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LINDA sits in the back of a cab while the DRIVER waits for her instructions.  She observes a dimly lit  
window with two shadowed figured inside.

Linda: …You can take me back to where you picked me up, please. I’d appreciate it.
Driver: (observing) Miss, are you okay?
Linda: No, I’m going to be alright. I-I just, need to drink a bottle of wine and take a hot bath. Clear my 
mind, you know? Just need to get right before I decide on how I’m going to handle this. 
Driver: I'm sorry.
Linda: If you don’t mind, I really don’t feel like talking. I appreciate your kind words. But I-I just need 
to be alone for now. Thank you, thank you…

(beat)

My girlfriends have been telling me for months but I just couldn’t let myself believe it. But then, then I  
started paying attention. I started noticing little changes with him. It led me to think different. And here  
I am, sitting in this damn taxi cab, having the shock of my life. 
Driver: I will still listen if you want me to.
Linda: Excuse me? 
Driver: If I have your permission, I would be happy to listen to you.
Linda:  Ha Ha Ha. Thanks, I appreciate that, sir. 
Driver: What is your name?
Linda: What? Oh, my name is Linda. Yes, Linda. (beat) What’s your name? 
Driver: Albert but please call me Al.
Linda: Al? Nice to meet you, Al.
Al: Good to meet you.

(beat)

Linda: You can pull over right here. This is close enough.  I’m going to walk the rest of the way.

Al pulls car over to the sidewalk.

Al: It is quite far, no?
Linda: It is.
Al: It is very cold outside Linda, are you sure you will be okay?
Linda: I'm not sure...(she sulks) I'm not sure about anything anymore.  We were supposed to start a 
family.  He just got his stupid promotion.  We've been talking about it all year and it finally happened 
and we celebrated with all his family.  I've sacrificed so much for him.  I've always been there for him. 
I can't believe he's sleeping with my friend Crystal, that bitch I want to kill her!  (beat) Sorry, not 
literally, don't take me literally...but I feel like I could if I wanted to.  Can't say I'm surprised by her, the 
tramp.  But HIM...I never thought he would, especially with someone like her...you know?
Al: Can I still drive you home?
Linda: Yeah, it's freezing outside.  
Al: It's cold, that's what I say.
Linda: Thought maybe feeling the cold would somehow be better than feeling this pain...
Al: Want to try?
Linda:  What?
Al: I will go outside into the cold night air with you.  We can leave the car in park and feel something 



more than pain...together.

Linda opens her car door and stands outside.  Al does the same and joins her.

Linda: You smoke?
Al: No.  I have only one lung.
Linda: Oh no!  What are you doing?  Go back in the cab.
Al: No, no, no.  This is important to do..for you and for me.
Linda: Why for you?
Al: It is good to feel other things, yes?

Linda nods.

You are a nice pretty girl.  You don't know how lucky you are.
Linda: I'm turning 30, don't know how much luckier I can feel than that.
Al: Only thirty?  I remember when I was thirty.  I was strong, like you are strong.
Linda: Where are you from?
Al: I from Russia.
Linda: You must be used to the cold.
Al: Cold okay.  Do you feel it?
Linda: I do.  I'm starting to get cold.
Al: But do you feel it?

Al closes his eyes as if he's meditating.  

When you become friends with the cold, it embraces you, it helps you. 

Linda closes her eyes and feels the cold air press on her cheeks.

Al takes a peak at her from the side of his eye.

Al: Just like that you feel it's breath and all darkness runs away.  You feel like you again.  You think 
better.  You feel safe.  
Linda: I do.
Al: That is when you know.

Linda opens her eyes.

Linda: Know what?
Al: That you should get back into the car to get warm.
Linda: Oh!  Right. Right.

They both get back into the car.

Al begins to drive.

That was nice.
Al: Yes.  Thank you.
Linda: ...Thank you.



They exchange smiles.


