
MINK

’Lo Tom. What’s the rumpus?

TOM

Mink.

Mink throws a glance back at the direction of the coat

check.

MINK

I see you got your hat back.

TOM

Yeah, what of it.

MINK

Not a thing, Tommy. If it ain’t my

business I got not a thing to say.

Listen, Bernie wants to see you.

It’s important.

TOM

Well I’m right here, and I’m not

made of glass.

MINK

Yeah, but he’s nervous walkin’

around in public. He’s a right guy,

but he’s nervous, Tommy! He’s very

nervous! Who wouldn’t be?

Tom looks at Mink for the first time.

TOM

Mink.

MINK

The spot he’s in, who wouldn’t be!

He asked me to ask you to ask Leo

to take care of him. You know, put

in a good word with Leo. Leo

listens to you. Not that Leo

wouldn’t help the Shmatte anyway! A

guy like Bernie! A square gee like

the Shmatte? A straight shooter

like him?

TOM

I dont get it, Mink.

MINK

What’s to get? It’s plain as the

nose--



2.

TOM

I thought you were Eddie

Dane’sycophant.

MINK

Yeah, Tom, that’s right. But a guy

can have more than one friend,

can’t he? Not thatI’d want the Dane

to know about it, but a square gee

like the Shmatte? He’s a right guy,

Tom! He’s a straight shooter! I

know he’s got a mixed reputation,

but for a sheeny he’s got a lot of

good qualities!

Tom has reached the foot of a large staircase. He turns to

look cautiously at Mink.

TOM

What’s going on between you and

Bernie?

MINK

Nothin’, Tom! We’re just friends --

you know, amigos?

He sips on his cigarette and looks nervously around the

floor.

TOM

You’re a fickle boy, Mink. If the

Dane found out you had another

"amigo" -- well, I don’t peg him

for the understanding type.

Mink is startled.

As Tom walks up the stairs Mink calls after him in a piping

voice:

TOM (continúa)

Find out!? How would he find out?

Damnit, Tom, me and you ain’t even

been talking! Jesus, Tom, damnit,

Jesus!


