"MR. MONK FIGHTS CITY HALL" - Prod/Network Draft

Monk looks

4 TR T T oy f:‘”
MON
He must have taken it.
(puzzled)
He lelt her jewelry. You zald fie
had 2 wallet. Was there stil}f monay
in iny

L. DISLHBER
(nodding)
N&llars and Euros.

aryund. He thinks gfit loud. ..

MOMN K
They cxme down hegfe. .. six thircoy,
cevan okclock. . to uee Lhe sunset.

They cawgsomstying else. They
witnessedymomfihing.

AP STOTTLEMEYER
And were W1 %d for it.

NART. T
What whs it?

MONEK
Tgfmust 've boen prgty terrible.
mething. .. inhumar) Something so

wrrifying that-
{glancing at watcl
l= that the time? We Mgve to go.

Monifanxiously leads Natalic away.

LT. DISHEER
We found zeme Cire tracks. .

MONK
(calling, walking
away)
GET SOME PICTURES. TAKE SOME
b o0 T GOTTA GO

Snobbish.

\,A.—-&"T\

Monk and Natalic cnter.

e

5 LW,  CITY HALL BUILDING - LOBEY -- LATER

Aan hour later. In City Hall. In an ORNATE LORBY.
CTTY COUNCLL MEMBERS and their STAFF are milling about.

They're grected by PAUL COVEY, a well-known local reporver.
Sort of a dandy. Uovey always dresses
immaculately, in sxpensive suits and neckties.

Natalis iz sipping a BOTTLED WATER.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTTWURED :

PAUL COVEY
;:> Adrian Monk?  and you must be Natalic.

<.\

Do you hava a minuke? T'm Paul Covay.
I'm with the San Francisco Obuserver.

NATALIE
You're a reporter?

PAUL COVEY
Lhe reportcr.
(then)
I've heen following your story. L'm
Lhinking of wrltlng an article about
vou and your parking garage. Man
versus playvground.

I am

1

NATALIE
L can only ilmagine. You'd make him
lock like a monstex.

PARUL COVEY
On the contrary, Miss Tecgew. Don'tb
repeat Thls To anyonc.
{leaning in, Tlow]
L'm on your aide. I hope vouw pull
ir off.

NATALILE
Well. That's very sympalhetlic.

FAUL COVEY

Sympathy hasz nothing to do with 1t. l’
Parking's a biceh in that l
Sc-

neighborhood. Call me.

(lovey hands them a BUSINESS CARD, and strides away. HAROLD
KEENSHAW, Monk's longtime nemesis, steps up. Krenshe i
now a Clly Councilman. ‘

HAROLD KEENSHAW
Hzllo Adrian. WNatalie.

Monk sighs,

Hellc Hagp

HakrOLD KRR
I heard about your litcle
tantrum downtown.

MATALT
It waznolb o tenper Capfrum.

{CONTINUED)
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& CONTINUED: (4) )

MONK

Yos I am.,

Yas.

the document is printed. Maria bggfudginaly hadds

atalie.

MARTA
ro Monlk)
moord, Iodor

o

For clhl
all.

like vou at

She disap erday, Monday,

around on .
eading the schedu
day. 10:30. EShe was

Paul Covey.

cting. ..

MON K
The reporcer?

I;._—Eﬁff TTTITT COMBPLER - PRRAING LOT -- MORNING (LAY 1T 7

The next morning. In a PARKING LOT, cutside an OFFICE
BUILDING. A =ign: SAN FRANCISCO CESLEVER- HEMFLOYEE PARKING
ONLY,

Paul Covey- the dapperly-dressed crusading reporter- pulls
up in a new, expensive LUXURY CAR.

Monk, Natalle, Stottlemeyver and Disheor are waiting Eor him.

CAPT. STOTTLEMEYER
Sm.L) Mr. Covey? Good morning.

(flashing bhadge)

%‘L P . . Nataiie

I.T. DISHER
You're a hard man to find. We've
heen leaving messages abt your Louse,

PAUL COVEY
I apologize, Lieutenant. I was out
all night. I'm working on a series
of articles about police corruption.
Very confidential. Hush-hush. You
uniderstand.

CAPT. STOTTLEMEYRR
Yeah, I lock forward to noet reading
tThat.

(CONTINUBED)
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NATALILER
Nice Car.

DAL COVEY

ves it is. A1l it kakes ig hard
wiork, a medicum of natural talent,
and marrying a billionalire's only
daughter.

{then)
I'm late. Az usual. Would you mind
il we talk and walk?

They a1l start toward Lhe pbuilding, as. ..

PAUL COVEY (COnI'D)
What aboul your cruszade, Mr. Monk?
How did the vote go?

MONE
Actually, they never voted. It's
been postponed,

PAUJL COVEY
ls that why vyvou're here?

MONE
In a way. Trdirecrly. Congrasswoman
Hill is officially missing.

Toul Covey stops. He's shocked.

pAUL COVEY
She's missing?

NATALIE
Since yesterday.

FAUL COVEY
Did you check her apartment? I think
she lived with her sister.

MIONE
We were there last nightL. There
were no signs of a struggle.  Nothing
unususl.,

PAUL COVEY
What about her car?

LT. NTEHEER

il wag parked out front. Her wallet
and car keys are gone.

(CONTINUREL)

- la/»a/08



MR . MONK FIGHTS CITY HALLY - Prod/Neotwork Dratc 10/22/08
7 CONTTNURD: (2)

PATIL. COVEY
That 's not a good sign, iz ic?

CADPT. STOTTLEMEYEE
No sir. It ls not. According to
her schedule, you wore with her
yastoerday morning.

Paul Covey resumes walling.

NATII, COVEY
That's true. She met me here, at
the of[ice. I've known BElleen for
years. She had read an article of
mine, and had a few questions.

CAPT. STOTTLEMLYER
Cid she seem depressed?

PALUL COVEY
Mo .

LT. NDTEHER
Had =he bean drinking?

PAUL COVEY
No. She wouldn't be drinking now.

MONE
wWhart was the article about? The one
she waz intcrested in?

PAUL COVEY
It wag about the food industry.
ahout hot dog vendors.

NATALIE
T read that!
(wlinolng)
T haven't eatcen a hot dog =zince.
(wincing more)
And Lhe picturcsg. Esesw.

PAUL COVEY
I'm going to Lake that as =
compliment. ‘'That's actually a talent

of mine. T can take almost anvthing
as a compliment.
{resumireg)

Eilsen read the article, too. It
hecame sort of o pet project.
(MORE)
(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: (3) 7

PAUL COVEY [CONT'D)
She sald she was going to CXy to
shut them all down. In fact...
(recalling)
I remember now. She was planning Co
meet a man named George Glanopolous.

NATALLL
''The Hot Dog King.

PAUL COVEY
When she lefr, she said that's where
she was going.

They've reached the MAIN ENTEMANCE.

PAUL COVEY (CONT'D)
Iz there anything else?

CAPT. STOTTTLEMLEYER
No gir. 1[0 anything else comes up,
we'll be in touch.

PAUL COVEY // ENb

T leok teorward to it,

Paul Covey enters the building. Monk is bafFled. %'L

)
O —
INT. QT DOG VENDING WAREHOUSE DAY I

owned by a
DOG CARTS.

Later. MAdgoss Cown. Im a LARGE WAREHOUEZ
DOG COMPANY It's f£illicd with STREET
rlace iz dampwand steaming and disgug

THge

1sher enter. All arcu
» preparing their £ilthy

Monk, Natalie, St
Them: f£ilthy STEEE
CARTSH .

Llemeyer an

ill onto the fleor. A VEND

Nearby: somc BEAW HO
ded, and dumps them into

jusl s=coops them

carlk .
Nearh OTHER VENDOE 1s washing f his cart using d4di
S water [rom a bucket... then he pties rhe same phhiclet

itto his cart's hot dog tank.

Monlk watchess all vrhis. He's horrified.

— N E
L was buricd alive

[}
]
ol
il

(COWNTINUED)



