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k) CONTINUED:

—lALNE

r.. Who brings scissors to a muggr
Scissors say what?

CAPT. STOTTLEMEYER
Unpremeditated. Act of pas=zigh.

MONEK
And why this door? Her cs was parked
down the street. The frg t door
would've been clozer.

&Monk indieaes a MUD PUDDLE nedyr the rear door.

MONEK CONT ' D)
Blus\ the mud op’her shoes. &8he ran
throudh this md puddle, near the
exit. \Thereayf a light right hers.
If =he Mas alking, she would've
geen it. \Honclusion: she was running
from the filding. Conclusion:
whatevey/ hagpened, starteq inside.
There yhs a Night. He was angry.
He gragbbed somg acissors and chaged
her gt here,

CAPT., % OTTLEMEYER
(convinced, to D sher)
Yind the staticon manader. I want a
list of every employee hat was here
last night.
(on second thought)
Make that: every employee pkriod.

LT. DISHER
Yes, sir. Any ideas on motive?

CAPT. STOTTLEMEYER
I guess you could 28y 12 millien
people had a motive, including me.
She was the Lotto Girl. She broke

Nearby: Monk has resumed his "Monk trance-". He's pacing
again, deep in theught. a young, star-struck ROOKIE COP
named KELTON steps up .

OFFICER KELTON
Sm Excuse me. Mr. Monk? T have &
nephew. He's ten years old, He's
your biggest fan. He clips out

articles. He thinks you're cooler
than Spiderman.

(CONTINUED)
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Monk is flattered, but tries to act henchalant.

MONK
Really? Kids.

Qfficer Kelton helds up a PEN and a PIECE OF PAFER,.

OFFICER KELTON
If I could get vour autograph, he'qd
think I was some kind of hero.

NATALIE- as Monk's "chaperon"- pulls Officer Kelton away.

NATALITE
Mr. Monk is working. Mayhe when
he's finished.

CFFICER KELTON
Ch. Sorrvy.

Monk changes gears. He Jquickly concludes his work, "scanning"

the crime scene in fast motion.

MONK
(very guickly)

g Er T

dils 211 done.

(casually)
You said something about an
autograph...?

OFFICER KELTON
That would be great. Thank you =o
much,

Monk needs zomething to write on. He motions for Natalie to
band over.

MONK
Would you mind?

Natalie sighs, then reluctantly bends over. Monk starts
writing SLOWLY, CAREFULLY on Natalie's back.

OFFICER KELTON
(to Natalie)
Are you okay?

MONE
She's fine.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: (3)

QOFFICER EELTON
She looks mad.

NK
That's just ﬁgr look. (Cu‘" {0 -——7)

Nearby: LT. DISHER is jotting something in his notehoolk.
CAFT. STOTTLEMEYER glances cver.

LT ¥ ol SR o e

What's that-

LT. DISHER
a zinger,

indicates the BODY)
the Lotto Girl

Her number

Sgt. Beechum
inte a lamppost,
keep you posted"?

People
epeating it. t was famous.

{indicates noteb ok)

5 is even better. \Thiz is a

assic,

CAPT. STOTTLNMEYER
If vou say =o.

LT. DISHER
I just have te pick the right\moement .
Get ready.

The Mediecal Examiner steps up, aleng withdwWo g EDICE and

L\h-jfo UNTIFORM COPS, including Kelton.
~ .

the body,

MEDICAL EXAMINER
ou're ready to release
I can take

(CONTINUED) 3 Ll
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3 CONTINUED: (4) 3

He hands Stottlemeyer a RELEASE FORM. As Stottlemeyer
signs. ..

\ MEDICAI, EXAMINER (CONT ')
‘(hf J? —'>, I still don't get it. Who'd want to
r' kill the Lotto Girl?

It's the perfect set-up! Disher opens his mouth, but- before
ie_can gpeak- =

OFFICER KELTON
I guess her number came up.

Everyone- except Digsher- chuckles. Digher is furious! He
angrily flings his notebook a2t Officer Kelton!

QFFICER KELTON {(CONT'D)
{startled)
Hey!? What are you doing?

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

QFFICER KELTON
What are you talking about?

LT. DISHER
I said the same thing ten minutes
ago! Ask the Captain.

e. ..

LT. DISHER

He muszt've heard me talking about

it! Look! I wrote it doww

Disher picks up his notebook, and excitdyly flipe it open.

LT. DISHER (CONT'

Here it is! '"Her number came up. "

Now let's see yvour notebook!
OFFICER KELTON

I didn't write it down. T just
thought of it. Il&.‘b
el P

(derisj
Oh—g!'f@ggéﬁahﬁh-- :
e T T

(CONTINUED)



