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You know, there's one thing
"1l never make it.

|"d love to take you from
behind i ke a man woul d.

| get fed up with

roons by the hour.

People will think I'"'ma
cheap whore, right?

Go on, do it again.

Wul d you let ne

pl ay the man, Berto?

| love you, M randa.

| | ove you.

You are not the only one.
The ol d man again, right?
Sure, he | oves ne too.
Look, pretty nice ring.
Get rid of it, you hear?
You're crazy? It's mne.

- You are a...

- Say it, go on.

It gets ne all excited.

Sl ut!

Whore! Bitch

Wiy don't we live together
M randa?

Do you think that if I were a man
and you were soneone | dig

that I would want to live with you?
And besi des there's G no.

But you know very wel |

your husband is |ost.

| don't think so.

They only said he was m ssing.
They m ght be right.

Stop the car!

Are you out of your m nd?

We don't want any troubl e.

| " m starving.

Bring ne a little wne

and sonme cheese, Tony.

So there you are. | was worried.
Sit down,

have a drink.
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Hey, is something wong?

| thought you' d sleep here together.
| never brought anyone here

for anything Iike that.

Besides, | don't have to

answer to anyone. |ncluding you.
Here's this weeks' noney.

What am | going to do about

all the bills

this nmonth?

|"ve got a pretty good idea.
You? What do you nean?

| know a guy who'd buy that ring.
But | can't sell it.

If | do ... then what do

| tell the consul?

|"d nmake sure that the guy
gives you a copy of that one
that | ooks just the sane.
Well... sell to him..

but fast, eh?

Bef ore the consul notices

it's gone.

s Leda in yet?

No.

Al'l right.

Make sure to clear all the
tabl es and | ock up. No one's
gonna show up in this weather
Tony!

What do you |ike npst

in a wnmn? Tell ne.

Generosity.

I n ot her words,

| should take you to bed.

Good i dea.

Stop right there!

| only wanted to give

you the noney.

Now you' ve turned chi cken?
Hypocri te.

You shoul d never m x sex and noney.
| think they go very well together
Not for ne.

Page 3/24



I"monly an enpl oyee.
And so what ?

Vell, I"'mwaiting for nmy orders.
Go on, very, very funny.

Good ni ght, boss.

Pl easant dreans.

Jack's been kill ed.

It's terrible.

| "' m never gonna see hi m anynore.
They never gave hima chance,

t hey just shot hi m down.

Near the river bank.

Look, how about us taking a
tripto RRmni, just you and ne?
You' ve got to forget about Jack and

you will a lot sooner than you think.
You'll feel guilty
that you' ve forgotten, | know.

But that's |life, Leda.

And you are the one

who has to go on |iving.

It nakes no sense to suffer.

| know, | don't want to suffer.
But | can't stop crying

"' m so unhappy | want to baw .
This may not consol e you

but in everyone's life

there are lots of broken Iines
and maybe a straight |ine,

if you're |ucky.

I"mstill stuck with broken |ines.
But still I go on |ooking for

the guy who's right for ne

hopi ng he'll straighten ne out.

There, there.

Wiy don't you smle, Leda?

Look out there,

even the sky's trying to smle.
It's hardly snowi ng anynore.
Maybe winter's finally over.

| finished working at

the Ferrara Fair at 2 AM

It took all night to peddle here.
Can't wait to hit the sack
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| think it's about tine
you bought a notor scooter.
First 1'll buy a wife

and then 1'll buy a notor scooter.

Conme on, who'd wanna marry you?
You' re too bl ack.

Drink your coffee and

go straight up to sleep

"1l put your bike away for you.
Here cones the boss.
I"'mw th the team

wor ki ng on the gas pipeline.
|"'m Anerican. W'l |l be

here for about 5 or 6 nonths.
Got any roons to rent?

| got four, but two

are al ready occupi ed.

Let nme have the two that aren't.
Wuld you like to

have a | ook at then?

"Il take your word for it.
Thank you, madam

M randa. And you?

Nor man.

Here, boss. The consul

asked ne to give you this.

C ao, M randa.

Vel |, thanks!

THI S AFTERNOON:

AT THE USUAL PLACE

There's sonet hi ng

for you in ny pocket.

Your hand's |like a man who's
very old and still a baby too.
| admre the way fish nmake | ove.
They | eave a stream of senen
behind themin the current

wi t hout even coupling with
their mate.

Anonynous,

mute. ..

Li ke your hand in ne now.

Wy don't you
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go away with me?

|"ve nearly conpleted ny term

of exile. They're bound to

gi ve ne ammesty soon

|"mvery old and rich,

isn't that guarantee enough?
Baby, it's your skin

| like best, it's tired.

| adore your white hairs.

It's all like a second
opportunity for you, darling.
Now | coul d change that.

Cone inside ne, Carlo.

Tell me why you never do, please.
|*"'mafraid

you m ght get pregnant.

It's ridiculous at ny age,

don't you think?

Afraid for nme or

of being a father?

You don't have to worry, darling.
| s Tony aware

t hat we cone here?

O course. | always

tell himwho I"mwth.

| m ght have known,

wonen are all the sane.

The neckl ace you gave ne

| ooks pretty, doesn't it?

"1l buy a hundred for you.

"1l give you anything you liKke,
nmy fam |y has noney.

In Naples, | have a pal ace just
waiting for us. | lived there
wth ny wwfe "til she died.
Anonynous, nute...

The fish are better.

- I've grown jeal ous, you know.

- O Berto?

You seemto forget you told ne you
i ke the idea of us two nmaking | ove.
'"The Body can admt other partners
t he heart never'

What does that nean?
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It's ny heart that cannot bear
your having | overs.

My balls don't care.

| like it better when

you talk French to ne.

It rem nds ne of the Sacred Heart
nuns when | went to school

In other countries, everybody
speaks a little bit of French,
particularly the whores.

Tony, nore w ne!

Leda!

Ckay, okay!

| s the neat ready?

Hold on, | can't serve it raw

|'d call that "well-done".

What was that, Tony?

| said your dress | ooks very nice.
You t hink so?

- Oh, yes and how, it shows

off all that nice flesh

- What does it show off?

| neant that it |ooks nice and fresh
and not hot and stuffy.

"1l bet it turns you on.

- A paradise of erotic beauty.

- Now you're a poet too.

Ch, all it takes is a bit of nerve
and anybody can be a poet.
Marvel | ous, how did | end up
trusting hinf

| | ove neat and wonen!

Especially fl eshy wonen!

Anot her one!

VWhat are you waiting for!

This card w ns.

This card | oses.

This card w ns.

This card | oses.

This one's the w nner,

this one's the loser...

Are you gonna screw ne again?

You never know. Luck's blind,

as they say.
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This one wins and this one | oses.

This one | oses, this one | oses.
Thi s one | oses...

Wi ch do you choose?

Br avo.

Now | pl ay.

Are you ready, M. Consul ?

This card wins, this one | oses.
This one | oses, this one w ns.
This card wins, this card | oses.
Keep wat chi ng. Once agai n.

Which is the wi nner?

Thi s one.

|"msorry, M. Consul, you |ose.
That's all right.

Luck's fickle like a woman,
which is why it |ikes young nen.
So if she's a wonman,

| imagine she'd |like any old man
who paid for her.

These two friends of mne

will take the other room

They' re French,

they' re studying nusic in Parna.
Juliette, Gabrielle.

You don't m nd do you, Mranda?
Way don't you ask your friends
to give us a song then?

She can't sing...

And do you sing?

| sing and dance.

C ao, Italo.

Enchanted, Mss Juliette.

My nane is Carl o,

| worked in France.

- Oh, in the mnes?

- No! As a diplonat.

"1l leave himto you

Xk, don't worry. I'Il see

that they're well-taken care.
Thanks, M randa.

Marvel | ous that you say

my name so nicely.

Is this a party or sonething?
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A dead man i s paying

for our drinks.

- A dead man?

- lride.

He left us 10.000 lire

to celebrate

after his funeral.

Geat. Let's celebrate then, ok?
Cheer s!

What do you think?

It |ooks like a battleship.
Thank you.

| m ght nmake the letters bigger
Bi gger than they are now?
Berto transports

anyt hi ng anywhere.

Conme on, cone on, get in.

- Where are we goi ng?

- | wanna show t he depo.

Who was that guy

wth the two girls?

Nor man?

A technician with the gasline team
He's American, you know.

He's a son of a bitch.

Wiy is that?

He had no right

to call you Mranda.

- But Anmericans always do that.
- Italians don't!

| wanted to show you the work

t hey' ve done on the garage.
Look.

That's where our house

will be, right there.

Selling wat ches?

That one's for you.

Put it on.
Oh, Berto.
Dar | i ng.

Just a mnute.
There's sonet hi ng
| want you to see.
Cone on.
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Where did you get all this stuff?
| got it all with 50% off from
that furniture conpany | work for
And | ook what else |I've got?

| delivered truckl oads

of these to Bol ogna.

| don't think they' Il mss

the case | stole for us.

Cheers.

Stop it, would you, that tickles.
| want to marry you, M randa.

| want to nmarry you..

Do you know that nmen with socks on
really turn me off, especially
when they're wearing boxer shorts?
And besides didn't you tell ne
you | ove ne because with ne

you had freedon?

| nmust have a woman who

wi |l stand behi nd ne.

Well, | ook around!

Where do you think I anf

Pretty funny, except when

| make love | do it front!

You know |I' m never going

to marry you.

You'l|l marry the old man, huh!

O maybe you fell in |ove

wi th your Anerican friend.

How can | make | ove to soneone
who doesn't understand the wonman
he says he's in |ove with?

- Wonen are all alike!

- And you're usel ess!

No! |'m sorry!

You nade ne angry.

You don't even know

how t o get angry!

| |like your arse Berto,

that's all! Put it in the

closet for all | care!

No, M randa

don't go!

Pl ease, cone back

Page 10/ 24



The proprietor

has had a breakdown!

Go on, Gabrielle,

gi ve your seat to Mranda.
Wiy does it have to be nme?
He'll take you back in the truck.
Oh, shit!

Goodbye, Gabrielle.
Goodbye. See you | ater!
Goodbye.

Wio the hell does she
think she is! Bitch
There's hundreds |ike her
and better.

Ri ght, and here's one.

And all of them piss

t he sane way.

Beautiful ...

| want to anuse nyself
Let's go Baby com on.

Do you want a little?
Sure.

What's that?

It's Turkish gum

Makes you hi gh

| want sone too.

Here they are!

| really |ike wonmen who
get wet right away.

No, no, it's only sweat.
Besi des | have to pee.

- Vant nme to | eave?

- Wiy are you ashaned?

Is it true that where you're from
they don't kiss girls here?
Who taught you to drive

nme crazy |ike you do?

| learn fast on nmy own.
Com on, Kkiss ne.

No, not here.

You know where | nean!

Do nmen al ways do what you want?
What about Norman?

Do you like hinf
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He' s handsone.

A bit strange though.

Strange, how?

It's hard to say.

He's different.

Italo would |like us to go

to Africa together

Africa?

Yeah. His folks are in Somali a.
He wants to live there,

work selling new trucks for Berto.

And you?

| don't know.

| mss Jack

W were so in |ove

And | was in love with G no.
It's nice to | ove only one man.
- One at a tine.

- No, one forever.

- But | guess you were right.
- About what?

Love.

You do forget.

And |ife goes on.

| like newnen in nmy life.
It's not true that all nen
are alike, you know?

Did you and Italo

go to bed yet?

Bef ore he sleeps with ne

he insists | say

I"min love with him

| wish you had, 'cause |I'm
dying to know if black eyes
are good or not!

Do you think Tony has a girl?
- He does okay in Ferrara.

- Did he tell you that?

He never nentions it.

But Italo told nme he's fanous
in every whore house in Ferrara.
He's fanous?

Whore's like hima |ot.

It appears he can give
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any old hag a great tine...

No! That's incredible isn't it!
Not our Tony!

He's got sonething but it's hard
to tell just what it is.

VWhat, what is?

He's got. ..

Well, | don't know what he's got.
You and | ought to go

to a whore house too!

- What !

| nmean it. There ought to be
whore houses al so for | adies.
Tel | e,

doing it in bed..

do you like it?

Way don't you?

| get nore worked up doing it
in the country or in a car,

in the novies.

In bed, | can cone only by
squeezing ny | egs together.
Well, then let the guys spread.
Just as long as you both agree on it.
There are nen who say

that a lot of girls are frigid.
That's stupid, no girl is frigid,
they don't exist.

Only guys who don't

know how to do it.

For exanpl e, that one.

Wth the robe on?

- | can see him nude!

- Nude, no!

Sure, look at all those hairs
goi ng down his belly

all the way to his donger

Hs is timd |ook.

It's all shrivelled up

He's got no arse at all!

| think all men should be

| ooked at arse first.

Right, it gives you

t he whol e picture.
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Look at that one!

There's a bummer.

A professor.

Lawyer!!

A nmechani c.

A Queer!

Wanna Dance?

We don't understand. W are French.
Do you speak English?

Wanna dance?

We have a car too.

Ckay, just one dance

but that's all.

Qur husbands are very | eal ous.
- Good eveni ng, boss.

- Hi

Did they tire you out

in Ferrara?

Not in the | east.

Wul d you like to see?

Were they pretty?

| "' m not conpl ai ni ng.

s that the way you get them
excited, those bitches?

You bet, | know plenty of ways
to get them going.

Thi nk there shoul d be whore houses
for wonen just the sane as for nen,
don't you think so?

Eh, Tony?

There are plenty of

very good pl aces

where nen conme and go

as they pl ease

and a woman |i ke you

can take her pick.

Li ke this inn,

for exanple, big boy...

Oh, | wouldn't even inmagine...
It'"s up to you..

Stop right there.

But why should | stop

if the others don't?

Stop | said
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But | ook Mranda ...

- Don't forget you' re an enpl oyee here!
- And you're ny boss.

Bravo. You've managed to keep
your thoughts together

no thanks to all those whores
you sati sfi ed.

Stop it now, Tony,

you' re finished, you hear.

| only wanted to give you

the cash for the ring | sold.

That's what | |ike about you.
You're useful, | can rely on you.
Ch, and the copy, have you

got it yet?

There is no copy. One of ny

| ady friends bought the ring.
Dirty bastard, you put ny nice ring
on one of your whore's hands.
Well, ook what | sold

it for. Count it.

She paid twi ce as much

as any one el se woul d' ve.

She gave ne a | ot.

Gave you a |l ot, huh?

Cash or trade?

Cash, of course. You know
nobody | ooks at ne, right boss?
It's all for you anyhow.

It's enough, | hope, to pay
what ever new bills | get.

For as long as |I'm away.

Wer e?

Don't | have the right to go away?
Yeah, you're the boss.

You can do whatever you want.
You approve, do you?

| depend on you, Tony.

The inn is in your hands.

Don'"t worry, I'lIl look after
your interests for you.

You're a guy who

knows what he's doi ng.

Why, don't you?
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Do you like it?

- It makes me cry a little.

- Well, there's nothing

wong with that.

Sit down.

How d you |i ke an ice-cream
Anot her One!

More drills shipped,

t hey were unl oaded this norning.
Wor k' s fini shed.

el | ?

No!

Nor man, Norman, no!

Come here!

Cone!

Go on!

Let's fuck.

Hey you, |eave that dog al one.
I"'ma civil servant

and you're interfering with the | aw
How much for the dog?

Not a penny! | have ny dignity
as official dog catcher, you know.
Here's dollars, Anerican
dol l ars. You can have them
Oh, he's cute.

Go away.

Go on, go away!

Pl ease, go away!

Don't you know how | ucky

you' ve been today.

Hey, the war's over.

Slow the jeep down, wll you.
You' re a 'mascal zona'

Go on say it again.

Ma- scal - zo- na!

Ma- scal - zo- na!

Hey, woul d you watch that!

You sone kind of nut?

But. ..

Yes!

This spot is where the Nazi's
got me. April 13th 1944.

It was here where the Scar is.
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It was night, | was | ucky.
There were only a few,

they were afraid to come down.
| spent the whole night

| ooki ng up at those two trees.
G ass,

bl ood,

noney

and shit.

A nonunent .

C non, let's go.

| want sonething to drink,
then I want you. Let's stop
at the first village.

| " m starving.

|"mgoin' to eat.

It's there.

Ri ght between the |l egs of the
bal | eri na.

There

This is it.

This is what noves the world.
Ri ght between the thighs

of all wonen.

Tender cl ouds,

| wanna die there.

M r anda!

Yes you're right.

Get over here.

W will cross the river and will rest
in the shade of the trees.
| wanna die..

Not in the jerry.

| want to die,

| want to die in a wave.

| wanna die on top of you, Mranda.
On top of you.

Nor man,

Oh, ny | ove.

| want your thigh.

Dar | i ng,

come on.

A hol e here. ..

| wanna nake a hole in you
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and take you in that hole.

Yeah, do it.

You can do it if you want.

Just ne, mne,

forever.

Your s.

Ch, baby.

M randa, baby.

Oh, darling...

Nor man?

You hear nme, darling?

Pl ease, Nor man.

W ne, w ne!

Long live Bacchus and | ove!

Bot h consol e us.

One passes through our lips to
our heads and the other from

our eyes to our hearts.

So | drink this wine, with ny eyes
and then | do the sane as you.
Just a m nute,

gui et pl ease, everyone.

| shall mss you all a great deal
| asked for my old post in Damascus.
That's where | started ny career
So at long last they put you
back on the road.

Yes, the purge is finally over,
nmy exile has conme to an end

and you m ght say |'m back

in the governnment's good graces.
Long live the Consul Carl o!

It was very nice of you
toinvite us all here.

So now you' re gonna | eave us?

- Wanna dance with ne?

- | would be delighted

- Leda?

-1" mready.

Wanna dance, honey?

What kind of music is that, Tony?
Pl ay one of those records

that | brought, wll ya?

Thi s one, okay? - That's the one
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" mon, go right ahead.

- But | can't, Leda.

- Sure you can.

No, Mranda, ask sonebody el se.
Ah. Carl o, cone.

- Isn't he wonderful ?

- He's Anmerican.

A great guy. It's worth it,

It's worth it, Leda!

Until the end I never stopped hoping
t hat one day you m ght reconsider.
| can't Carlo.

You know t hat.

| can't help it.

But | still feel bound to G no.

| can't get himout of ny heart.
Liar, you know there's no

possi bility of himever returning.
But besides it was you who said
that nothing mattered except this.
| didn't know you that well then.
Hey, Carl o!

What are you trying to say?

Just that now ot her things

nean a ot nore to ne.

At this nonent there's one

and only one thing.

M randa, M randa!

Wy do you al ways avoid ne?

Avoi d? |I' m here hol di ng you,
can't you feel it, Carlo?

You' ve got such |ovely thighs.

| dream about them

About your arona.

Your i nmpudent eyes.

That's what | |ike to hear.
Pretend |I'm not M randa.

That |' m anot her wonman.

Sonmeone young and fresh

and conpl etely devoted to you.
No-one el se interests ne.
Juliette, for exanple.

Did you see her? She's | ooking
for soneone to settle down with
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|'ve seen her all naked.

Cl ose your eyes and

t hi nk about her.

Her thighs, her hand.

Imagine it's Juliette's caresses...
You,

- No you!

- Me!

Do you know

what |'ve done, Carl o?

| even sold the ring you bought
me to pay sone bills.

Yes, yes.

That's one nore reason for |oving you.
It's a downpour

Come on, please.

You' ve pissed nme off!

That's a rotten son of a bitch
No! Not the phonograph, no!
Stop fighting!

Cal m your sel ves!

Ch, stop it!

About time there was sone rain.
Si ng, go on, sing.

Stop fighting!

Oh, stop it! Norman!

Nor man!

Nor man, Nor man!

That son of a bitch started it!
He di d?

Yes and it's your fault!

Can't any of you see it's raining?
Let's go!

Everyone back hone. C non.

- 1 only wanted to separate them
- Cal m down.

Cone on, nove it.

Smal | Fi ght!

"Listed as m ssing nust

be presuned dead."”

Don't go, G no, don't go.
Quedat el a.

Take it,

| leave it to you, it's yours.
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Turn around.

| don't believe you never

done that before.

| don't care what you believe.
Gno, tell me | didn't hurt you
No, you were great.

What are you thinking?

Not hi ng, just | aughing.

What was your husband |ike?
othing at all Iike you!

You just like to switch around?
Way not? You |i ke one man because
he's got sonet hi ng speci al,
then you find sonething el se

i n anot her.

What have | got?

Your snell.

|"m crazy about it.

Let's go away together!

Go where?

Far, to where everyone's different.
They're not all the same here.
You, for exanple.

" monly passing through.

| take what | find that's all
And | made nyself easy to find.
M randa, ask me for anything.
Keep nme running

all night |ong, okay?

What are you thinking about?
Not a thing!

| feel the nmusic in the air!

| can feel it too!

Sure you can work here. W' ve got
a roomfor you. Right, dad?

CGet ne a grappa.

| s anyone upstairs?

Only Leda, no one el se

canme home | ast night.

They' re conpletely through

with the gas |ine.

Even Norman gave up his room
That' s because he was all al one.
Juliette went with the Consu
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and Gabrielle with Berto.

Looks like we'll be all alone, uh?
Vell, there'll be lots of others,
you'l |l see.

Not today.

Put the closed sign up, will you?
Tell Leda we don't need her today.
And you get all clean and after cone
and see ne and we'll talk a little.
And stop drinking.

Vell, 1'mcel ebrating.

| don't have to work today.

You didn't have to bring coffee.

It wasn't necessary.

Well, | could |leave it here.

But if it's not necessary...

we coul d forget about it.

Get under the covers.

Stop right there.

|'"d like us to be marri ed.

VWait, | haven't tested you.
Let's not forget | haven't either.
Well, 1'd like to begin by

di scussi ng sonme business natters.
Busi ness and bed.

"' mgiving you the choice.

We can be married or

you can be a peasant again.

And if | marry you

what am | then?

Part owner of the inn, alright!
But 'G no's' what

this place is called.

Well, put a sign up calling it
"Mranda's'. Everybody'll be delighted.
The men will, 1 know that.

Well, so what?

If I marry | suppose..

wel | then what?

You can begin by learning to | ove ne
and stop calling nme "Boss".

It's mne, Tony.

Yeah, it's yours.

No, what | nean is
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that it's mne.

- Look.

- Oh ny God!

Oh, please, Mranda!

| can't stand it anynore!

Do you still want to

di scuss finances?

Tony! Ch, Tony!

Tony, what are you doi ng?

| am going to keep them

forever.

It's beautiful!

Carlo and Juliette from Napl es,
you sinply showered ne with gifts!
Have you had any news

fromthe Anerican?

Norman's just not the sort to go
back to the sane pl ace.

In person, with a letter

or anyt hing.

Italo and | are going

to get married in Africa.

| don't know what kind of a
cerenony they have there.

And now of f we all go to Bol ogna.
|'ve reserved at "Le due torri".
Oh Berto! That's wonderful!
Thank you!

|'ve rented the car from

an earl in Mrandola, any conplaints?
Hurry!

C non, get in.

Wait a mnute, Berto.

Were's Mranda gone?

Were's she goi ng?

You know, her first husband

di ed during the war.

Hurry up!

- Goodbye!

- Get in, everyone's waiting for you.
Goodbye!

Goodbye! Good | uck.

Have a good | our ney!

Bye, bye!
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It's wonderful to get into a bed
wi th new sheets and a new cover.
But 1'd rather | ook at you.

What do you want to | ook at?
Everyt hi ng!

Light the fire if you want

to see nore.

Junps right up

What's so funny?

Don't you get it?

You're terrible,

you know t hat!

Her e.

You finish it.

Li e down.

| beg you Mranda, please!

War mer, and war ner

That's not bad.

A paradi se of erotic

beauty, huh?

| beg you, Mranda. | beg you.

| beg you, | beg you, | beg you!

| beg you! Is that all you can say?

This is the second tine

you' ve begged ne.

It's funny, | wonder if soneday
"1l have to beg you.

| I'ike your natural colour

hair better.
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