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FADE | N

EXT. A SMALL TATTERED HOTEL
(Baltinmore - Cctober 6, 1849)

The sun hangs low in the sky. A beggar runs followed closely
by a policeman.

NARRATOR
(vV.0)
| nmust tell you a tale. Atale that
haunts nme. It is a horrible nenory,
but a nmagnificent story.
(break)
It is about the death of a man.

The sound of liquid being poured onto a floor is interrupted
by a man gasping for air.

FADE TO
BLACK
The gasps are drowned out by the rushing |iquid.
NARRATOR
(V.0)
And the death of a nonster.
CUT TO

I NT. DIMY LIT HOTEL ROOM

A man is on the floor with ropes restraining his linbs. This
is EDGAR ALLEN PCE. A large barrel of liquor sits on top of
a precariously built stand. It is positioned above Poe’s
head. Liquor spills fromthe barrel onto Poe's face. The
flow of liquid decreases and Poe tries to replenish his
oxygen.

POE
Pl ease, sir!
(gasps for air)
| have nothing for you! | have
nothing for nmyself. I ambut a
shel |l of who | once was.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 2.

Poe’ s deep breaths echo through the room A figure stands in
t he shadows. It is JONATHAN MADD. Madd wit hdraws his hand
from his pocket and strikes a match. He reveals his face as
he lights a pipe. He is an average man wearing a dark bl ue
suit with a slightly over-sized top hat on his head.

PCE
You' re Madd!
(beat)
Jonat han Madd! What do you want
fromne?
MADD
Ch, M. Poe.
(beat)

Edgar, Eddy if | may. You know what
| wanted, But you went and took it
away fromthe both of us, didn't
you?

Poe i nches across the floor while in his restraints.

POE
You' re insane! | have no clue why
you are doing this.

Madd pulls the enpty barrel out of its perch.

MADD
(si ng-song)
Poor poor M. Poe, has nowhere |eft
to go.

Madd puts a full barrel on top of the stand.

POE
You won’t get away with this Madd!

MADD
(sing-song)
You’' ve got a debt to pay, so we’ll
drown it all away with a barre
that constantly fl ows.

Madd pul s Poe under the barrel. He pops the cork and the
i quor pours onto Poe's face. Madd sits in a chair beside
Poe’s flailing body. He places a foot upon Poe’ s chest,
hol ding himin place.

MADD
How about | tell you a story M.
Poe. A story that began many years
ago. 1837 to be exact.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

(beat)
Can you hear nme Eddy?

Madd gi ves Poe a chance to breathe. The gasps for air

satisfy hi

m He returns Poe's face to the falling |iquid.

MADD
Now, where was |?
(beat)
Ch yes, May 25, 1837.

Madd’s mnd trails off.

FADE TO

I NT. A SMALL HAT SHOP

Top hats and bow er hats sit on shelves lining a wall in the
store. Bonnets and hats with |arge brins occupy the adjacent
wal | and the tops of faux heads throughout the center of the
store. Madd inspects the gentlenen hats.

MADD

(V.0)
It was a magnificent day out and I
had stepped into a | ocal New York
shop to find a hat to wear to ny
cousi n’s weddi ng. The scent of
mercury was strong inside and the
i ghti ng was poor.

(beat)
But the snell faded away as the
nost beautiful woman | had ever
seen wal ked inside. Her presence
it up the roomnore brilliantly
than a thousand candl es. The sweet
sound of her nane could bring
pl easure to the ears of the
deaf. Oh, Virginia.

VIRG NI A wal ks in and | ooks around the room WMudd wat ches

her every
bl ushes.

movenent. Her eyes fall upon Madd' s stare. She

VI RG NI A
Excuse ne sir, may | have sone
assi stance with choosing a hat.

MADD
You, madam may have the rest of ny
time on this earth. | live to serve

your every Ww sh.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 4.

(beat)
And what shall | call ny master?

She bl ushes nore.

VIRG NI A
My nane is Virginia, and your
servitude wll not be necessary.
Though, | do thank you for your
flattery.

MADD
You are nost wel cone, sweet
Virginia. Mght | inquire, for what
event are you purchasing this
headdr ess?

VIRG NI A
No special occasion in particular.
It’s just, I’'ve only arrived in the

city today along with ny husband
and nother and it seens as though |
have forgotten all ny hats at ny

| ast residence.

Madd' s face sinks hearing she has a husband. He turns to
| ooks at the many hats inside the store.

MADD
Vell then, | suppose you'll need a
piece with a large brim The sun
shoul d not have a chance to harm
such a beautiful face.

Madd passes a few hats before choosing a headpi ece.

MADD
How about this one?

Virginia puts on the hat and looks in a mrror.

VIRA NI A
| just adore it. Thank you very
much sir. How much do | owe you?

MADD
| could never take your noney
Virginia. For you, the world should
have no pri ce.

VI RA NI A
You are very generous.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 5.

MADD
It is easy to be generous to
sonmeone who has eyes such as yours.

She bl ushes agai n.

VIRG NI A
| really mnmust go.

Virginia turns to | eave. She stops at the door and | ooks
back at Madd.

VI RG NI A
Thank you agai n.

She smles then she exits. Madd stares at the door. The SHOP
OMER wal ks fromthe back room He | ooks at Madd.

SHOP OMNER
Excuse ne sir, may | help you with
sonet hi ng?

Madd | ooks at the shop owner.

MADD
Um Yes.

He puts a hat on the counter.

MADD
[’Il take this one.

SHOP OANER
Are you sure? It looks to be a bit
| arge for...

MADD
Yes, Yes... How nmuch do | owe you?

SHOP OMNER
$4. 20

Madd pulls sonme coins fromhis pocket. He drops themon the
counter and they scatter. Madd grabs the hat and rushes to
the door. He stands in the doorway and searches for
Virginia. He lowers his head in di sappointnment.

FADE TO



I NT. DIMY LIT HOTEL ROOM

The streamof liquid lessens as it exits the barrel.

MADD
W only net a fewtinmes after that.
(beat)
Now she is gone and your |eal ousy
is what took her from ne.

POE
She was taken from ne!
MADD
| will no longer listen to your

Madd repl aces enpty barrel with a full one.

Madd pulls the cork and sits in his chair.
turns into gurgl ed nonsense.

PCE
| could not kill her! | |oved her!

MADD
What do you think Poe. How nuch of
this guilty pleasure would be too
much for a drunkard |ike you?

POE
Pl ease, no nore.

chest agai n.

MADD
You know Edgar, You really should
put this stuff down. It’Il be the

deat h of you.

Madd | aughs at his own j oke.

CONTI NUED

Poe’ s pl eadi ng
Madd pl aces his foot onto Poe’'s

FADE TO

The stream of Liquor slows to a drip. Madd places his ear
next to Poe’s face.

POE
(weak)
Wiy is a raven like a witing desk?

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 7.

MADD
What’s that? Wiy is a raven like a
witing desk?
(beat)
Even close to death those silly
riddl es continue to dribble out of
your nout h.

Poe chuckl es, then goes |linp. Madd checks Poe’s pul se again.

MADD
Still here? You have a strong wll
Eddy, 1'Il give you that, but the

night is young and you will not

W tness the norning sun. Not with

t hat nmuch poi son runni ng through
your veins. | suppose | should

di spose of you now and have soneone
el se find your corpse.

Poe groans.

MADD
Oh, don't worry old chap. I'Il be
sure to find a nice place to bury
you.
(beat)

Perhaps in a ditch
Madd drags Poe’ s body away.
FADE TO

The roomis enpty except for Madd and an overcoat on top of
a table. He grabs the overcoat and rifles through the
pocket s.

MADD
Wul d be a shame to have his pocket
change go to waste.

A smal | notebook and a revolver fall fromthe jacket. Madd
pi cks both up and studies them He places the gun on the
tabl e and | ooks at the notebook. Virginia’s Diary is witten
on the cover. Madd opens the diary to the |ast entry.

MADD
(readi ng)
My sweet Edgar, | have |oved you
for all of ny Iife and I take great
sol ace in your |ove for ne.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 8.

VIRG NI A

(V.0)
| nust sadly confess a secret that
| have kept fromyou ny |ove. The
days | had spent in New York were
not as lonely as | had you believe.
In your absence, | have felt the
enbrace of another man. | curse ny
unf ai t hful ness, but | nust bear the
sorrow of telling you now that
light grows dim For a while | had
t hought | nade a m stake in
choosi ng you, but now | know that
he was ny m stake. | see that your
| ove for ne knows no boundari es.
The underwor| d woul d quake in fear
if I were to ask you for that
hel i sh denmon’s pitchfork. In ny
| ast wishes to you, | hope that you
live the rest of your days happy
and hopeful and know that | have
al ways | oved you and only you. Your
Vi rgini a.

The diary falls from Madd’ s hands and tears swell in his
eyes.

MADD
VWhat have | done?

FADE TO

| NT. MADD S APARTMENT

Madd sits at a table with Poe’s revolver in his hand and
tears in his eyes. Madd puts the barrel of the weapon in his
mout h nore than once, each tinme it falls back to the table.
The sadness in his face suddenly di sappears and he sm |l es.

MADD
(hysterically)
Wiy is a raven like a witing desk?

Madd' s | aughter fills the apartnent. He lifts the weapon and
pl aces the barrel in his nouth. Bang! Blood and brain matter

sprays across the wall. Madd falls Iinp.
NARRATOR
(V.0)
So. Here we are at the end, or
maybe a new begi nning. |I’mnot sure
if it matters anynore. | guess life

is funny that way.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 9.

Madd’ s body is on the floor. A man wearing bl ack shoes and
bl ue sl acks stands beside it. The slightly over-sized top

hat is next to the man’s feet with the top hanging on for

dear life. He picks it up.

NARRATOR
(V.0)
Per haps know ng how your life wll
end isn’t as inportant as know ng
where your new beginning will be.

CUT TO REVERSE

The top of the man’s head has a huge gash akin to an exit
wound froma firearm He puts on the hat, covering the
wound.

NARRATOR
(V.0)
| f you have not realized it by now,
| am Jonat han Madd.

CUT TO REVERSE

The man is Madd with pale skin and dark rings around his
eyes. He stares down at his dead body. Snoke fills the room

NARRATOR
(V.0)
O at least | used to be. |I'm not

sure who I am now.
The snoke cl oaks everything in the room except Madd.
VA CE
(CS.)
Who, are, you?
Madd | ooks up and sm | es.
CUT TO BLACK

The ENnd.



