
Behrouz: Did they run out of drivers? Who is this guy Mohammadreza got us?!  

 

 

Ramezani: They probably did run out.  

 

 

Behrouz: I don’t even think this guy is a taxi driver…! 

 

 

Javadian: Even so, good or bad he is getting us there… What did you expect Mohammadreza to do in 

those moments? Get us an ace chauffeur?  

 

 

Javadian: All he is thinking now is to find someone to help him tow his car to a repair shop.  

 

 

Javadian: That is forgetting about the time wasted and the money he has to pay for whatever that is 

broken. 

 

 

Behrouz: We’ll have to celebrate if we get there in one piece with this guy…  

 

 

Javadian: Say we get there in one piece, what amazing thing are we going to do when the wrong people 

get praised?  



 

 

Ramezani: Stop being so discouraging. 

 

 

Javadian: But it is the truth. 

 

 

Javadian: All of this struggle… take part in this competition, signup for that competition… . 

 

 

Javadian: And not even a single nomination… they don’t even see us… as if they’re blind, in such a 

corrupt space, creativity and hard work doesn’t mean a thing. 

 

 

Javadian: Thought is dead… no wonder everyone loses hope. 

 

 

Behrouz: Sir, drive slower, this road is really dangerous. 

 

 

Behrouz: Who drives like this?  

 



 

Ramezani: Sir, please be cautious… 

 

 

Behrouz: Oh, Masoud got thrown off! 

 

 

The voice of a man: There is no doubt you are a capable person, but our company prefers to hire people 

who are healthy in the first place.  

 

 

Mohammadreza: It doesn’t matter how well you play or sing. What matters is connections, hidden 

collusions, and of course money … which you don’t even have that!  

 

 

Masoud’s mother: Son, even big people cannot make it out here, you are naïve and small!  

 

 

Kambiz: Hey! Where are you? Can you hear me?  

 

 

Javadian: Where is Masoud?  

 

 

Kambiz: How do I know? He fell down the mountain! 



 

 

Javadian: What do you mean he fell down the mountain? Go look for him. 

 

 

Kambiz: I did, he wasn’t there.  

 

 

Javadian: You see what you did to us with your horrible driving? Go find this kid. 

 

 

Kambiz: What does it have to do with me? You find him.  

 

 

Javadian: I can’t see, you go down there and find him.  

 

 

Kambiz: Come on now, I don’t know what he has done that he fell out of the car.  

 

 

Javadian: You have done the thing that got him out you piece of crap, now go and find him.  

 

 

Kambiz: Let go of me … Let go of me!  



 

 

Javadian: I said go down there, find this kid and bring him up.  

 

 

Kambiz: You’re crazy… what the hell was I thinking picking these guys up.  

 


