8   INT. LATER.     CASA BELLA

    Donnie sips his coffee at the bar/ reads the paper. The restaurant

    is otherwise DESERTED--Sonny and the other guys have left. Lefty

    approaches him.

                            LEFTY

                 You Don the Jeweler?

    Donnie looks up to the Bartender. The Bartender nods. Lefty reaches

    in his pocket, produces

    A FIVE-CARAT DIAMOND RING

                           LEFTY

              That's a beauty, eh? That's some

              beautiful thing.

    Donnie looks it over. Gives it to Lefty.

                            DONNIE

                 Give it to your wife.

                           LEFTY             .

                 How'm I gonna give it to my wife?

                 I ain't married.

                           DONNIE

                 You got a girlfriend?               ,
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8    CONTINUED:

                        LEFTY

              Yeah. Louise.

    He returns the diamond to Lefty.

                           DONNIE

              Marry her.

                        LEFTY

              Are you for real? I'm asking if

              you want to middle a diamond

              here. All I want for my end's

              eight thousand.

                         DONNIE

              I ' m saying give it to somebody

              don't know any better. It's a

              fugazy.

                           LEFTY

              How can you say it's a fugazy?

              You looked at it two seconds.

                         DONNIE

              Go ahead, try and sell it, you

              wanna be a dunsky.

                         LEFTY

                    (angry)

              I ' m a dunsky? Let me tell you

              something, my friend--do you know

              who you're talking to?

    The Bartender, SCARED--he knows what Lefty's capable of. Quickly

    mixes a SPRITZER.

                        BARTENDER

              Here, Left, have a spritzer.

                           LEFTY

                    (sputtering)

              My family, my children--my mother

              can hold her head up in any

              neighborhood in the city when she

              walks down the Clock. In all the

              Five Boroughs I'm known,

              fuggedaboudit--I'm known all over

              the world. You ask around--ask

              anybody about Lefty from Mulberry

              Street.

                        DONNIE

              I'm sorry. It was just a

              misunderstanding. Okay?

    Donnie backs off, EXITS. Lefty takes the diamond out, looks at i-

    FUMES. The Bartender slides the spritzer over.

                                                 (CONTINUED)
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                                  BARTENDER

                        On the arm.

                                  LEFTY

                        Fugazy. Fugazy my fucking ass.

