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1. Cast Of Charaters

A. Tessie  (Mrs. Hutchinson)

B. Bill (Mr. Graves

C. Joseph (Mr. Summer)

D. Norris (Mrs. Summer)

E. Old Man Warner

F. Narrator

2. Script

The  Next Day :
The Lottery

Narr: The next day… The official of the lottery came to their shabby, old abandon-like house.  The windows on this temple squeaked as the wind passed by.

(Ding, dong-)

Mr. Hutchinson:  Tessie!  Get the door, dear!


(Ding, ding, dong-)






Mr. Hutchinson:  (sigh) why didn’t Tessie answer the door?  Maybe, she is doing the laundry.

Narr:  Little did Bill know that Tessie wasn’t doing the laundry, but she’s doing something else, deep down in the deadliest parts of the forest.

Tessie:  Men really drive me crazy with that stupid lottery.

Narr:  She started snarling like some sort of animal.  Her appearance started to change from her dark hair, with green eyes, fairly pale skin, into a ghostly white skin.  Her green eyes turned dark gray and her hair now, strangely purple with a dark forest green at the tips.  Her nails grew into claws that hissed with neon green poison.

Tessie:  I shall destroy them all, with pleasure. (Laughing with an evil look on her face.)

Mrs. Summers:  Silent, Tessie! (Hissed)

Narr:  You see audition, Mrs. Summer’s real name is Norris, not Jo.  I mean come on, who would really name a female Jo?

Norris:  We will be back soon and it’ll be in time to get our revenge for not listening to us when we warned them.

Norris and Tessie:  (Evil laugh) they were thinking that revenge is a dish best served cold.

(Meanwhile)

Bill:  Thank you-! (Waving his hand, until the Postman was out of sight.

Bill:  (Slammed the door.) Tessie! (Shout) Where the heck are you? (Shout)

Narr:  Bill checks the Laundry area for his wife.  When he arrived to the laundry room, he saw the folded sheets.  Bill’s clothes were dancing on the clothes line with an ominous twist by the wind.

Bill:  Alright, I give up!  I am not wasting my time, looking for ya!

Narr:  Bill turned to go inside.  He heard the swishing of the bushes that sounded like something was coming out of the bushes.  He turned to see and panic settled into him.

Bill:  (Nervous)  Tessie “HON” this is quite a funny trick you’re playing and now it’s time to come inside.

(Growling)

Narr:  Bill turned to see Tessie, in her glory.

Tessie:  Hey Bill! (Hissed)

Bill:  Tessie? W-What happened to you?

Tessie:  (Smile to reveal her sharp, whitened teeth)  Oh! You, never knew!

Bill:  Never knew what?

Tessie:  I wasn’t born human, like you.  My DNA has an unnatural twist.

Bill:  (Gulps) How unnatural How long?

Tessie:  I can’t run away from who I am.  I am so unnatural that it is unreal.  (He he…)You asked a stupid question…(sigh) as long as I have been breathing.

Bill:  Also, how did you come back to life?

Tessie:  Oh, you just realized that… tsk, tsk,tsk, Shame on you, Bill.  This lovely form is my gift of being reborn and reawakened.

Bill:  Don’t you regret anything?  Don’t you wanna rest in peace? (RIP) Is this what you mean by your rebirth?  You have turned into a monster.

Tessie:  Aww… Poor little Billy goat, sad about losing his silly little things.  Don’t worry, you’ll be first! (he, he…)

Bill:  Now, wait one minute!  Why take care of me, first?  I never did anything to you.

Tessie:  (Mimics Bill) Get the door, Tessie! What’s for dinner, Tessie?  Do this for me Tessie?

Tessie:  I never get any thanks, not even any sign of gratitude.

Bill:  Well, but…

Tessie:  But nothing, Bill!  Heck you forgot my birthday.

Bill:  Well… when was it? (Thinking)

Tessie:  (saying through her teeth) it was yesterday, June 27th!  You men can’t stop that stupid tradition for someone’s birthday.  No!  Every female in this small town, their man forgets her birthday.

Bill:  Why kill me?

Tessie:  (Slighly softens) Maybe, it will get someone, or the men to notice, and to listen to us, instead of taking advantage of the housework we do.  Bill:  Maybe, we can … work something out.

Tessie:  True, but just one thing that bothers me.

Bill:  Hmmm

Tessie:  What will we trade for the changes.

Narr:  Tessie and Bill thoughts for awhile then Tessie, got struck with an idea.

Tessie:  (Brightened up with a smile)

Bill  Yes?

Tessie:  How did you know I had an idea?

Bill:  I don’t know, just that look she gave the idea away.

Tessie:  Anyways, how about long living and equal rights for females as a condition?

Bill:  That sounds ‘bout right.

Tessie:  Well, just as for the lottery tradition, I have a better idea.  I’ll be back in a few minutes.

June 29th., 10:30 a. Am (Town Squares)

Narr:  Everyone that morning wasn’t late and was on time.

Mr. Summer:  Welcome!  Today is a special day.  A moment in history that shall be recorded.

Old Man Warner:  (Mumbled)  in all my life, I never missed the tradition of the Black Box Lottery.

Tessie:  Don’t worry, it wasn’t changed but it’s altered to produce a winner.

Old Man Winner:  Oh really, Tessie?  Then, what do you call changing it from getting extra coins to picking one family to have a better quality life?

Tessie:  Hmmm… Better living.

Old Man Warner:  True, but I want to try this long life.

Tessie:  Fine.

Mr. and Mrs. Summers:  Fellow people (folks) we are proud to sign this agreement, long living and equal rights for everyone, for allowance of the celebration of our lovely lady on June 27th.

Narr: as both, signed the agreement, they hugged and posed for pictures.  Mrs. Summers and Norris went back into the stone-carved Podeadamnea.

Norris:  In honor of this ceremony, we shall have the entire families of the Hutchinson’s, Graves Summers and Old Man Warner.  The families and our town elders please report to the gates of our town in one hour.

11:45 a.m. – Gates of the Eternal Town.

Bill:  Tessie, is the process painful?

Tessie:  Not one bit!  Why?  I am a little shook up.

Norris:  Alright, everyone here?

(Everyone nodded)

Narr:  They started their journey into the tangled mop head tree jungle.  After many long hours of walking, nightfall came and they arrived to the cave.  Not just a regular cave.  Unlike a Mystical cave, this cave had nothing inside; except, books, spells, potions, elixirs and so on.  Neither Tessie nor Norris brought any of these things but someone else did.

Norris:  This is it!  (Smiled  sweetly)

Mr. Summers Bill, Old Man Warner:  (Gulped)

Bill:  So Tessie, how did you get here?  Even though, we all started travelling together, you got here first.

Tessie:  Well… I wasn’t supposed to tell you the truth but I was hanging ‘round here, with Norris.  (Point ing to Norris)

Norris:  C’mon, I want to get this show on the road.

Everyone else:  Alright.  (Follow Norris)

Narr:  This inside has an amazing style.  There isn’t another one like this.  On the ceiling, dark indigo that ‘s molded into a marvelous chandelier, with flames that varied from red to orange and yellow to colors that’re remarkable and unbelieveable.  Even Old Man Warner’s jaw dropped in disbelief.  The Torch stands have similar lightening designs.  In the far corner of the cave was a staircase that leads to the unknown.

Norris:  Alright Joseph, Graves family follow me.  As for the rest of the other families, follow Tessie.

Bill and Old Man Warner:  Tessie?

(Look up from the book) Tessie:  Yes.

Bill:  Have you done this… before?

Tessie:  Psss… Oh of course!  It is very simple.

Old Man Warner:  Oh really now!  Explain Missy.

Tessie:  Alright, I’ll show ya.

Narr:  Tessie started to draw a circle and within it was a square.  Each of the corners of the square, she drew a line but  didn't draw a linTherefore, she “X” out the square, and it’s now divided into quarters.

Tessie:  The first of our three step process is done.  Now,  I’d advise you Bill to get here.  (Pointed to one section) Along came Eva and her family.  Now, Warner’s here and the next one’s ov’r here.

Narr:  Well, Tessie was lucky, compared to Norris.

Norris:  Joseph, stay here!  Mr. Graves stay here. (Glares)

Mr. Graves:  Alright, but my wife, where will she go.

Norris:  There, between you and the summers’s section.  Alright.

Norris:  Did I get everyone?

(Everyone’s nodding)

Norris:  Finally, good!

Narr:  As if on que, the ritual started.  The ominous wind fastened like it’s alive.  As for everyone else, it seems as if their bodies started to tear and became a part of the wind.  The only thing that wasn’t leaving the circle was a soft lit sphere.  Then, Tessie and Norris poured a lit Cyan colored substance into the circle.  As it filled up, it looked like an aquatic glass.  It whirled into a whirlpool in mid-air, then there’s a bright flashing beam.  Tessie opened her eyes to a younger looking Warner.  Her husband looked like an Angel with golden locks.  As for Norris’s husband, he had long hair and at the end of his hair were spikes.  Also, his facial structure, it’s a bit long, but not too long.  Mr. Graves and his family were young and their skin looked like they haven’t worked a day in their life.  (The reputation about the Graves, They were the hardest working people in the town.

Tessie and Norris:  I did it successfully!

Tessie:  We better rest up, it’ll be a long trip back home.

(Smiles were emerging from ear to ear)

Narr:  Tessie and Norris took out enough bedrolls for everyone.

June30th (8:30 a.m.) – Mystic Cave

Narr:  Tessie and Bill were the first two people to wake up that day.

Bill:  (Stomach growled)  is there any food, Tessie? Tessie?

Tessie:  Over here! (Outside of the cave, they had a fire roasting breakfast.)

Bill:  Thank you so much, Tessie!  Is it done?

Tessie:  No, not yet.

Later...9:00 a.m.

Narr:  Everyone woke up and ate the roasted animal.  Then, they headed home to Eternal Time Town.  Strangely, they’ll arrived back quicker than when they left going to the ceremony.  They were welcomed home with the town’s people cheering.  Finally, they decided that the changes they made today would be permanent.
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