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            About Millions


         

         Set in drought-ravaged south west Queensland, Millions explores the relationship between Jack, a young university student who holds ambitions beyond returning to a failing farm mired in debt and his father, who is rusted on to their lot and his dream of passing it down to his sole surviving son.
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            Home, coming

         

         This is silent country. The earth is burned red by the fierce sun. Dust rises up in clouds around his wheels as Jack’s sulky HQ argues through the gears on the lonely stretch of highway between the city and the bush. It’s no man’s land, this place, nothingness, the never-never, a repeating landscape pocked by the occasional landmark, a burned out car perhaps, the road littered by the pancaked remains of animals more suited to his country than him, that didn’t make it. The road ahead was unclear, heat rose in waves, but Jack had driven it a thousand times and was on autopilot. This time of the year is usually filled with excitement, coming home to see the old man, jumping on bikes to round up cattle, marking them with the McMullen brand and herding them into trucks for sale. But Jack had a queasy feeling about this year’s fortunes, perhaps due to his father’s distance on the phone earlier that week. He had a feeling in his bones that this year was going to be different.

         Their lot was in wild country. The sun was hot as hell and blowflies the size of footballs tried relentlessly to escape it, settling on your shadow, banging against your eyes, ears, climbing inside your mouth. A serpentine river worked its way through their property, sometimes like an arriving saviour in the wet and other times, a constant reminder of how little time they had for it to fill up with water so they could feed the thousands of cattle that stood on spindly legs, with barely the energy to move. Jack knew by regular checks of their stock numbers on his iPad that there had not been a new steer in twelve months, maybe more. Technology was one thing he had brought to the farm, but maybe these so-called ‘game-changers’ are not enough to beat this country. Perhaps his new way of thinking, ‘Farming 2.0’ as his father put it, was not enough to win the battle of taming the land, a war waged evermore bitter since before Eve bit the apple.
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