Fallacies:  RED HERRING

Sidney Bernstein: [on the phone] Naturally. I can see- Yeah, yeah. I mean I-I understand. Somebody- W-wait- 
[off the phone] 
Sidney Bernstein: Oh, oh, oh. Come right in. Don't let the fact that my door's closed dissuade you in any way from entering my office. 
Axel Foley: Sir, we're with the Beverly Hills Police Department. Are you Mr. Sidney Bernstein? 
Sidney Bernstein: Yes. Lucky guess. 
Axel Foley: Well, sir, you have 25 unpaid parking tickets, we have a warrant for your arrest. 
Sidney Bernstein: 25? What 25? 
Axel Foley: You have 25 unpaid parking tickets, sir. 
Sidney Bernstein: I-I pay my tickets. I pay - I pay all my tickets. 
Axel Foley: Sir, do you own a Black Mercedes-Benz, License Plates number CRL-507? 
Sidney Bernstein: 507? That's my wife's car! That's not my car! That's my- 
Axel Foley: You have 25 unpaid parking tickets. 
Sidney Bernstein: I mean, it's under my name. But, it's my wife's car! No! No! No! 
[picks up phone; yells] 
Sidney Bernstein: Bitch! 
Axel Foley: Your tickets have not been paid, that means you're liable. 
[to Taggart & Rosewood] 
Axel Foley: Can you cuff Mr. Bernstein, please? 
Sidney Bernstein: Cuff me? There are people out there with chainsaws, you're cuffing me! 
Axel Foley: Well, sir, you have 25 unpaid parking tickets, and it's your car. So, we have to take you in. 
Sidney Bernstein: Wait a second, I've got an idea. Is there something that I have in this office that I could hand to you, and that would make you kind of forget that you're holding those, uh, little pink tickets there?
Axel Foley:  What are you trying to say, sir?

Sidney Bernstein: Like, you’d be holding something in this hand, but in this hand, you’d forget about.  This hand you’d be concentrating on; this hand, ‘What, what did I have there?’ I don’t even remember. 
Axel Foley:What do you mean?  Like if I had … $200 in this hand?

Sidney Bernstein: Ouch! Let go of my arm….

<http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=IdkdgCFj5wk >
_________________________________________________________________________

Axel Foley: Hey, man! Take off your glasses. I thought that was you, man! You *almost* got busted, I *did* get busted. I lost my whole investment because of you. Vinnie, what the hell is wrong with you, man? You know I'm a businessman. I got to work! 
Vinnie: What? 
Axel Foley: You come inside here a half hour late, and on top of all that you gonna bring the goddamn cop with you, too? 
Vinnie: What you talking cop? He ain't no cop! 
Axel Foley: That's Dirty Harry himself! Man, what the fuck is wrong with you gonna bring him in here? 
Carlotta: You calling me a cop? 
Axel Foley: You definitely a cop! 
Vinnie: He ain't no cop, he's my nephew. 
Axel Foley: Well, the dude is definitely bad luck. I don't know what he is to you; he's bad luck to me. 
Carlotta: Bad luck? I'll fuckin' tell you what's bad luck. My friend's in a prison body shop fixin' all the cars that he smashed that day 'cause you had to fuck around. This guy's a fuckin' clown. 
Axel Foley: Hey, what is- Wait a second. 
Carlotta: What the fucking cock you tryin' to get away with? 
Axel Foley: I'm checking you for a wire, man. 
Carlotta: Get fuckin' outta here. 
Vinnie: Oh, hey, hey, hey! 
Axel Foley: Why can't I check ya? 
Vinnie: [speaking at the same time] Ho, ho, ho! Stop the bullshit. Stop the bullshit! Stop this bullshit. Cut the bullshit. Cut the bullshit right now. Cut the bullshit, man. 
Axel Foley: If he ain't a cop, if he ain't wired, why can't I- why can't I frisk him? Why can't- Why won't he let me frisk him, then? Then why can't I frisk him if he ain't got no wire on? 
Vinnie: Look, I got 2000 blank American Express cards, right now. Gold. You got the money, you wanna do business or what? 
Axel Foley: I have the money and I *do* wanna do business, but with *you*. I ain't doing nothing in front of this dude, 'cause this dude is a cop. I know when I can smell a pig inside the room. I used to be a Muslim, man. And I know that's pork over here. And th- 
[sniffs] 
Axel Foley: Yes, pork! It's definitely pork. I ain't doin' shit around this dude, man. You wanna do business, you know where to find me. Fuck you, man. Ala oo akba.

