NT. BOATHOUSE - DAY

Michael is in the dark room with Hagen and Neri.





MICHAEL



How did they get their hands on



Pentangeli?





HAGEN



Roth engineered it, Michael.  He



made Pentangeli think you hit him.



Deliberately letting him get off



alive.  Then the New York detectives



turned Frankie over to the FBI.  My



informants say he was half dead and



scared stiff -- talking out loud



that you had turned on him and



tried to kill him.  Anyway, they



had him on possession, dealing in



heroin, murder one and a lot more.



There's no way we can get to him



and you've opened yourself to five



points of perjury.



They've got him airtight.  He's in



a military base, twenty-four hour



guards.  Trying to kill him is like



trying to like the President --



it's impossible.





MICHAEL



What does Fredo know?





HAGEN



He says he doesn't know anything,



and I believe him.  Roth played



this one beautifully.





MICHAEL



Alright.  I'm going to go outside



and talk to Fredo.

EXT. BOATHOUSE FOYER - DAY

Fredo sits on the couch.  When Rocco sees Michael, he

automatically takes his leave.  Michael sits in the chair

opposite Fredo.





FREDO




(after a pause)



I don't have a lot to say, Michael.





MICHAEL



We have time.





FREDO



I was kept pretty much in the dark.



I didn't know all that much.





MICHAEL



What about now, is there anything



you can help me out with?





FREDO



I know they get Pentangeli, that's



all I know.

Fredo gets up, walks to the glass panel that separates the

terrace from the lake.





FREDO



I didn't know it was a hit.  I



swear to you I didn't know.  Johnny



Ola contacted me in Beverly Hills --



said he wanted to talk.  He said



you and Roth were in on some big



deal, and there was a place for me



in it if I could help them out.



They said you were being tough on



the negotiation, and if they had a



little bit of help, they could



close it fast and it would be good



for you.





MICHAEL



And you believed that story.





FREDO



He said there was something good in



it for me...me on my own.





MICHAEL



I've always taken care of you.





FREDO



Taken care of me.  Mike, you're my



kid brother, and you take care of



my.  Did you ever think of that.



Ever once?  Send Fredo off to do



this, send Fredo to take care of



that... take care of some little



unimportant night club here, and



there; pick somebody up at the



airport.  Mike, I'm your older



brother; I was stepped over!





MICHAEL



It's the way Pop wanted it.





FREDO



It wasn't the way I wanted it!  I



can handle things.  I'm not dumb



Christ, not like everyone says.



I'm smart; and I want respect.





MICHAEL



There's nothing more you can tell



me about this investigation?





FREDO



The lawyer; Questadt, he belongs to



Roth.





MICHAEL



You're nothing to me now, Fredo;



not a brother, not a friend, I



don't want to know you, or what



happens to you.  I don't want to



see you at the hotels, or near my



home.  When you visit our Mother, I



want to know a day in advance, so I



won't be there.  Do you understand?

Michael turns, and starts to leave.  A frightened voice

behind him:





FREDO



Mikey?

