
INT NITE: FLAMINGO SUITE (1955)


They are seated around the lavish table in Michael's suite.


MICHAEL is speaking to JOHNNY.





MICHAEL



Johnny, the Corleone family is



thinking of selling out all our



interests in the Olive Oil business



and settling here.  Moe Greene will



sell us his interest so it can be



wholly owned by friends of the



family.


FREDDIE seems anxious.





FREDO



Mike, you sure about Moe selling.



He never mentioned it to me and he



loves the business.





MICHAEL



I'll make him an offer he can't



refuse.


MICHAEL turns to JOHNNY.





MICHAEL



Johnny, the Don wants you to help



us get started.  We figure



entertainment will be the big



factor in drawing gamblers.  We



hope you'll sign a contract to



appear five times a year for maybe



a week long engagement.



We hope your friends in the movies



will do the same.  We count on you



to convince them.





JOHNNY



Sure, I'll do anything for my



Godfather.  You know that, Mike.


There is knock on the door.  NERI rises, looks at MICHAEL,


who nods.  NERI opens the door, and MOE GREENE enters,


followed by TWO BODYGUARDS.  He is a handsome hood, dressed


in the Hollywood style.  His BODYGUARDS are more West Coast


style.





MOE



Mike, good to see you.  Got



everything you want?





MICHAEL



Thanks.





MOE



The chef cooked for you special;



the dancers will kick your tongue



out and you credit is good!




  (to his BODYGUARDS)



Draw chips for all these people so



they can play on the house.





MICHAEL



Is my credit good enough to buy you



out?


MOE laughs.





MOE



Buy me out?...





MICHAEL



The hotel, the casino.  The Corleone



family wants to buy you out.


GREENE stops laughing; the room becomes tense.  NERI eyes


the BODYGUARDS.





MOE




  (furious)



The Corleone family wants to buy me



out.  I buy you out.  You don't buy



me out.





MICHAEL



Your casino loses money.  Maybe we



can do better.





MOE



You think I scam?





MICHAEL




  (the worst insult)



You're unlucky.





MOE



You goddamn dagos.  I do you a



favor and take Freddie in when



you're having a bad time, and then



you try to push me out.





MICHAEL



You took Freddie in because the



Corleone family bankrolled your



casino.  You and the Corleone



family are evened out.  This is for



business; name your price.





MOE



The Corleone family don't have that



kind of muscle anymore.  The



Godfather is sick.  You're getting



chased out of New York by Barzini



and the other families, and you



think you can find easier pickings



here.  I've talked to Barzini; I



can make a deal with him and keep



my hotel!





MICHAEL




  (quietly, deadly)



Is that why you thought you could



slap Freddie around in public?





FREDO




  (his face turns red)



Ah Mike, that was nothing.  Moe



didn't mean anything.  He flies off



the handle sometimes; but me and



him are good friends.  Right, Moe?





MOE



Yeah sure.  Sometimes I gotta kick



asses to make this place run right.



Freddie and I had a little argument



and I had to straighten him out.





MICHAEL



You straightened my brother out?





MOE



Hell, he was banging cocktail



waitresses two at a time.  Players



couldn't get a drink.


MICHAEL rises from his chair, and says in a tone of dismissal:





MICHAEL



I have to go back to New York



tomorrow.  Think of your price.





MOE



You son of a bitch, you think you



can brush me off like that?  I made



my bones when you were going out



with cheerleaders.





FREDO




  (frightened)



Tom, you're the Consigliere; you



can talk to the Don and advise him.





MICHAEL



The Don has semi-retired.  I'm



running the Family business now.



So anything you have to say, say it



to me.


Nobody answers.  MICHAEL nods to NERI, who opens the door.


MOE exits angrily.





MICHAEL



Freddie, you're my older brother.



I love you.  But don't ever take



sides with anybody against the



Family again.

