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13 CONTINUED: 13

HONEST MIKE & RAMONE
(shaking their heads, overlapping)
Uh oh... oh no... uh oh...
What the hell ig that?
I don't know... don't touch it...

[
A
Across the room: Monk sighs. Then he notices something. On
the floor: FAINT, THIN TIRE TRACKS, leading to the stairs.
And MORE TIRE TRACKS on the stairs, as if something heavy
had been rolled upstairs.

-

Monk loocks around, puzzled. He briefly goes into his famous
"Zen Monk" trance. Halfway up the stairs, he notices: a

TINY PIECE OF WALLPAPER iz missing... as if it was torn off.
14 INT. MONK'S NEW HQUSE -- TEN MINUTES LATER 14
Moments later. The repailr work has- temporarily- stopped. \

Natalie, Mike and Ramone are gathered around. Monk is showing
them something.

Q
cﬂ% So you're, l?ﬁg,ng detective...? r ?

orld.
rugging)
7

HONEST MIKE
So what's going on, Columbo?

Monk indicates: JOSEPH KEHO'S WHEELCHAIR.
MONEK
This is Joseph Keho's wheelchair.
It was still in the garage.

RAMONE
Who?

MONK

The ¢ld man who used to live here. (('}Kh-"';q)

He fell down these sSteps. wiie-sipeEmg
i P

Monk indicates the rtire tracks on the floor.

(CONTINUED) ‘ Z




Auan X

"MR. MONK BUYS A HOUSE" - Prod/Network Draft - 4/23/08 45.

22  CONTINUED: (2) 22

Monk is terrible at secrets: he glances, anxiously, toward
the Dining Room. Honest Mike catches his glance.

HONEST MIKE (CONT'D)
(realizing)
(Pm“e'-‘ Son of a bitch!

RAMONE
What?

Honest Mike indicates a WALL IN THE DINING ROOM.

HONEST MIEE
There's a reason it was off-center!
He built a false walll

Mike and Ramone TEAR INTC the FAKE DINING ROOM WALL with
CROWBARS and SLEDGEHAMMERS! They rip away some plaster,
revealing: a narrow, secret hiding space, between the walls.

Inside: CASH! Millions of dollars, in neat bundles. Mike
and Ramone pause. They scak it in. They laugh.

RAMONE
Four million dollars. Two million

each,

HONEST MIKE
That's not gquite how I figqure it.

Honest Mike raises the HANDGUN and- BLAM!- FIRES CE! Ramone
collapses, dead.

Aoross the room: Monk and Natalie, still manacled, react,
horrified!

ankyd on one

ike is standing on a DROP CLOTH. Monk
b Cloth! Across the room: Mike

WHACKS his head on a PRQ

or TAEBLE

(t0 Honest Mike)
ARE YOU DEAD?

MONK
He's not dead. He's still mo
He's gonna wake up any minute!

(CONTINUED) Z z’



