BUGSY

Bugsy’s house

B:  (phone rings) Hello?  Hi honey.  Yeah, mm hmm.  Uh huh, uh huh.  Well look, Esta.  Maybe the thing to do is for us to stop thinking about when I’m coming back to Scarsdale and start thinking about when you and the girls’ll come out here.  Uh huh.  No as soon as possible. (Sees Virginia coming up)  On the other hand, do you think this is the right time to take the kids out of school?  Maybe, uh, maybe we should just play it by ear for a little bit and see what happens. (Waves her to the door) Yeah.  We don’t have to settle everything in one conversation, do we?  All right.  I tell ya…the thing is, we’re gonna see each other before you know it.  All right?  Okay, I love you too, Esta.  Good night. (goes to open the door)

V: Am I coming at a bad time?

B: Not at all.  Come on in.

V: I don’t wanna interrupt your pantomime.

B: No, it’s just…

V: What are you doing?

B: Nothing.  Why don’t you come on in.  Too fast to put a ring on your finger?

V: Nothing’s too fast that fits.  You always carry around a spare ring?

B: I figured I’d run into ya.  Would you ever have called me?

V: I was planning to wait a while.

B: When?

V: Oh, ten years.

B: Ten years?  Why?

V: Well, guess I figured since all we’re gonna do is bring each other misery and torment…

B: What?  Now why would we have to bring each other misery and torment?

V: Because we both want whatever we want whenever we want it, and we both want everything.

B: Well, that doesn’t sound too promising, does it?

V: That’s what I’m saying.

B: Then why’d you come?

V: Well, it wasn’t caution.

B: What about Joey A.?

V: We’re in touch.  Does that bother you?

B: Uh huh.

V: Why?  Because of your conscience or you’re worried about screwin’ up your business?

B: Hadn’t thought it through that clearly.

V: Well, if he knew I were here with you, the only thing he’d be tryin’ to think through is which of us to kill first.

B: Do you wanna kiss me as much as I wanna kiss you?

V: How do you know I wanna kiss you at all?  I really don’t think we should go through with this, do you? (he laughs a little) Is that yes or no?

B: Both. (He grabs her and she hits him) Whoa ho.  You pack quite a punch, don’t you.

V: That wasn’t a punch, it was a slap.  If I’d punched you you’d be stretched out across the floor.

B: I’m sure you’re right.  I’m sure you’re right about everything.  I’m sure you’re right about the misery and the torment.  And I’m sure you’re right about what you want, and what you’re gonna…

V: (interrupting) Do you always talk this much before you do it?

B: I only talk this much before I’m gonna kill someone. (they kiss)

