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1.1/ INTRO 1
TAXI - | NTERI OR - AFTERNCON

A TAXI DRI VER sits at the wheel of his parked car, peeling
an orange and tal king on the phone with a coll eague. The
car radio can be heard quietly in the background.

TAXI DRI VER
(on the phone:)
An orange! A stupid orange! It
doesn’t even taste |ike anything.
Dude, can you believe that?

Real ly. Pays with a Benjam n, but
you think there’s anything in it
for me? No, he just hands ne this
fucki ng orange.

(...)
The TAXI DRI VER sticks a slice of orange in his nouth.

TAXI DRI VER
(on the phone:)
Sure, | like fruit and all that
stuff, but

(..

You can say that again. You
al ways know 'em right away.
They’'re the ones that can’t even
say hell o when they get in.)

(...
You can say that again, ny
friend. You sure can.

The taxi radio is heard.

TAXI DRI VER
(on the phone:)
Hang on a sec, ok?

The TAXI DRI VER | eans over to the | oudspeaker.

TAXI DRI VER
(on the phone:)
Nope, nothing for nme. | just
really like her voice, man. Know
what | nean?

(...)
Yeah, that’s right.

(...)
Ri ght. And then they never say a
word to you the whole tinme. O
they spend all the time on the
phone.

(...
Yeah, just invisible. Youre
right. What idiots.



The TAXI DRI VER spits out a seed.

TAXI DRI VER
(on the phone:)
Oranges ... yeah, right.

The side door opens and an older man slides in onto the
back seat. He heaves a briefcase onto his knees and
rumages through his papers.

TAXI DRI VER
(on the phone:)
Catch you later, nman.

1.2 / DRIVING OFF
TAXI - | NTERI OR - AFTERNOON

The TAXI DRI VER hangs up and checks the new guest, who is
pagi ng through his papers and pays no attention to him
The TAXI DRIVER clears his throat, puts down the orange,
and denonstratively turns on the neter. Still no reaction.
Finally he speaks up

TAXI DRI VER
And a good day to you too, sir!

The PASSENCER reacts, but w thout | ooking up.

PASSENGER
Damm ... Do you have a pen for
me? | must have | ost n ne.

The TAXI DRI VER hands him a pen.
TAXI DRI VER
That nust be absol utely
fascinating.

The PASSENGER makes not es.

PASSENGER
Yes, yes. It is indeed. It is
i ndeed.

TAXI DRI VER

The nmeter’s running, by the way.

PASSENGER
What did you say?

TAXI DRI VER
|1’d like to know where you want
me to take you



PASSENGER

Well, to the patent office.
TAXI DRI VER

And where is that exactly?
PASSENGER

Aren’t you from here?!
TAXI DRI VER

Do | |look |ike Einstein?

The PASSENCER finally | ooks up. After briefly | ooking the
TAXI DRI VER over, he hands hima piece of paper. The TAXI
DRI VER st udi es the address and whistles softly.

TAXI DRI VER
Wel | then, you' d better just nake
yoursel f confortabl e back there
for a while ...

1.3 / BECOM NG ACQUAI NTED
TAXI - | NTERI OR - AFTERNOCON

The taxi drives off. The PASSENGER shakes a cigarette out
of a package.

PASSENGER
May |7

The TAXI DRI VER shakes his head.

TAXI DRI VER
Sorry, man. Asthnma.

The PASSENGER sticks the cigarette behind his ear. Wen a
control light cones on next to the steering wheel, the
TAXI DRIVER hits the dashboard next to it. The |ight goes
out .

PASSENGER
| should arrive in one piece, the
appoi ntnent is inportant.

The TAXI DRI VER turns around.

TAXI DRI VER
Easy there. Everybody’s got their
own tics.

Facing forward again, the TAXI DRIVER rolls his eyes as
the light cones on again. Then he notices that the
PASSENGER i s nervously playing with a lighter.



TAXI DRI VER
You too, | guess. Nervous?

The PASSENGER | ooks out the wi ndow and doesn’'t react.

TAXI DRI VER
What is it that’s so inportant?
Do you have to save the world or
sonet hi ng?

PASSENGER
Something |ike that, yes.

TAXI DRI VER
O course.

PASSENGER
This here, nmy friend ...

The PASSENGER waves a stack of papers.

PASSENGER
... wWill make |ife considerably
easier for a lot of people out
t here.
TAXI DRI VER
You work for a bank?
PASSENGER
Nonsense! | invented sonething.
Sonet hing really big.
TAXI DRI VER
Oh really, an inventor.
PASSENGER
A chemi st actually. | work in

cancer research
TAXI DRI VER

Vell, what do you know. Cancer.
Now | "mreal ly interested.

1.4 / FIRST ATTEMPT

TAXI - | NTERI OR - AFTERNOON
PASSENGER
May | explain it to you, ny
pat ent ?
TAXI DRI VER
Qoooh ... so I'’myour beta tester

before it gets serious, right?



PASSENGER
You're clever. Very good. Al
right: My patent describes snart
bi odegr adabl e pol yner
nanocarriers which are designed
to deliver chenotherapeutic drugs
directly to tunor tissue before
degrading itself to benign,
bi oconpati bl e smal | nol ecul es.
Wien in the tunor, an
intracel lular drug rel ease
occurs, thus mnimzing side
effects and inproving therapeutic
efficacy of the drug. Known
chenot herapeutics are highly
toxic small drug nol ecul es, which
as well as undergoing rapid renal
cl earance, have non-specific
distribution leading to extrenely
severe side-effects. But
macronol ecules with a
hydrodynam c ...

The TAXI DRI VER interrupts him

TAXl DRI VER
Whoa, dude! Slow down, man! |I'ma
taxi driver, not a fucking Nobel
Prize w nner.

PASSENGER
Onh.
TAXI DRI VER
Oh?
PASSENGER
Was that too fast?
TAXI DRI VER
Do you seriously think anybody
will get that?
PASSENGER
Vll, with alittle basic ..

right
The PASSENGER si nks back into the seat.

PASSENGER
God. You're probably right.

The TAXI DRI VER shrugs.

TAXI DRI VER
Vell, of course I'mright. You
really have to take a different
tack, man



The PASSENGER st udi es his papers and thinks hard. The TAXI
DRI VER pulls a sandw ch out of his lunch box, starts
eati ng and pounds on the dashboard next to the control

I i ght agai n.

1.5 / SECOND ATTEMPT 4
TAXI - INTERI OR - EARLY EVEN NG

After a while the PASSENGER taps the TAXI DRI VER on the
shoul der.

PASSENGER
Al right.

The TAXI DRI VER turns down the radio a little.

TAXI DRI VER
|’mall ears.
PASSENGER
You and your dil api dated taxi

here ...

The TAXI DRI VER starts to object, but the PASSENGER hol ds
up his hand to stop him

PASSENGER

you are also a neans of
conveyance in the classical
sense. Right? Now i magi ne you are
not here, but in sone random
Italian town with all the typical
little alleys and cute squares.
Let’s say Naples, ok? O naybe
Pal ermb. Nowthis is, soto
speak, the human circul ation
systemwith all its bl oodstreans
and cells and, and, and. Wl
then, in any case, a call cones

in.
TAXI DRI VER
Dude, where is this going?
PASSENGER
You wanted to know how ny pol yner
wor ks, didn’t you? Well, |I’'m

explaining it to you now.
Hopeful ly so that you can
understand it too, ok? So, may |7?

TAXI DRI VER
Whatever. It’s not |ike we don’'t
have ti ne.
(and to hinsel f:)

( MORE)



TAXI DRI VER (cont’ d)
VWhat a bunch of bull.

PASSENGER
So you’'re supposed to pick up a
cust oner sonewhere and bring him
to the other end of town. Wen
you pick the guy up, first you
t hi nk he nust be some kind of
| ost astronaut or maybe a crazy
beekeeper. But in fact, he’'s a
pest exterm nator in full gear.
And then he clinbs into the back
of your taxi with a big supply of
chem cals. Now this is our active
agent. In other words, this is
t he val uabl e goods you have to
bring to the affected, nalignant
tissue.

TAXI DRI VER
Active agent? Oh right, so bring
himto the tunor

PASSENGER
Exactly. And what is the
destination, you ask. Wl
great! Sonewhere in sone mafia
pi zzeria in the suburbs there are
vermn | oose in the kitchen. You
usually prefer to avoid this
area, but when the passenger
waves a big wad of cash under
your nose, you're persuaded. So
the noney is now the connector.
This is the particle that
connects the active agent with
t he neans of conveyance. So far
so good?

TAXI DRI VER
Umm Yeah ... | think so. So ..

The TAXI DRI VER counts off with his fingers:

TAXI DRI VER
nmeans of conveyance -
connector - active agent equals
taxi - cash - exterm nator. And
the pizzeria is what, exactly?
The tunor?

PASSENGER
Absol utely correct. So you drive
off. The only problemis that
it’s not so easy to find the
shortest route in Pal erno.

( MORE)



PASSENGER (cont’ d)
Because your Anerican car is so
big, you can’t even drive into
many of the little alleys. Wich
actual |y nakes perfect sense in
this case: If you go squeezing
t hrough the nice residenti al
nei ghbor hoods wi th your obvi ous
oil problemonly to burn up there
with your |oad of chemcals, it
wi |l do nobody any good. And what
does that tell us? Thank God your
means of conveyance is too big to
pass through the narrow
intercellul ar spaces of the
healthy tissue. In the tunor
ti ssue, however, these
intercellular spaces are nuch
bi gger. The city bypass to the
mafia quarter is broad enough -
and just |ike that, your car is
at the back entrance to the
kit chen.

TAXI DRI VER
But what | don’'t understand is
why the guy doesn’t just drive
t here hinsel f.

PASSENGER
Seriously? Have you ever heard of
a hypothesis? You' re not Italian
either, are you? Let nme finish,

before | |lose the train of
t hought .

TAXI DRI VER
Sorry.

PASSENGER

So: alittle nervously, you open
t he door for your strange
passenger. As you know, this is
ki nd of a dangerous nei ghborhood,
due to the high crinme rate and so
on. So there is a different
pHrate, to put it in chem cal
terms. And it is exactly this
different pHrate that is now
responsi bl e for dissolving the
connector, which has so far
connected the active agent to its
transport system And that woul d
be? Right: the fare. You see,

just as you expectantly hold out
your hand to the pest

exterm nator, sone little bastard

( MORE)



PASSENGER (cont’ d)
runs past and grabs your npney.
Force of nature and all that. So
while you run after this dirty
little thief, the exterm nator
mar ches straight into the lion's
den,

The TAXI DRI VER suddenly hits the brakes. The PASSENGER
falls over.

TAXI DRI VER
Daaaaamm. Sorry, man! All these
fucking cats out here. But your
story is really exciting too.
Respect!

The PASSENGER sits up and straightens his gl asses.

PASSENGER
... Iin other words, into the
kitchen to chase out the
cockroaches. So the active agent
dutifully goes to fight the
tumor, while you're stil
desperately chasing the
connector. Wen you cone back to
your taxi, all out of breath, you
realize it’'s gone. Literally
vani shed into thin air. Either in
parts on the black market or as a
weck at the bottom of the
Adri atic Sea.

TAXI DRI VER
What ?! What the ... oh, those
fucki ng mafiosi.

PASSENGER
But that’'s what’ s great about ny
pol ynmer: there’'s nothing |eft
over. Everything that’s needed to
bring the active agent straight
to the tunmor sinply dissolves
i nto not hi ng.

The TAXI DRI VER sl aps the steering wheel.

TAXI DRI VER
Boom !! Although - if sonebody
steal s ny taxi

PASSENGER
But do you get it now? You
understand how it works?
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1.6 / SUMVARY
TAXI - INTERIOR - EARLY EVEN NG

TAXI DRI VER
| think so. You devel oped this
ponerol thing ..

PASSENGER
It's called polyner.

TAXI DRI VER
... you devel oped this polyner.
It’s a kind of transport system
for anti-cancer active agents
that are hooked up with it
t hrough a connector. It finds its
way to the tunor through the
di fferent-sized spaces between
the cells. Those are bigger in
the tunor than in the healthy
cells, so the transport system
only fits through the affected
ti ssue, everything else is left
al one. When it arrives at the
tunmor, the connector dissolves
because of a different pH rate,
so it unhooks the active agent
fromthe transport system So
while the active agent is taking
care of the tunor, the polly ...
pol ynmer? the pol yner dissol ves.
Al'l gone. And the active agent is
only there where it’s needed. So
t he upshot is ..

The TAXI DRI VER stops the car.
TAXI DRI VER
Fewer side effects.
1.7 / CONCLUSI ON
TAXI - INTERI OR - EARLY EVEN NG
The PASSENGER gapes at himin amazenent.

PASSENGER
Wow,

TAXI DRI VER
What do you nean, wow?

PASSENGER
That was quite inpressive.
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TAXI DRI VER
Thanks. We’re here, by the way.

PASSENGER
Excuse ne? Ch, right.

The PASSENGER | ooks first at his watch and then at the
nmet er.

PASSENGER

What ? It’s already 7:307?
TAXI DRl VER

No, that's the fare.
PASSENGER

Oh, whew ... | was afraid ...

Wi |l e the PASSENGER searches through his pockets, the TAXI
DRI VER hol ds out hi s hand.

TAXI DRI VER
You go get that tunor, dude. And
before it pisses off for the day.

The PASSENGER hands hi mthe cash.

PASSENGER
Wul dn't you like to just cone
upstairs with ne? You did that so
wel |'!

TAXI DRI VER
No sweat, nman. You just come up
with a crazy story like that for
t he guys upstairs, and nothing
can go wong. Even | finally got
it.

The TAXI DRI VER hands the change to the PASSENGER, who
waves it aside. Smling, the TAXI DRI VER stuffs the noney
into his pocket.

TAXI DRI VER
Thanks a lot, mster. You know, |
think that was by far the nost
interesting ...

The TAXI DRI VER turns around, but the PASSENCER is already
gone. On the back seat there is a stack of papers and a
pen. The TAXI DRI VER picks up the rest of the orange, eats
a piece and nmakes a face. Then he picks up his phone.

TAXI DRI VER
What’ s up, man? You hungry? |
think I could go for sone pizza
NOW.



( End)
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