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3 EXT. STUDIO _ PARK

proing. The parking lot is now a FULL-ON CRIME SCENE: a
RDICAL EXAMTNER, COPS, CSI TECHS, and our befoved
MQPISSA'S BODY is lying where she fell, by e gate.

Welre mid-scene. MONK ia already in his J#amous "Zen]Monk"

trince, ¥2's pacing... thinking...
Evqryone is waching him. - Waiting. Waiting. Finalfly..
MONK
There's soMgthing w ong here.
(beat)

This is wrong.
(another #eal
This is veryff wrong,
(anotjkr beat) 1
Thig isfery... very...

LT, DISHER
Wropg? Educated guess.

MONE
his was no random mugging. This
waz all about her. He was after

her.
LT. DISHER

He took her purse And =ome H oo
MONEKE

He wanted us to think robbery. ghe
Swr— >' was stabbed six times.

MEDICAT, EXAMINER
That's right. Two in the neck.
Four in the back.

Monk indicates MARISSA'S BODY.

MONK
I think she was stabbed three times.

Faciwiold waemW - AN,

Threa
times... with a pair of scissors.

MEDICAL EXAMINER
Scizzors- 7

(thEﬂ, nc:dding) M ﬂ —-;)
Yes. IL's possible, (

(CONTINUED) ‘ I;I
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CONTINUED: (3)

She looks mad.

MONEK
That's just her leok.

QFFICER KELTON

Jotting somethi

CAPT. STOLTLEMEYER glances over,

numb

(chuckling)

LT. DISHER

were repeating it,

(indicates notebook)
This is even better,
classic.

If you =ay =o,.

LT. DISHER

T 4=t ha
Get ready.

The Hedical Examiner st
TWO UNIFORM COPS,

(v"’"“’_"j%

eps up,
including Kelton

Captain.

the body, I can take her

TOTTLEMEYER (CONT'D)

CAPT. STOTTIEMEYER

I heard about that.

Everybody heard about it!
It was fam

This

CAPT. STOTTLEMEYER

alon

it-

er came up"?

Beachum

15 a

ent .

g with TwWo PARBMEDICS and

MEDICAL EXAMINER
If yvou're ready to releasge

downtown.

(CONTINUED)
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He hands Stottlemeyer a RELEASE FORM. As Stottlemeyer
signs...

MEDICAT, EXAMINER (CONT'D)
I atill don't get it. Who'd want to
kill the Lotte Girl?

It's the perfect set-up! Diszher opens his mouth, but- befors
he can speak-

OFFICER KELTON (‘v.r -to ——-—-"»)

I guess her number came up.

Everyone- except Dizher- chuckles. Disher is furious! He

angrily flings his notebook at Officer Keltom!

OFFICER KELTON (CONT'D)
(startled)
Hey!? What are you deing?

LT. DISHER
What are you doing? That was J#
line and you know it!

OFFICER KELTQN
Rat are you talking akdut?

LT. DIS@ER
I saidsthe same tAng ten minutes
ago! Asm the Cghtain.

APT . STOTTLEMEYER
For the lgafe M God. Randy, this is
a crime gfcene. .

LT. DI R

He glust've heard me thlking about
Look! I wrote it Sgwn!

DiJher pfcks up his notebook, and excMgdly flips if open.

LT. DISHER (CONT'D)
Here it iz! ‘"Her number came up.'

Noy Sl 1-T = ot shve oo |

OFFICER KELTON

I didn't write it dewn. I just
&:(_K,'\IT e=P thought of it.

el T R —
ii PPN
h pa-1 , an

——rl

(CONTINUED)
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MEDICAL EXAMINER

Maybe you both thought of it. Like
those two guys who invented the I
telephone...

CAPT. STOMTLEMEYER (
. : ; WO guys who
invented the telephone.

LT. DISHER
I1'M GONNA HAVE YOUR BADGE, MAN!

CAPT. STOTTLEMEYEJ
{leading Disher off)
Sheckey, come on. Let's walf it
off.

Neagby: Natalie 1Y =tanding alone. /MR, LAWRENCE ] the Station
Mangger, steps up Yith a printed 8t. He looks ﬂad, shaken.

MR. LAWRENg
Excu=se me. 'm Stan Jawrence, I'm
the station Mzanager. f Here's that
list you wantdd.

NATA

I'l]l make sure ti}y get it.

{then})
How long did s waxk here>

. LAWRICE

Not long. A fFew weeks I didn't
really know fler.

{shake

I still cagl't believe it I should've
had more ghte back here

NATATL.IE
You canft blame vouraelf. was
one AM The parking lot was empty.
I donjt think more lights wouMd've
madefa difference,

MR. LAWRENCE
Thenk you, Officer. That's very
flce of you to say.

NATALIE
Actually, I'm not with the police.
I work with Mr. Monk.

-

(CONTINUED) |_| L{




