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N E W S E X T R A

The Curse of the Mobile Phone


It seems to me that most mobile phone users don’t really need them and most of their conversations are unnecessary.  Every time I take a train journey nowadays, the carriage seems to be full of people having inane conversations on their mobile phones.  I hear things like “Hello!  I’m on my way now, the trains on time.”  I can understand phoning home if delayed, but why phone to say the train is on time?


Anyway, who wants to have private conversations in public, with all and sundry listening?


As I seem to be the only person in the country without a mobile telephone, I am often approached by people trying to sell one to me.  I had the following conversation with a sales representative from British Telecom, who called me at home.

“Mr. Pattinson, have you ever considered the benefits of a mobile phone?”

“No, I don’t need one.”

“But what if someone needs to contact you while you’re at work?”

“Then they can call me at work”

“Are you allowed to take private calls at work?”

“Well, I’m the boss.  I can do what I like.”

“Oh….  thank you…..goodbye then.”

Touché!
Postscript – June 2008


I recently completed a form for a local school to take a student on work experience. They called me back to say that they needed my mobile phone number, which I had not entered.  When I said that I did not have one, they seemed very reluctant to believe me.
TV or not TV


When investigating businesses, the Inland Revenue is always keen to try and find private expenditure which has been passed through the books to obtain tax relief.  The following story shows how over-zealous Inspectors can be embarrassed by failing to understand what they are looking at.


I was sitting in the tax office with a client who deals in second-hand goods (what are loosely called “antiques” nowadays) being interviewed by a tax inspector who had reviewed his business records in detail.  As part of this review, she had meticulously searched through all of his purchase invoices.


She certainly thought she was on to something when she told us that she had found an invoice for the purchase of a television set, obviously an item for personal use.  I asked to look at the invoice, which was from an auction house, and saw that it said “One Bakelite Television £100.”


I knew immediately that this was a 405 line, black and white television from the 1950s (Bakelite was an early plastic widely used in electrical appliances at that time).  I had to point out to the inspector that, even if it were still in working order, there are no longer any television broadcasts which it could receive.


The inspector quickly moved on to her next point.
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