittehH Tverw .our skejt 
t.ij“ijg! researl.ijg! kFajjijgH

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

How can I ingratiate myself with my idol?
8ut t.e slars oO Kort.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

A  hush enveloped the vast indoor space converted to a sparse red 
desert.

“Scene 127, Take 2,”
“Action!” 
Rob stepped further out of shot.
The cameraman’s wide-angle view caught Hollywood’s Megan 

Strong as she raced towards a tent in centre view. Zooming in, the lens 
captured the famous actress as she turned and pushed the tent zap 
aside. Her face froWen in anguish.

jith qust her pro*le in focus, her eyes searched every sOuare cen-
timetre of the zimsy shelter. 

The camera Woomed in further. She turned, her face in full frame. 
“A dingo’s got my baby!”

UUU
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The crew stood tallx pride evident to all. All masters of their craft 
in their unusual industry. Hand-picked as a foil to Megan Strong’s 
brilliance. 

Arguably the industry’s most respected safety oYcer, Rob had be-
come  a vital link for those producing *lm and TG proqects around 
the country. Dritical 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 centre of Australia. Dreating a 
media storm, many sympathised with the grieving mother, but most 
of the most public, inzuenced by the media moguls, suspected she had 
murdered her daughter.

Lespite his pride on being selected for the production, Rob 
couldn’t hide his unease. 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 who e6uded a no-nonsense presence. 
Bverhearing her speaking to the director, he picked an intriguing mi6 
of Leep South and CS jest Doast. 

A formidable woman. Aloof. Intimidating. Commanding. 
A woman that drew the eyes of nearly every hot-blooded male 

on set. A woman that was never his style, even in his philandering 
era before the shooting. Jet he couldn’t help taking zeeting glances 
between every take. Nlances zeetingly returned. 

Eushing a lock of hair behind one ear, a corner of her mouth formed 
a Ouerying smile. 

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

UUU
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Sarah-:ane Lupre’s eyes sparkled at Rob’s predicament. All only a 
game. Kored, she sub-consciously rubbed the back of her neck.

Filming’s only begun and I already hate this God-forsaken place. A 
shiver ran down her spine despite the heat from the sea of zood lights. 

Oh, Beverly Hills. Never missed you so much. Pnowing that Mel-
bourne was one of the country’s largest cities, she dreaded even more 
what the hot, hostile Butback would be like. Alice Springs, Ayers 
Rock, Larwin. 

After completing a maqor part of the production’s *nancing ne-
gotiations, Sarah-:ane’s uncle suBered a sudden illness and appointed 
her ;6ecutive Eroducer. Cow the maqor *nancier’s sole representative, 
her new role was to protect the investors’ interests.

“Are you sureD” she’d Ouestioned her uncle. “A big proqect.”
“Kig by Australian standards but peanuts compared with our nor-

mal productions,” her uncle replied. “Kut an e6citing proqect and 
damned good e6perience.” 

No excitement so far. Bnly endless hours of scrutinising budgets, 
timelines and cost over-runs. A little like warfare, she thoughtE short 
periods of severe, high stress action sandwiched between endless hours 
and endless days of boring account acOuittals.

Desperately need a distraction. And that safety officer might just fit 
the bill. She liked what she saw. Lespite a hint of sadness in those deep 
blue eyes, the smile lines at their corners gave hope. Thick brown hair. 
Cot too short, not too long. A strong chin below a sensual, if troubled 
smile. 5oose, 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.
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https://williambooks1.odoo.com/outbackdrama/#POP-UP-OUTBACK-DRAMA

