Matt the Magnificent

A man and wonman are trapped in a Costco by terrifying
force just outside.



FADE | N:

| NT. COSTCO - DAY

The canera focuses on SANDRA, femal e, m d-20s,
shops for steaks.

MATT, nale, late 20s, wearing athletic gear and
that shows his build. H's cart is full of food
gear. Sandra catches Matt's eye, tries to avoid

fails.

MATT
Hey, Sandra, nice to see you again.

SANDRA
Hey there, Matt.

in gray sweats

a tight shirt
and wor kout
hi m but she

She | ooks unconfortable and stares at his overstuffed cart.

SANDRA ( CONT.)
Preparing for the apocal ypse?

MATT
Always. | don't know what the rest of
t he fools around here are thinking.
You know sonething is going on down at
t hat governnent |ab, right?

SANDRA
Matt, the governnment bought that place
like three years ago and |'ve never
heard a peep.

MATT
You don't have to be a guy with a
genius 1Q like nyself to figure it
out. That's why |I'mexercising all the
time now. |I'mdown to 5 percent body
fat. Ready for anything!

Matt turns sideways and fl exes his bicep.

SANDRA
Maybe you're just a lunatic prepper
and no one cares?

MATT
Easy to say now, but when it goes
down, you'll want to know ne.



Matt | eans cl oser to Sandr a.

MATT ( CONT.)
| shouldn't be telling anyone this,
but over the summer | built a bunker.
|'"d love to show it to you

Sandra pushes her cart away from Matt.

SANDRA
Ch, that's original - you're going to
show ne your bunker.
(laughter)
Matt, |I'ma single nomnow. You
remenber ny two-year-old daughter,
Li sa.

MATT
Bring her along. |I'mjust saying,
Sandra, |"mthe guy to knowin this
town. Look, | live a lot closer to
this facility than you do. | hear
things, and |'ve done serious
research. They're up to sonething.

SANDRA
What coul d they be doing that nakes
you want a bunker?

MATT
Do you notice that there are a | ot
f ewer coyotes stal ki ng around
recently? When | was a kid they were

everywhere. Now, | never see them
SANDRA
What are you tal kinng about ?
MATT
Do | have to spell it out?
Experinents! They're doing themon the
ani mal s, and soon enough, they'll be

doi ng them on us.

Sandra rolls her eyes and speeds up, wal king her cart to the
| ong cashier lines. Matt foll ows.

SANDRA
You' re done shoppi ng?



MATT
| was done when | saw you. |'ve |iked
you since high school, but you've
al ways snubbed nme, even though I was a
seni or and you were a freshnmen. Wy?

SANDRA
You're not ny type, Matt. W don't
have anything in comon.

MATT
|"mvery entertaining, and ny body is
i ke a Greek god.

(beat)
Look, I'mjust pulling your I eg.
know you' ve got a lot of stuff going
on.
SANDRA

| don't want to be rude, Matt, but I
wor ked all night at the restaurant and
I"mtired. Lisa's with my nom and has
a stomach virus. It's tough to fee
flirty right now

MATT
Restaurant? Do you ever see any of
t hose governnent-types at the diner?

SANDRA
On occasi on.

MATT
One day you shoul d just ask them what
they're doing over there. |'m worKking

at ny Dad's store for fun since noney
isn'"t a problem and | noticed that
when he talks to them they clam up
super qui ck. They're hiding sonething
Sandra, and with the noises, | heard
last night, it's just not safe.

SANDRA
Look, Matt, |I'mnot going to your
bunker!

Suddenly, there's an EXPLOSI ON outside Costco. The lights
flicker off, so the only light is fromthe front door and the
skyl i ghts hi gh above.



MATT
VWhat the hell?

SANDRA
Was that a bonb?

Then a woman runs into the Costco SCREAMNG. MAGEA E is a tall
wonman in a red dress. She runs to the | one SECURI TY GUARD

MAGGE E
Cl ose the door! Close it!

Peopl e are darting every direction, some runni ng outside.

MAGA E (CONT.)
Don't go out there!

A guttural SCREAM is heard outside, and then sonethi ng LARGE
FLIES into back into the Costco. It is a hunman torso.
Pandenoni um breaks out as those that ran out of the store run
back inside. The Security Guard hurries theminside and then
sl ans down the netal doors.

SECURI TY GUARD
People! If you' re by an exit, |ock
t hose doors, now

Matt grabs Sandra's arm

MATT
Sandra, let's go!

Matt and Sandra run toward the back of the store, open the
door to the neat section, and dive to the ground. Sandra's
breath is visible in the | owslung security lights that dot
t he room

Sandra and Matt sit side by side, backs agai nst a neat
di spl ay, both picking up their phones.

SANDRA
M ne's dead. Yours?

MATT
Sane.

SANDRA
VWhat the hell is going on?

Matt peeks his head out from behind the neat counter and
| ooks at the front doors. Everyone is hiding other than the



Security Guard, who's ducking behind a cash register.

MATT
(beat)
You're not going to |like what | think.

SANDY
This isn't the tine to be stupid.

MATT
They' re working on a nature-based
weapon, doing sonme Jurassic Park shit
at that | ab!

SANDRA
Seriousl y?

MATT
What el se could do that in the mddle
of Mesquite, Nevada? You saw what it
did to that person

Suddenly, a BANG rattles the giant netal doors. The SECURI TY
GUARD draws his gun. SCRATCH NG and POUNDI NG at the doors.
There's a series of taps now, |ike heavy rain. The sound
noves up the side of the building.

SANDRA
Sonet hing' s clinbi ng!
(Her eyes follow the sound, to the
cei ling)

A massi ve shadow SKI TTERS across the skylights. A creature
with the outline of a giant centipede appears, countless | egs
nmove the creature with terrifying speed.

SANDRA
A gi ant centi pede?

MATT
Actually, it's likely Arthopleura, a
centi pede relative fromthe
Car boni f erous period, roughly 350
mllion years--

SANDRA
Ch ny God! Don't you know we're about
to get eaten by that thing?



MATT
Well, they're supposed to be
her bi vores, but they nust have crossed
it with a nodern centipede. | wonder
how it's able to breathe in our
at nosphere?

SANDRA
(furiously points in his face)
Shut up, Matt! If you keep talking
like this is 8th-grade science class
and I'mgoing to run out and sacrifice
nyself to that thing!

More scanpering, now the other direction. People screamthey
avoi d the novi ng shadow. The creature stops directly above
the center of the store.

SANDRA ( CONT.)
What are we going to do?

MATT
Well, if you' re just going to dismss
everything | say, |I'mnot going to say
anyt hi ng.

SANDRA

(beat then sigh)
" msorry. Pl ease.

MATT
How about a date if we make it out of
this thing?
SANDRA
You' re serious right now?
MATT
(beat)

Just teasing. So, just know that we
can't outrun this thing. A quick
mental calculation tells nme that this
t hi ng probably runs faster than 40

m | es per hour.

SANDRA
Holy shit. What can we do now?
MATT
Well, Arthropleura was alive when the

earth had way nore oxygen in the air.



If we could Iimt its oxygen we m ght
have a chance.

SANDRA
Why woul d they do this?

MATT
Are you kidding? Drop a few of these
suckers on North Korea and see what
happens? Especially if...

SANDRA
I f what ?

MATT
They figured out a way to control it.

There's nore commotion at the skylight as the creature bangs
hard on the plexiglass. The POUNDI NG grows | ouder as the
massi ve i nsect SMASHES the skylight. Then, it waps its body
around the destroyed cords and cables and clinbs down into
the store. The creature's legs CLICK rapidly against the
concrete floor as it disappears into the store.

MATT
(whi nper s)
It's inside.
SANDRA
No! | have a two-year-old. |'m not

going out |ike this!

MATT
(grabs her arm
Sandra. W& are their experinent.
That's why our phones don't work. They
hit us with an el ectromagnetic pul se;
fried all the cell phones, and security
caneras. No evi dence.

Matt bl anches as sweat pours from his head, and he | oses
consci ousness.)

SANDRA
Matt, stay with ne!

Sandra runs back toward the kitchen area, fills a cup of

wat er. As she does, her eyes fall upon sone cleaning bottles
on a shelf by the sink. She grabs them and runs back toward
Matt. She dunps the cup on his head.



SANDRA
Wake up, Matt! | have an idea, but |
need your hel p.

Matt coughs but doesn't regain consci ousness.

SANDRA
Danmi t !

CRASHI NG sound nearby followed by screans. Sandra takes a
peek through the wi ndows and spots a woman runni ng and
scream ng down an aisle. Behind her, the massive insect
chases her down. Sandra's eyes then fall on a shelf full of
enpty mason jars. She | ooks at Matt, shakes her head, and
ti ptoes out of the neat room

I NT. COSTCO - MOVI NG THROUGH THE Al SLES

The canera follows closely behind Sandra as she runs toward

the jars. She dodges sone badly nutil ated bodi es and grabs a
pack of mason jars. In doing so, she destabilizes the stack,
and several packages SMASH on the fl oor.

Sandra freezes. Rapid CLICKING growi ng |ouder. She runs and
dives into a tent display. Soon the nassive centipede
approaches. The shadowy formof the creature's antennae, thin
and long as a fishing pole appears and STRIKES the tent.
Sandra grabs her nmouth, muffling her cries. The creature
nmoves upon the tent and it starts to coll apse under its

wei ght .

SECURI TY GUARD
Hey you son of a bitch, turn your ugly
ass around!

A SHOT rings out, and the creature squeals. The tent goes
flying, exposing Sandra. Her eyes neet the Security Cuard's.

SECURI TY GUARD ( CONT)
Run woman, run!

The centipede rises up, nowtaller than the man, its

mul titude of legs flittering in the air. Another shot. The
beast makes an unearthly cry and storns the security guard,
who EMPTIES hi s weapon. The centi pede noves with blinding
speed and bites the man with enornous pincers, and then
scanpers to the top of a food aisle. The Security Guard
seizes, white foamcom ng fromthis nouth. Sandra bolts.



I NT. COSTCO - DAY - MEAT ROOM

Sandra dives into the room finding MATT on all fours,
crying. He | ooks up at her.

MATT
You cane back. | thought you left ne
to die.

SANDRA
Conme on dude, get it together. | have

an idea, but | need your help.

She shows himthe bl each and a bottle that has the letters
CLR on it.

MATT
You're going to clean?

SANDRA
| thought you were the smart guy.
Don't these two substances nmake a
deadl y gas?

MATT
(eyes grow wi de)
Yes! Chlorine gas. It should interfere
with their breathing, especially since
they're used to nore oxygen.
Brilliant! But how do we get it to
t hem wi t hout knocki ng oursel ves out?

Sandra shows himthe mason jars.

MATT
That m ght work! Let's get to m xing.
Be very careful not to breathe this
stuff!

SANDRA
Thanks, Ei nstein.

I NT. COSTCO - DAY - SECURI TY ROOM

Maggi e is seen seated at the security chair, where a field of
nmonitors surround her. She's got her shoes off and feet up
and is drinking a Gatorade. Next to her, a cell phone buzzes,
and she answers.

MAGA E
Yes sir. The operation is going well.



10.

The bei ng has shown extraordi nary
capability, acting autononously
nost|y.

(1 naudi bl e voi ce)

MAGG E ( CONT.)
Yes, sir, I'mable to initiate contro
when needed. There's one nore
chal l enge | see ahead. Not hing
serious, just a couple of bozos
t hi nki ng they can science their way
out of this. No, | think one is
enough. I'Il notify you when it's
done.

Maggi e flashes a wicked smle as she stares at one of the
caneras that shows Matt and Sandra frantically mxing their
concoctions. She takes out a small device and taps a few
times on its screen. The camera pans to the video nonitors

t hat show t he nonstrous centi pede stop, pivot, and bolt in a
different direction. It rapidly noves fromscreen to screen
until it stops directly in front of the neat room

I NT. COSTCO - DAY - MEAT ROOM

SANDRA
Open the door, Matt!

Matt runs to the door closest to the centipede and opens it.
The centi pede rushes in. Sandra pulls a string tied to the
door handl e and the door closes. Then they both start
throwi ng the mason jars at the creature as they retreat to
the other door. The jars shatter and soon a thin gas is
visible. The creature H SSES and thrashes about, clearly in
di stress.

MATT
Run!

| NT. COSTCO - DAY - SKYLI GHT

Matt and Sandra are seen on top of an aisle, reaching for the
cords and cabl es that hang fromthe shattered skylight.

SANDRA
Matt, you go first. Then you can help
me up.

MATT

No, you're lighter. You'll make it for
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sure and then you can call for help.

SANDRA
Matt, don't...

MATT
"1l be right behind you.

SANDRA
Maybe we killed it?

MATT
Tough to say. We didn't have a | ot of
the gas, but clearly, we pissed it
of f. Now, up you go.

Matt boosts Sandra up and she grabs onto a bunch of cables
and starts to shimrer up. A sound of SMASHI NG GLASS echoes
t hrough the store. Sandra stops clinbing.

MATT
| guess that answers that question.
Go!

Matt grabs onto the cables and quickly shimrers up the cable,
catching up to Sandra. The canera pans to the centi pede
clinbing up the wall near the neat room up to the ceiling.
The centi pede barrels towards them at incredi bl e speed.

MATT
Cinb faster!

Sandra reaches the skylight first, cutting her armon the
br oken pl exi gl ass. She reaches down to pull up Matt.

SANDRA
Take mny hand!

He goes to reach for her hand, but the centipede gets there
first. It waps its body around Matt's. Matt starts punching
the creature frantically. He grabs an antenna and tw sts,
breaki ng the antenna off. The creature CRI ES QOUT, buckles,
and starts to fall. At the last nonent, its pincers dig into
his |l eg. Matt SCREAMS out in agony.

MATT
G0, Sandral! Get to the bunker!

SANDRA
Matt! No!
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Matt | ooks sadly at Sandra, and lets go of the cable. He and
the creature fall back into the darkened buil ding, crashing
to the floor and out of sight.

EXT. COSTCO - DAY - ROOF

Sandra kneels on the roof, sobbing. She picks up her cell-
still nothing. She stands up and noves to the edge of the
r oof .

Sandra sees the destroyed parking |ot swarm ng with giant
centi pedes. There are well-dressed peopl e anong them
standi ng casually, with small devices. Then, she hears the
front door of the Costco open. Atall woman in a red dress
wal ks out. The centipedes part out of her way as Mggi e
strolls into the center of the parking lot. She | ooks up
toward Sandr a.

MAGGE E
Thank you for your sacrifice!

Maggi e pauses, and waves, and then wal ks away. Instantly the
horde of centipedes attack the Costco and begin to destroy
the structure. Several begin to clinb the sides of the
bui | di ng.

The canera zoonms out, show ng Sandra surrounded by giant
centi pedes closing in.

FADE TO BLACK

END.



