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HIS JOYS AND SORROWS.

INTERESTING CHAT WITH A LOCAL
PH TOGRAPHER.

He Talks of Some Things he Encounters
and Says There are Lots of Strange Hap-
penings in His Live of Work—Women
Who Frocrastinate,

“Have you ever stopped to think what a
really difficult position a photographer oc-
cupies?” Queried a member of that persua-
sion a day or two' ago. “‘It looks nice,
easy and desirable work from every stand
point, but that's because only the artistic
side of it is open to inspection. Is there
another side ? Well I rather fancy you'd
think so 1t you were here for a day or two,
especially around Christmas,time. That’s
about our busiest season and people ex-
pect impossibilities from us then. A wo-
man makes up her mind in the early spring
perbaps, that she's going to give some of
her friends a photograph for a Christm as
present ; it is such a nice idea and there
are some people to whom one could not
offer anything else. All summer long she
thinks ot these photos and knows just how
she's going to have them taken, and plans
and dreams over them till about the first
or second week in December. Then she
comes in with all the sang froid in the
world, takes up a good deal more time than
we can afford in sitting, and finally in-
forms us that she must have the photos at
least a week before Christmas. There is
no allowance made for dark weather, ac-
cidents or the holiday rush; oh ! dear, no.
All we have to do is get the work finished.
All women, and men too for that matter,
are the same in that respect. There is no
earthly reason why people should procras-
tinate, but they do,

“Now here’s some proois of a lady who
sat three hours and a ball to me one day
lately and out of twelve proofs, all exoel-
lent, she selected the one that requires the
most work, just because it makes a rather
attractive picture—I don’t know that I'd
call it a good photograph. The face will
require at least four hours work in re-
touching and with many bundred more
such orders on hand we are not likely to
have much time to spare.” While the
knight of the camera, talked he worked,
frequently pausing to adjust some one of
the many fixings that are so necessary in a
stu io. Occasionally some one dropped in
to see a proof, and it was in discussing
these that the photographer displayed his
wonderful ability to surpass nature and
accomplish_what she had overdone or left
undone altogether. An unduly prominent
nose was guaranteed to_be made classical,
an outstanding ear could be softened and
gshaded back, a large and extraordinarily
ugly mouth gcan be retouched into a thing
ot beauty.and a joy forever—in the photo-
graph and scveral other trifling defects re-
medied to the entire satisfaction of the
various subjects.

«It's truly wonderful, the way in which
some people manage to get away from their
own looks when they sit for a photograph
and in most cases they display a real anx-
iety §to, get asjlar,away as possible from
their identity : they don’t do it intentionally
of course and would be highly indignant
if one suggested sucha thing,” went on
the man of jthe lense as he folded up a lace
drapery that had just done duty as a Span-
ish mantilla. It is surprising what a lot
of vanity,[there is in the make up of
most human; beings; [ for no matter how
flattering a photogarph may be I don’t be-
lieve there isjone; persoa living but deep
down in their bearts thinks it does not do
them justice. g They do not always say so
of course but jthelidea is there just the
same.

“Do people ever take photos that don’t
belong to] them? Steal them you mean.
Well I will jbonestly say I think klepto-
mania is on the fincrease in that matter.
People whojwould,not for the world pick
up anything,elsefthink,it{all right to pur
loin a photograph, end so we are constant-
ly losing samples of our best work.

«Are theatrical people easy subjects ? No
they are just thegmost difficult class we
have to manage.jjgThe majority of them—
the !adies— insist,upongmaking up as they
would for a performance and then they know
all there is to knowjabout posing. While
a certain position,may look very effective
on the stage it wouldn’t be graceful or suc-
cessful photographically. (On the stage its
a case o! distance lending enchantment to
the view, but there is not jthat advantage
in a photograph. No I don't like theatri.
cal subjectsjas a rule.

«Have you ever seen a photographer try-
ing to get a baby’s/jphoto? Sometimes |
remind myselt of Protessor] Gleason—you
remember him—training a horse. You
ring bells and_you, blow whistles at that
baby till you getjit quieted down and then
you watch a good chance and *‘na®” him as
some one expressed it to me the other day.
Qo the joys and the sorrows of a photo-
grapher’s life are;many but the chiefest of
tbe latter is photographing a baby. If

you have any doubts I'll send for you next
time [ have a good lively job of that kind
on hand.”

SLAVES IN THE JACKPOT.

Memorabls Contest Between Gambler and
Planter,

‘I was drifting through the South in the
fifties,’ said the former gambler, ‘and one
winter I was living at a town in South
Carolina where a lot of card players used
to gather for mutual pleasure and profit.
There was a club in the town where the
gamblers used to meet, but the fact was

* A dozen salty gamblers were at the
club at 3 o’clock. Pete got there ahead of
the Colonel and the local element kept its
breath while Pete told wondertul stories of
great games in the Kast. He rattled off
the stories faster than the ¢tin horns’
could listen, and they all thought him
something to be feared by the Colonel. At
3 o'clock the Colonel drove to the club
and sent his man to the hotel. ¢ I'll come
there when I need you,’ he said.

¢ In fifteen minutes everybody had taken
a drink or two and become sociable with

Pete, ‘I don’t know what you want to play,
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kept from the female part of the population
that it was a gambling house. All kind of
games went on there, but the prosperity of
the place was short-lived. The house,how-
ever, was not closed the win'er I was in
the town. At the club one night somebody
said that Col. Wallace, the crack poker
player of the State, had been fixed to play
Pete Welch, one of the biggest plungers
from the East. Pete was coming down the
next week, and the sports were all anxious
to see what he could do with the Colonel,
who was a stiff player. The Colonel was
universally lucky. The cards rolled to
him without the asking, and every year his
cash accounts showed good profits from
the game. He owned a valuable planta-
tion not far from the town, and he was
noted for having one of the finest bodies
of slaves in the South. They made the
plantation yield rich returns, and there
no need for the Colonel to depend on his
playing for money, for he was better off
than many ot the planters who risked their
fortunes at the club.

‘When the Colonel heard that Pete was
coming to rake him, he turned bis lip and
said he was not afraid to play forty Petes
on the biggest kind of stakes. ‘If Welch
can do me, then all well and good.” was the
way he put it, ‘but I want you fellows to
know that I can play him to a standstill. I
have heard much about your swell eastern
gambler, who prides himselt on never hav-
ing been caught on a bluff. Well, we all
don’t know about that. When he comes I
will play him a single-handed game, and
vou chaps can watch it. [I'll say, though,
that I'm not extra wealthy this winter and
can’t lose much stuff. I've got a limit
fixed in my head and when he passes that
Pll simply qut, and Welch can take my
money and talk all he pleases.

‘Welch got in town one Sunday morn-
ing. His stage drove to the only hot¢l in
the place, and the news ot his arrival soon
spread through the sporting part ot the
town. A messenger who came in for Col.
W allace’s mail carried a note back telling
of the safe arrival of Welch. Pete sent
word to the Colonel that he had heard of
him and was very anxious for a fight. He
asked the Colonel when he could play.
Not more than an hour after the messen-
ger startea with the note he returned to the
hotel with a paper for Welch. The colonel
wrote that be would be in town at 3 o’clock
that atternoon and would bring his money
with him.

‘Now, we want to keep this game quiet
for once,’ said Squire Boggs, the President
of the club, for no good can come trom so
much talk. Besides this club is getting too
much notoriety of late.’
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said the Colonel, ‘but fix your price and
I’m probably your man. Some of these
gentlemen think I’'m too nervy for my good
but let that go. How will $100 jack pots
suit you ?'

(Good enough,’ answered Pete,’but that’s
what I cail a dinky game. It it suits you,
though, it’s good enough for me, dear
Colonel.’

‘All right, then, let ber go at that.’

‘The cards were dealt, but they shuffled
badly and passed around five times before
the pot could be opened. The Colonel
held the openers and bettered his hand in
the draw, and finally won, but not until
Pete bad done some heavy betting. After
tbat the Colonel played ahead and the
local sports thought Pete easy. Pete
couldn’t draw. When he opened a pot the
Colonel would win it, and the game was
too much one way to be interesting. Pete
crossed his bridge at last, however, and
the cards went to rolling his way. He got
finer hands than did the Colonel during
the first part of the playing and the sports
who looked on saw the Colonel’s pile ot
gold gradually grow less. One package
was emptied and another was brought from
the old-fashioned locker in the club. After
that the befting got fierce. The game ap-
peared perfectly square, for Welch would
not have turned a bad trick had he wanted
for too many eyes were watching the deck.
Col. Wallace took all kinds of wild
chances. Avother drink will help me,’ he
would say as he lost, though he did not
allow his head to get clogged. When his
last stack of chips crossed the table he
shoved back his chair and said bis pile was
gone. It was getting late on at night then
tut the gamblers didn’t notice that.

‘¢ *Welch, you've got an even thirty
thousand there it you will countit. I
brought that much with me and I may
been foolish. I believe it I had more I
could getit all from you in a half dozen
hands.’

“*I'll gladly give you the chance, Colon-
el. Perhaps some of your friends here
can accommodaté you ?’

‘Nobody spoke. The Colonel rattled
on the table.

¢ ‘Welch,’ he said, when the silence got
oppresive, ‘I have no more ready cash,
but I bave property thatis as good as gold
any day right here 1n this town. I never did
it before,jbut I will play you twenty-four
of my best slaves against $50,000. The
negroes are worth fully that amount, as
these gentlemen will testify. The slaves
are the best in the State, but it you think
the value too high we can arrange it other-
wite. Will you finish the game P’

¢ ‘If these gentle=en say the slaves are
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worth that much then fix your papers while
I count this money. I never like to turn
my back to a good thing.’

‘Everybody got up and took a drink on
the strength ot the new game. When the
papers were arranged the players got a
new deck of cards and there was not a
word passed while the cards were being
shuffled. The sky was to be the limit
until th= $50,000 was reached. I saw at
tha start that the game would not be long.
Wallace’s sporting blood was up and he
seemed determined to lose all quickly or
get it back in the same swift gait. He
took desperate chances in drawing and

accepted foolish bets. The end was draw-
ng near. Welch was dealing, and bad
thuffling on the previous hinds had left
considerable woney in the pot. Welch
was ahead on the winnings. The colonel
looked at his cards and opened the pot for
a thousand dollars. Welch stretched his
eyes and then looked at his hand. He rais-
ed it a thousand. Without raising his head
the Colonel raised back $2,000 and Weich
sawit. He went 81,000 better and the
Colonel stopped raising.

‘We saw the finish coming. The play-
ers were less excited than any of the other
men in the room. Pete took the cards and
asked the Colonel:

‘How many P’

‘T'wo cards,’ he said.

‘None here,” put in the dealer.

‘The Colonel took bis two cards and
looked at them juickly. Then he stuck
them behind the others. ‘I’ll start this on
$5 000, he said. Welch looked at his
hand again, and took the bet. He went
85,000 more. The Colonel raised another
$5,000 Welch saw it, and raised another,
and the Colonel raiscd still another $5,000. °

¢ ‘Well, I've just got $10,000 here you
can have it you can get it,” said Welch,
and he tossed in the chips. The Colonel
studied his hand. ‘I've got omnly $5,000
be said, ‘and I think you've got me, even
it it is a bad thing to say.’

‘With that Wallace tossed the cards on
the table and Welch took the pot, It was
a clean case of bluff on Pete's part,
as the cards subsequently showed. The
Colonel had bheld up a pair of jacks, his
openers, and an ace. On the draw he
caught an ace and a seven of diamonds.
Welch had only a pair of fives to start with
and he kept them with the rest of the
bhand. Wallace thought he was bluffing.
but lost his nerve at the wrong moment,
When the game ended the Colonel had
barely $4,000. He bought back two ot
his slaves that were lost, and the twenty-
two went to Welch. They were sold in
the town a month later.” -

Literary Norte,

As is natural the December Our LirTLE
OxES AND THE NURSERY contains many
stories and jingles about Christmas. There
is a jolly poem ‘How Santa Claus had a
Frolic’, full of life and spirit, and ‘Tom's
Christmas Tree’ will teach the little ones
to respect their elders. Though Christmas
Stories and tales ot old Santa are numer-
ous, yet instructive articles are well repre-
sented in ‘The Ant’s Milch Cows’, which
tells about the curious little animals from
whom the ants get food by milking them ;
the interesting Japanese children are de-
scribed in an eotertaining way by Charles
T. De Witt. Though the stories in this
magazine are light and fanciful as is suit-
able for their voung readers, there is not a

one which does not inculcatc good morals
and instruct. Truly this dehghtful little
magazine must be warmly welcomed by
many mothers. (10 cents a copy; $1 00
a year.) Laurexce Evrkus, publisher.
181 Tremont St., Boston, Mass.

She Cured Him,

In one of the small mining camps tar
away inthe wilds of British Columbia

there lay a big Cornishman stricken with
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medies for the ailment, hunted high and
 low for a doctor. Yet, after a long and
patient search, she failed to discover any-
thing better than a veterinary surgeon.

‘What would you do, doctor, it your

brother was delirious with fever P «Mad-
am.’ replied he, ‘I know no more than you.
I can only cure horses and other animals.’
‘Well doctor, my husband is ag strong a
horse, What would you do for a horse ?
And for heaven’s sake be quick in tellin
me " ‘Madam replied the -vet,’ ‘I shoul
open his mouth, and pull his tongue out on
one side to prevent his biting me, and
give bim this fever-power—paper; string
and allI" Overcome with gratitude the
poor woman paid for the fever-powder
and departed. History says the man got
well. But his poor wite goes about with

only three fingers on one hand.

OONDENSED ADVERTISEMENTYTS,

Announcements underthis heading not exceedin,
five lines (about 86 words) cost 26 cents escg

}x;;:rtion. Fivecentsextra for every additional

WA" "' EDENERUETIC MEN AND WOMEN
local or traveling to introduce and
3‘33%?’3& newt hhned-- Experience unnecessary—
' month and expens id. )
oy o penses paid. THE CALvIN

HOLIDAY BIFT FEAE cioven
enam i
DOLLAR po 3 Soouine pearl seting, ONE

tﬁ"’é' SHAYNE & Co., Dept. F. Box 473. Halifax ,

A" HO"EST ENTERPRISING MAN
- . y Or woman wanted in every
ocality in Canada to represent us: our line of

sellin every hou:e; we give ls’rger commi‘sz(t’g!:

than any other firm; particulars and sam
X ple free.
The F. E. KARN COMPANY, 128 Wellington street,

Toronto.
WE will start

BE Youn 0WN Bos you in business

in your own home at once. You can 5
: 6 make $25
;vnesek. M:;)Ineytmxl ge coming in every day. ‘Flrs?
wer will get this fine start. EDEN PERFUME C.
Box 79. Parrsboro, N. S. o

THIS YEARS “MASS
BlcyclE HARRIS,” FORBSALE. A 11:8%8
model Mas_sey-Harns bicycle, ridden very little
purchased in tke middle of Juue. Nothing at all
wrong with the machine, the owner having to dis
continue its use through ill health, Cost $75. cashs
will be sold at big reduction for cash. Tne wheel
is 22 inch frnme and handsomely e¢namelled and

nickeled—~Address ¢
Progress Offlce. Ommunication to *dioycle”

COLLECTIONS and old
csol.llc:cAtiM B)rs.eﬁ’é’“ﬁh,‘ !ol; cash. State .il‘t:mg‘s
Box 368 St. John, N. SB or particulars address

n E s I n E " c E ?:rltg:hsony for sale &r to rent
mme .
pleasantly situated house known ur tl:: lCll‘ittlu plr‘g;f
erty aboutone and a half miles from Rothesay Sta-
tion and within two minutes walk of the Kennebece

casis. Rentreasonable. Appl . G,
Barrister-at-Law, Pugsley B‘:&gl:og.n - ;"egit!y.

W+
Writing /. 5™ "

or Jferass
TOUCh, T o qiie -

Without looking at the key
board, the same as piano playmng, and using all the
fingérs. isthe system now taught in tois coliege.

By the new method greatly increased speed, ease
and efficiency are required; and injur{ to the eyes
by constant changes or focus in glancing from
machine to manuscript as in the common method,
is avoided.

Shorthand : The Isaac Pitman. @

Business : The latest and only up-to-date system,
and we are the only ones that can use it in Shis
locality. -43

BASS & CO’S ALE
LANDING.
15 BBLS., EACH 36 GALS.

FOR SALE LOW.

THOS. L. BOURKE

Moose steak
and Partridge.

tever. His wife, being unskilled in re-

'
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THOS. DEAN, City Market.
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