INT. DON CAPPUCCINO’S OFFICE�

DON VITO CAPPUCCINO, a burly man in his fifties who looks older than his years is sitting behind the desk in his magnificent office at home. Don Cappuccino is petting an iguana.



Sitting across from the Don is VINCENT GAGLIANO, a man in his fifties who looks like a typical Mafia hood. Vincent is an obese man with silver-white hair. Vincent’s face is full of wrinkles, a testimony to his life of murder and deceit.



Standing in the background near Don Cappuccino’s desk is FRANK CAPPUCCINO, the Don’s dapper son. Looking less like his father, Frank has a full head of curly light brown hair. Frank is very stylish, only wearing the best attire that money can buy.



VINCENT

I believe in America. America made my fortune in the loan sharking and murder business. And I made my business in the American fashion. I got paid in cash, avoided all my taxes, skimmed the top of all your gambling and television evangelist operations... Two months ago, I went to the local church and played in their Casino Night... I played an honest game and I won thirty thousand dollars in craps... No loaded dice, no cheating. When I went to claim my money, the priests there tried to deny me my money... They had the gall to claim that it was all for charity and that all I was entitled to was a silly trophy... I wept. Why did I weep? I needed the money for my wife’s lypo-suction. She was the light of my life --- beautiful woman. Now with permanent thunder thighs, she may never be beautiful again.



Vincent breaks down in tears. Don Cappuccino gestures to Frank to bring a drink. Frank quickly pours a drink from the bar. Frank walks over to Vincent. Vincent takes the drink and starts sipping from the shot glass. Frank quickly walks back to where he was originally standing.



VINCENT

I went to the police... Like a good American, I tried to bribe them... They weren’t interested in putting priests away for a Casino Night... They claimed that it was charity and there was nothing for them to do... So I did what any mild mannered person would do, I had those priests killed. Then I said to my wife, “for an easy acquittal, we must go to the Don.”



DON CAPPUCCINO

Why did you go to the police? Why didn’t you come to me first?



VINCENT

What do you want of me? Tell me, anything. But do what I beg you to do.



DON CAPPUCCINO

What is that?



Vincent gets up to whisper his request into Don Cappuccino’s ear. After whispering into Don Cappuccino’s ear, Vincent sits down in his seat.



DON CAPPUCCINO

That I cannot do. I have met my quota of murdered jury members this year because of Frankie’s solicitation arrest.



Frank smiles in acknowledgment for his “good” deed.



VINCENT

I’ll give you anything you ask.



DON CAPPUCCINO

We’ve known each other many years, but this is the first time you came to me for help. I can’t remember the last time you invited me to your house for a cup of coffee, or a danish, or a rugelach, or a piece of cheesecake... But let’s be frank here...



VINCENT

My name is not Frank.



DON CAPPUCCINO

I know, but we still can be frank... You never wanted my friendship... You were afraid to be in my debt. 



VINCENT

I didn’t want to get into trouble.



DON CAPPUCCINO

I understand... You found paradise in America, made a good living, put two kids through college, another two through Attica. You never wanted to be my friend and now you want to be my friend. You don’t show me respect... You don’t kiss my ring or massage my feet... You don’t even think to call me Godfather, you call me Vinny or Hey You. You come into my house on the day of my grandson’s bris, and you ask me to knock off innocent jury members. If they were the jury from O.J.’s murder trial, I can understand... But not this.



VINCENT

I ask you for justice.



DON CAPPUCCINO

This is not justice, you killed two priests... You’re already going to have a tough time at confession.



VINCENT

Then get me the best attorney money can buy. How much shall I pay you for the services of your consigliore?



Don Cappuccino gets up from his seat. Vincent also gets up from his seat.



DON CAPPUCCINO

Vincent... Vincent... What have I have ever done to make you treat me so disrespectfully or with such a lack of respect? Had you come to me in friendship and brought a stretchie for my grandson, then I would have my consigliore represent you.



VINCENT

Be my friend---

(Vincent bows down)

---Godfather?



Don Cappuccino walks over to where Vincent is standing. Vincent kisses Don Cappuccino’s hand. 



DON CAPPUCCINO

Good. Some day, and that day may never come, I’ll call upon you to do a service for me. Whether it is protecting my men or stealing cable for me, I will ask you for this service... Until that day, accept my consigliore’s services as a gift on the day of my grandson’s bris.



VINCENT

Grazie, Godfather.



DON CAPPUCCINO

Prego, Francesco Rinaldi.



CUT TO:



INT. JOHNNY VULTAGGIO’S OFFICE



JOHNNY VULTAGGIO, attorney to the Mafia stars, is sitting behind the desk of his plain looking office. Johnny is an attractive, young looking 30 year old with as much grease in his hair as a garage has. Johnny is decked out in a fancy Italian suit. 



The office is rather plain. Photos line the office walls with Johnny in each photo with various Mafia hoods. One photo is an autographed Marlon Brando photo from The Godfather. 



Johnny is sitting across from Vincent.



JOHNNY

Vincent, how am I supposed to get you off?



VINCENT

Come on Johnny, we are paisonos. Me and the Boss go way back...



JOHNNY

I know you do, but the Don doesn’t run the Justice system... Murder in the first degree is a serious offense, just a little bit. 



VINCENT

You are a good attorney and you will get me off. I just whacked off two priests who owed me thirty big ones. I will walk, there were no witnesses.



JOHNNY

No witnesses? You knocked off those priests in broad daylight in Times Square and you’re telling me there were no witnesses.



VINCENT

Yes, that is correct.



JOHNNY

No witnesses?



VINCENT

Yeah.



JOHNNY

You sure about this?



VINCENT

Yes, I am.



JOHNNY

You killed those priests in front of a NYPD squad car. Those keystone coppers saw the whole damn thing.



VINCENT

So?



JOHNNY

If you would have killed those cops, you’d walk. But since you just wanted to whack those priests, it’s going to be a tough case. The moral of the story is clear, leave no living witnesses at a murder scene... A good man always knows his limitations. You must know your limits or become a good man.



VINCENT

I do not worry, you will get me off... You are the best consigliore the Don has got... You are a smart boy, you must have been a smart boy in law school too.



Johnny gets up from his seat.



JOHNNY

I wish.



CUT TO:



INT. ROBERT GOLDEN’S OFFICE



Sitting behind the desk of his very elegant, high-rise office is one ROBERT GOLDEN. Golden is a blond hair, blue eyed, thirty year old lawyer who looks like he never worked a hard day in his life. Robert’s appearance is as golden as his last name.



Sitting across from Robert is JACK KEATON. Keaton is a distinguished fellow in his late fifties. Keaton’s hair is as silver as the spoon he was fed from throughout his life. Keaton is as white collar as they come.



ROBERT

Looking through all the evidence, I don’t think it will be a problem.



JACK

I’m paying three hundred and fifty dollars for that? 



ROBERT 

For what?



JACK

I’m up on twenty five federal charges of bank fraud... The feds have all the records, I’m cooked... The country club will probably revoke my membership.



ROBERT

Don’t worry.



JACK

Don’t worry? You’re not the one who the FDIC has collected massive amounts of evidence against.



ROBERT

Evidence? It’s no big deal... Look at OJ Simpson, enough said... You pay me three hundred and fifty dollars an hour... You wanted the best and you got the best... I’ll get you off, no matter what... I’m the best there is, the best there was, and the best there will ever be.



JACK

How can you be so confident?



ROBERT

I finished at the top of my class at law school... There is no trial, I can’t win... There is no mountain, I can’t climb and there is no challenge, I can’t meet.



Jack gets up from his seat.



JACK

Nice little pep talk you’re trying to give me, but it’s costing me about six bucks a minute to listen to this stuff... Anyway, I got to leave and catch a performance of Faust.



ROBERT

I love the ballet.



JACK

Faust is an opera.



ROBERT

It is?



CUT TO: 



EXT. DON CAPPUCCINO’S RESIDENCE --DAY



A PHOTOGRAPHER is trying to take a portrait of the Cappuccino family. Don Cappuccino is standing next to his wife, ANGELA CAPPUCCINO. Frank is standing on the side of his father. Standing in the middle is AL CAPPUCCINO and KATE CAPPUCCINO, who is holding their newborn son, TONY CAPPUCCINO. 



Al is two years younger than his brother Frank, With straight combed black hair, Al looks very scholarly. Kate is a tall thin glass of nerves.



As the photographer is about to take the family picture, Don Cappuccino walks away.



DON CAPPUCCINO

We can’t take the picture without Johnny.



The whole family moves away from their position as they await Johnny’s presence. Al walks over to Frank.



AL

Frank, what’s the problem with Pop?



FRANK

He’s just nervous, Al... He’s got a big pow-wow with Nick Balls in a couple of days... Could shape the future of the family.



AL

I don’t want to know anything about the family business, that’s not me.



FRANK

The family business will support you better than your Ph.D in sociology... You’ve got a wife and a kid to think about.



AL

I want nothing to do with the family business.



FRANK

How could you be my brother? You must have fallen off the gypsy wagon!



CUT TO:



EXT. DON CAPPUCCINO’S RESIDENCE --DAY



Standing amid the throng of PARTYGOERS is MIA CAPPUCCINO. Mia is a tall, leggy brunette who sounds and looks like she just came off the streets of Brooklyn. 



Johnny spots her among the crowd of partygoers and walks over to her.



JOHNNY

Hi, Mia.



MIA

Oh, hi there, Johnny... How are you? 



JOHNNY

I’ve been better... But you... You haven’t aged a day since the day we first met.



MIA

Come on... I’ve come along way since I was a pimple faced kid in the ninth grade.



JOHNNY

At least one of  us has.



	CUT TO:



EXT. DON CAPPUCCINO’S RESIDENCE --DAY



Johnny and Mia are sitting by a table, enjoying some cake.



JOHNNY

How have you and Frank been holding up?



MIA

Being married to the son of a mob boss, things could be better... Then again, a sale at the mall could be better too...



JOHNNY

I think of you often.



MIA

I hope one of those erotic dreams.



JOHNNY

No, I just think about what might have been.



MIA

Can’t you bury the past?



JOHNNY

I can’t.



MIA

You had me Johnny and you lost me. We could have been together forever, but you let that silly little thing at law school get in the way...



JOHNNY

It wasn’t silly.



MIA

It doesn’t matter... With Frankie’s roaming eye, you could have me again.



JOHNNY

Yeah, right... I sleep with you and my name ain’t worth shit.... I’ve known Frankie all my life and I’m going to sleep with his wife? Loyalty goes a long way for me.



MIA

What about love?



JOHNNY

(sarcastically)

Maybe you’re right, maybe I should bury the past.



ANGELO PATSIE, a very gargantuan man in his late fifties walks over and sits down in a chair across from the table that Johnny and Mia are sitting at.



ANGELO

(to himself)

Don Cappuccino, I am honored and grateful that you have invited me to your home on the day of the bris of your grandson. Despite being Jewish, may that child have very large genitals. Don-- Don, Don Ho... Cappuccino...



MIA

Johnny, that man over there is talking to himself.

(pointing to Angelo) 

See that scary guy over there?



ANGELO

(to himself)

On your grandson’s bris... Very large genitals.



Johnny glances at Angelo.



JOHNNY

He’s a very scary guy, especially when he’s nude. That’s Angelo Patsie....he helps your father-in-law out sometimes...  He’s very handy, especially with his hands.



CUT TO:



INT. ROBERT GOLDEN’S OFFICE/ RECEPTION AREA



Robert is standing by his secretary’s desk. Sitting behind the desk is Robert’s secretary, MILDRED. Mildred is a woman in her fifties who has seen a lot in life, evidenced by the wear and tear on her face.



ROBERT

Any messages for me while I was taking care of business in my supplemental offices, Mildred?



MILDRED

You mean while you were taking a dump in the bathroom?



ROBERT

(displeased)

Yes...



MILDRED

Sure, a Mia Cappuccino called.



ROBERT

Cappuccino? No thanks... I’m a cafe mocha fan myself.



Mildred shakes her head in disbelief.



CUT TO:



 EXT. DON CAPPUCCINO’S RESIDENCE --NIGHT



The party is still going on as the crowd of PARTYGOERS are still reveling in the festivities.



CUT TO:



INT. DON CAPPUCCINO’S OFFICE



Don Cappuccino is sitting behind his desk, directly across from Johnny. Frank is standing away from the desk as Johnny appears glum with his head in his hands.



DON CAPPUCCINO

Johnny, why are you not enjoying my grandson’s bris?



JOHNNY

I’m sorry, Godfather... I’m in no mood to celebrate the removal of a piece of the boy’s penis.



DON CAPPUCCINO

What is the matter? You can tell your Godfather.



JOHNNY

My Uncle Anthony is my Godfather, you’re just the Godfather.



DON CAPPUCCINO

Is that what is troubling you? I will have Angelo take care of this Uncle Anthony.



JOHNNY

No, no... I’m just thinking about the past, especially my time in law school... I’m just thinking about what might have been.



DON CAPPUCCINO

Having regrets?



JOHNNY

Sure I am.



DON CAPPUCCINO

That is bad. ‘Cause a man who has regrets is a man who is in his own personal jail... A man imprisoned by his past.



Johnny removes his hands from his head.



JOHNNY 

Where did you become so wise?



DON CAPPUCCINO

After I got off the boat from Sicily, I got a job writing text for Hallmark Greeting Cards.



JOHNNY

What happened with the job?



DON CAPPUCCINO

I got laid off because there wasn’t a market for Condolence Cards for rubout victims.



CUT TO:



INT. ROBERT GOLDEN’S OFFICE



Robert is sitting at his desk, directly across from Mia.



MIA

My name is Mia Cappuccino and I’ve come to you to seek consultation for a divorce from my husband....  The president at my bank recommended you.



ROBERT

Who is your husband?



MIA

Frank Cappuccino... He is the heir to that famous family of...



ROBERT

Coffee, I understand... So Mrs. Cappuccino,  why are you seeking a divorce?



MIA

My husband is very abusive to me, he says very mean things to me... Plus, he cheats on me all the time.



ROBERT

Ms. Cappuccino, did you ever hear the motto, “Don’t Get Mad, Get Even?”



CUT TO:



INT. ROBERT GOLDEN’S OFFICE



Robert and Mia are recuperating from a lovemaking session on Robert’s convertible couch. Robert and Mia are still laying underneath the sheets.



MIA

I can’t believe I just did this.



ROBERT

Your panting and screaming suggests that you did.



MIA

I mean I just can’t believe that I cheated on my husband.



ROBERT

You mean your soon to be ex-husband.



MIA

Frank is not going to give me a divorce so easy... He’ll kill me first.



ROBERT

For a coffee heir, he seems to be a tough man.



MIA

Robert, you fool... Frank is the heir apparent to the Cappuccino Crime Family



ROBERT

Crime Family? Are they some type of musical act?



MIA

No, they’re a mob syndicate.... If Frank hears about the two of us, he’ll kill you first and then I’ll be second.



ROBERT

I can’t get killed, I planned on becoming partner at this firm next year... I have everything I want in life right now... Now would not be a good time to lose my life.



MIA

What about me and my husband?



ROBERT

Do what you have to do, but leave me out of it. Tell your husband anything you want, just leave my name out of the whole thing... When the going gets tough, I get going.... I always have, I always will.



MIA

I won’t tell my husband about the two of us, I swear.



CUT TO:



INT. FRANK AND MIA CAPPUCCINO’S BEDROOM�

Frank and Mia are standing by the bed in their spacious bedroom.



FRANK

And you slept with this douche-bag lawyer? If I find that guy, I’ll crack his nuts like a walnut... How could you do such a thing?



MIA

I was mad at you.



FRANK

Mad at me for what?



MIA

You cheated on me... That arrest on prostitution, paying women for having sex!

 

FRANK 

But I was never really into it.



MIA

And I was never really into sleeping with my divorce lawyer.



FRANK

Divorce lawyer? You won’t be getting a divorce... I’ll kill you first.



MIA

Is that right?



Frank extends his arms out, ready to hug Mia.



FRANK

I forgive you.



MIA

Mean it?



FRANK

 There won’t be another word about it.



Frank hugs Mia. As Mia is showing her love, Frank’s face suggests ulterior motives.



CUT TO:



INT. KITCHEN AT DON CAPPUCCINO’S RESIDENCE



Angelo Patsie is at the stove, stirring a pot of pasta sauce.



Frank walks through the door and approaches Angelo.



FRANK

Angelo, I want you to start following Mia... All day, all the time... I want to find the scumbag lawyer she’s been consulting with.



ANGELO

Sure boss, no problem.



FRANK

What are you cooking, Angelo?



ANGELO

Spaghetti sauce, my own secret recipe... Want some?



FRANK

At three o’clock in the morning?



ANGELO

Besides killing people and intimidating others, what is a Mafia henchman to do besides cooking pasta?



FRANK

You got a point... But Martha Stewart, you ain’t... At least, she’s not full of linguine.



ANGELO

Yeah, but at least I’m not full of shit.



CUT TO:   



INT. ROBERT GOLDEN’S BEDROOM



Robert is laying in his bed, watching the news on TV.



NEWSCASTER

(on television)

...Representing Vincent Gagliano is noted mob lawyer John Vultaggio. Vultaggio is better known for representing Vito Cappuccino in his recent acquittal on federal racketeering charges.



ROBERT

(to himself)

Johnny Vultaggio? Never thought he would make anything of himself after law school... I guess he did.



CUT TO: 



INT. DON CAPPUCCINO’S LIVING ROOM



Don Cappuccino, Johnny, and Frank are sitting around a table in Don Cappuccino’s living room.

JOHNNY

I have the notes on Nicky Balls here... Now--- Balls is known as the GQ Don... He doesn’t wear a piece of clothing that hasn’t been featured in a men’s fashion magazine... He’s originally from Kansas City and he’s trying to make New York his new home... He owns a couple of casinos in Nevada and the islands... But his main business is in narcotics... He’s trying to expand his drug operation nationwide by trying to gobble up the market here in New York... He needs cash and political protection... 



DON CAPPUCCINO

What about his prison record?



JOHNNY

Two terms... One in Nevada for murder...  Another in North Dakota for public urination on a commercial airliner.... Very odd.



FRANK

Have you ever tried to take a leak in an airplane? It’s like taking a leak in a sardine can.



DON CAPPUCCINO

So Johnny, what do you think?



JOHNNY

As a lawyer who doesn’t want to get disbarred, I can not tell you to get involved in an activity that I know is illegal... Sorry, but my integrity matters in cases like this.



DON CAPPUCCINO

Frankie, what do you think?



FRANK

Pop, there’s a lot of money in this drug business.... More money in it than anything else except being a mediocre baseball player.



JOHNNY

As your lawyer, I am under a duty to advise you of the possible criminal liability for taking a part in the drug trade.



DON CAPPUCCINO

We have an honest lawyer here... A diamond in the rough.



FRANK

So, Pop... What’s your answer?



CUT TO:



INT. DON CAPPUCCINO’S BUSINESS OFFICE



Don Cappuccino, Frank, and NICKY BALLS are seated in Don Cappuccino’s simple business office. Nicky is a white haired fellow who looks like he has been a fan of John Gotti. Hair slicked and wearing fancy suits, Nicky comes from a different breed of Mob Bosses.  



NICKY

Don Cappuccino... I need a man with lots of friends... Not those psychic friends, but friends in high places... I need money and I need all the political help that money can buy for a non-foreigner.



DON CAPPUCCINO

What is in it for me and my family?



NICKY

Twenty percent and free all you can eat buffets at my casinos.... I’ll even throw in tickets for my Femme Fatales show from Paris.. Lovely dancers, especially when they keep away from that buffet if you know what I mean.



DON CAPPUCCINO

So you’re giving me twenty percent and all this comp stuff for some muscle and political influence?



NICKY

That’s right and I’ll throw in Mob Bosses, the board game you can play at home.



DON CAPPUCCINO

Whatever you do for business is your business. But I’m a man of principle... Loan sharking, prostitution, murder, racketeering, labor unions, voter intimidation, and hijacking are my businesses... But I must draw the line on drugs... I have to look at myself in the mirror every morning and my friends in high places won’t look too kindly on me if I enter the drug business.



NICKY

We’ll guarantee your investment with Casino chips as a guarantee.



FRANK

A guarantee? Pop, why not? We’ve got nothing to lose.



DON CAPPUCCINO

Wait a second... 

(looking straight at Nicky)

I have a weakness for my children as all mob bosses do.. They talk when they should listen... They vote for liberal Republicans when they should vote for conservative Democrats... But, Mister Balls... My answer is no... Anyway, I wish you good luck in this business and all your future endeavors... Thank you.



CUT TO:



INT. JOHNNY VULTAGGIO’S OFFICE



Mia walks into Johnny’s office as Johnny is sitting behind his desk.



MIA

Hi, Johnny.



JOHNNY

What brings you into my office?



Mia closes the office door as Johnny gets up from his seat.



MIA

I just felt the need to talk with a familiar face.



Johnny walks over to Mia.



JOHNNY

There is no face more familiar than mine.



MIA

I know, I know.



JOHNNY

What’s the problem?



MIA

I went to a lawyer to seek consultation for a divorce...



JOHNNY

A divorce?



MIA

Yeah and I ended up sleeping with him.



JOHNNY

That’s against the state bar association’s ethics code for attorney practice... Why would he do such a thing? Why would you do such a thing?



MIA

Because I wanted to sleep with you and he wanted to sleep with me.



Mia starts kissing Johnny on his neck.



JOHNNY

What did I tell you at the bris?



Mia is still kissing Johnny on his neck, breaking to speak.



MIA

That you can’t sleep with me because of your loyalty to Frank and the family.



JOHNNY

That’s right.



Johnny pushes Mia away from him.



MIA

Johnny, when are you going to wake up and find out the truth?



JOHNNY

The truth is not between your legs.



MIA

Why can’t you sleep with me? Don’t you still love me?



JOHNNY

Sex and love are not mutually exclusive, we proved that when we went out.... Sex is the bond between two people’s bodies, but love is the bond between two people’s souls... Mia, I will always love you.



MIA

I love you too, Johnny.



Mia starts kissing Johnny on the neck again. Johnny pushes Mia away.



JOHNNY

But I won’t sleep with you to get back at Frank... Find your lawyer friend, he seems more eager to help you.



MIA

Oh, Johnny.



Mia storms out of the office.



JOHNNY

Never knew I had that effect on women.



CUT TO: 



EXT. JOHNNY VULTAGGIO’S OFFICES --DAY



Mia walks out of the entrance of Johnny Vultaggio’s law offices. Looking from a close distance in his car is Angelo. Just like Frank suggested, Angelo is watching every move that Mia makes.



CUT TO:



EXT. A DOWNTOWN MANHATTAN STREET --DAY



As Mia is driving down a Manhattan street, she is quickly followed by Angelo, who is driving in his motor vehicle.



CUT TO:



EXT. ROBERT GOLDEN’S OFFICE --DAY



Mia walks into a high rise Manhattan building which houses Robert’s law office.



CUT TO:



INT. ROBERT GOLDEN’S OFFICE



Mia and Robert are wrapped into a hot, lip locking session. Mia pushes Robert away.



MIA

I can’t do this anymore.



ROBERT

Why not?



MIA

I just can’t... I did this because I wanted to get revenge on my husband and entice my high school love... I got my revenge on my husband.



ROBERT

What about your high school love?



MIA

He didn’t want to play my game.



ROBERT

Silly Rabbit, tricks are for kids and hookers.



MIA

I don’t know what I’m going to do with that Johnny Vultaggio.



ROBERT

Johnny Vultaggio?



MIA

Heard of him?



ROBERT

The name sounds vaguely familiar.



CUT TO:



INT. ROBERT GOLDEN’S OFFICE/RECEPTION AREA



Angelo has the door to Robert’s office slightly open as he is taking a peek at the conversation between Robert and Mia. Mildred quickly sneaks up behind Angelo.



MILDRED

Sir, can I help you?



Angelo turns around to confront Mildred.



ANGELO

No.



MILDRED

Do you have an appointment?



ANGELO

No, but I have this. Will this suffice?



Angelo pulls out his .357 Magnum.



MILDRED

It sure will.



CUT TO:



INT. ROBERT GOLDEN’S OFFICE�

Robert is resting in his chair after a long day of work. Waltzing into his office is Frank, followed in by Angelo.



ROBERT

Can I help you?



FRANK

No, can I help you?



ROBERT

I don't understand...



FRANK

You helped yourself to my wife, and I’m going to help you find a very attractive burial plot in Long Island.



ROBERT

Are you Frank Cappuccino?



FRANK

Why have you been sleeping with other married women?



ROBERT

Mister Cappuccino, there’s been a misunderstanding.



FRANK

A misunderstanding, how? Did your dick slip into my wife accidentally? Because if it did, I understand...



Frank pulls out his gun and points it at Robert.



ROBERT

What’s that for?



FRANK

Either I’m going to ask you to drop your pants or I’m going to give you an offer you can’t refuse.

 

ROBERT

What’s the offer?



FRANK

Come near my wife again and you’re dead... Either way, your career is over... I’m going to make sure Dickerson, Foley, and Reavis cans your sorry, little ass.... No one is going to save you, no one...



CUT TO:



INT. JOHNNY VULTAGGIO’S OFFICE



Johnny is sitting at his desk while Robert walks into the office to see his long-lost friend. Johnny is surprised by Robert’s appearance.



ROBERT

Hi there John-boy, it’s been a long time.



JOHNNY

Six years, three months, five days and four hours to be exact. Not that anyone is counting.



Robert takes a seat across from Johnny.



ROBERT

How sweet of you to remember.



JOHNNY

A person remembers the important times in their lives... Their birthday, their wedding anniversary, the last time they’ve been stabbed in the back with a twisted piece of a metal by a person they thought was their friend... Who was nothing more than a no-nothing law student who somehow finished at the top of his class.



ROBERT

I was still wondering whether you’re still pissed off at me for that Law Review scandal? Guess so, huh?





JOHNNY

Just a little bit, just a little. 



ROBERT

I saw you on the news since you’re representing one of those Mafia family coppers.



JOHNNY

You mean capos?



ROBERT

Yes.



JOHNNY

Wow, Robert... You’re a changed man... You no longer chose to remain ignorant.



ROBERT

Be nice to the person who is taking you out to lunch.



JOHNNY

At your law firm’s expense?



ROBERT

Sure... I’ll take you to a place that you’ll feel right at home in.



CUT TO:



INT. A PIZZERIA



Johnny and Robert are having lunch at a local pizzeria. Johnny and Robert are sitting down at a table, consuming some pizza slices.



JOHNNY

Taking an Italian kid to a pizzeria... How original!



ROBERT

I knew you’d like it.



JOHNNY

So when should I drop my pants and bend over... now or when we finish lunch?



ROBERT

What are you talking about?



JOHNNY

Coming to me in the blue... You must want something and when you must want something, I end up getting screwed up the ass by you.



ROBERT

I’m not that kind of gal.



JOHNNY

That’s right... Because if you were, I’d enjoy it.  So, Golden boy, what do you want?



ROBERT

Why is it that you think I want something? Can’t I just take you out to lunch to say hi?



JOHNNY

No person in their right mind would bother taking someone out to lunch whose life they nearly ruined... You either have to be a moron or you have to want something... In your case, it’s both... So what is it?



ROBERT

I understand that you represent members of the Cappuccino crime family.



JOHNNY

That’s right.



ROBERT

I’ve had a bit of a misunderstanding with Frank Cappuccino.



JOHNNY

How much of a bit?



Johnny grabs a drink from the table and starts drinking.



ROBERT

I slept with his wife.



Johnny SPITS out his drink.



ROBERT

I guess you heard.



JOHNNY

Not only is Mia Cappuccino, the wife of my best friend and boss... Mia and I were high school sweethearts... We went out for seven years before your little Law Review scandal buried me... What do you have to say about that?



ROBERT

(nervously smiling)

It’s a  small world after all? 



Johnny isn’t amused



JOHNNY

Now that you’ve slept with my best friend’s wife and my only love plus break the state bar’s ethics code in the same swoop, what do you want? 



ROBERT

Arrange a meeting with me and the Cappuccino family... I’d like to bury the hatchet.



JOHNNY

You should be glad they don’t bury  the hatchet over you head.



ROBERT

Come on, Johnny... I’d like to make peace with Frank Cappuccino, he threatened that he’d ruin my career.



JOHNNY

I knew it.



ROBERT

Knew what?



JOHNNY

You’re not interested in burying the hatchet, you’re interested in protecting your sorry ass.



ROBERT

Why do you say that?



JOHNNY

Because you did it in law school and you’re doing it now.... You want someone else to save your hide because you’re too chicken to fight your own battles.



ROBERT

No, I’m not....



JOHNNY

Yes you are, otherwise you wouldn’t be bothering to catch up on old times with me... You enjoyed doing the crime, but you don't want to do the time. As a hot shot attorney, you talk a big game when you fight someone else’s battle in the courtroom... But when push comes to shove, you can’t fight your own battles.



ROBERT

Thanks for your sermon, Father Johnny.... But will you arrange the meeting for me or not?



JOHNNY

I will and it’s not because of any feelings of friendship that I may still have for you because I don’t. I’m going to do it because I want to see you fall on you ass, I’ve been waiting six years for that.



CUT TO:



INT. DON CAPPUCCINO’S OFFICE�

Don Cappuccino is sitting at his desk, across from Johnny.



DON CAPPUCCINO

Why should I see this lawyer? 



JOHNNY

Do it for me?



DON CAPPUCCINO

Johnny, you’re like a son to me that Frank didn’t have murdered.... I’ll do anything for you, just tell me why.



JOHNNY

This lawyer ruined my life in law school and almost ruined my legal career... It’s because of him that I have regrets.



DON CAPPUCCINO

Revenge? Is that what it’s all about?



JOHNNY

That’s right.



DON CAPPUCCINO

What will you get out of this revenge?



JOHNNY

Burying the past, once and for all.





DON CAPPUCCINO

Life is like writing a screenplay... It should move forward, and never look behind.



JOHNNY

You use to write screenplays?



DON CAPPUCCINO

That’s right.



JOHNNY

What happened?



DON CAPPUCCINO

Marty Scorcese didn’t want to do another Mafia movie, he said it wouldn’t be commercial enough.



CUT TO:



INT. A RECORD STORE



Amid a crowd of customers in a record store, Johnny is looking through the CD Blues section. While Johnny is searching, Mia walks over to Johnny.



MIA

What are you doing here?



JOHNNY

Looking for some Muddy Waters CDs.



MIA

Since when do you enjoy listening to the blues?



JOHNNY

Since I’ve been experiencing it recently.



MIA

What do you have to be so blue about?



JOHNNY

Let me see... I just met the guy who screwed me over in law school and he’s currently screwing the love of my life, who I lost when he was screwing me over and when my best friend was screwing her.... Sounds like a soap opera, eh?



MIA

Robert Golden? He’s the one who betrayed you?



JOHNNY

That’s right.



MIA

Oh Johnny, I’m sorry... I only slept with him  because...



JOHNNY

(interrupting)

Because you were mad at Frankie for cheating on you, I know.



MIA

How’d you guess?



JOHNNY

When a man loves a woman, he sees her world inside his own.



Mia places her hand on Johnny’s face.



MIA

Oh Johnny, what ever happened to us?



JOHNNY

Let me take a wild stab at this... When I was fighting for my future in law school, you were banging my best friend...  That’s what happened to us.



CUT TO:



INT. NICKY BALLS’ TAVERN



Angelo walks into an empty tavern, owned by Nicky Balls. As Angelo walks up to the bar, Nicky appears behind the bar. As Angelo walks over to greet Nicky, Nicky’s henchman, TOMMY, stands behind Angelo.



NICKY

Angelo, my name is Nicky Balls.



ANGELO

I know, I read Mafia Weekly.



NICKY

Would you like a drink? I have some Thunderbolt and some ten year old Wild Irish Rose.



ANGELO

No thanks, I don’t drink...



NICKY

You know who I am?



ANGELO

I know you. Like people say, nobody has more balls than Nicky Balls.



NICKY

That’s right... But I need some more balls and that is why I would like to do business with you... I need someone strong like you, someone who used to be a professional wrestler... I heard you are not happy with the Cappuccinos... Want to join me?



ANGELO

What’s in it for me?



NICKY

A hundred thousand to start with, 401K plan, full medical and dental coverage.



ANGELO

What about family leave?



NICKY

I’m a Republican, I don’t believe in family leave.



Tommy forcefully grabs Angelo’s hand and places it on the bar. Nicky grabs a Swiss Army Knife from his pocket and rams the knife through Angelo’s hand. Tommy grabs a chain from his pocket and starts choking Angelo with it.



CUT TO:



INT. DON CAPPUCCINO’S OFFICE

 

Don Cappuccino is sitting at his desk, across from Johnny. Frank is standing by the bar, making himself a drink.



FRANK

I don’t understand why Pop and me have to meet with this lawyer punk?



JOHNNY

I have a score to settle with this guy and I want to see him fall on his face.



FRANK

What does this have to do with me?



JOHNNY

He slept with your wife and you threatened his life and livelihood.



FRANK

OK.



DON CAPPUCCINO

Frankie, you have to understand something... You should keep your friends close, but your enemies closer. So when you have a Tupperware party, invite your enemies first, so you can squeeze them out of money for the hamburger patty storage that keeps that E. Coli infested beef fresh.



FRANK

I understand Pop.



JOHNNY

Where’s Angelo? He’s forty five minutes late.



Al knocks on the door and walks in. 



DON CAPPUCCINO

What do you want Al? More money, so you could study the sociology of chimpanzees?



AL

No, there is package at the gate.



DON CAPPUCCINO

Frankie, Johnny, go see what it is---



Frank and Johnny walk out of the office as does Al.



DON CAPPUCCINO

(to himself)

Frankie and Johnny? Pretty good Pacino flick, but I like Serpico better... Hated The Godfather, too inaccurate for my taste.



CUT TO: 



EXT. DON CAPPUCCINO’S RESIDENCE --NIGHT



Frank and Johnny are at the front gate with TONY CLEOPATRA. Tony is a heavy set, young foot soldier in the Cappuccino family. Tony is holding a queen sized mattress, completely wrapped in brown cover paper.



FRANK

Tony, rip the paper off... Let’s see what it is.



TONY

Sure, boss.



Tony rips off part of the brown wrapping, exposing a blood soaked sized mattress.



FRANK

What the hell is this?



JOHNNY

It’s a Sicilian message or curse. It means Angelo Patsie is sleeping on a very big mattress in the sky...



FRANK

Balls must be trying to exercise his muscle by getting rid of ours.



CUT TO:



INT. ROBERT GOLDEN’S OFFICE



Robert is sitting at his desk while Mia bolts into his office.



MIA

Hey buddy, who the hell are you to arrange a meeting with my family?



ROBERT

Since we exchanged bodily fluids and you’re not a hooker, I must be someone of some importance.



MIA

My husband forgave me for our little roll in the hay and you’re messing the whole thing up again by meeting with the family.



ROBERT

That’s nice that your husband has forgiven you, but he hasn’t forgiven me... I need the meeting to save my livelihood.



MIA

It’s very nice of you to think only about yourself.



ROBERT

If I don’t worry about myself, who will? I only have loyalty to myself.



MIA

By the way, I just got your bill.



Mia pulls out a bill from her pocket.



MIA�(continuing)

You claimed that you provided an hour of service, but we only had a half hour consultation.



ROBERT

If you include the sex, it was an hour.



MIA

You’re charging me for sex?



ROBERT

No, I’m just charging you for the time I spent on your matter, which was your divorce action.



MIA

What’s the difference between you and a hooker?



ROBERT

I went to law chool for three years.



MIA

That’s not funny! Someone has got to put a stop to you.



Mia starts grabbing from her pocket as Robert looks nervous. Mia starts pulling the item from her pocket as Robert fears for his life.



ROBERT

OK, OK... I won’t charge you for the half hour, just don’t kill me.



Mia pulls out her wallet from her pocket.



MIA

Kill? I’m married to the mob, I’m not the mob.



CUT TO:



EXT./INT. A LOCAL BAR --NIGHT



Johnny and Frank start walking to the front entrance of a local bar.



FRANK

So, you know this Robert Golden?



JOHNNY

Sure do... When I uncovered that Law Review cheating scandal at Whitmore, Golden was the one who provided me with the info... When the administration confronted him about it after publishing it in the school paper, he claimed I stole it.



Frank and Johnny stop walking.



FRANK

Why?



JOHNNY

When push came to shove, Robert chickened out... He no longer wanted to do what was right because he didn’t have the guts to expose the students who screwed him out of a top editorial position... Instead, he told the administration that I stole the Law Review files.



FRANK

Why didn’t the administration believe you?



JOHNNY

At Whitmore law school, your integrity is measured by your grade performance... When it came to my word against his... His 3.9 GPA beat out my 3.0... The administration, namely Dean Wexler  brought me up on some b.s. Honor Code charges and put it on my permanent record... I’d still be unemployed if it wasn’t for you and your father... That’s why I owe the family, my undivided loyalty.



Johnny and Frank walk to the bar entrance, Frank opens the door to the bar as Johnny follows him in.



 FRANK

You’re my lifelong friend and I’d take a bullet in the genitals for you. That’s why I named you godfather to my children.



Frank walks into the bar, as Johnny follows him in.



JOHNNY

Frankie, you don’t have any children.



FRANK

Me and Mia are working on it!... Still pissed off at me that I took her off your hands when you were knee deep in that law school b.s.?



Frank and Johnny stand by the bar. Nicky and Tommy are having drinks on the opposite side of the bar.



JOHNNY

Some things happen for the better, at least I hope it does... Your father has been giving me some lessons on regrets.



Nicky sees Frank, who is not pleased to see the rival boss.



NICKY

Hey Frankie. All dressed up for a big night on the town.



FRANK

Jeez... After killing Angelo, he’s got a lot of gall to call me over.



NICKY

Frankie! Oh! Frank! Come here!



Frank walks over to Nicky. Johnny follows Frank.



FRANK

Hey, Nicky! How you doing, Nicky?



NICKY

Fine, but you look terrific.



FRANK

Thanks.



NICKY

How’s your Pop?



FRANK

Fine. 



NICKY

How’s Angelo? You little prick!



FRANK

You should know... We didn’t make the deal with you Nicky... So just leave me the fuck alone.



NICKY

Hey Frankie, if I was going to bother you... I’d tell you to bring your mop... 

(turning to Tommy)

Now, this kid, he was great. They use to call him Lysol Frankie because he could make any bathroom or toilet sparkling clean... Clean enough to eat in, except I don’t know anyone who eats in a crapper. He was the greatest thing since sliced bread and the greatest thing for toilets since cushioned toilet seats.



FRANK

No more toilets, Nicky!



NICKY

What?



FRANK

I don’t do no more toilets.



NICKY

That’s a double negative, kid... So you still clean toilets...



FRANK

What?



NICKY

A double negative, don’t you know English?



FRANK

Screw your English... I don’t clean toilets anymore! Is that grammar good enough for you?



NICKY

I’m just kidding with you... Relax, will you? For crying out loud.... Have a drink, have a joint... I’m just breaking your balls and you’re barking at me like a junkyard dog... I’m sorry.



FRANK

I’m sorry too.



NICKY

Just go home and bring your mop.



FRANK

(incensed)

You, asshole!



Johnny holds Frank back from attacking Nicky.



JOHNNY

Come here, come here! Frankie! Come here!



NICKY

Let that bastard go!



FRANK

I’ll kick your ass.



NICKY

Be nice Frankie, be nice!



FRANK

I’ll kick your ass. Johnny, keep him here! I want to kick his ass, keep him here!



Frank storms out of the bar as Johnny approaches Nicky.



JOHNNY

Mister Balls, Frankie doesn’t mean any disrespect.



NICKY

No disrespect, I show more respect to Rodney Dangerfield than he showed me... Teach him some manners, put him in a kennel.



JOHNNY

It’s alright.



NICKY

One minute, we’re kissing each other like a bunch of horny high school kids and the next minute, he’s ready to shove a large instrument up my ass... Maybe a guitar or a tuba... He was totally out of order.



JOHNNY

You were out of your order yourself... Just a little bit, just a little.



NICKY

No way, no how... Give us a drink.



JOHNNY

OK, let’s all have drinks... Drinks are on the house.



NICKY

No, no, no way.



JOHNNY

Nicky, drinks are on the house.



NICKY

This is not a house.



JOHNNY

Then I’ll pay for the drinks.



Johnny picks up a drink and is ready to drink it.



JOHNNY

Salut.



Nicky picks up the drink.



NICKY

Salut the flag.



CUT TO:



INT. A LOCAL BAR



Johnny and Nicky are still seated at the bar, talking while the entire place is empty.



NICKY

These kids, Johnny... They don’t know shit.



JOHNNY

It’s completely changed over time... You know, it’s not the same. Especially from what I remember as a kid in the neighborhood.



NICKY

Yeah.



JOHNNY

Totally different.



NICKY

But there are some good things about it.



JOHNNY

Sure, they show just about all the old stuff nowadays.



NICKY

True, but the new stuff isn’t as good as the old stuff.



JOHNNY

But what’s the big deal, they show the old stuff...on cable... Dallas, The White Shadow, Green Acres, The Super Friends... all that stuff.



NICKY

I like the Super Friends... Especially the Wonder Twins... I loved that they made themselves different things... But I never knew why they didn’t make themselves into a gun or a knife.



JOHNNY

Possibly because of plot... Probably because it was a kid’s show... Probably.



NICKY

Yeah.



JOHNNY

But as Porky Pig would day, thththth-at’s all folks.



NICKY

Yeah, what’s this?



Frank returns to the bar unseen by Nicky and smashes a gun on the side of his face. 



FRANK

Johnny, get the door!



Johnny rushes over to close the front door. Nicky is on the floor, being brutally kicked by Frank.



FRANK

Let me shoot the balls off Nicky Balls!



Johnny walks over to where Frank is working over Nicky. Frank puts his gun and points it at Nicky’s genital area. Johnny kicks the gun away from Frank’s hands. Nicky still lies motionless on the floor.



FRANK

What are you doing?



JOHNNY

What are you doing?



FRANK

I asked first.



JOHNNY

Frankie, I’ve known you all  my life... You never did shit like this before my eyes and I don’t want you to do it anymore.



FRANK

What do you care? Nicky Balls is a scumbag. He murdered Angelo... He wants a war with the family and now he’s got one. 



JOHNNY

But if you kill him, you’re killing yourself.



FRANK

How’s that? I won’t be shooting at myself.



JOHNNY

What I’m trying to say is if you kill him, then you start a mob war that could cause a lot of unwanted bloodshed including your own.



FRANK

You make a lot of sense... You’re the only lawyer I know that does.



JOHNNY

I know... I’m looking at what’s best for the family. So, let’s go.



Frank starts walking over to the front door. Johnny follows him.



FRANK

You’re a real Henry Kissenass.



JOHNNY

That’s Kissenger.



FRANK

That’s right.



CUT TO:



INT. DON CAPPUCCINO’S OFFICE



Don Cappuccino is sitting at his desk, across from Johnny. Frank and Al are sitting on the couch.



FRANK

I thought knocking off Nicky Balls would be the best thing to do.



DON CAPPUCCINO

Your problem Frankie is that you act before you think... If you think before you act, people will fear you... People will think you are shrewd and only the shrewd survive.



FRANK

What do you think, Al?



AL

The sociology of violence...



DON CAPPUCCINO

(interrpting)

Stop that Al... I’ve had enough cholesterol, sodium, and bullshit for the day...



AL

Sorry, Pop.



DON CAPPUCCINO

So when’s our meeting, Johnny?



JOHNNY

In two hours, I’ll pick up the dirt bag myself.



CUT TO: 



INT. ROBERT GOLDEN’S OFFICE



Robert is sitting at his desk, directly across from Jack Keaton. They are in the middle of a meeting as Johnny walks in to interrupt.



JOHNNY

Let’s go sweetcheeks.



Robert gets up from his seat.



ROBERT

Jack, this is a law school classmate of mine.



Jack gets up from his seat and shakes Johnny’s hand.



JACK

(interrupting)

Johnny Vultaggio.



JOHNNY

Hello, Mister Keaton.

(to Robert)

Ready to go?



ROBERT

Jack, how do  you know Johnny?



JACK

He comes highly recommended from business associates.



JOHNNY

I also have the Good Housekeeping Seal of Approval.



CUT TO:



EXT. A PLAYGROUND



Robert and Johnny are walking through a playground full of children, on their way to their meeting.



ROBERT

What’s Don Cappuccino going to do? Make me an offer I can’t refuse?



JOHNNY

Maybe.



ROBERT

Make me kiss his ring?



JOHNNY

Possibly.



ROBERT

Put a horse’s head in my bed?



JOHNNY

Nah... Been there, done that.



A short few yards away, two eight year old boys, one a BIG KID and another is a SMALL KID, who are having a disagreement.



BIG KID

My dad can beat your dad.



SMALL KID

Nah, my dad is stronger.



The Big Kid pushes the Small Kid to the ground as Robert and Johnny watch the encounter.



ROBERT

That little kid should run away as fast as possible.



JOHNNY

He won’t have to, he’ll just find the right time to get even with the bully.



ROBERT

What are you talking about?



JOHNNY

The bully talks a big game.... But when push comes to shove, that bully will run away faster than a little girl... Sound familiar? 



CUT TO:



INT. DON CAPPUCCINO’S OFFICE�

Don Cappuccino is at his desk, sitting directly across from Robert. Frank and Johnny are standing in the background.



DON CAPPUCCINO

I know that you are a big hot-shot lawyer... That’s what Johnny and my associates tell me... What you do is your business. What I do is my business. What my family does is my business too. So, if your business is involved with my family’s business, it’s my business... Capeesh?



ROBERT 

Peesh.



DON CAPPUCCINO

I understand that you had a little roll in the hay with my daughter-in-law.



ROBERT

Yes. Yes, I did.



DON CAPPUCCINO

I understand why, she’s  a very attractive woman... A little promiscuous, but I don’t expect much from a shiksa.



Johnny seems disturbed by Don Cappuccino’s remark.



FRANK

Come on, Pop! Mia was just trying to get back at me.



DON CAPPUCCINO

Frank, I just wanted to say my peace.



ROBERT

Shiksa. I’m sorry, I’m not familiar with Indian food.



DON CAPPUCCINO

What?



JOHNNY

Robert, shiksa means that Mia is not a Jewish girl.



ROBERT

I never knew that was a disability.



DON CAPPUCCINO

It is when your father in law’s father was Chief Rabbi of Sicily.



ROBERT

You guys are Jewish? I thought you were Italian?



DON CAPPUCCINO

Because we’re in the Mafia? You think too much because we’re both... Don’t ever assume, it will be your undoing... Don’t assume that we’re just like the Corleones and don’t assume that sleeping with my daughter-in-law doesn’t exact a price.



ROBERT

An offer I can’t refuse?



DON CAPPUCCINO

Precisely... For your protection, stay away from us, especially Mia... I don’t want to know your business... But if I must, then your life span on this planet will be curtailed quite considerably... Capeesh?



ROBERT

Thank you, Godfather...



Robert shakes Don Cappuccino’s hand.



DON CAPPUCCINO

For your sake, let’s hope that this is the last I hear or see of you.



CUT TO:



EXT. DON CAPPUCCINO’S RESIDENCE --NIGHT



Johnny and Robert are walking out the front door of Don Cappuccino’s house.



ROBERT

How did I do?



JOHNNY

You did fine, Bobby. You did fine.



ROBERT

Surprised?



JOHNNY

Yeah, I thought that you were going to shit in your pants.



ROBERT

I made sure I went before.



JOHNNY

So that was the smell in your car? Jeez...



CUT TO:



INT. DON CAPPUCCINO’S OFFICE



Frank hands Don Cappuccino a drink, who is still seated by his desk.



FRANK

Pop, why don't you have that scumbag whacked?



DON CAPPUCCINO

Don’t worry.



FRANK

What would do you mean, don’t worry? That rat bastard slept with my wife, not yours.



DON CAPPUCCINO

Thank God, because Mamma wouldn’t know what to do.



FRANK

So why couldn’t I whack that punk?



DON CAPPUCCINO

With our war with Nicky Balls, whacking Golden would be a luxury. More luxurious than a good piece of ass, last I remember.



FRANK

Aren’t you worried about Johnny and this Golden guy being too chummy?



DON CAPPUCCINO

Not really... Johnny is a loyal kid, he’s like a son to me and a brother to you.... I took this kid and gave him a job after law school... So, I couldn’t conceivably question his loyalty. But if I have just an inkling that he’s disloyal, I’ll whack that bastard myself and dig the hole too.



CUT TO:



INT. FRANK AND MIA’S BEDROOM



Frank is getting ready in front of the mirror for a night on the town as Mia is laying on the bed in her negligee.



MIA

How’d the meeting go?



FRANK

Your loverboy lawyer thought it was wiser to run away by himself than with you.



MIA

Who?



FRANK

How many loverboy lawyers do you have?



MIA

Well, just one that I slept with.



FRANK

I still can’t believe you cheated on me with that rat bastard.



MIA

At least I didn’t have to pay for it, not anymore.



FRANK

We all make mistakes in life.



MIA

We sure do... 

(under her breath)

I traded love for security...

(after a few moments in normal voice)

So I was wondering where you are headed to on a Wednesday night?



FRANK

Going out with the boys.



MIA

All of them are in jail... Fat Freddie, Slim Sammy, Tall Eddie, Short Mikey, Terry No-nose, Donnie No-dick, and Bazooka Joe are all in the slammer.



FRANK

I guess it will be a very short evening then.



CUT TO:



EXT. A CITY STREET --NIGHT



A few HOOKERS are cavorting around the corner of a desolate city street. A car pulls up to the corner. A geriatric hooker, LILA walks up to the car. The window rolls down revealing Frank at the driver’s seat.



FRANK

Lila, would you like to have a piece of my salami for twenty five dollars?



LILA

Sure, I need the money for Bingo and Depends.



FRANK

Hop in.



Lila opens the door and settles into the car.  Lila shuts the door and the car SPEEDS off .



Walking out of the dark background of the city street are Nicky and Tommy. They have been watching the proceedings from a distance. Nicky’s face is still bandaged from his scuffle with Frank.



NICKY

That Frankie wants a war, well he’ll get it... Unfortunately, it will be in his own bedroom.



CUT TO:



INT. FRANK AND MIA’S BEDROOM



Mia is laying in bed, reading a copy of LOVE FOR DUMMIES. The phone RINGS. Mia quickly puts down the book and picks up the phone.



MIA

Hello.



NICKY

(on the phone)

Mrs. Cappuccino?



MIA

Yes.



NICKY

(on the phone)

This is the front desk manager at the Hot Sheets Motel... Your husband left your credit card for a room here... I was wondering if you could come down and get him and the card.



Mia SLAMS the phone down in disgust.



MIA

Fool me once, shame on you... Fool me twice, shame on me!

 

CUT TO:



INT./ EXT.  A MOTEL ROOM --NIGHT



Frank and Lila are laying in bed in the dark. Mia is on the outside, KNOCKING on the door..



FRANK

Who can that be?



LILA

I hope it’s not my grandson.



There is another KNOCK on the door.



FRANK

I’m not getting up.



There is a large BANG as the entire door falls to the ground.



FRANK

Holy shit!



MIA (OS)

No, just Holy Mia!



Mia walks into the room.



FRANK

I can explain.



MIA

Unless that’s your dead grandmother, there’s nothing to explain.... I thought paying for a hooker, you would get Julia Roberts from Pretty Woman... Instead, you got someone who looks like Julia Child.... You’re going to pay, Frankie. I’m not going to get mad, I’m just going to get even... I’m going to sleep with the next man who walks past this room.



A hunchback  MOTEL WORKER, who bears a striking resemblance to Quasimodo walks into the room.



MOTEL WORKER

Is everyone all right?



MIA

Maybe the next man.



CUT TO: 



INT. HALLWAY TO JOHNNY’S APARTMENT



Johnny is at the front door of his apartment, trying to open it up with his key. Johnny is in a jovial mood.



JOHNNY

(singing)

...I’m your Hoochie Koochie Man.



Johnny opens the front door and walks in.



CUT TO:



INT. JOHNNY’S BEDROOM



Johnny is at the door of his bedroom in the dark. Johnny switches on the lights in his bedroom, revealing Mia, who is scantily clad on Johnny’s bed.



MIA

Hi, Johnny.



JOHNNY

Are your modeling for Victoria’s Secret or are you just happy to see me?



MIA

I want you to make me scream like I never screamed before.



JOHNNY

Does that mean I have to drop my pants because I left the Home Torture Kit at work?



MIA

I want you, Johnny... In the worst way.



JOHNNY

So Frankie has been cheating on you, again? Hasn’t he?



MIA

It doesn’t matter because I want you... I always have, I always will.



JOHNNY

Did you always want me when you were screwing Frankie?



MIA

Fuck you, Johnny.



JOHNNY

Not now, not ever... I don’t want to play your game... You’re not the girl I remember in high school... Kind, loving, and virtuous... Look what happened to you.



MIA

What do you want? I picked the wrong horse, Johnny... I’m sorry, I should have picked you.



JOHNNY

So?



MIA

So? So why are you the only person on this planet who’s entitled to regrets? Six years later, you’re still crying about how law school ruined your life! What about me? What about my regrets?



JOHNNY

You have no right to have regrets... Picking Frankie over me, that was a choice. Leaving me at a time when I needed you, that was a choice.... Life is a series of steps, the life you lead is based on the choices that you make... My regrets are based on things that happened to me, I didn’t choose to be admonished by the Honor Code Committee and have my legal career jeopardized... I wasn’t given a choice... If I had a choice, I’d be like Robert Golden, being a hot shot lawyer on Wall Street making a hundred grand a year... Instead I’m a lawyer for two bit Mafia punks... Therefore, I have a right to regrets.



MIA

Boo fucking Hoo... You had a choice to make when you printed that Law Review information in your newspaper.



JOHNNY

But I never thought that there was a price to pay for revealing the truth.



MIA

Instead of wallowing in a sea of pity, do something about it... Quit your job, get another one.



JOHNNY

With what? A personal recommendation from Don Cappuccino... Where can I get a job with that? Be a union delegate? Work in carting and paving? Be a concrete mixer? I’m a little under-qualified in work and Wise Guy experience. No legitimate law firm would hire me. The only place I could get hired is probably the White House.



MIA

Then what?



JOHNNY

Just go home or wherever to find your piece of ass.



MIA

Is that it?



JOHNNY

Call me when you make a decision... When push comes to shove, you’re going to have to make a choice of whether you want to be the Mia Saporito that I remember and love or the Mia Cappuccino that I’ve learned to pity.



CUT TO:



INT. ROBERT GOLDEN’S OFFICE



Robert is sitting on his couch, reading a book entitled LAW FOR DUMMIES. His doorbell RINGS. Robert gets off his couch and opens the door. Mia is at the door, wearing a trench coat.



MIA

Take me, Robert.



ROBERT

Take you where? My car is in the shop.



Mia opens up her trench coat, revealing only her negligee.



MIA

Titillating, ain’t it?



ROBERT

Well, you could use breast implants.



Mia SMACKS Robert in the face.



ROBERT

Ouch!



MIA

Just make love to me until it hurts.



ROBERT

I can’t... Otherwise, your father-in-law and husband will make sure it hurts a lot longer and I like having it. I won’t have it, I’ll be pissing out of a straw.



Mia starts kissing Robert on his neck and starts working herself down, kissing Robert. As Mia crouches down and kisses Robert down to his crotch area, Robert is starting to enjoy the service. Mia starts unzipping his fly.



ROBERT

Oh, all right.



Robert leads Mia into the apartment and shuts the door.



ROBERT

A lifetime in hell is worth fifteen minutes in heaven.



MIA

Fifteen minutes?



Robert grabs Mia and starts kissing her.



CUT TO:



INT. DON CAPPUCCINO’S OFFICE



Frank and Al are having a conversation with Don Cappuccino over coffee and cake on the couch. The door to the office is wide open.



FRANK

What should I do?



DON CAPPUCCINO

You should keep your fly zipped up at all times... Like I always say, a man who doesn’t have his fly zipped at all times, is ready to lose his balls at any time.



FRANK

Thanks  Pop, thanks a lot.



DON CAPPUCCINO

Don’t be fresh, you’re the one who married that shiksa.



FRANK

Tell me about it.



AL

I never knew why you married her, Frankie.



FRANK

It got nothing to do with love... It had to do with the fact that she belonged to Johnny. All my life I’ve been in competition with him. He’s smarter, better looking, and he’s never been arrested on a solicitation charge.



INT. HALLWAY TO DON CAPPUCCINO’S OFFICE



Johnny is standing by the office door, listening to the entire conversation.



FRANK (OS)

(continuing)

For once, I wanted to be better than Johnny in something. When he wasn’t looking, I decided that Mia should be mine.



Johnny isn’t too pleased.



INT. DON CAPPUCCINO’S OFFICE



The conversation between Frank, Al, and Don Cappuccino is continuing.



AL

But Johnny is your friend, he’s loyal to you to the end... So many times, he’s saved you.



FRANK

What do you know about loyalty, Professor of Psychiatry?



AL

It’s Sociology.



FRANK

Whatever.



DON CAPPUCCINO

Boys, play nice.



AL

Pop, we never played nice.



FRANK

Al, you’re my younger brother, and I love you. But don’t ever take sides against the family because I don’t want to kill another brother.



Johnny walks into the office.



FRANK

Hey Johnny-boy, what’s shaking?



JOHNNY

My confidence.



The phone RINGS. Frank picks it up.



FRANK

(on the phone)

Hello.



TONY (OS)

(on the phone)

Frankie, she’s at the lawyer’s apartment...



FRANK

(on the phone)

I’ll be there, OK?



Frank hangs up the phone.



DON CAPPUCCINO

What’s wrong?



FRANK

I’m going to have to squash a bug.



CUT TO:



INT. ROBERT’S BEDROOM



Robert and Mia are laying in bed. Frank, Tony, and another henchman SAL point their guns at Robert. They cock their handguns at Robert, waking him up.



ROBERT

Hi, there.

(after a moment)

Don’t kill me, please!



CUT TO:



INT. DON CAPPUCCINO’S BASEMENT



A windowless basement with tools on racks along the walls, some plan wooden chairs.



Robert is shoved into the room by Sal. They are followed in by Frank, Mia, Tony, Al and Johnny.



ROBERT

Let me go!



Sal slams Robert down face first on the bench. Sal and Tony spread his arms on the table. Johnny is standing behind Sal, surveying the action.



ROBERT

(in pain)

Frankie, stop please! No!



Tony STARTS up a power saw and approaches Robert, who is still pinned to the table by Sal.



ROBERT

(screaming)

Please no, I don’t want to be Captain Hook!



Frank walks around the table, gesturing for Tony to turn off the saw. Mia and Al are standing in the background, watching the festivities.



FRANK

I was curious, Bobby.... My Pop and I told you to keep away from my wife. You don’t listen, so what did you do?



ROBERT

I didn’t stay away from your wife?



FRANK

That’s right. I guess your not as dumb as Johnny says you are.



MIA

At least he didn’t pay for a hooker with a heart of Geritol!



FRANK

(to Mia)

Shut up!

(to Robert)

Bobby, since I’m a nice guy... I’m going to give you a choice. You can either have my wife and the saw or you can die a slow, painful death. You can’t have both... So what do you want?



ROBERT

I’ll have the Novocain.



Frank gestures to Tony to START up the power saw again. 



ROBERT

Oh, God, no! Please, Johnny, save me!



Johnny nervously ponders the situation.



MIA

Johnny, push comes to shove.



ROBERT

Johnny, save me.



Johnny is weighing his possible actions.



FRANK

Hey, Johnny, I hope you’re not thinking about helping your friend. Show some loyalty and some respect to the family.



JOHNNY

I always do.



FRANK

We go back a long away.



JOHNNY

But loyalty and respect is a two way street.



Johnny goes behind Sal and pulls the gun from Sal’s pants.



JOHNNY

And you’re not loyal to me, so how can I be loyal to you?

(pointing the gun at Tony)

Shut off the saw and let me and Mister Golden go.



FRANK

Go ahead and shoot them, I have other henchmen.



Tony shuts off the saw and Sal releases Robert. Johnny points the gun at Al.



JOHNNY

But do you have other brothers?



AL

Frankie?



FRANK

No, I don’t... One thing I hate about dead brothers is that I have to sit Shiva. A whole week sitting on a fucking box, after my brother is laid in a box... So, I’ll let you go.



Johnny pulls his gun away.



JOHNNY

Mia, coming with us?



MIA

No.



JOHNNY

What happened to push comes to shove?



MIA

It doesn’t pay the rent and subsidize the life I live. Just like you, loyalty goes a long way for me.



JOHNNY

OK, let’s go Robert.



Robert walks out of the basement. Johnny follows him, he turns to Frank before leaving.



FRANK

Why?



JOHNNY

It’s just a misunderstanding, we’ll clear it up later. I told you that you shouldn’t do this shit in front of me and you did. Don’t insult my integrity, not ever. Like your Pop said, think before you act.



Johnny walks out of the basement.



CUT TO:



EXT. DON CAPPUCCINO’S RESIDENCE --NIGHT



Johnny and Robert walk over to Johnny’s car.



JOHNNY

Shit in your pants?



ROBERT

And then some.



JOHNNY

Good.



ROBERT

I can’t believe you did that for me.



Johnny opens the door to his car.



JOHNNY

I didn’t, I did it for me.



Johnny closes the door to his car, as Robert opens his door. 



CUT TO:



INT. ROBERT GOLDEN’S APARTMENT



Robert and Johnny are sitting on a couch while Johnny picks up the phone.



ROBERT

What are you doing?



JOHNNY

Trying to reach out and fuck someone.



ROBERT

I’ve done that on occasion.



JOHNNY

I’m calling the Cappuccinos to arrange a meeting. I want to make sure I don't lose my job because I saved your stinking life.



ROBERT

Nice of you to think of yourself.



JOHNNY

It’s not like stabbing your friend in the back to curry brownie points, but it will suffice.

(on the phone)

Hello, Sal... Get me Frankie on the phone.



CUT TO:



INT. DON CAPPUCCINO’S OFFICE



Frank, Al, and Don Cappuccino are seated around a couch in the office. Frank is on the phone.



FRANK

(on the phone)

OK, Johnny... You’ll meet with Al at Variety World Cafe... OK? Bye.



Frank hangs up the phone.



DON CAPPUCCINO

Well, tateleh.



FRANK

The meeting is set for tomorrow at eight.



AL

They want to have a meeting with me, that’s great. It will be me and Johnny. Since it’s a public place, that’s the place to whack him. I’ll whack him and then I’ll get to order dinner. I hear Variety World has great cheesecake.



DON CAPPUCCINO

What are you going to do, nice college boy?  Bubeleh? Didn’t want to get involved in the family business? Now you want to kill our consigliore?



FRANK

It doesn’t matter, lawyers are like bums. We turn around, we’ll always find one.



AL

Pop, I want to do this! That Johnny had a gun pointed at me and I want him to pay for what he did to me and the family. Plus, the Sociology field isn’t what it used to be. A man has to support his family, so this is my shot to get involved.



FRANK

Al, the knife will be behind one of the toilets in the men’s room...



AL

I hope it’s there, I don’t want to be there just to take a crap.

 



FRANK

All right, Al. You go to the restaurant, you eat, you order a cheesecake, talk for a while, sign a few autographs, visit the kitchen, talk to the chef, flirt with the waitresses and then you relax. Then you go to the toilet to take a big crap and then you come out with your knife and start stabbing away.



AL

Pop, what do you think?



DON CAPPUCCINO

I want this Johnny dead, I want his family dead. I want his house burnt to the ground. I want his car stolen. I want his women, children, and farm animals raped. I want to lift my leg up and piss on his ashes... I want him traded to the Tampa Buccaneers for an undisclosed seventh round draft pick.



FRANK

Now, that’s harsh.



DON CAPPUCCINO

You think?



AL

Pop, I think you’re violating the Geneva Convention on that one.



CUT TO:



INT. VARIETY WORLD CAFE



Variety World is a restaurant in a long line of themed eating joints. Variety World is devoted to television variety shows. Memorabilia from Hee Haw, Pink Lady & Jeff, and The Carol Burnett Show fill the area.



Johnny, Robert, and Al are sitting around a table.



AL

What’s Golden doing here?



ROBERT

I’m here for emotional and athletic support. Plus I always wanted to go to a restaurant that glorified television shows.



AL

I see... So how’s the cheesecake here?



JOHNNY

They have thirty one varieties... I’ve tried everyone except the Sid Caesar Cheesecake... Croutons and cheesecake don’t seem to go together.



AL

I have to go the bathroom to take a crap.



ROBERT

Take a crap or make one?



AL

I’ll decide when I get there.



ROBERT

OK.



Al gets up from his seat and heads to the bathroom.



CUT TO:



INT. A RESTROOM



Al is on his hand and knees in a toilet stall, searching behind the toilet. Al grabs something and pulls it out, he’s holding a roll of toilet paper. Al starts searching again and pulls out another item, it’s a pack of condoms.



CUT TO:



INT. VARIETY WORLD CAFE



Johnny and Robert are still seated at the table.



ROBERT

Still pissed off at me?



JOHNNY

You almost got me thrown out of law school.... You banged the only broad that meant anything to me and you almost cost me my job... I think I’m still pissed off at you. Just a little bit, just a little.



CUT TO:



INT. A RESTROOM



Al is still searching behind the toilet. Laying on the floor are the items that Al has already found: a roll of toilet paper, a pack of condoms, a horse shoe, a set of brass knuckles, and a vibrator.



Al pulls out an item from the back of the toilet. Al has finally found the knife.



CUT TO:



INT. VARIETY WORLD CAFE



Al walks over to the table and sits down across from Johnny and Robert.



JOHNNY

Al, what happened, happened.. I can’t change that, but I warned Frankie what would happen if he pulled that shit in front of me again... It was a misunderstanding and I hope we can clear it up. So when can I come into work tomorrow?



Al pulls out his knife.



AL

After your funeral, maybe.



JOHNNY

Go ahead, make my day.



ROBERT

Listen here, Mister Eastwood... He’s got a knife and you don’t.



JOHNNY

I always play high risk poker because that’s the type of guy I am.



AL

So?



JOHNNY

So I know that a royal flush beats two of a kind and...



Johnny pulls out his gun and points it at Al.



JOHNNY

(continuing)

A gun always beats a knife.



AL

Well, ahh! Is that thing loaded?



JOHNNY

It sure is... But next time your brother wants you to do his dirty work, tell him to come down and do it himself. Be a man, don’t be a sociologist... Next time, bring a gun. You may have a better chance of killing me then.



Johnny and Robert get up from their seats.



AL

You two don’t have a prayer... Johnny, you’re a dead man.



JOHNNY

I’ve been dead before... Maybe not in the physical sense, but in the mental sense... I’ve come back before, I’ll come back again. You’ll have to wake up earlier in the morning to catch me.



AL

So you’re not going to kill me?



JOHNNY

Al, we go back a long way... You know me. I’m a Mafia lawyer, not a Mafia goon. I bullshit for a living, I don’t kill.



CUT TO:



INT. OFFICES OF ROBERT’S LAW FIRM



Johnny and Robert are walking down the office area of Robert’s law firm as they are going to his office.



ROBERT

Snap out of it, Johnny. At least one of us has a job.



JOHNNY

I got that job because of your meddling in my life. I lost my job because of your meddling in my life. What do you have to say about that?



ROBERT

I’m consistent?



CUT TO:



INT. ROBERT GOLDEN’S OFFICE



Robert is sitting at his desk, directly across from Johnny. Johnny is surveying the exquisite office.



JOHNNY

Not bad for an unethical lawyer in a hotshot firm defending unethical white collar crooks.



ROBERT

What are you talking about? You defended Mafia hoods.



JOHNNY

A crook is a crook is a crook. At least I have my ethics.



Mildred walks into the office.



MILDRED

Robert, sorry to interrupt... But Mister Reavis would like to meet you for lunch.



ROBERT

OK.



Mildred walks away from the office.



JOHNNY

Who’s Reavis?



ROBERT

Jefferson Reavis, senior partner in the firm... I think he’s going to tell me that I made partner.



JOHNNY

Bobby, some things are never what they seem.



CUT TO:



INT. A RESTAURANT



Robert and JEFFERSON REAVIS are sitting across from each other at a table in a mid-price restaurant. Jefferson Reavis is an old-time barrister who wears tweed jackets and vests. 



ROBERT

So what was so urgent, Mister Reavis?



JEFFERSON

I’m letting you go, Robert.



ROBERT

What?



JEFFERSON

I’m firing you, Robert.... Canning your ass, terminating your employment, eliminating your position, downsizing your office, taking away your parking space. Understand?



ROBERT

Taking away my parking space? Why?



JEFFERSON

A client of ours who you represent has brought it to the firm’s attention that your time sheets are just not up to snuff and that there are serious ethical lapses on your part, namely dalliances with a potential client.



ROBERT

How can that be? I only have one client right now.



CUT TO:



INT. JACK KEATON’S OFFICE



In his exquisite, palatial office, Jack is sitting at his desk, directly across from Robert and Johnny.



ROBERT

Why? I want to know why?



JACK

When an organized crime syndicate has to clean up their dirty money, who’s going to do it?



ROBERT

The laundry?



JACK

No, me.



JOHNNY

Who gave the order to have you complain to the firm?



JACK

The Cappuccino family, who else?



CUT TO:



INT. ROBERT’S CAR/ MOVING --DAY



Robert is at the wheel of his car, driving Johnny on a city road.



JOHNNY

We can’t go to the police... With the snitches there, we’re as good as dead. I also have to keep my mouth shut on the family’s activities because of the confidentiality privilege. Don’t want to get disbarred, it would ruin my day.



ROBERT

So what do you have in mind? I’m unemployed. That job was my life. What do you got?



JOHNNY

Someone owes me a favor. 



ROBERT

But first, we need to see my mentor.



JOHNNY

How can someone demented have a mentor?



CUT TO:



EXT. WHITMORE LAW SCHOOL --DAY



Johnny and Robert walk to the law school entrance.



JOHNNY

I always thought this law school was hell.



ROBERT

What’s the difference?



JOHNNY

Hell’s got heating in the winter.



CUT TO:



INT. DEAN WEXLER’S OFFICE



DEAN HERMAN WEXLER is sitting at his desk, directly across from Johnny and Robert. Dean Wexler is a stuffy old man with bifocals who acts as if he is Professor Kingsfield reborn.



ROBERT

Dean Wexler, you remember Johnny Vultaggio?



DEAN WEXLER

Who can forget? He’s the only student prosecuted for Honor Code violations in the past twenty five years of Whitmore Law School.



JOHNNY

Good to see you too, Dean!



DEAN WEXLER

So how can I help my favorite alumnus?



JOHNNY

Well, I do have that unfresh feeling.



DEAN WEXLER

I meant Robert.



JOHNNY

What was I thinking?



ROBERT

Well, I’ve landed into trouble at work.



DEAN WEXLER

How much trouble?



ROBERT

I got fired and I was wondering, since you got me this job...



JOHNNY

(interrupting)

Wait a second! Dean Wexler got you this job?



ROBERT

Yeah.



DEAN WEXLER

Anything wrong with that?



ROBERT

Helping some of your students get jobs. That’s very stylish. But what about the third of the class who remained unemployed six months after graduation? What about them? You gave Robert a helping hand. I’d be lucky if you would lift a finger for me... You would, but unfortunately it would be your middle finger.



DEAN WEXLER

You violated the Honor Code, but Robert is the best we had at Whitmore.



Dean Wexler smiles at Robert. Johnny gets up from his seat in defiance.



JOHNNY

Well, your best isn’t good enough. Your best gave me those Law Review time sheets that I printed in the paper and then your best lied about it. As a lawyer, your best got his dick stuck into a potential client. Because of what your best did, we’re both out of jobs.



DEAN WEXLER�(mortified)

Robert, is this true?



ROBERT

Slightly.... Mostly... Actually, it’s true.



DEAN WEXLER

I’m sorry, Mister Vultaggio... I didn’t know.



JOHNNY

Bullshit, you knew... After I exposed the fact that Law Review editors were lying about doing their required office hours, you had to uphold and protect the image of this law school... You needed my head on a platter.



DEAN WEXLER

What do you want? You got a job working for the Cappuccino family, didn’t you?



JOHNNY

Yeah, but I didn’t spend three years and a hundred thousand dollars to be a Mob lawyer... I wanted that eighty thousand dollar a year job that junior over here got after graduation, but this law school never allowed me to have that choice.

 

ROBERT

That may be so, but I came to Dean Wexler for help.



DEAN WEXLER

I can’t help you.



ROBERT

Why not?



DEAN WEXLER

Your law firm and the Cappuccino family are big contributors to the law school.



ROBERT

So?



DEAN WEXLER

So, I can’t bite the hand that feeds.



JOHNNY

Especially with your rabies.



CUT TO;



EXT. DON CAPPUCCINO’S RESIDENCE --DAY



Don Cappuccino, Al, and Mia are sitting by the pool area . Frank walks over to them. 



FRANK

Wexler’s secretary called, they’re at the law school. Should we whack them there?



DON CAPPUCCINO

No, I don't want to destroy the Cappuccino Ceremonial Moot Court Room... A lot of actual blood went into building that law school.



FRANK

OK.



DON CAPPUCCINO

Talking about blood, what’s the shiksa doing here?



FRANK

She’s my insurance policy.



Mia smiles at Frank. Frank returns the smile with a grim look.



CUT TO:



INT. DEAN WEXLER’S OFFICE



Dean Wexler, Johnny, and Robert are still involved in their conversation.



DEAN WEXLER

I have never been so insulted in my life.



JOHNNY

No you haven’t, but now you will... You’re garbage, Dean Wexler. You’re garbage for flushing me down the toilet on that bogus Honor Code charge and you’re garbage for letting your best student hang out to dry... Poor Bobby. He betrayed his friend to curry favor with you. Sure, you gave him a job. But when push comes to shove and Bobby needs you, you turn your back on him.



DEAN WEXLER

I resent this.



JOHNNY

You can resent it until the cats come home or until your prostate is enlarged... I’ve been waiting six fucking years for this... You know how long six years is? Paula Abdul still had a career six years ago. For six years, I had regrets about what happened to me at law school... But if I had a choice of being what I am now or being your pet like Bobby here, I’d pick what I am now because I wouldn’t have ever needed to depend on you. You may have damaged my good name in your little law school files, but you will never touch my integrity or my soul.... In the immortal words of Al Pacino in “Scent of Woman.”: Hoowa!



CUT TO:



EXT. WHITMORE LAW SCHOOL --DAY



Johnny and Robert are walking away from the law school building.



ROBERT

Proud of yourself?



JOHNNY

I waited six years for that, you damn’ right I did.... I think I could use a cigarette.



ROBERT

We’ve burned another bridge, got anyone in mind who can help spare our lives?



JOHNNY

Trust me, I do.



CUT TO:



INT. NICKY BALLS’ OFFICE



Nicky is sitting at his desk, directly across from Johnny and Robert.



JOHNNY

I think you owe me something for saving your life.



NICKY

What do you want a medal or a monument?



ROBERT

An Olympic medal would be nice.



NICK

You arrogant Wall Street punk, I don’t recall giving you the right to speak.



ROBERT

Sorry.



JOHNNY

While  my associate is looking for glory, I’m looking for a chance to stay alive.



NICKY

Go on.



JOHNNY

The Cappuccinos want me dead for supposedly betraying their loyalty because I saved...

(pointing at Robert)

This punk’s life. They want this lawyer punk dead because he got his briefs stuck into Frank Cappuccino’s wife’s courtroom.

(putting his finger down)

I need a place to hide and a job for my associate and myself until I can come up with something long term. 



NICKY

What do you have in mind?



JOHNNY

You have properties in Vegas that would seem attractive, very attractive.



NICKY

I had another place in mind which is similar to Vegas... I could use help there.



JOHNNY

Great.



NICKY 

I’ll arrange the jobs, the lodging, and the transportation.



ROBERT

Great, I always love going in limos.



CUT TO:



INT. A COACH BUS/ MOVING -- DAY



Robert and Johnny are sitting on the bus among a crowd of OLD PEOPLE.



ROBERT

Atlantic City? We’re going to Atlantic City?



JOHNNY

It could be worse. He could have sent us out to Detroit or  Branson, Missouri.



ROBERT

And we’re on a bus with old people. I can hear the arteries clogging.



JOHNNY

Complaining, is that all you ever do?



ROBERT

What are you talking about? Remember, I was the one who gave you that Law Review information.



JOHNNY

Yeah, you did... But you weren’t interested that the editors there were not doing the work they were supposed to... You were interested in dicking over these editors, because they dicked you over for a big editorial position. You weren’t interested in doing what was right, you were interested in doing what was best for yourself.



ROBERT

Look at you. You saved my life only because you were interested in doing what was best for yourself. You said it yourself.



JOHNNY

Did I? If I was supposed to do what was best for myself and not what was right... You’d be six feet under and I’d be in the six foot area of the Cappuccino’s  Olympic size swimming pool.



ROBERT

Well, ahhh....



JOHNNY

Stop complaining. Be nice Bobby, be nice. I’m going to keep you alive and get you a really nice job in Atlantic City.



Unbeknownst to Johnny and Robert, Lila is sitting a few seats back and listening to the entire conversation.



CUT TO:



INT. XANADU HOTEL CRAPS PIT



Nicky blows on a dice. Nicky’s hands place the die into a micrometer. Satisfied the die is not loaded, Nicky sets it on the craps table. The DEALER approaches him.



DEALER

Is it loaded?



NICKY

No, the dice ain’t loaded... But I can make sure your fuckin’ head is loaded.



Johnny and Robert are on the floor, cleaning the dirt underneath the craps table.



ROBERT

Some job, you got us.



JOHNNY

Well, what do you want? I hear the Cappuccinos are hiring, maybe they can hire you.



ROBERT

What does the job entail?



JOHNNY

Laying in a box, wearing a suit, looking a little bit dead. Just a little bit.



CUT TO:



EXT. THE ATLANTIC CITY BOARDWALK --DAY



Lila is at a phone booth.



LILA 

(on the phone)

Well, sweet buns... Your lawyer and his friend are in Atlantic City. Yes,  I’m sure... I may have cataracts, but I know what your attorney looks like... He was headed to the Xanadu Hotel, saying something about having a job there... That’s all I know, OK? By the way, since we’re on the phone... Would you like phone sex?



CUT TO:



INT. DON CAPPUCCINO’S OFFICE



Frank is on the phone while Al and Don Cappuccino are seated at the couch.



FRANK

(on the phone)

Why should I get it over the phone when I can get it here? No thanks, but maybe when you get back from A.C.... Bye



Frank hangs up the phone and walks over to the couch.



DON CAPPUCCINO

What she say?



FRANK

Johnny is at the Xanadu Hotel.



DON CAPPUCCINO

He must be protected by Nicky Balls.



FRANK

Probably, but I hear Tom Jones may be appearing there and Johnny loves Tom Jones.



AL

What can we do to nail him, once and for all?



DON CAPPUCCINO

Dispatch our muscle.



FRANK

They’re on their way.



CUT TO:



INT. XANADU HOTEL LOUNGE



Johnny, Robert, and Nicky are seated, having hot dogs in the lounge by the Casino floor.



JOHNNY

I came here for immediate protection... As for future plans, I just don’t know... Don’t know it all. Can’t go to the Feds because I would like to practice law after all is said and done.



NICKY

You can’t run from the Cappuccinos forever.



ROBERT

Johnny, when push comes to shove, you’re going to have to make a decision.



JOHNNY

Shut up! I hate it when people use my words against me... Makes me sound like a prophet.



NICKY

You should never let yourself or anyone else sell you short.



ROBERT

What are you talking about? Johnny is six-one.



NICKY

Robert, you are so fucking stupid. How the hell did you finish up at the top of your class?



ROBERT

I studied a lot.



JOHNNY

In defense of my associate, I will have to remind you that they can train chimpanzees to do a variety of human functions.



ROBERT

That’s right.



Nicky looks at his hot dog.



NICKY

Just when I want out, they keep bringing me back in.



JOHNNY

What’s the matter?



NICKY

I wanted out of the day to day operation of this joint, but I realized I got to be here twenty four hours a day, seven days a week including leap years... If I’m not, my workers will rob me blind.



ROBERT

It’s very nice that you’ve employed visually impaired workers.



Nicky breaks up his hot dog and points at Johnny’s.



NICKY

Look at your hot dog, break it open.



Johnny and Robert break it open, Johnny and Robert’s hot dog is filled with chunks of meat, hay, and manure.



JOHNNY

What are you talking about?



NICKY

Look at mine and look at yours. You guys’ hot dogs are loaded with horse meat, I have nothing.



ROBERT

So?



NICKY

So nothing gets done unless I do it or I point my revolver at someone’s head to do it.



Tony and Sal are on the Casino floor searching for Johnny and Robert. From a distance, Johnny spots them.



JOHNNY

Holy shit!



NICKY

What are you talking about? There is no holy shit in my hot dogs, only pure horse manure.



JOHNNY

I mean we got company from the Cappuccinos and it isn’t Juan Valdez.



CUT TO:



INT. XANADU HOTEL RECEPTION DESK



Tony and Sal are at the reception desk, trying to procure a room from the DESK CLERK.



DESK CLERK

Is there any floor which you would like the room on?



TONY

Yeah, I’d like it... Next door to the count room.



DESK CLERK

The count room?



TONY

Yeah, the count room... Maybe I can skim something off the Casino’s take... I always wanted to go Skinny dipping.



JOHNNY (OS)

That won’t be happening.



TONY

Why not?



Tony and Sal turn around. Nicky has a gun pointed at them with Johnny and Robert looking on.



NICKY

Because we don’t allow fat fucks like you two to be doing no dipping of no kind... Except maybe in hot oil or spaghetti sauce.



SAL

Marinara or Italian herb?



Tony hits Sal in the stomach.



CUT TO:



INT. A GARAGE



Tony and Sal are laying tied up on tables as Nicky and Tommy are hooking up their genital area with jumper cables. After attaching the cables to their genitals, Nicky and Tommy are attaching the jumper cables to the batteries of two parked cars, one to each respective thug. Robert and Johnny are watching the escapades.



JOHNNY

What are you doing?



NICKY

Making them talk.



Nicky and Tommy walk over to the tables.



JOHNNY

Don’t you find this sick?



NICKY

What are you talking about? It’s not like I’m putting their heads in a vise grip. Now that would be sick and inhumane.



ROBERT

Let it be, Johnny.



JOHNNY

They’re going to be charging their balls, not their batteries.



Nicky is standing right by Tony and Sal.



NICKY

Tony and Sal... I’ve got your nuts attached to a car battery. If you don’t give me a name, you’re really going to give your wives a shock when you have sex with them... Your balls will end up as electrical outlets... Give me a name. Who sent you here? Give me a name. I don’t want to be the bad guy here, even though I am a bad guy.



SAL

(in pain)

Screw you!



TONY

(in pain)

Screw you too!



NICKY

Screw me? You’re not going to have any nuts left. Screw me with what? A sexual aid? Screw you! Tommy, start the cars.



JOHNNY

I can’t take this.



Johnny walks away from the scene as he heads for the exit.



OFF SCREEN, we hear a car START from the following scene.



CUT TO:



EXT. DON CAPPUCCINO’S RESIDENCE --NIGHT



Don Cappuccino’s DRIVER has started their car. Don Cappuccino and Frank are talking outside while Al is looking on.



DON CAPPUCCINO

Any word from Tony or Sal?



FRANK

Nope.



AL

Where could they be?



FRANK

I don’t know. But if I find those two, I’m going to take their balls and hook them up to a friggin’ car battery.



DON CAPPUCCINO

Frank, why would you do a thing like that? What did I teach you?



FRANK

What are you talking about, Pop? 



DON CAPPUCCINO

You’d be doing that and you’d be ruining two good car batteries. Who do you think you are, Nicky Balls?



AL

So that’s why they call him Nicky Balls.



DON CAPPUCCINO

No, he’s Irish. He was born Nicholas McBalls.



AL

I see.



DON CAPPUCCINO

Instead of standing here doing nothing like a bunch of unionized workers, let’s get in the car already and head to Atlantic City.



FRANK

What’s the rush, Pop?



DON CAPPUCCINO

I don’t want to miss the ninety nine cent, all you can eat buffet plus Donna Summer is performing at the Planet Mafia Hotel and Casino.



FRANK

Donna Summer?



DON CAPPUCCINO

Back in the seventies, I was known as the Disco Godfather... Let’s go already, it may be my last chance for the Last Dance.



CUT TO:



EXT. THE ATLANTIC CITY BOARDWALK -- NIGHT



Johnny is walking down the boardwalk, as Robert is running after him.



ROBERT

Johnny, what’s wrong with you?



Robert catches up with Johnny.



JOHNNY

Nothing.



ROBERT

Then why did you run off like that?



JOHNNY

I’ve had enough.



ROBERT

I know Atlantic City isn’t exactly Vegas, but it’s certainly better than that Branson, Missouri because Roy Clark and Tony Orlando don’t have theaters here.



JOHNNY

It’s not that.



ROBERT

Then what?



Johnny stops walking as does Robert. Johnny faces Robert.



JOHNNY

Running from one Mob family to another is not a life, this must all end.



ROBERT

What’s wrong with that?



JOHNNY

I was a lawyer representing Mafia hoods, now I’m participating in Mafia activities.



ROBERT

What’s so bad about it? You’re doing this to survive.



JOHNNY

Yeah, I’m doing this to survive. But my integrity isn’t surviving this.



ROBERT

Your integrity, that’s what you care about?



JOHNNY

That’s all what I got left... I have no job, no law firm is going to hire me. My integrity is all I got and if you have no integrity, you’ve got nothing... That’s why I’ve had such regrets over law school, because it tried to take that away.



ROBERT

Plus it landed you here.



JOHNNY

Yeah!



ROBERT

Until now, I never knew the consequences of my actions. Law Review and doing Mia led you to this.



JOHNNY

The first step to self-help is realizing your problem.



ROBERT

What’s your problem?



JOHNNY

It’s still you.



CUT TO:



INT. JOHNNY’S HOTEL ROOM



There is a KNOCK on the door. Johnny, clad only in a towel walks up to the door and opens it. Standing to greet Johnny, are EVAN TYLER and GENE PERRY. Evan and Gene are two young FBI agents, clad out in trench coats.



JOHNNY

You don’t look like room service.



EVAN

No, I’m Agent Evan Tyler of the FBI and this is Agent Gene Perry. We’d like to have a word with you.



JOHNNY

OK, but just one word... I have a roast in the oven.



CUT TO:



EXT. JOHNNY’S HOTEL ROOM BALCONY --NIGHT



Johnny, Even, and Gene are sitting around a table.



JOHNNY

I just don’t know... Giving this all up, it’s a tough decision to make.



EVAN

You’ll just be entering the Witness Protection Program.



JOHNNY

I don’t know about fingering the Cappuccinos. They’re still like family to me.



GENE

But they want you dead.



JOHNNY

So does my real family... You see, loyalty is my strongest point, but it’s also my weakest point... Despite all that they have done, they’re still like family to me... They gave me a hand when I really needed it.



EVAN

What about Robert Golden? 



JOHNNY

What about him?



GENE

Would he enter the Program and bring down Jack Keaton?



JOHNNY

He’d enter the Program in a heartbeat, he’s afraid of his own shadow... As for fingering Keaton, I don’t think he’d do it. Being a lawyer is all that he could be, fingering Keaton would end all that. He’d get disbarred in a heartbeat and he is not a person who likes facing the consequences of his own acts.



EVAN

What about you?



JOHNNY

I wanted to be a lawyer since the third grade. I’m not willing to give it up for anything.



GENE

Even to save your own skin?



JOHNNY

I wouldn’t have to do that to save my own skin, would I?



CUT TO:



INT. XANADU HOTEL BALCONY --NIGHT



Tommy is on a balcony, one flight up from Johnny’s hotel room. Tommy is leaning over the balcony, listening to the entire conversation.



EVAN(OC)

You’re right, you wouldn’t.



Tommy leans too much over the balcony. His girth makes him lose his balance. Tommy falls over the balcony.



EXT. XANADU HOTEL --NIGHT



Tommy falls from the balcony and lands right in the Hotel swimming pool.



CUT TO:



EXT. THE ATLANTIC CITY BOARDWALK



Johnny is sitting on a bench on the Boardwalk, as he is listening in on a conversation between a young couple, CLAIRE and DONNIE, who are standing by the railing.



CLAIRE

Despite everything, you still want me?



DONNIE

I sure do... What was the past is the past; we have to live in the present and I presently love you.



CLAIRE

Despite cheating on you with Derek.



DONNIE

That’s right, it doesn’t change how I feel.



CLAIRE

Even though I had a child with your father.



DONNIE

Even that Claire, because I always wanted a younger brother.



CLAIRE

No regrets?



DONNIE

None, not now... Not ever. A person with regrets lets his past control his present.



Johnny gets up from the bench and walks away. Donnie and Claire hug each other.



CUT TO:



INT. XANADU HOTEL CASINO FLOOR



Johnny is talking on the phone in the phone booth.



JOHNNY

(on the phone)

Whatever happens, I just want you to know how I feel.. I let everything get in the way between us. We were something special and if there’s any chance that we can be together again, I’d like to pursue it. What do you think?



CUT TO:



INT. MIA’S CAR/ MOVING -- DAY



Mia is on the cellular phone, while driving her car on the highway.



MIA

(on the phone)

I’m glad you feel that way because I feel the same. I’ll leave Frankie if that’s what it’s going to take to be with you, sweetie.



CUT TO:



INT. XANADU HOTEL CASINO FLOOR�

Robert is standing by a slot machine. Robert puts a quarter into a one armed bandit and pulls the lever. The slot machine shows three cherries. The bells RING and the machine kicks out several coins. Robert is astounded by his winnings.



ROBERT

Jackpot!



FRANK(OC)

I’ll say.



Robert turns around and notices that Frank is pointing a gun at him.



ROBERT

You wouldn’t be with the IRS, would you?



Frank pulls Robert away.



FRANK

Come with me, you cocksucker.



CUT TO:



INT. JOHNNY’S HOTEL ROOM



Johnny opens the front door and walks right in. Johnny notices Mia, clad only in a negligee is standing by the bed.



JOHNNY

Hey, what are you doing here?



Johnny closes the door.



MIA

You want me, don’t you?



JOHNNY

Yeah, but I didn’t think you were a pizza place that delivered yourself within thirty minutes.



MIA

But I want you...

(pulling out a gun and pointing it at Johnny)

Dead!



JOHNNY

Is that a gun or are you just happy to see me?



MIA

It’s a gun.



JOHNNY

Good, cause I didn’t want to think you got a sex operation too.



CUT TO:



INT. PLANET MAFIA PENTHOUSE SUITE



Frank, Al, and Don Cappuccino are standing, surrounding Robert. Robert is tied to a chair, looking like he’s been worked over.



FRANK

Where is he?



ROBERT

I don’t know.



AL

We know he’s in Atlantic City.



ROBERT

I don’t know what you’re talking about. He told me he was going to Vegas.



FRANK

Don’t protect him. We know you’ll sell him out to save your hide just like you did in law school.



ROBERT

No, I won’t. He saved my life.



DON CAPPUCCINO

And now you can save your life... Be a good boy, tell us where he is. Like I always say, a snitch only thinks about saving his own skin.



ROBERT

Fuck you! You ruined my life.



Don Cappuccino nods to Frank. Frank PUNCHES Robert. Robert is knocked out.



FRANK

And we’ll ruin it for good.



CUT TO:



INT. AN ELEVATOR/ MOVING



Mia has a gun pointed at Johnny.



JOHNNY

Pointing a gun at someone you love, that’s very stylish.



MIA

Who said anything about love?



JOHNNY

I just did... I was just wondering why you’re pointing a gun at me, hours after telling me that we’re going to be together. You’re not being consistent and I want consistency in my relationships.



MIA

Well maybe I don’t love you. Maybe I hate your guts, and maybe I slept with Robert to get even with you, and maybe I planned this whole thing out to have you killed because maybe I blame you for ruining my life.



JOHNNY

Sounds like a big maybe to me. I’m just wondering how I ruined your life. Please enlighten me.



MIA

When you were involved in that Law Review scandal, you neglected me. You pushed me into Frank’s arms, you made me marry him, you made my home life a living hell.



JOHNNY

I can’t even make myself correctly tie my own shoe laces, how could I make you do something like that?



MIA 

All you do is cry about what might have been, well I can have regrets too.



JOHNNY

You had a choice, I never did. You could have walked away and gone back home to Canarsie... It was your choice to get involved with the Cappuccinos.



MIA

You may be right, but I’ve been making some really good choices recently. I chose to find Robert Golden and sleep with him to get you jealous. I know how you hate the guy.



JOHNNY

He’s starting to grow on me, just like a fungus.



MIA

Then by sleeping with Golden and getting Frankie jealous, I got you involved in the middle of it. With a big price on your head, I’m going to deliver you to the Cappuccinos myself. Finally, they’ll accept me as one of their own. That’s why I didn’t join you after you saved Robert’s life... I want their acceptance.



JOHNNY

To them, you’ll always be a shiksa.



MIA

To me, you’ll always be the boy who cries over spilled milk.



JOHNNY

I’m starting to change. Which reminds me, I have to get some new friends. All my friends are disloyal and/or want to kill me because I’m the one with integrity... I have to find friends who are just like me.



MIA

Check the cemetery.



JOHNNY

Can I check now?



MIA

Nope.



CUT TO:



INT. PLANET MAFIA PENTHOUSE



Frank, Al, Don Cappuccino and a tied up, busted up Robert are sitting around a table. The elevator opens up, Mia and Johnny walk out. Mia is still holding a gun at Johnny.



FRANK

Well, look who it is.



JOHNNY

Excuse the pleasantries Frankie, kill me now.



FRANK

I’ll kill you when I kill you and I’ll hurt you when I want to hurt you. Before that, I have a score to settle with Nicky Balls... You’ll help us out with that.



MIA

What about me?



AL

What about you?



MIA

Don’t I deserve some recognition for turning Johnny in? I did what’s best for the family.



Frank walks up to Mia and kisses her.  



FRANK

Thanks, Honey.



MIA

No problem, sweetie.



Don Cappuccino walks over to Mia and pats her on the back.



DON CAPPUCCINO

Good job, Mia.



MIA

Thank you Don Cappuccino, that was sweet.



DON CAPPUCCINO

But you’re still a shiksa.



CUT TO:



EXT. XANADU HOTEL FRONT ENTRANCE  -- NIGHT



Nicky walks over to a shaggy, long haired VALET PARKING ATTENDANT.



NICKY

Have you seen Mister Vultaggio?



VALET MARKING ATTENDANT

No way, man.



Nicky pulls a wad of bills from his pocket. Nicky hands the attendant a twenty.



NICKY

Find out where he’s at. He may be cooperating with the authorities and I want to put a stop to that.



VALET PARKING ATTENDANT

OK, Dude.



Nicky hands the Attendant another twenty.



NICKY

Here’s another twenty, get a fucking haircut. You look like Cousin It from the Addam’s Family.



CUT TO:



INT. PLANET MAFIA PENTHOUSE



Johnny, Frank, Robert, Mia, and Don Cappuccino are sitting around a table. Robert is still tied up as Frank is sitting next to Johnny.



FRANK

I’ve done some crazy shit in my life... What’s really crazy is with this church job that me and the boys did in Queens. I’m in the middle of the Church, trying to steal from the collection plate... A nun comes over to me and says, ‘What are you doing?’ I says eh, ‘None of your business.’ Ha, do you get it? None of your business.



DON CAPPUCCINO

We get it, tateleh.



FRANK

OK, so the nun pulls me into the rectory asking me why I was taking from the collection plate... She starts giving me these questions and telling me that taking from the collection plate is some type of sin, ya know?

(Everyone nods their head in agreement)

She says, ‘Oh, what are you going to tell me, son?’ I said, “My usual, corned beef on rye and zero. Nothing. Zero, Nada. Nunca. The chances the New York Jets will have a decent team. Zero.’ She says, ‘No, you’re going to tell me something today, son.’ I said, ‘All right. I’ll tell you something. Go fuck the father!’ 

(Laughing)

So she started clutching the rosary beads and said about two dozen Hail Marys. I started coming out of it with the religion shit and she says, ‘Oh, what do you want to tell me now, son?’ I said, ‘Sister, what are you doing here?’ I thought I told you to fuck the Father. 

(Laughing)

I thought she was going to drop dead, especially after I told her that I was Jewish.



JOHNNY

You’re nuts you know. Really crazy. Really crazy.



FRANK

What do you mean, that I’m crazy?



JOHNNY

It’s crazy you know... I’m a practicing Catholic and I think it’s crazy... Y-y-you’re, it’s a crazy story and you’re a crazy guy.



FRANK

(chuckling)

What do you mean? You mean my stories? Or the way I act? What?



JOHNNY

You know, it’s crazy, you know. You’re, it’s just crazy. It’s crazy... It’s crazy, you know. The way you offended me and every religious person on this planet and everything.



FRANK

Crazy how? I mean, what’s crazy about it?



The group is no longer having fun as the atmosphere is intensifying.



DON CAPPUCCINO

Hey Frankie... Settle down, you’re getting it all wrong.



FRANK

(interrupting)

Whoa, Pop. Whoa, Pop, Pop goes the weasel. Johnny is a very big boy. I think he lifts weights. He knows what he means. What do you mean by that, Johnny?



JOHNNY

Just... You know, since we were kids, you’re, you’re crazy.



FRANK

You mean, let me understand this ‘cause I like... I don’t know, maybe it’s me, I’m a little screwed in the head, maybe it’s me, maybe I’m fucked in the head because all of that Nutrasweet I drank.  Maybe I am. But I’m crazy, how? I mean, crazy like I’m a nut? A schizophrenic, mass murderer, or a member of the Christian Coalition? I’m crazy? I do crazy things? What do you mean crazy? Crazy, how? How am I crazy?



JOHNNY

What do you want? I told you that you’re crazy. What?



FRANK

No, no, I don’t know. You said it. How do I know? You said I’m crazy. How the fuck am I crazy? What the fuck is so crazy about me? Tell me. Tell me what is so crazy.



JOHNNY

(after a moment)

Screw you Frankie. Screw you for your back-stabbing, your jealousy, and your psychopathic behavior... Screw you for all the times I had to bail you out.



FRANK

You stupid back-stabbing prick! I almost had him. Ya stuttering fool. I wonder about you Johnny, I wonder about you Johnny. I wonder whether you would fold and rat us out to the authorities if I wasn’t going to kill you.



ROBERT

Maybe he will.



AL

That won’t happen. He’ll be dead before that.



CUT TO:



INT. XANADU HOTEL CASINO FLOOR�

Nicky is on the casino floor, watching the crowd of gamblers. The Valet Parking Attendant walks up to him.



VALET PARKING ATTENDANT

Mister Big Balls.



NICKY

It’s Mister Balls.



VALET PARKING ATTENDANT

Yes, Mister Ball... Sir, dude... I talked to the other parking attendants on the Boardwalk. The word on the Boardwalk is that Mister Vultaggio is at the Planet Mafia Hotel, guest courtesy of the Cappuccino family. He’s there waiting for you.



NICKY

That no good lawyer prick. He was setting me up... When I find him, I’m going to get that no good bastard and his lawyer friend. 



VALET PARKING ATTENDANT

Why his lawyer friend?



NICKY

I hate lawyers.



CUT TO:



INT. PLANET MAFIA PENTHOUSE�

Mia creeps up behind Frank. Frank turns around.



FRANK

What is it with you? You’re hanging here... I thought you were a vice cop or something.



MIA

I was just wondering if you want to do the wild thing with me in the back room... Sweetie pie, it’s been three years since we did it.



JOHNNY

(to himself- under his breath)

Three years?



FRANK

I’m sitting here with my family, my father, and my enemies... We’re talking business and you wanna have sex.



MIA

I don’t want to be out of order.



FRANK

You don’t want to be out of order? That’s great, Mia.



 MIA

I don’t mean anything by it.



FRANK

Don’t mean anything by it? Embarrassing me in front of my family, when everyone here knows you’ve been sleeping with almost everything that isn’t bolted down except for Johnny here because he’s a devout Catholic.



Mia starts hitting Frank on the back.



MIA

You should talk, you sleep with hookers.



DON CAPPUCCINO

Come on kids, play nice.



FRANK

I don’t sleep with hookers, I only have sex with them... I have sex with them because what you’ve been giving me hasn’t been that good.



MIA

How dare you!



ROBERT

Mia, he does have a point. I know.



FRANK

Robert, if I were you... I’d watch what I say.

(to everyone)

Can you believe this chick? I spent ten thousand bucks on all these marital aids including ointments  and she wants sex.



JOHNNY  

You and Mia deserve each other... You know what? You are a crazy guy.



FRANK

That’s it Johnny.



Frank leaps on to Johnny and starts beating him up. Johnny tries to defend himself to no avail. Johnny struggles with Frank and quickly removes the gun from Frank’s pocket in the scuffle. Johnny points the gun at Frank.



JOHNNY

Everyone, throw your weapons down.



Al and Don Cappuccino throw their guns on the floor.



JOHNNY

Like Yogi Berra said, it’s deja vu all over again... Al, untie Robert, we’re going to be leaving this party a little early, just a little bit.



Al starts untying Robert.



ROBERT

Great!



DON CAPPUCCINO

This is what we get for our loyalty? This is how you repay is?



JOHNNY

That’s right. For your loyalty, this is how I repay you... I would have died for you people, but you turned on me faster than a dog returns to his own vomit.



AL

We gave you a job... We gave you a job when no one else would.



JOHNNY

That job was great, you gave it to me when I was at the bottom rung. But I gave a lot to that job. I gave you the best legal advice that wiseguys like you could find. That job was no handout, I worked my ass off for you... I owe you nothing, it’s all of you who owe me.



FRANK

What are you talking about?



DON CAPPUCCINO

We paid all your bills, I have all the canceled checks.



JOHNNY

You owe me for what you have done to my reputation... Stopping down to defend scum like you. Being a crook is one thing, but being a scum is another... With your lack of loyalty, your lack of remorse, and your lack of any human decency, you all make me sick... You are beneath me, you make me dirty.

(to Robert)

Let’s go Bobby.



Robert gets up from the chair and follows Johnny to the elevator.



 DON CAPPUCCINO

Just one thing, Johnny.



Johnny turns around to face Don Cappuccino. Robert pushes the elevator button.



JOHNNY

What?



DON CAPPUCCINO

Do you have regrets?



JOHNNY

What should I regret?



DON CAPPUCCINO

Taking a job from us.



JOHNNY

No, no I don’t... A man who I once loved and respected said it best,  ‘A man who has regrets is a man who is in his own personal jail... A man imprisoned by his past..’



DON CAPPUCCINO

Sounds like a good man to me.



Johnny turns and walks into the open elevator, followed in by Robert.



FRANK

Johnny, you’re a dead man.



JOHNNY

Go ahead, make my day.



The elevator closes.



FRANK

What do we do now?



DON CAPPUCCINO

Follow him, you moron.



Frank and Al get up from their seats an start running for the elevators.



CUT TO:



INT. ELEVATOR/ MOVING



Johnny and Robert are going down the elevator.



ROBERT

What you did in there was great.



JOHNNY

Thanks.



ROBERT

I really admire you.



JOHNNY

Are you suffering from a fever?



ROBERT

No, I admire you because you have something that I never had and that’s guts.



JOHNNY

Now is your time to show everyone what you’re made of because push comes to shove.



ROBERT

Could you please tell me what this push comes to shove is all  about?



JOHNNY

Push comes to shove, that’s when the shit hits the fan and you got to make a decision on which path to take... It’s the decision you have to make.



CUT TO:



INT. PLANET MAFIA HOTEL AND CASINO FLOOR



One of the elevators opens up, Johnny and Robert walk out gingerly. Johnny and Robert survey the area for any unfriendly faces with guns.



From a distance, Frank and Al are running towards where Johnny and Robert are standing.



FRANK

I’ll get you two.



Frank and Al start colliding with the crowd of gamblers.



JOHNNY

Let’s beat it. 



Robert and Johnny run away down the floor in an opposite direction. Frank and Al run in pursuit.



CUT TO:



INT. PLANET MAFIA HOTEL AND CASINO FLOOR/ THEATER AREA



Running down the hallway, Johnny and Robert pass the front entrance to the theater. Spotting an open door, Johnny and Robert run in. The door reads BACKSTAGE.



Sweating bullets, Frank and Al follow them in pursuit down the hallway. Noticing that Johnny and Robert have disappeared, they stand by the Backstage door.



FRANK

Where’d they go?



Al points to the backstage door.



AL

Maybe here.



FRANK

You better be right.



CUT TO:�

INT. THEATER BACKSTAGE



Johnny and Robert are walking amid a throng of ENTERTAINERS.



ROBERT

What are we doing here?



JOHNNY

Don’t worry.



ROBERT

What do you mean, don’t worry? We’re dead!



JOHNNY

I’ve got an idea.



CUT TO:



INT. THEATER



In the theater, it is jam packed full of CUSTOMERS. Don Cappuccino and Mia are being led to the table by a sultry WAITRESS wearing a skimpy dress.



WAITRESS

Here’s your table.



Don Cappuccino hands the Waitress a twenty dollar bill.



DON CAPPUCCINO

Here’s twenty, go out and buy yourself the other half of your dress.



WAITRESS

Thanks.



MIA

Excited?



DON CAPPUCCINO

I haven’t been this excited since the movie Grease came out.



The ROCK BAND on the stage starts PLAYING a musical introduction to start the show.



ROBERT(OC)

Ladies and gentlemen, welcome to the John Gotti Theater at the Planet Mafia Hotel and Casino...



CUT TO:



INT. THEATER BACKSTAGE�

Robert is holding a microphone and a 2x4 piece of wood.



ROBERT

(into the microphone)

Please welcome the goddess of disco, Miss Donna Summer!



CUT TO:



INT. THEATER



As the crowd APPLAUDS, Johnny runs on to the stage from underneath the curtains. Johnny is sporting a short disco dress and an afro wig.



JOHNNY

(in a feminine voice)

Thank you, people.... I know it’s been a while since I’ve seen all of you... A woman does go through many biological changes... Just like Michael Jackson, it looks like I became white.



The crowd stops applauding and the rock band also stops playing. Johnny starts running down the stage, dancing in a jubilant mood.



JOHNNY

(singing)

It’s my last dance for romance and chance... Hot stuff, give me hot stuff this evening from the YMCA... In the Navy, you can sail the seven seas... Knock on wood, baby... Wooo, woo-ooh-ooh-ooh... Baby.... Turn the Beat Around, time to hear percussion... Stayin’ Alive.... Ahhh.



The audience is not amused, they are actually horrified.



DON CAPPUCCINO

This is not Donna Summer.



MIA

It sure isn’t.



JOHNNY

(singing)

Ahh... Staying Alive.... Do the Hustle.



Johnny is jumping up and down the stage.



Amid the audience, Frank and Al are walking to the stage area. Johnny notices them and starts running to the curtain area.



JOHNNY

(continuing his singing)

Talking about a bad girl, bad girl... Beep, beep.



Frank and Al pull their guns out and start pointing them at Johnny and the Rock Band.



The members of the band run towards the backstage. 



Unable to move himself among the stampede of fleeing band members, Johnny is a sitting duck on the stage. The crowd is also trying to flee. Al points his gun up and FIRES.



While the audience remains in their seats, a chandelier from the ceiling hurdles down and NAILS Al to the floor, killing him. Frank leans over to his slain brother.



FRANK

Al, I’ll avenge you.



Don Cappuccino wipes away a tear.



DON CAPPUCCINO

I told him not to get involved in the family business... I also told him to get involved in a more lucrative field than sociology.



Frank walks away from his brother and on to the stage to greet Johnny.



FRANK

I’m going to kill you Johnny, you killed my brother. Only I’m allowed to kill my brothers.



JOHNNY

I did this and I did that... I’m being blamed for everything by your family except for the Kennedy assassination.



FRANK

You were the guy on the grassy knoll? Weren’t you?



JOHNNY

I can’t get anything by you.



Frank points a gun at Johnny.



FRANK

Your life won’t get by me.



Frank walks over to Johnny, but his back is to the curtains.



JOHNNY

Go ahead, make my day.



Robert quietly comes over from the backstage area, with the 2x4 in hand.



FRANK

You oughta stop watching those Clint Eastwood movies.



JOHNNY

If you shoot me, I will.



Frank points the gun at Johnny’s head. Robert runs up behind Frank and NAILS him with the 2x4. Frank FALLS to the ground.



JOHNNY

(to himself)

A man has got to know his limitations.



Johnny leans over and picks up the gun.



JOHNNY

What took you so long?



ROBERT

I met a showgirl backstage.



JOHNNY

Haven’t you learned already?



ROBERT

I’ve learned lots of things with you, but what?



JOHNNY

Keep your fly zipped, it’ll keep you and me out of trouble from now on.



ROBERT

OK.



Robert looks around the audience, much of which has left through the doors. Robert spots Don Cappuccino and Mia.



ROBERT

There are still some people here for you.



Johnny turns around and notices Don Cappuccino and Mia, standing by their table. Johnny turns to face Robert.



ROBERT

Go talk to them, I’ll wait here.



Johnny walks off the stage, walking towards Don Cappuccino and Mia.



MIA

Hello, Johnny.



Johnny kisses Mia.



MIA

What’s that for? I tried to kill you.



JOHNNY

This is good-bye.



MIA

Good-bye?



JOHNNY

It’s time for our good-byes... I’ve got to stop running and you have to stop trying to kill me... This is not a life for a person like me. It all must end and it will end soon.



DON CAPPUCCINO

Take this.



Don Cappuccino hands Johnny a wad of bills.



DON CAPPUCCINO

And now I got to turn my back on you.



Johnny starts counting the wad.



JOHNNY

Twenty five bucks? Twenty five bucks for a lifetime of service?



DON CAPPUCCINO

That’s all I got... The craps table cleaned me up.



CUT TO:



INT. XANADU HOTEL LOUNGE AREA



Johnny and Robert are sitting down, having some drinks and watching the television set from the lounge area.



REPORTER(OC)

(from the television)

The police have identified the chandelier victim as Al Pacino Cappuccino. The police are still looking for singer, Donna Summer.



JOHNNY

What happened to her?



ROBERT

Let’s just say that I gave here an offer she couldn’t refuse.



JOHNNY

Talking about offers, the FBI is biting. Should we reel them in?



ROBERT

Why bother? Our lives aren’t in danger anymore.



Tommy walks over to the table.



TOMMY

Mister Balls would like to see you at the Diner right now.



JOHNNY

As long as he won’t be serving us for dinner.



TOMMY

Who knows?



CUT TO:



INT. XANADU HOTEL DINER



Johnny and Robert walk in and find Nicky sitting by a booth. Although there is food on the table, nothing seems to have been touched.



NICKY

Hey... Hi. How are you doing? Heard you had some trouble over at the Planet Mafia Hotel.



JOHNNY

Just a little bit, just a little.



Johnny and Robert sit down across from Nicky.



NICKY

You want something to eat?



JOHNNY

I don’t know, I’m trying to quit.

 

ROBERT

Maybe I’ll have an omelet with bacon, broccoli, mushroom...



JOHNNY

You will have nothing, we didn’t come to eat here. Did we Nicky?



NICKY

That’s right. I asked you to come down for a favor.



JOHNNY

What favor?



NICKY

Some legal help.



JOHNNY

Go ahead.



NICKY

Yeah, well... I have a nephew in Florida. Really stupid kid, doesn’t even know what two plus two is, but he’s got a sore point for the ladies. He was sleeping with some broad. Unfortunately for my nephew, this broad was married to the Police Chief down there... Everything got out of hand and my nephew got busted for assaulting an officer... He’s, you know, in big trouble. You know what I’m asking?



JOHNNY

Yeah.



NICKY

Know what I’m saying? My boys can’t take care of it. So I was wondering if you two can take care of it.



ROBERT

Take care of what?



NICKY

Going down and representing my nephew... He could use all the legal help he can get. Would you two have a problem going down to Florida and helping the kid out?



ROBERT

Well, ahhh....



JOHNNY

I don’t know.



NICKY

Know about what? What’s there to know? I’ve seen how you got Frank Cappuccino off all those times.



JOHNNY

So?



NICKY

And Robert here was going to get Jack Keaton off if his law firm would have given him the chance.

 

JOHNNY

Yeah, but that’s in New York.



NICKY

So, what’s the difference?



JOHNNY

Bobby and I haven’t passed the Florida bar or waived in.



NICKY

So?



JOHNNY

So we couldn’t practice law in a courtroom there.



NICKY

I’ll see what I can do about that.



JOHNNY

OK.



A WAITRESS walks over to the table.



WAITRESS

Can I get you something?



JOHNNY

Sure, a cup of coffee... By the way, do you have any hemlock?



CUT TO:



EXT. XANADU HOTEL ENTRANCE -- NIGHT



Johnny and Robert walk away from the front entrance of the hotel.



ROBERT

We’re going to take the job there?



JOHNNY

Maybe you want it, but I don’t.



ROBERT

You’re a lawyer who got fired by the Mob for being ethical. I got fired from a big Wall Street area firm because I wasn’t ethical.



JOHNNY

So what?



ROBERT

You’ll get a job before I will. I need this job.



JOHNNY

Take the job. I hear alligators over there like white meat.



ROBERT

What are you talking about?



JOHNNY

It’s so obvious. Nicky thinks I’ll rat him out because I’ve been talking to the Feds. After we get to Florida, he’ll plug us both. We go to Florida, we’re not ever coming back.



ROBERT

What do we do?



JOHNNY

We have no choice.



CUT TO:



INT. AN FBI OFFICE



Johnny and Robert are seated across from Evan Tyler.



JOHNNY

Whatever happens, I want the Program to place me as a lawyer.



EVAN

We don’t have control of that.



JOHNNY

Well control it... I don’t know about Bobby, but I’m too untalented to be anything else except maybe as a politician or a game show host.



ROBERT

I’d like to be placed as a lawyer too... New name, clean job record, the whole works.



EVAN

I don’t know if we can arrange that.



JOHNNY

What’s there not to know... Since we’ll be testifying about criminal acts committed before our eyes, we’re not going to breach the attorney-client privilege that could get us disbarred.



ROBERT

That’s right. That’s some quick thinking, Johnny.



JOHNNY

Unlike you, I learned something in Ethics Class.



EVAN

Well, I’ll see what I can do. Maybe something can be worked out.



JOHNNY

That’ll be fine.... I also have a question about me and Bobby?



EVAN

What about the two of you?



ROBERT

Yeah.



JOHNNY 

I was wondering if the program cold place me and him together?



EVAN

I don’t think so, why?



JOHNNY

Someone has got to keep up on him. Who better than me?



ROBERT

I can take care of myself.



JOHNNY

Sure you could... If you could, you wouldn’t have been involved in this mess.



ROBERT

Why do you want to be with me? You said I ruined your life.



JOHNNY

Sure you did, that’s right... Because of you, I got a job from the Cappuccinos. Because of you, I lost that job.



ROBERT

So what’s your point?



JOHNNY

So the point is that you saved me from a world that I no longer wanted to be a part of, that you put me in, in the first place... I’m no longer surrounded by people who claimed to be my friends, who would stab me in the back when it suited their needs... I owe you.



ROBERT

And I owe you too.



CUT TO:



EXT. XANADU HOTEL ENTRANCE --NIGHT



Nicky has been arrested, being led down to a police van by over a dozen COPS.



CUT TO:



INT. AN FBI OFFICE�

ROBERT

(continuing)

Before I hooked up with you again, I was an attorney who never sacrificed, who never cared about ethics, who never cared about anyone but himself, who lied and cheated to get ahead... Who never cared who he hurt to get what he wanted.



CUT TO:

EXT. WASHINGTON FEDERAL BANK --DAY�

Jack Keaton has been arrested, being led to a police car by a couple of COPS.



CUT TO:



INT. AN FBI OFFICE



ROBERT�(continuing)

I’m not proud of what I’ve done, but I’m proud that I’ve changed for the better. Most of all, I am proud to have known Johnny.



Evan is crying.



EVAN

Oh, all right.



JOHNNY

All right what?



EVAN

(sobbing)

I’ll get you two together, practicing law. How about that? That was the sweetest thing I’ve heard two heterosexual males say to each other.



ROBERT 

Sounds good to me.



JOHNNY

Me too.



CUT TO:



Ext. DON CAPPUCCINO’S RESIDENCE --DAY



Don Cappuccino, Mia, and Frank are being led out of their home, handcuffed. Having been arrested, they are being led out to police cars by a few cops.



CUT TO:



INT. AN FBI OFFICE



JOHNNY

I got in trouble in law school for being dishonest and I got booted from my job because I was honest.



EVAN

You’re doing the right thing. You’re putting some hoods away and you’re protecting yourself from those who will not be happy with what you’ve done.



INT. A COURTROOM



Johnny is on the witness stand. Mia, Don Cappuccino, and Frank are present in court, sitting next to their ATTORNEY at the defendant’s table. The JUDGE, the gallery of SPECTATORS, the BAILIFFS, and the REPORTERS listen intently as Evan is questioning Johnny.



EVAN

Mister Vultaggio, this morning you told the members of this jury about the kidnapping and attempted murder of Robert Golden, isn’t that right?



JOHNNY

Yes.



EVAN

You told them about the attempt on your life at the Variety World Restaurant in New York City?



JOHNNY

Yes.



EVAN

You told them about the kidnapping and attempted murder of you and Robert Golden in Atlantic City?



JOHNNY

Yes.



EVAN

You told them about the battery and attempted murder of Nicky Balls in Brooklyn?



JOHNNY

Yes.



EVAN

Now did you come to know the defendants Vito Cappuccino, Mia Cappuccino, and Frank Cappuccino?



JOHNNY

Yes.



EVAN

Would you point them out to the jury?



JOHNNY

Yes.



Johnny points out Don Cappuccino, Mia, and Frank. Mia returns the point, by sticking her middle finger up.



EVAN

Your honor, would you let the record reflect that the witness has identified the defendants Vito Cappuccino, Mia Cappuccino, and Frank Cappuccino... Mister Vultaggio, could you tell us how you met the acquaintance of the defendant Frank Cappuccino.



JOHNNY

I was in the second grade and someone stole my lunch money... I had one of those Partridge Family lunch boxes and...



CUT TO:



INT. LAW OFFICES OF WEDEMEYER AND PRANGLEY



A RECEPTIONIST is at the desk, arguing with Dean Wexler.



DEAN WEXLER

You don’t understand where I’m coming from... I was a law school dean and I moved here to San Diego... Now all of a sudden, I’m being indicted for embezzlement and fraud.



RECEPTIONIST

I understand.



DEAN WEXLER

No, you don’t... I am a legal scholar and they are accusing me of conspiring with organized crime.



RECEPTIONIST

I understand.



DEAN WEXLER

No, you don’t... I need to speak to Mister Wedemeyer or Mister Prangley at once.



RECEPTIONIST

Sure... They’re in the Conference Room to greet you.



CUT TO:



INT. CONFERENCE ROOM



Dean Wexler opens the door. Johnny and Robert are sitting on top of the conference room  table.



DEAN WEXLER

Oh, my God.



JOHNNY

Not quite... I’m Stan Wedemeyer and this is my partner Eric Prangley. May we help you?



Dean Wexler is astounded by what he has seen, he COLLAPSES on the floor.



Johnny and Robert LAUGH.



FADE OUT:



The following title comes up:



Johnny Vultaggio and Robert Golden are still in the Witness Protection Program. Johnny is negotiating to host his own game show called “Regrets.” Robert is negotiating to hold his own beauty pageant.



Don Vito Cappuccino is serving a life sentence in Levenworth, Kansas. He won the Penitentiary’s Marlon Brando sound-alike contest.



Frank Cappuccino is serving a life sentence in Marion, Illinois. Unfortunately for him, Lila isn’t making any house-calls.



Mia Cappuccino is serving five to fifteen years in Dannemora, New York. She has finally found true love, she’s getting married to fellow inmate Tanya Rucker.



Nicky Balls has been placed in the Atlantic City “black-book,” meaning that he is banned from operating a casino there. He changed his name to Nicky Big Eagle and is operating a casino in Upstate New York.



Al Cappuccino is still dead.



Fortunately, this was not based on a true story.



FADE OUT:



THE END
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