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13 CONTINUED: 13

you anymore. You're out of theest.

There's a protocol. There's

hrocedure we all have to fg¥flow,
TaM; to Sgt. Weaver. your
divitdson leader.
He indicates his ndcktie,

CEL. STOTTLEMEYER (CONT'DS
Is this strajdht

Monk steps up.

MONK
I, do it.

CAPT. STOTTLEMEYER

We better let Randy do it. I dop™y
have all day. o N
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A\NGE . Sqw Weaver and Det. Doyle
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14 INT. POLICE FIRING RANGE p@hb
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shells.

'sw > MONK
Hey. WNice shooting. Nice grouping.
s&' \ SG@ET. WEAVER

Monk. What are you doing?

23N

MONK
Cleaning up.
SGT. WEAVER
(annoyed)
Leave the shells, Monk.

(beat)
Leave the shells, Monk. Leave the

shells, Monk.
MONRK
(CONTINUED) b

Almost deone...
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14 CONTINUED: 14

é@ 5GT. WEAVER

; (more anncyed)
Just leave the shells, Monk. Leave
the shells, Monk.

Det. Doyle steps up and angrily knocks the shells out of
Mopnk's hand. The shells go flying.
MONE

You know what? I'll get 'em later.

SGT. WEAVER
What are you doing here?

MONK
It's about Manny Alverez.

SGT. WEAVER
Who?

MONK R
The window washer. Who got the” ﬁ%ﬁ
reward. A N

] Q? g
SGT. WEAVER ¥\ ‘&
:@ wWhat about him? el
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His story doesn't\the k. il
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read the license p
3@ 0-20 vision. I couldn'

h up.

(CONTINUED) lp
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14 CONTINUED: (2) 14
g’ Sgt. Weaver sighs.

- SGT. WEAVER
T'i()f' Ug F Monk. The gquy's tip was righteous.

The Pick Axe Killer is in jail. He
confessed. We have the murder weapon.

MONK
He's lying. The window washer's
lying.

about the toast of the towh
all over the TV, He's .-;('hi;n)L

*@ Det. Doﬁe ghuckles. A @/ ’
; F

A
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5GT. WEAVER ¢ N \
Just to be clear: you're tq;kéggga 4

245,

SGT. WEAVER
Monk. You have, what?- seventeen
open cases on your desk? I'm giving
you an order. Forget the window
washer. Let it go.

MONK
Okay. You're right. I'm letting it

go.
{then)
Wait. I can't let it go.

SGT. WEAVER
(more firmly})

? Let. It. Go. //(Cfgl:)&#\ 3/‘,
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ACT T

16 EXT. INDNSTRIAL PARK - PARKING AREA -- DAY (DAY 5) 16

The next Mgy. The INDUSTRIAL PARK is now a FULL-ON CRIME
SCENE: POLNE BARRICADES, CSI TECHS, SQUAD CARS, ete. A cop
has been shit. moo im. Serlous.

Monk is ther
and Det. Doyld

with his two reluctant “partners" Sqgt. Weaver
Monk and Doyle are examining DIMARCO'S BODY.

DET. DOYLE

RusseN Dimarco. Did you know him?

‘Fl- I met hi
DET. DOYLE

He was a radpkie. Still on traffic

’ ) " “’\".c_‘_u_ %«J
@ He lived nearby ,‘ ( "‘Amife away,
¥ in Crestmont Villkadgs, \He was probably

heading home. \hfi i
1 \i;)

A
Head:.ngm Q "4@5 Q
' ¥ pET. DOY

This zéw shortcut. You cWn cut
right through the parking 1Nt.

MONK
once. My first day back.

§6-

3

MONE
And then what?

DET. DOYLE
I don't know. Maybe he saw somethidgy.
And he stopped.

MONK
Did he call it in?

DET. DOYLE
He didn't get a chance.

Monk notices something: a small, crumpled piece of paper in
E@ Dimarco's lifeless hand. Monk opens it. 1It's a NEWSPAPER

COUPON for dog food.
( CONTINUED) Ll Q
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16 CONTINUED: 16

puring this, Sgt. Weaver steps up.

SGT. WEAVER
What's that?

MONE
{puzzled)
A coupon. Thirty cents off Gravy
Train dog food.

The coupon is pff-center; whoever cut it didn't follow the
dotted lines.

MONK (CONT'D)
He didn't follow the line. See?
The dotted line.

DET. DOYLE
Not everybody's you. Thank God.

MONK
Do you have a dollar?

Doyle sighs. He hands Monk a DOLLAR qﬁé&;g%ﬁonk compares

the dollar with the coupon. They“ﬁi: e size.

% MONK
‘;‘ The same size.
(r331121ng) a

imarco

¢c y It was a pay- rThat t he
. was dolgg ' ¥ wag paying

5GT. WEAVER

Why?

MONE
To distract him. Put him off guard.
Then they shot him.

SGT. WEAVER
(pointedly)
Or he had a dog. He wanted to save
30 cents.

MONK
It was a pay off.

5GT. WEAVER
Monk. Come here.

(CONTINUED) S L
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16 CONTINUED: (2) 16

é? Sgt. Weaver and Det, Doyle lead Monk aside. They speak in
low, urgent tones.

SGT. WEAVER (CONT'D)
The Captain's gonna be here any
minute. So let's get this straight.
You're saying this kid was dirty?

MONK
It would explain everything. why
his safety was off., Why his holster
was unstrapped-

5GT. WEAVER
(interrupting, sharply)
I'm not saying you're wrong. You
might be right. Here's what I'm
gsaying: until you're sure, until
you're a hundred an
you shut your face. Do you

understand? Because you're on
side of the blue line now, Detec ive
Monk. That kid was £
‘ wndred //END

gonna ask you again: are y

and ten percent? Q{
@ A tensg beat. - XCJ ‘O'Z'
ONK\
tl
- vo. (oo YA ),

17 EXFp. = fONE - FROJT STEPS -- 17
DAf (DAY
Th4 next day. ini's BROWNSTOQE. Once
agdin, Mrs. Capxd cat lady- is on khe front
atdgop.
DE DOYLE'S SEDAN gwreaffhes up. As before, Monk and Det.

Doyje climb out. Thidtime, Doyle stays behind. § He's bored.
He'} reading a newspdpe

DET MNDOYLE
Ha fun.

MONK
You're not coming?

DET. DOYLE
@ amused)

I'm right™ @ g=You, Detective.

(CONTINUED) b



