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INT. HOTEL CONFERENCE ROOM - DAY

NORMA, 27, hesitantly walks through a room filled wall-to-
wall with entrepreneurial wannabes of various ages and walks 
of life.

Their skin all looks unordinarily shiny. Some entrepreneurs 
are trying on various flavours of skin cream.

The logo of the company hosting the conference, D.O.P.E, is 
everywhere, from posters to t-shirts, water bottles etc...

Norma checks in with a CLERK who gives her a NAMETAG that has 
NORMA PRATT - BRONZE LEVEL 2.0 on it. 

She walks by a gorgeous couple, JOHN and AMY, who are soaking 
up the attention from fellow D.O.P.E MEMBERS as they gawk 
over the couple’s vacation videos on a SMARTPHONE. 

Norma takes a peak.

ON PHONE:

The couple are on a beautiful, sandy beach, clearly annoying 
other VACATIONERS with their vlog.

AMY
Hi everybody! We miss you all but 
are having a blast in Jamaica!

JOHN
All thanks to D.O.P.E!

AMY
That’s right. The D.O.P.E points we 
accumulated, in like no time, got 
us this amazing life! After you 
achieve Platinum level 3.1 by 
getting over a hundred business 
owners, you can join us on our next 
vacay!

JOHN
And don’t forget your D.O.P.E 
sunscreen!

Badly hiding her annoyance.

AMY
I was getting to that sweetie.

As Norma walks away from the group...
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AMY (O.S.) (CONT'D)
Your D.O.P.E sunscreen will not 
only protect you from the sun, but 
it will also transform those 
harmful rays into vitamins your 
body...

As soon as Norma takes a seat, the house lights go down and a 
cheap, rediculously elaborate light show starts.

An unrealistically enthusiastic HOST, whose shiny face is 
reflecting the stage lights, comes out to a standing ovation. 
Norma joins in but is less enthusiastic than her cult-like 
equals.

TIME PASSES

Throughout the presentation Norma tries to believe in what 
everyone is saying but is mostly skeptical at the absurdity 
of everything. 

HOST
Whew! That was amazing! How’re we 
all feeling?!

AUDIENCE
DOPE!

HOST
Now for the newcommers, I want to 
let you in on the secret behind the 
company name. What D.O.P.E actually 
stands for.

Points to a SCREEN that spells it out.

HOST (CONT'D)
Dynamic, Organic, Progressable, and
engaging. These are the four 
pillars to success in our company. 
You show the customer a dynamic 
product, an organic conversation 
ensues, you lead the conversation 
to progressable topics and then end 
up with a client so engaged, it’s 
dope!

Everyone claps and cheers. Norma sighs.

TIME PASSES

SPEAKER #1 wears an expensive business suit and rushes around 
the entire room as he speaks.
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SPEAKER #1
You need to have the right mindset! 
If you’re at level steel 1.0, you 
need a bronze mindset?! Because you 
can’t get to bronze while still 
thinking like a steel level 
ambassador. And you can’t get to 
silver level 9.5 unless you think 
like a silver level 9.5. Your mind 
can be your enemy, or your weapon.

TIME PASSES

SPEAKER #2 slowly peals off a FACIAL MASK from an audience 
member, KAREN, who’s sitting on stage.

SPEAKER #2
Now Karen has given us an hour of 
her time to wear this backstage. In 
that time, years of gunk build-up 
has been lifted from her skin and 
into the facial mask better than 
any other on the market. 

She finishes pealing off the mask. Audience applaud.

SPEAKER #2 (CONT'D)
But the best part about these 
D.O.P.E facial masks is their 
secret patented formula which 
converts all that nasty gunk, into 
an edible, secondary food source!

Norma, wide-eyed and jaw dropped, watches as Speaker #2 
starts eating some of Karen’s facial mask.

SPEAKER #2 (CONT'D)
Hmmmm chocolate chip! And it’s zero 
calories to boot!

Stunned, Norma looks at the applauding audience who have 
bought into this craziness.

TIME PASSES

SPEAKER #3 is showing a sad photo slideshow of a dog.

SPEAKER #3
Woof had crippling arthritis and 
temper problems. Then D.O.P.E Dog 
formula came along. Ladies and 
gentlemen, I want to introduce you 
to Betsy, Marvin and, you gussed 
it, Woof!!!
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The dog and couple walk across the stage. The dog is nervous 
of the crowd and barks at people. He has to be slightly 
restrained.

IN THE AUDIENCE

A D.O.P.E ATTENDEE beside Norma starts reapplying the D.O.P.E 
cream on his face and hands, then gives a shiny smile to 
Norma who uncomfortably smiles back. He offers her some 
cream, but she politely declines.

TIME PASSES

HOST
And that’s how you can be your own 
boss, set your own hours and 
finally have the financial freedom 
you deserve!

Audience applause.

HOST (CONT'D)
Now.

He takes a very long dramatic pause. A STAGEHAND brings out a 
chair and places it center-stage. The host sits in it 
backwards to give himself a casual look.

HOST (CONT'D)
Let me get serious for a moment. 
I’m sure you’ve all heard the news 
that D.O.P.E could be one of those 
pyramid schemes. But not only are 
they jealous, they’re just flat out 
wrong.

Puts an outline of a pyramid on the screen.

HOST (CONT'D)
That’s a pyramid.

The pyramid outline fades away, being replaced by the outline 
of a circle. As he describes it, images of people show up 
where he says they will.

HOST (CONT'D)
We are a circle. We start with you 
on top, your friends and family on 
the sides, and their friends and 
family at the bottom.

Animated arrows start moving around the circle.
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HOST (CONT'D)
That’s not a pyramid. That’s what 
we call: The Circle Of Life!

A tribal song not unlike The Circle of Life from the movie 
The Lion King, gets through only a few musical bars when a 
POLICE SQUAD charges into the room.

POLICE OFFICER
We’re shutting this place down for 
fraud, money laundering and illegal 
use of copyrighted music. Everyone 
please get into an orderly line. 
You will each be questioned before 
you’re allowed to leave.

The Host and speakers get handcuffed.

EXT. SIDEWALK - LATER

A defeated Norma walks down the street. Other people around 
her age are returning home from work and park their expensive 
cars in their driveway. Some have families but all look way 
more successful than Norma.

PHONE RINGS - Norma answers.

NORMA
Hi mom.

INT. FASHION DESIGN STUDIO - DAY

JUDY, 50s, successful fashion designer, is sorting through 
fabrics while assistants run around. One ASSISTANT holds 
Judy’s phone near her with speakerphone turned on.

JUDY
Did you get arrested?

NORMA (V.O.)
(over the phone)

No.  

JUDY
It’s all over the news. Have you 
thought about suing them? You might 
be entitled to some money. You’ve 
always felt entitled so this would 
be a perfect situation to stretch 
those muscles.
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EXT. SIDEWALK

NORMA
Everyone’s gonna try to sue them so 
why bother? We’re just stuck with a 
garage full of D.O.P.E products.

JUDY (V.O.)
(over the phone)

I told you not to get into any 
money schemes. Fast money doesn’t 
exist Norma.

INT. FASHION DESIGN STUDIO

JUDY
You have to work from the ground up 
is a sentence I’m tired of 
repeating. You’re twenty-five with 
zero direction.

NORMA (V.O.)
(over the phone)

Twenty-seven.

JUDY
I missed two birthdays?

NORMA (V.O.)
(over the phone)

Yep.

JUDY
I’ve been busy and it was probably 
the last asssistant I fired. She 
couldn’t manage a calendar for a 
nun.

Long pause.

JUDY (CONT'D)
I assume this long pause is brought 
to you by ‘I now need rent money 
and don’t know how to ask mom?’

EXT. SIDEWALK

NORMA
(sigh)

Yeah.
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JUDY (V.O.)
(over the phone)

I’m not giving you any more money.

NORMA
Any more? The last time you gave me 
money was my nineteenth birthday.

JUDY (V.O.)
(over the phone)

It’s time we burn the boat so-to-
speak. I can’t teach you 
independence if you’re still 
dependent.

NORMA
I just said you already don’t give 
me money.

JUDY (V.O.)
(over the phone)

Emotional dependence. I can’t keep 
listening to your failures when I 
clearly told you not to do whatever 
you failed at in the first place.

NORMA
Mom!

JUDY (V.O.)
(over the phone)

You’re constantly trying to skip 
the embarrassing stages in life. 
Demeaning, low paying jobs are part 
of the journey. Start there and 
work your way up like I did.

INT. FASHION DESIGN STUDIO - CONTINUOUS

JUDY
YOU want to go straight to 
respected president of something 
without doing any actual work. That 
doesn’t happen in the real world.

ASSISTANT
(whispering)

Sweetie.

JUDY
What?
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ASSISTANT
(whispering)

Sweetie.

JUDY
Right. Sweetie. That doesn’t happen 
in the real world...sweetie.

NORMA (V.O.)
(over the phone)

Mom you’re rich. Just rent, that’s 
all I --

JUDY
(interrupting)

Call me in a few weeks. I’m too 
busy.

ASSISTANT
(whispering)

Dear.

JUDY
(to the assistant)

Hang up.

The assistant obeys.

EXT. SIDEWALK

Norma, defeated, looks over at a family inside their house. 
Through the large window she can see them enjoying each 
other’s company while the husband makes dinner.

INT. NORMA & PEGGY’S HOUSE - ENTRANCE HALLWAY

As Norma walks inside, she hears:

PEGGY (O.S.)
Oh yeaaahhhh...Oh god yes!

Norma, unaffected by the sounds PEGGY’s making, walks into 
the living room.

LIVING ROOM

Peggy, 26, charismatic, crude and physically full figured, 
plays video games on mute with BLUETOOTH HEADPHONES on. Norma 
sits across from Peggy in a beat-up rocking chair.
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PEGGY (CONT'D)
You know it man. It’s sooo big! I 
can’t believe I’m holding it. Feels 
soo good.

Peggy holds up a finger to Norma indicating “one second.”

PEGGY (CONT'D)
You getting there? Oh yeah I love
it too. Best ever. Gggrrrrrrr
aaahhhhhhhh yeeeaaahhhhh. (pause)
Whew! You were great too. Next
week? You got my number.

Peggy hangs up and pauses the game.

PEGGY (CONT'D)
Did you get the lottery tickets?

NORMA
Later. Does Kyle know you took a 
job on a sex hotline?

PEGGY
That’s why the video games. The 
sounds are pretty much the same, so 
whenever he’s over he thinks I’m 
just playing with a buddy.

NORMA
Right.

PEGGY
How was D.O.P.E? Any tips on 
getting to Bronze 3.9 or whatever?

NORMA
Point five. No. It got busted up by 
the cops.

PEGGY
Well what the hell are we going to 
do with all the crap we bought? I’m 
not making enough from this sex 
thing. It’s a competitive market  
and I’m not as creative as the 
young up-and-commers.

Norma cringes at the “up-and-comers” pun.

9.
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NORMA
What am I doing wrong? All these 
other people out there, even those 
on our block, are having families 
and are happy. They all have full-
time jobs they love.

PEGGY
(rolls her eyes)

Ahhh this again. No they don’t! 
They settled for the easy job they 
secretly hate instead of following 
their true passions. D.O.P.E may 
have been a dead end, but they were 
right about a millionaire mindset.

NORMA
Maybe working from the ground up is 
the right thing to do.

PEGGY
That’s your mom talking.

NORMA
She started from the bottom, worked 
her ass off for years and now has 
meetings on yachts for heavensakes. 
If we just took regular jobs --

PEGGY
(cutting her off)

You don’t want to be told what to 
do, myself included and both of us 
hate nine to five. So until there’s 
another option, I’ll stay here and 
help relieve stranger’s stress one 
first-person shooter at a 
time...sometimes two guys. Group 
rates.

Norma doesn’t know what else to say

PEGGY (CONT'D)
Come on it’s lunch.

EXT. BACKYARD

They open the door to reveal a garage filled with D.O.P.E 
food, skin cream, multivitamins and other merchandise. .

PEGGY
I guess these are our rations till 
you find your passion job. Soup?

10.
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NORMA
I hate their powdered soups.

PEGGY
Diet crackers with hummus that 
tastes like if North Korea made 
mayonnaise?

NORMA
Right.

They each grab some boxes, then close the garage door.

INT. NORMA & PEGGY’S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - DAY - LATER

Norma and Peggy are melted into the couch in pure ape-like 
fashion as they watch a science show. Empty boxes of D.O.P.E 
food are scattered around them.

NEIL DEGRASSE TYSON (V.O.)
(on the tv)

The most astounding fact is the 
knowledge that when I look up at 
the night sky...That yes we are 
part of this universe. We are in 
this universe. But perhaps more 
important than both of those facts 
is that the universe is in us.
When I reflect on that fact. Some 
people feel small cause the 
universe is small, but I feel 
big...

PEGGY
Lotto tickets?

Norma takes a deep breath, then climbs out of the couch.

NORMA
Right.

Norma walks out of the room.

SFX: FRONT DOOR OPENS AND SLAMS SHUT

SUPER: 20 Mintues Later

EXT. SIDEWALK - DAY

A lottery ticket waves like a flag in the air.
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Attached to the ticket is a panicked Norma who’s running for 
her life. She’s breathing and sweating rapidly as we reveal a 
mob of people chasing her down the street. 

She runs around a corner and continues up a street. The mob 
follows with some tripping and falling over one another as 
they try to turn the sharp corner.

EXT. NORMA & PEGGY’S HOUSE

Norma runs up the steps to her house. The mob are only a few 
meters away and getting closer.

INT. NORMA & PEGGY’S HOUSE - ENTRANCE HALLWAY

Norma runs inside, slams and locks the door a second before 
the mob reach her. Banging and shouting from outside ensues.

Norma catches her breath then looks around the corner into 
the living room.

LIVING ROOM

Peggy is on the floor doing yoga. Norma walks in, lottery 
ticket still in hand.

NORMA
What are you doing?

PEGGY
Yoooggaaa. Kyle says it’ll help my 
performance in the Roman Coliseum 
that is my bedroom. I think he’s 
secretly getting me to exercise so 
I drop weight. I’m also eating 
those green leafy things.

NORMA
What spinach?

PEGGY
I know spinach.

NORMA
Kale?

PEGGY
Think so.

Norma peaks out a window at the mob.
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NORMA
You should dump him.

PEGGY
(making fun of her)

‘Cause I should love me for me.
(back to normal)

I actually want to lose weight. And 
I love him so it’s no big deal. 
Besides, short of Idris Elba, he’s 
the best looking guy I’ll ever get. 
So stop suggesting...what’s going 
on outside?

NORMA
We won the lottery.

Peggy, puzzled, takes a moment to comprehend that sentence.

PEGGY
(in disbelief)

Fuck off!

NORMA
We did. 

PEGGY
How much?

NORMA
It. The lottery. All of it.

PEGGY
Why’s there an angry mob outside?

INT. CORNER STORE - DAY

SUPER: 10 Minutes Ago

Customers walk around the corner store, haphazardly looking 
at items to buy. 

Norma is at the counter having the apathetic, stoned store 
clerk JANE, 40, with a massive bee-hive haircut, check 
Norma’s lottery ticket.

She hands Norma the ticket.

JANE
(unfazed)

You won the whole lottery Norma.
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The customers walking around the store all look at Norma, 
like vultures spotting their prey.

JANE (CONT'D)
But you forgot to sign the back.

Norma looks over her shoulder. The customers are suddenly 
surrounding her, staring at the ticket in her hand.

EXT. CORNER STORE - MOMENTS LATER

The store bell dings as the door whips open and Norma jets 
outside. She starts running down the street, quickly followed 
by the mob of customers.

BACK TO PRESENT

INT. NORMA & PEGGY’S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM

Peggy sits cross-legged on the floor as Norma paces around.

PEGGY
Jane didn’t seem impressed. Maybe 
she didn’t check the ticket right.

NORMA
She’s been taking and addicted to 
copious amounts of weed since 
Alanis Morrsette’s Jagged Little 
Pill. 

PEGGY
(smiling)

Good album. You can’t be addicted 
to weed.

NORMA
She found a way! Why are you so 
calm?!

PEGGY
(defensive)

I don’t know! Maybe I’m in shock or  
disbelief or something. I need to 
process. You’ve had a good run to 
think about it.

Norma wipes sweat off her forehead and looks around the room.

PEGGY (CONT'D)
What do we do now?

14.



15.

NORMA
I don’t know.

PEGGY
What about talking to your mum? She 
knows all about this millions of 
dollars stuff.

NORMA
She’d sick her lawyers on me and 
find some way to take our money. Or 
worse, she’d come after us herself.

PEGGY
Well what does the ticket say?

NORMA
Right!

Norma and Peggy sit on the couch, flip the ticket over and 
read the back.

PEGGY
Such a slow reader.

NORMA
Shut up. Okay I have the number.

Norma grabs the phone and hands Peggy the ticket. Peggy 
carefully puts the ticket on the coffee table like it was a 
priceless Faberge Egg.

AUTOMATED VOICE SERVICE (V.O.)
(cheerful)

Welcome to the National Lottery 
Commission. 

Norma puts the phone on speakerphone.

AUTOMATED VOICE SERVICE
If you believe you have won over 
ten thousand dollars in the lottery 
press one. If you have a concern 
regarding the practices of the --

Norma presses #1. BILL, 60 year old, a bored, sardonic 
British man, answers.

BILL (V.O.)
(on the phone)

Welcome to the National Lottery 
Commission. You’re always a winner 
to us.

15.
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NORMA
(to Peggy)

He’s English?

PEGGY
Must have the wrong number.

NORMA
He said welcome to the National 
Lottery Commission.

BILL (V.O.)
(on the phone)

Helllloooo?

NORMA
Yes hello sorry. We were just 
surprised to hear another Brit.

INT. LOTTERY COMMISSION HQ - BILL’S OFFICE CUBICLE

Bill’s desk has toys scattered everywhere along with cheerful 
family photos; a strong contrast to his negative, sarcastic 
personality. He rubs his eyes then rolls them.

BILL
Well I’ll let you in on a little 
secret. We’re planning an invasion. 
The Crown wants us to gather Intel 
before we begin aggressive 
colonization of this country. I’m 
part of a very secret organization 
that places British operatives into 
key social, economic and government 
sectors.

INT. NORMA & PEGGY’S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Peggy and Norma look at one another, unaware Bill is screwing 
with them.

BILL (V.O.)
(on the phone)

We call it colonization from 
within. By 2025 we should have 
achieved our goals and planted the 
Union Jack on top of The White 
House. We’re not gonna burn it down 
this time.
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INT. LOTTERY COMMISSION HQ - BILL’S OFFICE CUBICLE

PEGGY (V.O.)
(on the phone)

Really?

BILL
Are you an idiot?

NORMA (V.O.)
(on the phone)

We think we’ve won the lottery.

BILL
What are the numbers then?

INT. NORMA & PEGGY’S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

PEGGY
1, 09, 16, 21, 27, 39, 45

Silence fills the room. Peggy and Norma are confused.

NORMA
Hello?

INT. LOTTERY COMMISSION HQ - BILL’S OFFICE CUBICLE

Bill studies his computer.

BILL
Well it’s going to take me a minute 
to look it up isn’t it?

PEGGY (V.O.)
(on the phone)

Don’t you have the information 
right on your computer?

BILL
We take care of more lotteries than 
just yours you muppet. Now if you 
will maintain a level of calm...

INT. NORMA & PEGGY’S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Norma and Peggy wait impatiently by the phone.

17.
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BILL (V.O.)
(on the phone)

Alright...That is the right 
sequence of numbers.

Norma and Peggy hug out of excitement.

BILL
(on the phone)

Andddddddddd...No one else has won. 
So if we verify you are the actual 
winners, you get the total sum.

INT. NORMA & PEGGY’S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

PEGGY
How do you know no one else has 
won?

BILL (V.O.)
(on the phone)

Our fancy computers tell us how 
many people have entered that exact 
combination of numbers...Look just 
mail the ticket to us or come in 
with some ID so we can do a final 
check on the ticket. 

PEGGY
We’d rather be there in person.

Peggy looks at Norma who nods.

BILL (V.O.)
(on the phone)

Our address is 71 North Cedar 
street in the small, quaint, 
overpriced town known as Pictou.

PEGGY
You’re on the other side of the 
state?

BILL (V.O.)
(on the phone)

No. You’re on the other side of the 
state. Look it’s either travel 
across state, or trust the U.S. 
postal service with a multi-million 
dollar winning ticket. 

(MORE)
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BILL (V.O.) (CONT'D)
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I’m not allowed to give you advice 
so I’ll just say that one time I 
trusted my neighbor with my beloved 
lawn mower and I’m now in a legal 
custody battle. So take whatever 
advice that little story can offer 
you. And don’t be stupid and tell 
people you’ve won before you’ve 
come in to see us.

Norma and Peggy look at each other then at their front door.

Peggy stands up.

PEGGY
I think I’ll lay that one to rest.

Peggy walks towards the front door.

EXT. NORMA & PEGGY’S HOUSE - FRONT YARD

Peggy walks outside to see the mob has grown. There are now 
dozens of people outside. Some sitting in lawn chairs, others 
doing selfie videos, one guy is barbequing and handing out 
free food.

PEGGY
Jane, the clerk, was wrong! We 
didn’t win the lottery. She’s high 
and didn’t know what she was 
saying. Now we’re very emotionally 
triggered over this situation. I 
would appreciate it if you left us 
alone. 

The crowd looks at one another. Norma joins Peggy. 

CROWD MEMBER #1
(beat)

Bullshit!

PEGGY
(to Norma)

Really thought that’d work.

Peggy and Norma start to go back inside.

KYLE
Peggy!!

Peggy’s insanely hot boyfriend KYLE, 25, overly fit, “needs a 
project/person to fix” kind of guy, plows through the crowd. 
He has grocery bags in each hand.

BILL (V.O.) (CONT'D)
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KYLE (CONT'D)
(to the crowd members)

Move! Don’t touch me. Move. Nice 
sneakers bro. Move.

Kyle walks into the house.

INT. NORMA & PEGGY’S HOUSE - ENTRANCE HALLWAY

He walks past Norma and Peggy and into the kitchen.

PEGGY
What’s going on sweetie?

Norma looks at Peggy in disgust to “sweetie”. Peggy elbows 
her.

KYLE (O.S.)
(from the kitchen)

I bought some more protein powder. 
The cleanest whey on the market. 
Guaranteed to fill you up and get 
rid of some size.

NORMA
(Whispering)

You going to tell him?

Peggy thinks about it for a moment then heads to the kitchen.

KITCHEN - CONINTUOUS

Peggy and Norma enter and watch Kyle rush around as he 
unpacks groceries.

KYLE
I love you the way you are, but who 
needs all that excess fat? No one 
wants to see rolls at the beach. 
No...whey! Huh?

He holds up a container of WHEY PROTEIN to help deliver his 
horrific pun. Peggy gives a half-hearted thumbs-up.

PEGGY
Great!

He shoves a bundle of KALE in front of Peggy and Norma’s 
faces.

KYLE
Dino Kale! Amazing stuff. Full of 
nutrients and fiber. 
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NORMA
How does it taste?

KYLE
Disgusting. The rule is, if it 
tastes good, it’s bad for you and 
vice versa.

NORMA
Right. I need chocolate.

Norma walks over to her jacket and pulls out a candy bar.

KYLE
Norma you don’t NEED it. If you 
keep eating chocolate, the sugar 
will keep you addicted.

Norma gives Kyle the middle finger as she walks into the 
living room. He’s too busy with groceries to notice.

Peggy, hands in pockets, watches Kyle put away groceries.

PEGGY
Uhm. Sweetie. We have to talk.

KYLE
Can it wait ‘til after our run? I 
found a nice, long trail and we 
need our heart rates at eighty five 
percent if --

PEGGY
(cutting to the chase)

We’re not running today. Listen.

Peggy stops Kyle from putting groceries away. She holds his 
hands and goes down on one knee.

PEGGY (CONT'D)
I have big news. Very big news that 
affects you and I.

Kyle puts his free hand on his heart.

Norma peaks her head into the room, still eating chocolate.

PEGGY (CONT'D)
Norma and I won the lottery. We are 
millionaires. 

NORMA
Multi-Millionaires. That’s why 
there’s a mob outside.
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Kyle can’t contain himself. He paces around the room in 
excitement. Peggy gets up and grabs his hands to keep him in 
one spot.

PEGGY
Sweetie. Sweetie. Just a sec.
I felt like the luckiest girl in 
the world when I met you. You’re 
fit, handsome, bit selfish in bed, 
but the sex is still great! And you 
want me to become a better person. 
I thought that was all I could get 
in life. Until Norma came home with 
the lottery ticket. 

Peggy looks at a confused Norma. She slowly takes in another 
piece of chocolate.

PEGGY (CONT'D)
Now I realize, I don’t want to be a 
better person. I want to be me. 
Fat, charming and now...rich. And 
my new wealth can be a magnet for a 
lot of hot guys. I know many men 
will sleep with me just to try to 
get my money and I’m cool with 
that. I’ll let them think they got 
one over while I sleep my way into 
the record books. Meanwhile 
statistically one of those guys is 
bound to love me for me, inside and 
out. This money has given me the 
confidence to know that I’ll find 
him one day. After I sleep, and I 
can’t emphasize this enough, after 
I sleep with a lot of men. I’m 
breaking up with you. 

Norma’s jaw drops. 

PEGGY (CONT'D)
And now I realize my body language 
may have been misleading. Sorry. 
Also I’ve been voicing a sex 
hotline for money and you’re a bit 
of a puritan. So this...really 
didn’t have long-term written on it 
anyways.

A stunned Kyle lets go of Peggy’s hand and slowly walks 
towards the door. He silently leaves.
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NORMA
(gleeful)

That was brilliant!

PEGGY
You think he’ll be mad for long?

NORMA
Nah. He’ll get over it.

GLASS BREAKS in the living room. Norma and Peggy rush over.

LIVING ROOM

They run in and see a rock on the floor. Through the broken 
window is Kyle mixed in the crowd. He gives Peggy and Norma 
the middle finger and storms off.

NORMA (CONT'D)
We should board this up.

PEGGY
Right.

LIVING ROOM - LATER

As they finish boarding up the window, their neighbour MIKE 
peaks through the last opening.

MIKE
Hi Peggy.

PEGGY
Mike.

Peggy puts the board up and covers Mike’s face. The broken 
window is now haphazardly boarded up. Norma and Peggy look at 
the finished product.

PEGGY (CONT'D)
Tea?

NORMA
Sure.

SFX: DOORBELL RINGS

Norma and Peggy look at each other. The door bell rings 
again.
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HALLWAY

Norma and Peggy open up the door. MOBY, 25, eccentric and 
detached from reality, is almost completely motionless. The 
outside crowd watches this exchange. 

MOBY
I’d like to sell you the latest 
subscription of Fun Times magazine. 
How many copies would you like?

Norma and Peggy pull Moby into the house.

MOBY (CONT'D)
This is inappropriate.

NORMA
Moby you don’t have any magazines.

PEGGY
What are you doing mate?

MOBY
A guy online told me if I promise 
people magazines to unsuspecting 
people door-to-door, I get 20% of 
all sales.

NORMA
So there’s no magazines?

MOBY
No, that’s the sam.

PEGGY
(correcting Moby)

Scam.

MOBY
Scam.

(sudden realization)
Ohhh it’s a scam! He had a thick 
accent.

NORMA
Where from?

MOBY
I don’t think I should say.

PEGGY
Why not pocket all the money?
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MOBY
(to Peggy)

That’s dishonest.

Moby walks into the living room and inspects the boarded up 
window.

NORMA
This could be good. We could use 
Moby’s help and she isn’t 
quite...aware of reality.

PEGGY
Yeah but the lottery changes 
people.

NORMA
(to Moby)

Moby. We just won millions of 
dollars. Want to come with us to 
claim the ticket?

MOBY
(unphased)

Okay.

She pauses which makes Peggy and Norma think she’s about to 
have a big reaction to the news.

MOBY (CONT'D) (CONT'D)
Do you have any of those D.O.P.E 
powdered soups?

NORMA
Ah yeah. Check the garage.

Norma gives Peggy a “see” expression.

PEGGY
Yeah alright.

LIVING ROOM - LATER

Norma and Peggy sit on the couch, not sure what to do. Moby 
sits in an old recliner, slurping her D.O.P.E soup. She can’t 
tilt back enough to finish it, so she pulls the lever on the 
recliner, reclines back and finishes.

After a moment’s contemplation, Peggy leans over and grabs 
her laptop.

NORMA
What are you doing?
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PEGGY
Facebook. I want to see if anyone’s 
talking about us. 

NORMA
Don’t forget to block Kyle.

PEGGY
Right. Change my relationship 
status too.

Peggy reads a few posts on her wall.

PEGGY (CONT'D)
Fuck! He posted on my wall. 

Moby leans in and watches.

ON THE LAPTOP

Kyle’s post: “So you break up with me after winning the 
lottery. Just thought everyone should know.”

BACK TO LIVING ROOM

NORMA
Delete it.

PEGGY
Done. Hundreds people are already 
asking questions. I’ll say he just 
wanted to stir shit up.

Peggy finishes typing.

PEGGY (CONT'D)
That should buy us some time.

MOBY
But he can just post it on his wall 
and block you both so you can’t do 
anything.

Norma and Peggy look at each other.

MOBY (CONT'D)
Oscar Meyer Weiner did that to me.

PEGGY
We have to get out of here.
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INT. NORMA & PEGGY’S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - EVENING

Norma and Moby are packing backpacks full of D.O.P.E food 
products. Peggy peaks out through the cracks in the make-
shift wooden wall, through the window. 

Half the crowd is still there.

NORMA
Well?

PEGGY
Some stragglers but they have set 
up camp for the night. They 
probably have the place surrounded.

NORMA
Any ideas?

MOBY
(to herself)

Distraction. Diversion.

PEGGY
Yeah that’s good. What?

MOBY
I saw something in Band of 
Brothers.

(thinks about it for a 
moment)

Ohhh but. Yeah. We don’t have 
grenades.

Moby looks around.

MOBY (CONT'D)
Fire.

PEGGY
What?

Moby roles their large FLATSCREEN TV to a window with 
curtains drawn. She picks up the remote.

MOBY
You got YouTube?

NORMA
Other remote.

Peggy tosses the remote to Moby. She turns the tv on to a 
video of a fireplace. She looks at Norma and Peggy who are 
still confused.
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MOBY
Outside through the curtains it’ll 
look like...

EXT. NORMA & PEGGY’S HOUSE - FRONT YARD

Everyone’s attention is grabbed by what looks to be a small 
house fire. The curtains successfully hide the fact it’s 
actually a television.

Other people from behind the house run to the front yard to 
take a look.

One FRONT YARD PERSON starts calling 911.

FRONT YARD PERSON 
Hi I’d like to report a fire?

INT. NORMA & PEGGY’S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM

Norma and Peggy are stunned.

MOBY
While they call the fire 
department, we sneak out through 
the back.

NORMA
That’s oddly brilliant.

MOBY
I’m a Gemini...so...

Peggy and Norma don’t know how to react.

PEGGY
(confused)

Okay. Uhm, let’s get out of here?

NORMA
Right.

They start to leave the living room. Moby is stationary.

MOBY
Did you want the ticket?

Norma and Peggy look at the lottery ticket innocently sitting 
on the coffee table.
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NORMA
Oh bloody hell. Okay get a freezer 
bag.

EXT. SIDEWALK - NIGHTTIME

They briskly walk down the street in the cold nighttime air.

NORMA
It’s bloody freezing.

MOBY
So British people call zip-lock 
bags freezer bags?

NORMA
Yes.

MOBY
Even if it’s not designed for a 
freezer.

NORMA
Yeah, it’s just what we do.

PEGGY
We need a bloody car.

MOBY
My grandmother has one. 

PEGGY
What?

NORMA
Why didn’t you say that sooner?

MOBY
I thought we were going to walk.

(shrugs)
But if we need one...

Peggy and Norma look at each other and decide to hesitantly 
follow Moby.

INT. MOBY’S GRANDMOTHER’S HOUSE - LATER

Moby non-chalantly walks into the unlocked house. Her 
GRANDMOTHER sits in the living room, watching a generic war 
movie and polishing a massive SHOTGUN that’s laid across her 
lap. Next to her is an unfinished TV TRAY dinner.
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MOBY
Grandma. Norma and Peggy won the 
lottery but we have no money to go 
and claim the ticket. Can we have 
your car?

Moby’s grandmother just waves at Moby who nods.

MOBY (CONT'D)
(to Norma and Peggy)

Wait here. 

Norma and Peggy sit on a plastic covered couch and join 
Moby’s grandmother watching TV. 

After a moment of awkward silence...

GRANDMOTHER
I won the lottery once.

PEGGY
(yelling)

Oh really?

NORMA
(to Peggy)

Why are you yelling?

PEGGY
I think Moby told me once she’s 
hard of hearing.

NORMA
(yelling)

What’d you decide to do with the 
money?

GRANDMOTHER
(offended)

I haven’t decided yet.

As she sets the shotgun down, Norma and Peggy dodge to avoid 
any accidental friendly fire. Grandmother pulls her TV tray 
dinner over and starts eating. 

GRANDMOTHER (CONT'D)
No rush.

Norma and Peggy look at one another.

PEGGY
(yelling)

Can we have some?
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Norma gives Peggy a “I can’t believe you asked that” look.

After another awkard moment of silence...

GRANDMOTHER
No.

SFX: HONK.

GRANDMOTHER (CONT'D)
That’s for you.

Norma and Peggy get up.

NORMA
(yelling)

It was nice meeting you.

PEGGY
Ah yeah.

Grandmother doesn’t acknowledge them. Norma and Peggy leave.

EXT. MOBY'S GRANDMOTHER'S HOUSE - DRIVEWAY

Norma and Peggy approach Moby in the car.

MOBY
I don’t have a license. 

NORMA
I’ll drive.

They pile into the car.

MONTAGE - GENERIC INSPIRATIONAL ROAD TRIP

As we go through this overused road trip montage, we hear 
music not unlike Tom Cochrane’s song ‘Life is a Highway.’

-- Sunrise - The three are looking out their car windows and 
enjoying a beautiful sunrise.

-- Truck Horn - Peggy encourages Moby to gesture to a truck 
driver to honk their horn, which they do. Moby is shocked. 
Peggy laughs.

-- ROADSIDE - Norma is leaning against the parked car. A 
second later, Peggy and Moby pop up after taking a pee from 
their individual bushes. Peggy hurries to the car while Moby 
is has problems with her pants and falls into the bushes. 
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-- SINGING IN THE CAR - The three enthusiastically sing a 
song. Peggy has a realization that abrutly stops the montage.

ABRUPT END OF MONTAGE

PEGGY
Wait! It’s Friday!

Confused pause.

MOBY
According to the Christian 
calendar.

Peggy checks her phone’s clock.

PEGGY
It’s 3pm.

Norma joins Peggy in her realization.

NORMA
We still have twelve hours of 
driving before we can get to the 
lottery office.

Uncomfortable silence.

MOBY
(to Norma)

You’re not gonna make it.

EXT. CAR - HIGHWAY - ROADSIDE

Moby gestures to cars and trucks to honk as they past by. Too 
many do this which annoys Norma who’s on the phone.

Peggy is laying on the roof of the car.

NORMA
Moby please.

Moby ignores Norma.

NORMA (CONT'D)
Hello? Is this the lottery 
commission?

SFX: Truck Horn

BILL (V.O.)
(on the phone)

Oh no, not you lot again.
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INT. LOTTERY COMMISSION HQ - BILL’S OFFICE CUBICLE

Bill is packed up for the weekend and already wearing a 
FISHING HAT.

NORMA (V.O.)
(on the phone)

Look are you open on Saturday?

BILL
No. 

NORMA (V.O.)
(on the phone)

Just no?

BILL
(pause)

Yes.

SFX: Car horn

EXT. CAR - HIGHWAY - ROADSIDE

NORMA
We won’t make it today. Isn’t there 
some sort of exception when someone 
wins this amount of money? Like 
someone needs to keep the place 
open for the weekend?

A truck honks at Moby who jumps up and down with glee. Peggy 
gives her a thumbs up.

BILL (V.O.)
(on the phone)

No.

NORMA
A lot can happen over a weekend and 
we have no money for a hotel or 
food. We --

BILL (V.O.)
(on the phone)

There has to be people who’ll help. 
Either way by Monday you’ll be 
extremely rich so I don’t know. In 
the meantime, do a dance and make a 
viral video, or do an online 
funding scheme, be an influencer, I 
don’t care. Make money somehow.
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INT. LOTTERY COMMISSION HQ - BILL’S OFFICE CUBICLE

BILL
I’m done for the day and already 
switched off my computer. Not that 
you care, but this will also be the 
first weekend where I get to spend 
alone time with my new boyfriend. I 
found love late in life and we’re 
going fishing.

Bill hangs up on Norma.

EXT. CAR - HIGHWAY - ROADSIDE

At the exact time Moby gets another truck to HONK, Norma 
tries to swear. Both Moby and Norma jump up and down, Moby 
out of glee, Norma, anger.

INT. MOBY’S GRANDMOTHER’S CAR - ROADSIDE - LATER

Norma, Peggy and Moby hang out at the parked car.

MOBY
So we have to wait until Monday for 
you two to be rich?

Peggy and Norma nod.

MOBY (CONT'D)
But we have like no money for the 
weekend?

Peggy and Norma nod.

MOBY (CONT'D)
(confused)

But we’re rich?

PEGGY’S PHONE RINGS.

PEGGY
Oh fuck. It’s mom.

Peggy looks at Norma and Moby.

MOBY
Answer it but be normal.

Ironic statement coming from Moby. Peggy answers the phone.
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PEGGY
Ah. Who’s this??

Peggy’s mom, CAROL, 50, stereotypical small town personality 
who has no problem speaking her mind, is on the other end.

CAROL (V.O.)
(on the phone)

Who from the other side of the 
family have you talked to?!

PEGGY
No one mom. We’re just trying to 
figure things out.

INT. CAROL’S HOUSE - KITCHEN - CONTINUOUS

Carol rushes around the kitchen, cooking from every burner on 
the stove. She wears an apron that reads “Chef Momma” on it.

CAROL
So is she going to share any of it?

PEGGY (V.O.)
(on the phone)

How’d you know it was Norma that 
won?

CAROL
You’re the most unlucky person I 
know.

PEGGY (V.O.)
(on the phone)

Yeah. She’s giving half to me.

CAROL
Ohhh!!!!!

INT. MOBY’S GRANDMOTHER’S CAR - HIGHWAY

Peggy, Norma and Moby cover their ears to avoid damage from 
Carol’s screams.

CAROL (V.O.)
(on the phone)

OOhhhh!!!!!

PEGGY
Mom, mom. We don’t have the money 
yet. 

(MORE)
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PEGGY (CONT'D)

36.

We have to go and claim the ticket 
first. But they aren’t open until 
Monday so we have to wait.

CAROL (V.O.)
(on the phone)

I’ll be there tomorrow.

INT. CAROL’S HOUSE - KITCHEN - CONTINUOUS

She’s stirring a big pot.

CAROL
That way you two don’t make any 
mistakes like you usually do.

PEGGY (V.O.)
(on the phone)

Mom! That’s not a good idea.

INT. MOBY’S GRANDMOTHER’S CAR - HIGHWAY

PEGGY
We borrowed Moby’s Grandmother’s 
car and are on the road already.

MOBY
Hi Mrs. Clevenstine!

PEGGY
(confused)
(to Moby)

That’s...not our last name.

MOBY
Well who am I thinking of?

CAROL (V.O.)
(on the phone)

If you think for a second you can 
run away with this money and not --

Moby hangs up on Carol. Norma and Peggy are stunned.

MOBY
She’ll be back. And in larger 
numbers.

NORMA
We could have asked her for money. 

PEGGY (CONT'D)
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PEGGY
She’s stolen most of my money. I’m 
going to hell for this but I can’t 
trust my own mom.

MOBY
What if she tries to find us?

PEGGY
She doesn’t have any money for a 
plane ticket. The only way she 
could get here is in the most 
unlikely scenario where Norma’s mom 
and my mother... 

CUT TO:

INT. HEATHROW AIRPORT - MORNING

SUPER: 2 Hours Later

Judy, sporting an expensive suitcase that matches her 
wardrobe head-to-toe, scans the airport, looking for Carol.

She spots her and the two approach but stand meters apart in 
an old western style stand-off. Every word has a tone of 
disdain to it.

JUDY
Carol.

CAROL
Judy.

JUDY
Where’s your luggage?

CAROL
Checked in. Us commoners know how 
to use airports these days.

JUDY
Funny that.

Judy sees Carol’s oversized PURSE.

JUDY (CONT'D)
I’m not sure that’s small enough to 
be a carry-on.
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CAROL
Funny.

(begrudgingly thankful)
Thanks for sending me the money for 
the ticket by the way. That was 
quite kind.

JUDY
It was necessary given our 
predicament. I’m sure you’ll pay me 
back once we get what we’re owed.

CAROL
Right.

World’s most uncomfortable pause. An AIRPORT SECURITY GUARD 
#1 approaches standing in the wide gap between the two.

AIRPORT SECURITY GUARD
Everything alright ladies?

JUDY
We’re fine sir.

CAROL
Dandy.

AIRPORT SECURITY GUARD #1
Well this is post-covid so you 
don’t have to keep as far apart 
from one another. If you don’t mind 
closing the gap, you’re making me a 
bit nervous.

JUDY
Yes of course.

CAROL
My apologies.

Like two kids awkwardly approaching one another on a junior 
high school dance floor, Carol and Judy get closer.

AIRPORT SECURITY GUARD #1
That looked painful, but thank you 
for your cooperation. When I see 
you going through security, I’ll 
duck out and tuck in to some nosh.

Airport Security Guard #1 walks away.

CAROL
Let’s get this out of the way 
before we sit on a plane next to 
each other for hours on end. You’re 
pompous and you think the entire 
world revolves around you...
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CHECK-IN COUNTER

As Judy check’s in, Carol continues her rant while the 
PASSENGER SERVICE AGENT watches but doesn’t say anything.

CAROL (CONT'D)
...You raised a girl, not a woman, 
who tries to get fast money...

AIRPORT HALLWAY

The two walk down the hallway towards the washroom.

CAROL (CONT'D)
...instead of build herself an 
honest life...

AIRPORT WASHROOM

Judy is touching up her make-up while Carol is in a closed 
washroom stall, continuing her monologue.

CAROL (CONT'D)
...and if it wasn’t for this 
lottery, I would never be in any 
airport, any building...

AIRPORT SECURITY AREA

CAROL (CONT'D)
...any grocery store, any town, 
talking to Mrs. Posh herself, whose 
wearing a jacket that’s probably 
worth more than my telly.

Judy calculates her response, says nothing, and walks through 
the security scanner. It goes off.

AIRPORT SECURITY GUARD #2
Miss are you wearing any metal?

JUDY
It’s called fashion.

At the far end of the security area we can see Airport 
Security Guard #1 eating food out of a plastic container and 
happily watching/avoiding Judy and Carol.

Airport Security Guard #2 starts scanning Judy with the 
security WAND.

JUDY (CONT'D)
(to Carol)

I have good reason to be.
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CAROL
What?

AIRPORT SECURITY GUARD #2
Do you have more metal than a belt?

JUDY
A belt, titanium buckle on my 
shoes, and I suppose colbalt chrome 
in my clothes. I thought the 
designer was joking at the time but 
given our current circumstance.

(to Carol)
Pompous.

AIRPORT SECURITY GUARD #2
You’re clear.

Judy collects her belongs as a shoe-less Carol walks through 
the scanner and gets the ‘all-clear’ nod from security.

JUDY
I’m pompous. Although I would have 
picked ostentatious. But you’ve 
probably only heard THAT word 
watching Downton Abbey and never 
looked it up...

MAGAZINE STORE

Judy and Carol flip through magazines. Only Judy is putting 
real effort into finding one.

JUDY (CONT'D)
...I love how the definition of 
middle-class, by those in middle-
class, is ‘honest life.’ Norma was 
at least raised to know the 
foolishness that is pride in being 
blue-collar, honoring the small 
paycheques...

Judy picks a magazine. Carol picks a random one.

AIRPORT COFFEESHOP

The three wait for their drinks.

JUDY (CONT'D)
The reason blue collar is dying off 
is because they still show loyalty 
to a company who will fire them the 
instant shareholders waiver. 

(MORE)
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JUDY (CONT'D)

41.

If I have any flaw in motherhood, 
it is that I made Norma too afraid 
of being middle class. Therefore 
she never got to your level, then 
surpassed it like I had tried to 
teach her.

INT. AIRPLANE - MIDDLE CLASS - LATER

They take their seats.

JUDY
As for the second coming which is 
your daughter, all I can say is 
this; you didn’t even succeed in 
raising Peggy with an adequate 
amount of ambition to 
become...middle class.

Carol bites her tongue and swallows the response she’d like 
to give.

CAROL
I’m surprised you didn’t book a 
first class ticket for yourself.

JUDY
If we are to succeed in forcing our 
daughters to do what’s right, you 
and I must form a temporary...

(through gritted teeth)
...bond.

They sit in silence for a moment.

CAROL
Then why aren’t we both in first 
class?

A no bullshit FLIGHT ATTENDANT walks by.

JUDY
(to Flight Attendant)

Excuse me, when will you be by with 
the wine?

FLIGHT ATTENDANT
After take-off.

JUDY
Thank you.

Judy holds up her magazine and ignores Carol.

JUDY (CONT'D)
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INT. MOBY’S GRANDMOTHER’S CAR - PARKING LOT - NIGHT

Norma, Peggy and Moby are tucked in their car in a half-
filled, free parking lot.

Moby, in the back set, is entranced by the thousands of stars 
in the sky while Norma and Peggy are on their phones.

Norma turns her phone off.

NORMA
I need to save power for the night.

MOBY
I don’t think twins count as a 
threesome.

No one responds.

MOBY (CONT'D)
‘Cause they’re similar enough. I 
think a threesome needs to be two 
very different people.

PEGGY
Moby please. I’m trying to wind 
down.

MOBY
Fair. Let’s play a game. Let’s turn 
normal words into hidden swear 
words.

Norma and Peggy look at her, confused.

MOBY (CONT'D)
Like ‘pancakes.’ Whenever we say 
pancakes, it means something else.

PEGGY
What?

MOBY
Maybe, like...

Moby goes on a tirade of swearing that is BLEEPED all the way 
through. She adds suggestive hand gestures that further the 
horror and shock Norma and Peggy are feeling at this moment.

PEGGY
What the hell is wrong with you?
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MOBY
Have you never played hidden swear 
words?

NORMA
Let’s just go to sleep and 
tomorrow, try to find someone to 
send us money so we can hold out 
for the weekend?

MOBY
Right.

Moby starts tucking in for bed.

PEGGY
No one’s reached out with tons of 
cash yet. It’s stange.

NORMA
I know we owe a lot of pepole, but 
there’s bound to be someone who 
still trusts us.

MOBY
I trust you two.

PEGGY
Thanks.

(to Norma)
One way or the other by Monday, 
we’re rich.

NORMA
Right.

(reassuring herself)
Right.

PEGGY
It’s fine. We got this.

NORMA
Yep, no you’re right.

Norma leans her seat back. Peggy does the same, but her seat 
goes back faster and smothers Moby’s face.

MOBY
(muffled voice)

Uhm Peggy. Your seat is on my face.

Peggy scrambles to bring her seat back up a bit.
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PEGGY
Shit sorry.

MOBY
That’s alright. I forgot the 
passenger side seat is 
questionable.

Moby switches directions where her head is.

MOBY (CONT'D)
For safety sake, I’ll just put my 
head on Norma’s side. G’night all.

NORMA
Night.

PEGGY
Night.

Norma is the last to go to sleep. As she looks out the window 
at the stars, she’s obviously concerned.

MOBY
It’s incest in any case. Not sure 
how that’d be a fantasy of 
anyone’s.

INT. AIRPLANE - MID-FLIGHT

Carol is getting restless while Judy is hard at work on her 
LAPTOP while the Flight Attendant walks by.

JUDY
(to Flight Attendant)

There’s no way you can boost the 
internet speed is there? I’ll pay 
any price.

FLIGHT ATTENDANT
Miss we are flying at thirty-eight 
thousand feet in a metal tube. The 
fact that we can get internet at 
all and maintain a signal while 
soaring at speeds of nine hundred 
kilometers an hour --

Judy waves her off.

JUDY
Just another glass of wine thank 
you.

Carol looks over at Judy’s laptop.
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ON SCREEN

We see a yellow dot in an outline of a parking lot and 
time/date stamps on the images.

CAROL
Are you working for MI6?

JUDY
Not quite.

She looks at Carol and realizes she won’t leave her alone.

JUDY (CONT'D)
(sighs)

I’m tracking Norma’s cell phone. 
This is telling me where she was 
and where she is. This way we can 
keep an eye on her. Probably Peggy 
too.

CAROL
How’d you get a tracker on her cell 
phone?

JUDY
I gave her this phone with the 
tracking software already 
installed. My assistant is really 
good with computers.

CAROL
So where are they?

JUDY
I’m waiting for the next image to 
load but it looks like they’re at a 
parking lot. When we land I can use 
these geographic coordinates and 
put it into a GPS map when we, or 
most likely I, rent a car. Assuming 
the girls are camping out in the 
car for the night, we could 
possibly reach them tomorrow.

Carol gets an idea.

CAROL
No.

JUDY
What?
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CAROL
We need to go to their house first. 

JUDY
We can’t lose valuable time.

CAROL
If I know my Peggy, and can guess 
at your Norma, we will have gained 
more than we’ve lost.

Judy is somewhat impressed.

INT. MOBY’S GRANDMOTHER’S CAR - EARLY MORNING

Norma and Peggy slowly wake up. 

PEGGY
Oh my god I’m starving.

Moby is casually looking out the window at something but 
everyone is too groggy to notice what Moby sees.

MOBY
Me too.

NORMA
We have limited D.O.P.E rations. 
And most of them are dehydrated so 
we need to find water.

PEGGY
I can’t start this day without 
proper food and tea.

NORMA
We’re broke. I don’t know what else 
to tell you.

PEGGY
Should we try robbing a fast food 
place?

Norma gives Peggy a look.

PEGGY (CONT'D)
Kidding. Just kidding.

Moby is still looking at something that Peggy and Norma 
haven’t noticed yet.

46.



47.

MOBY
I’ve seen people try to rob those 
places before. Trust me, there’s 
always one thirty year old manager 
who’s on his last mental lag and 
needs an excuse to beat someone up. 
Don’t be that excuse. He won’t stop 
until he’s crying.

NORMA
My god.

Norma and Peggy shake their heads, no idea how to react to 
that statement.

MOBY
Maybe this moose has an idea or 
two.

Norma and Peggy go wide-eyed then slowly turn around to see 
Moby staring at a gigantic MOOSE that’s quietly standing 
outside Moby’s side of the car.

PEGGY
Jesus.

NORMA
What the hell?

PEGGY (CONT'D)
What the fuck do we do?

Moby starts to pet it.

MOBY
Whatever we want.

PEGGY
I mean about the bloody moose.

MOBY
We’re in his neck of the woods. 
We’re visitors.

NORMA
Moby don’t pet it.

MOBY
I’ve been petting it for an hour. 
He likes little scratches around 
the top of his nose.

NORMA
I didn’t know moose were around 
here.
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MOBY
Deforestation, cities streatching 
out, loss of habitat. Take your 
pick.

PEGGY
Maybe we should start the car and 
quickly get out of here.

MOBY
Oh I wouldn’t do that. If you’re 
not calm, he won’t be calm.

PEGGY
Well you seem to have the answers 
Moby. How do we get out of here and 
grab food without being trampled on 
by a bloody moose?

Moby looks over to the moose.

MOBY
Gimmie a bit.

She hops out of the car and walks over to the moose while 
Norma and Peggy watch in disbelief. Moby mounts the moose.

EXT. FAST FOOD RESTAURANT - DRIVE THROUGH - LATER

It’s a slow day at the restaurant. Bored EMPLOYEES hang out 
at the delivery window, as one spots in the reflection of the 
folded window: Moby on the moose. Her and the moose stop at 
the window.

MOBY
You didn’t hear me at the menu 
speaker back there?

FAST FOOD EMPLOYEE #1
We get the beep when it detects 
metal. Not...moose.

MOBY
That’s good to know for the future.

Moby leans in as other fast food employees crowd around the 
tiny delivery window.

MOBY (CONT'D)
So here’s my deal. I need three 
lumberjack meals with all the 
fixings and large sodas. Dealers 
choice on type of soda. 

(MORE)
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But I have no money. What I do have 
is a moose. Now your company gets 
major subsidies from the government 
and still charges dollars on what 
costs them cents to make while they 
rake in billions. Keep in mind, 
during all of this, I have a moose. 
They pay you the least amount 
possible to work forty hours a week 
and you can’t even live off that. 
So why would anyone, I have a moose 
by the way, be loyal to a company 
that starves its own employees 
while being rich enough to probably 
buy a country? Let’s circle back to 
the start. Three lumberjack meals 
with all the fixings and sodas. 
Dealers choice on type of soda. The 
alternative is my moose goes inside 
and gets the food itself.

The fast food restaurant employees look at one another.

INT. MOBY’S GRANDMOTHER’S CAR - LATER

Norma and Peggy impatiently wait. They finally hear hoof 
sounds in the distance.

They turn around and see in the back window, Moby riding the 
moose and holding several massive bags of food triumphantly. 

Moby and moose come up to the side of the car. She signals 
for Norma and Peggy to roll down their windows.

MOBY
I get everyone’s pickles.

INT. MOBY’S GRANDMOTHER’S CAR - LATER

Everyone is knee-deep in their food. 

PEGGY
So they didn’t call your bluff?

MOBY
I was going to send the moose in. 
But we compromised. They all need 
more viewers on their social media.

Moby hands her phone to Norma and Peggy who watch a TIK-TOK 
style video of the fast food employees and Moby dancing to 
HOUSE-MUSIC around the moose.

MOBY (CONT'D)
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MOBY (CONT'D)
They said it’ll go venerial.

PEGGY
(with food in her mouth)

Viral.

MOBY
Yeah viral.

The moose gets up from laying in the grass and walks away.

NORMA
It’s leaving.

MOBY
(food in mouth)

Yeah.

PEGGY
Why?

MOBY
It’s its time to leave.

After a very strange pause where Norma and Peggy think they 
found some spiritual meaning to it all...

MOBY (CONT'D)
Thank god. It smelled really bad.

Moby takes another bite out of her burger.

INT. NORMA & PEGGY’S HOUSE - DAY

Judy and Carol are let in by a boring, sixty year old 
landlord, Mr. Wilson.

MR. WILSON
Mrs. Mabel down the street was not 
happy about people on the front 
yard. She’s a landlord too so you 
know she’ll mention it at the next 
meeting. We’re trying to institute 
a sort of landlord collective where 
every second month a new one is 
elected to --

JUDY
(interrupting)

I’m sorry Mr. Wilson but we are 
under some big time pressures.
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MR. WILSON
Not to worry. I know all about time 
pressures. Face them every day. 
Well have a look around to find 
whatever you’re looking for. I’ll 
be outside.

Mr. Wilson exits.

CAROL
It was a bit rude.

JUDY
Well I’m sorry but I was 
legitimately concerned he’d 
hypnotize us into a coma.

CAROL
Let’s just get through this.

Judy and Carol start searching.

JUDY
What do you expect us to find?

CAROL
My Peggy is notoriously forgetful.

Judy stops and stares at something off screen.

CAROL (CONT'D)
I could never get through to her to 
take a moment and pause before she 
leaves and make sure --

JUDY
(interrupting)

I found it.

Carol joins Judy.

CAROL
Bloody hell. That’ll do.

Judy grabs it, out of sight of us, the audience, and gives it 
to Carol who puts it in her massive purse.

JUDY
Didn’t they say they’re driving 
Moby’s grandmother’s car?

CAROL
Yeah.
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Judy calls a phone number.

JUDY
(on the phone)

I need you to do some light 
hacking.

INT. MOBY’S GRANDMOTHER'S HOUSE - ENTRANCE

Moby’s Grandmother slowly walks to the door and opens it up, 
revealing Judy and Carol who are trying hard to smile.

JUDY
Hello.

CAROL
Hi!

INT. MOBY’S GRANDMOTHER’S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - LATER

Moby’s Grandmother sits in front of the television, still 
watching a generic war movie like before.

GRANDMOTHER
They yelled at me then took the 
car.

JUDY
And the car had a full tank of gas?

Grandmother nods. She takes the shotgun and starts polishing 
it with spit and an old rag.

JUDY (CONT'D)
Do you know the make and model of 
your car?

GRANDMOTHER
Faux 81 something, something. It 
was supposed to be made in Russia, 
but they sold the rights to a 
Swedish guy living in the states. 
Made three of them before he went 
bankrupt. 

CAROL
How long ago was that?

GRANDMOTHER
Last year.

CAROL
Oh.

Judy is on her phone, texting information to someone.
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CAROL (CONT'D)
(whispering to Judy)

What are you doing?

JUDY
(whispering to Carol)

Sending the car information to my 
assistant. With that, and my 
tracker on Norma’s cell phone we 
should --

She gets a DING response on her phone.

GRANDMOTHER
I hate those sounds.

JUDY
(to Carol)

She has complete control now.

CAROL
Of what?

GRANDMOTHER
Can you leave now?

CAROL
We’re so sorry to bother you. We’ll 
let you know when we find Moby.

GRANDMOTHER
Don’t bother. She shows up when she 
shows up.

JUDY
Here I have an idea.

Judy gets close to Carol and holds up her phone.

JUDY (CONT'D)
Let’s take a selfie and send it to 
them.

CAROL
Oh Hold on.

She starts digging around in her massive purse.

CAROL (CONT'D)
Just so happens I have a selfie 
stick in here somewhere.

JUDY
Of course you do.
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Judy waits as Carol digs around in her purse. As Judy talks, 
Carol pulls out some lipstick, makeup, then a can of tuna and 
hands all to Judy to hold.

JUDY (CONT'D)
(to Grandmother)

So the millions you won, they’re 
all in index funds?

CAROL
Just hold those for a sec.

GRANDMOTHER
Yeah but I’ll be slowly taking them 
out. Most of the stuff in index 
funds are now junk. Pretty sure  
they’ll go the same direction the 
housing market crash did.

JUDY
Soooo?

GRANDMOTHER
Bitcoin.

JUDY
Makes sense.

Carol whips a SELFIE STICK out of her purse. Her and Judy 
fumble with putting Judy’s phone in it. The two extend it out 
as far as it goes, which is almost comically far.

CAROL
Show the living room too so they 
know we’re closing in on them.

The grandmother suddenly joins in on the selfie.

JUDY
Smile.

Judy takes the selfie.

The two smirk at one another along with the grandmother. Judy 
and Carol remember they hate each other. Their smiles turn to 
contempt. The grandmother drops her smile and goes back to 
her chair and shotgun. 

JUDY (CONT'D)
Come on.

CAROL
Right.
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Judy and Carol leave.

EXT. MOBY’S GRANDMOTHER’S HOUSE - DRIVEWAY

Judy and Carol walk to their rental car as Judy sends a text.

CAROL
So what exactly are you doing?

JUDY
My assistant is a bit of a hacker. 
She can take control of any vehicle 
thanks to cars being part of the 
cloud or something. She now has 
complete control of everything in 
it connected to the computer.

CAROL
That’s brilliant! What should we 
do?

JUDY
A little teasing first.

Judy starts texting.

INT. MOBY'S GRANDMOTHER'S CAR - HIGHWAY

As Norma drives, she starts to get warmer. 

MOBY
Norma? I’m starting to regret the 
lack of deodorant I wear. Can you 
turn down the heat?

NORMA
I didn’t turn it up.

Peggy turns the knob down but it’s still heating up.

PEGGY
What the hell?

Suddenly loud music starts blaring through the speakers. 
Peggy and Moby cover their ears.

MOBY
It’s posessed!
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EXT. MOBY’S GRANDMOTHER'S HOUSE - DRIVEWAY

Judy and Carol laugh.

JUDY
And the finale.

Judy looks at Carol and hands her the phone.

JUDY (CONT'D)
Here. You have the pleasure.

CAROL
You’re too kind. 

Carol pushes ‘send’ on the phone.

INT. MOBY’S GRANDMOTHER'S CAR - HIGHWAY

The car starts slowing down.

PEGGY
Why are you slowing down?!

NORMA
I’m not! My foot is on the gas.

MOBY
See! This would be a good time to 
say pancakes!

PEGGY
Pull over!

EXT. HIGHWAY - ROADSIDE 

Norma pulls over to the side of the road as it slows to a 
dead stop.

INT. MOBY’S GRANDMOTHER'S CAR

The music and heater have stopped. Everyone is left in a 
state of confusion. Both Norma and Peggy get TEXT  
NOTIFICATIONS.

Peggy and Norma look at their phones, both frozen in fear. 
Moby leans in and smiles at what Peggy and Norma are looking 
at.

INSERT PHOTO - Judy, Carol and Moby’s grandmother smiling.
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MOBY
Oh how cute. I knew your mothers 
would get along one day. Is that my 
grandmother?

NORMA
They’re in the country!

PEGGY
Yep.

NORMA
They’re in our state!

MOBY
Wait. Did they somehow hack my 
grandmother’s car?

NORMA
They’re only hours away from us.

PEGGY
Look none of it matters so long as 
we stay ahead of them.

MOBY
Must have been the cloud.

NORMA
What do we do?

EXT. MOBY’S GRANDMOTHER’S CAR - HIGHWAY - LATER

Norma is steers while Moby and Peggy push the car along the 
highway.

NORMA
Push...push...push!

PEGGY
Thank you for your impression of 
the Great British Rowing team. Now 
if you’d please shut-up.

MOBY
I wish the moose was here. We could 
bother it to help pull this along.

Peggy spots a DINER and GAS STATION/Convenience Store in the 
distance.

PEGGY
Hold up.
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Moby sees it.

MOBY
Oh thank you baby Jesus.

EXT. PARKING LOT - MOMENTS LATER

They finish pushing the car into a parking spot.

PEGGY
That was the hardest thing I’ve 
ever done in my life.

MOBY
Your legs are really strong now 
though. I think Kyle’s workouts 
helped.

Peggy checks out her legs and flexes.

PEGGY
I do like my calves.

NORMA
Okay just please. We need food, a 
bit of gas, money and someone who 
knows how to hack a car so this 
doesn’t keep happening. And quick 
‘cause who knows how far away our 
mother’s are.

The three think about it for a moment. Moby spots an 
attractive female CASHIER at the gas station.

MOBY
I’ll get the gas and hack. You two 
get money and food.

Moby walks up to the gas station/convenience store. Peggy and 
Norma head to the diner.

INT. GAS STATION/CONVENIENCE STORE

Moby walks inside. A 20 year old female cashier stares at her 
phone, ignoring Moby. Moby thinks for a moment then 
approaches the cashier.

She leans on the counter and stares until the cashier finally 
looks at Moby.
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CASHIER
(confused)

Can I help you?

Moby studies the cashier.

MOBY
I need gas and someone who knows 
about hacking a car so we don’t get 
hacked again ‘causing it to shut 
off.

CASHIER
Someone accessed your car through 
the internet?

MOBY
Yeah. It was the cloud I think.

CASHIER
Well I can actually do both. 

MOBY
How very convenient. What’ll I need 
to get the ball rolling here?

CASHIER
Money?

MOBY
And without money?

CASHIER
I can’t give you gas or a hack.

MOBY
Rrrigghhtt. Right.

Moby taps the counter then walks into the chip aisle. The 
cashier looks up from her phone from time-to-time to watch 
Moby who locks eyes with her every time she looks at Moby.

INT. DINER - SEATING AREA

Peggy and Norma talk to a lower middle-class family; husband, 
wife, five year old son and baby girl.

NORMA
That’s why we need to borrow money.
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PEGGY
But you have all our contact 
information. So we’d not only pay 
you back...

NORMA
...but give you thousands in 
return.

WIFE
(to husband)

If this is a scam, it’s the most 
elaborate I’ve ever seen.

HUSBAND
Even if we said yes, we don’t have 
the money. We sold our home to 
travel to another state where my 
brother might have work for us.

WIFE
We lost everything when the plant 
closed down.

PEGGY
(to Norma)

My god what is it about America and 
plants closing down?

Norma elbows Peggy.

NORMA
Shhh.

HUSBAND
No she’s right. My wife’s going to 
get an education in software 
engineering while I work for my 
brother. 

NORMA
I’m sorry for asking but how are 
you going to do that with two kids? 
Seems tight.

WIFE
(shrugs)

If you’re going to get ahead, 
sometimes you have to let go of the 
direction you thought you were 
heading in and make a new path 
despite your fears.
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PEGGY
That sounds like Deepak Chopra.

HUSBAND
Who?

NORMA
Doesn’t matter.

Norma thinks for a moment.

NORMA (CONT'D)
Look if you’re comfortable with it, 
give me your number anyways. When 
we get our money, I’d love to help 
out a bit.

WIFE
You serious?

PEGGY
Yeah me too.

Husband and Wife look at one another and agree.

INT. GAS STATION/CONVENIENCE STORE

Moby continues to walk the aisles while the cashier is losing 
patience.

CASHIER
Look if you don’t have any money, I 
don’t know --

MOBY
Shhh. I’m trying to think.

Music not unlike “Bamboléo” by the Gipsy Kings, comes on over 
the gas station’s speakers.

MOBY (CONT'D)
(to herself)

That’s a brilliant idea.

Moby does a PG-13 version of the sexy gas station dance scene 
from the movie Magic Mike XXL, but in her own, awkward, Moby 
way. As Moby starts, the cashier looks hesitant but 
eventually intrigued.

Moby dances around the store, then grabs a bag of chips and 
passionately tears it open so chips fly in every direction.

The cashier takes her phone out and starts recording.
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INT. DINER - SEATING AREA

Norma and Peggy are still seated with the family when three 
TRUCK DRIVERS approach.

TRUCK DRIVER #1
You won the lottery?

NORMA
Ah, yeah.

TRUCK DRIVER #2
Where’s the ticket?

Norma and Peggy look at one another.

PEGGY
Somewhere safe, but not on us.

The COOK in the back spots the impending trouble.

COOK
Hey guys. This isn’t one of those 
diners. No intimidating the 
customers.

TRUCK DRIVER #1
He just wanted to know where the 
ticket was.

TRUCK DRIVER #2
I just wanted to see what a million 
dollar ticket looked like is all.

PEGGY
Actually it’s a lot more than a 
million dollars. Soo --

Norma kicks Peggy under the table.

PEGGY (CONT'D)
Oww.

TRUCK DRIVER #1
We can give you a ride to the 
lottery place and help you all out 
for a fee.

NORMA
Thank you very much but I think 
we’d, with respect, like to go with 
another option. It’s just 
because...

62.



63.

PEGGY
...you look really scary and we’re 
getting a creepy vibe.

NORMA
Oh god.

(beat)
But yeah that’s kind of it.

TRUCK DRIVER #2
Well now I think we need some 
compensation for that offensive 
judgement you just gave us.

JIM, early 60s, has a strong authority about himself, 
approaches the truck drivers.

JIM
How about you all just call it a 
day and head on out?

The truck drivers look at Jim, then at his friends who are 
all dressed like normal, trustworthy farmers, a lot of plaid 
and jeans. For an inexplicable reason, the truck drivers get 
fearful.

TRUCK DRIVER #1
Sorry Jim. I didn’t know you all 
were here.

(to Norma and Peggy)
Ma’ams.

The truck drivers quickly leave.

JIM
Sorry about that. Why don’t you two 
join us at our table? We’ll get you 
breakfast and talk about your 
predicament.

Norma and Peggy exchange glances.

NORMA
Sure.

PEGGY
Definitely.

EXT. DINER - SIDEWALK

The truck drivers walk out of the diner. Truck Driver #1 
makes a phone call.

TRUCK DRIVER #1
(on the phone)

They didn’t fall for it.
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JUDY (V.O.)
(on the phone)

What happened?

INT. JUDY AND CAROL’S CAR RENTAL - HIGHWAY

As Judy drives, Carol holds Judy’s phone next to Judy, 
similarly like her assistant.

TRUCK DRIVER #1 (V.O.)
(on the phone)

There’s kind of a cult that lives 
nearby. No one wants to mess with 
them.

TRUCK DRIVER #2 (V.O.)
(on the phone)

They just invited your girls to 
breakfast.

CAROL
A cult?

JUDY
Bloody hell America. Okay I e-
transfered you the money to the 
email on your craigslist ad. Thank 
you bye.

Judy hangs up.

EXT. DINER - SIDEWALK

The truck drivers are taken aback by the abrupt hang up. They 
spot Moby dancing like a maniac through the window of the gas 
station/convenience store.

TRUCK DRIVER #1
We need to find a better stop.

INT. GAS STATION/CONVENIENCE STORE

Moby, who’s getting exhausted, finishes pouring water on the 
floor. The cashier is still filming but getting worried.

CASHIER
Please stop.

Moby psych’s herself up.
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MOBY
I’ve come this far. Time to finish. 

Moby pushes off a wall and “knee-slides” to the counter 
without grace, crashing into the candy-bar rack.

The cashier runs around to check on her.

CASHIER
Are you okay?

MOBY
Please help. You’re my only hope.

The cashier thinks about it for a second.

CASHIER
Only if you take my number.

MOBY
Like for dating?

The cashier smiles and nods.

MOBY (CONT'D)
We should probably kiss first just 
to see if we’re --

The cashier makes out with Moby. Moby briefly stops.

MOBY (CONT'D)
Do I text you my number or you text 
me?

INT. DINER - SEATING AREA

Norma and Peggy are with the cult. They look like a wholesome 
group you’d find on a farm. Jim is next to CHARLENE, 30s. 
They watch as Norma and Peggy finish their breakfast.

JIM
Wow. That was quite a story.

PEGGY
And our mothers are maybe, like 
eight hours away we don’t know.

CHARLENE
Well it’s going to be night soon. 
Your mothers will probably turn in 
somewhere to sleep. You might have 
a bit more time on your hands.
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NORMA
That’s true.

PEGGY
We didn’t think about that.

Moby walks into the diner, sweating and wet from the water 
slide.

MOBY
She’s working on the car.

(to the cult)
I’m Moby.

JIM
(smiling)

Hi.

CHARLENE
(smiling)

Hello.

Norma and Peggy look at a wet Moby, puzzled. She joins them 
as Peggy slides a plate of food they saved for Moby to her.

JIM (CONT'D)
Look we’re building some small huts 
for people to stay in. We have two 
that’ll be free for the three of 
you to stay in for the night if you 
all help us finish building them.

NORMA
Ah well we we’re sort of hoping 
someone would make a deal with us 
money-wise.

PEGGY
Like without involving manual 
labour.

NORMA
I’ve never used a hammer before.

MOBY
I’m quite handy with that blue 
sticky stuff you use to hang up 
posters.

CHARLENE
We can give you a bit of money but 
we really don’t believe in doing so 
without involving manual labour.

JIM
It’s part of our belief system.
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PEGGY
Oh are you people like a church?

Jim, Charlene and the rest of the group look at one another.

JIM
Kind of.

NORMA
Can you give us a second?

CHARLENE
(smiling)

Sure.

Norma, Peggy and Moby go to a corner of the diner.

PEGGY
I hate manual labour.

NORMA
You’ve never done it before how do 
you know?

PEGGY
I’ve seen it on the telly. It looks 
dreadful.

MOBY
My cousin once shot a goat.

Norma and Peggy silently decide not to engage.

NORMA
I don’t know why no one will just 
give us the money. But they seem 
like normal people. It’s a few 
hours out of our lives and we have 
a place to stay for the night.

PEGGY
Fine. Fine.

MOBY
Yeah I’m excited.

The three go back to the table.

NORMA
We’ll take you up on that offer. 

JIM
Great! We’ll give you a lift. It’s 
only a few miles away.
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Everyone starts to leave the diner.

PEGGY
(to Moby)

Why are you drenched?

MOBY
True love.

Moby walks out of the diner leaving Peggy confused.

INT. HOTEL - EVENING

Judy books a room for herself and Carol. The hotel’s FRONT 
DESK AGENT hands Judy one room key.

CAROL
Where’s mine?

JUDY
We’re sharing a room.

CAROL
Look Judy I know this hasn’t been 
the worst trip we’ve ever had, but 
sharing a bedroom isn’t something 
I’m comfortable with.

Judy and the Front Desk Agent share an “knowing” grin with 
one another. 

JUDY
Just come on.

FRONT DESK AGENT
Would you like a Bellhop to take 
your luggage.

JUDY
Yes please.

CAROL
Oh god no.

CAROL (CONT'D)
(to Judy)

I’m not comfortable with being 
pampered.

Judy grabs her luggage and walks to the elevator.

JUDY
Then you’re going to be 
disappointed with the room.

A confused Carol follows.

68.



69.

INT. HOTEL ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Judy opens the door to a lavish, two bedroom suite with a 
beautiful balcony view.

CAROL
O’ Lord in heaven!

JUDY
Your room should be around the 
corner.

CAROL
My room. I thought we were sharing 
a room. This is many a rooms 
combined to form a house inside a 
hotel. We can’t stay here Judy.

Judy walks into the living room.

JUDY
Don’t be daft Carol. This is 
pennies for me.

CAROL
Whatever this costs daily is what I 
make in a year. I can’t see how I 
could pay you back.

JUDY
This one’s on the house. Which is 
me in this metaphor.

CAROL
I think that’s an analogy.

Judy gets on the phone and hands Carol a room service menu.

JUDY
We’ll look it up after dinner. 
Please have anything you’d like.

CAROL
You didn’t even look at it.

JUDY
Have you seen this place? They’ll 
make whatever I tell them to make.

CAROL
Ask.

JUDY
What?
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CAROL
It’s more polite to ask than tell.

Judy begrudgingly agrees.

JUDY
(to the phone)

Hello. We’ll have two orders 
please.

EXT. FOREST - EVENING

Norma and Peggy are amongst cult members sweating away, 
finishing up a very tiny hut, only large enough to fit a twin 
bed inside. Norma hits her thumb with a hammer.

NORMA
Ah shit! That hurts.

PEGGY
I hate my life.

Jim approaches the two.

JIM
See. I said it wouldn’t take that 
long. You two are only a few hours 
away from finishing.

PEGGY
I’m sorry, hours?

JIM
Well you’re not the fastest. Your 
friend there though seems to be a 
natural.

Norma and Peggy look over at the other hut where Moby and 
others are already installing the roof.

MOBY
It’s like lego with nails!

JIM
(to Norma and Peggy)

Keep going. We have a special 
dinner planned.

Jim walks away.
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NORMA
How is it we’re going to get 
millions of dollars but I hate this 
so much I want to quit and forget 
the whole thing?

PEGGY
‘Cause we weren’t brought up to 
build huts.

NORMA
You’re actually right. We’d be fine 
doing this if our mothers taught us 
any of these skills.

PEGGY
Mine just guilted me my whole life. 
Made me not wanna do anything 
‘cause what’s the point if you’re 
always not good enough or fail 
miserably?

Moby drops off some more nails to Norma and Peggy.

MOBY
Guilt: the gift that keeps on 
giving. Erma Bombeck.

Norma and Peggy judge Moby as she goes back to her hut.

INT. HOTEL ROOM - NIGHT

Judy and Carol are mid-laugh while surrounded by several 
trays of good food and glasses of champagne.

JUDY
This was not your first champagne?

CAROL
Well Danny Jones, a boy I was 
seeing before Peggy’s father, he 
lied once and told me carbonated 
water with lemon was champagne 
‘cause he was trying to get with 
me. In fact, if I was just a bit 
more naive at that age, he may have 
ended up as Peggy’s father.

Carol laughs and drinks some more champagne.
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JUDY
Carol. Don’t be offended, but why 
didn’t you want to do more with 
your life? I mean you’re successful 
in your way and all, but I always 
knew I wanted to be more than those 
in the small town I grew up in. 
You’re smart, witty and can figure 
people out quicker than some of my 
business partners. Why didn’t you 
do more in the business world or 
something? Know what I mean?

CAROL
(slightly tipsy)

I do, I do.

Carol thinks about it for a second.

CAROL (CONT'D)
“A frog in a well only knows the 
sky that it sees.” I think I heard 
that on a David Attenborough 
documentary. But by the time I 
figured it out, I was firmly 
entrenched in my own well 
and...well...I figured out that’s 
what I love. So no need to do more 
than I’ve done and just enjoy the 
little things I have.

JUDY
That’s...profound.

CAROL
Now I have a question for you. 

JUDY
Oh god.

CAROL
No, no, it’s good. I like it at 
least. Okay. When is enough, 
enough? 

Judy is puzzled.

CAROL (CONT'D)
You build this amazing business but 
then you want more. You sell 
things, make millions but then keep 
working a hundred hours a week or 
something. What’s the point in 
money if you don’t enjoy it?

72.



73.

JUDY
We’re enjoying it right now.

CAROL
Judy, Judy, Judy.

Carol badly does an impersonation of The Beatles ‘Hey Jude.’

CAROL (CONT'D)
(singing)

“Hey Judy. Don’t bullshit me.” Out 
with it.

JUDY
Fine, fine.

Judy thinks about it for a second then takes a sip of 
champagne.

JUDY (CONT'D)
When you get your first million, 
you think “wow!” And thoughts of 
relaxation come to mind. But then 
you meet others who are more 
successful than you and you think, 
“I want that now.” I guess I’m just 
constantly trying to be better than 
others if I’m to be honest. 

CAROL
Ahh but there’s always going to be 
someone better than you.

(to herself)
I think I’m quoting Merlin the 
wizard now.

JUDY
It’s been so long since I’ve had a 
social life, to be honest I don’t 
know where to start.

CAROL
Well I definitely don’t want to 
alarm you, but you’re having a 
social life at this very minute.

Carol sinks into the couch with another glass of champagne 
and turns on the television.

CAROL (CONT'D)
Let’s see what American crap telly 
looks like.
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Judy uncomfortably tries to settle in. After a moment, she 
starts to actually relax.

JUDY
Is there any reality shows where a 
group of hot twenty somethings have 
to refrain from sleeping with one 
another?

CAROL
(mischevious smile)

Judy you devil you. Let’s find one.

Carol scrolls through the channels.

INT. FOREST - CAMPFIRE NEAR A LAKE - NIGHT

An exhausted Norma, Peggy and Moby are digging into an 
unknown meat and vegetable dinner with Jim, Charlene and the 
rest of the group.

Moby looks over to the lake which curiously has reddish, 
orange lights scattered all throughout it.

JIM
How did building your first hut go?

NORMA
Disturbingly satisfying.

PEGGY
Yeah it’s nice seeing what we put 
together you know?

CHARLENE
That’s the power of it.

NORMA
Ooffff what?

CHARLENE
The power of flesh. It can be eaten 
but it can also build pyramids.

NORMA
(confused)

Huh.

PEGGY
Is that like a belief you have?

JIM
We all have that belief Peggy.
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MOBY
Hey those fireflies in the lake 
aren’t moving.

PEGGY
Huh. Must not be fireflies.

JIM
You are correct Peggy.

CHARLENE
They are apostles. 

NORMA
I’m sorry what?

MOBY
They said apostles. I guess like 
the twelve chief disciples of Jesus 
Christ.

(to Jim)
Am I right?

JIM
That’s spot on Moby.

MOBY
I’m really good at religious 
trivia.

PEGGY
Yeah sure, but what are they 
exactly?

JIM
Their earthly form is that of an 
alligator. But their souls come out 
through their eyes at night.

MOBY
Oh right. Alligators eyes do glow 
at night. I don’t know what the 
whole apostle thing is but --

NORMA
I’m sorry Moby but uhm...

(to Jim)
What is all this? What are the huts 
for? And why are we so close to 
alligators?

MOBY
(correcting Norma)

Apostles. Be respectful.
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Norma gives Moby a disapproving glare.

JIM
We call ourselves The Peoples 
Charity, but that’s just for tax 
purposes. Our real name is the 
Peoples Evolution of the Night. We 
follow the one true god who tells 
us what to do through the messages 
we receive through these 
alligators. 

PEGGY
And this place here is a???

CHARLENE
Alligator sanctuary. In America you 
can import any animal, creature or -
-

MOBY
Apostle.

CHARLENE
Thank you Moby, or apostle. So long 
as you say it’s an animatl 
sanctuary, you can have anything 
from an elephant to an alligator. 
The laws are pretty relaxed. But 
that’s just for tax --

PEGGY
Tax purposes gotcha. So what 
rreeeallly is this place?

JIM
A holy site where we will hold 
sacrifces to appease our one true 
god.

Norma and Peggy are becoming frozen in fear.

Moby leans into Norma and Peggy.

MOBY
(whispers)

Pancakes.

Moby puts down her food and starts texting someone.

NORMA
So back at the diner, when you were 
being nice, you really were...
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CHARLENE
...luring you into our first human 
sacrifice.

PEGGY
The huts?

JIM
Distractions to make you think 
we’re regular farm folk.

CHARLENE
Sorry we lied to you. It’s our 
first time and we’re kind of 
nervous.

Moby’s only half paying attention as she eats her food.

MOBY
(reassuring Charlene)

Everyone’s nervous their first time 
Charlene.

JIM
Charlene you’ll do fine.

NORMA
So are we eating alligator?

JIM
That’s right. We feel you need to 
ingest the apostle’s spirit if you 
are to enter heaven.

Norma and Peggy are paralzed with fear while an uhphased Moby 
eats her alligator.

MOBY
I think this apostle was over 
cooked.

INT. HOTEL ROOM

Judy and Carol are almost passed out. Carol turns off the 
television.

JUDY
So up at five and get a head start? 
I’m sure the girls won’t be awake 
any earlier.

CAROL
Sounds like a plan.
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Judy and Carol help each other up. They walk to each other’s 
respective rooms.

JUDY
Carol?

Carol stops and faces Judy.

JUDY (CONT'D)
Will you...be my friend?

CAROL
Bring it in, come here. 

Carol smiles and hugs Judy.

CAROL (CONT'D)
You can come and play lawn bowls 
with my girlfriends when we get 
back.

JUDY
(almost tearing up)

That sounds nice.

EXT. FOREST - CAMPFIRE NEAR A LAKE

MOBY
So how are you going to do it?

CHARLENE
You mean sacrifice you?

NORMA
Moby!

MOBY
I might as well know.

JIM
Well, we’re going to feed you to 
the apostles.

MOBY
So you made us eat an apostle, but 
then you’re going to feed us to the 
other apostles, while we have 
apostle meat in us? Isn’t that 
apostle-istic cannibalism?

CHARLENE
No it’s a full circle of flesh.
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NORMA
God every scam’s a fucking circle.

PEGGY
(to Moby)

Why the hell are you asking 
questions about how they’re going 
to kill us?

Moby looks into the woods. She’s the first to hear some 
footsteps.

MOBY
Oh I’m just buying time until my 
future wife shows up.

The cashier shows up with some friends, all armed with 
RIFLES.

CASHIER
Future wife?

MOBY
I’m falling hard for you if I’m to 
be honest.

CASHIER
I’d be lying if I didn’t feel the 
same. But let’s start dating first.

MOBY
Fair play.

Moby walks over and gives the cashier a kiss on the cheek. 
The cult raises their hands.

JIM
How’d you find us?

MOBY
I text her the minute you started 
talking weird.

(to Cashier)
Did the car give you any problems?

CASHIER
(shaking her head)

I just disconnected its internet 
access.

MOBY
(smiling)

Brilliant.
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JIM
We don’t want any trouble.

PEGGY
No of course not. You were just 
going to feed us to alligators!

CHARLENE
Apostles!

NORMA
That’s enough out of you Charlene.

CASHIER
Uhm girls? We should go while we 
have the upper hand.

Norma and Peggy quickly join Moby and the cashier. They all 
carefully walk back into the forest.

EXT. PARKING LOT - LATER

Norma, Peggy and Moby are in the car. Moby and the cashier 
kiss through the open window.

MOBY
See you when all this is over?

CASHIER
You know where I am.

PEGGY
What’s going to happen to those 
people?

CASHIER
Oh we already called the cops. 
They’re on their way.

PEGGY
Hopefully they’ll get there soon. I 
mean...alligators.

MOBY
Those people do believe in a higher 
power Peggy. One that, judge them 
or not, through their own rituals 
is apparently merciful. If their 
faith is strong and unwavering they 
might --

Screams can be heard in the forest along with the roar of a 
group of alligators.
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MOBY (CONT'D)
Oh they got one.

NORMA
Well thank you for saving our 
lives.

CASHIER
(to Moby)

Just wanted to make sure this one 
was safe. Good luck!

Norma, Peggy and Moby drive off into the night.

INT. MOBY’S GRANDMOTHER'S CAR - MORNING

The group is exhausted. Moby searching on her phone.

MOBY
I found a motel. It’s the closest 
place near the lottery place. 

NORMA
How does your phone still have a 
charge?

MOBY
I charged it while the cashier and 
I made out. I need to text and ask 
her name. I’ve just been calling 
her cashier. Why are we looking for 
a place to stay? 

PEGGY
‘Cause we’re bloody tired. 

MOBY
I’m wide awake. Last night was 
memorable. Why don’t we just go to 
the lottery place first?

NORMA
They’re not open yet.

PEGGY
And we want a safe place to hide 
after we get the money so they 
won’t find us.

MOBY
Kind of makes sense I guess.
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PEGGY
How are we going to get a room with 
no money?

MOBY
Well it’s a motel. They are 
sketchy.

Everyone thinks about it for a moment.

MOBY (CONT'D)
I have an idea.

INT. LAKEVIEW MOTEL - OFFICE - DAY

The Motel Manager wheels out a LINEN CART and hands Moby an 
ugly, faded pink APRON. Despite the repulsed reactions from 
Norma and Peggy, Moby loves everything.

MOBY
(proudly)

How do I look?

PEGGY
(pause)

Like a career motel maid.

MOBY
(smiling ear-to-ear)

Cool.

NORMA
(to Motel Manager)

We should only be a few hours. When 
we’re back, we’ll give you the 
money.

MOTEL MANAGER
And if you don’t come back, I have 
weirdo here clean for me for a 
week.

MOBY
Deal.

Norma and the Motel Manager shake hands. Peggy puts a hand on 
Moby’s shoulder.

PEGGY
Thank you Moby. We’ll be back as 
soon as possible.
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NORMA
If you ah...feel you’re entering a 
potential crime in progress, run 
away.

(to Motel Manager)
No offence. It’s just...it’s a 
motel.

MOTEL MANAGER
(shrugging)

Crimes happen here.

MOBY
(oblivious)

See you soon!

A hesitant Norma and Peggy leave Moby.

MOBY (CONT'D)
(to Motel Manager)

Are there any haunted rooms?

The Motel Manager rolls his eyes, grabs the master keys and 
hands them to Moby.

MOTEL MANAGER
Two three seven. Plenty of ghosts.

Moby excitedly takes off.

EXT. LAKEVIEW MOTEL - ACROSS THE STREET

Judy and Carol, hung-over, wear sunglasses to hide from the 
sun, sit in their rental car, watching Moby leave the office.

CAROL
I have such a headache.

JUDY
That’s their mad friend Moby.

CAROL
Must have made a deal with the 
motel to get a free room.

JUDY
I guess when push comes to shove, 
they can be resourceful.

Carol spots Norma and Peggy driving in their direction.

CAROL
Shit!
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She grabs Judy and ducks the two of them out of sight.

Norma and Peggy unsusectingly drive past the car.

Judy fixes her hair as her and Carol pop back up.

CAROL (CONT'D)
What now?

Judy thinks then drives to the motel.

EXT. LOTTERY COMMISSION HQ - DAY

Norma and Peggy wait in the car for the lottery HQ to open.

PEGGY
We’re so close.

NORMA
I know. I don’t believe it. It’s 
mental.

PEGGY
What are you going to get first? 
Yacht or mansion?

NORMA
Well first we have to settle all 
our debt, figure, give Moby her 
share. And that family we met at 
the diner.

PEGGY
Course. I mean after.

NORMA
Yeah. I ah, might start a company 
or something. I don’t know. Employ 
people, get things going.

PEGGY
What about spending the rest of 
your life on a beach, getting fat 
and doing nothing?

NORMA
Haven’t we done enough of that 
already? I kind of want to change 
things. Maybe go into business.

PEGGY
Huh. Well I’m going to do the least 
amount possible.

(MORE)
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(pause)
Actually I always wanted to travel 
the world. Maybe give a bit of 
money here and there to charities 
in each country as I hop around.

(shocking realization)
Shit. I’m making plans for things 
to do. This goes against everything 
I believe in.

NORMA
You know could have done this 
before we were rich.

PEGGY
Huh. Yeah.

Norma and Peggy spot Bill and his BOYFRIEND walking up to the 
front door. Bill’s boyfriend gives him a quick kiss.

NORMA
Awwww

PEGGY (CONT'D)
Awwww

The two look at a smiling Norma and Peggy in the car. They 
realize their windows are rolled down.

NORMA (CONT'D)
Sorry. Forgot our windows were 
rolled down.

BILL
Norma? Peggy?

PEGGY
Yep.

Bill’s good mood deflates.

BILL
Oh god.

EXT. LAKEVIEW MOTEL - HALLWAY

Moby pushes the linen cart down the hallway while whistling. 
She spots a “PLEASE CLEAN MY ROOM” TAG on a door knob and 
knocks on the door.

MOBY
Room cleaner. Or housekeeping? Yeah 
Housekeeping. Housekeeping!

She waits, no response. She opens the door and fumbles to 
drag the cart in with her.

PEGGY (CONT'D)
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INT. MOTEL ROOM - LAKEVIEW MOTEL

Moby doesn’t notice Carol and Judy sitting in a corner behind 
her. Moby flips on the lights.

JUDY
Hello Moby.

Moby turns around.

MOBY
Judy? Carol? Whoa.

CAROL
We’re going to make a deal with 
you. You stay here with us and we 
wait for the girls to come back.

JUDY
In exchange we will pay your motel 
bill so you don’t have to clean 
rooms.

CAROL
The three of us will just stay and 
keep each other company while we 
wait for Norma and Peggy to come 
back.

MOBY
(thinking)

No thanks. I like this job.

Moby starts wheeling the cart out of the room to Judy and 
Carol’s shock. The door slams shut. Judy and Carol have no 
idea what to do next. After a second, Moby walks back in.

MOBY (CONT'D)
Wait. I think we’ve been trying to 
avoid you two ‘cause you’re trying 
to steal the money. Norma and Peggy 
won’t come to you.

JUDY
(smiling)

They will...if they want their 
money.

Moby is instantly curious and sits on the bed.

MOBY
Ominous. Tell me everything!

Judy and Carol look at one another then shrug.
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INT. LOTTERY COMMISSION HQ - CONFERENCE ROOM

Bill sits beside MELISSA another lottery commission officer 
who checks the ticket numbers on a laptop.

MELISSA
It’s official. You two are the 
winners. Congratulations.

Melissa reaches across the table to shake their hands. Bill 
reluctantly follows suit.

NORMA
This is intense.

PEGGY
It’s insane!

BILL
Now all we need are your ID’s so we 
can photocopy them for our records.

PEGGY
Hmm?

NORMA
ID’s?

MELISSA
Driver’s license, passport, 
whichever you brought is fine.

Norma and Peggy’s jaws drop as they look at one another.

MELISSA (CONT'D)
(to Bill)

What’s wrong?

BILL
(to Melissa)

Oh, this is their slow realization 
that they don’t have any IDs on 
them.

(to Norma and Peggy)
Right?

No reaction from Norma and Peggy

BILL (CONT'D)
(to Norma and Peggy)

Nod if I’m right. 

They both nod.
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BILL (CONT'D)
There we go.

MELISSA
Ah.

Bill and Melissa sit awkwardly as Norma and Peggy try to 
comprehend the situation.

EXT. LOTTERY COMMISSION HQ - CURBSIDE

Peggy sits on the curb while Norma freaks out. 

Bill can be seen through the office window blinds drinking 
his morning coffee.

NORMA
Fuck, fuck, fuck!! Like fuck! The 
one thing...fuck!

PEGGY
We always do this. We get excited, 
lose focus and miss shit. But it 
was an emotionally draining day. We 
can’t blame --

NORMA
(interrupting)

Oh yes we can Peggy. Yes we so 
fucking crap face can! We can blame 
ourselves ‘cause if we weren’t 
playing video games and wasting our 
lives every single day, maybe, just 
fucking maybe we’d be more prepared 
for when the potential to win 
millions came along! You know what 
I learned this entire trip, we 
don’t just don’t deserve this 
money, we’re not even competent 
enough to get it! As soon as we get 
our ID’s, which are twelve hours 
away by the way.

PEGGY
Twenty-four if you count the drive 
back and forth.

NORMA
We should still just give the 
bloody money away! During this trip 
I’ve met a cult, a poor family, 
threatening truck drivers and a 
fucking moose! And they all deserve 
the money more than us! I don’t 
even want the money anymore.
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PEGGY
That’s the sleep deprevation 
talking.

Norma’s phone rings. It’s Moby FACETIMING. Peggy joins Norma.

MOBY
(on Facetime)

Hey ya’ll. 

PEGGY
Moby what’s up?

MOBY
(on Facetime)

Ready for a big dramatic reveal?

Norma and Peggy are confused.

Moby turns to reveal Judy and Carol in the background.

MOBY (CONT'D)
(on Facetime)

Also they have your ID’s ‘cause, 
and I’m quoting Carol here, “those 
two schumcks would forget water 
before they go into the desert.” I 
was waiting for her punchline but I 
guess that’s the extent of her 
humour.

Judy takes the phone from Moby.

JUDY
(Facetime)

Fun’s over for both of you. If you 
want your ID’s, meet us at the 
motel.

Judy hangs up.

NORMA
Fine.

Norma heads to the car.

PEGGY
(nervous)

Wait. Just ‘fine?’ We’re going to 
face our mothers who hold our lives 
in their hands?
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NORMA
I have nothing left to lose Peggy. 
Actually we had nothing to begin 
with. So fuck it.

Norma gets into the car and starts it up

PEGGY
Crap.

Peggy joins Norma.

EXT. LAKEVIEW MOTEL - PARKING LOT - LATER

Norma and Peggy stand face-to-face with the motel as if it 
were a Mexican stand-off.

PEGGY
What’s the plan?

NORMA
We argue with them and hopefully 
win.

PEGGY
Really? ‘Cause I don’t remember one 
argument either of us have won 
against our own mothers.

NORMA
First time for everything?

PEGGY
(shrugs)

Sure.

They both take a deep breath then walk towards the motel.

INT. MOTEL - HALLWAY - MOMENTS LATER

The two walk up to Room #237, hesitate, then knock on the 
door. Moby opens it and peaks her head out.

MOBY
(whispers)

Run.

Peggy pushes the door open.
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INT. MOTEL - JUDY AND CAROL'S ROOM

PEGGY
Come on Moby we need --

Norma and Peggy walk into a room with Judy, Carol and the 
Motel Manager pointing a GUN at everyone.

MOBY
That’s why I said run.

MOTEL MANAGER
Come in. Lock the door.

JUDY
You two actually told a motel 
manager you won the lottery?

PEGGY
It was the only way to get a free 
room ‘cause neither of you would 
pay for it.

MOTEL MANAGER
Shut up. Where’s the money?

NORMA
We don’t have it yet. We need our 
ID’s...

(nods at Judy and Carol)
...which they have.

MOTEL MANAGER
(to Judy and Carol)

You two didn’t tell me that.

JUDY
Oh because giving you more 
information should help us out?

MOTEL MANAGER
Give them the ID’s, they go and get 
the money and come back here.

MOBY
That won’t work.

MOTEL MANAGER
Why not?

MOBY
‘Cause once they’re gone, they’ll 
just go to the police first. 

(MORE)
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Some trigger-happy cops surround 
the motel room and...

Moby comically simulates getting riddled with bullets.

MOBY (CONT'D)
That’s you.

PEGGY
(to Moby)

Hey Moby. Stop telling the Motel 
Manager how we’re going to disarm 
him.

MOBY
(shrugs)

Fine.

MOTEL MANAGER
Okay I’ll come with you two and 
hold someone hostage.

MOBY
Then whoever’s here will call...

MOTEL MANAGER
...the police right.

NORMA
Oh my god!

MOBY
Sorry. It’s like the game “how are 
you going to die?”

MOTEL MANAGER
Everyone sit. Let me think.

TIME PASSES

Moby is in the corner with the Motel Manager, trying to 
figure things out. Moby shows the him some unknown videos on 
her phone.

JUDY
Is she on his side now?

PEGGY
No.

NORMA
Her sense of reality is...fluid.

MOBY (CONT'D)
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CAROL
Well thank you both for getting us 
into this situation.

PEGGY
Yes mom ‘cause when I woke up this 
morning, I thought, if we can just 
get kidnapped --

CAROL
(cutting her off)

Don’t talk back to me.

PEGGY
Oh I’m gonna. ‘Cause this trip has 
been life-changing and the new 
Peggy speaks her mind. Even to her 
mother.

CAROL
(warning)

Peggy. I’ll put the fear of god 
right into --

PEGGY
(interrupting)

Oh I’m still scared of you, don’t 
get me wrong. I just decided I’ll 
say what I want regardless of the 
fallout.

JUDY
No, Carol’s right. If you two 
simply took more responsibility, 
none of this would ever have 
happened. Peggy, your mother has 
tried time-and-time again to 
straighten you out. But when it 
comes to nature versus nurture, 
Carol’s the victim here ‘cause you 
were born this way.

Norma and Peggy look at Judy and Carol, confused.

NORMA
I’m sorry. Are you two friends now?

Judy and Carol look at one another and get a bit 
uncomfortable.

CAROL
Don’t change the subject.
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JUDY
Thank you Carol.

CAROL
You two pissed away any opportunity 
you ever had. We came to make sure 
you didn’t piss this one away as 
well.

PEGGY
For your information, Norma is 
going to help people we met along 
the way. And I’m going to see the 
world and help out along...that  
way.

JUDY
(to Norma)

So you’re just going to give your 
money away.

NORMA
That’s right...I guess.

JUDY
(to Peggy)

And you’re going to travel the 
world letting people know you have 
money.

Peggy is confused.

JUDY (CONT'D)
This is what we’re talking about. 
You two are impulsive, never want 
to take the time to make any real 
plans and I think deep down don’t 
believe in yourselves enough so you 
sabotage everything in your life.

Norma and Peggy let that sink in.

NORMA
Fine. That might all be true but 
neither of you have ever helped us. 
Not as much as other parents have 
helped their children. You’ve both 
spent our lives just criticizing 
every thing we do. And when we did 
try at anything, up came more 
criticism.

(to Judy)
(MORE)
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All I ever wanted was for you to 
love me for me and be okay if I 
didn’t live up to your bloody 
ambitions. 

PEGGY
Yeah!

An agonizing pause ensues.

JUDY
I’m sorry.

Carol, Norma and Peggy look at Judy, confused.

JUDY (CONT'D)
I’m sorry.

(takes a deep breath)
Every parent carries guilt with 
them Norma. Not about how their 
kids turned out. But about every 
single mistake we made. We remember 
all of them. So when we...when I 
got tougher on you, it wasn’t about 
me remembering your past mistakes, 
it’s about me remembering mine. And 
I was scared that if I gave one 
more piece of bad advice that leads 
you astray, you won’t have the life 
I desperately want for you. If I’m 
going to blame you, I have to take 
some responsibility and blame 
myself as well. Maybe then we can 
start fresh.

Norma is wide-eyed and jaw-dropped, in complete disbelief. 
She looks over to Peggy and Carol who are comically already 
holding each other and wiping their tears.

JUDY (CONT'D)
Can we...start over?

NORMA
Oh pancakes.

Judy and Norma hug.

Carol looks at Peggy, puzzled about ‘pancakes.’

PEGGY
Don’t ask.

NORMA (CONT'D)
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CAROL
Well now that years of trauma are 
cleared up, let’s find a way to 
escape so you can get your money.

PEGGY
Wait. You two don’t want our money 
anymore?

CAROL
We never wanted your money.

JUDY
What are you talking about?

NORMA
We thought that’s why you were 
after us.

JUDY
I’m already a millionaire. And 
Carol has a simple life. She’s got 
lawn bowls, likes the girls she 
works with at the home. 

CAROL
We’re fine.

PEGGY
So you came ‘cause you were worried 
about us?

CAROL
God no.

JUDY
No.

CAROL (CONT'D)
We were worried about the money. 

JUDY
I was a little worried about my 
reputation if I’m to be hoenst. But 
if you know you’re not worthy of 
this money like you said...

(thinking about it)
Then that means you’ll put effort 
into doing right with it.

CAROL
Keep the money. But keep reminding 
yourselves you don’t deserve it.

JUDY
A little catholic guilt always 
helps eh Carol?
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CAROL
We’re actually protestant, but 
masters of guilt too.

JUDY
Fair play.

NORMA
Mom. Can I ask for one more favour?  
Can you show us how to take care of 
our money?

JUDY
Sure.

Moby and the Motel Manager approach the group.

MOBY
Okay, disaster averted.

NORMA
What do you mean?

MOBY
I showed him like a ton of cop 
videos when someone takes hostages.

MOTEL MANAGER
She also showed me a lot of 
statistics. Turns out the person 
taking the hostage always dies or 
goes to jail. They never escape 
with the money. 

(Moby)
Oh except that guy who jumped out 
of the plane with the bag of cash.

MOBY
THAT was amazing! But we’re not in 
a plane.

MOTEL MANAGER
Right. That’s it, that’s the 
problem.

MOBY
Oh but for him seeing reason, I did 
promise that we’d give him money to 
spruce up this motel a bit.
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NORMA
(relieved)

Fine.

PEGGY
(relieved)

Jesus yes whatever.

MOTEL MANAGER
Okay see you all soon. Oh and I’ll 
comp your rooms. Stay as long as 
you’d like.

JUDY
I think I’d rather put everyone up 
in a different place if it’s all 
the same to you.

MOTEL MANAGER
Perfectly understandable.

MOBY
It is a motel.

The Motel Manager and Moby nod to one another. Norma and 
Peggy shake their heads.

EXT. LAKEVIEW MOTEL - PARKING LOT - MOMENTS LATER

Norma, Peggy, Judy and Carol all walk towards Norma and 
Peggy’s car, bewildered.

They turn to see the Motel Manager waving at them. Everyone 
feebily waves back except an oblivious Moby who waves 
normally.

NORMA
What the fuck just happened?!

MOBY
It’s a motel. They’re sketchy. You 
said so yourself.

PEGGY
I think I’ll spend most of my 
winnings on therapy.

Judy uncomfortably puts her arm around Norma and walks her to 
the car, everyone follows.

MOBY
I think I want to be a motel maid.
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INT. LOTTERY COMMISSION HQ - CONFERENCE ROOM

Judy, Carol, Norma, Peggy and Moby sit across from Bill. 
Norma and Peggy finish signing the documents while Melissa 
comes in with their ID’s.

MELISSA
Everything checks out. The money 
will be deposited into a secured 
bank account for you two in one 
month.

PEGGY
I’m sorry a month?

BILL
(sighs)

We don’t just have it lying around 
to dump into your chequing the 
second you win. WE have paperwork 
we need to do. 

NORMA
Uhm mom? Can I borrow?

JUDY
You can have some money to tie you 
over Norma.

Peggy looks at Carol

CAROL
What? I’m broke.

PEGGY
Judy. Can I borrow --

JUDY
(interrupting)

You can have some money too.

PEGGY
Thank you.

CAROL
Yes thank you Judy.

JUDY
Don’t mention it.

MELISSA
So can I ask do you have any plans 
for when you receive your money? 

(MORE)
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100.

We like to add that to the 
advertising when we list our 
winners.

NORMA
We have some thoughts but...

PEGGY
But we need to talk to smarter 
people than us to make sure we plan 
stuff properly.

MOBY
That’s a good idea.

Norma and Peggy look at Moby.

MOBY (CONT'D)
It’s a lot of money.

Norma looks at an unimpressed Bill who’s checking his watch.

NORMA
I have one idea though. Peggy, 
moms.

The three go to a corner leaving Moby with Melissa and Bill.

MOBY
I met a girl. She’s a cashier but 
with my winnings I’m going to take 
her to see Greenland.

BILL
(entertaining Moby)

Why Greenland?

MOBY
There was this disaster movie with 
asteroids and that’s where all the 
shelters were. It’s just a safe 
idea really.

After an awkward moment of silence.

MOBY (CONT'D)
I don’t know how to talk to 
strangers.

(pause)
Do you think twins belong in a 
three --

MELISSA (CONT'D)
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To Bill and Melissa’s relief, Norma, Peggy, Judy and Carol 
interrupt Moby by coming back. They all look at Bill who 
feels cornered by everyone’s stares.

BILL
What?

PEGGY
How long have you and your 
boyfriend been a couple?

EXT. CLIFF OVERLOOKING THE OCEAN - SUNSET

SUPER: 2 Months Later

A wedding on the edge of the cliff overlooking the ocean is 
underway. White chairs and a carpet surround the edge of the 
cliff. An arch stands as a centerpiece with a REVEREND in the 
middle and a nervous Bill next to him. 

Moby is strumming away on an ACOUSTIC GUITAR as everyone 
settles into their seats. Beside her is the cashier and some 
ELECTRONIC EQUIPMENT to simulate drums and a band.

A dressed up Norma, Peggy, Judy and Carol take their seats. 

The reverend gets a text on his phone.

REVEREND
(whispering loudly)

Moby? Moby? Moby?

MOBY
What?

BILL
It’s time Moby.

Moby and the cashier look towards the forest, then start 
playing The B52’s song “Love Shack.”

After a few musical bars, we see Bill’s fiancé being escorted 
down the makeshift grassy aisle by his father. 

The reverend leans into Bill.

REVEREND
It’s a unique wedding song.

BILL
Yeah. It’s the only song she knows. 
Since they’re paying for the 
wedding, it’s fine.
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REVEREND
Ah.

Bill’s fiancé reaches Bill and the two face the reverend. 
Moby stops playing.

REVEREND (CONT'D)
Friends and family, we’re gathered 
here today...

Norma and Peggy look at each other then at their smiling 
moms. They all look at Moby who smiles at them then smiles 
into the forest. She’s the only one who’s spotted the moose 
who is partially camouflaged by the trees and bushes. 

Everyone happily watches the wedding. THE END

END CREDITS

Note: We freeze frame on each character watching the wedding.

NORMA FREEZE FRAME

TEXT ON SCREEN

Norma started a global support group for people who were 
scammed by MLM businesses like D.O.P.E. 

PEGGY FREEZE FRAME

TEXT ON SCREEN:

While travelling the world, Peggy gave away free game 
consoles to orphanages. Some went on to the world 
championships of gaming, winning enough money to help send 
hundreds of orphans to college.

JUDY & CAROL’S FREEZE FRAME

TEXT ON SCREEN:

Judy joined Carol’s lawn bowls league and did quite well all-
things considered.

MOBY FREEZE FRAME

TEXT ON SCREEN:

Moby’s moose dance and gas station dance videos both went so 
viral that she ended up with more money than Norma and Peggy 
won in the lottery. She’s now happily married to her cashier 
wife in Greenland.
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