MOONSTRUCK (MGM, 1987)

LORETTA is going to marry Johnny.  She doesn’t really love him.  She has been dating him for some time, and he finally proposed.  Then he suddenly had to leave the country.  He asks LORETTA to invite his estranged brother, RONNY, to the wedding.  LORETTA visits the Brooklyn bakery that RONNY runs, and finds a very angry, passionate man.  RONNY blames JOHNNY for his missing hand and his ruined life.  Years ago, he caught his hand in a bread slicer, and his fiancée left him.  He reacts strongly to the news of JOHNNY’s wedding.  They both end up in RONNY’s apartment above the bakery.

62.  INTERIOR.  RONNY’S APARTMENT - DAY

It’s a two-bedroom apartment.  The décor reflects RONNY’s love of the opera.  The furniture is overstuffed, fringed in the colors of Italian passion.  But it is all a bit faded, the remains of an old flamboyance.  The walls are decorated with opera posters; over the fireplace there is a painting depicting a scene from “La Boheme’: Mimi standing in the snow.

LORETTA: You ready for the coffee?

RONNY: What’s that smell?

L: I’m making you a steak.

R: You don’t have to help me.

L:  I know that.  I do what I want.

R: I like it well done.

L: You’ll eat this bloody to feed your blood.

RONNY eats hungrily.

R: This is good.  Uhhh…

L: Loretta.

R: Where’d Johnny find you?

L: He knew my husband who died.

R: How’d he die?

L: Bus hit him.

R: Fast.

L: Instantaneous.

R: When you get engaged?

L: Yesterday.

R: Why?

L: Why what?

R: I don’t know.

L: So.  Five years ago your hand got cut off and your woman left you for another man.  No woman since then?

R: No.

L: Stupid.

R: When did your husband get hit by the bus?

L: Seven years ago.

R: How many men since then?

L: Just Johnny.

R: Stupid yourself.

L: No.  Unlucky.  I have not been lucky.

R: I don’t care about luck, you understand that?  It ain’t that.

L: What?  Do you think you’re the only one ever shed a tear?

R: Why you talking to me?

L: You got any whiskey?  How ‘bout giving me a glass a whiskey?

RONNY gets them both a drink.

R: She was right to leave me.

L: You think so?

R: Yes.

L: You really are stupid, you know that.

R: You don’t know nothing about it.

L: I was raised that a girl gets married young.  I didn’t get married until I was twenty-eight.  I met a man.  I loved him.  I married him.  He wanted to have a baby right away.  I said no.  Then he got hit by a bus.  No man.  No baby.  No nothing!  I did not know that man was a gift I could not keep.  I didn’t know…You tell me a story and you think you know what it means, but I see what the true story, is, and you can’t.  She didn’t leave you!  You can’t see what you are.  I can see everything.  You are a wolf!

R: I’m a wolf?

L: The big part of you has no words and it’s a wolf.  This woman was a trap for you.  She caught you and you could not get away.  So you chewed off your foot!  That was the price you had to pay to be free.  Johnny had nothing to do with it.  You did what you had to do, between you and you, and I know I’m right.  I don’t care what you say.  And now you’re afraid because you found out the big part of you is a wolf that has the courage to bite off its own hand to save itself from the trap of the wrong love.  That’s why there has been no woman since that wrong woman.  You are scared to death what the wolf will do if you make that mistake again.

R: What are you doing!

L: I’m telling you your life!

R: Stop it!

L: No!

R: Why are you marrying Johnny?  He’s a fool!

L: Because I have no luck!

R: He made me look the wrong way and I cut off my hand.  He could make you look the wrong way and you could cut off your whole head!

L: I am looking where I should to become a bride!

R: A bride without a head!

L: A wolf without a foot!

They kiss passionately.  LORETTA breaks away.

L: Wait a minute!  Wait a minute!

They kiss again.

R: It’s like I’m falling!  It’s like I’m in the ocean!

They continue kissing.

L: I have no luck!

R: Son of a bitch!

L: Where are you taking me?

R: To the bed.

L: Oh.  Oh god.  I don’t care about anything!  I don’t care about anything!  Take me to the bed.

