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Introduction

The men who contributed greatly to the palpability of the American Dream—shaping the legacy of this country through their actions and feats—rarely fall neatly into the categories of good or bad, virtuous or vile. Some were downright crooks, scoundrels, and thugs. Some murdered, and many stole. Some used language that would make your mother blush. These men, for the most part, are called “politicians.”

But to be a Mafioso, or a gangster of note, requires more than just criminal activity. Such individuals garner perennial respect and admiration by representing complicated but quintessentially American concepts of honor, ambition, and style. They often come from abroad—Italy, Ireland, or Hollywood's Cuba—but contribute significantly to our cultural pulse and ideals. In revisiting their exploits, they've become idolized as Super heroes—with banana clips and illegal booze instead of capes and tights, but otherwise indistinguishable.

We readily recognize their names: Capone, Gotti, Sammy the Bull. We constantly invite them into our homes to retell their stories with added cinematic luster. (Would we literally invite them over? No, definitely not. But that's beside the point.) These goons undeniably hold a firm place in our minds and hearts.

So here lies a collection of their wisdom; their clever remarks and turns of phrase that provide insight into the philosophy and personality of the criminal underground. The gems herein range from ominous to arrogant to silly, but, nonetheless, the wisdom is evident.

Tommy guns sold separately.

[image: images]






chapter one
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The Usual Suspects

All I ever did was sell beer and whiskey to our best people. All I ever did was to supply a demand that was pretty popular.

—ALPHONSE GABRIEL “AL” CAPONE
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All I wanted was to be what I became to be.

—JOHN JOSEPH GOTTI JR. “THE DAPPER DON”
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If you have a lot of what people want and can't get, then you can supply the demand and shovel in the dough.

—CHARLES “LUCKY” LUCIANO
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To be in command is better than sex. (Comandare è meglio che fare sesso.)

—SALVATORE “TOTO” RIINA
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Nobody messes with me.

—VINCENT “THE CHIN” GIGANTE, WHEN ASKED BY A GUARD IF HE NEEDED PROTECTION WHILE IN PRISON
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[Gigante] was probably the most clever organized crime figure I have ever seen.

—JOHN PRITCHARD, FORMER FBI SUPERVISOR TASKED WITH INVESTIGATING THE GENOVESE FAMILY IN THE 1980s
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The smart money don't go to the suburbs. You and your family will stick out like a sore thumb and the Feds will always know exactly where you are.

—MURRAY “THE CAMEL” HUMPHREYS TO ANTONIO “BIG TUNA” ACCARDO
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Gentleman, you are making a big mistake.

—SALVATORE RIINA, WHEN POLICE APPREHENDED HIM IN 1993
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I coulda had class. I coulda been a contender. I coulda been somebody, instead of a bum, which is what I am. Let's face it.

—TERRY MALLOY, ON THE WATERFRONT (1954)
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He who is deaf, blind, and silent lives a thousand years in peace. (Cu è surdu, orbu e taci, campa cent'anni' mpaci.)

—JOHN GOTTI, OLD SICILIAN SAYING
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Accardo has more brains before breakfast than Al Capone ever had all day.

—CHICAGO COLUMNIST GEORGE MURRAY, COMPARING THE ACUMEN OF THE TWO MOB BOSSES
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If he had not been a Mafioso, he could have been a successful businessman. He is more modern thinking than most Mafiosi in North America. He doesn't have anything of the image of the celluloid stereotype of the mobster. He is not like Anthony Soprano or characters portrayed on TV or in Hollywood. In Montreal, everyone respects Rizzuto.

—CRIME WRITER ANTONIO NICASO ON VITO “MONTREAL'S TEFLON DON” RIZZUTO
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[I] don't do nothing.

—JOHN “NO-NOSE” DIFRONZO, WHEN ASKED OF HIS ASSOCIATION WITH D&P CONSTRUCTION, A CHICAGO COMPANY OWNED BY HIS WIFE THAT IS OFTEN ACCUSED BY THE FBI OF SHADY DEALINGS
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He who is silent and bows his head dies every time he does so. He who speaks aloud and walks with his head held high dies only once.

—GIOVANNI FALCONE, SICILIAN JUDGE BEFORE HE WAS KILLED BY THE CORLEONESI'S MAFIA IN 1992
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If anyone or anything was his mistress, it was that Las Vegas hotel. I never knew Ben was involved in all that gang stuff. I can't imagine who shot him or why.

—VIRGINIA HILL, BENJAMIN "BUGSY" SIEGEL'S LOVER, LYING TO THE AUTHORITIES AFTER HIS DEATH IN 1947
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Bear with me, please. I'm a little nervous.

—CARMINE “THE SNAKE” PERSICO, ACTING AS HIS OWN COUNSEL DURING TRIAL IN 1985
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This is paradise, I'm tellin’ ya. This town is like a great big women just waiting to get fucked.

—TONY MONTANA, SCARFACE (1983)

[image: images]

You know my feelings: Every day is a gift. It's just … does it have to be a pair of socks?

—ANTHONY “TONY” SOPRANO SR., THE SOPRANOS (1999)
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This life of ours, this is a wonderful life. If you can get through life like this and get away with it, hey, that's great. But it's very unpredictable. There's so many ways you can screw it up.

—PAUL “THE HOWARD HUGHES OF THE MOB” CASTELLANO

[image: images]

It's a bum rap.

—LUCKY LUCIANO, DENYING ALLEGATIONS OF BEING A PIMP
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Don't worry, don't worry. Look at the Astors and the Vanderbilts, all those big society people. They were the worst thieves and now look at them. It's just a matter of time.

—MEYER LANSKY
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There's an old Italian saying: You fuck up once, you lose two teeth.

—TONY SOPRANO THE SOPRANOS (1999)
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Don't carry a gun. It's nice to have them close by, but don't carry them. You might get arrested.

—JOHN GOTTI
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We are going for a ride! [Bart and Lisa gasp] And by that I mean the carpool! [The kids relax] Now who's ready to sleep with the fishes? [They gasp] …because I brought this Finding Nemo comforter!

—FAT TONY, THE SIMPSONS (2006)
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You don't shit where you eat. And you really don't shit where I eat.

—TONY SOPRANO, THE SOPRANOS (1999)
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Three-to-one odds I beat this.

—JOHN GOTTI, AS OFFICERS ARRESTED HIM IN 1989
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	Homer: 
	You can't kill me. I'm not Krusty, I'm Homer Simpson.



	Fat Tony: 
	The same Homer Simpson who crashed his car through our club.



	Homer: 
	Actually I'm not Homer Simpson. I'm Barney Gumble.



	Louie: 
	The same Barney Gumble who keeps taking pictures of my sister.



	Homer: 
	Actually I'm not Barney Gumble. I'm Joe Valachi.



	Louie: 
	The same Joe Valachi who squealed to the senate about organized crime.



	Homer: 
	I'm not Joe Valachi. I'm Benedict Arnold.



	Legs: 
	The same Benedict Arnold who plotted to surrender West Point to the British.




—THE SIMPSONS (1995)
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Adopting a Gangster Moniker: John Gotti Edition

Born John Joseph Gotti Jr. in Springfield, Missouri, throughout his life Gotti adopted several aliases on his journey to becoming the Boss of the Gambino crime family, infamously including:

• “The Dapper Don”—for his fashion sense.

• “The Teflon Don”—for his legal sense (criminal charges wouldn't stick).

• “Black John”—for his dark sense of humor.

• “Crazy Horse”—presumably, not for his Native American heritage.

• “Johnny Boy”—for lack of creativity, it makes sense.



No bum talks about a bum.

—CARLO GAMBINO
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You want me? You're going to have to come and get me.

—CAESAR ENRICO “RICO” BANDELLO, LITTLE CAESAR (1931)
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Never hate your enemies. It affects your judgment.

—MICHAEL CORLEONE, THE GODFATHER: PART III (1990)
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My friends call me Ben, strangers call me Mr. Siegel, and guys I don't like call me Bugsy, but not to my face.

—BENJAMIN “BUGSY” SIEGEL
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Many young men started down a false path to their true destiny. Time and fortune usually set them aright.

—MARIO PUZO, THE GODFATHER (NOVEL, 1969)
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Now nobody get nervous, you ain't got nothing to fear. You're being robbed by the John Dillinger Gang, that's the best there is!

—JOHN DILLINGER, PUBLIC ENEMIES (2009)

[image: images]





	Fat Tony: 
	I want the mayor dead, I want his wife dead, I want his cat and dog dead.



	Louie: 
	Wait, wait, wait, who was before the cat?



	Fat Tony: 
	[sighs] Just kill the mayor.




—THE SIMPSONS (1998)
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I'm in the waste management business. Everybody immediately assumes you're mobbed up. It's a stereotype. And it's offensive. And you're the last person I would want to perpetuate it…. There is no Mafia.

—TONY SOPRANO, THE SOPRANOS (1999)
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