
Granny Mc Ginty Wins the Lotto!  

Granny Mc Ginty is a small, plump, funny old lady. She has long grey hair which 

reaches over her arched back. She likes to wear long dresses or skirts with a long 

woolly cardigan. She has rosy red cheeks and striking emerald eyes. She is very 

popular too. She is very social and is very well-known in her village, Laragon.  

One day I drew the short straw to bring Granny Mc Ginty to town. No one liked 

to bring her to town because she spent so long chatting and chatting and chatting 

to friends. She wanted to meet up with her friends in Super-Value. She also wanted 

to do her shopping and then go to bingo. „I‟m destined to win today pet, I know 

I am,‟ she said. „I‟m sure you will Gran!‟ I said sarcastically. „Like last week,‟ I 

murmured under my breath. We walked into Super-Value. Grans friends were 

waiting by the iced bun shelf. “Edith, Ellie!‟ Gran shouted. “One of us will  win 

today, and I‟m pretty sure it‟s going to be me!” With a sigh I told gran “I‟ll pick 

you up at three, okay?‟ „Yeah, yeah thanks love...‟ she mumbled. “Bye!” I called 

relieved.  

I was at home sitting on the sofa, watching telly when my phone rang. I answered 

and was surprised to hear Granny Mc Ginty‟s voice screaming “I‟VE WON! I‟VE 

WON!” Assuming she had won the bingo jackpot I replied “Yay! Go Gran!” “Wait 

„till you hear what I‟ve won!” she added. “I‟m on my way Gran; I‟ll pick you up 

in two minutes”.  I drove into town to find Gran standing outside Bingo with a 

big grin on her face. “Come on Gran; tell me what you‟ve won!” I urged. “Prepare 

yourself!” she warned.  “I‟ve won 1000 balls of rainbow coloured wool!” “Really?” 

I asked. “Yes! Oh and I‟ve €2 euro in the draw!” Gran declared. “Good for you 

Gran” I congratulated. “Here, take the €2!” offered Gran. “Thanks Gran” I 

replied sarcastically. “Oh just wait until I tell Joe!” Gran yelled. 
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