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Rick: The train for Marseilles leaves at five o'clock. I'll pick you up at
your hotel at four-thirty.

llsa: (quickly) No, no. Not at my hotel. I, uh, I have things to do in the
city before I leave. I'll meet you at the station, huh?

Rick: All right. At a quarter to five. (a thought strikes him) Say, why
don't we get married in Marseilles?

Rick chuckles again.

llsa: (evasively) That's too far ahead to plan.

Rick: Yes, I guess it is a little too far ahead. Well, let's see. What about
the engineer? Why can't he marry us on the train?

llsa: Oh, darling!

Suddenly llsa turns away and starts to cry.

Rick: Well, why not? The captain on a ship can. It doesn't seem fair
that... Hey, hey, what's wrong, kid?

llsa: 1 love you so much, and | hate this war so much. Oh, it's a crazy
world. Anything can happen. If you shouldn't get away, | mean, if, if
something should keep us apart, wherever they put you and wherever I'll be,
I want you to know...

She can't go on. She lifts her face to his. He kisses her gently.
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Rick: Why did you have to come to Casablanca? There are other places.

llsa: 1 wouldn't have come if I'd known that you were here. Believe me
Rick, it's true 1 didn't know...

Rick: It's funny about your voice, how it hasn't changed. | can still hear
it. "Richard, dear, I'll go with you anyplace. We'll get on a train together and
never stop - "

llsa: Don't, Rick! I can understand how you feel.

Rick: [scoffs] You understand how | feel. How long was it we had,
honey?

llsa: [on the verge of tears] I didn't count the days.

Rick: Well, I did. Every one of 'em. Mostly | remember the last one. The
wow finish. A guy standing on a station platform in the rain with a comical
look in his face because his insides have been kicked out.

llsa: Can I tell you a story, Rick?

Rick: Has it got a wow finish?

llsa: I don't know the finish yet.

Rick: Well, go on. Tell it - maybe one will come to you as you go along.

llsa: It's about a girl who had just come to Paris from her home in Oslo.
At the house of some friends, she met a man about whom she'd heard her
whole life. A very great and courageous man. He opened up for her a whole
beautiful world full of knowledge and thoughts and ideals. Everything she
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knew or ever became was because of him. And she looked up to him and
worshiped him... with a feeling she supposed was love.

Rick: [bitterly] Yes, it's very pretty. | heard a story once - as a matter of
fact, I've heard a lot of stories inmy time. They went along with the sound of
a tinny piano playing in the parlor downstairs. "Mister, | met a man once
when | was a kid," it always began. [laughs]

Rick: Well, I guess neither one of our stories is very funny. Tell me, who
was it you left me for? Was it Lazlo, or were there others in between or...
aren't you the kind that tells?

[llsa tearfully and silently leaves. Rick's face falls in his hands sadly,
knowing that he's said all the wrong things]
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Rick: Don't you sometimes wonder if it's worth all this? I mean what
you're fighting for.

Laszlo: You might as well question why we breathe. If we stop
breathing, we'll die. If we stop fighting our enemies, the world will die.

Rick: Well, what of it? It'll be out of its misery.

Laszlo: You know how you sound, Mr. Blaine? Like a man who's trying
to convince himself of something he doesn't believe in his heart. Each of us
has a destiny — for good or for evil.

Rick: I get the point.

Laszlo: I wonder if you do. I wonder if you know that you're trying to
escape from yourself, and that you'll never succeed.

Rick: You seem to know all about my destiny.

Laszlo: | know a good deal more about you than you suspect. | know, for
instance, that you're in love with a woman. It is perhaps a strange
circumstance that we both should be in love with the same woman. The first
evening | came to this café, | knew there was something between you and
llsa. Since no one is to blame, I — | demand no explanation. | ask only one
thing. You won't give me the letters of transit: all right, but I want my wife
to be safe. | ask you as a favor, to use the letters to take her away from
Casablanca.

Rick: You love her that much?

Laszlo: Apparently you think of me only as the leader of a cause. Well,
I'm also a human being. Yes, I love her that much.
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Rick: Because you're getting on that plane.

llsa: I don't understand. What about you?

Rick: I'm staying here with him [Renault] 'til the plane gets safely away.

llsa: No, Richard. No. What has happened to you? Last night...

Rick: Last night, we said a great many things. You said | was to do the
thinking for both of us. Well, I've done a lot of it since then and it all adds
up to one thing. You're getting on that plane with Victor where you belong.

llsa: But Richard, no, I've...

Rick: Now, you've got to listen to me. Do you have any idea what you
have to look forward to if you stayed here? Nine chances out of ten, we'd
both wind up in a concentration camp. Isn't that true, Louis?

Renault: I'm afraid Major Strasser would insist.

llsa: You're saying this only to make me go.

Rick: I'm saying it because it's true. Inside of us, we both know you
belong with Victor. You' re part of his work, the thing that keeps him going.
If that plane leaves the ground and you're not with him, you'll regret it.
Maybe not today, maybe not tomorrow, but soon and for the rest of your
life.

llsa: But what about us?



v:g.v)ﬁma_w Uu/(.:.é.&:}% JLN/".’-J;.A waldad //1111\Y$

Rick: We'll always have Paris. We didn't have it before...we'd...we'd lost
it until you came to Casablanca. We got it back last night.

llsa: When | said | would never leave you...

Rick: And you never will. But I've got a job to do too. Where I'm going,
you can't follow. What I've got to do, you can't be any part of. llsa, I'm no
good at being noble, but it doesn't take much to see that the problems of
three little people don't amount to a hill of beans in this crazy world.
Someday you'll understand that. Now, now. Here's looking at you, kid.

(i el Ol s 013 Oz 15

Cr 5 om opolesd 3 L]

S Sly e @ Ly lsa U g o [ 0] Ol g Ll 00 2S5

ooy Cold Olax ¢ 6 o,bu 4 illd)

B O P N i R ARV g AT L S PRUE R O
(ot lelsp Ul 55 bl 5 e B S w5 S SO s Ve U s O
5SS e 5 sl

Y TP E R P I W Y

b Sl s G o b bl &) Spair st B e il 5 Vs 1S
Cos s é«swﬁ .v)“JL:aJ;f» ol 8 olfpj\ 3l Os095 8 sz s 555 Jlaz]

iS5 Oy el l 3,8 s ililie iy

'fxg'fjwﬂ“{gc‘ﬁ‘ﬁ:%‘

G 5Sis a5 8 e Osls § Dsepan ey S O Sor sl 1S
oend 3 Laglsn Ogl S ey wals] ptal; wgas B 5t GBI Sl sy 5 ol
597 e bl 5 Oganiy 13,8 aan G al aan . pion Ogandy BL 05l L 5 9 4l il
(st Osady Spee ST U

Ser ¥ 5 00 o il

35t ol B pssr eols s Sl sy WS w3 5 S g el 1S
.r?:s,fm” il et g e3ls s 51 SIS

Pl.\fg«s Sl gt (,.K PR

S ol e bl Lk S el (O e Ll I Pl i Sy
Lkl 2l a3l g B35 Gsad 55 oS5 plisin 7 (I b G55 e 5 g el
rzT b oaw oMSCie w93 clos pl s S V.«@é@).ﬁ@l L g IR e r.\T o
e 490 “-<-i-> S B 2] o w el Sl (gle )b mfc& anly i
NSO

e sp e



