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I NT. LUKE' S APARTMENT - DAY

We see the flash of a video canera being turned on and

poi nted towards a couch. The canera rustles as it is being
adj usted and the shot falls on LUKE, 27, clean cut wearing a
casual suit without a tie. He sits in a nicely decorated,
dimMy lit apartment. He is crushing a pill into a fine
powder on his coffee table.

The | NTERVI EMER, the voice of whom seens around the sane age
as Luke, is off screen watching intently from behind the
caner a.

| NTERVI EVER (O. S.)
And, we’'re live. Alright, so, Luke,
tell nme exactly what it is you' re
doi ng.

LUKE
What’s it ook like? | gotta chop
this shit up.

| NTERVI EWER (O. S.)
You know what | nean. What is this
stuff? What does it do? Why do you
do it?

LUKE
Al right, man. Ya know, |’ m doin
you a favor by even letting you in
here with that thing so let’s take
it easy wwth the rapid fire.

| NTERVI EVER (O S.)
Sorry. 1’ve never really
i ntervi ewed anyone before,
honestly. My professor just wants
us to interview anybody, as |ong as
it’s interesting.

LUKE
That right? Well, buddy boy, you
are about to see exactly how to get
an A-plus in interest.

| NTERVI EVER (O S.)
(1 aughs nervously)
Al right, sounds good, nan.
(beat)
So, | guess |I'Il start slow
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LUKE
Sure thing.

Luke is still chopping the pill into finer and finer powder.

| NTERVI EVER (O. S.)
Ckay, so, what kind of drug is
this?

LUKE
(chuckl es)
This, ny friend, is unadulterated,
uncut, one hundred percent-

Luke snorts the line of powder in one hard, quick sniff.

LUKE (CONT' D)
Pure | uck

| NTERVI EVER (O S.)
Luck? Li ke ecstasy? | thought that
was Molly, but | guess there s a
mllion nanmes these days.

Luke has his head tilted back and is nmassagi ng the side of
hi s nose.

LUKE
Nah, man. Not Ml ly.

| NTERVI EVER (O S.)
So, what? Meth? Heroin? Wait, is it
cal l ed Luck because you have to get
lucky to not die when you do it or
somet hi ng?

LUKE
What ?

| NTERVI EMER (O. S.)
|’ ve just heard that doing heroin
is like playing Russian roulette
because you could die any tinme that

you do it.
LUKE
(scoffs)
No. First of all, that's not true.

At least if you re careful. Wiich
in heroin’s case is al nost

i npossible to be, so maybe you're
right, who knows. But no, nman, when
| say luck I nmean it’s luck. Like,
actual [ uck.
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| NTERVI EVER (O S.)
|, uh, don’t get it. What do you
mean?

LUKE
What | mean is, soneone somewhere
sonehow found the thing that gives
us humans what we |ike to consi der
"good luck"” and was able to
actually synthesize it.

| NTERVI EVER (O S.)
Good | uck? How do you nean? Luck is
just, like, coincidence. Sone
t hi ngs happen, other things don't.
It’s not a science it’s just life.

LUKE
Hey, man, | get how it sounds. |I'm
honestly not even sure if "luck" is
the right word, but there's
honestly no other way to describe
it. I can’t tell you how it works
cuz’ | don't know, but | can sure
as shit can show you what happens
when it does.

Luke stands up and starts stretching his arnms out and softly
j unpi ng up and down.

| NTERVI EVER (O S.)
What are you doi ng?

LUKE
Gettin that blood punmpin’ so we
can kick this off. It’s gonna get
exciting soon.

| NTERVI EVER (O. S.)
kay, | still don’t understand.
You' re saying that whatever you
just snorted gives you good | uck?
That doesn’t even nake sense.

Luke i s now doi ng junping jacks.

LUKE
Never said it nmade sense. Just that
it works.

| NTERVI EVVER

Un okay, so it’s like a fake thing
you take and believe in positive

( MORE)
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| NTERVI EVER (cont’ d)
intention or sonething? Is the pil
away to try to trick your brain?

Luke laughs and sits back down. A smrk now on his face, he
seens slightly nore eager and energi zed than before and
stares straight into the canera.

LUKE
You don’t get it, man. This isn't
just positive thinking. This shit
is the real deal. 1'’mnot talking
about sone spiritual "everything
that happens inlife is a gift,
even the bad stuff because it’'s a
| esson in disguise" or sone
bul I shit. | nean the genuine
article. The "I think I have
fucki ng superpowers”" real deal

| NTERVI EMER (O S.)
So...like Harry Potter?

LUKE
(confused)

Huh? Harry Potter? The hell you
tal kin" about?

| NTERVI EVER (O S.)
Hal f - bl ood Prince. Harry drinks a
little vile of liquid luck and does
what ever he wants all day cuz’ he’s
super |ucky and nothi ng bad happens
to him

LUKE
...l guess? | dunno, man, | never
read the shit.

| NTERVI EVER (O S.)
Real | y? Those books are great,
dude. We’'re about the sane age,
assunmed everyone read those when we
wer e younger. You could still read
them now, ya know, they really hold
up. They m ght even be better now
that we're older. A lot of things
you don't really realize have these
deeper |essons until you read it
agai n and-

Luke stares at the Interviewer inpatiently.
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| NTERVI EVER (O. S.) (CONT' D)
Sorry.

LUKE
| get it. You done?

| NTERVI EMER (O S.)
Yea, sorry. | tend to ranble. |
just always thought that woul d be
so cool, ya know, to be a w zard or
what ever .

LUKE
Ww, you suck at this.

| NTERVI EMER (O. S.)
Sorry! Please continue. Explain how
exactly this luck thing works.

LUKE
(shakes head)
Vell, that’s just it, | don't
really know. You don’'t really feel
anything. You don’t get high,
things just, kind of, happen to
you.

| NTERVI EMER (O. S.)
Ckay, how so? G ve ne an exanple.

LUKE
An exanpl e? Ckay, well, the first
time | didit | thought | was going
to feel great, ya know? Top of the
world. | assunmed it was |like you
said, that 1'd feel so positive
that I'd just see everything in a
better |ight and hopefully mny
attitude would change and I'd start
being a little nore notivated about
changi ng nmy circunst ances.

Luke grabs a pack of cigarettes off the table and pulls one
out .

| NTERVI EVER (O. S.)
Were you not doing well then?

LUKE
Nah, man. Just |ost ny job, was
late on rent, problenms with the Ex,
you nane it. This city ain’t cheap
either. | was getting desperate. |

( MORE)
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LUKE (cont’d)
just thought | could use any help |
could get.

| NTERVI EMER (O. S.)
So, what happened?

Luke lights cigarette.

LUKE
(1 aughi ng)
Not hi ng! Thought | got robbed! It
wasn’t until | sat down and thought

about ny day that | started to
noti ce things.

| NTERVI EWER (Q. S.)
What ki nds of things?

LUKE
Let’'s see, | found ten bucks on the
sidewal k, | hit every green |ight

on the way to the store, and when |
got there, one of the enpl oyees
told ne they were doing a

sweepst akes and since | was the
five hundredth custoner, | got ny
groceries for free. Too bad |
didn’t know beforehand, right? I
woul d have | oaded ny cart like I
was on Super Toy Run.

| NTERVI EVER (O. S.)
On what ?

LUKE
Super Toy Run? On N ckel odeon? Sone
kid wins a contest and got to run
all over Toys "R Us with a shopping
cart and grab everything he could
Wthin a couple mnutes? Shit was
awesorre.

| NTERVI EWER (O. S.)
Oh, never saw it. Sounds cool
t hough.

LUKE
O course you haven’t. Probably too
busy jerkin® off to Herm one’s
hi ney.
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| NTERVI EVER (O. S.)
Thought you never read the books.

Luke bl ows a perfect snoke ring.

LUKE
| didn't. Saw the first novie
t hough.

| NTERVI ENER (O. S.)
That’s it? Man, you really-

LUKE
Anyways!

| NTERVI EVER (O S.)
Ckay, okay, sorry, sorry! Anyways,
that’'s all nice what happened to
you, but it honestly just sounds
i ke coincidence. Alittle |ucky
but that coul d happen to anybody.

LUKE
That’'s what | thought too, but
everyday these kind of things would
happen to nme, as long as I was with

ny Lady.

| NTERVI EMER (O. S.)
Your Lady?

LUKE
Ya know, |ike, Lady Luck.

| NTERVI EVER (O. S.)

Alittle on the nose, don’t you
t hi nk?
LUKE
Jesus. Yea, | guess it is, man. Not
i mportant.

| NTERVI EVER (O. S.)
Gotcha. So, how | ong have you been
doi ng. .. Lady? Doi ng? Sounds a bit
wei rd. Taki ng? Taki ng Lady?

LUKE
Real | y?

| NTERVI EMER (O. S.)
It’s okay, | can edit this. Let’s
go again. So, Luke, how | ong have
you been taking Lady?
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Luke stares at Interviewer again trying not to get
frustrat ed.

LUKE
Wt h.

| NTERVI EWER (Q. S.)
What ?

LUKE
W say 'with’. We're "with’ the
Lady.

| NTERVI EVER (O. S.)
We? Who el se are you tal king about?

LUKE
Just a few other people | knowto
have started their...
relationship... with her. The Lady.

| NTERVI EMER (O S.)
Sounds |ike you're all pretty

i nvest ed.
LUKE
(1 aughi ng)
Well, it’s the best relationship

any of us have ever been in!

| NTERVI EVER (O S.)
Ri ght, okay. So, you haven't been
off of it since you started? Don’t
you ever run out?

LUKE
Hasn't happened yet. Had it since
day one. My guess is the people who
supply it are doing it too so
not hi ng goes wong. ..l uckily.

Luke cracks up | aughing.

LUKE ( CONT' D)
Ya know, the only thing, is that
eventual ly you build up a tol erance
toit like anything else. That’s
why |’ ve been snorting it instead
of just swallowing the pill. Mre
of themtoo. It doesn’'t |ast as
| ong, but the effect is anplified
i ke you woul dn’t believe.

( CONTI NUED)
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| NTERVI EVER (O. S.)
How do you nean?

Luke I'ights another cigarette and | eans back in his chair.

LUKE
Alright, well, after a few nonths
of things happening |ike
menti oned before, things started
slowi ng dowmn. A friend told ne he
experienced the sane thing and
suggested snorting them so | did.
Two whole pills straight up the old
sniffer and | experienced one of
the best days of ny life.

| NTERVI EVER (O. S.)
What happened?

LUKE
1’1l tell ya, | stepped out outside
in the mddle of a thunderstorm and
t he nmonment ny foot touched the
ground, the rain stopped, the
clouds parted, and it turned into
one of the nicest days of the year.
Li ke a sign fromthe goddess
hersel f.

| NTERVI EVER (O. S.)
Doesn’t seem so strange.

LUKE

Let ne finish. So, | wal k downtown
and notice there’s a contest going
on win a $100, 000 Lanborghini. The
game was, you got one golf ball and
one chance to drive that shit as
far into the ocean as you coul d,
okay?

| NTERVI EVER (O S.)
Yea.

LUKE
And waaay, way out there, maybe
250- 300 yards, there was a floating
dock with a hole. You got one sw ng
to try and nmake a hole in one.

| NTERVI EVER (O. S.)

Real | y? How coul d that ever be
possi bl e?
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LUKE
Just listen, okay? So, like | said
it was too late to enter, but hey,
I"mwith ny Lady right? | wal k up
tothe little booth and ask for a
ticket. Lady says they're out and
t hey cost a hundred bucks anyways.
It was sonme charity golf thing, so
there were a bunch of pros and
amateurs all lined up. Proceeds go
to cancer or some shit. That’'s why
it was pretty nmuch an intentionally
i npossi bl e gane. Anyways, | | ook
down and | ow and behold, there's a
ticket on the ground, just layin’
there, alnbst waitin for ne to
find it. I pick it up and hand it
over. The | ady doesn't give ne
grief, says okay and just |ike
that, 1'"'min. Second later, they
say they’ re announcing the first
nunber. First nunmber they call?
Yours truly.

| NTERVI EVER (O S.)
Holy shit, | think I saw this on
t he news. That was you?

LUKE
Believe it. | never held a golf
club inny life and those jackass
pros could tell, all snickerin’
behind ne. But ne, I'mlike
what ever, man, let’'s do this. |
wind that shit up |ike Happy
G lnore and swing that club like a
mani ac. Ball flies so far out you
can’'t even see it. Everyone’'s al
quiet, waitin and waitin’ . Then
BAM

Luke smacks the table.

LUKE ( CONT' D)
Li ghts on the dock and junbotron
thing shown it in slow notion are
goin’ off and people are goin’
crazy! Their heads were about to
expl ode!

| NTERVI EVER (O. S.)

Vll, shit! | would be too! That’s
i nsane. What did you do?
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LUKE
They all wanted to talk to nme and
interview ne and shit, but |I said I
wanted to take a joy ride first.
They were happy to give ne the keys
and | just took off. Peeled out and
never camne back! Ha!

| NTERVI EVER (O S.)
| just- That’s- That’'s so
ridicul ous.

LUKE
You' re tellin ne. | got that car
home as fast as | could before
anyt hi ng happened. Not that
anyt hi ng woul d.

| NTERVI EVER (O. S.)
That was a few nonths ago, right?
What have you been doi ng since
t hen?

LUKE
Layi ng | ow, sonmewhat. |’ve just
been setting up this apartnent,
getting girls when I can. O |
shoul d said, when | want.

| NTERVI EVER (O. S.)
When you want ?

LUKE
Well, | nean, |’mnot being
aggressi ve by any neans; the
opposite, in fact. | go outside and

wonen just seemto be nagnetized to
me. Everything | say is funny.
Everything | do is charmng. |’ve
had a different girl here a few
nights a week for a couple nonths
NOW.

| NTERVI EMER (O S.)
Dam, really? Tal k about 'getting
[ ucky’, right?

LUKE
Ri ght you are.

| NTERVI EVER (O S.)
Doesn’t that seema bit weird
t hough? That they’ re suddenly

( MORE)
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| NTERVI EVER (O. S.) (cont’d)
attracted to you for no reason?
Like they're faking it.

Luke rai ses an eyebrow.

| NTERVI EMER (O. S.) (CONT' D)
" m not saying you' re not a good
| ooki ng guy or anything. | just
nmean it seens strange for it to
have an affect on other people.

LUKE
| know what you nean. |’'Il admt
it’s pretty weird when strangers
are suddenly enanored with you just
because you nention the weat her or
grab the exact fruit at the store
that they were ’'just about to
grab’. I'd honestly like to neet
soneone | can nake a rea
connection with, but I don’t think
the Lady is very conducive to that
kind of relationship.

| NTERVI EVER (O S.)
Interesting. Well, you never know,
| guess.

Luke shrugs.

| NTERVI EVER (O S.) (CONT' D)
| dunno, man. This is all pretty
crazy. It’s alnost too nuch to even
believe. | nean, | never actually
saw you on T.V. How do | know any
of this holds up?

LUKE
Well, that’'s why you' re here isn't
it? I’ mgonna show you, don’t
worry. | know I did that |ine
earlier, but that was just to keep
it innm system | have a plan to
set ne up for life and | need it to
not wear off so fast. |’'ve been
doing little anmounts all day,
getting ready for the big one.

| NTERVI EVER (O. S.)
Bi g one? What are you pl anni ng?

( CONTI NUED)
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LUKE
Two words, man. Mega Lotto. | got
it all set up. I'mgearin” up to

mai nl i ne about ten doses.

| NTERVI EMER (O. S.)
Mai nl i ne?

LUKE
Shoot .

| NTERVI EMER (O S.)
Li ke, shoot up?

LUKE
Yes, |ike shoot up. God damm you're
i nnocent .

| NTERVI EVER (O. S.)
Sorry, I'’mnot very accustoned to
tal ki ng about injecting fantasy
drugs into ny body.

LUKE
"1l show you a fantasy, alright.
Power bal | s tonight, and I’ m not
fuckin” this up. | know a few ot her
guys are doin’ the sanme thing, but
| think I have nore pills than them
so | should be okay.

| NTERVI EVER (O S.)
And you really think you Il have a
shot at w nning? | nean, |’ve heard
you have a better chance of getting
struck by lightning than w nning
the lottery. The odds are insane.

LUKE
Well, I don't think that woul d
constitute good |uck, but now
you' re gettin’ the idea. You're
al so underestimati ng what this
stuff can do. At a certain point it
doesn’t even feel like luck, just
what you want and when. And | want
to win. Tonight.

| NTERVI EVER (O. S.)

Sounds |i ke you' ve nmade up you're
m nd.

( CONTI NUED)
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LUKE
|’ve already got it set up in the
kitchen. I'"'mboiling themto help

extract the chem cal the binders
they use to hold it together. It’1I
be a smaller anmount to inject, but
just as strong and no tinme rel ease.
Kicks in instantly, then it’s show
tinme.

| NTERVI EMER (O. S.)
How | ong does it take?

LUKE
About an hour. Why? you got
somewhere to be?

| NTERVI EWER (O. S.)
Just asking. Wiat do you want to do
until then?

LUKE
Wi t .

I NT. LUKE' S APARTMENT - DAY - A LITTLE LATER

Luke is poking at what | ooks |ike a clear shimmering
substance at the bottom of a clear nmeasuring cup. He hol ds
it uptothe light trying to get a better |ook at it.

LUKE
Just making sure there’s no solid
pi eces |left over. You gettin this?

Luke holds the cup toward the canera so we can see inside.

| NTERVI EMER (O. S.)
Yea, got it. Looks weird.

LUKE
Looks |i ke God’s fuck spunk is what
it looks like. And with what it’'s
about to do, | wouldn’t be
surprised if it came fromthe holy
sack itself. Let’s light this shit
up, |’ mready.

Luke wal ks back to the coffee table where he pulls out a

| eat her case froma drawer. Inside is a needle, a spoon, and
rubber tube. He takes the rubber tube and ties it around his
arm
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| NTERVI EVER (O S.)
Damm, you're ready to go.

LUKE
Fuckin’ right I am Get that canera
over here.

I nt ervi ewer noves closer to Luke and zoons in on Luke
pouring the clear liquid onto the netal spoon. The substance
| ooks Iike it contains little flecks of noving |ight.

| NTERVI EMER (O. S.)
| got it. That’'s so nuch. | can’t
believe you’ re doing this.

LUKE
Cotta do what it takes, nan. No
hal f neasures. Hand ne that
[ighter.

Interviewer grabs a butane |ighter fromthe table and hands
it to Luke. Luke clicks it on and starts to burn the bottom

of the spoon.

LUKE ( CONT' D)
There we go. Fuck yes.

The liquid in the spoon bubbles and steans and changes to a
darker color. Luke stops burning it at sets the spoon on the
table carefully. He picks up his syringe and proceeds to
suck the liquid into it.

| NTERVI EWER (O S.)
Oh shit.

LUKE
Ch shit is right. This thing is
fuckin | oaded.

| NTERVI ENER (O. S.)
Are you sure this is a good idea?

Luke stares into canera.

LUKE
| ' ve never been nore sure about
anything in ny life.

Luke squeezes his fist trying to get a vein punped up. He

pricks a vein with the needle and begins to slowy enpty its
contents into his arm

( CONTI NUED)
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| NTERVI EVER (O S.)
Ww. That is a |ot.

Luke enpties all of the syringe and pulls the needl e back
out of his arm He holds his fingers to his vein and rubs.

LUKE
Fuck. That was perfect. Barely felt
it. Wonder why.

Luke | ooks up at chuckles. Alarge grinis formng on his
face.

| NTERVI EVER (O. S.)
Is that it? Do you feel anything
yet?

Luke starts to | augh even harder.

LUKE
No, man. | told you, it’s not a
feeling. It's just like, things
start to happen in your favor. The
Lady has her own ways of doing
things. Never mnd that, we gotta
go. Now.

Luke is up and putting on his shoes and jacket within
seconds.

| NTERVI EVER (O S.)
Alright, are you sure? You don’t
have to wait for it to kick in or
anyt hi ng?

LUKE
She’ s al ready on her way. Not hing
to worry about. The day’s in her
hands now. Let’s go.

| NTERVI EVER (O. S.)
Alright, I'’mcomn’.
EXT. QUTSI DE LUKE' S APARTMENT - DAY

St eppi ng outside, Luke and the Interviewer nake their way
down the street.

| NTERVI EWER (O. S.)
Where are we goi ng?
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LUKE
Gas station down the block. C osest
pl ace that sells tickets.

| NTERVI EMER (O. S.)
Just the one spot? Figured you' d
want to hit up a couple different
pl aces. Better odds, right?

LUKE
Shouldn’t need to. If things go how
they should, 1’11- hold up.

Luke stops and bends down to pick sonmething up off the
ground near an overflow ng trash can.

LUKE ( CONT' D)
Here you go. For your trouble.

Luke [ aughs and hands the Interviewer a hundred dollar bill

| NTERVI EMER (O. S.)
Whoa, what? How d you see that? It
was under a trash bag.

LUKE
Looks like it’s startin’ already.

| NTERVI EVER (O. S.)
Come on, man. | feel like you
pl anted that there or sonething.
That's ridicul ous.

LUKE
Thi nk what you want. | told you.
Shit’s gonna get weird. For you

anyway.
Luke cackl es and keeps wal ki ng.

LUKE ( CONT' D)
Pl us, why question it? You just
made an easy hundred. |’ m not gonna
need it.

| NTERVI EVER (O. S.)
| just-

Luke rmakes a sharp turn blindly onto the busy street full of
cars passing by. The cars don’t stop and drive right by him
Luke wal ks a perfectly straight |ine across and doesn’t
acknow edge it or even seemto notice.

( CONTI NUED)
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| NTERVI EMER (O. S.)
VWhoa, dude, watch out! Jesus! You
al nrost got ran over!

LUKE
No, I didn't. Conme on, we gotta
keep novi ng.

| ntervi ewer chases after Luke into the street. A car
screeches to a stop and honks.

| NTERVI EVER (O S.)
God damm. Can you at | east give ne
a heads up next tinme?

As they both reach the sidewal k on the other side of the
street, Luke stops and turns to the canera.

LUKE
Li sten, man, don’t question any
this shit, alright? You gotta just
let it happen. Just roll with it.
You're with ne, everything' s gonna
be fine.

| NTERVI EMER (O. S.)
Alright, it just caught nme a little
of f guard. |’ m not -

Before the Interviewer can finish his sentence, a nan
dressed it black runs past themand trips onto the ground
next to Luke. The MAN I N BLACK drops a brown sack as he
falls and before he has a chance to pick it back up, hurries
to his feet and takes off running again.

Fol Il owi ng closely behind the man in black are two overwei ght
COPS. They’'re both yelling and trying their best to keep up
with the man.

CoP 1
Stop now Don’t fucking nove!

Both officers run past Luke and the Interviewer w thout
stopping for the sack. The officers and the man are out of
sight wwthin a few seconds.

| NTERVI EVER (O. S.)
What the fuck? Did that just
happen?

LUKE
What did | just say? OF course it
happened. Now, let’'s see what we
got here, hnf
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Luke pick the sack up off the ground and opens it. He
reaches in and pulls out a bar of solid gold.

| NTERVI EVER (O. S.)
Unhh. . .

LUKE
Wel | 1 ooky here. Looks like a big
bag of gold to ne. Guy nust’ve
robbed a bank or sonethin’. DQOesn’t
matter.

The Interviewer points canera into the sack to see it ful
of gold bars. He steps back in shock.

| NTERVI EMER (O. S.)
Are you serious? Come on, this is a
j oke right?

LUKE
| know. Who steals gold anynore?
You know how hard it is to find a
buyer for this shit?

| NTERVI EVER (O S.)
Not that! You fucking set this up
you had to!

LUKE
What’ s your problenf? I thought you
wer e gonna be cool. This whol e ’not
believing me’ thing is getting ol d.
Let’s get the fuck out of here
bef ore sonmeone notices. Wich they
won’ t.

Luke starts wal ki ng away hol di ng the sack of gold. A
honel ess man is sleeping on a bench. Luke sets the sack next
to the honel ess man’s head and keeps wal ki ng.

| NTERVI EVER (O S.)
See? If that was real, why woul dn’t
you keep it? Or give it to ne?

LUKE
The hell are you gonna do with it?
You got a gold bar buyer | don’'t
know about? This isn't The Italian
Job, dickhead. That guy will have
just as hard of a tine getting rid
of that shit as anybody. N ce
surprise when he wakes up though,
right?

( CONTI NUED)
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| NTERVI EVER (O S.)
This is fucking stupid. | don't
even know what |’ m doi ng here at
this point.

LUKE
You know exactly why you’'re here.
Sanme reason you don’t wal k away
right now. Because sonething inside
you i s naggi ng at you saying that
maybe all of this is actually,
agai nst all reason, real

| NTERVI EMER (O S.)
VWhat ever .

A nonent later, they arrive at the gas station.

LUKE
Alright, wait here. |I’mjust gonna
run in a grab a ticket. You need
anyt hi ng?

| NTERVI EVER (O. S.)
No.

LUKE
Suit yourself.

Luke wal ks into the gas station and through the w ndow we
can see himwalk up to the counter

| NTERVI EMER (O S.)
(to hinself)
Asshole. This is so fucking
ridi cul ous.

Through the wi ndow, a cute girl wal ks up to Luke and starts
chatting to him Interviewer tries to get Luke's attention.

| NTERVI EVER (O. S.) (CONT' D)
Conme on, man. Luke! Let’s go! What
the hell ? Where are you goi ng?

Luke and the girl start wal king toward the back of the gas
station and slip inside a bathroom

| NTERVI EMER (O. S.) (CONT' D)
Are you serious? Jesus Christ.

The canera points toward the ground and turns off.

CUT TO



21.

EXT. QOUTSI DE GAS STATION - DAY - FIVE M NUTES LATER

The canera turns back on as Luke is |eaving the gas station
wth the girl. He whispers sonething to her and she | aughs,
wites her nunber on his hand, and wal ks of f.

| NTERVI EVER (O. S.)
VWhat the hell, nan? Wat was t hat
all about?

LUKE
Sorry. Just an old friend from
school. Used to have a crush on ne.
| guess she was visiting honme until
tonorrow. | told her I was in the
m ddl e of somet hing, but she
i nsi sted we nake the nost of the
time we had. Know what | nean?

| NTERVI EMER (O. S.)
WAit, so you guys just hooked up?
I n the bat hroonf

LUKE
Vell, we weren’t just gonna just do
it on the fucking counter, were we?

| NTERVI EVER (O. S.)

No, | nean, she was just cool wth
having sex in a gas station
bat hr oon?

LUKE

Wul d you really be that surprised
after everything that’s happened?

| NTERVI EMER (O. S.)
| nmean, shit, | guess not. Stil
t hough, that’s pretty gross.

LUKE
I f you say so. Ready?

Luke starts wal ki ng back the way they cane.

| NTERVI EMER (O. S.)
Now wher e?

LUKE
Home. I'mnot tryin to spread this
shit thin on a bunch of different
things. | need everything focused
on tonight.

( CONTI NUED)
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| NTERVI EMER (O. S.)
And random bat hr oom hookups.

LUKE
Don’t judge. Cone on.

| NTERVI EVER (O. S.)
Fi ne.

I NT. LUKE' S APARTMENT - NI GHT

Luke and the Interviewer sit in front of Luke' s television
waiting for the powerball nunbers to be call ed.

| NTERVI EMER (O. S.)
When do they call thenf

LUKE
In a second, hold on. Yea, here we
go. Gve ne the ticket.

The Interviewer reaches to the coffee table and hands Luke
his lottery ticket. You can hear the POAERBALL LADY on the
T.V. talking at | ow volune and calling the nunbers as they
show up.

PONERBALL LADY
And here we go everyone. The
power bal | nunbers are 18, 3, 40, 7,
37, and 22. That’s it fol ks. Hope
you pi cked sone good ones. Good
luck to all of you!

Luke stares at his ticket. A big smle growing on his face.

| NTERVI EVER (O. S.)
Vel | ?

LUKE
See for yourself.

Luke hands over the ticket. The Interviewer points the
canera at the ticket.

| NTERVI EVER (O. S.)
Let’'s see, 3, 7, 18, 22, 37,
and...holy shit. Holy shit!

LUKE
What'd | fuckin® tell you , man!
Yes! | knew it! Fucking finally!

( CONTI NUED)
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Luke gets
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| NTERVI EVER (O S.)
Are you fucking serious?! This is
i nsane! You fucking won, dude!

LUKE
God damm right 1 did!

| NTERVI EVER (O. S.)
That shit really works! 1’ve never
seen anything like this! | can't
bel i eve it!

LUKE
Coul dn’t have been nore perfect.

| NTERVI EVER (O S.)
No shit! What now, then? W need to
cel ebrate, man

LUKE
|’d love to, but | can’t risk
anyt hi ng happening to ne between
now and tonmorrow. | gotta get up
early and claimthat shit ASAP.

| NTERVI EVER (O. S.)
So, what do you want to do?

LUKE
Honestly, just go to bed. It’s been
an exhausti ng day.

| NTERVI EVER (O S.)
Real | y? How can you sleep at a tine
like this?

LUKE
| know, but | have to. | need to
meet up with ny guy in the norning.
| didn't really think past w nning
and now | don’t have any nore Lady
and | need to nmake sure everything
goes snoot hly tonorrow.

| NTERVI EVER (O. S.)
Yea, alright. Shit, man. This is
seriously out of this world.

up and wal ks to his roomand stand at the doorway.

LUKE
"1l wake you up tonorrow after ny
guy drops off ny shit and we' Il hit

( MORE)
( CONTI NUED)
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Luke goes

24.

LUKE (cont’d)
the ticket office. And don't worry,
once it’s all said and done, you
w || be nost handsonely
conpensat ed.

| NTERVI EVER (O S.)
Hel | yea, man. Thank you. |I’'m
honestly just happy | got this shit
on tape. It’s unreal.

LUKE
It really is. | nean, | know I’ ve
been used to this kind of stuff,
but this was huge.

| NTERVI EMER (O. S.)
Congratul ati ons, man. Honestly. |
guess just wake ne up tonorrow, if
| even get any sl eep.

LUKE
Al right. Goodnight.

| NTERVI EVER (O. S.)
Ni ght .

into his bedroom and cl oses the door. The

I nterviewer sets the canera on the coffee table facing
Luke' s door.

| NTERVI EMER (O. S.)
(sighs and speaks quietly)
Jesus Christ. Un-fucking real.

The canera turns off.

| NT. LUKE

S APARTMENT - DAY

As the canera turns on, Luke is behind his bedroom door
tal king angrily to soneone on the phone.

LUKE (O S.)
VWhat the hell does that nmean? How
the fuck are you out? You haven’t
been out all year! What the fuck am
| suppose to do, huh? Oh yea, just
wait till it comes back around,
great! You have no fucking idea
what this neans, man! God dammit!
Fuck!

( CONTI NUED)
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Luke rips the door open and angrily plops down on his
recliner.

| NTERVI EVER (O S.)
Whoa, man. What’'s up? That didn't
sound good.

LUKE
Well, it’s not good. The asshol e
that supplies ne with the shit just
said there was a probl em and now
there isn't any nore for who knows
how | ong. |’ m fucked!

| NTERVI EVER (O S.)
Shit, that sucks. But hey, | nea
you still have the wi nning ticke
right? And those nunbers don't |
Do you even need nore?

n,
t
i e.

LUKE
O course | do! You saw how much |
took yesterday. And with an anount

that big, it’'lIl be Iike any other
drug. Wthdrawal s. Bad.

| NTERVI EMER (O. S.)
Oh, dam. Do you feel alright?

LUKE
| feel fine because sonething tells
me it’s not going to be a physica
thing. Think about it. What’'s the
opposite of good | uck?

| NTERVI EMER (O S.)
Uh, bad | uck?

LUKE
Exactly! This entire day is fucked!
Rui ned! | shouldn't even | eave the

house!

| NTERVI EVER (O S.)
How bad can it be, though? You
still have the ticket, and those
are the nunbers they called. | feel
like no matter what happens, you
can’t change what the ticket says.

Luke is now pacing back and forth trying to stay focused,
but getting frantic.

( CONTI NUED)
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LUKE
Yea, that’s true, right? | still
have the ticket. They have to give
it to me. Shit, we gotta go now

then. | can’t wait around making
thi ngs worse. Let’s go, Grab your
shit.

Luke rushes around grabbi ng his jacket and shoes.

LUKE ( CONT' D)
Let’s fucking go, man!

| NTERVI EMER (O. S.)
|’mcomng, |’mcomng. Hold up

Luke rushes out the front door. Interviewer hurries to catch
up.

EXT. QUTSI DE LUKE' S APARTMENT - DAY

Luke and the Interviewer step outside. Luke doesn't even
bother to close the door as he is clearly flustered and in a
hurry.

LUKE
Conme on! | don't want to be out
here any | onger than | have-

Luke al nost i medi ately steps in a nassive puddle of water,
soaki ng his pants and shoes.

LUKE ( CONT’ D)
Fuck! You see! Look at this shit!

| NTERVI EMER (O S.)
It’s alright, cal mdown. You'll be
able to buy plenty of new pants.

LUKE
What, do you think that’s it? Are
you stupid? This shit is only gonna
get worse! W gotta hurry.

Luke is alnpbst running at this point. He's a few steps ahead
and turns a corner. There’'s a | oud CRASH

LUKE ( CONT’ D)
God danmmit!

We turn the corner a second |later to see Luke covered in

bl ue paint. A PAINTER on scaffolding two stories up yells
down.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 27.

PAI NTER
Heads up!

| NTERVI EMER (O. S.)
(stifling a |augh)
Oh, shit.

LUKE
(to Painter)
Alittle | ate, asshol e!

Luke tries to wi pe sone of the paint off his face, but only
snears it making it worse.

| NTERVI EMER (O. S.)
kay, that was pretty unl ucky.

Luke glares at the Interviewer, livid. He turns and storns
off. Interviewer tries to catch up as Luke turns to cross
the street.

| NTERVI EWVER (0. S.) (CONT’ D)

You still have the ticket,
remenber. So, no matter how many
little things happen, it’Il all be
wor t h-

Luke cuts off a CYCLIST riding by with a cat in a basket.
The Cyclist screeches to a stop and the cat flies out of the
basket and | atches onto Luke’s face, claw ng and scratching
hi m

LUKE
Ah! Get this fucking thing off nel

| NTERVI EMER (O. S.)
Holy shit!

Luke flails around trying to rip the cat off his face.

CYCLI ST
Stop it! You' re hurting her!

Luke tears the cat off. He wings his hands and screans in
frustration. The Cyclist gets off their bike and runs after
the cat.

LUKE
Aaahh!

CYCLI ST

Bitsy. Cone here, baby. The nean
man i s gone.

( CONTI NUED)
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LUKE
Fuck you, | ady!

CYCLI ST
You' re an asshol e!

Luke picks up the pace and starts to jog away. The
Interviewer can’t hel p but |augh.

| NTERVI EMER (O. S.)
Oh, man! That was crazy! Wo the
hell just rides around with their
cat |ike that! Luke, hold on!

LUKE
| m gonna kick your ass | swear to
God!

| NTERVI EVER (O. S.)
" mjust saying, that shit was
i nsane!

LUKE
O course it was! You think | was
fucki ng around?

The two of themarrive at the ticket office. Luke tries to
fix his face in the window to no avail.

| NTERVI EMER (O S.)
Fuck it, man. Go claimthat shit.

Luke just stares at the canera, beyond annoyed, and rushes
i nside the office.

We wat ch through the wi ndow as Luke starts yelling at an
enpl oyee and waving his ticket in their face. He stornms out
a nonment | ater and pushes past the Interviewer.

| NTERVI EWER (O. S.)
What happened?

LUKE
(to the sky)
Fuucckk!
Luke slowy starts to | augh hysterically.

| NTERVI EMER (O. S.)
Um ..

( CONTI NUED)
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LUKE
That's it. Woever runs powerbal |
got arrested for trying to rig the
nunbers. They call ed the whol e
thing off. Nobody w ns.

| NTERVI EVER (O. S.)
What? | don’'t get it. How could you
have gotten the nunbers if they
rigged it?

Luke just stares blankly at the street, defeated and angry.

LUKE
This is worse than | thought.

| NTERVI EVER (O S.)
Huh? Well, what now? Can't the Lady
fix this?

Luke suddenly | ooks terrified.

LUKE
| need to go hone. Now.

Luke starts running off. The Interviewer trying to keep up.

| NTERVI EVER (O S.)
(panti ng)
Vel l hey, ya know, you had a good
run. At |least you got to enjoy it
while you did, right?

LUKE
Just fuck off with that bullshit! |
just need to get hone so-

| NTERVI EVER (O S.)
VWhat the fuck?

As they both approach Luke's apartnent building, they see an
enor nous bl ack cloud over the entire bl ock. Thunder runbles
and it starts raining hard.

| NTERVI EVER (O. S.) (CONT' D)
Damm. 1’ ve never seen anything |ike
t hat before.

They get closer to the building and notice snoke surroundi ng
it.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

| NTERVI EVER (O. S.) (CONT' D)
Wait, is that snoke? Wat’'s going
on?

LUKE
| knew it.

| NTERVI EMER (O S.)
| don’t care what you think,
there’s no way that shit can
control the weather

30.

Luke just |ooks at the Interviewer solemly and wal ks to the

front of his building. Luke’s floor is on fire,
bill ow ng out of his bedroom w ndow.

| NTERVI EVER (O. S.)
Oh, ny God. Luke..

LUKE
Wl p, guess that’'s that, huh? A
that work, all that planning...

| NTERVI EVER (O. S.)
This is way worse than | thought it
woul d be.

LUKE
Jesus Christ. You still don't
fucking get it, do-

At that nonment, Luke gets struck by |ightning,
to the ground. He | ooks dead.

| NTERVI EWER (Q. S.)
Holy fuck!

flames are

knocki ng him

The Interviewer runs over to Luke and starts to shake him

| NTERVI EVER (O. S.) (CONT' D)
Luke! . .. Luke!

Luke coughs and slow y opens his eyes.

LUKE
What . . . what happened?

| NTERVI EMER (O. S.)
Holy shit! You just got struck by
fucking lighting! | can’t believe
you' re alivel
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LUKE
Huh?

The Interviewer stands up and ains the canera at nassive
cl oud.

| NTERVI EMER (O. S.)
| don’t know how the fuck you just
survived that!

LUKE
(confused)
Wwhere am1?

| NTERVI EVER (O S.)
W' re outside your apartnent. But
Luke, if you're alive, then your
| uck has to be turning around,
ri ght? You' re gonna be okay!
Li ghtni ng never strikes in the
sane-

Anot her lightning bolt strikes Luke, killing him The
Interviewer falls to the ground fromthe blast. He scranbles
up and runs back over to Luke, shaking his |inp body.

| NTERVI EMER (O. S.)
Luke! Luke! Wake up, nman! Holy
shit, holy shit.

The Interviewer | ooks around and no one is around to hel p.

| NTERVI EMER (O. S.) (CONT' D)
(hyperventil ati ng)
Hel p! Soneone! Fuck, fuck, fuck. I
can’t handle this shit. |I can't
handl e this. Fuck!

The Interviewer | ooks back up to Luke’s apartnent, now a
bl azi ng i nferno, then back to Luke’s body. He takes off
running and drops the canera. It falls pointed at Luke’'s
lifeless corpse laying dead in the rain.



