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IHE GODFATHER
(Cont'd)

DON CORLEONE
Send Luca to me.

CUT TO:

EXI. WoLr EsTATE - (DN corp BARLY morNite L1671
(NT. RoOM — DAWN

\WOUTZ W&t is in bed, stirring uneasily. The room is filled

with shadows. As he comes slowly awake, we should hear a
door close far away. ﬂ. He wakes

with a start, as if from a bad dream. He says into the
darkness:

What is i;:onTz xgﬂ*;?é%z;b ¢gq4é<jfZéZ§€;a.

No answer. He isn't scared, just irritated. Then he sees
the shadow of the horse's head,/ T
: « It could be a murderer sent by The

Don. It could be the young girl or her mother. Here, it

is a little dreamlike, nighmarish. Woltz reaches for his

light on the night table, knocks over glass and spoon. The
noise should be startling as the light goes on and we and Woltz
see the severed head of the horse "Khartoum: at the foot of

his bed! The eyes should be the most startling thing == big
apple golden brown == and now bloodyl! The foot of the bed

has a lake of blood which spills onto the floor when Woltz
jumps up screaming with alarm bells going off.

CUT TO:

INT. DOWNTOWN OFFICE - HAGEN

He is looking out of the window down into the street. The
phone rings. He picks it up.

HAGEN
(Into phone)
Yes.

He is looking at picture in newspaper of Two Young Men lying
on the sidewalk.

Continued...
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KAY

MICHAEL
My father's responsible for his career,
in a way,

KAY

(intrigued) /
How., Tell me? N

Michael doesn't want to.
Go on, you can trust me,

MICHAEL
Well about eight years ago; when Johnny
was really making it big, the Les Halley
band had him signed to a five year Personal
Service Contract. In other words, Halley
could loan Johnny out, and pocket most of
the money.
My father went to see Halley, and reasoned
with him, but Halley refused to let Johany go.
My father went back, this time with his
Consiglere, Genco...like a counselor, and
Luca Brasi. With no other witnesses, my
father persuaded Halley to release Johnny
from any further obligations for a certified
check of Five thousand dollars.

ﬂ' How?
MICHAEL
R S oudn' et
’ ; : olver agalnst Halley's
M ) 57" head, andmyfnther%WM

remetsseslSEPRese that either his signature
or his brains wwld-zon the contract in

exactly one minute,

Johrny has been singing the song throughout, with many of the crowd
clapping along with him. Kay at first takes the story aas some sort of
apocryphal or amusingly shocking story. She even laughs a bit. But
then she sees from Michael's face, that he has told her in earnest.
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MICHAEL
(coldly)
It's a true story.

Kay is silent. Then the song is over; everyone cheers and shouts and claps,
and begs for another song. But Kay remains slilent, looking at Michael with a
grave expression. Michael merely looks back at here.

DON CORLEONE
My Godson has come three thousand miles
to do us honor, and no one thinks to wet-his
throat!

Kay looks at this warm, wonderful stocky Italian man, whom obviously all
these people love and respect very dearly. At once, a dozen wine glasses
are offered to Johnny, who tries to sip from all of them. He rushes to
embrace his Godfather. As he does so, he whispers something in the Don's
large ear, evocative of when Bonasera whispered to the Don. As the Don
passes Hagen, he tells him:

DON CORLEONE
Tell Santino to come in with us. He
should hear some things.
The Don and Johnny go into the house; Hagen follows.

Michael takes Kay's hand.

Hagen glances up the staircase,

HAGEN
Sonny?

Then goes up.

Sonny and the Maid-of-Honor are in a room upstalrs; he has lifted her
gown's skirts almost over her head, and has her standing up against the
door. Lucy's face peeks out from the layers of petticoats around it in
ecstasy.
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DON CORLEONE
You take care of them?

DON CORLEONE
You must! A man who Is not a father to
his children can never be a real man.

He glances at Sonny, who makes himself as inconspicuous as possible,
A pause,

DON CORLEONE
Are you willing to take my advice this time?

Johnny nods yes.

1 want you to eat well, to rest and to sleep.

You look terrible, Spend time with your

children, and be kind to your wife. She has
~ suffered because of you.

Then this Hollywood Pezzonovante, this .90

callber big shot will give you the job you

want. Done?

Johnny can not believe what he's just heard.

JOHNNY
This guy is a personal friend of J. Edgar
Hoover. You can't even raise your volce to
him,

DON CORLEONE
He's a businessman; I'll make him an offer
he can't refuse,

44924

He takes Johnny to the door, pinching his cheek very har % 7
DON CORLEONE ‘0-«-4

Anything else?
g~




SANTINO
What's your answer going to be, Pop?

The Don holds up his hand, and gives a look; and that makes clear,
he doesn't want his decision known yet.

DON CORLEONE
Go home to your wife, Tom.
(3:00)

Very early morning; we move toward Woltz's mansion.

& Inside the enormous home, lit by early morning light. Through the
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dining room, and up to the staircase.

Now wé@ move along the second story, and hesitate at the bedroom door.
There are no servants anywhere; no security guards.

Now we are inslde the bedroom; it is large, dominated by a huge bed,

in which a man, presumably Woltz, is sleeping. Soft light bathes the
room from the large windows. We move closer to him until we see his
face, and recognize Jack Woltz. He turns uncomfor:able; mutters, feels
something strange in his bedsheets. Something wet.

He wakens, feels the sheets with displeasure; they are wet. He looks

at his hand; the wetness Is blood. He is frightened, pulls aside the covers,
and sees fresh blood on his sheets and pajamas. He grunts, pulls the sheets
off further, and is terrified to see a great puddle of blood in his bed. He
feels his own body frantically, moving, down, following the blood, until

he is face to face with the great severed head of Khartoum lying at the

foot of his bed. Just blood from the hacked neck. White reedy tendons
show. He struggles up to his elbows in the puddle of blood to see more
clearly. Froth covers the muzzle, and the enormous eyes of the animal

are yellowed and covered with blood.

Woltz tries to scream; but cannot. No sound comes out. Then, finally
and suddenly an ear-splitting scream of pure terror escapes from Woltz,
who Is rocking on his hands and knees in an uncontrolled fit, blood all
over him.,
(0:45)

P

An unimposing little building in New York City with a large old sign:
"GENCO OLIVE OIL IMPORTS, INC." next to an open faced fuifit market.
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SOLLOZZO
Are you worried about security for your
two million?

DON CORLEONE
No.

SOLLOZZO
The Tattaglias will guarantee your investment
also.

This startles Sonny; he blurts out.
SONNY
The Tattaglia family guarantees Hicurarn

/g our investment hihouisasponcentagestuaiimgs 7

Sollozzo hears him first, and then very slowly turns to face him. Everyone
In the room knows that Sonny has stepped out of line.

DON CORLEONE

them) As you see, Signor Sollozzo, my no is
final.

Let me say that I myself wi good
fortune In your business. At has no conflict

with my own, +nTEOITY that I anT orced o
lisappesii-yeus

Sollozzo nods, understands that this is the dismissal. He glances one
last time at Sonny. He rises: all the others do as well. He bows to
the Don, shakes his hand, and formally takes his leave. When the foot-
steps can no longer be heard.

DON CORLEONE
Santino, neverlet anyone outside the family
know what you are thinking, I think your
brain is going soft from all that comedy you
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Clemenza is getting ready to build a tomato sauce for all the button men

statloned around the house. /j d‘v\—c m,

Qmes’t some sausage, .. or meat balls
if you like. .. Then you throw in the tomatos, the
tomato paste, .. some basil; and a little red wine...
That's my trick.

nto the kitchen; sees Clemenza.
SONNY

Key cut that crap out: I got important things
for you to do. How's Paulie?

CLEMENZA ov
. won't
see him anymore.

SONNY
Tom, In here,

Hagen enters; they all lean around the kitchen, while Clemenza cooks.

SONNY
Any word from Sollozzo?

HAGEN
He's cooled off on the idea of negotiations,
Maybe he's just being cautious so one of
our button men won't hit him,

SONNY

He's a smart guy, the smartest our family

ever came up against, How' » _Pop? a
HAGEN

He's O. K., but he won't be able to talk for

a couple of days. Mom's over with hi mmost

of the day; and Connle., . There's cops all

over the hospiml, and Tesslo's men, inside and
out, day and night,
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SONNY
0. k. » b'lt m mmml. e

Tessio comes back, carrying Luca Brasi's bulletproof vest in his hand.
He unwraps it; there Is a large fish wrapped Inside,

CLEMENZA
That was Luca's,

HAGEN MMWP

CLEMENZA / o
A Sicillan message: Luca

with the fishes.
They realize he is dead,

Why a fish?

@UT IN:

Michael sits in the rear seat calmly as he is being driven into the city.

Three button men are crowded into the front seat. The car pulls up to
his hotel. Michael gets out.

Kay and Michael in a hotel room. He stands at the door; she is by the
window. They don't speak--they merely look at one another, sadly.

KAY
Everything is changed now, ien't it?

MI EL
For a whug,

Kay really wants to cry; but she won't let herself, Rather, with a real
effort, she smiles,

KAY
Hi Mikey. .. help me push the beds together.

MICHAEL
(smiles affectionately)
I always do...

Each moves to a single bed, and smiling sadly at each other, in a little
move that Is almost a ritual; they push the two beds together,
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McCLUSKEY (Cont'd. )
don't give a shit how many Dago gangsters
kill each other, I wouldn't life a finger to
keep your old man from getting knocked off.
Now get the hell out of here; get off this
street you punk, and stay away from this
hospital.

Michael stands quiet,

MICHAEL
I'm not leaving unti! you put guards around
my father's room.

McCLUSKEY
Phil, lock this punk up.

A DETECTIVE
The Kid's clean, Captain,..He's a war hero,
and he's neeer been mixed up in the rackets. ..

McCLUSKEY :
(furious)
Goddam It, 1 said lock him up. So

MICHAEL

W tely, right to McCluskey's face)
How much is paying you to set my
father up, Captain?

Without any warning, McCluskey leans back and hits Michael squarely on the
jaw with all his weight and strength. Michael groans, and lifts his hand to

his jaw. He looks at McCluskey; We are hjs and ev ng goes
i = i’ e i

spinning, and he falls to the ground. A 2

il oS GO . (5:15)
ST 500 0 S P 0 A I e rs B ol 7 B ---.ﬁ.---fp,\ng---_---
HIGH ANGLE VIEW of THE CORLEONE MALL. The gateway now has a long
black car blocking it. There are more button men stationed more formally;
and some of them visible carrying rifles; Those of the houses close to the
courtyard have men standing by open windows. It is clear that the war is
escalating. A car pulls up and out get Clemenza, Lampone, Michael and
Hagen. Michael's jaw is wired and bandaged, He stops and looks up at the open
window. We can see men holding rifles.

MICHAEL
Christ, Sonny really means business.

They continue walking. Tessio joins them. The various bodyguards make
no acknowledgment.

CLEMENZA
How come all the new men?
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MICHAEL (Cont'd. )

We have to kill McCluskey. We have newspaper

people on our payroll who can leak enough proof

that he was a crooked copg, mixesl up in the

rackets, That should take some of the heat

off. What do you think?

Michael looks deferentially to the others. Tessio, Clemenza and Hagen all
wear gloomy expressions.

SONNY
Go on, Mike,

MICHAEL
Well, they want me to go to a conference
with Sollozzo. It will be me, Sollozzo and
McCluskey all on our own. Set up the meeting
for two days from now. Then get our informers to
find out where the meeting will be held. Iunsist it
has to be a public place, so I'll feel safe,
They'll feel safe too. Even Sollozzo won't figure
we'll dare to gun the Captain. They'll frisk me
when [ meet them so I'l] have to be clean then,
but figure out a way you can get a weapon to me
while I'm meeting them (pause) Then I'll
take both of them,

Everyone In the room Is astonished; they all look at Michael. SILENCE.
Sonny, suddenly breaks out in laughter. He points a finger at Michael, trying
to speak through the laughter,

N SONNY 4.
ou. The high class college kid, You never
nted to get mixed up In the family business.
Now you wanta kill a police captain and the
Turk just because you got sla in the face,
You're taking it personal, t's just business,
and you're taking it personal,

Clemenza and Tesslo are also smiling broadly; only Hagen keeps his face

serious,
SONNY 1.&2!—
You'll take both of them. ! They don't give

you medals, they put you in the electric chair,
You don't shoot people from a mile away. You
shoot when you see the whites of their eyes,
like we got taught in school, remember?

You gotta stand right next to them and blow
their heads off and their brains get all over
your nice ivy league suit. How about that, kid?
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to consider a charge of perjury.against
Michael Corleone.

< 1
U ' Then Senator turns to glg;enza\

Your name, Please, for the recrod.

PENTANGELI
Frank Pentangeli .
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menza,under Vito Corl
known as The Godfather? SRS,

- i . " There is a long silence.

 VIEW ON qammmnza Coriempll

‘,He seems unable to speak.

" VIEW ON THE SICILIAN
Gazing at him.

. VIEW oN @M@w*&yﬂ& P ‘C—-Q‘\cm-» ‘
), CLESSREA

I never knew no Godfather. I gotst
my own family.

_Senator Kane is Stunned. The two FBI men are alert, their eyes

Searching the room for what has intimidated their witness at
the last moment.

M SENATOR Kawg~ Qo

Mr. ¢ 7 YOou are contradicting your
confessions to our investigators; I ask
you again, were you a member of a crime
orgranization headed by Michael Corleone?

pesstan

No. I never heard of it. I never

heard of nothing like that. I was in
the olive o0il business with his father a
long time agai That's all.

SENATOR KeE: g Qﬁ)"‘r

We have your confession that your murdered

on the orders of Michael Corleone. Do you

denyythat confession and do you know what
_ denying that confession will mean to you?

e | The die is cast and like a good soldier, will go-all
i - .the way now. So he is brazen in his defiance of the Senator.

SENATOR bt (5 2L %\________H 3
s



30

you're planning to move in on
The Tropicabana. In another week
or so you'll move Klingman out, which
leaves you with only one technicality.
The liscense, which is now in Klipgman's
name.

MICHAEL
Turnbull is a good man.

GEARY
Let's forget the bullshit, I don't
want to stay here any longer than I
have to.
You can have the liscense for two
hundred and fifty thousand in cash,
plus a month fee equal to five percent
of the gross...

Michael is taken aback; he looks at Hagen.
...of all three Corleone hotels.

Hagen is flustered: all his information was wrong.

MICHAEL
Senator Geary; 1 speak to you as a
(:;__w businessman who has made a large in-
vestment in your State. I have made

’f;’ / (; E: that State my home; plan to raise my

children here. The liscense fee from
the Gaming Commission costs one thousand

dﬂ/bJ4AO dollars: why would I ever consider in-
flating that amount?

SENATOR GEARY
I'm going to squeeze you Corleone;
because I don't like you; I don't like
the kind of man you are. I dispise your
masquarade, and the dishonest way you
pose yourself and your facking family.

VIEW ON HAGEN
Glances to Michael.

VIEW ON MICHAEL
Stone faced.
SENATOR GEARY o.s.
You'll pay me, because its in your
interests to pay me.

VIEW ON GEARY
Rising.
I'll expect your answer, with payment,
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