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Important clarification


	 


	This isn’t a biographical story. Therefore, it doesn’t depict in whole or in part the lives of characters in the real world. It has been inspired by a personal experience of the author and expressed from his perspective, which has been used as a starting point for this fictional story.


	 


	* * *


	 


	Enjoy Yellow original soundtrack: 
yellowattitude.net/soundtrack
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What if 


	 


	What if after an exhausting day, you take a taxi and what happens inside the vehicle transforms the way you see your job? What if somebody showed you that it’s possible to change your reality if you change your attitude? What if reality is not a cause, but a consequence? What if we got up every morning happy to do our jobs?


	 What if a humble cab driver became our greatest teacher? Welcome to Yellow, a journey through our own reality. 
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Necessity is the mother of creativity


	 


	It’s pouring rain. Night is falling and Louis roams the eastern area of the city looking for his last passenger before he calls it a day. The fuzzy dice hanging from the rear view mirror sway from side to side while he listens to music at full volume and keeps the rhythm, tapping the steering wheel with his hands. 
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	He speeds up to get through a yellow light and spots a man with a rickety umbrella waving his hand from a distance, trying to get his attention. Louis brakes in front of the man, splashing him a bit, and while lowering the passenger window a couple of inches, he asks:


	 


	“Where to?” 


	 


	“Founders neighborhood,” answers the rain-soaked man.


	 


	“I’m not headed that way,” says Louis, pulling away as he turns the music back up.


	 


	It was a day like any other.


	 


	* * *


	 


	As the sun breaks, in another part of the city is Miguel.


	 


	In all the years he’s been a cab driver, he’s never faced a situation as tough as this one. He doesn’t own the cab he drives, so he has to pay a daily rental. After covering the cost of gas, keeping the vehicle clean, and the taxi company’s fee, the money left after working more than 12 hours a day is minimal.


	 


	When his wife Mary gets up to wake their son and take him to daycare, she sees Miguel in the living room watching the news.


	 


	“Why haven’t you gone out to work?” she asks, surprised.


	“There’s a strike again,” he answers as he points to the TV with a resigned expression.


	 


	“It can’t be,” replies Mary sadly.


	 


	Seconds of deafening silence go by. Mary sits down and with tear-filled eyes, adds:


	 


	“We don’t have enough money. They won’t give me any more credit at the store and the rent is overdue. Things can’t go on like this, Miguel. You’ve got to go out and make money today, even if there’s a strike, or they’re burning tires, or spreading tacks on the road . . . I don’t care what’s happening; you can’t just stay here, doing nothing.”


	 


	Miguel remains silent, awaiting the inevitable. Mary goes on, laying her hands on her belly.


	 


	“Our baby girl is due in two months, and if we don’t have enough for ourselves right now, what are we going to do then? Are we going to ask our neighbors to give us milk and diapers?!” 


	 


	“And just what do you want me to do?” replies Miguel, trying to justify himself, adding, “Look at how things are out there in the street. Strikes are just a part of the problem, and you know it very well. People aren’t taking taxis like they used to and there’s more competition. You see me go to work every day from early in the morning until late at night, and for what? To earn a pittance!”


	 


	“Then find something else to do!” answers Mary, raising her voice.


	 


	“I can’t do anything else, Mary. This is what I’ve done all my life. Besides, I like my job,” Miguel replies, frustrated.


	 


	“Then go get some customers!” 


	 


	Mary pauses, takes a deep breath, and continues, in a low voice, “Miguel, I’ve always supported you, but we really need to get more money. When we add what I earn, we hardly make enough to live from day to day.”


	 


	Mary works part-time as a cashier in a supermarket in the neighborhood, and given her husband’s situation, what she earns is now their only steady income.


	 


	It’s not the first time they’ve had this discussion. Their financial situation is getting worse and their concern has reached unbearable levels.


	 


	“Mary, I’m aware that this is a very complicated situation, but I really don’t know what to do,” says Miguel as he sighs deeply. “I need to think. I’m going out for a while to clear my mind. I’ll be back in a while.” 


	 


	Weighed down by a sense of powerlessness in the face of his family’s situation, Miguel walks slowly to the park, hands in his pockets and as he stares off into the distance. He sits on a bench and looks at the sky, as if waiting for a message that will ease his pain.


	 


	He thinks of his childhood with his mother in the country. It was hard for him to get up when it was still dark, but after a cup of hot chocolate, he was ready to help her. “God helps he who gets up early,” she used to say with a loving smile. Thinking of his mother always brought him peace and tranquility. How he wishes she were still alive so he could ask her for advice.


	 


	His mother was a kind and hard-working woman who always radiated joy and never lost her optimism or sense of humor, no matter how difficult the situation was. Mrs. Lucy, as she was known, was appreciated and respected by everyone in town. She always greeted everyone she met on her way by name.


	 


	Every single day, while they walked to school, she told him wonderful stories that gave a joyful start to his day. Each one included a lesson. It was her intuitive way of teaching her child the principles and values that would make him a good, respectable man.


	 


	Miguel recalls a time when his mother leaned toward him, put her hands on his shoulders, looked directly into his eyes, and with the sweetest voice he has ever heard, said, “Son, never ever give up. Things are not always the way we want them to be, but we can always choose our path. It’s in you; inside of you. Don’t expect things to change, make them change. You can have the life you want if you wish hard enough and work with love and perseverance.” 


	[image: Image]His mother’s words reverberate in his mind. Make things happen. A woman who never complained, who supported and looked after him no matter what difficulties she had to deal with, and who was always an example of tenacity, discipline, and compassion. He gets filled with courage and thinks: I can’t fail her! Miguel, please, change your attitude and make things happen! 


	 


	He springs up from the park bench and as he rushes home, he thinks again:


	 


	I’ll be a different kind of taxi driver. I’ll provide such an amazing service that the customers will come looking for me. They won’t accept any other option.


	 


	He’s excited about his idea. He still doesn’t know how he’s going to make it happen, least of all with what money, but he knows that’s the path. He is willing to go all in.


	 


	When he walks into the house, he finds that Mary is home, as well. She looks worried.


	 


	“I couldn’t leave Nicholas at daycare. They say that they can’t take care of him again until we pay for the months we owe. I’m going to call my mom and ask her if she can come and take care of him,” she says. 


	 


	“Don’t worry, Mary, everything’s going to be fine,” says Miguel with renewed optimism. “You go to work – I’ll take care of him today. When you’re back, I’ll tell you about this idea I’m thinking about,” he adds affectionately.


	 


	In the middle of the morning, while Nicholas sleeps, Miguel continues to work on his idea.


	 


	Everybody will recognize me for my amazing service! He thinks. I’ll buy my own taxi – a used one, but newer, with air conditioning and everything, where passengers feel comfortable. I’ll make the day of every person who gets in it. I’ll make a difference!


	 


	But he also has a lot of doubts.


	 


	What if it doesn’t work? What if the people don’t care about it? What if they don’t appreciate the service? What if I don’t get more customers? Where am I going to get the money to buy the taxi and pay for everything else? If I don’t do well, I would only make things worse. No, no, no. This isn’t the moment to take that kind of risk, least of all with my baby daughter on her way . . . But then, what other options do I have? 


	 


	Miguel is happy and at the same time, a little worried. He can’t wait for Mary to come back and tell her all about his plans. She’s always been his confidant and he knows she’s a lot more objective than he is. She helps ground him when making these types of decisions. 


	 


	As soon as he hears the apartment door open, he greets his wife with excitement. After kissing her hello, he takes her to the living room, where Nicholas is playing.


	 


	“Sit down,” he says to her, practically glowing. “Let me tell you what I’ve been thinking about doing.”


	 


	Mary opens her eyes, surprised by the evident change of attitude.


	 


	“I’m happy to see you like that,” she says with a smile.


	 


	“I’ve been thinking about the conversation we had this morning and you’re right. I’ve got to do something. There isn’t much I can do about the taxi drivers’ union situation, but there’s something I can improve: the service I provide to my passengers,” Miguel says.
 


	“Okay . . .” says Mary cautiously, eager to learn more.
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