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FRANK SENIOR
I had to close the store for a while. It's all about timing, Frank. The gorldamn
government knorvs that, they hit you when you're dorvn. I rt asn,t going to let them
take it from me. So I just shut the doors my5slf. Called their bluff. Sooner or later,
they'il forget about me.

(Frnnk lttnior slides s thick enuelape flcross the tnble.)

What's this?

FRANK IUNIOR
Let's open the store up, Dad. Pay off the Feds. Get things back the way they were.
I can help out norv.

FRANK SENIOR
Keep it. You got your own lvorries.

FRANK IUNIOR
I'm fine. There's plenty more where this came from, believe me.

FRANK SENIOR
That's fine, Frankie. Take good care of yourself.

FRANK JUNIOR
But maybe if Mom sees-

FRANK SENIOR
Do I iook like I need your help?

(A monrcnt,

Frsr* Sr. to bnrtender.)

Double Bourbon.

(Bnck to Frank lwior.)

Don't w'orry about your mom and me. Frankie. she's stubborn, ahvays has been.
she's a formidable rl,oman. But I *,on't let her go n ithout a fight.

FBANK JUNIOR
If she saw you had ihe store back-

FRANK SENIOR
Two hundred GI's in that tiny social hall, rvatciring her rlance, I dirln't speak a word
of French. And six lveeks latet she was mv r,vife. -r Sa{at?rt3

FRANK SENIOR
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