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1.
eXT. STRONG-ARM SAM tent, country fair, 1890 - DAY

People bustle along to catch a glimpse of the sideshow exhibits.

barker 1

Roll up, roll up, and see the Edgar the Emu-Man! A freak of nature, with a neck so long he can tie it in knots .

barker 2

Ladies and Gentlemen, Boys and girls, don't be shy, come marvel at the Woop Woop Wombat Woman....

GUS [43] stands on a platform before a Strong-Man tent. A small crowd watches. An annoying DANDY pulls a face.

gUS

From the Back o’ Burke, to the Black Stump - nowhere else have you seen such strength...as Strong-Arm Sam.
Strong Arm Sam, [35], a hulk of a man steps forward. 

Sam bends a thick iron bar! 

The Dandy rolls his eyes.

Sam breaks free of bound chains!!

The Dandy pulls a face.

Sam raises a distraught cow, the udder irritating his eye!!!

Dandy

CROOKED MICK from the Speewah can lift 100 times that!

Gus cringes. Sam's face reddens.
2.
eXT. above fair - dAY

A magpie flaps across the colourful scene below. Startled it shrieks as the Dandy shoots past screaming.

Title INSERT: CROOKED MICK

3.
eXT. STRONG-ARM SAM tent - dusk

Sam sits alone, dejected. Gus rattles the lone penny in his takings box. He sits down beside Sam. Show folk hurry about as they move on. 

gus

Was a beaut throw.

Sam frowns.

gus

Nobody’s as strong as you Sam! You could have Crooked Mick for breakfast! 

Betcha the next town hasn’t even heard of him, or the Speewah. Yep, things are lookin’ up mate.

From out of the heavens the Dandy crashes down into the elephant poo-bin. Muck splashes up into the air. He climbs up from the box, covered in sludge;

dandy

CROOKED MICK COULD"VE SENT ME ROUND THE MOON!

GUS

Well, we’re just gunna have to find this Speewah place, and…prove ‘em all wrong!

Your turn to pack isn’t it?

4.
eXT. WALKING - DAY 

Excited, Gus pulls out his banjo.

GUS

After you beat Crooked Mick, they’ll be qued up for miles to see you Sam.

He begins singing a song about the imminent defeat of Crooked Mick. 

Sam whistles, as he carries their shared backpack.

5.
ext. campsite, australian bush - Late AFTERNOON

Sam and Gus sit on either side of a makeshift table. Gus eagerly tucks in a napkin.

gUS

I reckon we’re within a stones throw of the Speewah. Gotta be just down the road.

Sam hands Gus a piece of pie suspiciously. Gus hungrily shovels in a chunk.

gUS (CONT'D)

(mouthful)

MMM! Bonza Pie Sam.

Sam smiles, then looks up, eyes wide in wonder. Gus catches his stare and looks. Four roughly hewn stilts of wood clamber across frame. 

DROVER (o.s.)

(up to sheep dog)

C'mon Ned, round the back, get 'em up (whistles)

Another four pass behind them. Others follow, all accompanied by the bleating sound of a herd of sheep. A dusty drover enters the campsite.

GUS

What's them sheep doin' up there?

DROVER

Bloody mob got caught in a flood. Only way I could get 'em to shift was by putting 'em on stilts. Now I can't get the buggers back down.

GUS

This must be the Speewah!
DROVER

(shaking head)

Nah, ain’t the Speewah. The Speewah’s west of the Sunset, where the crows fly backward to keep the dust out of their eyes.

GUS

..and...Crooked Mick?

DROVER

(smells the pie)

Ah, Crooked Mick....
Sam and Gus wait expectantly.

DROVER (CONT'D)

You know... I could eat the bum out of a low flyin’ pig!

6.
ext. CAMPSITE, AUSTRALIAN BUSH – Later EVENING

The drover talks through mouthfuls of pie.

drover

Crooked Mick’s so big he has to go outside, just to turn around. Heard he 

drover (CONT'D)

eats two sheep every lunchtime, and when he's done, he uses small trees for toothpicks.

Sam and Gus give each other a concerned glance.

GUS

Why do they call him Crooked Mick?  

dROVER

Any more pie left?

7.
ext. CAMPSITE, AUSTRALIAN BUSH - EVENING

The silhouettes of Gus, Sam and the Drover sit under a full moon.

drover 

He shot up so fast, his old man tried to slow his growth by ringbarkin’ his legs. Didn’t work, but it gave him a slight limp.

A sheep on stilts wanders up to a gum tree and begins pulling at some branches.
8.
ext. duststorm - DAY

Sam and Gus travel through a giant sheep carcass, as a dust storm howls around them. 

9.
ext. outback hills - DAY

Gus and Sam climb to the top of a small hill. Similar hills stretch to the horizon. The two are thrown as the hill rises and bounds off. It is really a giant kangaroo! The other hills (or kangaroo's) are also moving.

The two lay on the ground shocked. Above, a crow flies backwards. Gus sits up.

gUS

The SPEEWAH!
10.
int. speewah shearing shed - DAY

A number of men work together, battling to hold a giant sheep while attempting to shear it. Gus and Sam stand in the open door.

gUS

Crooked Mick work here?

The men look at each other. One nods.

gUS (CONT'D)

This here is Strong Arm Sam. Strongest Man in Australia. We're here to issue a challenge. Which one of you blokes is MICK?
The man indicates over Gus's shoulder. Gus and Sam step back outside the shed. The shearers walk to the doorway to watch.

11.
ext. speewah shearing shed - day

MICK, an absolute giant of a man thunders towards them. Each step reverberates through the earth, and on each step, Sam cringes. Mick stops at the two, towering over them.

GUS

You Mick?

The shearers snigger.

GUS (CONT'D)

I betcha my mate Sam here…er…

Gus turns to Sam for reassurance. Sam is petrified.

GUS (CONT'D)

…makes the lightest tastiest pies in all Australia. Even better than you Mick!

Sam’s look of shock turns to confidence.

MICK

WHO SAYS?

gus

Say’s me – or his name ain’t ‘StrongArm Sam!’.
MICK

ALL RIGHT, YOUR ON.

MICK thunders off.
12.
ext. COOKhouse - lunchtime

The shearers sit along the benches. Gus stands back proudly as Sam distributes pies to the men. The pies are wonderful. On each bite the men's faces light up.

gUS

Told ya he makes the tastiest pies in Australia!

Gus looks over to Mick, who presents a tray of golden pies. The smell enticingly reaches across the table, capturing the men's attention. Sam gets nervous.

GUS (CONT'D)

Sure those smell ok. But Sam's pastry is as light as a feather!

A breeze blows slightly. Crooked Mick's pies lift off his tray and begin floating through the air! The pies dance enticingly before the shearers. The shearers leap from the table and begin madly grasping and yelling for one of these magnificent pies. 

Gus and Sam stare humiliated. Gus is completely heartbroken. Sam notices. He puts his hand on Gus’ shoulder.

Sam

You know what I reckon Gus…

Fade to black 

13.
ext. sam's pie shop, weeks later - DAY

Sam adjusts a pie in the window. Written across the glass is the name.

Sam & Gus’ Pies
- and in smaller print below that

Second Best Pies in Australia.

Gus stands at the head of a line of customers. He turns to Sam.

gUS

Told ya we'd have ‘em queued for miles.

Sam smiles. The Dandy walks from the pie shop, grinning.

gus (CONT'D)

(to customers)

No need to push. You don’t have to be first in line, to try the second best pies.

The Dandy bites into the pie and beams.

END

