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ext. desert Terrain - dusk
Old, dusty, red Ute, complete with foxtail, Conargo pub and Bundaberg rum stickers all over it. Also low hanging oversize mudflaps and huge aerial. the Ute tearing down a remote dirt road with music blaring.
We then see inside the cabin of the Ute and driving is a broad shouldered, tanned, stereotypical bloke tapping on the steering wheel, and singing along to a Shannon Noll song. Camera shot pans back out of Ute and into the sky ahead of the Ute, to show the vastness, remoteness, and aridness of the land.
As the truck is speeding along, shot pans quickly to a barren paddock with a farmer kicking dirt. Back to the truck speeding along. A farmer closes his front gate for the last time with a sold sign on the gate. On the road is a station wagon with the family in it and luggage on the roof ready to move off, farmer looks longingly at the homestead.
Int. Council Chambers - day
Guss is in his mayoral robes with 4 other council members seated around a large table.
Councilman 1 
Something's got to be done Guss. Three families in three weeks.
Guss 
I know, I know...
(rubs brow looks despondent)

Anything short of a miracle and the town's finished. 
(looks at watch)

I'm late for the cricket club Annual General Meeting, we'll re-convene tomorrow morning, 
(all nod and pack up there papers)

EXT. Dingo creek hotel - dusk
The Ute pulls up out the front of " The Dingo Creek Hotel".
Tom Bowring gets out, looks around and smiles and makes his way to the front door.
Terry (in police uniform)
Gday Tom.

Tom 
Terry (sighs, rolls eyes)
Terry 
Should be a good AGM mate, can't wait for the season to start, and... (mimics hook shot)
Tom 
Yeah should be good - look mate I'm running a bit
Terry 
Anyway, looks like you've found my new parking meter. 
(shot pans round to parking meter crudely bolted into concrete in front of pub)

Bought it on eBay. You wouldn't be avoiding paying would you mate?
Tom 
You're kidding me! You buy a parking meter off eBay, concrete it into the main parking spot in town, and expect me to put money into it?
Terry 
Well I've known you a long time Tom and I don't want to write you a ticket
Tom
Nah, you're right Terry, I'll put something into it.
(Shot shows Tom walk over to the parking meter, pull his pants down, and piss all over it before doing his fly up and walking into the pub.)
Terry
 TOM, TOM, don't, I'll have to... 
(trails off as Tom walks into pub)
INT. Dingo creek hotel - night (cont'd)
Inside are barfly's propping up the bar, a couple playing darts, 2 guys playing pool, Nance the bargirl serving them all. In a room off to the side is where Tom's attention focuses and he goes through the western style swing doors to what looks like a meeting but with everyone yelling, drinking smoking and taking no notice of a bearded gentleman on a chair trying to get some order.
Guss 
Alright you bastards, sit down and shut up, SHUT UP!!
The people in attendance go to their seats and face the front.
Tom 
(orders a beer) 
Thanks Nance, you playing this year?
Nance 
Shit yeah, someone needs to show you pricks how to play.
(laughs)
Guss 
Now, darl, whats the first point of business?
Maureen 
We need to elect office bearers love.
Guss
Right, whats first? Ahh President. Do we have any nominations for president
Ned 
What about Belch?
Camera pans round to show Greg Belcher, cricket tragic ,sitting in his whites with his bat.
Guss 
Seriously, anyone?
(silence)
Guss (Cont'd)
Right looks like its me again. Seconded?
(Terry walks in and glares at Tom, takes his seat)
Maureen's hand goes up.
Guss  (CONT'D)
Thanks darl - well I think that makes it 29 years in a row. And I guess know one's got a problem with the secretary?
(Silence)
Gus (cont'd)
Done. Mauze looks like you've got it for another year.
(Pause)
Guss  (CONT'D)
It's come to my attention that a lot of our farming community are doing it pretty tough and as you all know the town relies on these guys. Isn't that right Ned?
Ned 
Yeah mate, we're struggling a little without any water...
(worried glances) 

But we'll get through.
Guss 
So if something's not done soon a lot of these families are going to have to sell up and leave, god know's a few already have, so Mauze and I decided we, as a cricket club, should do something to help. What do you all reckon?
Tom 
Yeah mate, no worries.
Piggy 
I've been to Ned's and Smithy's and she's pretty dry,  but what can we do Guss?
Guss 
Has anyone got any ideas?
Terry 
What about a lamington drive?
David Harley 
No worries Tezza, so if we sell 2.5 million lamingtons at $1.25, we should be able to purchase our own inland de-salinization plant...dickhead
(all snigger)
Greg Belcher 
Why don't we hold a festival with bands and fireworks and...stuff
(quizzical looks from all around)
Guss 
Great idea belch, everyone come up some ideas and we'll talk about them at training
Tom 
Sounds good. Now what other business have we got? This is cutting into drinking time
(Crowd yells and cheers)
Gus 
I told you feral bastards to SHUT UP!. Now we've got another 'Pom' coming out this year, to experience the cultural delights of Dingo Creek.

(Crowd laughs, including Guss)

We need someone to house him for the 6 months. Anybody?
(Crowd are sheepishly looking around)
Greg 
I'd take him no worries Guss but the cops aren't letting anyone board with me and Sall after last years problems
Dream sequence, shows the helmeted Greg and his wife Sally just wearing jockstraps creeping up to the previous years English recruits bed. While he has the covers pulled up to his neck and is screaming.
Guss 
"Yes, well, thanks anyway Belch. Now anyone?
David Harley 
Yeah alright Guss. I've got a spare room at home. As long as he doesn't mind noises from my room in the night.
David leans across and gives Ned a high five mimicking a sex act, with his face screwed up.
Guss 
Beautiful. That just about wraps things up. Season starts in 3 weeks  so get your subs...what?
Maureen leans in and whispers in her husbands ear.
Guss (CONT'D)
Thanks love, right everyone hang round for Piggy's meat tray raffle and we'll see you soon.
Everyone breaks up and heads in different directions, mostly for the bar. A man approaches Guss from the back of the room.
Mark Neilson
Guss is it? Mark Neilson A Current Story.
Guss 
Gday Mark you're a long way from home what brings out here?
Mark Neilson
I want to run a story on your town and the plight of your local farmers. "
Guss 
Not interested. We don't sensationalize our mates hardships. Goodbye. 
(turns his back on him)
Mark Neilson 
(speaking to Guss's back)

One way or another Guss I'm getting this story, the mayor blessing it or not doesn't bother me. They sent me out here to get it and I will. 
(Walks out of pub, camera pans back to Guss watching him leave)
EXT. Outback airport - midday
Scene starts with a small light aircraft coming in to land at a small, red dust, run down airfield. It's only distinguishing features are windsock and a tin shed.
The plane lands and taxi's up to the shed. Out gets a pasty, red headed, Englishman. Approx 25 years old. He's dressed in long, cream colored slacks, long sleeved shirt, cricket jumper and boat shoes. The temperature is bordering on 45 deg Celsius.
Pilot 
There's your stuff mate. Good luck. 
(chuckles, shakes his head)
Jimmy Dingle 
Ummmmm, sorry there must be some kind of mistake. I was told Dingo Creek was a thriving metropolis. Anyway where is it?
Pilot
Ahh, roughly 300 clicks that way 
(points to the horizon) 

Anyway gotta go, see ya!
Pilot climbs into the cockpit turns the plane around and takes off. Scene finishes with Jimmy watching the plane fade into the distance, he then hears a noise in the grass near him and jumps.
INT. Dingo creek hotel - dusk
Everyone is back at the pub. There's a large banner stretched across the inside of the roof with: "Welcome ya Pommy bastard" written on it.
Guss 
(staring at the sign)

Any chance you could have been a bit more welcoming Nance?
(pause)
Anyway where is he, he was supposed to be here 30 minutes ago.
Toilet flushes and crowd goes silent as they watch Bazz come out of the toilet pulling his strides up.
Guss (CONT'D)
You supposed to be somewhere Bazz?
(points to the sign)
Bazz
 FUCK!
Bazz runs out of the bar into his Ute and takes off towards the sunset as it gets darker.
In the same shot as Bazz drives off, a little down the road, you see 2 kids bolting the parking meter down out the front of the police station.
EXT. Outback airport - night
Jimmy has his jumper tied around his head and is crying curled around his suitcase in the fetal position, rocking back and forward, sobbing. Lights from Baz's Ute cut onto Jimmy.
Int. camera crew in Van - morning
Shows Mark and his cameraman in a van driving out to Ned's farm.
Cameraman
So how do you want to play this, which angle are we going for?
Mark
(smoking)
I don't care about these bushwhacking hicksÉall I care about is my pay review in two months time and this will go a long way to convince those dicks at the network that I'm worth more.
Cameraman 
Heartless bastardÉ
(laughs)
ext. Ned's farm - morning
Mark and cameraman arrive at the farm and the door is answered by Ned.
Mark
Ned? Mark Neilson from A Current Story 
(theme song)

We spoke on the phoneÉ
Ned 
Yeah rightÉwhat would you like me to do?" 
(walking through the house, gesturing Mark to come through.  Ned is wearing an akubra, flannelette shirt and dirty jeans)
Mark 
(turns to Ned) 
Alright, now you just answer my questions and talk a bit about the farm, right.
Ned
No worries mate
(Looks closely into the lens of cam, taps glass)
Mark 
This is A Current Story and I'm Mark Neilson.  We're here at Dingo Creek. A drought ravaged rural community that is on the verge of literally drying up.  Today I have with me Ned. Ned's one of Dingo Creek's local farmers who is like many others doing tough.
(looks over at Ned) 

Ned what get's you through day to day
Ned
Look Mark it's definitely a struggle. I drink a fair bit
(smirk)
Mark 
Clearly the drought effects all facets of your life. Run us through a typical day?
Ned
There isn't much I can do on the farm until we get a shit load of rain but I run a few head of sheep, which keeps me a little busy, so I spend the rest of my time at the local cricket club.
Mark
Tell us more about this cricket club of yours
Ned
Its great mate we get together play on sat-days and I do some training at home.
Mar
Training at home? On your own?
Ned
Yeah I'm the best fielder Dingo Creek has got , I practice while rounding up the sheep...
Rocking country music backing the scene. Shows Ned rounding up sheep. As he bolts in different directions he's diving and rolling on the ground, getting up and throwing rocks at tree stumps, fence posts, sheep and hitting everything he aims at. Mark is in the foreground - turning to the camera he has a dumbfounded look on his face.
int. local butcher - midmorning
Mark is standing in a butcher shop/abattoir with Piggy. Piggy is wearing a full white coat and a hair net with white gumboots. There are meat carcasses hanging from hooks in the roof.
Mark
Piggy, other drought affected townsfolk that we've spoken to have given us an insight into how they cope during these rough times. Can you let us in on how you manage to keep smiling only days after laying off 3 staff?
Piggy
I know you've spoken to Ned about this the other day and I'm the same. Cricket is my outlet...my time away from all these troubles. Plus having a few red hots with the boys always cheers you up hey!
Mark
There's a common theme appearing here Piggy. This cricket club must be very important to the town's make-up.
Piggy
It is, and I have my own training techniques as well mate.
Piggy (CONT'D)
Dicko.
Piggy motions to another butcher dressed like himself who comes over and grabs one of the carcasses. He drags it backwards while Piggy sets up like he's a bowler and he's facing him. Dicko then pushes the meat at him and Piggy ducks out of the way, but the meat comes back from behind him and smacks him in the head, knocking him off his feet. Mark in background shakes his head and walks out of shot.
int. Dingo creek hotel - noon
Mark
(to cameraman)
This is the last one, thank Christ. Then we can get back to Sydney, cut it, run it, pay rise done.
Cameraman counts in Mark who is standing at the bar, in the background is "The Cat". Mark is facing the camera
Mark 
The bar woman Nance has explained to me that this is The Cat. He moved here to Dingo Creek 18 months ago, as a roustabout. With the onset of the region's worst ever drought he subsequently lost his job and has been unemployed now for 8 months. Cat, how do you while away the hours now that you don't have a job?
(The Cat doesn't even look up, no response)
Mark (CONT'D)
As you can see he is too distraught to even...
(In the background Nance flings a pot of beer at The Cat who nonchantly takes it without looking up)

...to even speak to us.
(Mark motions a throat slashing gesture with his hands to mean "cut" and he and the cameraman walk out of the pub.
Int. News crew van - aftERNOON
shot of news crew truck leaving the town.
Mark
(smoking) 
Did you get enough B-Roll?
Cameraman 
Yeah, I got some good shots of the town and farms.
Mark 
We'll be home in time for sushi and beers at Clovers tonight.
Cameraman
Sweet, as long as we are far away from this shithole as possible.
(shot of van driving off)
ext. Local cricket ground - morning
Dingo Creek Cricket Club players are training. Rocky music playing.
Piggy
SHIT! 
Piggy swings wildly at David Harley and gets bowled.
Stilled fast shots, show Piggy swinging wilder and wilder and getting bowled every time
Pans around to slips catching practice, semi-circle, all others eyes are trained on the hitter except the cat, who is drinking a can with his right hand and catching balls, without looking in his left.
Belch is running around giving everyone drinks and picking up balls for all the players, in his full whites and pads.
Jimmy 
I seem to have misplaced my pads, has anyone seen them?
(Jimmy on edge of ground is getting kitted up ready to bat)
Tom 
Nah mate sorry 
(Ties his shoes up)
Ned 
No idea boss.
(running past)
Camera pans back to show pads on the roof of the change rooms. Tom and Ned exchange glances and smile.
Terry 
"keep bowling that shit Belch, that's what I'm talking about YEEEAAAAHH" 
Terry smashes a ball bowled by Belch back over his head. Belch runs to retrieve it.
Nance 
Hey dickhead, mind if I have a go?
Terry 
Go right ahead little girl 
(laughs)
Nance bowls to terry and knocks out his middle stump. David Harley laughs heartily along with Ned who is watching.
David Harley
How about later on you knock my stump over babe?
Nance 
No thanks Dave I prefer my cricket gear senior not junior size!
Ned 
wwwoooooooooohhhooo
Jokingly smacks Dave in the back of the head as he is left gob smacked and walks away. Tom and Guss are standing together at the entry of the ground perusing all the training with their arms folded
Guss
What do you think mate? How will the season shape up?
Tom 
As long as we don't embarrass ourselves too much and no-one gets killed, I'll be happy.
Piggy is chasing Terry with his bat above his head while David and Ned are trying to intervene.
Guss 
Looks like our pom might have other things on his mind as well.
Jimmy is in the nets facing Belch who has the worst action in the world. He's facing up, but looking at Nance and smiling. She's smiling back and licking her finger then rolling it around her nipple in a provocative fashion. He keeps getting bowled without playing any shots and not looking away from Nance.
Tom 
(looks out and shouts to the players) 

Alright boys and girls. Bring it in.
int. news editing room - night
Shows Mark alone going through the footage that they shot in Dingo Creek. He's smoking and flicking quickly through. His demeanor is nonchalant and arrogant, borderline boredom. Suddenly he rewinds one of the shots and in the background of a farm he sees a lady with a kid under her harm dragging a heavy briefcase to a car. Two smaller kids are following crying and yelling "Why do we have to go mummy?" The more he looks through , the more he is moved by the scenes of sheer hopelessness and loss. At this point, it's unspoken, but Mark has been moved into action to save this town.
int. Acb offices - aftERNOON
The acb offices are plush, in a high rise building. Five executives in suits standing around about to start watching the edited version of what Mark shot in Dingo Creek. Mark Neilson is waiting patiently.
Exec 1. 
This better be good Mark. I'm missing a lunchtime golf date at The Lakes for this.
(rolls video)
Mark
Look this town is going down. They haven't had substantial rain for over 6 months. They are desperate, suicides, divorces, people having to sell properties that have been in their families for over three generations. They are desperate, and the only thing that seems to keep them going is there local cricket team.
Exec 2
Look Mark it's a terrible situation and I'm sure we all agree, 
(looks around to a consensus of nods and grunts)

But I don't see what you want us to do.
Mark
I want you to bring the Australian Cricket team out there for a one-off exhibition game.
(laughter all around)
Exec3 
Are you serious? That's impossible, the logistics, contractual arrangements, and already pre-arranged tours will make it unworkable even if we wanted to!
Mark 
"Listen, when this story runs tonight the whole nation will be screaming out for someone to help this town out. They will be sending donations and offers of free help from all over Australia. This is your chance to get in on the ground floor. Organize sponsors, TV rights etc. You'll save the town. It's your chance to do something good, something great and honorable ( while he' speaking he's looking at there faces one by one)."
Exec 1 
Can't do it, sorry
Exec 2 
Mark be reasonable, it's just impossible...
( ACB Chairman has been silent the whole way through interrupts)
ACB chairman
Mark, are you prepared to take ownership of this and drive this project if I make you in charge?"
Exec 1
What?
Exec 3 
Sir with all due...
(chairman interrupts)"
Chairman
 Mark?
Mark
 Absolutely.
Chairman
Make it happen! Anyway the logistics shouldn't be a problem, I hear they have an airport...
Shot of windsock and shed, at airport, just as windsock falls over and crashes to ground.
int. Dingo creek pub - afteRNOON
Everyone in the town is at the pub. Guss is at the bar not looking at the TV. Guss is at the bar with Tom.
Guss
I bet this bloke Mark makes us look backward. He doesn't care about us. I only had to look him in the eye to tell that.
Tom
Really? Who cares we'll still be here and nothing's going to change mate.
Guss
We'll see.
A Current Story starts with the Dingo Creek story. At the end of the story Mark finishes with the line "Even the Australian Cricket Team has been moved by the circumstances surrounding this small farming community and have pledged to play in a one off exhibition game against the local Dingo Creek team. There will be more details regarding this match in the coming days. This is Mark Neilson for A Current Story."
Pub erupts with cheers, just as Mark walks in the front of the pub. He sidles up to Guss and Tom.
Guss
What the hell have you done.
Mark 
Look Guss I came here just to get a story, that was my job. But after spending a couple of days here I changed, my attitude changed. I've never done anything to help anyone in my life. I've never wanted to until I saw what you and your friends are going through. I needed to do something and I know how much cricket means to this community and it dawned on me that this is my way of helping.
Guss
I'm listening.
Mark
I'm bringing the Aussies here. We'll get sponsorships, sell TV rights and with the money we raise you could start a drought relief fund, maybe give out interest free loans or something, mate I don't know, but the point is it will make a difference.
Tom 
(extends his hand to shake Marks)
Mate I'm Tom the captain of the local cricket team, and on behalf of all the players and people of Dingo Creek Thank you.
Mark 
Guss , what do you think?
Guss 
(extends his hand) 
What do we have to do to get this thing going?"
ext. Dingo creek town, main road - midmorning
Shows the town getting ready. School band practicing, TV camera crews moving in, street sign being erected across street "WELCOME AUSTRALIAN CRICKET TEAM". Also shows Terry trying to quickly erect the parking meter out the front of Greg Belchers small grocery outlet. Shows ground being readied, pitch being rolled, creases marked out, ropes put in place. Also shows Nance from the pub rubbing out the beer prices on a blackboard and putting them up another $1. 
(Nance standing on a chair, changing blackboard above bar, Jimmy approaches Nance)
Jimmy 
Nancy, I was wondering if you might like to have dinner with me tonight, if you're not too busy, that is?
Nance
OOoohh you are the cutest little bastard aren't you.
Jimmy 
I'm sorry I...
Nance
That would be bloody beautiful, how about here at nine?
Jimmy
Till then Miss N...
Nance
OK love.
(cutting Jimmy off and looking away)
ext. outback airport - afterNOON
A charter jet flying in low to land at the local airport. The plane is taxi-ing around in front of the shed and stopping then all the Australian players and support staff emerging from plane. They all stand at the foot of the plane's gangway and look around, a frill necked lizard runs in front of them (left to right in shot) as they look at it, puzzled.
int. Greg belchers house - afternoon
Everyone is seated in the living room Of Greg Belcher's house, having a beer. Tom is standing up in front of the team beside the TV.
Tom
Bit of shush, bit of shush. Now with the help of Belch. 
(Team cheers for Belch, who is seated in his whites).
We've put together a little motivational tape to help get you in the mood for the game in 2 days. So grab a coldie and sit back and relax."
Tom leans over and presses play. Up on the screen the first image is of Belch in a jockstrap and a cricket helmet (Team howls), but then it quickly fades into montage of cricket highlights from the Aussies over the years. Most of the highlights are against the poms, and these are all met with a drenching or hair rubbing of Jimmy. Gradually the video gets more and more brutal with Brett Lee and other Aussie quick's continually hitting batsmen and shows them going down in agony. Camera pans around to everyone's faces and their pained expressions, all is quiet except for the TV. Then the DVD/video stops.
Piggy 
Better get some more piss then hey. Seems like we don't have long to live.
Ext. Dingo creek pub - mid afternoon
Everyone is lining the streets outside the pub. Tom is standing next to Guss. Town is in readiness for the Aussies arrival.
Tom 
Aren't they supposed to be here by now?
Guss 
Yeah, what is it now? Three? They should have flown in an hour ago.
Guss spots Bazz's broken down mini bus out the corner of his eye
Guss 
BBBBAAAAAZZZZZZZ!!!
Bazz is on toilet with pants round his ankles, reading a people magazine.
Bazz 
FUCK
Bazz's old mini-bus is coughing and spurting its way out of town.
ext. Outback airport - late afternoon
Shows all the Australians at the airport, some have their shirts off around their heads, others are playing French cricket, and Symonds is chasing wildlife through the undergrowth yelling and hollering. Two of the players look under a sheet of tin, and run off screaming, shot pans back to show a lizard crawling out from under the sheet of tin. Bus pulls up. The Aussies all look up to see the dilapidated old bus pull up in a cloud of black smoke. Bazz climbs out.
Bazz
Gday, sorry I'm a bit late. Ah, right, just, if you don't mind you'll have to hold your gear on your laps. I found some pretty fresh road kill for my dogs on the way here."
(Shot pans to boot of bus with a dead kangaroo in it)
Players file into bus past Bazz.
Bazz(CONT'D)

Thanks very much, Hey, welcome to Dingo Creek
ext. Dingo creek PUB - dusk
Shows people still lining the streets until.
Sally Belcher
They're here, they're here everyone!
Runs from their grocery store towards pub. The bus is starting to drive up street.
Schoolteacher 
Ok kids 1 2 a 1 2 3 4! 
School band plays c'mon Aussie c'mon while a choir of three boys and girls sing it, over and over.
Bus pulls up outside of the pub and Guss glares at Bazz, Bazz shrugs shoulders apologetically. Australians start to pile out of the bus, looking clumsy and uncomfortable as they have mountains of gear on top of them. Guss is standing with Mark and Tom.
Guss
Welcome to Dingo Creek, I'm Guss the Mayor of dingo Creek and cricket club president, and might I add what a pleasure it is to have you all here. Just follow Belch into the pub and Nance will set you up with your rooms" (Belch is wearing his whites and pads. He leads them into the pub. The Australians following look at each other with disturbed looks on their faces.
(Guss turns to Mark)

Well they're here mate, lets hope they enjoy their stay.
Tom
Mate lets just hope Belch and his missus don't try to sleep with any of them before tomorrow.
As Guss, Mark and Tom walk into the pub, camera pans around to show Terry putting a ticket on to the bus's windshield, which is parked in front of the  the parking meter.
ext. Local cricket ground - midmorning
Australian team are training on the temporary nets set up at the side of the ground. Very regimented, some batting, some are bowling and some are fielding. Ricky Ponting is overseeing it all. Dingo Creek players are sitting around under the verandah of the clubrooms on chairs having a few beers, and cigarettes watching the Aussies train.
Piggy
Anyone seen Jimmy? I can't remember catching him at the pub last night.
David
If you find Nance I think you'll find Jimmy. 
(boys all laugh).
Jimmy appears from under the covers with Nance. Both topless and looking disheveled, they run round behind the change rooms holding their clothes in their arms, and giggling.
Terry 
This is bullshit. 
(watching the Aussies).
Tom
Whats that Terry? 
(Rolls his eyes and looks at Guss and Mark)
Terry
These blokes, they're not that good. Look I've faced quick bowling and the telly makes these guys look quicker than what they are by about 30k's an hour.
Ned
Crap, they look quick and they ARE quick.
Guss 
Here, here. I'll keep sitting and sipping my heart starter thank you very much
Terry
You're all fucken pussies, the whole lot of ya. I'm going to show you, watch.
Mark
(to Gus)
This should be good.
(Terry marches over to Ricky Ponting)
Terry 
Ricky do ya mind if I go in and face a couple of balls off Binga over there? 
(Brett Lee bowling to someone in the nets)
Ricky Ponting 
Ahh yeah no worries, you sure you'll be ok? I'll make him come off the short run.
Terry 
Whatever mate, just don't blame me if you get hurt in the crossfire hey.
(Terry walks into the net)
Tom
He's fucken gunna do it. He's gone into the net where Brett lee is. This is going to be a classic. Twenty bucks says he doesn't hit one ball.
David Harley
I'll take that because Brett is going to bowl into his bat and knock the thing over the grandstand.
(laughing)
Everyone is suddenly laying bets and exchanging money as they move closer onto the ground to get a better look at Terry.
Brett Lee looks at Ricky Ponting confused and puts his palms up at the end of his bowling mark, as Terry marches into the net with no helmet. Ponting indicates to Lee to bowl off a shorter run up.
Terry 
(At Brett Lee)

You're not bowling to any Pom's or curry munches'now mate. 
Brett Lee ambles and casually rolls his arm over at nothing more than a token paced delivery. Terry launches a big swing and connects, sending the ball back over Brett Lee's head toward the center wicket area being rolled.
Terry 
Yeah, theat's what i'm talking about whooh! Keep bowling that shit Lee!
Terry yells as he prances around with his arms in the air.
The Dingo Creek boys are all doubled over some are laughing, and some are handing over dollars to the others.
Brett Lee is at the top of his same mark again with Terry facing.
Terry 
Hey Ponting ya wanker, I might need to take over your spot in the team Hey! Ha ha 
(pointing his bat at Ponting)
Brett Lee looks back at Ponting who motions with his hand to Lee to go back to his normal run up. Terry is still waving his bat around and beating his chest when he sees Brett Lee start to move in off his full run up at top speed. He faces and tries to concentrate, camera pans to the Dingo Creek boys who are all watching anxiously, camera pans to Brett Lee about to deliver, and pans back to Terry who mutters "Holy Shit!" as he closes his eyes.
The ball then rears off the wicket and smashes into Terry's balls before he has even had a chance to move his bat. He utters a high pitch scream "AAAIIIIIIEEEEEE" and falls onto the ground. He doesn't move at all and has gone into a complete catatonic coma like state with his eyes open.
The Dingo Creek team burst into raucous laughter and slapping each other.
Guss 
"Maybe someone should ring Bazz, and get him off to hospital. He doesn't look too good" 
Terry has not moved from his previous position, mouth is wide open as are his eyes and appears paralyzed.
ext. Local cricket ground - afternoon 
Guss, Tom and Mark have their arms folded, watching the ambulance driving away from the ground with sirens on and lights flashing.
Tom
well we're one short now
Guss
I know who'd kill for a game, he's been 12th man for near on 10 years now, I think he's paid his dues.
Tom
You're serious. I don't know if you just saw what happened in the nets, but that's the first sex change operation ever performed outside of a hospital. Mate he'll get killed.
Guss
He might surprise you 
(winks at Tom and starts to move away)
Tom 
Alright call him and tell him he's in.
Guss 
You know you have to find room for another bloke too Tom.
Tom
What are you talking about Guss? With Belch that makes eleven.
Mark
Yeah Guss what's up?
Guss
I'm not playing Tom. I'm too old and too smart to risk life and limb against these blokes.(pause) I want Mark to play, he's organized this game, and over a few beers last night he told me he was a pretty handy cricketer in his day.
Mark
Guss I was 11! It was under 12's.
Tom
Alright Guss, if that's what you want mate.
Guss
Then it's settled. Good luck, just imagine you're back playing under 12's. These guys won't be too much different. 
(laughs and walks away)
int. local grocery store - afterNOON
Greg Belcher, dressed in whites is working at his grocery store with his wife Sally when the phone rings.
Greg
Hello Belcher's IGA...  
Oh Gday Guss how you going mate?... 
Yeah real busy, lot of people have come to see our boys...
Yep I'm all ears, you want me to what? Terry's got broken what? 
(Drops phone) 
Sally I've got to go the toilet can you speak to Guss for me.
(Belch runs off to a toilet)
ext. Local cricket ground - afternoon
Music, chopper view of a capacity crowd, utes and cars, people 20 deep, finishing touches to wicket.
Bill Lawry
(speaking from a makeshift commentary box on flimsy scaffolding) 

Welcome one and all to the home of The Dingo Creek Cricket team, The city has really come to the bush today, there would have to at least 20,000 people here today to see The Aussies take on Dingo Creek in a 20/20.We're now are awaiting the all important toss.
Ricky Ponting, Tom and Shane Warne walking out to the middle for the toss. Crowd is delirious chanting "Warnie, Warnie".
WarnE
(waving to the crowd and not looking at Ponting) 

See, they still love the Warnster, Punter, they still love me.
(Interrupted as phone beeps in his pocket and he pulls it out "Sorry, message").
They get to the middle and have the toss, Warne flips up the coin, Ponting calls heads.
Warne
Heads it is Ricky.
Ricky Ponting 
We'll have a bat thanks superstar...
(winks at Warnie)
Have a good game Tom.
Tom 
Yeah mate, you too. 
(as they shake hands, crowd goes crazy)
int. Locker rooms, local cricket ground - afternoon
In the rooms, all the Dingo Creek players are seated around in a semi-circle looking up at Tom. Guss is standing at the back of the room leaning on the wall smoking looking at Tom as well.
Tom
(looking from player to player and stalking the room) 

Well I don't know what to tell you guys, other than enjoy the game, look around as you run out, and soak it all up. Have some fun, but don't get killed. If we can not get smashed too bad and bat out all our over's, I'll think that we will have achieved something pretty special. 
(looks at Guss)

Lets show them some rural hospitality hey boys!
(All the Dingo Creek players rise as one and race out the door with Tom and Mark following.)
The Dingo Creek players run on to the ground with Tom and Mark running out behind the main group. Some are necking beers and most are having their last drag of a smoke as they butt them on the edge of the field.
Bill Lawry
Here come the Dingo Creek boys now, running on to the field most of them look to be..drinking a stubbie and finishing a smoke well that's something different but good luck to them. I've been told to keep a close eye on a couple of the locals. One of them being a gentleman by the name of THE CAT. I'm informed he's got freakish skills in the slips cordon. The other one being a, Ned , who they tell me is the Jonty Rhodes of the bush. And here come the Aussies now" 
(Gilly and Hayden walking out to bat)
ext. Local cricket ground, game time - afterNOON
The Aussies smash every bowler everywhere, camera angles show people in the crowd, nearly killing each other, to catch sixes hit into them. Shows fielder pulling their hands out of the road, also diving out of the road of drives/cuts/pulls as they fly past. Greg Belcher fields in a helmet and the ball keeps smashing into it and carrying on for 4 and 6.
Bill Lawry makes different comments on the batting all to coincide with the relevant shots being played-"WOW!!, Happy Birthday!!, That's a bigger hit than Wayne Carey!!, Goodness Gracious!!, Dingo Creek Needs Help, someone please!!, OH YES SIR!!, That balls got a pilot in it is it cleared for landing?, Has that landed in Australia? Oh please stop it, you're hurting the ball!"
The 1st wicket: Australia 0 for 122 off 10 over's. Nance to Gilly gets an outside edge to, The Cat, who nonchalantly takes a blinder, without looking up.
Bill Lawry 
Nance, now moves in to bowl to Adam Gilchrist. There's a big edge and WHAT A CATCH!
(The Cat has taken a blinder at 1st slip and Australia in all sorts now at 1 for 122 off 10 over's)
Highlights of Ned patrolling the boundary, throwing his body around and stopping everything coming near him.
Bill Lawry 
Thank goodness for this young man, Ned Kelly, or Australia could post 1000 off their 20 over's. He's been impenetrable out there on the mid wicket boundary. They need to clone him, and in a hurry.
Australia finishes 1 for 255 off their 20 overs.
ext. LocaL CRICKET GROUND, end of aussies batting - late afternoon
The Dingo Creek players slowly trudge off the ground, exhasusted.
Bill Lawry 
1 for 255 off 20 over's. That's like reading out a phone number, WOW, what a display by the Aussies. We wait and see what Dingo Creek can conjure when they take the crease shortly. I think they will be laughing if they last past 6 over's. Lee, Clarke and Johnson will make life very difficult for Piggy, David Harley and Jimmy their young English recruit.
Camera shows all the Aussie's sprinting on to the ground with Ned and David Harley, dingo Creek's opening batsmen, walking out behind them.
ext. LocaL CRICKET GROUND, dingo creek cricket team bats - late afternoon
The Dingo Creek team are jumping away from balls, ducking, screaming stumps going flying, all getting hit. Some scenes show bats exploding into splinters.
Jimmy 
Shit, I'm next in - where's my bat guys? C'mon anybody, where's my bat?
Tom
Here it is Jimmy.
(hands him his bat)

Good luck mate.
Jimmy 
Thanks Tom, I appreciate that. 
(loud roar from outside)

well I guess I'm in then
all the boys slapping jimmy, saying: "good luck Jimmy". Stops at Nance, their eyes meet.
Jimmy (CONT'D)

They don't like poms do they? 
(points to Aussies)
Nance
 No. No they don't love.
Jimmy
I love you Nance.
Nance 
That's great darl, now get out there and into them, hey. 
(Nance smacks Jimmy on top of the helmet and pushes him out the door.)
Bill Lawry
Dingo Creek are now 4 for 8 off 5 over's and to the crease comes Jimmy Dingle, their English import" 
Jimmy walks to the crease muttering "Hi" to all the Aussies with his head down. They are just staring at him scowling.
Aussie fielder
Lets give the pom a warm welcome boys...
Jimmy
 thanks...I...
Aussie fielder
Piss off idiot, I was joking.
Jimmy
Ok, alright then, ok. 
(shaking and trying to face up)
Highlights with Jimmy nudging a few around and getting a few runs. He's bats for a few overs...
Bill Lawry
Dingo Creek now screaming along at 6 for 28 off 10overs.But seriously, this young English player Jimmy Dingle has moved along to 20 and is currently playing the innings of his life. The bad news for the young man is that it looks like Ricky Ponting wants to board the early flight home and has brought Brett Lee back on.
Lee is warming up at the end of his mark. He bowls to Jimmy and smashes the stumps. Jimmy clearly upset drops his head and turns to head off. Brett Lee jogs past on his way to being congratulated by his teammates behind the stumps.
Brett Lee
Well batted mate 
(winks at Jimmy)
Jimmy
Thanks Mr. Lee. 
Turns with a big smile and walks off the ground, raises his bat as he nears the fence. Nance greets him in the room with a big kiss and a hug.
Nance
Well batted, my hero.
Other Dingo Creek players gather round and pat Jimmy on the back.
Carnage on the ground continues, with Dingo Creek players getting hit and going out.
Bill Lawry 
Striding to the crease now, Piggy... 
(Turns to someone near him off air)

Is that right, Piggy, nothing else. Ok, ok. 

(Back on air) 

According to my record Piggy is the town butcher, he's listed as a handy lower order bat, that's capable of causing a bit of damage. It also states his weakness as slow bowling. Well, there is no problem there with Lee and Clarke working up healthy heads of steam at the moment. Dingo Creek now 8 for 32 off 16 over's
Piggy is swinging and missing a number of times until he connects with one off Lee. He stands there dumbfounded, until he realizes what he's done, then raises his arms up and screams in joy. After a while Dingo Creek then lose Piggy. The scoreboard shows 19.5 overs bowled and Dingo Creek at 9 for 41. In the change rooms, Belch is staring at his bag which is soggy. 
Belch then walks to the crease, Mark meets him halfway.
Mark
How you feeling, Belch?
Belch tries to speak but can't.

Look he's not that quick, we've just got to survive 1 ball and we can say they didn't get us all out, can you do that? 
Belch just tries to breathe and struggles. Lee comes steaming in, while the crowd, his teammates and the Aussies are tense. 
Lee lets go of it and Belch doesn't even move and the ball smashes into the stumps. Disappointed faces everywhere and Aussie jubilation.
Bill Lawry
Oh No, tragedy here at Dingo Creek only needing to survive one ball...poor old Greg Belcher has...hang on a minute...Yes, YES the umpire has his arm out... IT'S A NO-BALL! 
There is complete disbelief on the part of the Aussies, but ecstasy all around the ground and in the change rooms, with all the Dingo creek players ecstatic.
Last ball again, same tension set up, Lee steaming in, pans to crowd and change rooms, close up of Tom and Guss, Lee at point of delivery. The ball smashes into Belch's body, Belch falls over with a grimace on his face, the ball then bounces down (all in slow motion) toward the stumps, hops around the base of the stumps and brushes them. Close up of the bail wobbling, wobbling, wobbling but staying on.
Unbridled joy as Dingo Creek players and spectators all flood onto the ground. They get to the wicket, where the Australian boys have surrounded Belch who is lying on the wicket not moving.
Tom 
Belch, Belch. Wake up mate, wake up!
(Rolling and shaking the unconscious Belch on the wicket).
Belch slowly opens his eyes, and lifts up his shirt to reveal ten packets of frozen beans strapped to his body. One of the packets is crushed from the delivery, He smiles. The crowd cheers Belch off the ground towards the change rooms. Ricky Ponting walks over to Tom who is smiling watching this all unfold.
Ricky Ponting 
Thanks for a great game Tom...well played. 
The two captains shake hands. Ponting then moves away with the throng of people.
Chairman 
(Meets Guss at the gate as he is going on to the ground) 

Guss is it?
Guss 
Yeah, who's asking?
Chairman 
The chairman of the ACB that's who. Congratulations on a great day and I've got something that you might like.
(He hands Guss a cheque who stares at it wide eyed.)
Guss 
This might just be enough, thank you.
Chairman 
Don't thank me mate, thank Australia. Well done again.
Mid shot of the stumps, with the main umpire behind them. He casually lifts the bails and pulls out a stump.
Main umpire
AND THAT'S STUMPS EVERYONE!
The End
