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FADE | N:

| NT. CHALK RESI DENCE LI VI NG ROOM - NI GHT
Thunder can be heard in the darkness.

A saxophone breaks the rhythmas flashes of light froman
old canera briefly illumnate the interior. An upscale
living room but different. Paintings, |anps, tables, chairs
and a fully stocked bar are drawn in CHALK revealing a world
out si de our own. The lights stir once nore shining onto the
floor, a CHALK QUTLI NE OF A BODY. FOOTSTEPS are heard then
stop. W pan up to reveal the silhouette of a nman standing
in a chalk I'ined doorway.

ECU. Lights flash revealing a pair of tired eyes.

CCLE
"1l take it from here boys.

In fromthe doorway he steps, but trips and falls suddenly.
A LOUD CRASH. Back into frane pops up DETECTI VE COLE, a
shell of a man nursing a ten year hangover.

COLE CONT.
Can we turn on sone |ights please?

LI GHTS COMVE UP

COLE CONT.
What are we, nole people? And what
were you two doing over there in
t he dark anyway?

A UNI FORMED POLI CE OFFI CER and a FORENSI C PHOTOGRAPHER cough
and scoot quickly past and through the doorway bunping into
DETECTI VE RACER - a young man with a tightly buttoned trench
coat and fedora - as they exit the room

RACER
(observing)
Soneone had fun.

CCLE
Don’t touch anything rook. | don’'t
need any i nadm ssi bl e evidence on
my hands.

COLE VO
(kneeling before the outline)
It’s the latest in the worst string
of murders this town has seen in

( MORE)
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CONTI NUED: 2.

COLE VO (cont’d)
years. None of the other detectives
woul d touch it, so naturally it
finds its way to ny desk. The Chal k
Killer is what they’'re calling him
It’s only been eight nonths, but
he’ s al ready working his way up the
| adder to serial hall of fane.
Ri ght al ongsi de Coco Puff and The
Lucky Charm | didn’t like it. It
was |ike a bottle of bad whi skey or
an oversized burrito. It just
didn't sit right inny gut. It
felt, too..to0000..t000000000

RACER
Fam liar?

COLE
| was getting to that. Stay outta
nmy head rook if you know what’s
good for ya.

RACER
(referring to the outline)
Bad news for Chalk Cty.

COLE VO
Unfortunately, the rook was right.
M. Chalk was Chalk Cty’'s nost
influential politician. This town
had fl ourished under his
| eadershi p. So nuch so that he was
el ected mayor four consecutive
tines.

CUr 10O

MONTAGE
Col e's rant conti nues over a VI SUAL AN NMATI ON

COLE VO CONT
Chalk City never saw better days.
Unenpl oynent was at an all tinme |ow
and politicians were lining their
pockets with nore dust than they
coul d keep track of. That was until
recent, dryer tinmes. Everyone had
heard of the new dry erase boards,
but to see themin person -
gl eam ng hi gh agai nst the skyli ne,
( MORE)
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COLE VO CONT. (cont’d)
sl eek, colorful and perfect - gave
everyone, especially M. Chal k an
eerie | ook at our inevitable future
repl acenents.

We see a bl ank chal kboard that cones alive as a piece of
chalk wldly draws a spectacul ar white skyline of a once
prosperous city. Underneath is drawn a round table encircled
by chalk politicians in suits toasting success. The city
above begins to shake and crunble as the politicians |ook on
hel pl ess. Chal k dust whirls into every crevice, billow ng
out toward the edges of the chal kboard. The edge of the

chal kboard is cracked and shattered, making way for a dry
erase board forcing itself into place. Aline fromthe dust
escapes the chalk side and turns into spectacul ar col ors of
green and blue, rebuilding the skyline on the new dry erase
board with strai ght and narrow marker |ines. One chal k man
wat ches fromthe broken edge of the chal kboard as his
livelihood is replaced by a new round table and new dry
erase politicians toasting to their futures.

CUr 10O

| NT. CHALK RESI DENCE LI VI NG ROOM - N GHT

After Cole's rant Racer kneels down in front of the outline,
but violently jerks away coughi ng.

RACER
(coughi ng)
| never could stomach the sight of
chal k dust. If you only knew the
irony in that.

COLE
(suspi ci ous)
"Il be the only one being ironic
around here rook.

RACER
There does appear to be a clean
snudge to the right tenple.
El egant, perfect. Woever did this,
was a true professional

COLE
Keep your pants on. W don’t know
anything for sure yet. The only
chalk I see is what’s right in
front of me.

We close in on COLE as he furrows his brow.

( CONTI NUED)
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CCLE VO
| hate rhymi ng. Even nore than that
was rhymng wthout trymng. |
didnt likeit. It was like an old
retai ner or a double ended dil do.
It just didn’t fit right in ny
nout h.

RACER
(sarcastic)
Maybe he slipped and fell froma
heart attack.

COLE acknow edges RACER with contenpt.

MS. CHALK OC
He had to have a heart first.

COLE and RACER spin to see standing in the doorway, MS.
CHALK, perfectly drawn and scandal ously dressed. She | ooks

at COLE w

M5. CHALK

th a searching famliarity.

COLE VO

| ve seen a |lot of chalk over the
years, but when she wal ked through
t hat door she broke themall. Wth
an outline like that, one could
only think of one thing, "Wy the
hell didn't |I pay attention in
geonetry cl ass?”

M5. CHALK
Does he al ways do these voice
overs?
RACER
You get used to it. You nust be
Ms. Chal k.
M5. CHALK
(Wi nks)

That’s Ms. Chalk to you now. You
boys seema little parched. Scotch?

CCLE
Rocks. Don't you think it’s a
little too soon to be dusting your
husband under the rug?

crosses to the bar, takes out two chal kboards and

begi ns drawi ng two gl asses of scotch with her finger.
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M5. CHALK

MB. CHALK
Not soon enough I’ m afraid.

COLE
Sounds |ike you weren’t too fond of
your husband.

M5. CHALK
It’s no secret we didn’t |ine up.
COLE
Anyone ever threaten your husband
Ms. Chal k?
MS. CHALK

Unfortunately, not everything is so
bl ack and white.

CCLE
Per haps you would like fill in the
bl anks?

M5. CHALK

My husband wasn’t ready to accept
our changing world and to protect
agai nst that he started |ying,
cheating and stealing fromthose
| ess fortunate. Money becane his
master and he the sl ave.

RACER
What does sonmeone who can dr aw
anything they desire want with
noney?

M5. CHALK
Power detective. Power over those
not spawned from |l i nestone and
silt. You see, if ny husband had
his way, chalk would be the only
thing marking through this city. He
t hought he could bribe the humans
i nto abandoni ng these new dry erase
boards. Wen that didn’t work,
well, lets just say, good thing for
you, genoci de doesn’t sit
confortably with ne.

hands each detective a chal kboard with drawn

gl asses of scotch. RACER coughs and qui ckly discards his.

( CONTI NUED)
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COLE
Genoci de?

M5. CHALK
Look around you detective. This
city’'s changing. The old
bl ackboards are being torn down and
repl aced by shiny white ones. The
age of chalk is ending, making way
for the dryer tines. My husband was
worried of being outdated,
di scarded, thrown out I|ike
yest erday’ s gar bage.

COLE | ooks at the chal kboard of drawn scotch.

Reveal i ng

RACER
(under his breath)
Here we go again.

COLE VO
Chal k. Messy, fragile and al ways
rubbi ng of f on people. Even if |
couldn’t get the thought of her
rubbi ng me off out of ny head, |
knew | couldn’t let her draw
circles around ne.

M5. CHALK
| heard that.

CCOLE
(changi ng the subj ect)
You nean to tell me your husband
was a jeal ous racist so you erased
himfor it?

MS. CHALK
(1 aughs)
Me? Ch cone now, | don’t have the
stomach for making dust detective,
but | know one who does.

nmusi ¢ pl ays. RACER coughs.

COLE
The Chalk Kill er

MS. CHALK
He’ s cl oser than you think

( CONTI NUED)
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RACER
How do you know this for sure?

COLE
Easy there rook. Wuldn't want you
to go popping your buttons too
soon.

CCLE VO
Rooki es. Hot headed and i npatient.
Li ke a bag of jiffy pop. I’ m not
really sure what that neans, but it
made sense in ny head. Jiffy pop. |
didnt like it. It always snelled
i ke burnt socks or an old fart
filtered through a pair of pants.
It just didn't-

M5. CHALK
(irritated)
-You gonna arrest ne stud or play
twenty questions with yourself?

COLE
Twenty questions. Wuld you prefer
hop- scot ch?

M5. CHALK
Si dewal k chal k never fit right with
me hunnie. Sonme things are just too
thick for keeping between these
l'ines.

RACER | eans agai nst a bookshelf and falls, but catches
hi nsel f, leaving only half of the bookshelf. No one noti ces.

COLE
| s there any proof of your
husband’ s pl ot ?

M5. CHALK
My husband wasn’t stupid detective.
He knew | was a threat to his
pl ans. It becanme dangerous for ne.
That’'s why | needed a professional.
Sonmeone willing to get his hands

dusty.

CCOLE
You' re speaki ng of the Chal k
Killer?

( CONTI NUED)
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MB. CHALK
That’ s right. You see, our little
friend had a special gift.

COLE
What’s this gift?

M5. CHALK
Maki ng chal k di sappear.

Reveal ing nusic plays a little too long. Eventually, al

three ook to each other then directly to canera.

br oken by

a violent cough com ng from RACER

COLE
(annoyed with Racer)
Get that under control for Christ
sakes.
(addresses Ms. Chal k)
So you hel ped soneone erase chal k

to stop soneone from erasing chal k?

Makes conpl ete sense.

M5. CHALK
Oh, cone on now Detective, you are
so narrow m nded. Those nurder
cases you've been trying to solve
for these past eight nonths?
They' re all connected. Those chal k
wer e wor ki ng for ny husband.
Breaking off the head isn’t al ways
the answer. Sonetines, you need to
chop up the body to see what el se
is inside, then, and only then,
will you know if it’'s safe to tear
of f the crown.

COLE
You're a clever and poetical little
chalk, 1'll give you that, but I

I
d
never |let that stand in the way of
justice. No one takes the law into
their own hands. |I'mafraid it’s
the end of the line for you sweet
cheeks. Not only are you going

downt own, but your gonna spill sone

dust about your connections with
this Chalk Killer and your
husband’s little circus of Nazis.
It’s tinme to draw t hose cuffs.

Silence is

( CONTI NUED)
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COLE steps toward MS. CHALK. RACER finally |ooses the battle
wi th his cough. He doubles over, fedora slipping off his
head, an eraser where is hair should be, still white with
chal k dust. Revealing nusic plays.

COLE
You' re an eraser! | knewit!

RACER
That’'s right detective and the only
I ine being drawn here tonight, is
yours.

COLE VO
|"d been duped, hoodw nked,
banboozl ed. Like arat in a trap or
a cat on a hot tin roof.

RACER
Cut it out will ya? W can hear
youl!

CCLE

(changi ng the subj ect)
So, an eraser who can’'t stomach a
little chal k dust? You were right.
That’'s about as ironic as a drowned
fish.

RACER

| magi ne t he di sappoi nt nent of ny
parents. It’'s a shane this all went
down, really. What M. Chal k and
the rest never understood is that
we will always have a pl ace.

Whet her through cl assroons,

si dewal ks, coffee shops, hipster
bars, or OFF- OFF Broadway t heaters.

CCLE
| understand what it neans to be
uncertain about your own exi stence.
| had a wife, kids, a dog, cousins,
uncl es, second cousi ns,
step-cousins twi ce renoved. But, I
lost all that ten years ago when
they were erased fromthe boards of
life.

M5. CHALK
(st epping toward COLE)
| recogni zed sonething in your face
the nonent | saw you, but it’s

( MORE)
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M5. CHALK (cont’d)
different. The Chal k Duster case.
Ten years ago. That was your
famly. But that neans you’' re chal -

CCOLE
(turning to RACER)
The years of chal k dust have
finally taken its toll. I’mbetting
you don’t have | ong, huh, Racer? O
shoul d I say, Chal k Duster? Chal k
Killer? Chal klate...M1Kk?

RACER
(coughi ng)
Good try Cole, but we both know I
never used that last nanme. | should

have wi ped you fromthe boards ten
years ago. Your fam |y however
screeched like little shards as |
dusted them from hi story.

M5. CHALK
You both knew each other this whole
ti me? But how?

COLE renoves his HUVAN MASK, revealing his hidden chalk
outli ne.

Reveal i ng nusi c pl ays.

CCOLE
That’ s not inportant. Truth is we
all hide from sonething. Whether
our famlies, responsibilities or

even ourselves. Well, Racer, |ooks
i ke you and | have unfi ni shed
busi ness.

A nonment of tension. Then COLE and RACER charge each ot her.
A cloud of white dust fills the air. The dust finally
settles leaving M5. CHALK alone. She circles the pile of
chal k dust and pieces of felt.

MS. CHALK
| knew |I’d get you boys to hug it
out in the end.
Ms. Chal k | aughs as she saunters out of the room
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