It is 6:30 in the evening, and your dear old friends from "the city" have just come to visit you for a few days.  You are about to head into downtown Cave Creek for the evening, and you are talking excitedly with them, when your spouse calls out from the back of the house: "Honey, Did you call for the taxi?" 





The wrinkled look on your friends' faces tells you they are both puzzled and disappointed with the idea of a taxi.  They may use taxis where they come from, but certainly didn't come to rustic Cave Creek to ride around in one.  You try to explain that you feel a taxi will alleviate the need for a designated driver or searching for a parking space, but they still don't seem too happy, and offer to drive their car instead.  





Just then, a clattering noise causes them to look out in your front drive, and one of them exclaims:  "Good god!  Some kind of a stage coach just pulled up in your driveway!"





And you respond: "THAT . . . is our taxi."  





As you all approach and climb aboard, the coachman reaches down and flips a switch.  All day long photovoltaic cells hidden on the roof of the coach have charged batteries hidden below it where they also help lower the center of gravity.  Now the electricity from those batteries powers a few strings of Christmas lights that give the inside of the coach a pleasant mood lighting, and attractively and safely outline both the outside of the coach and the team of horses.  However, this safety lighting is not your biggest reason for feeling safe in this taxi.  





Before ever getting to a major vehicular street, the coachman turns his rig onto a dirt road that is, luckily for you, only a short distance from your house, and part of a large network of equestrian roads and trails where bicycles and automobiles are simply not allowed.  There are three parts to this equestrian network: First, from further out in the natural desert a delicate network of "Horse Trails" heads into town; they are wide enough for single riders, but not wide enough for coaches and wagons.  These feed into "Wagon Roads", like the one you have just entered, where horse-drawn wagons and coaches can also travel safely.  These Wagon Roads predominantly travel through rural and residential areas, and the most commercial activity you find along them is something like stables or a bed-and-breakfast operation.  





However, as you finally get to the downtown Cave Creek, these Wagon Roads widen into a gaslight district of "Equestrian Streets" which separate the two opposing directions of traffic with an attractive median of shade trees.  The outer edges of these safe streets are lined with rustic old western buildings housing a wide variety of retail shops, restaurants, saloons, hotels, etc.  The other side of these buildings "fronts" onto normal vehicular streets and parking lots, but this, their "backside", is lined with wide porches for the safe movement of ample pedestrian traffic from which platforms are extended for the safe loading and unloading of passengers from the many "Cave Creek taxis" like the one that now drops you off at your first stop.   





As downtown Cave Creek is poised on the verge of explosive development, and we who live and work here begin to discuss our vision for this growth, please envision these "taxis" as an entirely possible and appropriate form of "mass transit".  -- Noel J. Hebets, Attorney.  
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