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Pranse for ‘Domg Time for Patsy Cline’

“Kennedy has crafred a film as restless, funny and full of yearning as the
open roads of Australia ieself.
Mear che end, ic is startlingly powerful.”

Toronte Globe and Mail

The audience was stamping ies feet?™
Crty Magazine

“Dogng Time For Fatsy Clise will steal vour heant™,
Suzanne Weiss, Cortemporary World Cieema

SFAMTASTIC, UPLIFTING, EXCUISITIVELY SHOT AND
BEAUTTIFULLY CEAFTEDRR™
Homi Saoir, Sydmey University

“Keeps the audience guessing unril the lase sansfying moment.”
Independent Film Jonrmal

“There's a strong Avstralian qualicy g the humoor, It dry, irenic and
never takes iself moo seriously,
A WONDERFULLY ENTERTAINING, CLEVERLY MADE FILM. GO
SEETT .. YOU WONT BE DISAPPOINTED! "

Peter Thompson, TUN 2 Sueday Show

“The grear serength of Kenoedy's chicd feature 1= the way he expertly
weaves fact and heton ™
Barbara Creed, The Age

“The cleverest thing about Doing Time For Parsy Cline is thar, as with lors
of relationships, ivs really rwo things ar once, The Alm vou warch, and then
thi ome you understand.., when it all cver™,

Ruth Hessey, Metro Section, Sydmey Morsing Herald

Dining Time For Fatsy Cline is a deceprively richly layered film, irs
seemingly simple seructure belying the deprh and subtlery of its subject
marter, It is, more properly, three interwoven Alms {or rather ar leasr three
inrerwoven films).

Ben Ceoddemith, The Review



Mowies by Chris Kennedy

¥

CiLass
THIs Wow't Hurt A BT
Do TiMe For PaTsy CLINE

A Mans GoTtra Do



Made In Australia

¥

Chris Kennedy

il Lamp Books



First pl.ﬂﬂ.i:h:d m Awstralia
I 20809 by Ol Lamp Books
an amprint of Oilrag Productions

wawoilmgproducions com

Thiz book 1= & work of Gcton and, except i the case of histoneal Bser, amy
resermblance o sctual persons, I or desd, 1= purely comedental,

T Chris Kennedy 2008

Al nghits reserved
Bo part of this publiciten may be reproduced or tranzmitted, ooy fonm
o by amy imeans, withoun the peromissdon of the author,

Matcmal Libeary of Awstolia Cataloguang-e-Poblication ety

Awthor: Rennedy, Chns, 1948-

Title: Made i Avstralia / Chos Fennedy,
[SBM; OTRMA051 T (phk,)

Subgects: Sports—Ftion

Drewey Mumber AE234

Cover Desagn & Typesettimg by ClesecLink
avwwclevedmb comeoan



“The irascible Max O’ Bannion
ts @ character I'd be delighted
to play. Complex, devious,
loyal, flawed, schemmmg, lovable,
infuriating and cowrageons...
tebat more coild vou want?”

John Howard
(SeaChange’.. "All Saints’)



CHAPTER 1
¥

‘Asiatics can’t swim..."” The voice echoed in Max O'Bannion™s
head and woke him from a deep sleep.

His mind was playing rricks on him.

The rear of the acroplane smelled of oil and new uniforms.

Max unclipped his seatbelt and rwisted slowly in the canvas seat.

Sunser was gone, leaving a red pencil-edge on the horizon. The
window of the RAAF Hercules was the size of a porthole and
down below, varions islands of some place, probably Asia, were
scartered across the ocean.

The propellers looked to be spinning too slowly but obviously
they weren't, It was whar they call an oprical illusion,

Anyway, four lazy propellers keeping rwo hundred tons of
scrap metal in the air... how was that possible.. .2

M Simkins in Physics had wried o explain it wo the class; a
blackboard with chalk drawings of aeroplane wings and arrows
for whar he called vectors of forces, none of which made much
sense to Max,

The thought of Simkins in his bagey rousers reminded him of
Homebush Boys High and the school renunded him of his suburb
and the suburb reminded him of his streer and his street reminded
him of his house and alwavs it came back to the same thing.

His father,

In his minds eve, Max only saw his old man, George O Bannion,
in one place. On the front verandah, ralking 1o his mares.

*Asiarics can't swim!”

George (OYBannion said sttt like thar quire often. He always
called Asians Asiatics, without malice.

“You can't say thar,” Max remembered himselt calling out from
the kitchen.

He was abour thirteen vears old at thar stage and his voice had
begun to break. It had a gentle fog-hom quality.



10 | Chis Kennedy

‘I can say whartever 1 like, his dad would vell back. ‘Asiatics
can't swim!”

*Mo... the word Asiarics. It's bad grammar. It's not a word. Ie's
not in the dichionary,”

“What is it then, if it%s not a word...?" George would raise his
evebrows to amuse his mares.

1 don't know, *Asianc’ is a word; its an adjecrive. You can’t use
It as a nonn.’

‘1 said the word, didn’t 1#

“Yeah!

“And vou understood .. ¥

“Yeah,'

*Sair’s a word! It's a term thar refers to the Asian race.

It doesn’s marter if Tunderstoad i, if its not in the dictionary.”

“What would vou rather have, his father would say, ... a
word vou can understand that's not in the dictionary, or a word
thar’s in the dictionary thar vou can’t understand? The diction-
ary is full of ridiculous words thar people can't understand and
THAWCT hl.l:'H.:ll!J].' lI?iL'-}

“Whar words in partcular?” Max would croak.

‘Look them up. You're the dictionary expert. More important,
how are those sansages coming along

“Gerting there,

That was back in the early alls and George (YBannion would
know, if anyone did, whether Asians conld swim or nor, He was
the most respected swimming coach in the western suburbs of Syd-
ney. He tanghr a generation of children ar his various pools; pools
with their peeling paint and lump-rusted hand railings.

Anvway, it was before the days of political correctmess when
a person had to be careful about what they said about Asiancs,
George would have scen political correcmess as a form of dishon-
esty and he hared dishonesty in any torm. If you think something,
have the guts o say ir.

George OFBannion wasn't built for politics.

George’s mares would generally nod a wise nod, sip on their
beer or drag on their cigarettes with smiling eves. Fags they called
t]'ll.'l'.l'l', NEYLrT I'.'iHE.I'L"TTL'!-i-.

Frank Crealey pointed a nicotine-stained finger towards the
kitchen. “That kid of vours will po places. Knowing abowut adjec-
oves and nouns and stuff)”
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“Yeah. And he’ll go there soon if he doesn’t have more respect
for his old man?!*

They would all langh, even Max from the kitchen with his
croaky child-man voice, The average I'IiHI'II,' wonld fie) thar way.

“Show me a Chinese who has won an Olympic gold medal in
the pool,” George would say to fimsh a conversarion like thar one.

Greorge was a huge man, totally bald long before it was fashion-
able and every night he would sit on the veranda of his fbro and
corrugated iron bongalow with a beer in one hand and a cigarerte
in the other and talk ro his mates unnl their wives rang up to chase
the husbands home. Inside the house, George's son Max would do
his homework and cook the evening meal, Mostdy meat and cthree
veg, occasionally fish or chicken, sometimes with soup, Max's lamb
stew was exceptional according to his father’s closest mate Frank
Crealey who occasionally staved for meals. Bat Max kept lamb
stew for special occasions, It was best if vou ler it simmer all day
and voung Max had no intention of leaving the gas on all day and
risk burning the house down. The house was a box, on a grassy plot
without a tree, Near the back fence was a lonely tin shed.

A house s for keeping the rain off vour head,” George used 1o
say. 'A car 15 just a means of geting from A to B They were com-
mon expressions, People often said them o pretend cheir disregard
for worldly goods, but George meant it, These days the house in
Lidecombe would have been advertised in a colour spread as ‘one-
for-the-handy-man’, or *a knock-downer’, or a ‘look-ar-the-size-of -
the-land®, bur for them it was their howse and Max couldn’ re-
member as a boy any real estate agent ever dropping literature in
their mail box, Bot that was in the &,

As his last friend wenr home George wonld stub his dgarere
on the porch timbers, srruggle o his feer and come in for dinner.
Max would sometnimes ger under one arm to help him up.

“And never forger boy — one man's adjecrive is another man's
TICHITL.

The influx of ltalians and Greeks and Lebanese into the surround-
ing suburbs was killing George’s swim-coaching business, He quire
liked the “wogs' bur they weren't much interested in swimming,
Whar was worrving Georpe was that the next wave = the Asians -
wonld ruin his frrade altoperher, Asian kids had even less use for
swimming pools or swimming squads or swimming coaches, in
those dayvs anvway. George was ready to retire so he took it on the
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chin but he didn’t like the thought of children who weren’t warter-
proof, no matter whether they were “I-ties™ or Asians or Arabs or
whartever they were.

In years to come, when he was well and truly grown up = middle
aged even = Max thought of George after the Boxing Day Tsunanm
of 2004 and imagined what George would have said. *If Asiarics
were betrer swimmers, hundreds of thounsands of them wouldn't be
dead now. There were lots of Anstralians on holidays in Thailand
and how many of them got drowned . ¥

Old George didn™t live 1o see the Chinese women win twelve
out of the sixteen gold medals ar the 1994 World Championships
in Rome but he would have explained it by branding them drug
chears. And they were.

They were taking dihydrotestosterone. Max memorised the
word and dropped it into conversanon every now and again, di-
hydrotestosterone and he warched people’s eves; the way their ex-
pression changed slightly and they listened more closely o what
he had to say afrer thar. Instant respect. It was just a rrick he'd
learned vears before. At school. A kid who always comes bortom
of his class learns tricks.

Max occasionally wondered abour those Chinese swimmers. The
gold medal winners from 1994, Especially the girl with no waist
and those V-shoulders like a stealth bomber. Was she OK? Did she
have medical problems and hair in all the wrong places? Had she
managed to have children? Or had she collapsed quietly in some
Chinese village like Flo Jo, with a death norice that never made it
ity the newspapers?

He would never forger Flo Jo... Mare! Whar could a eenage
boy say about Flo Jo - Florence Joimer? Wich her red fingernails
and nur skin and silk knickers cut from the American flag? Run-
ning world record after world record. Sex on legs. And then Flo Jo
dropped dead in 1998 ar the age of 38 from a heart setzure ar her
home in Mission Viejo in California. Funny how he could remem-
ber facts like thar... Piry thar back then they never had any school
exams on sporting knowledge.

Anvway, when he was ffteen vears old, Max locked himself in
his bedroom and for three weeks stodied secretly unel midnighe.
He sorted his adverbs from his adjectives and for once didn’t come
last in his class, He gave his father the school report which said
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things like *much improved” and “turned the corner” and warched
his father's body language. He waired for George's chest o puff
out but it didn't puff out. Not the way his chest had puffed oot
when Max had won his Arse stare JUNIOT SWImming ritle. Gicorge
just read the repore, gave a grodging nod, tossed it onto the man-
telpiece and rold voung Max he berter ger wo bed. Told him thar a
swimmer needs his sleep.

For Max, those nights in the kitchen, with old George and his
mates out the window on the veranda were the bese.

Sausages and omons in the fry pan; science homework fimished
bur mostly wrong; the elephone ringing off the hook; some wife
enquiring afrer some old bloke who hadn't finished his beer yer
and his father speaking so loud they could hear him streers away.
And laughing!

George had a laugh thar could make the windows shake. The
scientist who decided that cholesterol was bad for a person obwi-
omsly never ate sausages and onions on burtered rolls with George
and Max (Bannion, father and son, on the back veranda in the
mid Alls,

Most nights hidden away in the kitchen Max would sneak a
cigarerme for himself and a beer too, even from the age of rwelve or
younger, His father didn’t mind him drinking so much, as long as
he drank Reschs, which wasn't a problem since the fridge only ever
held Reschs, Bur if George caught Max smoking he’d go right off.

A swimmer’s lungs are his fuel tank, you stupid licde bogger,
he'd say as he clipped him across the ear. “Trear them accordingly,”

And rhar's the way the nighrs used to go, generally topped off
with a final starement on the night's proceedings, like. .

“And Africans can’t swim either. Look ar the record book, They
can run bur they can’t swim and no amount of coaching’s going 1o
get them there,”



At & rundown Municipal swimming pool, a bald, overweight, sixty year old swimming coach
sguints at the sky and dreams of his only son representing Ausiralia in the Oymple Games...
And so begins the compeling and hilarkous story of Max O'Bannlon; a father, a vetaran, a swim
coach = and a real charactar]

Based arcund true evenls, this epic tale spans three decades and three continents,
Full of lowe and loss and mayhem, Made in Australia is guaranteed 1o make you laugh and make
you cry, if ever a book proves that blood ks not always thicker than (chiorinated) water, this |s it

Critical acclaim for Chris Kennedy's movies.

“Daoing Time for Patsy Cline™
YA spirfted, funny, heartfed yom. Seoutifly sorlaf and direction
A Bioody Boftler’™ Peter Castald|, 11JFM,

W multh-loyered pepchological comedy which soys mone about Australia than we've seen in o
Jang fime” Ruth Hessey, Sydney Morning Herald (Metro)

“This Won't Hurt a Bit™

Arguahly e withets! destralan fim pef mode, Sas i wrgenhly, see Foffen, ok pouwr deniisy™
Bob Ellis, Encore Magazine.

“# Man's Gotis Da™
A stondout! Bos Fowlly meets Tony Soorone.® Varety Magazine,
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