“PLEASE, SIR_”
The Art of Making
Excuses

SOUTH ISLAND magistrate
A is known for his impatienca

with people who appehar
before him bearing lame and
hastily-thought-up excuses. He has
often remarked from the Bench:
“Couldn’t you find a better one

than that?”

But magistrates are not the only
people to become repositories of quaint
reasons why rules and regulations are
broken. Ask any traffic inspector in your
home town to tell you of some of his
adventures in the course of duty and
you'll be amazed at the curious quirks
of human nature in awkwasd positions.
He will probably tell you, as one of them
told The Listener, that in spite of re-
strictions on the issue of petrol and
tyres, the road accident figures have not
shown the decrease that one would ex-
pect. The main reason given is that
in the last three or four years many
people who never drove a car before
have had to do so in the course
of their duties. Another reason might
be that private drivers save up their
petrol for holiday times and then all
take to the road together—some of them,
possibly, quite out of practice. But those
are not the reasons they give.

Urgent Business

A doctor speeding in his car is gener-
ally on his way to an urgent case; a
lawyer who exceeds the parking time
allowed has, of course, been held up
by a client, while the business man has
been attending an important conference
which tock longer than he anticipated, or
he so enjoyed the community sing
at the luncheon that he quite forgot the
time. The ordinary citizen has simply
been delayed because the shop was
packed and be had to wait a long time
to be served.

We occasionally read announcements
that the Government has received “con-
science money.” This indicates that
someone has offended and been smitten
with remorse. Conscience can weigh
heavily on traffic inspectors, too, for
there is on record a case of an inspector
who prosecuted himself for e car-park-
ing offence. He wanted to prove that
there wgs no fear or favour in his D.
partment,

(continued from previous page)

“We're just asking the customers to

co-operate,” he reiterated, just as if I
had been saying nothing for the past five
minutes, “There’'s a war on, you know.
Everyone should be willing to do their
bit.” .
That was supposed to make me feel
like a worm. Perhaps it did. But I was
thinking of after the war. It is easier
to surrender one's rights than to recover
them. 1 was also thinking of something
else by this time.

“Oh, very well,” I said to the baker
and went inside.
3 [ *

TVE decided. Someone else can marry
" Tom and fetch and carry and boost
the population figures. I'm going to take
the job with the Automatic Home Aids
Co. Ltd. T think receptionist would be a
nice quiet dignified sort of occupation.
Don’t you?

A patrol-man had to call on the
mother of a young man who had & noisy
motor-cycle. The neighbours complained
of the clatter he made in the early hours
of the morning. “The mother told me
such a moving story of her son’s innate
goodness, his virtues and his" high-mind-
edness, and of the poverty of the house-
held, that I was nearly in tears,” he
said. “Then there is the blusterer who
thinks he can bluff his way out of any.
thing and even wants to fight. We know
how to deal with him.” :

The Sick Wife Tale

“One young fellow I caught speeding
told me that his wife was jast out of
hospital and he was rushing home to
see how she was getting on. ‘Three
weeks later he was caught again, and
again his wife had just come out of hos-
pital. He wag anxious to get home and
prepare a meal for her.
that this wife-had a curious habit of
popping in and out of hospital, and then
he came clean. He wasn't even married.”

Still, we said, there must be urgent
cases when a man can offer a reasonable
excuse for some minor breach.

“That’s true,” said the inspector, “But
when you get so many men hurrying
home from the all-night dispensary with
meditine urgently required, you're apt
to wonder why the town has suddenly
gone sick.”

The old dodge of giving an officer a |

false name and address fails to work
these days because inspectors can check

up on the spot and stop any nonsense’

about identity, as a youth found to his
cost.
the patrol man caught up with him he
gave a certain name and address. “Oh,”
said the patrol-man, after consulting his
little book, “youw’re a bishop, are you?”
The correct information was then forth
coming, :

Goad, But Unavailing

The composition of excuses is an art
at which only the expert has any chance
of success. A certain journalist was once
chatting to a magistrate on a city street
corner. The conversation was a long
one and in the meantime a traffic in-
spector had taken the number of his
car which had been parked beyond the
time limit. Next day the jburnalist ap-
peared before the very magistrate he
had been talking to.

“Well, what's your excuse?” asked the
Bench,

“A good one this time, your worship,.”
replied the reporter. “You held me up
too long explaining that game of bowls.”

“Ten shillings.-and costs!”
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I suggested"

PROVED RELIABILITY

Roamer is a good Swiss watch whose

reliabllity has been proved over many
years on the wrists of thousands of New
Zealanders,

Today, Roamer offers you a choice of §
both Standard and Waterproof models
at prices which confirm Roamer’s value
and leadership. You:ll get good service
from a Roamer,

STANDARD ROAMERS.
Mens’ Models « =

In Ladies’ and
From: £5-15-0.

ROAMER WATERPROOF, Water and
Dustproof and Shock-Resistant £10-7-6.
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J Shanstoo with Listkine ...
Cnliseptic. T Keep Nly Scolye e Hav Gom, Faoe!
A delightful sense of cleamlingss follows the use ke ! ”
of Listerine en your hair and scalp . . . becaus
both are made antiseptically clean . , . AN
DANDRUFF 1S CHRECKED , . . positively,.

Get a bottle to-day , , . just douse on your scalp
and rub inte the hair roots , . . so simple.

LISTERIN

KILLS THE OERM TNAT CAUSES DANDRUFF’
The Lambert Pharmacal Co. {N.Z.) Lid, 64 Ghuznee Streat, Wellington.




