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ACT ONE

(X
n

EXT. ROADSIDE REST AREA -~ DAY

Later that day. At a quiet REST AREA, off a highway. Rest
rooms. Picnic tables.

Monk is pacing... thinking... doing his legendary Zen-Monk
thing. Natalie and CAPT. STOTTLEMEYER are nearby.

MONK
She was killed over there?

CAPT. STOTTLEMEYER
{(nodding)
Under that tree, on a picnic table.
I got the case file in the car.
It's filled with not-very-pretty
pictures,

MONK
How many days ago?

CAPT. STQTTLEMEYER
Wednesday night. So five days.

During this, LT, DISHER drives up. He climbs out with a
witness: LARRY DONOVAN, mid 30's, shy, a little shlubby.

CAPT. STOTTLEMEYER (CONT'D)
Here he is. I thought you might
want to talk to the guy who found
her. L

na/AeS W L I T

Lt. Disher and Larry Donovan step up.

LT. DISHER
Captain. You remember Larry Donovan.

Everyone shakes hands,

CAPT. STOTTLEMEYER
Mr. Donovan. We appreciate you coming

———-——> back. This iz Natalie Teeger, Adrian

Se- |

Monk.

MR. DONQVAN
Monk? I've seen you on the news,
You look different.

MONEK
I am different.

(CONTINUED)
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CAPT. STOTTLEMEYER
i k

1
know you've already told the story a
few times. But if you wouldn't mind
telling it again...

MR. DONOVAN
I feel like a broken record. It was
about one AM. I was driving home
from Sacramento...

LT. DISHER
(interjecting)
Larry and his wife own a restaurant
supply company in Rockaway. He
travels a lot.

MR, DONOVAN
That's right.
{(resuming)
I pulled in here to use the
facility...

LT. DISHER
(again, interjecting)
Perfectly understandable. b~ -

t
CrE——lfa
[y
d¥, Mr. Donovan came all the wa
out . He's dolng us or.
why don’ et him the story?

ling in the ga

Donovan)

MR. DONOVAN
I got a good look at them, in my
headlights. There were five or six
of them. One was definitely the
leader.

LT. DISHER
They call him "Father".
(to Donovan)
Go on.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

(2) 2

MR. DONOQVAN
They were holding her down, right
over there, on a picnic table. They
were stabbing her. She was
screaming. ..

NATALIE
Oh my God.

MR. DONOVAN .
When they saw me, they ran back to
thelr van and drove away. It was
dark blue. No side windows.

LT. DISHER
(low, guickly)
Which is what they always drive- go
on-

MR. DONOVAN
She was still breathing. I put her
in my car and drove her to the
hospital. At least I tried. She
died before we got there.

AT,
dj yth
MONK
Did she say anything before she died?
LT. DISHER
Unfortunately no,
MR. DONOVAN
Yes.
LT. DISHER
Yes.

MR. DONOVAN
She whispered something. I think
she said "He found me... Fathar found
me".

CAPT. STOTTLEMEYER b
Thank you, Mr. Donovan. E\’
gc,..\
(CONTINUED) SIL
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26 ONTEﬁUur: 26
Fa

__> MR. DONOVAN (V.0.)
It's an interesting theory...

/-] CAPT, STOTTLEMEYER (v 0.) >
It's more than a theory. (ﬂ‘ To -7
hﬁ--ul=lI!!-!!!!!'EH-UETEEEH!E!!E
so "1/ i ii x
LT. DISHER (V.0 —
I justapo®e to him. Dr. Weisman
g3 he drives up there about once a

week, to give Father a cortisone
shot.

27 INT.N DONOVAN'S OFFICE -- RESUME PRESENT DAY 27

The FLASHBACES END. We're back in the officg

CAPT. STOTTLEMEYER
illy Messiah. He has a per#fctly
fMNe alibi, but he can't tpll anybody.

JOAN DONQVAN
Ckay.\ Maybe it wasny £ this man-
this "Xather" persed. That doesn't

mean LaXry was ipfolved-

e APT. STOTTLEMEYER
Your husbayll swore he saw Father at
the restsStyp. He picked Father out

of a L#Me-upy twice. If Father wasn't
theps, your INsband is lying. And I
W8 to know wy.

JOANS DONOVAN
(flustered)
This is ludicrous.\ My husband is a
herao! He tried to aave that woman!
He drove her to the Wgspital-
(remembering) \
Look- I can prove it. his just
came in the mail. ‘

Mrs. Donovan reaches into an ENVELOPE nd takes out: a tlhaffic
ticket, which we see in a CLOSE UP.

On the ticket: a gralny BLACK & WHITE SURVEILLANCE PHOTOJ of
Donovan's car,. .2 g speading throuygh arny intersechétn,
I bnt seat: Larry Donovan is drivisg.) Amnanda Clark
is5 slumped over in the passenger seat, wearing her seatbelt.

{ CONTINUED)
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30 CONTINUED:

MONK
I+ was a company car, which m

i1 EXT.
(FB-4)

The FLASHE
is drunk.

Atsthe deserted REST STOP.
to a PICNIC TABILE...

MONK (V.
Amanda must have told
past, about her life in e cult.
You realized: you could k]l her and
blame it on the whacked-outNcult
leader.

u about her

Donovan pulls out a POCKET KNIFE and stasks stabbing
viciously, repeatedly! As always, we don't see muc

1__"_ya=¥—d*aaﬁaat

32 INT, GARAGE -- RESUME PRESENT DAY

Resume PRESENT DAY. Back in the garage.
MONK

Everybody knew Amanda was afraid of

(S'W ’ﬂ He was the perfect fall quy.

him.

ME.. DONOVAN
(smirking)
Is that it? That's just a story.
Where's your proof?

Donovan grabs the TICKET PHOTO from Monk.

MR. DONOVAN (CONT'D})
This doesn't prove anything! 1It's
not aven a good picture. It's dark.
It's all grainy. You can't see
anything!

(CONTINUED)

I

(B&W)

Amanda

30

31

Amanda,

; we're

32
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32 CONTINUED: 32

MONK
(calmly)
You can see the seatbelt. She's
wearing a seatbelt.

MR. DONOVAN
So what? She was dying. I carried
her to the car. I buckled her
seatbelt.

MONEK
You're saying this photograph was
taken on the way to the hospital,
after she was attacked?

MR. DONOVAN
That's right.

MONK
This woman had been stabbed ten times.
She was bleeding all over the seat.

MR. DONQVAN
That's right.

Monk opens the passenger door. He indicates the PASSENGER
SEAT BELT, which is retracted, out of sight.

MONK
Then this seatbelt- the passenger

seatbelt- the seatbhelt she's wearing
in this photograph- should be covered /4, )
in blood. Am I right?

Donovan tenses. Everyone watches. Monk slowly..

dramatically... pulls the seatbelt out. It's geréectlx
clean. No blood.

Donovan goes limp. He's caught, and he knows it.

LT. DISHER
That's gonna be tough to explain.

CAPT. STOTTLEMEYER
I'd say impossible.

END OF ACT FOUR
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