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JUDY
Hmm...let’s see...biggest jackpot. FUCK.

Throws lotto ticket to the ground.

JUDY
Um, let’s see...I think two years ago I won one hundred dollars 
on the Buku Bucks scratch...or maybe the Pirates Booty Loot 
scratch...that was a good day.

JAMES
What did you do with the money?

JUDY
I bought more scratches.

JAMES
Why didn’t you spend it on something else?

JUDY
I’m trying to win the jackpot. Duh, kid, why does anyone buy a 
lotto ticket?

JAMES
I don’t know. Seems like a waste of money to me. 

JUDY
The hell did you just say?

JAMES
Seems like a waste of money. You never win. No one who has 
bought a ticket here ever wins. And even if they do win, they just 
use the money to buy more lotto tickets, or maybe a pack of ciga-
rettes. But no one ever does anything interesting with it. 

JUDY
Fuck you. Ain’t you got any manners?

She scratches in silence.

JUDY
Fuck....Give me...two of the $5,000 FIESTA.

He doesn’t do anything.

JUDY
Now would be great.

JAMES
Alright alright...Tener una gran fiesta.
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JUDY
Comeon...comeon...diamond....diamond....cherry. FUCK.

JAMES
Didn’t win?

JUDY
No goddamnit. Give me another.

JAMES
That’ll be three dollars.

JUDY
Here.

She starts scratching.

JAMES
How much have you won?

JUDY
Today? I think like ten dollars.

JAMES
What’s the biggest you’ve ever won?
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JUDY
What about you?

JAMES
Hmmm...Well I would definitely buy the next Xbox, that’s for 
sure. Then maybe a pair of Air Jordans, oh, and a nice set of Beats.

JUDY
Really?

JAMES
What?

JUDY
You’d just buy stuff?

JAMES
Hey, I didn’t make fun of your art crap.

JUDY
Yeah but at least mine was useful.

JAMES
Yeah...then I’d pay for my mom’s health care.

JUDY
What’s wrong with your mom?

JAMES
She has cancer. She’s dying...

JUDY
Damn. I’m sorry, kid.

JAMES
Yeah...me too.

Silence. She scratches.

JUDY
Tell you what. I’m gonna go big, for both of us. Give me two of the 
$20 GOLD RUSH TRIPLER scratch offs. One for me, and one for 
you.

JAMES
Whoa. Okay, big spender.

JUDY
Yeah. We could both use some luck. What do you think?

JUDY
Shut up. Ain’t no way to treat a lady.

Silence as she scratches.

JAMES
What would you do with the money?

JUDY
Fuck you.

JAMES
Seriously, what would you do? What are your dreams?

JUDY
You really want to know?

JAMES
Yeah.

JUDY
You’re not fucking with me?

JAMES
No. Promise.

JUDY
....Paint. I want to be a painter. 

JAMES
Get out.

JUDY
See, I fucking knew it. I knew you’d make fun of me.

JAMES
No, I’m not. I promise. Painting is cool.

JUDY
Yeah...It is.  I really enjoy it. I want to get my degree in studio art. 
I could use the money to go to the community college, get my as-
sociates. Who knows, maybe sell some art to a fancy millionaire. 

JAMES
That’d be cool...

JUDY
Yeah...

She scratches some more; he watches.
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JAMES
...well...if you are buying.

JUDY
Yeah, I am.

She hands him the money. He pulls out two lotto tickets.

JUDY
Alright. Need a penny?

JAMES
Ummm...

JUDY
To scratch it with. Haven’t you ever done these before?

JAMES
No. I can’t afford to.

JUDY
Okay, I’ll show you. Watch me do mine. There are many tech-
niques, but basically your numbers have to match the winning 
ones. You just scratch off all of these ones here...She scratches 
them off...Ah, see, these are my numbers. These are the winning 
numbers.

JAMES
Did you win?

JUDY
Um...No, none of my numbers match.

JAMES
Ah, okay.

JUDY
Your turn, kid. 

She hands him her penny.

JAMES
Okay.

He starts scratching. She watches him.

JAMES
Alright. I scratched them all off. Did I win? 

He hands her the card.

JUDY
Um...lemme look...uh....um....nope. Dang, kid. Better luck next 
time.

JAMES
Can I see?

JUDY
None of your numbers matched.

JAMES
But can I just look at it?

JUDY
Better luck next time, kid.

JAMES
HEY. Come on. Let me look at it.

JUDY
Look, forget it. I have to go.

JAMES
Hey, stop. She tries to put it in her pocket. He wrestles it from her 
grasp. A struggle ensues. Come on. Give it!

JUDY
No. Get off me! 

JAMES
It’s mine. Give it to me! He knocks her over, grabs the lotto tick-
et...All the numbers match. I’m a millionaire.

She tackles him to the ground and sits on top of him and starts 
hitting his face.

JUDY
NO. I BOUGHT THE TICKET. THE MONEY IS MINE.

JAMES
Get off me, you crazy bitch!

JUDY
GIVE ME MY MONEY. IT’S MINE. IT’S MINE.

They struggle. He pushes her off. He sits on her and puts his hands 
around her throat. She struggles more. She feverishly tries to knock 
her off of him. Her efforts weaken. She loses strength. He tries with 

his last effort to free himself. Then she stops moving. He gets off, 
struggles to stand. Pries the lotto ticket from her hand. Runs off.


