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SUtcher's Hand!
(to Natalie, urgently)
ipe! Wipe! I need a wipe!

Natalie hands

{onk a WIPE. He uszes it to graly a TRASH
LID! L

Budjik attacks, thidysting the knife!
lid like a shield! {2 blocks the knife!
For a brief second- mM\vbe half a beat -

Budjik is thrown backwa
He locks angrier than eve
Zlatavich starts pointing

EfOre he can attack
d zcrpfaming! -

MRS, ZINJA
("It is him- T

TU ALEKSKI- BUDJ@'S HaNgAy! BUDJA'S
HANDAY !

Budjik freezes. All
all of them Zemeniang
turn.

REEPERS and PASSE%SBY—
memories- stopland

MRS. ZLATAVICH {CO
BUDJRS HANDAY! BUDTA'S HANDAY!

!D)

ZEMENIANS recognize Budjik!
e War Criminal.

ANGRY ZEMENIAN MAN
Bu alekeki! Dormfa taynu!
The ANGRY MOB mov
)

THe

slowly

Surtround

- Budjik backs away. He's secared
a2 the knife. But they have the numbers.

Before anyone gets hurt, a POLICE CAR comes gcreeching up,
3IREN BELARING. TWO UNIFORM COPS bolt from the Car, GUNS
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drawn!
g'm_, UNIFORM OFFICER
DROP THE KNIFE! ON THE GROUND! DO EN
IT!
Budjik hesitates... then drops the knife. He kneels, The

UNIFORM COPS tackle and handeufrf him.

Nearby: Monk ig dusting himself off. Mrs. Zlatavich steps
up. she clutchee Monk's hands. She gqueezes them, tightly.

(CONTINUED)



