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1 1INT. TAXI. DAY. 

The interior of the taxi is immaculate- almost shining, with 
no traces of rubbish on the ground or on the seats. 

Behind the wheel is JOSEF- the driver of the cab- who is 
annihilating a large sandwich. On the seat next to him is a 
newspaper, a pen and cleaning tissues. In front is a picture 
of Josef with a small girl. 

As Josef keeps eating, one of the back doors opens up. From 
the back of the car enters a man- CHRIS- who appears to be 
shirtless. Josef keeps eating. _________                      

CHRIS 
Alright bruv? 

Josef signals the passenger to give him a moment as he 
finishes chewing what's in his mouth. 

JOSEF 
(full mouth) 

Sorry, just a sec... 

Josef leaves the sandwich aside and quickly chews. The driver 
fixes the rear-view mirror and, as he looks at it, sees that- 

Chris is completely naked. __________________________ 

Josef spits out some of the food from his mouth. 

JOSEF 
Mate, put some cloths on! 

CHRIS 
Com on bruv, have you never seen a 
dick before? 

JOSEF 
Don't play smart on me, mister. You 
either dress-up or you take your ass 
out of my cab. Understand? 

CHRIS 
Fine. But I don't have anything to put 
on. 

Josef turns around and has a look at the back of the car. No 
clothes around. He then looks at Chris. 
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JOSEF 
Did you come all the way to my taxi 
naked? 

Chris shrugs. 

JOSEF 
Ewww. Dude, what's wrong with you? 

CHRIS 
Calm down, it ain't that serious... 

JOSEF 
Don't talk to me like that. Go to a 
shop, there are plenty around. And 
take some underwear at least. 

CHRIS 
I ain't got any money, bruv. 

JOSEF 
Did you just say you don't have money? 

Chris doesn't say a word. 

JOSEF 
Fuck this. I am not taking your 
bullshit anymore. 

Josef opens the driver's door and is about to exit, when-- 

ACQUAINTANCE 
(O.S.) 

Oi, is that your new boyfriend Josef? 

JOSEF 
Oh, for fuck's sake. 

ACQUAINTANCE 
(O.S.) 

Common, no need to be shy. Let me have 
a look at him. 

CHRIS 
Well, I am off now... 

JOSEF 
Oh, no, you are not. 

Josef speedily pulls away his car. 
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JOSEF 
This can't be happening... 

LATER. 

Chris has just finished covering himself with newspaper. 
Outside, cars are honking loud. 

JOSEF 
Mate, duck down. 

Slowly, Chris lays down. After a moment-- 

JOSEF 
Better... Tell me something Chris, why 
are you in this state? 

Chris doesn't utter a word. 

JOSEF 
Hello? 

CHRIS 
I can't tell you. 

JOSEF 
You can trust me, Chris. I know how to 
keep a secret. 

CHRIS 
Bet you do. But I don't know you that 
well. How can I trust you? 

JOSEF 
That didn't stop you from walking 
naked in my taxi, did it? 

CHRIS 
S'pose. But I haven't seen you naked,                            ___        
have I? 

Josef shivers from the thought. 

JOSEF 
No need to... 

(beat) 
Did you have an affair with the wrong 
woman? 

CHRIS 
If only. 
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JOSEF 
Did you... 

(thinks) 
Why don't you tell me already? 

CHRIS 
Leave it, bruh. 

JOSEF 
What's the big deal? 

CHRIS 
Don't wanna talk about it. 

JOSEF 
Don't tell me you are shy. 

CHRIS 
No, it's just embarrassing. 

JOSEF 
More embarrassing than walking naked 
in Liverpool Street in the middle of 
the day? 

CHRIS 
Yes. 

A beat. 

JOSEF 
Chris, if you're not going to pay me, 
you have to tell me what happened, 
otherwise I will kick you out. 

CHRIS 
Bollocks. You didn't do it earlier, so 
why would you now? 

JOSEF 
There isn't anyone around to be afraid 
of. 

Chris puts his hand on Josef. 

CHRIS 
Wait til' I get closer to you. 

JOSEF 
Mate! What the hell? 
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Chris laughs. He leans back and looks around. Then-- 

CHRIS 
Okay, give me a pen. 

JOSEF 
What for? 

LATER 

Chris is writing on the newspaper on his lap. Josef 
occasionally gives him a look, trying to understand what he 
is writing. But to no avail. Chris keeps writing. 

LATER 

Chris finishes writing the last words. He leaves the pen. 

Josef pulls-off the car. 

Chris leaves the newspaper aside, being naked again. 

Chris leaves the cab. Josef stares at the newspaper. 

He moves to the back-seat to read what Chris wrote. 

But on the newspaper there is no complete sentence. There are 
random words in strange order, words crossed-over with an "X" 
or with a line. Even letters in strange order, not forming a 
word. Overall, the writing is complete gibberish. 

Josef looks at the next page. The same. The page after is the 
same. 

JOSEF 
You fucking wanker. 

Angry, Josef starts ripping the newspaper apart and throws it 
around his cab. And then he notices-- 

On the seat where Chris was sitting there is a 50£ note. 
Josef inspects it. 

JOSEF 
Oh, you are the devil himself. 

(thinking) 
Where did you hide that? 

Josef sniffs the note. 

THE END. 


