Dovid Kanarfogel

The Lone Monologue
I hate these subway platforms, standing between tracks. Whenever you hear about one of those wackos who pushes somebody onto the track, it’s gotta be on one of these platforms. No walls to stand against to watch for the wackos.

That black guy looks desperate, I’m moving further down.


I want the front of the train, I think. Which way is it coming from? Oh look, those people are looking that way, that must be it. Unless they don’t know either. Oh, wait, here it comes.


Which side of the car is better? Do I remember which side the doors open on at the station uptown? I hate having to stand and every stop bending over to be able to see through the window to check what street we’re up to.


How far down are these tunnels? Remember that scene in “Speed” where the train jumps out of the ground and smashes everything? That’s impossible, right?


Sandra Bullock is so hot.


Uh oh, too many people getting on here. I should move my bag from the seat next to me to my lap. Wait, maybe that black guy will think that I think he might steal it. I don’t want him to think I’m raci – Ooh, hot chick. Maybe if I move my bag she’ll sit next to me.

Oh, so pathetic.


But she’s so hot! Maybe we’ll make small talk about that fat Chinese guy over there and become friends with benefits or something.


Hey is there a subway equivalent to the Mile High Club? Like the 100 Ft. Below Club. Haha, that’s funny. I wonder how many feet under we actually are.


How do these people scratch the windows with their names? Doesn’t it take a while? Isn’t metal on glass really loud? Somebody should catch you, “P-DOG.”


Aww a little kid. She’s so cute, that’s ador – whoa, hot chick alert again.

What street are we up to?


What did the conductor just say? I can’t hear crap. This subway is a dump.


Hey look at that guy, staring at me. Anti-semitic bastard. Yea, that’s right, I see you, you fucking guy.


Ugh, what time is it? What street are we up to?


What language is this sign in? I think this one’s Japanese, so this must be Korean. How the hell many Koreans are going to South Ferry that they need to translate the sign?


Ooh, another trains. Wait, are we speeding up or are they slowing down? Haha, we’re going faster. Losers.


“No, I don’t have a watch, sorry.”
What the hell’s that guy’s problem? I don’t have a watch, don’t give me that look. Asshole. Get yourself your own fucking watch. What’m I, your personal timekeeper? Can you believe this guy?

What street are we up to? Did I miss my stop? No, this is it.


Oh I hate the goddamn platforms! No place to watch for the wackos. Does everybody feel the way I do about this?
