

Jungle Fever

FLIPPER:  One good thing that's happened all night.  A parking space.
ANGIE: [Hits him]
FLIPPER: Oh! Pow Pow
ANGIE: Don't mess with me, I've got two rough brothers.
FLIPPER: Yeah?  Who do you think taught Mike Tyson?
ANGIE:  Yeah.  Gus D'Amato.
FLIPPER: Gus D'Amato? Yeah right, but when he died, I taught him everything he knows.
ANGIE: Oh yeah?
FLIPPER: Uh huh, that's right.
SHE: Yeah right.
FLIPPER: You wouldn't hit me with glasses would you?
ANGIE:  Yes I would.
FLIPPER: You would?
ANGIE:  All those good Italian boxers there are.  Graciano, Marciano.  Come on.  La Motta.
FLIPPER: La Motta!
ANGIE:  Yeah
FLIPPER: [Pushes her onto car] How's that?  What about Muhammad Ali, huh?
ANGIE:  I hate Ali.
FLIPPER: What?
ANGIE:  Ali was a Muslim and preached hate on the white people.
FLIPPER: I'll kill you, you ever talk about Ali. You're a witch!
ANGIE:  Get off!
FLIPPER: I'll never stand for nobody to talk about Muhammed Ali.  That's you...a heretic witch!  Ok ok, look, game over.
ANGIE:  [Laughing]
FLIPPER: Game over.  Gimme my glasses.  Let me have my glasses.
ANGIE:  Say please.
FLIPPER: I'm not gonna say please. That's not gonna stop me from being angry.  Just--
[COPS ENTER, GUNS DRAWN]
COP #1- Put your hands up!  Put 'em up! Get your hands up!  
COP #2- Put 'em up! Back away!  Get your hands up now!  Move!
FLIPPER: What'd I do?
COP #1- Against the wall! Against the wall!
COP #2- You alright ma'am?
ANGIE: I'm alright.  Let go of me. That's my boyfriend. What are you doing?
COP #2- Get back.
FLIPPER: I'm not her boyfriend.  We're just lovers...just friends.  We're just friends.
ANGIE: This must be some kind of mistake.
FLIPPER: Angie, shut up! Officer, she doesn't know what she's talking about.  
COP #1- He wasn't trying to rape you?
ANGIE: No!
COP #1- You sure?
FLIPPER: I didn't do anything!
COP #2- Take the gun from his head.  
ANGIE:  Take the fucking gun from his head!
COP #1- Talk to me man.  What?
FLIPPER: It's just a big misunderstanding.  That's all it is.
COP #1- Slow.  Turn around.  Slow.
FLIPPER: I was just making sure she got home safe.
COP #1- Alright alright alright.  
COP #2- Sorry about that.  No harm, no foul.  
COP #1-It's just that we got a call that an Afro-American male was attacking a Caucasian woman.   You alright man?  Just a little excitement.  No problem.  What?  Give me a reason, man!  [Going at Flipper, trying to start something again, other cop pulling them apart]
ANGIE: Don't you try it!  Don't you dare try it!
COP #1- Better luck next time.  
COP #2- Excuse the intrusion.  Have a good night.  
COP #1- What a waste.
ANGIE: Are you crazy?  I'll have your badge.  I'll bring you up on charges!  
FLIPPER:  Shut up. Shut up.
ANGIE: I'm gonna report this!
FLIPPER: What's the matter with you, huh? Telling them we're lovers!  You trying to get me killed?
ANGIE: It's none of their business.  
FLIPPER: What the fuck am I doing here?  
ANGIE: Let's go.
FLIPPER: Don't touch me.  No, no.  Don't touch me.  
ANGIE: Let's go.
FLIPPER: Please.

