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REX
In mystery road origin. Rex is seen as sweet elderly cab driver in jardine. Actually he is the only cab driver in jardine. He has been putting on his charm with single aboriginal woman Catherine to the disapproval of her grown up children.  

An overbearing father to Abe (local police prosecutor) his son lives in fear of him. But why? We find out Rex is an ex police officer involved in the death of aboriginal teenagers. 

56  INT. SHED - AFTERNOON 56 AM radio crackle. REX sits in his shed working on polishing some rocks. His Taxi parked in the Background. He hears someone open the side gate. His ears prick. 

AMISHA 

Mr Stout? 
REX
No one’s called me that for a while. Rex. 

AMISHA
You were a Police Sergeant in Jardine in the 1980s. 

REX
This is not about some appeal, is it? I’m not part of all that anymore. 

AMISHA (no) 

No. I’d just like a few minutes of your time to talk about your son Abe. 

REX wipes his hands. 

REX Come inside. 

57 INT. REX HOUSE - AFTERNOON 57 The house is neat. Memorabilia. Australian history. Anzacs. AMISHA drinks tea. REX drinks scotch.
She looks around the room. His police uniform in a frame. 

AMISHA
You were the sergeant, when Abe made detective. You must have made you proud? 

REX 

(yes) Clever boy. Achieved more than I ever could. 

REX smiles. 

AMISHA
He gave it up not too long after Josh Allen’s death. Is that right? 

REX
I had a feeling that’s why you were here. Josh Allen.
It’s like just hearing the name brings back memories. 

REX (CONT'D)
You’ll have to ask Abe about why he quit Investigations. 

AMISHA 

I will. 

AMISHA can see that REX wants to be quiet, but can’t. 

REX
But I will tell you, that boy’s death, it ruined Abe’s career. There was so much pressure on him to solve it. And I’ll tell you another thing. Ziggy Wells wasn’t the killer. 

She sits up. 

REX (CONT'D)
Abe told me the kid got the odd detail right, but he was just telling us what we wanted to hear. It happened a bit back then. 

AMISHA
Do you mind if I record this? 

AMISHA pulls out a recorder. 

REX
I’m happy to talk, but it’s best just if we just keep it between us. This town is a lot smaller than it looks. 

AMISHA understands. Puts the recorder back in her pocket. 

REX (CONT'D)
Have you talked to Abe about Josh? 

AMISHA
I’m working up to it. 

REX
So he didn’t tell you about the sister... 

AMISHA 

(disbelief) Mary? 

REX 

(yes) Her mother, Catherine, found Mary, black-out drunk in her car, the night Josh died. 

AMISHA
That wasn’t in the file. 

REX
So you’ve read the file? Interesting. Who gave you that? 

AMISHA doesn’t say. She doesn’t know. 

REX understands. He moves on. 

REX (CONT'D)
So you know Josh’s injuries couldn’t have been caused by a fall. 

AMISHA listens, nods. 

REX (CONT'D) 

But did you know they were consistent with “collision with a motor vehicle”? Catherine told Abe there was damage to the fender as if Mary’d been in an accident. 

AMISHA 

Mary killed Josh? 

REX
That’s what Abe concluded. And she was so drunk she never knew. She doesn’t even know to this day. 

AMISHA is floored. 

REX (CONT'D)
Now you see why he could never solve it. Politicians and media on our backs. Whole town wanting answers. Family the most. Abe came to me: “what do I do, dad”? I said I’d handle it so I told Peter, let’s call it ‘misadventure’. The family don’t need any more heartache. Let them grieve. He said he’s think about it. Next thing Ziggy’s arrested. Abe’s asked to leave Detectives. 

(MORE) 

REX (CONT'D)
And I’m being retired. Peter Lovric, saw his chance, I’ll give him that. 

The phone rings. 

REX (CONT'D)
I still feel for that family. Would you mind?


AMISHA: no. She feels very unsettled. Mary killed Josh? 

AMISHA
I better go. Thank you. 

AMISHA, tight smile, heads off. REX picks up the phone. 

REX (into phone) 

Hello? (listens) 

Hows it going? Funny you should call. 

REX looks up as AMISHA goes. 

REX (CONT'D) 

(into phone) No, it’s nothing you need to worry about. 

He watches her walk across the lawn. 

His big hand grips the receiver, as he looks at AMISHA, like he is strangling it. 

He puts the phone down. Moves off. 
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