
HOCUSSED.

* Old Nob’s ' bark shanty stood on the flat

between * Dead Man’s Gaily * and ‘ The
Crabholes.’ The gully, despite its omin-

ous name, was the centre of a rich reefing
district. Tall poppet beads and great
mounds of tailings made the hillside re

semble a vast ant-bed. The thunder of

the stampers ceased not by night or day.
All the long days and far into the nights
•The Shamrock’—as * Old Nob’s’ house
was named, in eccentric letters bnrnt into
a piece of gin case over the door—resounded
with the chinking of glasses, the rattle of
dice, a Babel of voices, and Inrid blas-
phemy. From the rising of the snn until
midnight the long bar was crowded with
miners in all kinds of garb and every stage
of intoxication. Adjacent to the bar
was

* The Shearing Shed,' a slabbed
partition, surrounded with well-worn
couches, on which hocussed diggers,
sleeping ofl their drunken stupor, were

robbed of their money. At the back

was a spacious room where the miners
danced with bedizened and painted
nymphs to the eracked strains of a boosey
German band. Enough that * The Sham-

rock ' was conducted on highly moral
principles. Even the commissioner, who

had an intimate knowledge of the bouse

and its inmates, and the troopers who paid
long visits of inspection after closing time,
could vouch for its respectability.

Bat one night * The Shamrock ’ nar-

rowly escaped losing its reputation. The
boss chucker out, a retired pugilist, was

patting the finishing touch to his duties by
projecting the half-dazed occupants of the

rickety couches in * The Shearing Shed ’
into the outer darkness and mud. Allat
once he struck a snag. One of the ‘ fly-
blown ' resented the rude disturbance of bis

dreams. When he shook himself up, he
stood over six feet. He grabbed the
chncker-out by the collar and seat of his

pants and wiped the floor with him. Then
he snatched up various articles of fur-

niture and made things lively. But the
troopers in the adjoining room threw down
their cards and the obstreperous diggerwas

scrutTed to the lock-up, fighting all the

way and swearing he had been robbed of a

hundred pounds. The charges against him
next morning were ‘drunk and riotous,
attempting to break into an hotel, to wit
* The Shamrock,’ violently assaulting the
police in the execution of their dnty, and

tearing their uniforms.’ The bench lec-

tured him as * a dangerous ruffian,’ sen-

tenced him to a month’s hard labour, and
ordered him to pay for the damaged uni-

forms.
Bat in the Seattle and confasion one of

the inmates of * the shearing shed' had
been overlooked, and next morning when
the sweeper went to pick up the flotsam
and jetsam, he found a corpse. The

coroner’s jury fonnd that * Carroty Bill ’
had died of heart disease. No one com-

mented on the fact that the chief witneoo
happened co be the regular medical atten-
dant in * Old Nob’s ’ establishment.

As themonths wore on theshindy nt * The
Shamrock ’ was forgotten, and the remains
of * Carroty Bill * were mouldering away in
a nameless grave. * Old Nob * had been

made a J.P. aa a reward for political
services in the last election. The dunce

room and its adjuncts still flourished, and
* The Shearing Shed * was always full.
But * The Shamrock ’ had a new doctor,
the other man having kicked out in a

howling fib of delirium tremens.

One night a red-haired stranger reeled up
to the bar. His clothes were stained with
the colour of day, and his nose with the
delicate pnrple and pink of rum and tobacco
and bluestone. He propped himself up
against the counter, fumbledin his pockets,
produced a roll of bank notes, and peeling
off a fiver from the outside flung it on the
bar with the recklessness of a mad million-

aire.
* Washy erpoison, boys ? Give ita name,’

he stammered in a voiee hnsky with beery
emotion.

* Old Nob ’ and the presiding Hebe ex-

changed significant glances.
The red-haired man seemed to be afflicted

with an nnqnencbable fiery thirst. Whisky
after whisky vanished with the rapidity of
sleight of hand.

* The hardest case, I ever see,’ whispered
the barmaid confidentially to * Flash Ned.’

Even • Old Nob' could not repress a

feeling of admiration mingled with fear
lest this man with the cast iron throat
should escape bis benevolent designs.

The man reeled round, clutched the

counter, and collapsed over it with his

head in a pool of beer. With tender
solicitude * Old Nob ’ and the chncker-out
led him to the * Shearing Shed ' and laid
him on a couch.

Left to himself he buried his face in the
cushion and sniggered.

Four men came in and played euchre at

a pound a corner, and the slnmberer set up
a stentorians snore.

* Poor he’ll lose his stuff,' said one

of the gamblers, *,pub your Hanky ace on

that.’
* What the Hanky Hades is that to us J*

said another, * play to the left bower.’
* Euchre !’ shouted a third, flopping down

the joker with a How that threatened to

split the table.
* Halloa I There’s “ The Sultan’s

Waltz,”' exclaimed the fourth. * I’m
down for this dance with Milly Smith.’

As the four men left the room the red-
haired man rolled over, opened his eyes and

glanced towards the door. But he shut
them again with a snap and resumed his

stentorians breathing as he caught aglimpse
of a pink dress. The girl entered on tip-
toe, listened attentively for a moment, and
signalled to someone outside. Then the
evil covetous face of * Old Nob ’ peered in.

* Quick !’ said the old rascal in a husky
whisper, and in the twinkling ot an eye her
long slender fingers abstracted the roll of

notes. The man never stirred.
For hours be slumbered on. Fresh

victims were gently deposited on the other

couches. One rolled in a heap on the floor
and vomited like a dog.

The red-haired man staggered to bis
feet, and reeled out into the Hack night.
A hundred yards away he straightened
himself and walked erect.

* Old Nob' is a man of business-like
habits. Punctually at half-past ten o'clock
next morning he deposited his takings of
the previous day at the local branch of the
Bank of New South Wales.

The receiving teller wasnnnsuallychatty.
As he leisurely counted the large roll of

notes he commented on the leading items

of news in the Miners’ Advocate.
* Old Nob *

was so charmed with the
yonng gentleman's affability, that he was

unaware of the entrance of a tall, neatly-
dreesed man, who stood looking over his
shoulder.

The clerk nodded to the newcomer, and
the old man turned round. There was

something in the man’s appearance that

caused the publican’s face to blanch with
the paleness of death and his limbs to

tremble as if palsied with sudden terror.

The hair was black instead ofred, and the
hue of the face had changed to a deep
bronze, but the features could not be mis-
taken.

* I want you for passing counterfeit
bank notes,' said the man, clapping his
hand on

* Old Nob’s ’ shoulder.
* Who are you ?' cried the astonished

publican.
* A detective from Sydney, and allow me

to present my eard,’ replied the officer.
*By God if they’re counterfeit,’ hissed

the wretch, completely off his guard, * I got
them from you, you devil !*

* Once too often,’ rejoined the smiling
detective. * You know you went through
me six months ago. But I’ve picked up a

few wrinkles in the police since then, and
now its my innings. I’m not going to shop
you for that old affair. You’ll get a bigger
dose for this. Come alongquietly, oldchap,
or I’ll have to slip the bracelets on.’

Five years hard labour was the penalty.
A year or two later an unfortunate

woman was consigned to a lunatic asylum.
In her paroxysms of madness she raved of

darkdeeds of poisoning and murder. During
a brief lucid interval before her death she
confessed to a female warder that while a

barmaid at * The Shamrock ’ in * Dead
Man’s Gully ’ she had hoeussed a man to

death. She said her hand trembled and
she put in anoverdose of the stuff.

This is a true story, but the names and
places have been disguised. The chief
actors in the tragedy have long ago fol-
lowed their victim.

C. O Montrose.

He: You say tbere are no Howers for

the dinner table ! here are the chry-
santhemums I sent home ’ She : Oh,
George, don’t speak so loud, yon might
hart Bridget's feelings ; she didn't un-

derstand what they were, and has cooked

them in milk.

A good old lady said to her nephew,
poor preacher: “James, why did you
enter the ministry ?" •• Because I was

called,” he answered. '* James,” said the
old lady, anxiously, as she looked up from

wiping her spectacles, *'
are you sure

wasn’t some other noise you heard t"

ANSWERS

T®

CORRESPONDENTS.

A.B.—Censell alawynr. Ws do •« advise ea

legal paints.

riNNT X.—Toar fathershould ask th. young

mas's intentions

X.—lf the young lady insists open having

SVRATUILA TEA it is evidence sf

thrift.

TAXPITKR.—It is a simple calculation. If

Uh at SURATURA TXA at Is IM per

lb lasts you fear woesa. while lib of

tea yea mention at la IM was need in

a week, it stands to reason that yen

par in four weeks tor the tea you have

been using—Alb at Is IM. 7s *d ; as

against la ltd, a saving of to *d in a

tnauib by using SURATURA.

WAOkR-Yeu wia. SURATURA is not pre-

pared by hand, bat by machinery.

CVQUIItKR.-Kigbt hours from the timeIt is

grow ng. it has been packed in hexes

and packet*. Quite right: there is

uo mere neeeesity to blend lea than

th-re is to blend butter or pepper.

SU HATCH* TKA ia Bold to thepablie
as pure and as fresh as if it wars

grown is your ewe garden.

ABOUT TO BK MAItRIED. - It's a seed

suggestion, and will be considered.

NKMO.-A written guaranteethatSURATURA

la not blended with China or India

aau be obtained if nansteary.

ROWLANDS’

ODONTO
Ihs Bert and Purart Dentifrice one ma wa; ■
whiteni the teeth, prevents decay, strengthens the

gums and sweetens tde breath.

ROWLANDS’ KALYDOR
A soothing, healing and emollient milk forbeavrt

ike akin: remorse Freckles, Tan, Sunburn,
Badneaa, Roughness, etc., andia warranted h~m»r-

ROWLANDS’ ESSENCE w TYRE
Dree the hair a natural and permanent Brown or
Black. Ask Druggists andSterna for Rowlakm'
artteiea of10, Hatton Garden, London, England, and

avrtd cheap poieanoua imitationa

DELICIOUS AND NUTRITIOUS. <

BIRD’S
CUSTARD

POWDER !
Supplies a Daily Luxury—Dainties in endless variety. i

The Choicest Dishes and the Richest Custard.

THE FRUIT SEASON and BIRD’S CUSTARD.
BIRD S CUSTARD advantageously takes the place of cream with Fresh.

Stewed or Tinned Fruits. So rich yet willnot disagree ; enhances the flavour. So
cooling, agreeableand wholesome.

BIRD'S CUSTARD la THB ONB THING NBBDBD With all StewudOF

Tinned Fruita.

NO ECCSI NO TROUBLE! NO RISK!

Storekeepers can obtainsuppliesof Bird’s Custard A Bird’s ConcentratedBgg Powders.

Bird's Baking and Bird's Blano-rtange Powders, from all the leading Wholesale Houses. I

Ayer’s

Sarsaparilla.
• • •

Cleanse your blood with Ayer’s
Sarsaparilla —the most thoroughly
reliable alterative ever compounded.
For scrofula, boils, ulcers, sores, car-

buncles, pimples, blotches, and all
disorders originating in vitiated
blood, this medicine is a specific.

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla is equally bene-
ficial as a remedy for catarrh, rheu-
matism, and rheumatic gout. As a

Tonic, it assists the process of
digestion, stimulates the sluggish
liver, strengthens the nerves, and
builds up the body when debilitated

by excessive fatigue or wasting
illness. Physicians everywhere con-

sider Ayer’s Sarsaparilla the best. It

is a skilfully-prepared combination
of the most powerful alteratives and
tonics. No other blood-purifier gives
equal satisfaction or is so universally
in demand.

Ayer’s

Sarsaparilla
PREPARED BY

OR. J. C. AYER a CO., Lowell, Mats., U.S. A

GOLD MEDALS at the World's Chief Expositions.

Ayer’s Pills CURE biliousness

Da. W «t.i. ack, the Eminent Specialist
in all Nervous Diseases, Registeredin Eng-
land and the Colonies as a Physician and

> Surgeon,

Earing a reputation second to none for curine oom-

plainta ofa MIBVOUB character, from whatever

cause arising-

Old and obsolete methods discarded; the New

American remedy for Debility proved absolutely

effective, known only to Dr. Waixacb. Cures cases

pronounced hopeless. Thirty years* experience in

Europe, America, and Australia. My BOOK has

opened the eyesofnumbersofboth sexes totheirtrue

condition. A perfectly readable book. Send Six

Penny Stamps at once. Write your easefreely and

confidentially.

As ONE POUND usually
suffices, this amount should te enclosed

with first letter.

Morbid f*a<dm eradicated, tbo fatare made

bright. Doa't waetevalaaMeMme.
If yoa auffer from any, or many.of the following

symptoms, don't delay a moment. Write andreceive

prompt reply Depression ot spirits, beehfulneoe,

Inability to look frankly into the eyee
of another,

headache, hair coming oat, dim right, nolaee In the
heed and can, weak memory, forgetting dates, par-

sons' names, places, etc., lorn ofvoice, teste, or smell,
sunken eyee, pimplee on face, paleness ot face and

lips, look old foryeera. BluntedIn growth,palpitation
of heart, pain in or under broeetbone, shortnem of
breath, indignation, with oppression after food, oon-

stipation or irregular bowels, flatulency, gravel,
line in we or pain across email of beck, loaa ofmuscu-

lar power, gloomy, remorseful, fearful of something

going to happen, disturbed sleep, moaning, talking,
grinding teeth, tearful or want tolaugh.

I have known Instances In which
most of these symptoms were present
in one patient. As a rule a great

many are present. In no case are

many absent.

DR. WALLACE
91 PITT ST., SYDNEY,

Or, BOX sa, PARK ST. P.O.
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