Chapter 4 Police Report

We then examined the final two rooms: Lenore’s Violet Room and
Annabel Lee’s Blue Room. We deemed it safer not to look in the White
Room, which is the Red Death’s room, since it is filled with his sickness
and we didn’t want to die. Lenore’s room was very somber. In the center
of one wall was a hearth, and above the hearth was the mantel on which
the bust of Pallas rested, its marble scratched significantly by claws. The
fire had burned down to embers, which gave off a faint glow in the dark
room. The air was stiff and all the windows seemed shut tight. There
were two large paintings on the wall: one of a grim-looking Lenore and
one of an equally grim-looking Edgar Allan Poe. Annabel Lee’s room
was a peaceful blue color, like a Caribbean sea. Shells decorated the
mantel; thin white sheets adorned the windows; a dressing table was
covered in many tubs and tubes of brightly colored cosmetics, beige
concealers, and purple eye shadows. A refreshing breeze blew through
the room, and as one sat, one could almost hear the faint sound of
waves crashing on the shore. Several interesting pieces of evidence
were uncovered in these rooms: correspondence between Lenore and
Annabel Lee; an open vial full of poison and marked with an X; and a
copy of Rufus Wilmot Griswold’s scandalous new biography of Edgar
Allan Poe, signed “With Love, for my Annabel — Rufus.” The biography
reiterates the main points from his obituary. Copies of the

correspondence follow.



Lenore Letter

LETTER FROM LENORE

Dearest Amnabel Lee,

1 searted writing this Leceer wanting ro rell
You thar you are exactly (ike a gianr slug Well,
almost exacly (ike a giant slug. Unforrunarely, 1
camot pour salt on you and make you sfrivel up.

However, as 1 took our my pen I realized”
thar 1 think there is too much animaricy berween
us. Truly 1 would nor fate you falf as much as 1
do if it weren't for £dgar. When 1 think abour i,
why should 1 focus so much of my anger on you
when 1 could focus it on Edgar, who is in facr
the cawe of all this smrife?

Well, 1 end this lerter By saying maybe we
should seop being enemies and become frenemies.
I am eager to ear your thoughts

sincerely,
Lenore




Annabel Lee Letter
lllr Jear -Urm-i't*.

YV admi feur letter r'-zm-:JrM e fﬂ cﬂrnum’r: I
ffm’, f‘f}'vn* I received it, Y was r.l"u'uﬁ'r'mf :-f i,
Y 1vas Hriui‘imf alout .ﬁuﬁr'm}r lou mte a cannen
and then .u':"r:-:-!iu-.r; jen anfe a IJH :-f sharks,

lile tn a cireus act,

-T(:-rr'{'r'a'r: uff{'r J"{'H{l’!'“fj{ er rrm".f.rrr'n'Hm fc'h’ﬂ:
G ds agree that we .~:J,|:-rurf way loo nieh time and
rﬂ:-r{ !"'!rmuimj,r and }'E:J.r."n‘:'m’; each cther when J'{'HH!J[

if s gl-ﬂlcﬂrm' whe makes us this miserable!

. suggest that we come !.---:Jrrffwr fo think
aleut waiys n-}’ {!Ft’ﬁl'llfll'frf with this J,ur..rq"'w".wn,

: : : 1, ]
.}f:uir' aloul nu}r Jr:r:"::u'r tihis -:i}’a’rmm-u.

Nincerely /.

[nnatel Lee

There are no Police Reports for Chapter 5



