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Hail fellow
A cabbie’s guide to catching a cab

Getting a cab should be abreeze;
what could be easier? Stick your
hand out (properly, don'tdo it half-
heartedly, be aman aboutit)and a
cab stops for you. Tell him where
youwant to go and he takes you
there. Then you pay him for the
privilege and everyone's happy.
Butin my experience, many
punters make things more diffi-
cultthantheyneedtobe. Here's
my handy guide to taking a taxi.

DO R

Think about where you are
standing There'snoneedto
wander into the road when you
think I haven’t noticed your hand
intheair, The last recorded case of
a cabdriver missing a fare he
wanted to pick up wasin 1932, Oh,
and cabs weigh more than 2.5
tonnes - they only stop when the
driver uses the brakes.

Tell me exactly where you want
to go. Not just the general area or
‘off the Finchley Road'. Be specific.
It'samazing how coy some people
areabout where they live -

it’s like getting blood out
ofastone.

So few peopledoit.
Astonishing.

Stop your mobile ; Use your initiative.
phone conversation Red Light ‘Canlhavea light
e inaicates | - [RRU
destinati:n. I'mnot DSO ors A;e s(i)rxm(;le;tin):.

very good athand SEHre cabbie? are

signals, apart from the
universal sign for tosser. It
alsomeans that for the rest of the
journey [ have to try and guess
whether vou are speaking tome or
your mobile.

questions that cabbies
constantly hear. Look to
the side of you and there are some
clearly marked buttons that
operate the light and heating.
Clever, huh?

Say please and thank you.
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G EXIT

5 "\‘ : A (where heis)
to B(where you
arestanding)
without causing traffic
bedlam. I'm sure that the same
people who want me to performa
three-point turn across three
lanes of traffic are exactly the
same types who beep their
horns and give me abuse for
performing said manoeuvre
when they're driving,
Forget that lampposts only
keep you upright while you
are leaning against them.
Great for giving the impression
that you are sober, but within
two seconds of separation, it
willend in tears.
Try to hide your pissed mate
or partner down that handy alley
and think the cabbie is just going
tolet you carry them into his cab.
Be upfront: he'll still refuse your
mate, but it saves everyone 20
minutes of argument.
Call me ‘mate’ or ‘guvnor’ or
‘geezer’ or ‘driver’ (especially
‘driver’) or variations on that
theme. I'm friendly, but I'm not
your mate.
. Ask me halfway through your
% journey ‘Why are we going this
¢ way?' [always welcome input
for planning a journey; it takes
the pressure off my brain, but
let’sdo the planning at the start
of the journey, not the end.

DON'T

Try and hail a cab near
chevrons or a zebra crossing,
Theseare the only places black
cabs can’t pick punters up from.
Try and give a millisecond’s
thought to how you think the cab
vouare hailing is going to get from

Overall, then, my advice boils
down to one thing: please engage
brain before sticking arm out.
Anda bitof pleasant banter goes
along, long way.
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