
[Walking; having a look at my watch]
I guess it's a little too late to get a cab tonite!
„Hey taxi!“
[Getting into the car]
„Grand central station please!“

„You talkin' to me? You talkin' to me? [Pointing at me] You talkin’ to me? [Turning around] Then 
who the hell else are you talkin’ to? You talkin’ to me? Well I’m the only one here. Who the fuck do 
you think you’re talking to? Oh yeah? Huh? Ok. 

[Getting out of the car / Driver taking passenger out of the car]

[Bagarre: Coup donné/ coup reçu]

[Gueule déformée, se tenant le ventre, boîtant, toussant]

For now I guess I need an ambulance, not a taxi driver.


