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VITTIL
How's it goin'?
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Oh, we got food. Good.
BEN

: ;;ic?»f_'r)
Paul?

itdeliliesup to the takle. He eyes the food disdainfidly?
VITTI
Oh, great.Jew food. Who do you have

to fuck to get some bacon around here?

BEN
{snsas Vimd'sarm)
Why don'twe go tomy office? I'1l
make you a plate.
CUT TO:

er and Vitthenter., Vittistillin his rcke.

VITTI
What is itwith your relatives? They
tend to overreact quitea bit.

BEN
I know. All you didwas flash
everybody in the dining room.

VITTI
So? From the look of 'em, some of
those broads haven't seen the old
salciccin a long time. It'sgood
for them.

BEN
Well, when the paramedics revivemy
Aunt Goldie, I'llbe sure to ask her.



BEN
Ah ah ah!
ViThoo the sofa and takes his cwn chair.
BEN
So what are you going to do, Paul?
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VITTI
What do you mean?

BEN
With your life.

VITTI
FirstI'm gonna find out who's tryin'
to killme. I'm a target..Somebody
could shoot right through that window
-— blow my fuckin'head off.

(Ben sees thathe's in the lire of fire, gets up and moves cut of the way!?

BEN
Okay, that'sa priority.Have you
thought about what you'regoing to do forwork?

VITTI
Yeah. I'm too big fora jockey so
I was thinkin'maybe a hairdresser.
They'llcallme Mr. Paul.

BEN
Come on. There must be something you like to do.

VITTI
I likehitdnga guy on the head with a baseballbat.

BEN
Oh, sportinggoods. We'llcheck the want ads tomorrow
but don'tget your hopes up. Anything else?



VITTI
Shylocking, bookmaking, unions, the usual --

BEN
Who are you?

VITTI
Who am I? I'm the guy who's paying
you $150 an hour to play these stupid
fuckin'games. You know who I am.

BEN
I know that.I mean what are you?

VITTI
What do you mean, 'What am I?'
BEN
I justwant to know how you see 'yourself.

VITTI
You'remaking me very fuckin'nervous.

BEN
Just answer the question. What are you?

VITTI

tsnrugs)

I'm the boss.

BEN .
Really? The boss of what —— Jelly?

You're not the boss of me. So what
are you the boss of?

VITTI
You, you'regood. I see what you're
doing here.

BEN
What am I doing, Paul?



VITTI
You're pissingme off is what you're doing.

Look at me. It'sstartingagain, the anxietv.

BEN
I understand.

BEN (CONT'D)

You've spent your whole lifebecoming
Wwho you are and now you can'tbe that
anymore —- that'sgottabe scary. If
you'renot Paul Vittithe mob boss,
who are you? Vittiis at a loss..
Well, let'sthink. When you were a
kid, What did you want to be?

VITTI
I don'tknow. Who remembers that stuff?

BEN
You must've wanted to be something

when you were little-— fireman?
VITTI
No.

BEN
Baseballplayer?

VITTI
No.

BEN
Astronaut?

VITTI
No.

BEN
Al Capone?

VITTI



Yeah, maybe. What did you want to be?

BEN
We're not talking about me.

VITTI
I am.

BEN
Fine. I wanted to be a philatelist.

VITTI
You wanted to look up people'sassholes allday?

BEN
No, Paul, I believe you're thinkingof
a proctologist. T wanted to collect
rare and unusual stamps.

VITTI
You must'vebeen a lotof laughs when

you were a kid. Lonely, huh?

BEN
Oh yeah. Big time. So what did you want to be?

VITTI
It'sstupid.

BEN
You afraidto tellme?

VITTI
Yeah, I'm afraid.

BEN
Then tellme. I'm not here to judge you.

VITTI
(a beat)
Okay. When I was reallylittle—-



like seven or eiaght -
maybe I wanted to be a cowboy.

BEN
A cowboy. Really?

VITTI
Yeah. My fathergave me a cowboy
suit-- vou know, the vest, the
chaps, the cap guns —-- the whole
thing. And he used to take me up
tomy uncle'sfarm in New Jersey
and lead me around on thispony.
Yippee-i-o. You happy now?

BEN
So you watched cowboy movies and TV

shows with your father.

VITTI
Everybody. The whole family. My

father loved 'Gunsmoke.’

BEN
SheriffDillon,

VITTI

i corrects himg

Marshal Dillcn.

BEN
Marshal.So who were your favoritecowboys?

VITTI
This is so fuckin' retarded.

BEN
Paul!

VITTI
All right.Gene Autry, Roy Rogers, the Lone Ranger --

)



BEN
Interesting. They're all good guys.

VITTI
Yeah, I guess.

BEN
No, that'simportant.You didn'twant

to be the bad guy. You wanted to be the hero.

VITTI
Yeah, so?

BEN
So what happened?

VITTI
I don't know. Nothing happened.

BEN
So why didn'tyou become a cowboy?

VITTI
T lived in East Harlem! T joined a

street gang when I was 12 and thatwas it.

BEN

Something else happened when you were twelve.

VITTI
What?

BEN
(prompting)
Something that made you very sad?

VITTI
The Dodgers moved from Brooklyn to

L.A. Everybody took itprettyhard.

BEN



Something else.

. VITTI
We playin'a guessing game here?

BEN
Paul! Your fatherwas murdered!

Right in frontof you. Remember?

VITTI
Do I remember? I thinkabout itevery
fuckin'day of my life.What's that
got to do with it?

BEN
It'sgot everything to do with it.He
gave you the cowboy suit.With a
white hat. He was in the mob, but he
wanted you to be a good guy, didn'the®

Vitdstarts thirking about his fatherand startsto weep

VITTI
Yeah. He did.

BEN

He didn'twant you in the gang life.
He onlydid ithimselfso you wouldn'thave to.
He was tryingto buy you a better lifethan his.

VITTI
(crying harder)
He always said he wantedme to go to
college. I didn'teven finishhigh school.

He reallyvstarsssobbingnow.

BEN
Well, Paul, thiscouldbe a great

opportunityfor you. You're right
back where you were when you were

twelve. You've got some big choices to make

Vit Eighis o redain aonen



