Paul Smith writes…   About Christmas treats

As a person under the age of 30 with testicles, it’s quite natural for me to be a gadget freak. Women are, on the whole, too damn sensible to care that DVD has superior image definition to VHS, and I don’t know anyone in their 40’s you could call an Early Adopter. As this is the time of year for such things, tiny pieces of consumer electronics have been inexorably drawing my attention. 

I’ve procured a new digital camera to replace my ancient Minolta 0.3 Megapixel job. I sprung £269 for a Canon which, while it boasts ‘only’ 1.3Mp output, comes fully loaded with 8x optical zoom plus 4x digital zoom and a whole host of other groovy features like time-laps, avi movie output and a manual I’ve been using as a coffee table. If I were looking to start a business in this crazy industry right now, I’d plump for selling digital cameras. They’ve a nice balance of coolness, pocket-money-to-silly-money price tags and the big boys aren’t making impossible to make a profit on them yet. Add to this their very smallness, making working out of a shopette possible. Consider; 40 cameras equate to a single 17” monitor by volume. Rapid development means a strong second hand market (I got £100 back for my Dimâge V) and a constant demand for more memory cards, battery packs, readers, tripods… Damn it, I’d even sell printers along side them, plus ink cartridges and paper of course! No harm in being a ‘one-stop-shop for all your creative digital photography needs’. Nice ring to that…
I’d get into this market now, because in 10 years only pros are going to be paying for film and developing, everyone else having sussed getting four or five nice pictures from a roll of 24 just isn’t cost effective. Oh, and when was the last time you saw a camera shop go bust?  

The other fab thing I’ve stumbled across is the MP3 file format. Yep, it seems I’m behind the times, but since I began Napstering last month I’ve been gathering obscure ‘n’ funky stuff. Morally I would feel iffy downloading commercially available tracks, but I don’t think anyone was ever going to make money out of the Nena (remember her?) spoof ’99 Dead Baboons’. Now, predictably enough, I’m looking for a MP3 player to take jogging. (Canned laughter). I’d be handy to have one that uses Compact Flash cards so I could share them with my camera. I could have been smart and bought a combined camera/MP3 player, like the Fuji 40i, but I wasn’t, so there. I’ve let it be known within the family that a Creative D.A.P Jukebox would be well received on Christmas morning. For just £350 retail, I’d be getting a portable unit with 6Gb of storage. That’s over four days of playback. Let me just add ‘Battery Factory’ to my list for Santa. The cruel reality is it’ll be another Terry’s Chocolate Orange, but a boy can dream, can’t he?        

Paul Smith, of Aylesbury, is currently seeking gainful employment. Contact him at PaulAlexSmith@aol.com

Exactly 500 seasonal words, Dale, old mate, old pal, old chum. I hope you like. 

Paul
It may have to be invoice time yet again. My bank account is beginning to get quiet and empty enough for bats to nest! I have mislaid your new address, so if you could let me know, I’ll pop a little something in the post for you… and yes, you will be getting a Christmas card too in due course!
