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Movie opens with soft music and an overhead shot of a beautiful church. Camera pans around and down, goes through the roof and opens into an office.

Scene 1 

It’s midday – set in the Bishops lavish office

Bishop

Why are you fighting this Brian, it’s a promotion. You’ll have complete control over your own parish, and a beautiful residence next to the church.

Fr Brian

You know perfectly well Bishop, why …… (gets cut off)

Bishop

So they have a few financial problems; so your congregation will consist of a few murderers, drug dealers, rapists; you are forgetting the golf course adjacent to the grounds. Hey, hey (nudges Fr Brian).

Fr Brian

Rapists? (looks puzzled, scratches head) Murderers?

Bishop

Look, here’s my last offer, go out there clean them up and in 12 months I’ll have you back here in the city. What do you say? Could be a big step towards the velvet chair! (points behind him to a beautiful chair with “Bishop” printed across the top)
Fr Brian

12 months?

Bishop

12 months.

Fr Brian

How many murderers?

Bishop

Hardly any.

Fr Brian

Alright (Bishop hugs him, and gives a big pat on the back).

Bishop

That’s my boy!

Fr Brian

On one condition. That I get a competent deputy, this is going to be a two-man job. I’m single whoever you assign me can live with me at the rectory.

Bishop

Agreed, I’ve got the perfect person in mind (grins).
Fr Brian

OH NO you don’t, No WAY. I refuse to have Brother Ned!!!


Bishop

Why on earth would you not want Brother Ned? He’s going to make a wonderful priest; he’s caring, he’s ….. (gets cut off).

Fr Brian (shouting)

LAST WEEK HE SET HIMSELF ON FIRE WITH THE EASTER PASCAL CANDLE! HE’S A COMPLETE MORON!!

Bishop

Sorry Brian, he’s the only curate that I have available at the moment (pause). I’ll send him to your NEW rectory tomorrow. This is going to be great, my best priest and his deputy cleaning up the old west ..…. (pats Fr Brian on the shoulder). You’ll be great, just trust in the big man upstairs and yourself and you’ll be fine.

Fr Brian

I’m not so sure. Tackling the hardest nuts in the diocese with a halfwit as my sidekick. 

(Both men shake hands and the Bishop opens the door as Fr Brian leaves)

Bishop (to himself)
God help that poor man!

Scene 2 (Fr Brian in a car driving)

Fr Brian is on his way to his new church. He’s listening to Britney Spears, singing along and dancing outrageously in his priest robes. Pulls up at some traffic lights and neglects to see the people in cars either side of him watching, fascinated.

He parks the car out front of his new church that is set in a town just out of Melbourne.

Fr Brian  (staring at his new church. Shot shows a weather beaten very old church in much need of repair)
Have mercy! Am I in Basra?

A red haired gentleman in priest’s attire appears from out the front of the church, with a broad goofish smile.

Fr Ned

Fr Brian, welcome, welcome! Here, let me help you with your suitcases.

Fr Ned moves around to the passenger rear side door of the car. He opens the door too quickly and smacks it into his shin, he then falls backward on to the road, where a car coming along toots his horn and swerves around him, narrowly missing his head.)

Fr Brian

SHIT! I mean sheez. Ned get up and get over here.

Ned moves on to the grass in front of the church where Brian is standing; they both start to brush him down

Fr Brian

Are you all right?

Fr Ned

I’m fine Father. How was your trip? Got here all right?

Fr Brian (looking at Ned stupidly, rubbing his brow)

Well, yes, Ned. I did GET here all right, as I’m standing before you ….. Anyway how does the old girl look inside? (motioning towards the church)

Fr Ned

Not the best I’m afraid. They haven’t had a priest here for some time and it’s pretty shoddy.  Although I did find the cutest family of rats under the altar. They’re just precious! I .….

Fr Brian

Rats! (looking more and more confused) What?

Fr Ned

Bangalore cats they call them in India.

Fr Brian (shakes his head)

Well first things first. Here’s my credit card, take my car into town and buy all the cleaning products you think we’ll need to clean this place and the rectory up. And while you’re gone I’ll get settled into the rectory.

Fr Ned

Sounds like a plan. Would you like me to get something for dinner while I’m out?

Fr Brian

Sure.

Fr Ned not moving is staring at Fr Brian

Fr Brian

What? Oh, umm let me see, hey whatever you think, will be fine.

Fr Ned

Righteo then. I’ll get something yummy scrummy.

Fr Brian (elongated)
Ok then (looking weird at Ned, hands over his keys).
Scene 3 (night, in the church)

Fr Brian and Ned are sitting in pews on opposite sides of the church. They are both filthy and sweaty.

Fr Ned

The church looks great. I think we did a great job today. It’s just a pity about…….you know! (Ned bows head and looks sad all of a sudden)
Fr Brian

Ned, if we were to act on your great idea of keeping the rats and dressing them up for Christmas to perform a rat nativity scene, I’m pretty sure we’d be contravening some sort of health code.

Fr Ned

It’s just a shame that’s all. They would have been all cute with their twitching noses and their little costumes (doing hand movements).

Fr Brian

What did you say this food is again? (looking into a plastic container on his lap)

Fr Ned

Oh it’s fantastic – it’s cured cod with rice! And that yellow sauce is eel flambé thickened into a gravy (Fr Ned grins stupidly and “tucks” into his food).

Fr Brian

You got this from a take away?

Fr Ned

No no no – my Aunt Mabel made it last year! I ducked round to her house and got her to thaw some out for us.

Fr Brian

Your sheep aren’t all in the top paddock are they Ned?

Fr Ned (laughing)
You (pointing at Fr Brian)! We are going to have some fun you and me.

Fr Brian

I think I’ll give mine a miss; I’m not really that hungry anyway. Have you managed to get those financials for me?

Fr Ned

Oh yes, Father. I’ll grab them now

Ned runs out the back of the church and returns a moment later with a shoebox.

Here you are Father (hands Fr Brian the shoebox).

Fr Brian

That’s different. Filing cabinet, file-o-fax, maybe even a briefcase, but a shoebox! Did not expect that (opens it and peers in. A rat jumps out and scurries off as Fr Brian screams and drops the box).

Fr Brian (looking at the scraps of paper on the floor)
Ned, these are ATM receipts! I need their financial reports, profit and loss statements, balance sheets.

Fr Ned (on hands and knees looking at the hole in the wall that the rat escaped through) 
Well, I asked for that and the previous treasurer said this is all they had in the way of finance reports.

Fr Brian (running hands through his hair)
Does anyone know how much money we have here?

Fr Ned

Mrs Clit.

Fr Brian

What?

Fr Ned

Mrs Clit, she was the previous treasurer.

Fr Brian

Her name is Clit?

Fr Ned

Sorry – Mrs Clythe, that’s it ….. Clythe. They sound nothing a like Clit, Clythe – gee I’m a doof sometimes.

Scene 4 (2 weeks later-Sunday mass)

Fr Brian in full priest regalia, giving his sermon from the pulpit to his congregation. Littered throughout the people are older couples, families and an unusually large number of muscly people with slicked, black hair wearing dark expensive suits and sunglasses.
Fr Ned will be happy to take nominations for the social committee. I’m sure whoever puts their hand up for that job will be planning some exciting activities for us; hopefully not paintball as I’m sure the Baglatoni clan will have an advantage in shooting people!

Fr Brian laughs then muffles out – no one else laughs; a cough can be heard at the rear of the church

Anyway (looking and sounding sheepish and worried), we also have the parish fete to plan for in the next couple of months so any suggestions would be greatly appreciated. Also if Mrs Clit, I MEAN CLYTHE, CLYTHE could meet me in the rectory after mass (shot of old lady in the congregation looking flustered). Remember all are welcome at the rectory after mass for tea and biscuits to meet Fr Ned and myself; please bow your heads. Lord give us strength to pursue selflessness on a daily basis (all say AMEN); go in peace to love and serve the lord (all say AMEN).

Scene 5 (an hour later in the rectory)

People are milling around the lounge room of the rectory, drinking tea and coffee, eating cake and biscuits talking

Old Lady 1

Absolutely wonderful what you’ve done with the inside and outside of the church. I hardly recognize it.

Fr Brian

Thank you very much. It certainly was a lot of hard work, but once we convinced the family of rats to move out it all ran smoothly (both laugh).

Old lady 1 looking around to see if anyone else is listening

It’s no secret Father that the parish isn’t doing too well financially so here’s a little something that should help.

She grabs Fr Brian’s hand turns it over and puts $2 in it and closes it over. She then winks at Fr Brian, pats him on the bum and walks away. Fr Ned walks over to Fr Brian.

Fr Ned

Father, everyone is so nice. I’ve met a LOT of professional punters, clean up men, guys that apparently stand over other people and businesses – whatever that means. Sounds like a security firm and a guy that said he kills for a living. He must be an abattoir worker! Anyway, they all said that we play an important part in evening out their lives.

Fr Brian

Did you hide all the silverware, like I told you, before the service?

Fr Ned

Yes. Anyway, a gentleman named Michael Rischatelli has been asking about you. He reckons he’s got a surefire way for the parish to make money.

Fr Brian

Do we have to kill anyone?

Ned isn’t listening he’s gone to get someone from the crowd. He grabs a smart dressed man in a dark suit wearing a LOT of jewelry.

Fr Ned

Michael Rischatelli, this is Fr Brian Rosser.

Michael

Pleasure to meet you Father and my compliments on a wonderful, if not interesting, service.

Fr Brian

Thank you I’m glad you could make it to the service and to our home.

Fr Ned

We both live here. Both of us.

Fr Brian and Michael both stare at Fr Ned

Fr Ned

I’ll go get a cuppa (walks away).

Michael

I believe I have a solution to your financial problems Father. By simply making a few deliveries and attending a few meetings for me and my associates, I can provide handsome financial returns for the church, which, as a religious donation, I can write off on tax.

Fr Brian

Michael, if I can call you that?

Michael

Of course, Father.

Fr Brian

That really is a wonderful and generous offer by the way, thank you. But I have a couple of questions.

Michael

Shoot.

Fr Brian

Shoot – good one (looking uncomfortable, tugging his collar away from his neck)! Anyway, weren’t you on the TV last week defending yourself against murder and drug charges? And secondly, what type of “deliveries” and “meetings” will we be doing and going to?

Michael

Now Father, don’t believe everything that you see on TV. I am a very powerful man and a lot of people wish me and my reputation harm so they can undermine my financial status in the community. Are you trying to undermine me father?

Fr Brian (swallowing hard)
No, no – of course not! Any help will be greatly appreciated sir – I mean Michael. When can we start, whatever you want us to do?

Michael

I’ll send a car for you and Fr Ned tomorrow around 10.00am (pats him firmly, enough to make Fr Brian stumble).

Smile! This is the start of a beautiful relationship padre.

Fr Brian

A car being sent! I’ve never had a car sent for me before. I’ll see you tomorrow then Michael

They both shake hands. Michael laughs and walks away.

Fr Brian

Ned ….. NED (yells, everyone stops and looks at Fr Brian). Sorry everyone. Fr Ned could I have a quick word?

Fr Ned (walks over)
Yes Father; how did the chat with Michael go?

Fr Brian grabs Ned and briskly walks him into the kitchen where they are alone.

Fr Brian

They’re sending a car for us tomorrow.

Fr Ned

Cool, I wonder what type of…..

Fr Brian (interrupts)
Not cool, not very cool, Ned. What does sending a car mean? Are we being (gulp) taken for a drive – hint hint?

Fr Ned

Are you all right Father? Of course they’re taking us for a drive if they’re sending a car. I hope we go to Werribee Zoo or maybe we’ll go to the circus. I hear they’re in town.

Fr Brian (holds his head in his hands and shakes it)
When gangsters say they’re sending a car doesn’t that mean we are, you know, being terminated?

Fr Ned

Oh Fr Brian (laughing).You are a crack up, you, you. You’re a funny Father you are (laughing, walks back to the living room).
Fr Brian looks up at the heavens.

Fr Brian

Lord give me strength and the ability to dodge bullets, amen (he then crosses himself, then walks back into the living room where the others are).

Scene 6 (that night)

Fr Brian is on the phone in his living room.

Fr Brian

Yes Bishop – everything’s fine …………. the church does look great …….. yep and the rectory ………….. Ned’s Ned. He hasn’t changed much …….. Yep he’s still as dumb as a box full of hammers, but he’s been a great help …… Now Bishop, the reason I called is for some information on the previous parish priest, a Father …….. Glenn ………….. what accident? ..................... Witness protection? .................. Ok, I understand; you can’t tell me anything then but did he ever mention the name of ………….. court proceedings are still pending ……… alright ……….. well there might be a problem ……….. YOU chill out, I’m fearing for my ………….. OK (Fr Brian takes some deep breaths) …….. Yes, yes my faith is strong ……… No I don’t have any weed!! ………. OK then ……… Alright ….... we’ll talk soon ….... Thank you Bishop (hangs up).

Scene 7(10.00am)

Gunslinger music as camera pans in on Fr Brian and Ned standing on the roadside outside of the rectory. Close up of the pair of them chewing on a piece of hay with sunglasses like a couple from the wild west, looking as cool as a couple of priests in full garb can look. Then Fr Ned starts convulsing violently as he’s swallowed his hay. Fr Brian is hitting him on the back as Fr Ned is on his hands and knees coughing.

A black Hummer pulls up in front of them, its windows are tinted completely jet-black, and the rims are spinners.

The rear window comes down.

Michael

Fr Brian, Fr Ned having some trouble, are we?

Fr Brian

Michael, no, no we’re fine aren’t we Ned?

Fr Ned (high pitched)

Yes (followed by coughs and splutters).

Michael

Get in.

Door opens, Fr Brian and Ned get in and are facing Michael and the biggest bodyguard they have ever seen. Both are wearing sunglasses

Fr Ned (regaining his composure)
Was this MC Hammer’s old car Michael? Because I’m sure this was in that film clip. How does it go again? “Da da da da, dada dada – can’t touch this! Da da da da, dada dada – can’t touch this .…..”!

Michael

Could you stop that? Thanks, no this was a fully imported custom humvee. Straight off the factory floor in Detroit. Cost me $300,000. It was a nightmare getting it through customs, but, hey, I know a few people so it wasn’t that bad.

Fr Ned

Hi I’m Ned (offers his hand to the bodyguard. Bodyguard doesn’t move) Not a talker, hey? That’s alright. Which footy team do you barrack f …….. 

Bodyguard grabs Fr Ned’s hand and bends it back on itself making Fr Ned scream like a girl and curl into the foetal position on the chair. Fr Brian looks shocked.

Michael

DOMINIQUE! HEEL NOW (in Italian)! (Bodyguard sits back in his chair with his arms folded)

Michael

Sorry about that. Dominique is a passionate Richmond fan, so he doesn’t like talking about football.

Fr Brian

That’s OK, he’s not as bad as some of the real (gulp) psycho supporters.

Car drives around in silence for the next 30 minutes until coming to a halt.

Michael

Here we are then. Now, Fr Brian – you will take this briefcase and hand it a gentleman called Simon Clarke. He will make you wait a few minutes and then hand you back a slip of paper which you will then bring back to the car. If all things go according to plan you will have earned the church $5000 for this little job.

Fr Brian

What job Michael? Where the hell are we? What am I doing for you?

Michael

Why we’re at the races of course!

Door swings open revealing the front gates of Flemington racecourse to the loud music of “ALLELUIA, ALLELUIA”.

Michael

Due to some minor technicalities I’m no longer permitted on any racecourse in Australia and you, my friend, are simply placing a bet for me and my associates.

Fr Brian

A BET (smiling)! Ned did you hear that? We’re just going to the races to place a bet. And I thought ….…

Michael

What did you think Father?

Fr Ned

He thought you were going to ….. (Fr Brian covers up Ned’s mouth)
Fr Brian

……. take us to the circus. Yep, that’s it (glares at Fr Ned)!

Michael speaking in Italian to his bodyguard. The bodyguard reaches under the seat and pulls out a briefcase.

Don’t worry about finding Simon Father, he’ll find you; now go.

Fr Brian

C’mon Ned (both start to move to the door of the car. The bodyguard puts his arm out and stops Fr Ned).
Michael

Father, we’ll entertain Fr Ned here. I’m sure he won’t mind ….. we’ve got food and drink, even a DVD player.

Fr Ned

Can we watch Nemo pleeeease? I love Nemo!

Michael

I think we’ve got Underbelly here somewhere (bodyguard and Michael both look at each other and both spontaneously laugh)!

Scene 8 (inside the racecourse)

Fr Brian is walking around the inner bookie area of the racecourse, staring at every male in a suit walking past.

Simon Clarke

Fr Brian?

Fr Brian

Yes. Simon?

Simon

The suitcase Father.

Fr Brian

Oh yes, of course, there you go (hands over the suitcase). What we’re doing isn’t illegal is it? Please tell me I’m not breaking the law! I’m a priest for heavens sake.

Simon

No Father. Of course not ….. we’re simply placing a bet on a sure thing.

Fr Brian

Well $5000 to the church seems like a lot of money …… a LOT of money!

Simon

Father, I’ve got to go and FIX something (laughs aloud and walks off); I’ll be back in a minute.

Scene 9

Song “Greenback” – Reservoir Dogs soundtrack playing over the entire next scene. 

Camera follows Simon Clarke from behind practically on his head. Scene shows him first off handing an envelope to a jockey, suspiciously, then he hands another envelope to the chief steward who takes it looking around suspiciously, he then hands an envelope to a bookie who hands him back a ticket. He then hands an envelope to one of the horse stewards and then walks back to Fr Brian.

Simon

Give this to Michael (hands over a ticket to Fr Brian) and tell him that the blue bird is in the nest.

Fr Brian

OK, the blue bird is in the nest, right?

Simon

Goodbye Father, you did a good job today (Simon walks away).

Scene 10 (back in the car)

Fr Brian sits back down next to Fr Ned who is drinking a coke eating a bag of chips and watching Nemo with the bodyguard who is also watching Nemo, eating chips and drinking a coke.

Fr Ned

Father Brian, you’re back! This car is amazing! You should see the TV screen and DVD player.

Fr Brian

Your ticket Michael, and good luck.

Michael

I’m pretty sure we’re on a winner Father Brian, but thank you for your best wishes. I think I owe the church a debt of gratitude, for the use of their two esteemed priests. This should help with any further refurbishments, or better still – put it toward the fete (he hands an envelope over to Fr Brian). It’s yours now …… anyway, thank you again.

Fr Brian

Thank you Michael ….. I still feel slightly conflicted, but we’re still alive and have some more money for the church, which is all good.

Scene 11 (outside of the rectory)

Fr Brian and Fr Ned are just getting out of the humvee and walking up to the rectory. A window winds down on the car.

Michael

I trust I can count on your discreteness in regards to our meeting today Father?

Fr Brian

Yes, yes of course Michael, good bye.

Michael

Goodbye Fathers (turns angrily and speaks to his bodyguard inside the car, behind him, speaking heatedly).
Oh, and Dominique says to pass on his thanks to Father Ned for entertaining him.

Window rolls up and the humvee drives off down the road as Fr Brian and Fr Ned watch. As the car disappears, Fr Brian jumps and shouts for joy screaming, “I’m alive, thank God I’m alive!” He embraces and kisses Fr Ned before turning and running into the rectory.

Scene 12 (inside the lounge room of the rectory 1 week later)

A committee meeting of the church’s finance committee is taking place at the rectory. There are 6 people seated around the lounge and on assorted chairs, including Fr Brian and Fr Ned.

Mrs Kennedy

Fr Brian, before we start the meeting, I’d like to say something.

Fr Brian

Certainly Mrs Kennedy.

Mrs Kennedy

On behalf of all of us here, and others that I’ve spoken to at the church, we’d just like to thank your good self. Oh, and Fr Ned of course on the wonderful restoration of the premises. Not only that, but our finances are better than ever and congregation figures are up over doubled than before you were both posted here (they all break out in polite applause).

Fr Brian

Well thank you thank you very much Mrs Kennedy, I don’t know what to say. Lets just say that you have all made us feel very welcome and we thank you all very much. Now lets kick off the meeting with a balance report from our esteemed treasurer Mr Gaffney. 

A very old gentleman is asleep on a chair, a woman next to him kicks him and he awakes.

Mr Gaffney

Right, OK! Hi everyone. Good news. Normally we have our highest balance for the year after the fete, somewhere around $1500. However, already this year we are kicking off with a balance of approximately $6000. Thanks to the anonymous donation of $5000 we received from one very generous parishioner. Still no idea who it was, Fr Brian?

Fr Brian

Negative – ghost rider.

Mr Gaffney

Sorry?

Fr Brian

No, no I idea who it was. Any ideas for the fete, gang?

Mr Gaffney

I was thinking we could use the money we now have and hire a dancing troupe of Asian women. Like a big chorus line. What do you all think?

Mrs Lonie (another older committee person)
I think you’re a crazy old bastard who suggests the same thing every year.

Mr Lewis (middle aged committee person)
It’s got some merit, but I think it would be more suited at a buck’s party than a church fete, Mr Gaffney. But we will discuss further later, this Asian chorus line fetish you …….

Fr Ned

How about a bouncing castle and clowns?

Fr Brian

Great idea, Father Ned. Mrs Lonie could you organize that please.

Mrs Lonie

Certainly.

There’s a knock on the rectory door.

Fr Brian

I’ll just be a sec.

Fr Brian walks to the front door.

Mr Lewis (as Fr Brian is walking to the door, turns to Mr Gaffney)
What type of skirts are they wearing?

Fr Brian (opens door)
Michael! Errr, how are you? What are you doing here? I mean, how can I help you?

Michael

Father, I have another job for you. It’s tomorrow at a rural track.

Fr Brian

Michael, I’m sorry but I didn’t feel comfortable the last time and whichever way I spin it I’m pretty sure I broke some law. So I’ll have to say (coughs) no mate.

Michael

How did the finance committee enjoy their new balance? They still don’t know who donated it? Maybe I should just come in and let them know. Better yet I’ll let Dom come in and let them know a few things.

Fr Brian (laughing slightly thinking it’s absurd)
Are you threatening violence to me and my elderly finance committee?

Michael

Yes I am! (turns to car) Dom (speaks in Italian to the car and Dom steps out).

Fr Brian

WAIT! ….. WAIT! (ushering Michael outside) Let’s talk out here. What do I have to do?

Michael

Father, Father, Father ….. relax. You just wait for the car, go to the track, hand a briefcase over to a guy, then come back home. If all things go according to plan, you and your little church here will make another $10,000. If it helps you sleep at night, think of yourself as a part-time deliveryman.

Fr Brian

Alright, alright. But Michael, this is the last one. I’m serious. You’ll have to find another carrier pigeon after this one. It worked out well …….

Fr Ned (calling from inside)
Everything alright out there Father? Who is it anyway?

Fr Brian

Salesman. I’ll be right in (turns back to Michael). As I was saying, last time it helped out the church, thank you, but I’m out after this one.

Scene 13

Fr Brian (voice over)

Well it wasn’t my last delivery. In fact Father Ned and I were doing deliveries three times a week.

Shows Fr Ned and Fr Brian handing over briefcases to different guys. Also shows the two priests, barracking trackside, getting photo’s with jockeys, drinking in the humvee with Dom and Michael.

The money just kept rolling in!

Shows the church getting renovations, extra storey’s, gold trimmings and the rectory looks like a mansion, also shows a slow motion dream sequence of all the finance committee dancing around in there underwear being showered with money, also shows Mr Gaffney and Mr Lewis dancing with a number of Asian women.

And we were hooked. The atmosphere of the track was like a drug and Ned and I needed a fix whenever we could get it.

Shows Fr Brian and Ned walking winners back up to the mounting yard, pumping their fists into the air, sculling champagne with jockeys and trainers, shows Ned getting booted in the groin by one of the winning horses in the mounting yard.
The church was flying. We had more parishioners than ever before, and the fete, well that had to be seen to be believed.

Shows the fete with more rides than the Melbourne Show, hundreds of food stalls and thousands of people. Shows Ned buying 20 Nemo show bags. Mr Gaffney and Mr Lewis on a ride with the Asian dancers. Shows Michael and Dom and a horde of gangland friends at the shooting gallery winning hundreds of prizes, Dom gets frustrated by missing with the air rifle. He throws it down in disgust and pulls out his revolver and starts blowing away all the ducks and the back of the stand. He walks away with a giant stuffed bear.

But it had to come to an end. There was a rumour around that the hierarchy within the church and Australian Tax Office were looking to audit our parish. Michael had become increasingly more aggressive towards Father Ned and myself, threatening us physically if we didn’t keep delivering for him, and I had the feeling that some of the members of the finance committee were skimming some cream off the top, if you know what I mean!

Shows the most recent finance committee meeting. All the members of the committee are wearing sunglasses, huge amounts of jewelry and sporting new clothes.

Mrs Kennedy

Our gracious anonymous benefactor has certainly put us on the diocesan map. We’re the talk of the church in the state!

They all laugh and clang glasses of champagne together.

Fr Brian (voice over continues)

And then the day I had been dreading arrived. Micheal’s other business ventures had all gone belly up. There were pending inquiries into the race industry with a focus on briberies and race fixing. I guess gangland wars and murdering had a put a halt on Micheal’s income. And the time had arrived when Micheal suddenly wanted his money back. AND NOW!

Scene 14
Inside a packed church and all are looking at the altar as Fr Brian, with Fr Ned next to him, are conducting a wedding ceremony. Before them are a young couple staring at each other longingly.

Fr Brian

And as Natalie and David are here before us and God today to pronounce their love for each other, so too are we blessed with the responsibility to help their love grow and prosper throughout the ages.

Congregation

AMEN

Fr Brian

If there is anyone here who should see fit why these two people should NOT be joined in holy matrimony, speak now or forever hold your peace.

The doors burst open at the front of the church and in walk Michael, Dom and a horde of their gang members. All are wearing dark suits and sunglasses with slicked back, black hair. They walk in and stand at the back of the church facing the congregation.

Michael

We object! (and Michael’s entire gang laughs)
No, seriously we just need to borrow your precious Father Brian for a minute. There’s some pressing issues that just, well, you know, can’t wait unfortunately. Father if you please (motions to a side door leading outside).

The father of the groom stands up and marches up to Micheal.
Father of the Groom

Hey, now listen here mate you can’t just …..… (Dom leans across and grabs the father of the groom’s hand and bends it back).
Father of the Groom

Aaaarrrggghhhh stop, stop please! (Michael nods and Dom stops)

Fr Brian (clearly startled)
EVERYONE, PLEASE! I’m terribly sorry for the interruption but I will just be a second.

Fr Brian moves up to Micheal and walks out the door with him and his gang following.

Fr Brian

Micheal, what the hell are you doing here?

Micheal

Father, I’ll ask the questions here! I need my donations back.

Fr Brian

Do you know the meaning of the word donation? You have donated that money, because of the jobs I did for you.

Fr Ned pokes his head outside.

Fr Ned

Father the congregation are ….……

Fr Brian

I will just be a minute Ned. (Fr Ned goes back inside)

Micheal

Donations, gifts, loans it doesn’t matter! I want the money back and according to my calculations, your little church here owes me roughly $750,000.

Fr Brian

WHAT? ARE YOU SERIOUS?

Fr Ned pokes his head outside again.
Fr Ned

Father they are …….

Fr Brian

Just a minute Ned.

Fr Ned

But father they are really

Fr Brian

FOR FUCK’S SAKE NED  - I’LL BE ONE FUCKING MINUTE!

Fr Ned

Righto then (turns and goes back inside. Turns to the congregation). Everyone, Fr Brian said to say he’ll just be one fucking minute, so just relax and we’ll be going again soon.

Sits down on his chair at the altar and everyone turns to each other surprised.

Micheal

Father, Father ….. chill out, relax. I’m a fair man. You have 72 hours to raise the money. If you don’t I’ll burn the church down and kill Fr Ned. That’s all.

Fr Brian

You’ll what (almost whispering)? You, you, wouldn’t. He’s a man of the cloth.

Micheal

Fr Brian, I’ve killed policeman, politicians, all types. Why in Italy, my relations tried to kill the president. My people have killed for 8 generations for money, power, prestige, revenge and fun. Get me my money Father. In the meantime Fr Ned will be staying with me as insurance. See you in 3 days.

Dom appears with his arm around Ned outside and they all walk away towards 3 humvees parked beside each other at the front of the church.

Fr Brian (shouting to Fr Ned)
I’ll see you in 3 days Fr Ned, just do what Micheal says, be strong and pray.

They all leave in the humvees.

Scene finishes with Fr Brian looking back at the cars and walking back into the church.

Scene 15 (at the rectory)

Seated around the lounge room of the rectory, all with spirit drinks are the finance committee, looking sad and worried, minus Fr Ned.

Mrs Kennedy (sobbing)
I’m too young to die!

Mr Greg Lewis

You’re 88 years old Elma!

Fr Brian

No one is going to die. We are going to find a way to raise this money, get Fr Ned back, save the church and rid ourselves of this animal Micheal Rischatelli.

Mrs Betty Harrison

If we stripped everything we’ve done to the church and rectory and re-sold them we’d still be over $50,000 short. And that was with most of the labour done voluntary.

Mr Rex Davies

For goodness sake we spent over $85,000 on the bloody fete!

Fr Brian

Think, people. Mrs Lonie, any ideas?

Mrs Louise Lonie

A bake sale. I’VE GOT IT, A LAMINGTON DRIVE!!

Mr Greg Lewis

That would be a great idea Louise (raising voice) IF YOU OWNED THE ARNOTTS SNACKFOOD COMPANY. I’m sorry people we are up the creek without a paddle here and I see one way out. A one way ticket to Puerto Rico – adios gang, God bless and good luck.

Gets up to go and pulls a small case out from behind the couch.

Mr Jack Gaffney

Did anyone see Greg bring that case in?

Mrs Kennedy

Not me.

Mrs Betty Harrison

I didn’t

Mr Rex Davies

He must be a magician

Fr Brian

GREG, SIT DOWN ….. WE’RE ALL IN THIS TOGETHER! Now, no one is going anywhere (Greg sits back down). I think I’ve got an idea how we can get the money, but it’s going to be risky. What does everyone think about one more race? This time the odds will be in OUR favour, not his. We’re going to fix our own race.

Mr Greg Lewis

Could we get away with that?

Fr Brian

How much money do we have left in the account Mr Gaffney?

Mr Jack Gaffney

I deposited another cheque 2 days ago, which would make the balance about $20,000 dollars.

Fr Brian

I’ve made a few contacts running errands for Micheal and we’ll need every one of them if we’re going to pull this off. Has everyone got their phones?

All hold up their [phones.

Put the coffee on Mrs Harrison, it’s going to be a long night!

Everyone gathers around Fr Brian as Mrs Betty Harrison goes in to the kitchen.

Scene 16 (at the head church of the diocese)

(Fr Brian is talking to the Bishop in his office)

Bishop

I KNEW IT! I KNEW IT! Rich benefactor my butt! Brian, how could you let yourself get in this far (storming around his office)?

Fr Brian

I tried to tell you, Bishop.

Bishop

Clearly not hard enough. You need to go to the police and sort this mess out.

Fr Brian

I can’t, half of the western suburbs police force is in Michael’s pocket, and to be quite honest I don’t think my finance committee has exactly been above board in all of their dealings with the council in regards to the restorations.

Flashback scene shows members of the finance committee slyly divvying kickbacks to council members, and Mrs Kennedy sleeping with a man in a construction outfit.

Bishop

You’ve come here with an idea haven’t you? Brian, I’ve known you for 15 years and you’ve got that, that, look I know.

Fr Brian

I need your help Bishop. Have you ever been to the races before? Heh, heh!

Bishop

OH NO! Father, I’m disappointed. Surely you know two wrongs never make a right.

Fr Brian

But the right horse might!

Bishop

The cheese has slid off your cracker, son! (pause) What do you want me to do (resignedly)?

Fr Brian

YES! The big guy’s in! Give me some knuckle (offers a knuckle high five which the Bishop ignores)!
Scene 17 (at the racetrack)

Fr Brian is waiting at the front gate, when one of Michael’s humvees pulls up. The rear door opens and Micheal, Dom and Fr Ned get out and walk over to Fr Brian.

Fr Brian

Ned …. are you OK?

Fr Ned (excited)
I’m fine Father. We’ve had a great time, haven’t we Dom? (Dom smiles) We’ve watched DVD’s and had junk food it’s been great!

Micheal

As you can see Father, Ned is fine, so why are we here?

Fr Brian

I have a way for you to get your money, Micheal.

Micheal

Go on.

Fr Brian

In race 5, a horse called “Dick Tracy” is going to win. I know this because I’ve set it up.

Micheal (smiling and laughing)
Right, right …. I’m intrigued – keep going.

Fr Brian

The horse will be at long odds, real long odds, We’re talking 100 to 1. It has absolutely no form whatsoever. But I’ve “spoken” to people involved in the race and it WILL win. The bookies and the TAB have no idea, as do the stewards, police, everyone. This is the mother load Micheal.

Micheal

How do I know you’re not screwing me over? And do you expect me to put my OWN money on this horse to win back my OWN money that you owe me?

Fr Brian

You’ll get your money from the church; this is a little extra to make sure you stay out of our lives and our parish forever.

Micheal

Say I do this and it doesn’t work, you still remember the consequences don’t you padre?

Fr Brian

Yes I do. But there’s a change of plan, I’m going to substitute for Ned. You can keep me in the car and kill me if it doesn’t work out.

Micheal walks closely to Fr Brian and stares at him from 1 inch away. Suddenly Fr Ned farts loudly.

Fr Ned

Excuse me!

Micheal

Alright.

He turns to Dom, who is fanning his nose, and tells him to let Fr Ned go. Ned walks past Fr Brian, who walks toward Micheal. As they pass Fr Brian stops and shakes Ned’s hand and hugs him, in the process, quietly slipping him a piece of paper unnoticed.

Micheal (turns to Dom)
Take him into the car. I’ve got a bet to place. Coming? (turns to Fr Ned)
Fr Ned

But aren’t you banned from all racecourses?

Micheal

This once will be OK I think. Besides, I’m only placing one bet.

Fr Brian turns around in slow motion just as he gets in to the car and he and Ned’s eyes meet, they both nod.

Fr Brian and Dom get into the back of the humvee while Fr Ned and Micheal walk in through the front gates of the racetrack.

Scene 18 (inside the racetrack)

Micheal and Father Ned are walking around the racetrack.

Michael

We’ve got 15 minutes. I’m going to go and look at this nag. I’m still not that convinced Father Brian is being completely honest with me.

They both walk around the mounting yard towards the horse stalls. They get to the stall with the name badge “Dick Tracy” above the stall and find a trainer brushing the horse down ready for saddling. It looks shaggy with long hair all over it and an unkempt filthy mane.

Michael

That fucking prick! Ned, look at this thing, it couldn’t win a camel race. Hey you? (talking to the trainer)
Trainer

What, I’m busy.

Michael

This thing obviously isn’t running today.

Trainer

It’s running alright, but it won’t beat the ambulance. I brought another horse for this race, and I had room in the trailer, so I thought I’d give this thing a run (laughs). Hasn’t had a start in 2 years (continues to laugh)!

Michael

Has your other horse got a chance?

Trainer

Mate, I’ve mortgaged my house, sold my car and got rid of a kidney I wasn’t using. It will shit in. That’s him next door (points to the horse in the next stall being saddled up, which is a huge, beautiful looking stallion without a hair out of place, glistening).

Michael

Thanks.

Michael and Ned walk away back toward the betting ring. As they walk away Mr Gaffney appears from behind the second horse and hands the trainer an envelope. The trainer tips his hat, puts the envelope in his breast pocket, and saddles up the scruffy horse.

Scene 19

Michael storms back to the betting ring with Ned in tow, when they run into the Bishop and Mrs Elma Kennedy. The Bishop and Mrs Kennedy hug Ned and check if he’s OK. The Bishop then turns to Michael.

Bishop

Michael Rishatelli?

Michael

Yes, who are you?

Bishop

Michael, I’m so glad I caught you. I’m the Bishop of the diocese. I’ve buried many people, married thousands of couples and have always, ALWAYS, stuck to my vows, especially honesty. Michael, I believe Fr Brian is trying to trick you into putting a lot of money on the wrong horse and I want all this madness to end.

Michael

I believe I’m well aware of what our friend Fr Brian is trying to do Bishop, so if you’ll excuse me I’m going to make my fortune on the horse that IS going to win.

Michael brushes past the bishop and Mrs Kennedy and heads to the betting ring, in the background the Bishop and others hug again.

Scene 20

Michael storms into the betting ring. Scene shows a close up on a race book with “Dick Tracy” No. 21 trainer Bruce Reid and also “Impressionight” No.10 trainer Bruce Reid. He heads to the nearest bookie, who happens to be Rex Davies, finance committee.

Rex Davies (shouting)
NEXT RACE MELBOURNE 3 MINUTES PLACE YOUR BETS! ….. yes sir? (turns to Micheal)
Michael pulls out an envelope from his breast pocket

$100,000 on the nose “Impressionight”.

Rex Davies turning to his bagman.
$100,000 at 4 to 1 Impressionight. There you are sir, biggest we’ve taken today, good luck.

Michael

Any other large bets on Dick Tracy by any chance?

Rex Davies

You taking the piss mate? Look I study my horses and that thing couldn’t beat Phar Lap NOW in it’s glass case.

Rex and bagman are laughing as Michael walks away. When Michael disappears Rex steps down and hands over to the proper bookie. He hands him a small envelope out of his breast pocket.

Scene 21

Fr Ned catches up with Michael.

Fr Ned

Fancy the Bishop here and with the lovely Mrs Kennedy.

Michael

Fr Ned, what is going on here? I’m a little FREAKED OUT and I’m going to have to start shooting somebody. Starting with your Fr Brian.

Fr Ned

You are going to kill Fr Brian (sobbing)!

Michael (shouting)

I’M GOING TO KILL EVERYONE!

From behind, Mrs Lonie can be heard speaking to a policeman and pointing at Michael.

Mrs Lonie

Isn’t that the gangster Michael Rischatelli? I’m sure it is. And I don’t think he’s allowed on racetracks is he?

The policeman walks up to Michael.

The loudspeaker can be heard blaring “THEY’RE AT THE GATE, READY TO MOVE IN NOW”.

Policeman (pulling out his walkie talkie)
Excuse me sir, are you Michael Rischatelli? 

Michael

Yes, but I’m busy, I’ve got a race to …….. (policeman quietly pushes Michael towards a seat)
Policeman

Sir, I’m going to have to ask you to come with me! (talking into walkie talkie) Request backup to betting ring.

Michael (frazzled and shouting)
WHAT THE FUCK!

Loudspeaker blaring, “RACING NOW”. The Policeman tackles Michael to the ground while he is yelling and screaming. Another policeman joins in handcuffing Michael).

Mrs Lonie

His henchmen are outside in a black square car holding our priest prisoner.

Fr Ned

His name’s Dominique.

Ned and Mrs Lonie high five.

Race Caller (through loud speaker)

Heading to the 400 now the pace starts to quicken, and they bunch up. Shivirgo now leads from Arlington Sandfly with River Rocket starting to join in now. Winding up from a long way back is, is, is DICK TRACY the bolter. He’s eating up the ground! 100 to go now and DICK TRACY rounds them up, and hold onto your hats, the long shot is going to walk in. DICK TRACY by 4 lengths, River Rocket second, Arlington Sandfly third, long gap back to the rest and tailing the field 42 lengths last is Impressionight.

Scene 22

Scene shows Michael and Dom over the front of a police car at the front of the racetrack, both handcuffed. On the bonnet of the car in front of them are an array of guns and knives. Camera pans back to Fr Brian and Fr Ned embracing with the rest of the finance committee and the bishop all joining in.

Fr Brian

Did you find the microphone in the paper Ned?

Fr Ned

Sure did!

Turns to the police tossing the small microphone to them.

Excuse me you might want this ….. it’s got some pretty damning evidence about what Michael wanted to do to my friend Fr Brian.

Fr Brian

Rex. How did you go?

Rex Davies

Got him Father! $100,000 on the wrong horse and our little foray banked us $20,000 at 100 to 1, a cool 2 million dollars!

They all jump and hug each other.

Mr Gaffney

Wow! That’s a lot of …….. (Mrs Lonie slaps Mr Gaffney)

Bishop

Well done, Fr Brian, well done!

He grabs him around the shoulders and walks off with Fr Brian.

I think that city job may have opened up a little earlier, what do you say?

Fr Brian (looking back at the group of people he just walked from all laughing and hugging)
Thanks, but no thanks Bishop. I’m not done yet out west. Maybe one day.

Scene 23

Scene shows a BBQ at the rectory with all the finance committee, the Bishop, and other parishioners mingling around, having a great time.

Fr Brian (voice over)
Well, all ended up well. Michael and his gang were found guilty on a number of charges and implicated in illegal dealings over the last 20 years. Most of them won’t be out until they’re very old men, which suits Dominique fine!

Shows Dom in a recreation room inside jail watching Nemo in his sunnies, laughing.
Everything at the church went back to normal.

Shows Fr Brian and Ned conducting a service with a close up on a nativity scene inside a plastic cage with rats dressed up as the people.

The finance committee continued to meet and discuss important issues.

Shows Mr Gaffney saying something, then everyone shaking their heads and Mrs Lonie then slapping him.

And what did we do with the 2 million dollars? Well, we bought a couple of horses on behalf of the diocese. They won a couple of races in town – you may have seen them recently.

Shows photo stills of Fr Brian, Fr Ned, the Bishop and all the committee and parishioners on the victory dais with jockey and trainer celebrating the winning of the Melbourne Cup.

The End
