"MR, MONK AND HIS BIGGEST FAN" - Prod/Network Draft - 3/5/07 1.

TEASER

EXT. JOBN RINGEL'S HOUSE - STREET ~w DAY (DAY 1) 1

A quiet suburban street. JOBN RINGEL has been jogging with
a friend, BRIAN. Ringel is 40~ish., Well-built.

They arrive back at RINGEL'S HOUSE. They catch their breath.

SHED, filled with GARDENING TOOLS.

Ringel is looking for his wife.

™M RINGEL ’*5‘
g """""'-D Debbie? Are you back here...? ?

{

[

-~

EXT. RINGEL'S BACKYARD -- MOMENTS LATER 3

Later. Out back. The yard is fenced in. There's a GARDEN o
[ ]

No response,

RINGEL (CONT'D) @
Honey? Brian's here. wWe're gonna
watch the game. ..

Again, no response. Brian joins him,

RINGEL (CONT'D)
(concerned)
Debbie?

The SHED DOOR is open. On the floor: Ringel's wife, DERBIE.
She's dead. She's been MAULED BY A WILD ANIMAYL! fhere's
blood everywhere.

139N

RINGEL (CONT'D)
Deb? OH MY GOD! Debbiel

Ringel rushes over to his wife's body.
oy

. RINGEL (CONT'D) :
CALL 9111 /4 'ﬁ%}
MRS QOUS R = LATER S ERY Sc" % 3
Later, L ¥, 1ives across the
street. gbsessive- as aver,
shrine to Monk. 1It'g a Monk ™ MJNK

Eer house i ]
MOTUS on the walls., Handmade MONK MEMORABILIA. Etc

(CONTINUED )
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16 CONTINUED: (2) 16
It 8 @ROLRer i mbhs arms.
: B TTI T gl 4
y 5 not a clue,. Mg thing
e — T Syt
‘SM_ RINGEL'$ VOICE
-———# What are you doing?
Y Everyone turns. It's John Ringel, the grieving widower.
RINGEL
{bitterly)

Why can't you leave me alone? You
killed my wife. Isn't that enough?

MONE
Mr. Ringel. I'm sorry for your loss.
I wonder if I could ask you & couple
of questions. Did you actually zee
Marci's dog that day...?

Ringel indicates a FRESHLY-DUG HOLE under the PICKET FENCE.
There's some dirt piled up, around the hole.

RINGEL
We know it was her dog! He crawled
in under that fence- you can still
see the hole. I talked to the cops-
all the teethmarks match.
(then)

Who the hell are you? {/ END S“ﬁ--.‘l-

Marci- emboldened- steps forward. 8he's right in Ringel's

MARCT
hiz is Adrian Monk. For your
ormation, he's a genius.

to Ringel)
\ng to hide- and I
Wng to find it.

k vou do- ha's
He already found one r
¢lue. Tell him!

{CONTINUED)
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29 CONTINUED: 29

V MONK
4‘]‘@-‘ > Marci, keep your voice down! He's
W

gonna hear us!

g@,’% RINGEL'S VOICE

Too late,

They turn. John Ringel is standing there, aiming a hydraulic
NATL GUN at them!

RINGEL ~ —
He's already heard you. {é@“ %) )

END OF ACT THREE




pneel

"MR. MONEK AND HIS BIGGEST FAN" - Prod/Network Draft - 3/5/07 42.

ACT FQUR

30 INT. RINGEL LUMBER YARD - QFFICE -~ CONTINUOUS 30

We're back. In the office. Monk and Marci are being held
at Nail-Gun point!

RINGEL

(mqw\ *-% Just shut up. And don‘t move.

Ringel quickly locks the office door, and pulls down the
window shades. While Ringel is busy, distracted...

MARCT
{whispering)
Shoot him!

MONK
(whispering)
I don't have a gun.

—ART
A

——You had one in Mr. Monk And The
n's Lair.

The what?

MARCY

‘WH yeah. I made that one up. _&
\ ) what we call "fan fiction"-
RINGEL
I SAID SHUT UP! it END Se 3
T s e S = ho 1 E LDlethg  =ho ET

| A SYOUSAND SCREWS go flying at Ringel's face! Ringgi-

RINGEL (CONT'D)
MRRGH!  SON OF A BITCR!
| Monk grabs Marci™hand and pullsefer away! They run thrgugh
a door... into the HUGL LUMBER"WAREHOUSE!
Behind them: Ringel re Bve He raises his hydraulic NANL
GUN and gets off .a“Couple of Phots: THWAT! THWAT!

31 INT. PSCALE RESTAURANT -~ SAME TIME 31

Across town., Capt. Stottlemever and Linda Fud&p are stidl
at their table, enjoying their romantic dinner.

e

(CONTINUED)




