Rest I n Peace
an original screenplay by
Paul A. Rose, Jr.

(based on the short story
"The Cask of Anontill ado”
by Edgar Al lan Poe)

Paul A. Rose, Jr.

PO Box 214

Bur bank, CA 91503

239- 849- 2964

Paul RoseJr @ 330Pr oducti ons. com



I NT. PH OVEGA EPSI LON FRATERNI TY KI TCHEN - DAY

A man's hand pours a nmahogany col ored wine froma bottle
into two wine flutes sitting on a countertop. He sets the
bottl e on the counter, then pries open a capsule, pouring
the contents into the leftnost flute.

Pi cking up the glass, he gently swishes it, the contents of
the capsule dissolving into the wine. Taking both gl asses
he | eaves the kitchen.

I NT. PH OMEGA EPSI LON FRATERNI TY HALLWAY - CONTI NUQUS

The man, FORTUNATO, is in his 40's, with graying, salt and
pepper hair, and stands about 6 feet tall. He smles as he
approaches the doorway at the other end of the hallway.

I NT. PH OVEGA EPSI LON FRATERNI TY MAI N ROOM - CONTI NUQUS

Fortunato enters the main room a couch and several | eather
arnchairs sit about the room npbst of themfraned with end
t abl es.

On the long wall behind the couch is the fraternity's crest -
a golden foot, on a blue field, crushing a serpent whose
fangs are enbedded in the ankle of the foot. Below it reads
in Latin, "Nenmo ne inpune |acessit."

Anot her nan, DETECTIVE DUPIN, also in his 40's, sits in one
of the arncthairs.

FORTUNATO
Are you sure that this will not hanper
your investigation, Detective?

DETECTI VE DUPI N
Not at all, sir. Alittle wine is
good for the circulation and opens
the mnd. One glass will not
forestall ne.

Fortunato hands the Detective the wine glass in his left
hand, then settles into the chair directly across fromhim

FORTUNATO
It is good to hear it, Detective.
This particular sherry is one of ny
favorites. Fino Anontill ado.

DETECTI VE DUPI N
Fi no Anonti -yah-do, ny dear sir.
The word is of Spanish origin.

He takes a sip.



FORTUNATO
My apol ogi es.

DETECTI VE DUPI N
No need. It is a popular
m spronunci ati on, thanks to the tale
from Edgar All en Poe.

Seeing no recognition from Fortunato.

DETECTI VE DUPI N ( CONT' D)
The Cask of Anontillado - a man is
buried alive in a cataconb by his
best friend?

FORTUNATO
Buried alive you say? How droll.
have little interest in reading.

DETECTI VE DUPI N
Well, to each his own.

FORTUNATO
May | ask why you asked to neet ne,
Det ecti ve?

DETECTI VE DUPI N
That's a very interesting crest on
the wal | .

FORTUNATO
Ah, yes. Phi Onega Epsilon is one
of the oldest fraternities in the
Uni ted States.

DETECTI VE DUPI N

“"Neno nme inpune lacessit.” M Latin's
alittle rusty...
FORTUNATO

It means, No nman who harnms ne shal
escape j ustice.

DETECTI VE DUPI N
Justice -- or revenge?

FORTUNATO
They are both sides of the sane coin,
woul d you not agree, Detective?

DETECTI VE DUPI N
| nteresting perspective. And odd
for a boys cl ub.



FORTUNATO

As | said, it is an old brotherhood.

Wy are you here, Detective?

DETECTI VE DUPI N
Wiy are any of us here?

FORTUNATO
Wy i ndeed.

DETECTI VE DUPI N

| am here because you asked ne to

meet you here.

FORTUNATO

Yes, | chose the neeting place,
Detective, but you are the instigator.

DETECTI VE DUPI N

Am1? | suppose so. You are famliar

with a man naned Montresor?

FORTUNATO

| knew him Once. But | have not
seen himfor nore than 20 years,

Det ecti ve.

DETECTI VE DUPI N

| am | ooking into his di sappearance.
| was under the inpression he had

been a friend of yours.

FORTUNATO

A friend. Yes, | suppose that is

the termwe used at the tine.

DETECTI VE DUPI N
You feel differently now?

FORTUNATO
Time has a way w th wounds,
(Beat)

Det ecti ve.

Wuld you like to hear a story about

my -- friend -- Montresor.

Wthout waiting for an answer, Fortunato sips his w ne and

| aunches into it, as we see:

I NT. PH OMVEGA EPSI LON FRATERNI TY MAI N ROOM - EVEN NG

Col | ege age students crowd the spaces,

standi ng, sitting,

strewn everywhere, a party in full swng. Drinks and food
are all around. Here and there, couples are nmaking out.



FORTUNATO
In those days, this house had a party
al nost every night. It all blurs
together, the only part that stands
out to nme were the wonen.

YOUNG FORTUNATO, in his early 20's, thinner, hair nore unruly,
stands, his gaze admring the many attractive wonen as they
socialize. As the tale continues, the voices of Fortunato
and his younger self bl end.

YOUNG FORTUNATQO FORTUNATO
SO many gor geous women on camnpus.
Each woman a thrilling package,
waiting to be unwapped. But | was
never the one doi ng the unw appi ng.
Over and over, each one was - taken -
fromnme and fromtheir innocence by
Mont r esor .

At the foot of the stairs stands MONTRESOR, a swart hy,
handsone nan.

YOUNG FORTUNATO
Montresor, ny best friend, upper
cl ass gentl eman -- and unrepent ant
fiend. He could have had any woman.
But he seened to take delight in
stealing the virgin flowers | brought
to our house. Plucking the fruit |
had cultivated, and | eaving them..
Satisfied (spits out the word). After
a while, | stopped bringing themto
our house. Especially after | net
Virginia. Ah, sweet G nny. She was
ol der than nme, but had saved herself.
Refused to bow under ny consi derabl e
charnms, which nade ne | ove and desire
her all the nore. And stunningly
beauti ful, she outshone every other
girl in school. W courted secretly,
| est Montresor or sone other villain
find us out, and finally, she agreed
to ny hand in nmarriage, our physical

| ove still unconsummat ed. What
fool i shness took hold of ny heart
that night, 1'll never know, perhaps

it was sinply that | wanted to show
off nmy future bride, but it was pure,
pure folly. Montresor took one | ook
at fair, beautiful G nny, and wanted
her for hinself.

( MORE)



YOUNG FORTUNATO ( CONT' D)
H s charm of course, was | egendary,
and | still renmenber the faint apol ogy
in her eyes as | watched him|l ead
her upstairs to his bedroom MW fair
G nny, despoiled, cane to ne the
next day, sobbing, asking not for
forgi veness, but why Mntresor had
not called her. \Wen | explai ned
that it was his nodus operandi.

I NT. PH OVEGA EPSI LON FRATERNI TY MAI N ROOM - CONTI NUQUS

FORTUNATO
That's what you call it, correct
Detective? It was his nodus operandi,
but | would forgive her and our
weddi ng could go on, she | aughed at
ne.

| NT. CLASSROOM HALLWAY - DAY

As Fortunato describes the events, they are played out MOS.

FORTUNATO
You are a poor reflection of ny |ove
Montresor -- My love, she called him--

And if | cannot have him | do not

want any man. That was the nonent,

Detective. That was the nonent that
| began plotting ny revenge.

I NT. PH OVEGA EPSI LON FRATERNI TY MAI N ROOM - CONTI NUQUS

FORTUNATO
| knew | had to be careful. | nust
treat Montresor as | had al ways
treated him Smle in the face of
hi s nockery and spite.

MONTAGE - THE FOLLOW NG WEEKS (ALL MOS TO MATCH NARRATI ON)
-- Young Fortunato & Montresor at the Frat house

-- Young Fortunato trying to work/plan while G nny conpl ains
-- Young Fortunato at |ast seizing on a plan

YOUNG FORTUNATO
| becane, in the days that foll owed,
even nore of a friend to ny thrice
evil counterpart, marvelling at his
wor ds, praising his deeds,
establishing ny heart ever deeper

( MORE)



YOUNG FORTUNATO ( CONT' D)
into his confidence. @G nny's betraya
and her constant naggi ng were never
mentioned to nmy friend Mntresor,
but as the days went on, ny mnd
concei ved of the perfect plan.

I NT. PH OVEGA EPSI LON FRATERNI TY MAI N ROOM - DAY

Montresor is sitting in a large armchair - the sane chair
Detective Dupin sits in present day - studying a novel.

Young Fortunato cones in, collapsing into the chair opposite,
out of breath with a twnkle in his eye. He hands Montresor
one of the two wi ne glasses he is carrying.

MONTRESOR
VWhat's the occasi on?

YOUNG FORTUNATO
| believe | amfinally noving on, ny
friend.

He clinks the gl asses, and Montresor dri nks.

MONTRESOR
Do tell?

YOUNG FORTUNATO
Yes, | may have just found a wonman
who rivals even G nny in her beauty -
and, judging by her whispers in ny
ear, Is quite the connoi sseur of
ki nk.

He has Montresor's attention.

YOUNG FORTUNATO ( CONT' D)
Bondage. Fetishes. Miltiple
sonething or others. | was going to
ask for your advice. You are nuch
nore experienced in these matters
than I -- but | see you are busy. |
suppose | could ask Julian. He's
al ways up for sone fun

MONTRESOR
Nonsense. Julian wouldn't know
Marqui s De Sade from Ménage a Troi s.
| can help you.

YOUNG FORTUNATO
No, no. | wouldn't want to trouble

you.
( MORE)



YOUNG FORTUNATO ( CONT' D)
You are obviously concerned with
other matters at the nonent, and she
wanted to neet ne downstairs in just
a fewmnutes. |'msure Julian would
be quite happy to hel p.

He goes to get up. Montresor's hand cones down on his arm

MONTRESOR
Let. Me. Helnp.

YOUNG FORTUNATO
Very well. If you are sure you are
not too busy. She's probably waiting
for me in the cellar right now.

MONTRESOR
(to hinself)
The cellar? Damm.
(back to Fortunato)
|'"msure | can nake the tine.

I NT. PH QOVEGA EPSI LON STAI RCASE - CONTI NUQUS

Montresor and Young Fortunato are wal king down the stairs,
when Young Fortunato suddenly halts.

YOUNG FORTUNATO
Are you sure you have the tine? |
know your Chem stry final is com ng

up.

MONTRESOR
Don't be silly. 1 always have tine
for ny friends. And I'msure | can
crama little extra study tinme with
the top student in our class.

He pauses, suddenly bew | dered.

MONTRESOR ( CONT' D)
That is still you, right?

FORTUNATO
O course! But if you're concerned,
| can always elicit Julian's help.

Montresor's really feeling the wi ne now.

MONTRESOR
| thought we had conpl - conpel -
fini shed that conversati on. [''m

here, you donn need Juuuuuli an..



YOUNG FORTUNATO
k. If you say so.

Turning the corner of the stairs, they descend into a dark
room

I NT. PH OVEGA EPSI LON CELLAR - CONTI NUCUS

Young Fortunato assists an increasingly intoxicated Montresor
to an opening in the brick wall of the basenent.

Several candles are burning around the interior of the room
From the depths, G nny cones out, dressed provocatively.

G NNY
You brought him

YOUNG FORTUNATO
Just as promsed -- ny |ove.

Young Fortunato shifts Mntresor into her hands and she hel ps
hi mwal k over to the futon mattress lying in the corner,
ki ssing at his face.

She heaves himdown onto the mattress. He just lies there.

She turns back to Young Fortunato, who is busying hinself at
the edges of the wall.

G NNY
VWhat's wong with hin

YOUNG FORTUNATO
He had a little too nuch to drink.
He said he needed the |iquid courage
to give this a go.

G NNY
| thought you said it was his idea?

YOUNG FORTUNATO
It was, but apparently, he's never
had a woman tie himup before.

G NNY
You said he wanted this.

YOUNG FORTUNATO
| said this was the only way he'd
see you again. Now tie himup

G NNY
You aren't sticking around, right?



YOUNG FORTUNATO
So you can cuckold ne sonme nore? No
thanks. |'mjust the facilitator of
this little journey into the unknown.

G nny turns back and begins | ashing Mntresor's hands and
feet with rope.

As soon as she is turned away, Young Fortunato goes back to
his preparations. It is quickly obvious that he is working
to reduce the opening in the wall. Sl apping bricks and nortar
toget her as speedily as he can, enclosing both Mntresor and
G nny.

G nny continues tying up Montresor, running the ropes tied
to his hands to a pair of hooks enbedded into the wall.

I ntent on her work and her |over, she does not notice
Fortunato's worKk.

As the room around her begins to significantly darken, G nny
finally turns, seeing just a small opening in the brick wall,
Fortunato's w de eyes peering through.

G NNY
What are you doi ng?

YOUNG FORTUNATO
Exactly what you asked -- ny |ove.
| am giving you the opportunity to
spend the rest of your life with
your | over, Montresor. That life
may be a little shorter than you had

i magi ned. | suggest quality over
gquantity.

G NNY
You can't do this, Fortunato. This
is murder. | thought you | oved ne!

YOUNG FORTUNATO
Funny. That's the sane thing |
t hought about you.

He sl aps another brick into place. The sound rouses
Montresor, who begins to stir. Hearing the noise, G nny
rushes over to him shaking himto nore wakeful ness.

G NNY
Wake up, damm you. This fool is
trying to kill us!

Struggling to wake up and agai nst his bonds, Mntresor |ooks
conf used.



10.

MONTRESOR
G nny?
G NNY
Yes, it's nme, dammnit. | wanted to
gi ve you your desire, but Fortunato
is apparently still upset.
MONTRESOR

Fortunato? Fortunato, ny friend!
VWhat are you doing? Wiy am | chained
her e?

YOUNG FORTUNATO
| f you have to ask, then you are
even less of a friend than
suspect ed.

Com ng to understand what is happening as Fortunato continues
to encl ose nore bricks and nortar, Montresor erupts in tears.

MONTRESOR
My famly has noney! ['ll pay you
anything to not do this. Don't Kkill
me, just punish her.

G NNY
What ?

G nny sl aps Montresor

G NNY ( CONT' D)
Forgive nme, baby. | didn't nean it.
Let me make you feel better.

She begi ns unbuckling his pants as he stares at her.

MONTRESOR
Save nme fromthis psychotic bitch

Only space for one brick remains. Fortunato |eans forward,
| ooking into the opening, his eyes reflecting the dancing
candle light as they burn the rapidly dimnishing air. He
chuckl es quietly.

YOUNG FORTUNATO
The wages of sin?

He slides the final brick into place as the scene dissol ves
back to:



11.
I NT. PH OVEGA EPSI LON FRATERNI TY MAIN ROOM - DAY ( CURRENT)

FORTUNATO
The wages of sin. Such an outdated
concept these days. Wuld you |ike
to see the crypt? Oh, yes, when
got your call, | knew, | knewin ny
heart. You see, Detective, | knew
that this day woul d soneday cone.
That the police or one of Montresor's
famly would cone | ooking for him
And here you are - both in the sane
man.

ANGLE ON DETECTI VE DUPI N
A shocked | ook on his face.

FORTUNATO ( CONT' D)
Your reputation precedes you,
Detective. Wrd is that you al nost
al ways get your man. So, shall we
go downstairs?

Fortunat o st ands.

FORTUNATO ( CONT' D)
When | got your call, | had the space
excavated for just this purpose.

He reaches out to help Detective Dupin to his feet.

Dupi n waves off his hand, then reconsiders when he has trouble
rising.

DETECTI VE DUPI N
| hope you're not planning anyt hing
devi ous.

FORTUNATO
Ch, but you' ve caught ne, Detective.

DETECTI VE DUPI N
You know, ny superiors know I am
her e.

FORTUNATO
Real ly? Investigating a 20-year old
cold case - the disappearance of
your own cousin. | can't inmagine
t hey | ooked too favorably on that.

DETECTI VE DUPI N
Hm



12.

FORTUNATO
Let's be honest with each other,
shall we, Detective? |'ve been honest
with you; | deserve the sane respect.

We both know no one but the two of
us knows you are here. Now, did you
want to see the remains or continue
this farce?

The detective reluctantly accepts Fortunato's assi stance
getting out of the chair and the two nove towards the
st aircase.

I NT. PHI OMEGA EPSI LON CELLAR - MOMENTS LATER

Fortunato stands before a brick wall that has been recently
broken into. Detective Dupin |leans on him unsteadily.
Masonry tools sit off to the right hand side, and, strangely,
the wall has been opened by renoving individual bricks instead
of just smashed open.

Fortunato | eans the Detective against the |eft side of the
wall and pulls a small flashlight out of his pocket, flicking
it on and shining it into the opening.

A dirty, dust covered mattress lies on the floor, a pile of
assorted bones draped over it, two skeletons intertw ned,
but coll apsed with the decay of their flesh years before.

Fortunato reaches out and yanks the Detective closer to the
openi ng.

FORTUNATO
There they lie. Mntresor and the
harl ot who stole ny heart.

The Detective slunps against the wall, trying to maneuver
hinmself into a better position to see. As he peers forward
into the darkness, Fortunato springs forward and shoves him
hard. The Detective pitches over the small | edge remaining
and col | apses into the opening, his body crashing into the
interred remains, creating a cloud of dust.

The Detective struggles to rise again, the understandi ng of
what Fortunato is doing sharpening his drugged senses.

Fortunato qui ckly noves to the masonry tools, slapping fresh
nortar and bricks into the open hole.

DETECTI VE DUPI N
The wages of sin?



13.

FORTUNATO
Unfortunately for you, Detective,
am not prepared to pay the price for
my sins. Not in the currency you
demand. My debt to society bought
this fraternity house. These boys
are ny | egacy.

DETECTI VE DUPI N
Your |egacy won't save you from hell.

FORTUNATO
Ch, 1've already accepted that
sentence, ny dear Detective. And
really, what additional cost is one
nmore nurder after 20 years?

Fortunato finishes the final touches of his masterpiece. As
he is about to place the final brick in place, he seens to
reconsi der.

FORTUNATO ( CONT' D)
Well, at |east you had the decency
not to plead for your life. Say
hello to the devil for nme, Detective.

The Detective's voice can only be faintly heard.

DETECTI VE DUPI N
|"'msure we'll both see you soon.

Fortunato slides the final brick into place, smling to

hi msel f. Standi ng back, he admres his handiwork. He slowy
wal ks backward, the brick wall the only thing still visible.
The lights fade out, and the credits roll..

| NT. DUPI N HOUSEHOLD - NI GHT

A dark-haired, shapely, Hispanic | ooking WOVAN paces back
and forth, a cordless phone gripped in her hand. Finally,
she | ooks at the paper in her hand, turns on the phone and
i nputs a nunber.

The phone rings twi ce and then picks up.

AUGUSTI NA
Hell o? M. Fortunato? M nane is
Augustina Dupin. |'mlooking for ny

husband. . .

SVASH TO BLACK
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