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PLOT:
A young Lady breaks into a Huber Cab while the driver is starting the car a second
after dropping off another customer.
She sits on the front seat and asks the Driver with a French accent to take her to
see the Queen, she's got euros to pay the run with… a surrealist dialogue takes
place  in  which  the  misunderstanding  leads  the  conversation  in  between  the
characters.

INTRO
Black  Screen  on  which  slowly  appears  the  Quote  from  the  English  dictionary:
meaning of the word – Royale with Cheese – in typical White Dictionary Font

EXT. STREET. DAY.

On the pavement along a busy street in the city center of London, the camera is
moving with a lower angle (Knee Hight) across the crowd and turns right towards
the street, where a Huber Car is about stopping.
Street and cars honks loud noise is fading into a piece of Background music -
Refren (na na na na... from the song "those boots are made for walking" by Nancy
Sinatra).

As the camera approaches the car the rear door opens revealing a woman lower
leg moving to the pavement, the camera zoom in to the woman polished red shoe
with a high heel as she gets off the car.
The music tempo is  increasing along with the Drum Cymbal – No more Street
Background noise.

EXT. CAR. DAY.

As the back door of the car shuts (dub noise) the music instantly stops.
The camera is showing a POV from the rear seat of the car.
The driver is turning his head over his right shoulder to check the nearby lane due
to moving back into London traf fic. 
As the car starts moving, suddenly a young girl (18-22 yo) jumps into the front seat
with a backpack in her hand. As she slams the left front door - the driver jumps into
the seat - and the noiseless background is again filled by the loud London Traf fic
Noise. 

HUBER DRIVER
What the... Who are you... What do you want?

The car is already running in the traf fic, no possibility for a quick stop.

FRENCH GIRL
I need a ride …

She is speaking with a strong French accent, holding the backpack with her hands 
in her lap.

HUBER DRIVER
This is a Huber you need to Book!

The driver is moving his head left – right, he seems to seak a place to stop the car
along  the  street,  none  is  available.  He  is  stressed  but  not  scared,  certainly
uncomfortable with the situation.

FRENCH GIRL
Two Books? Oh yes, I have books in my backpack.
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HUBER DRIVER
No, No... no books, this is a Huber!

FRENCH GIRL
Ok Mr Huber, anchanté je suis Manuelle.

Her French pronunciation of her name sounds like "Manual" in English. She lifts her
hand as waiting for a handshake, which is not returned. 

HUBER DRIVER
I am Rajesh, not Huber and I don't need any manual
book.
And you can't stay on the front, why didn't you seat
on the back?

The driver's face is now tenser, he seems irritated.

FRENCH GIRL
There is Sheet in the back seat.

Her strong French accent makes it sound like “Shit”. The driver turns over to the
rear seat to give a quick glance over his left side.

HUBER DRIVER
Are you crazy... There is no shit in the car!

The car shakes as the driver is turning his head left towards the empty back seat
which seems to be perfectly clean.
Car honks are heard in the background, while the Girl grabs the steering wheel with
her right hand bringing back the car in its lane and the situation back to safety.

FRENCH GIRL
You focus, don't kill us!

She is yelling loud over the noise of the car honks, with her strong French accent
the outcome sounds like “You – Fuck – Ass, don't kill Ass”. 
The Driver Face turns ghost white, it takes him a couple of seconds to speak.

HUBER DRIVER
Ohh Boy... You drive me crazy!

FRENCH GIRL
No, No...   Mr. Huber,  you drive! I  don't  drive...
and I am not a Boy, Je suis une mademoiselle!

She is getting emotional and agitated. He seems exhausted and decides to give up.

HUBER DRIVER
Ok, I take you everywhere... where do you want to go?
But Please call me Rajesh...

The Girl's face shows relief – she now looks beautiful and happy.

FRENCH GIRL
To the Queen, I want to see the Queen!

Meanwhile speaking the camera moves to the radio on the central dashboard, she
switches it  on.  A Radio  anchorman is  heard  in  the  background (traf fic noise is
fading out) pop rock music starts playing.
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HUBER DRIVER
Ok, I take you to the Queen, Buckingham Palace it's
just a few minutes away. Have you got money to pay?

FRENCH GIRL
Yes, of course, I have a hundred Euros!

She answers a bit annoyed while staring at the driver.

HUBER DRIVER
Ooohhh...  This  is  England  not  Europe,  how  many
pounds you have got?

FRENCH GIRL
I don't know how much is in pounds, I have 56 Kilos.

HUBER DRIVER
What is your problem? Don't you know in Great Britain
we use pounds to pay?

The driver is now raising his voice and resulting impolite without meaning it.

FRENCH GIRL
I am French, not silly, stop treating me like I am stupid!
We have the metric system – don't you know?

HUBER DRIVER
Sorry, I didn't mean... what is the metric system?

FRENCH GIRL
You know, in France we have a liter of wine and you
have a pint of beer; we have Meters and Kilos instead
of Miles and Pounds... I mean for the weight.
You know, when you buy meat you ask for a Kilo of it.

The driver nods.
HUBER DRIVER

Aahhh... I think I've heard it in a Film. Is it true that in
France you put Mayo on the French Fries? 

FRENCH GIRL
Oui.

She speaks French and sounds like the English We.

HUBER DRIVER
What?

FRENCH GIRL
Yes!

HUBER DRIVER
Who.. me? 

FRENCH GIRL
No the Fries, what do you put on them?
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She is pointing to a takeaway paper box in the middle of the dashboard containing
fast food.

HUBER DRIVER
Ketchup of course! I've always wondered, how do you
guys call The Fench Fries in France... is it just Fries?

FRENCH GIRL
No, we call them Pommes Frite, or just Frite.

Her French pronunciation of "Fritte" seems like English "Free".

HUBER DRIVER
What does Pommes mean?

FRENCH GIRL
It's Apples.

HUBER DRIVER
Are you serious? Why do you call the Fries “Free Apples”?

FRENCH GIRL
Ahaha... you are funny! Not Free Apple, "Frite" means
Fried. And Pomme is Apple but it also means Potato –
Le Pommes de Terre.

The mood in the car is turning in to a friendly conversation as the two characters
learn more about each other. As the car passes in front of a Fast Food Banner
advertising Burgers, the driver is glancing to it and asking:

HUBER DRIVER
Do you like Burgers?

FRENCH GIRL
Yes, I love them! 
My favorite is "Le Royalee avec Fromage".

HUBER DRIVER
What is this?

The car is stuck in the traf fic, the cars in front of them are steady.

FRENCH GIRL
Must be a car accident, are we far away?

HUBER DRIVER
No, it's just around the block.. but I mean... what is the
name you said... Le Royalee...?

FRENCH GIRL
Royalee  avec  fromage,  it  means  Royalee  with
cheese, you know “c'est le grosse Burger”.

Her pronunciation of "Grosse"(aka big) sounds like the English Gross.

HUBER DRIVER
Gross Burger?  Never  heard  of  it,  I  always  eat  the
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Quarter Pounder, it's my favorite! 
Actually, I've got two of them in my meal box.

She stares at the Lunch box with eager eyes, you can tell she is hungry.

HUBER DRIVER
Here we are,  we have arrived.  This  is  Buckingham
Palace.

FRENCH GIRL
What? Why did you take me here? I told you I want to
see the Queen... where is the cinema?

HUBER DRIVER
Cinema...?

FRENCH GIRL
Yes, I want to see the Queen, the Film about Freddy
Mercury and his band.

HUBER DRIVER
I've got it now, I think it's called Bohemian Rhapsody.

FRENCH GIRL
No, it's called cinema!

After staring at each other for a second they both explode in a loud laugh! The
background  radio  sound  turns  in  to  silence,  the  screen  turns  black  for  a  few
seconds. 

EXT. CAR. DAY.

The camera front cut capture the two of them eating a Quarter Pounder on the
front seats, while the car is parked open doors in the Park Alley.

FRENCH GIRL
You have got mayo on your nose!

She is cleaning his nose with a napkin while smiling at him. He feels very relaxed
and happy, the seat backrest is slightly leaned back. he takes a deep breath and
turns his head up in the air for a moment. 
His attention is captured by the driving mirror unusual angle showing the rear seat
behind him, from it he can see a small pile of A4 papers dropped out from an of fice
folder. He thinks for a second then he whispers:

HUBER DRIVER
Sheets...

FRENCH GIRL
What did you say?

HUBER DRIVER
Royale with Cheese!

The  screen  goes  black  with  a  soft  french  song  played  in  the
background and sung by a very smooth and sexy female voice.

FADE OUT

THE END
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