Grand Theft Auto Vice City

Taxi radio band
This printout by Christian Jahnsen, September 2003

This frequency can be picked up in all Kaufman Cabs after completing all three missions. You can also listen to the MP3-file named
"taxi.mp3”, located in the "[Vice City game dir\Audio” directory.
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Tommy, a Mr. Rosenberg called for you. Said it was urgent. He sounded drunk or something.
Can somebody get to the beach? There’s some tourists to rip off.

This is Control.
What is it now?
Your wife called again. She’s moving in with your brother.

Tommy, we’ve got a couple of defections to VC Cabs. You better stay out there.
9, the police are here for you.

We got a pick-up near Prawn Island.
Mmm, | smell something fishy! Get it, Doris? Fishy, huh!? HAAAHAHAHAHAH!

This is Control to 10.
Yeah, what did | do?
You're sacked, you sick bastard! Don’t show your face around here again.

There’s some kind of demonstration going on in Little Haiti. If you can get there, you can make a killing!

31, you still out there? Mrs. Perkins wants a ride to the beach.
You can tell Mrs. Perkins to go eat shit!

Stop joking around and do some work! We got bills to pay!
There’s a crowd of people outside the Malibu. Go rip’em off!

Take out those VC bastards, boys!
What? Are you nuts?

Do it for me!

Alright, sweetheart.

Make some money!
How do | do that?
Triple the fare!

You gotta be kiddin’ me!
Receipts cost double!

Tommy, a girl called. Mercedes rang asking to be picked up in Vice Point.

| got a fat bitch needs driving near the golf course.
Yeah, | want it! Give it to Will!

Tommy, a Mr. Phil Cassidy just called offering a cheap alternative to gasoline.

Calling all cars.
A young man is here demanding his pants back.

Hurry up, all of you! We got tourists to rip off!

Are you all making money out there?
Yeah, Doris, yeah!
Do some work, you lazy bastards!

Doris, could you please call in the cops? A guy just tried to sideswipe me!
What do you think this is? The gentlemanly sport of taxi driving? Kill him! KILL HIM!

Calling all cars.
Nah, 48, | got a police op.
Come on, there’s road works Downtown. Make sure you get stuck in'em!



