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Introduction

The Mafia, like Amway and clog dancing, is a way of life. But sadly, it is a way of life that has been dying out. According to the 2000 U.S. Census, there are only five actual members of the mob left in the United States.*


*For some reason, the number five has always been important when it comes to the Mafia. There were five great mob families: the Gambinos, the Genoveses, the Bonannos, the Colombos, and the Luccheses; and there are five great mob movies: Godfather 1, Godfather 2, Analyze This, Once Upon a Time in America, and Goodfellas. Some movie critics would put Scarface on this list instead of Analyze This. Let’s just say those movie critics are going to end up with two broken thumbs up. Analyze This is on the list because it is one of the funniest movies of all time, Billy Crystal is a friend, it has DeNiro, and finally, Al Pacino, who was in Scarface, must be punished for agreeing to do Godfather 3.


What happened? What went wrong? How did one of America’s great economic engines crash and burn faster than a Ford Explorer on a set of Firestone tires? Some would blame the federal government. Others attribute the decline to RICO. Still others point to the Mafia’s unusually high mortality rate.* But the truth is, the real problem is that the old-timers are dying out and there is no one to replace them. And just as important, there is no one willing to take the time to teach those who want to join the mob about the Mafia way of life.


*Average life expectancy of a woman in an organized crime family: 109.2 years; average life expectancy of a man in an organized crime family: 23.1 years.


I know, I know, some of you would say that the mob dying out is a good thing. Here are five reasons why you are wrong. Thanks to the mob:



	Grown men who don’t play professional ball still get to use baseball bats. Which personally brings back so many great baseball memories from childhood, of going down to the park with Dad and whacking some guy over the head.

	The modern mob is one of America’s great equal opportunity employers. There is a Jewish Mafia, a Russian Mafia, an Italian Mafia, an African-American Mafia, and an Asian Mafia.† A president of the United States has been sued for sexual harassment, Denny’s has been accused of racial discrimination, but to this day, there has never been one successful EEOC complaint filed against the mob.



†And before any of you get upset and think this book focuses on people whose last name ends in a vowel, just stop being so god-damned politically correct. I am writing about the mob, organized crime, a great way of life that has opened the door to people of every religion, race, ethnic group, color, or creed. Back in a time when law firms, country clubs, and colleges were excluding Jews, the American mob opened its doors and let in people named Lansky and Siegel. And let’s be honest, there are more African Americans in the Mafia than in the cast of “Friends.” Case closed.



	Thanks to mob movies, we have Robert DeNiro.

	Without mob funerals, the floral industry would be bankrupt.

	Without the mob, no one would have ever heard of the late Abe Vigoda.



So think of the mob as an endangered species, and just like with any endangered species, active steps need to be taken to ensure that this valuable cross-section of Americana is around for generations to come. That is the purpose of this book, to serve as an introduction, a sort of Mafia 101. And much like a college course, it is organized to help you walk through the entire mob way of life.

Chapter 1 is about the Mob Cultural Experience, what The Life is all about. Think of it as the background information you will need in order to understand your conversion. It features mob fashion, the language of the mob, culinary delights, and the rich cultural life that awaits you.

Chapter 2 deals with Looking and Acting Like a Mob Guy.

Chapter 3 features ways of Making a Living in the mob.

Chapter 4 focuses on your Other Family, taking you from cradle to early grave as we describe the great mob circle of life.

Chapter 5 centers on the Retirement Years.

Chapter 6 is the final section before the big test, with real-life stories that can open the mob heart and kindle the mob spirit in the section we call Minestrone for the Mob Soul.

Chapter 7 is the Mob Final Exam, the test that will determine whether you enter The Life or whether we end yours.

The final chapters of the book take you through the top-secret mob initiation ceremony and provide you with the Racketeer’s Pledge.*


*The mob equivalent of the doctor’s Hippocratic Oath.


Many chapters end with a quiz. I cannot emphasize enough the importance of passing these tests. It is only by doing well on them that you can qualify for The Life.

And one final note before you turn the page and begin your entry into the world of the mob. This book is the definitive guide on how to become a twentyfirst-century mobster. We’ve taken the old-world values and rules and updated them for the information age. This is not for Mustache Petes or gavones from the street. This book is for hotshot professional college grads, young men and women who want the challenges of a well-respected, lucrative career without having to put up with those assholes getting their MBA.

So best of luck as you begin your journey. May you live a hundred years and may you never have a three-hundred-pound cellmate named Bubba.






This life of ours, this is a wonderful life. If you can getthrough life like this and get away with it, hey that’s great. But it’s very unpredictable. There are so many ways you canscrew it up.

—The late Paul Castellano
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The Mob Cultural Experience

A people is defined by its culture.

—Margaret Mead

I first grew penicillin mold in a culture.

—Alexander Fleming


This is not a Fodor’s guide to Italy. For years, people equated the mob with Italians. Wrong wrong wrong. There is a Jewish mob, a Russian mob, an Asian mob, a Black mob, and the scariest one of all: the Mormon mob—with their charging everyone 10 percent, having four wives, and dispatching their enforcer “Little” Jimmy Osmond..

The point is, being a wiseguy isn’t about who you are or where you’re from or even what you do for a living. Being a wiseguy is a unique way of living. It’s also a unique way of dying, usually involving an ice pick, a chair, and duct tape. But let’s skip that for now. Let’s concentrate on all the good things about living as a Mafioso and take a look at the sophisticated world of mob culture.

Mob Fashion: How to Look Like a Million While Stealing a Million

The well-dressed mobster of the 1970s is an anachronism in the year 2001. Frilly tuxedo shirts are out; however, there are a few items of fashion that never go out of style:


Gold chains

Bulletproof vests

Mustaches


This is true for both mob men and mob women, although as general observation, the mustaches of the men tend not to be as coarse and heavy.

If you want to look like a mob guy, you don’t want to look like a tourist from North Dakota. So the ule is simple: black suit, white shirt from Memorial Day to Labor Day; black suit, black shirt from Labor Day till the end of May. If you want to be a success, you have to dress for success and act like a success. There is only one other rule: Never go outside without your pinky ring. Now it’s time for your first test. See if you can pick out which one of the people in these photos is a mob guy.

The Traditional Nicknames of the Mob

But just looking like a mob guy can only get you so far in life. Basically, it can get you first place in the Joe Pesci lookalike contest or a nice table at a restaurant. But to be a real member of the mob—or what is called a “made guy”*—you need to take step #1: acquire that all-important nickname. For a nickname is not just a means of identification, it’s a way of telling the world that you belong, that you are part of a rich and vibrant culture. And remember, it is only with a nickname that you will be allowed in next October’s scheduled “Million Mobster March.”


*Which is not to be confused with the other type of “made guy”— the one who can usually be found shopping at Ikea.


The best way to get a good nickname is to pick one yourself. Look what happens to all the guys in that other organized criminal activity, major league baseball. They get stuck with whatever stupid nickname Chris Berman gives them. Like Randy “Big Unit” Johnson. Sorry, the only big unit in my book is John C. Holmes. Okay, maybe Tommy Lee, if you think that home video wasn’t special effects. So never let another mob guy give you a nickname.

Here’s what to do. On your first day on the job, right after reporting in and getting changed in the locker room, go to roll call and when the capo calls out your name, announce real loud that back home, they call you “Handsome Marvin.” Otherwise, you end up with a nickname like Big Pussy. Which coincidentally was Roseanne’s college nickname.

Here’s another good nickname to try: “Tony the Horse.” If people call you that, every woman in town will think you’re hung like frigging Man o’ War.

What happens if you don’t do what I say? Then somebody who doesn’t like you is going to give you a nickname, and these nicknames tend to be about obvious things. Like Jewish wiseguys are always called “the Jew,” or if you’re politically correct, “the Hebrew.” And if three thousand senior citizens in Palm Beach hadn’t been in such a hurry to get to the early bird special last election day, at least one Jew would have been called Mr. Vice President.* Guys with big noses are called “Noz.” Guys who aren’t well equipped are called “Needledick.” These are not names you want to answer to.



OEBPS/page-template.xpgt
 

   
    
		 
    
  
     
		 
		 
    

     
		 
    

     
		 
		 
    

     
		 
    

     
		 
		 
    

     
         
             
             
             
             
             
             
        
    

  

   
     
  





OEBPS/Images/20003e1a000101.jpg





OEBPS/Images/20003e1a000601.jpg





OEBPS/Images/20003e1acoverv06a.jpg
fuhgeddaboutit

How to Badda Boom,
[Badda Bing, and Find|

our Inner liobster]

Jon Macks °






