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EXT. PARKING LOT - DAY

A documentary camera crew spies on PAUL GIBSON, 36, as he

exits his car with a briefcase in hand. He shuts the front

door, lifts his head, takes a deep breath, and walks around

the front of his car towards the building doors.

INT. SMALL OFFICE - DAY

Paul walks through the doors of a small office, aligned with

five desks and computers from the 90’s. ZAYN, a skinny

teenager, has his face buried in his cell phone. EVA, a

young office worker, is glancing at Paul with curiosity, and

GEORGIA SUMMERS, a middle-aged receptionist, is sitting at a

desk in the front of the office.

GEORGIA

Excuse me? Who are you and why are

you here?

PAUL

Well, I guess I’m your new boss. My

name is Paul Gibson.

Paul notices the camera crew and points towards the camera.

PAUL

Who are they?

GEORGIA

Oh, them? They’re just documenting

everything for the government.

CUT TO:

INT. PAUL’S OFFICE - DAY

Paul sits behind his desk, hesitantly answering questions

from the camera crew.

PAUL

(Towards Camera)

My name is Paul Gibson, and I’ve

recently been sent by the

government to Nebraska to manage

the ERND department. Apparently,

there were some mishaps with the

previous boss and he’s nowhere to

be found so I’m here to

investigate.

(beat)

(MORE)

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: 2.

PAUL (cont’d)

I’m a little nervous. I don’t

really know what to expect. I’m

told it’s a scientific

rehabilitation clinic for

deliquents. And it’s my duty to

find out if this place is worth the

cost of running.

CUT TO:

INT. SMALL OFFICE - DAY (SAME TIME AS BEFORE)

PAUL

And your name is?

GEORGIA

Georgia Summers, but call me

Georgi. I swear, if I catch you

calling me Georgia like I’m some

damn state I’ll...

The receptionist phone rings. Georgia answers the phone.

GEORGIA

Erotic Republicans New Democracy.

We’re at full capacity.

She hangs up the phone without waiting for a reply.

GEORGIA

Where was I?

PAUL

Erotic Republicans New Democracy?

GEORGIA

That’s the cover name. It’s really

Ethical Rehabilitation of Non-human

Deliquents.

PAUL

Non-human?

GEORGIA

You heard me. I’ll get Zayn to

fetch Carly. She’ll show you

around.

(To Zayn)

Zayn! Get off your ass and get

Carly!

Zayn replies without looking up.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: 3.

ZAYN

Ugh, why don’t you go get her? I’m

busy.

GEORGIA

(to herself)

That is the laziest piece of shit I

have ever met.

Georgia gets up from her desk and walks towards an elevator

in the back.

Eva walks towards Paul.

EVA

Hello, Paul? Was it?

Paul nods his head.

EVA

I’m Eva Dixon, I’m the head office

worker here. Well, I guess you are

now.

PAUL

What exactly did she mean by

non-human?

EVA

Well, basically monsters, if you

want to be crude about it. But

Carly has really pushed for the

term ’non-human.’ The scientist

downstairs handle that. Up here, we

work on minor paperwork to report

back to the government, and pretend

to not be a secret government

facility to the public.

Eva turns and points towards Zayn.

EVA

That’s Zayn Hogarth. He’s the

intern here. His dad was the

previous boss, but I don’t think he

knows he went missing.

CUT TO:
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4.

INT. OFFICE ROOM - DAY

Zayn, buried in his phone, answers questions from the camera

crew.

ZAYN

Georgi can’t speak to me that way.

One of these days, I’ll just get my

dad to fire her.

Zayn looks up from his phone.

ZAYN

Are you guys on Reverb yet?

CUT TO:

INT. SMALL OFFICE - DAY

EVA

It’s just Georgi, Zayn, and I up

here. And now you.

CARLY, 35, wearing a white lab coat, approaches the two of

them.

CARLY

Paul? Are you ready to see the rest

of this place we call home?

Paul grabs a notepad and pen out of his bag and heads toward

the elevator in the back with Carly.

INT. ELEVATOR - DAY

Paul, jotting everything Carly has to say.

CARLY

So here’s the gist. There are

laboratories under this building.

The lower we get, the more...

what’s the right word... less

friendly the visitors are. It’s

important for you to know that

these are our guest. We are here to

treat them. Most of them are my

babies and if you hurt my babies,

so help me God.
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5.

INT. LABORATORY FIRST FLOOR - DAY

The elevator door opens, revealing a large laboratory

containing separate rooms labeled with numerical values.

Paul walks out and steps over a large green trail of slime.

RICHARD FRAILY, 28, wearing a polyester turtle neck, is

standing at a stainless steel table with a tumbler glass

filled with what seems to be whiskey in his hand.

RICHARD

Carly, what the hell? Don’t leave

me alone down here with these

monsters.

Carly and Paul walk toward Richard.

CARLY

They’re not monsters! They’re

non-humans, Dick. How many times do

I have to tell you?

RICHARD

You can tell me every time, still

doesn’t make it true.

CARLY

(to Paul)

This is Richard. Him and I are the

leading scientist. We all call him

Dick. Bet you can’t guess why.

RICHARD

(sacastically)

Ha. Ha, Carly. Go check your

precious babies. I’ll show...

Richard drawing out his sentence signaling Paul to give him

his name.

PAUL

Paul.

RICHARD

(sarcastically)

Thank you, Paul.

I will show Paul, here, around.

PAUL

Are you drinking?

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: 6.

RICHARD

Oh, yeah. I function better with a

few in me. Am I right?

Everyone is quiet for a brief moment. Paul jots notes down

in his notepad.

RICHARD

Anyway, let’s get started.

CUT TO:

INT. LABORATORY - DAY (LATER)

Richard, with a drink in his hand, sits in front of a

stainless steel lab table, answering questions from the

camera crew.

RICHARD

So what I drink. I’m still capable

of being the best down here. It’s

not like I’m MEL.

(Pause)

Jesus, don’t get me started on Mel.

We have a saying in the lab.

Richard takes a long drink.

RICHARD

Wait. What were we talking about?

CUT TO:

INT. LABORATORY FIRST FLOOR - DAY

Paul and Richard walk past the individual rooms.

RICHARD

That’s subject number 405, 406,

407...

They stop and stand in front of an individual room labeled

408.

RICHARD

This is subject number 408,

classified as non-dangerous, but

highly annoying.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: 7.

TEST SUBJECT 408

(V.O.)

I told you, my name is Victor. I’m

a photographer. Smile for me.

RICHARD

Dammit, 408, you’re creeping the

new guy out.

(to Paul)

Let’s continue.

Paul, disturbed by Victor, scribbles in his notepad. Paul

and Richard walk toward the elevator. Paul looks over and

notices a room titled, Therapy.

INT. LABORATORY - BOTTOM FLOOR

Paul and Richard exit the elevator, and enter another

laboratory.

RICHARD

And this is the bottom floor. Where

the dangerous ones are kept.

Paul and Richard walk to an individual room labeled 909.

RICHARD

This is subject number 909.

Inside, there is a webbed cocoon in the upper corner and a

beautiful woman, VANESSA, with the body of a spider. Paul,

wide-eyed, looks at Vanessa in amazement and terror.

VANESSA

Hello there. I like to be called

Vanessa. Who might you be?

PAUL

(Hesitantly)

I’m Paul, the new manager.

VANESSA

What a lovely name, Paul. How’s

your tour going?

PAUL

Um, interesting to say the least.

RICHARD

Alright, that’s enough.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: 8.

Paul, for the first time on his tour, relaxes his shoulders,

and becomes more comfortable. Richard and Paul begin to walk

to the elevator.

VANESSA

Have a wonderful day, Paul. I hope

to see you again.

INT. ELEVATOR - DAY

Paul is jotting in his notepad, as Richard quietly drinks

from his whiskey.

PAUL

Why is Vanessa down in the

dangerous section? She seemed nice.

RICHARD

Because she’s dangerous. She

seduces men then eats them. She’s

like an eight-legged Siren.

INT. LABORATORY - FIRST FLOOR

Paul and Richard exit the elevator to discover

VICTOR/SUBJECT 408, a two headed man, roaming with a camera.

PAUL

What the hell, why is he out of

confinement?

RICHARD

Dammit, Carly! Stop letting Victor

out to take photos!

CARLY

He needs to express himself through

his photos and his room is too

bland!

Richard walks Victor back to his room. He turns towards

Paul, who is feverishly writing in his notepad.

RICHARD

So, Paul. What do you think?
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9.

INT. OFFICE ROOM - LATER THAT DAY

Paul, on the phone listening, while the camera crew films

him.

PAUL

Yes, sir. I understand. Yes.

(beat)

Okay.

Paul hangs up the phone and looks at the camera crew’s

camera.

PAUL

That was my superior. Apparently, I

am only here to manage the workers,

not to deal with the monsters... I

mean delinquents. I’m supposed to

review the workers and come to a

decision if this place is actually

functional. Let’s see.

Paul pulls out his notepad, flipping through, while reading

passages he wrote down.

PAUL

Richard is a drunk. Zayn doesn’t

even know where he is. Carly

desperately needs children. Georgi,

well she actually just scares me.

And Eva...

(beat)

... She actually seemed nice. But,

in my short time here, a delinquent

was freely roaming outside of his

room. It seems like these workers

have no control over these things.

(beat)

I’m shutting this place down.
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