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9 CONTINUED: (2) .9
Hodge steps up, with our foursome.

HODGE
Natasia. Sweetheart. These people
are from the police department.
They want to talk to vou about Clea
Vance.

NATASTA
Why?

MONK
T don't know. We're probably just
tilting at windmills.

NATASIA
(lost)
Windmills?

HODGE
Tt's a literary reference, my darling.
It's from a book.
A book? Natasia rolls her eves.
NATASTA
I guess I can talk while I change.
I'll meet you over there.

Natasia walks away. Our foursome start to follow. Natasia
stops. BShe turns.

NATASTIA {cont'd)
Only one of you.

opkm=ant . Stottlemever and Lt. Dishe Hle—

Monk should go. It's hi

(looking around)
No. B? No. 7?7 DNo..

(CONTINUED)
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9 CONTINUED: {3) 9
CaAPT. STOTTLEMEYER e
AdPEeTTpTIg) ?
That's it. Monk's going. ey
10 EXT. PRIVATE AREA- MOMENTS LATER 10

Moments later. Nearby. In a PRIVATE, SCREENED-OFF AREA.

Natasia is changing. She's surrounded by her ENTOURAGE.
They fawn over her, fix her hair, etc.

Monk is there, surrounded by them. He's very uncomfortable.

MONK
You were (Clea's roommate?

NATASIA
And best friend.

During all this, Natasia is changing into a different dress. t
She's naked. She turns away from Monk.

Monk winces! He reccils! He averts- and covers- his eyes.

MONK
Ch. Ch. Oh. @

NATASIA
Tt's okay. I'm not shy.

Monk peeks at Natasia. He sees: her bare shoulders. She
has a dark mole on her left shoulder. Monk tries to brush
it off.

MONK
You have something...

NATASIA
It's a mole. It's my trademark.

Monk becomes obsessed with the single, asymmetrical mole.

MONK
{(resuming)
Did vou know Pablo Ortiz?

NATASIA
T didn't know him. Except that Clea
was terrified of him. He was stalking
her 3

{CONTINUED)
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10 CONTINUED: 10

MONK
There's no evidence of that. No
phone calls. No other witnesses.

NATASIA
Are you saying I made it all up?
why would I do that?

MONK
I don't XKnow.

Monk picks up a MASCARA PENCIL and starts to make an identical
mole on the other shoulder.

NATASTA
I saw what I saw. He brought her
flowers. He hit on her. I already
testified all about this, a year
ago.

MONK
T know. I read yvour statement.

Natasia glances over, and catches Monk mid-mole-drawing.

NATASIA
What are you doing?

MONK
If you put one on this side, you'd
be perfect.

Natagia angrily grabs the pencil from Monk's hand.

NATASTA
Eny more guestions?

MONK
No.

NATASIA

Good. Because I have to get back to
work.

Natasia hag

B§‘~—T" L%,

(CONTINUED)
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NATALIE

t know if thal.S-exatllif.bie

13 TNT. NATASIA'S APARTMENT- NIGHT 13

Across town. Natasia is alone, in her sparsely-furnished
ULTRA-HTP STUDIO APARTMENT.

The DOORBELL RINGS. Natasia answers. It's Simon Hodge.
For once, Hodge isn't smoking.

HODGE
Are you surprised?

NATASTIA
Not after today. I figured yocu'd be
freaking out. Do they know anything?

HODGE
I don't think so.

Natasia leads him inside. Hodge makes sure the door is closed
behind him.

NATASIA
You're not smoking?

HODGE

It leaves an odor. I don't want
them to know I was here.

NATASIA
Who?

HODGE
The police.

Natasia stops. She tenses.

NATASIA
I didn't tell them anything.

HODGE [
But you will. Eventually.

A beat. Then Natasia tries to rush past him. But Hodge
grabs her! He THROWS her down!

(CONTINUED)




