A Telling Heart

By Julia Arias De Liban

An adaption of Edgar Allen Poe’'s A Tell-Tale Heart



I NT. POLI CE | NTERROGATI ON ROOM - Tl ME UNKNOVW

There is a place netal table and a plain netal chair place
in the center of the room

BONES, a worn, withered man, sitting in the chair with his
head in his hands. He jerks his head up and stairs crazily
at the canera.

BONES

TRUE! nervous - very dreadfully
nervous | had been and am but why
will you say that I amnmad!? the
di sease had shar pened ny senses -
ha! - not destroyed, not dulled
them.. My hearing becane the best!
HAl HA, ha... | heard all things in
the heaven in the earth. | heard
many things in hell. How aml| mad!?
Li sten! and watch how heal thily-
how calmMy i can tell you the whole
story

(He | eans back, relaxed, with

a fantastic smrk)
It is inmpossible to say how first
the idea entered ny brain; but once
concei ved, it haunted ne day and
ni ght. Object there was none..

Passi on there was none. | |oved the
old nman! He had never wonged ne,
never given ne insult. | had no

desire for his gold. HAl It. \Was.
H's. Eye! Yes! it was his eye - his
volture of an eye. A pale blue eye
with filmover it. Whenever it

| anded on ne, ny blood ran cold...
By degrees- very, very, very
gradually - | made nmy mind to take
the life of the old nan, and so rid
nysel f of that eye forever! HA HA
Ha ha ha... Now.. this is the

poi nt. You fancy ne nad... Madnen
know not hi ng. But you shoul d have
seen ne... you should have seen how

wi sely | proceeded, w th what
caution, with what foresight, with
what dissimulation | went to work!
| was never kinder to the old man
as | as during the week before I
killed him..



I NT. OLD MAN' S BEDROOM - NI GHT 2

Bones oh, so slowy, oh, so gently opens the old man’s
bedroom door. Once the gap was | arge enough, Bones snuck his
head in the room followed by a covered | antern. He wat ched
the old man sl eep before he cautiously and sl owy uncovered
a bit of the lantern to have a stream of |ight shine on the
vul ture eye.

OLD MAN, a small, winkled, kind old man, is asleep -
unawar e of Bones watching him unaware of the |ight shining
on his blind eye.

BONES
(Voi ce over)
Every night at mdnight, | turned

the latch of his door and opened it
- so, so, so gently. And then, when
| had nmade a sufficient opening for
nmy head, | thrust ny head in and
then I put in a dark lantern, al

cl osed, closed, closed, so that no
i ght shone out. | noved it slowy
- so slowy so that I m ght not
disturb the old man’s sleep. It
took ne at |east an hour to to
place my entire head in the

openi ng... HA HA' would a nadnan
have been so wi se as this!? And,

t hen, when ny head was well into
the room | uncovered the lantern
cautiously, cautiously, cautiously
- the hinges creaked - | uncovered
it just so much that a single thin
ray of light fell on that vulture
of an eye

| NT. POLI CE | NTERROGATI ON ROOM - Tl ME UNKNOVW 3

Bones is sitting, unbalanced, in that plain netal chair. He
| ooks wild.

BONES
And this | did for seven | ong
nights... every night just at
m dnight... but | found his eye
al ways closed... so it was
i npossible to do the work; for it
was NOT the old man who vexed ne. ..
but his Evil Eye - HAl And every
nmor ni ng, when day broke..

RETURN TO THE OLD MAN' S HOUSE. I T IS BRI GHT AND EARLY I N THE
EERI E MORNI NG

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED: 3.

Bones is tiredly maki ng coffee for both the old nan and
hi nsel f.

The O d Man wal ks groggily into the kitchen.

OLD VAN
G nor ni ng Bones.
BONES
(Turns to face the A d Man)
Mor ni ng. .. how was your night?
Sl ept well | hope?
OLD MAN

Yes, quite well thank you

RETURN TO THE POLI CE | NTERROGATI ON
| NT. POLI CE | NTERROGATI ON ROOM - Tl ME UNKNOVWN 4
Bones is oddly pacing behind the fallen chair.

BONES
Upon the eighth night I was nore,
nore, nore cautious in opening the
door. A watch’'s m nute hand noved
faster than | did. Never, never,
never before that night had | felt
t he extent of ny own powers.
coul d scarcely contain nmy feelings
of triunph, of victory! of success!
to thing that there I was, opening
the door, little by little by
little, and he not even to dream
of ny secret, secret, secret deeds
or thoughts. | fairly chuckled at
t he idea. ..

RETURN TO THE OLD MAN' S HOUSE. IT IS M DN GAT AND THERE | S
NO NO SE, NO ANI MALS MAKI NG A SI NGLE SCRATCH.

Bones, slow as can be, opens the old man’s bedroom door.
Once the gap was | arge enough, Bones snuck his head in the
room followed by a covered |antern. He giggl ed.

The O d Man jerked awake. He sat staring straight ahead -
straining to hear anything. Bones fingers noved on the
| ant er n.

OLD MAN

(Junpi ng out of bed)
Who's there!?

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 4.

BONES

(Voi ce over)
| kept quite, quite, quite stil
and sai d not hing, nothing, nothing.
For a whol e, conplete, total hour,
| did not nove a nuscle, and in the
meantinme | did not hear him go back
to bed. He was still standing next
to the bed listening, |istening,
listening - just like |I have done
night after night after night...
Now, | heard a slight groan, and I
knew, | knew, | knew it was the
groan of nortal terror! HA Ha ha..
It was not a groan of pain or grief
or sorrow - oh NO - it was the | ow
stifled sound that arises fromthe
bottom of the soul when overcharged
w th awe.

RETURN TO THE POLI CE | NTERROGATI ON ROOM
| NT. POLI CE | NTERROGATI ON ROOM - Tl ME UNKNOVW 5

Bones pauses his narration to calmy fix the fallen chair.
He slowy sits. He stares at the canera with a crazed
triunph.

He gives a wild laugh and continues his story.

BONES
| knew the sound well... Just at
m dni ght, when all the world slept,
it had welled up fromny own bosom
deepening, with its dreadful,
dreadful, dreadful echo, the
terrors that distracted ne, ne...
ME! | say | knewit well. | knew
what the old man felt, and pitied
him al though I chuckl ed at
heart... he, he. | knew that he had
been |ying awake ever since the
first slight noise, when he had
turned in the bed. H's fears had
been ever since grow ng, grow ng,
growi ng upon him He had been
trying to fancy them causel ess, but
could not, could not, could not.

RETURN TO THE OLD MAN' S HOUSE. IT IS M DN GAT AND THERE I S
NO NO SE, NO ANI MALS MAKI NG A SI NGLE SCRATCH.
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I NT. OLD MAN' S BEDROOM - NI GHT 6

OLD MAN
It is nothing but the wind. It is
only a nouse crossing the floor...
it 1s merely a cricket which has
made a single chirp..

BONES

(Voi ve over)
Yes, yes, yes, he had been trying
to confort hinself... but he had
found all in vain, in vain... in
vain. Al in vain because death, in
approaching himhad stal ked with
hi s bl ack shadow before hi mand
envel oped the victim And it was
t he mournful influence of the
unper cei ved shadow t hat caused him
to feel- although he neither saw
nor heard - to feel the presence of
my head within the room wthin the
room within the room

Bones waiting, waiting, waiting. He stealthily opened the
door so slowy it felt an eternity, until a single, dimray
of light hit the blind eye.

Bones focuses on the eye. After an very long, very strained
time with the beating of the Ad Man’s heart getting | ouder
and | ouder, he eventually emts a strangled war cry and

junps into the room Od Man manages a shriek before Bones
tackles himto the ground and drags the heavy bed over him

He smiles in triunph and waits, happily, for the beating
heart to stop. Once all is quiet, he noves the bed was
nmeti cul ously exam nes the body. Bones places his hand on the
heart and waits. He sighs knowing the eye is no | onger a

t orment .

RETURN TO THE | NTERROGATI ON ROOM

| NT. POLI CE | NTERROGATI ON ROOM - Tl ME UNKNOVWN 7
BONES
If you still think nme mad you wl |

t hi nk no | onger when | describe the
W se precautions | took for the
conceal nent of the body.

RETURN TO THE OLD MAN' S HOUSE. IT IS M DNI GHT AND THERE | S
NO NO SE, NO ANI MALS MAKI NG A SI NGLE SCRATCH.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 6.

Bones di smenbering the corpse in the bathtub. He returns to
t he bedroom and renoves three planks fromthe floor. He
proceeds to shove the body bits into the floor. He

scrupul ously replaces the floor

BONES

(Voi ce over)
The ni ght waned, and | worked
hastily, but in silence. |
di snmenbered the corpse. | cut off
the head and the arnms and the | egs.
| then took up three! planks from
the floor of the room and deposited
all between the scantlings. | then
repl aced the boards so cleverly, so
cunni ngly, so wsely that no human
eye - not even his vulture of an
eye! - could have detected anything
wong! HA HA! There was nothing to
wash out! no stain of any kind! no
bl ood- spot what soever! HAHAHA. .
HAl ha... By the tine | finished it
was four AAM And then you | ot
arrived!

RETURN TO THE OLD MAN' S HOUSE. IT IS 4A M
BONES OPENS THE FRONT DOOR- EARLY MORNI NG 8

Three officers, tired and annoyed - one is of nedi um hei ght
and rail thin (1), one is short and very wide (2) and the
third is tall and muscular (3) - standing on the front
porch. Bones calmy wal ks to the front door and opens the
door.

BONES
Hell o. What can | help you with?

POLI CE OFFI CER 1
Mornin... a shriek had been heard
by a nei ghbor during the night.

POLI CE OFFI CER 2
suspi cion of foul play had been
aroused

POLI CE OFFI CER 3
formati on had been | odged at the
lice office and we were
spatched to search the premn se.
nd if we enter?

(Eyes Bones)

in
po
di
M

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 7.

BONES
No, no, no... cone in! Cone in!
Conme in! The shriek, I'msorry to
say, was nmy own. | had a nightmare.
And the A d man is out of the
country.

Bones gui ded the police throughout the house. Easily
chatting to the rail thin officer. The group paused in the
Add Man’s room Bones easily answered their questions.

POLI CE OFFI CER 3
Where exactly is the old man?

BONES
He is visiting a relative

POLI CE OFFI CER 3
VWhat is the relative' s nane?

BONES
Billy!... or sonething |ike that. I
was nhot paying too nuch

attention...
The A d Man’s heart starts beating

POLI CE OFFI CER 3
Are you alright? You are very

pal e. ..

BONES
Yes, yes, yes... | amfine, fine..
fine.

POLI CE OFFI CER 3
You sure?

BONES
Yes! O course... of course...
of... course

POLI CE OFFI CER 3
How... close... were you to the
man, who is out of the country
visiting a relative possibly naned
Billy.

The beating of the heart becone overwhel m ng

BONES
Villains! dissenble no nore! |
admt to deed! tear up the planks!

( MORE)
( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 8.

BONES (cont’ d)
Here! Here!l Here! it is the beating
of his hideous heart!

Bones drops to his knees and starts tearing at the floor.
The police officers | ook at one another. Police Oficer 3
takes his cuffs out and cautiously approaches the wild
Bones, still tearing up the floor.

FADE TO THE ROOM BEHI ND THE ONE- WAY M RROR

| NT. POLI CE | NTERROGATI ON ROOM BEHI ND THE ONE VWAY M RROR -
TI ME UNKNOWN 9

The roomis dark. The only light com ng fromthe conputers
and the interrogation room

The three officers watching Bones talking to hinself. The
three | ook at each other

POLI CE OFFI CER 1
Wll... umm .. yeah...

CUT TO BLACK



