
INT. LIVING ROOM - DAY.

RICK (21) and BOSLEY (21) sit watching television, drinking
beer, eating chips, etc. A DOOR OPENS, and CHAD (21) shouts
into the home.

CHAD
Guys! I got 'em!

He enters the room, and Rick and Bosley get up from their
seats. Bosley grabs the tickets.

BOSLEY
Which one is mine, Rick?

RICK
Neither! We shuffle them up. That
way, if any of us win,-

CHAD
We can all go on an adventure!

RICK
...$13.33 million each.

Rick grabs the tickets and  places them in a bowl on the
coffee table. He shuffles them up. All three seat themselves
around the TV.

INT. LIVING ROOM - NIGHT.

Rick and Chad have fallen asleep, Bosley is awake. The
lottery announcement is on. Bosley sips from a small carton
of milk.

LOTTO (O.S.)
The number's for Friday's $40
million jackpot are in!

Bosley grabs the three tickets.

LOTTO (CONT.)
The first number is: 13!

Bosley tosses one ticket.

LOTTO (CONT.)
Second number: 39! The Third: 41!
The fourth and final number...

BOSLEY
Please, please, please...

He bursts the milk carton in his grip.



LOTTO (O.S.)
68!

He jumps up and screams in excitement. Chad and Rick wake
up.

RICK
Dude, what the hell?

Bosley slaps Chad.

BOSLEY
It won! It won! The ticket was a
fucking winner!

CHAD AND RICK
No!

BOSLEY
Yes!

They play ring-a-round-the-rosey with each other in
celebration.

BOSLEY
I'm a millionaire!

RICK
Fuck?!

He makes them all stop.

RICK (CONT.)
What do you mean you're a
millionaire?

BOSLEY
I mean...we won! Yeah man!

Chad and Bosley high five.

RICK
No. I'm keeping the ticket.

He grabs it from Bosley.

RICK (CONT.)
Goodnight, Bosley. We all won.

BOSLEY
You God damn dick!

CHAD
I think I'll go to Paris...



Rick heads for his room. Chad and Bosley sleep on the
couches.

INT. LIVING ROOM - DAY.

The next morning, Chad wakes to Bosley clutching the lottery
ticket. His shirt is spattered in red.

BOSLEY
I've been waiting for you to wake,
Chad.

CHAD
That's weird, dude. You want
breakfast?

BOSLEY
It's up to you.

CHAD
Say, where's Rick?

BOSLEY
Rick? Why do you ask?

CHAD
Because we live with him?

Bosley pins Chad up against a wall.

BOSLEY
Forget him! $20 million each! It's
all ours! Friday's jackpot is all
ours!!

CHAD
Friday? The ticket's I bought were
for Saturday!

BOSLEY
W-what? W-we lost?

CHAD
Fuck. We did.

Chad tears up as Bosley grabs his hair. The scene is
INTERCUT with shots of Rick sleeping and Bosley with an axe.
Bosley gets on his knees.

BOSLEY
NOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO!!!!!!!

FADE OUT.




