CASABLANCA ENDI NG
Gavi n Jasper

EXT. AIRPORT -- N GHT

RI CK stands al ongside ILSA, talking to LOU E with OFFI CER
nearby. Rick’s hand is in his trech coat pocket, sticking
out as if he’'s concealing a gun, pointed at Louie. The
Oficer is unaware.

RI CK
Loui e, have your man go with M.
Laszl o and take care of his

| uggage.

LOU E
(dryly sarcastic)
Certanly, Rick. Anything you say.
Find M. Laszl o’ s |uggage and put
it on the plane.

OFFI CER
Yes, sir.

The O ficer |eaves the scene. Rick hands Louie a piece of
docunent ati on

RI CK
I f you don’t m nd, you nmake out the
nanes. That’'ll make it nore
of ficial.

LOU E

You think of everything, don't you.

Rl CK
And the names are M. and Ms.
Vi ctor Laszl o.

| LSA
But, why ny nane, Richard?

Rl CK
Because you’'re getting on that
pl ane.

| LSA

| don’t understand. Wat about you?



Rl CK
| " mstaying here with him’til the
pl ane gets safely away.

| LSA
No, Richard. No. What has happened
to you? Last night...

VICTOR (O S.)
Hey, ha ha! What happened | ast
ni ght ?

VI CTOR wal ks into the scene. He’s an overwei ght man, deep
into balding with a greasy ponytail and thick glasses. Rick
and Ilsa are both rattled, |Ilsa nore so.

| LSA
Oh. Um nothing, Victor honey.

Rl CK
Last night Ilsa was just telling ne
about how i nportant and wonder f ul
your work against the Nazis is and
how much she | oves you. Isn’t that
right, Ilsa?

| LSA
Un Yes, well...

Victor slaps Ilsa on the back a little too hard.

VI CTOR
HA HAl Ain't she a doll?! A
right, babe. 1’'Il be on the plane.

Victor takes a second to start coughing really |oudly and
obnoxi ously before leaving while patting Ilsa s shoul der.
Rick and Ilsa wait a nonent before conti nuing.

Rl CK
Last night we said a great many
things. You said | was to do the
t hi nking for both of us. Well, |’'ve
done a lot of it since then, and it
all adds up to one thing: you're
getting on that plane with Victor
wher e you bel ong.

| LSA
But, Richard, no, I|... I...



Rl CK
Now, you’'ve got to listen to ne!
You have any idea what you'd have
to look forward to if you stayed
here? N ne chances out of ten, we'd
both wind up in a concentration
canp. Isn't that true, Louie?

LOU E
|’"mafraid Major Strasser would
i nsi st.

Victor wal ks back into the scene.

VI CTOR
Hey, hey, hey! What’'s this about
canp? We goi ng canpi ng?

Rl CK
Un sure, Victor

Victor puts his armaround |Ilsa and hugs her a little too
tight. She | ooks extrenely unconfortable and not just for
physi cal reasons.

VI CTOR
Vell, | know who’s goi ng skinny
di pping with ne! Eh, babe? You and
me? Ski nny di ppi ng? Al hangi ng
out? Al of it? Eh? Eh?

| LSA
Yes, Victor. | get it. Shouldn’t
you be on the pl ane?

VI CTOR
Yeah, yeah, |1’ m going. You know,
it’s hot as balls out here. Hold

on.

Victor renoves his jacket and puts it in Ilsa s arns. Victor
has huge pit stains the size of dinner plates. He snorts for
a second and spits out a loogie before finally leaving. Ilsa
si ghs, drops the jacket and w pes her hands over her

cl ot hes.

Rl CK
| nside of us, we both know you
bel ong with Victor.

| LSA
Are you serious?



Rl CK
You' re part of his work, the thing
t hat keeps himgoing. If that plane
| eaves the ground and you’re not
with him you'll regret it. Mybe
not today. Maybe not tonorrow, but
soon and for the rest of your life.

| LSA
|’ mpretty sure if | do get on
there, 1'Il regret it even faster.
Rl CK

You' re just saying that. OCh. Hello
again, Victor.

Victor wal ks over yet again, this time twisting his finger
in his ear.

VI CTOR
Hey, Rick! Listen, Ilsa, have you
seen ny worm nedi ci ne? | kinda need
my worm medi ci ne. You know, the
medi cine for ny horrible worm
problen? I know it gives me gas and
everything, but I need ny worm
medi ci ne.

| LSA
It’s in your |uggage, dear.

VI CTOR
Fant astic! Ha hal

Vi ctor absentm ndedly takes his finger out of his ear and
wpes it on Ilsa s back as she quietly wi nces. He wal ks off.

| LSA
This is about Paris, isn't it? This
i s about nme standing you up.

Rl CK
What? Don’t be silly. This is about
the war. | don’t even renenber
Pari s.

| LSA

Can’t | just pair up with Sam

i nstead? Or how about the fat man
with the fez cap? I'll even take
Frenchy over there.



LOUI E
Oh, no you don’t. |’ m not taking
any chances wi th whatever
unspeakabl e genital infections that
freak of nature’s given you

| LSA
Touche. Please, Rick. Wien | said |
woul d never | eave you..

Rick puts his hands on Ilsa’s arnms and | ooks her in the eye.

Rl CK
And you never will. But |1’ve got a
job to do, too. Where |’ m goi ng,
you can’t follow What |’ve got to
do, you can’t be any part of. Ilsa,
| mnot good at being noble, but it
doesn’t take nuch to see that the
probl ens of three little people
don’t anount to a hill of beans in
this crazy world.

VICTOR (O S.)
| | ove beans!

LOUI E
(call'ing over)
Yes! W can tell!

Rl CK
Sonmeday you’'ll understand that.
Now, now... Here’s |ooking at you,
ki d.

Rick lets go. Victor wal ks over again. He has a noticeable
wet spot on his pants.

VI CTOR
|| sa, baby, | had another one of ny
classic Laszlo accidents. W're
gonna need to sw tch underwear
agai n.

Victor drags Ilsa away as she | ooks at Rick with pleading
eyes. After a nonent of awkward silence, Louie pulls a Gunmm
Bear from his pocket.

LOU E
@Qunm Bear? It’s been in nmy pocket;
they’'re real warm and soft.



Rl CK
Louie, | think this is the
begi nni ng of a beauti ful
friendship.

They wal k off together as the song "Oh Yeah" by Yello (the
Ferris Bueller theme) plays. Blackout.



