INT. DON CORLEONE'S OLD STUDY - NIGHT

The Don closes the door behind his son, and then moves

across the room.  He stops at the little bar there, and

pours himself a brandy.





DON CORLEONE



Would you like some?





MICHAEL



No, Dad.





DON CORLEONE



Now what is this talk about joining



the army?  Eh?





MICHAEL



It's not talk; I'm doing it.





DON CORLEONE



You would risk your life for



strangers?





MICHAEL



Not for strangers; for my country.





DON CORLEONE



Anyone not in your family, is a



stranger.  Believe me, when trouble



comes, your country won't take care



of you.





MICHAEL



That's how it was in the old world,



Pop, but this is not Sicily.





DON CORLEONE



I know.  I know, Michael.  It's



Christmas, your brothers and sister



are all here -- we are happy.



Let's not spoil this.  Go your own



way, but when you are ready, come



to me the way a son should.  I have



hopes for you...

CLOSE VIEW ON MICHAEL

looking at his father with a mixture of great love, and also

fear, and confusion.





MICHAEL



I won't be a man like you.

