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Whooooooo!
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Monk resumes investigating,

A THEATER MANAGER- middle-aged,

female- is watching from the orchestra section below,

START o,

MONK
Did Mzr. Hannigan always sit up heres

THEATER MANACGER
Az a matter of fact, no. That wae
the first time. Normally, he's down
here. Fifth row center.

MONEK ;

Why did he move?

THEATER MANAGER
I didn't guestion it,

I figured he
wanted his privacy.

(CONTINUED)




Theve WMagk .

"MR. MONK AND THE CRITIC" - Prod/Network Draft - i/24/09 39,

290 CONTINUED:

WANAL
Monk continueg looking around. He studiegs the EXIT DOOR.
The EXIT SIGN, above the door, is dark.

20

MONK (QONT'D)
The light's burned cur.

THEATER MANAGER
I didn't notice. 1I'1l get the / END
maintenance guys on that .

Monk takes a ¢losaer look. He removes the SIGN'S PLASTIC
COVER. Ingide: a lightbulb that's been unscrewed,

MONE

NATALIE

Ocoo! That'sg. .. something! That!
something, right?

(an idea)

€ wanted to make it darker, =
one was locking, he could
elf with an inflatable

Maybe it was,
the egg-eating

No.

(puzzled)
An egg-eating robot?z v?
Monk l1poks - He got his hands dirty.
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