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AN EARACHE REMEDY. 
THE TAIL OF A FLYING SQUIRREL 

AN INFALLIBLE CURE. 

So Says an Old Woman who Unders ands 

Many of Humanity’s Aches and Pa ns— 

The Various Remedies BSuzgested by 

Others for the Sufferer. 

Did you ever have earache? I never did 
myself, until last week, and I most devoully 
hope that I never shall have it again. I 

am taking the public into my confidence 
on this subject, not because I want to telk 
about my sufferings, and inflict my ailments 

on the community at large, though I con- 
fess I am fond of doing that, too—but 
chiefly from motives of pure philanthropy. 

I feel it my duty, in the interests of those 
who may be suffering from the same 
malady, to make public the numerous in- 

fallible cures for earache that were recom: 
mended to me most of which I have tried, 

and proved. I have heard a great deal 

about earache, and lots of people who have 
bad it themselves have told me there was 
no pain to be compared with it. 
I always listened to them with 

cynical politenees, and felt in my own 
mind that it those people who talked 
so gliby about their aches and pains, 

could have on: week tete-a-tete with an 
ulcerated tco'h which was in tos violent a 

state of inflimation to be extracted; or 

failing that, if they ccu'd have one of my 

special brand of hzadacher, they would 

never mention the subj :ct ot ear-ache again. 
but hide their diminished h:ads and keep 

silent about thir trivial little pains. Dat 
that was previous to last week, aad siace 

then I have learncd much. 

I had grippe last week! I make a regu- 
lar practice ot catching it every year, 

whether it is prevalent or nst,and some- 
times I am th2 oaly case in th: city, the 

one person within a radius of miles who 
falls a victim to the dreided disorder; I 

belive if I had to import it by mail irom | 
China I would get it. I thought I had had 
every known variety of the diseise, and 

however much I might suffer from grippz 
it could never surprise me agsia, as I hai 

sounded its utmost depths o: woe. But 

list week I “‘came down,” as the saying is, 

with an entirely n2w variety of the same 
oll ailment! Did I bave earache? Well 

rather! Of course Iam satisfiad that it 

wis worse thin any other earache pre- 
viously known to science, because all the 

h:adaches and all the toothaches I had 
ever experienced were as nothing to it. 

I thought I was going to die every moment 

but tcomehow I didn’t, I stayed alive and 

suffsred, and all my friends expressed 

sympathy, said they had bad earache them- 

selves, and each one prescribed an intallifle 

remedy for it. 

The first, said that the bes: cure for ear- 

ache was to drop warm sweet oil into the 
ear and then dip a piece of cotton wool 

into plain black pepper, and stop the ori 
fice up with it; in ten minutes, I would 
never know I had had an earache. 

I applied the rem:dy promptly, but with 

no result beyond the oil and pepper con- 

gealing into a sort of waterproof cement 
which bad to be laboriously and painfully 
dug out of the suffering member next day, 
with a pin. The next sympatiz:r 

said that hot brandy dropped into 
the ear, was the oaly really 

reliable cure, and once I tried it, I would 

never use anything elsz. I triad it; but 
uafortunately the operator who was apply- 
ing the remedy interpreted the word *‘not” 
to mean “‘boiling,” and after I had recov- 

ered my senses and assured myself that the 

drum of my ear hid not been cooked 
through, I spent the remainder of the even- 

ing applying cooling embrocations to the 
injured member. 

After that I resolved to let nature take 
her course, which ¢h3 did to such an extent 

that one whole side of my head was given 
ovar to a throbbing burning pain, such as 

I bad never dreamed of before. Then 

a friend dropped in, and assured 

m? that I was in imminent danger of bz- 
c>ming deaf for life. There was clearly 
an abscess forming in my ear, and if it 
broke through the drum, my hearing was 

goae forever; the only thing that would 

avert that catastrophe was a fly blister ap- 
plied just in front of the ear. I was so 
fright2ned that I sent for the blister at 
on:e, and was in the act of applying it, 

when another friend who had suffired 
from earache all her life, called to inquire 

for mine; and after an examination, and 

a few question, assured me that thre was 
no danger of an abscess, as the trouble 

proceeded entirely from cold. I would 

probably have it for a week or at least a 
fortnight, she said, and the only 
thing which had ever given her 
tha least relief was a roasted onion. 
You roasted the onion and when it was 
thorouztly cooked took out the heart, anl 
thrust it into the ear, with a little sweet oil 
to keep it moist. We hadn't an onion in the 
house ani it was then too late to buy one, 

so I did not try that remedy but tied up 
my ear ic a ginger poultice and went sadly 

to bed. 
The nex' mo ning an old lady from th: 

coun‘ry who keeps our famlly supplied 
with butter and eggs, made one of her 
periodical calls and as she is accounted a 

wise woman in sickness and skilled in all 
simple country ‘‘doctoring” I carried my 
svfforing ear to her and and asked ber if 
she knew of anything that would really 

cure earache. She was enzag:d in counting 
eggs and loth to be disturbed. 

¢ (Gt the earache have ye ?’ she said ab- 
sently, pausing with bo'h hands full of 
egg, “well now I've had it myself when I 
was young — that’s two dozen and three— 
never had it betore hey ? Well I guess you 

coald a minaged to get along real com: 
frtable for quite a spell longer without 

fiadin’ ou’ what it was like—and eix more 
makes nine and three is twelve, and four I 

ow:d ye from last week, ani the three 

crack:zd on:s I'm countin’ as two, makas 
just three an® a halt, take ’em all, an’ I'll 

let ye havea ‘em for fifteen cents a doz:n! 

“Do I know a cure for the earache? 
Well yes, I do know on2 sure cure 

but you can't get it, an’ 
neither can I—just now, but i's a sure cure 

all the same ?’ 
«Jast tell me what 1: is” I answered, 

‘sand I'll unde-tak: to get it,” “I bat 
you wont,” said the oracle, “‘but I'll let ye 

try if ye like. 1ts just the tail of a flyin’ 

squirl, you take a piece off fur and all, 

and put it in your ear, an’ it'll cure you 

every time !” I did not apply that remedy 

either, but I am saviyg it up until such 

time as flying sqairrels shall b2 in season, 

and accessible, whan I shall surely 

make a trial of it, it my ear 

is still ach'nz. Since then, I have bean ad- 

vised to use black pepp:r.white pepper, red 
pepper, laudanam and camphor, liudanum 

and brandy combined, and eau-de-cologne 

set on fire and burazd down to half its buls. 
Meanwhile the ear has stoppa:d aching 

quite ol i's own accord, and left me ston? 

deaf on that side; so I am awaiting further 

developements - with what patience I can 
summon, and in the meantime baring my 
sorrows to the world, so that humanity 

may benefit if possible, by my experiance 

and take its choice of the remedies pro- 
pos:d to me the next time it has earache. 

ASTRA. 

4d GIRL’S LUCK AT POKER. 

What Happened When She Discarded Four 

Aces with $2,000 in the Pot, 

‘There have been many interesting stories 

told about the game of poker,” said the 
man who travelled for Lis health, as he 

cleared his throat and joined the drummers 
in the smoking compartment, ‘but I Lave 
never yet heard an anecdote of the national 
game that equals th: one I am about to tel. 

you. Most poker stories have from one to 
three professional card sharpers in them, 
six or seven marked decks of pasteboarde, 

a rich cotoon planter or countryman fora 
sucker, and always revolvers and bowie- 

knives concealed in belts or pockets and 

ready to take their part at any moment 
in opening a jack-pot, it the occasion 

demands their assistance. In this 
story of mine all these elements are lack- 
ing. There were only two players in the 
geme and they were both gentlemen. The 
amount of money at stake was something 
like $2 000, and as one of the players had 

only his share of that sum between him and 

starvation, it goes without saying that he 
was mightily interested in the deciding 

band. 
‘It was a rather long voyage from New 

York to Rio Janeiro on the old Brazilian 

line, and there were only nine passengers 

in the first cabin on the boat when the 

game came off. I was one of them. 
Among the others were a pale, delicate 

and very nervous young man, who was ac- 
companied by his sister, and a solid, 

phlegmatic individual of about 50 years of 
age. About five days before we reached 
Rio they got to playing freez2-out in the 

smoking cabin. Of course, the game 
started with dollar stacks, just to pass 

SHORT'S "CHERRY CHLOR" cures Coughs and 
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are also offering the very latest novelties, 

ul lerison \% (lion Sef. 
away the tim2, but as the nervous young 
man lost steadily he wanted a chance to 
get even, and they decided on a $10 limit. 

Now, as you all know, a lot of coin can 

go across the table in a $10 limit game 
it ths cards keep running th: wrong way; 

and if ever a man played in hard luck at 
cards it was ths younger of those two tra- 
vellers. No matter what 2 held the solid 

man beat him by aspot or two, and th» 

worst of it was that his hands were too 
good to lay down. [le had a queen full 

beaten by four fours and a king bigh flash 

of spades by an ace high flush of diamonds: 

It didn't seem to be natural that cards 
could run that was in a straight game, but 

they did. Ths last night out from Rio the 
nervous yonng man was $4,000 in the hole 

and still the game was as honest as if play- 

ed by two Sanday school children. 
*A crisis is sure to come sooner or later 

in a session of this kind at poker, and it 

came that nigh’ about 12 o'clock. Jack- 
pots are usually respoasible for trouble in 
this sort of thiag, and nobody was surprised 

to see one started at $5, and creep up and 
up dzal after deal, until all the checks were 
in tha middle ot the table, and still neither 

the nervous young man nor his stolid com- 

panion couli get a pair of Johns or any- 

thing better. The smoking cabin was up on 
the hurricane deck, and about the pleasant- 

est place in the whol2 ship on those delight- 
ful tropical nights. Every one of the cabin 
passengers was inside watching the game, 
but not one knew just what a state ot anxi- 

ety tha’ nervou. young man was in except 

his sister, and she wis jast abou: as 

wrought up as he was. She would have 
bzen more so, probably, 1t she had known 

that the roll of bills which he now pulled 
from his pocket contiined all the monzy 
he had ia the world. The stolid individual 

also produ:ed a wallet filled with bank 

notes, and laid it in front of him on the 
table. ‘I can’t open it.” ‘Nor 1.” ‘I can't. 

‘I pass.’ *I pass,’ kept coming from the lips 
of the players at regular intervals, until 
the checks and monsy almost hid ths little 

table from view, and still nobody could 

open that pot. 
‘I suppose they mus? have been at it for 

fitteen minutes or perhaps a little longer, 

but it seemed like an age, and evervbody 

was breathing hard and staring at the cards 
as though life and death for the entire 

passenger list bung in the balance, every- 

body except the stolid man, and he was as 

cool as the conventional cucumber ani 
seemed to be perfectly indifferent as to 
whether or not all the money in sight 
should be swallowed up in that Jack. 
Finally the young man rose from the table 
at his opponent's deal. 

“There's luck in a new player, I've 
heard,” he said. ‘If you've no objection, 
deal this hand to my sister.’ 

¢ «Certainly,’ raplied the stolid individual, 
and the young girl, her face flushed with 
excitement, took her brother's seat. 

*I shall never .to my dying day forget 
that moment. One by one, in the manner 
of a school girl in the parlor at home, the 
young lady picked up her cards and held 
them so that her brother, who stood directly 
behind her chair, and everybodv near by 
could distinctiy see them. The first card 
was an ace, the second was an ace, the 
third was a queen, the fourth an ace, and 
the fifth an ace. Four aces and a queen, 
and a thousand dollars in the pot. ‘Open 
it," whispered the nervous man, ‘and play 
it tor all the money.” She opened the pot 
for ten dollars, and the stolid individual 
promptly raised her ten. He was raised in 
return, and the nervous man suggested that 
the limit be taken off. The proposition was 
accepted and in less time than it takes to 
tell it all of the nervous man's money, 

amounting to som:thing like a thousand 
dollars, was in the centre of the table, al- 
together with an €q 1al amount otf bis op- 
ponent’s cash. 

¢ “Cards if any ?’ politely ask:d the 
deal:r; and at the same instant the young 
lady, throwing her aces excosed on the 
table, answered ‘Four.’ (iicker than a 
fl ish of lightening four cards off the top of 
the pack lay in front of her. 

‘l shall never forgst the way that nerv- 
ous young man said ‘Oi!' as, pale ani 
trembling, he staggered toward the door 
for air. The word, or groan or gasp, 
whichaver it may be called, seemed to ex- 
press an agony that f:w men would wish to 
live through more than onc:. I know it to 
be a fac: that he has never touched a card 
from th t day to this. No! aid what is 
more, I am confileat that he never will. 
But wait a minute; you haven't h:ard the 
end of the story. OI course, the young 
lady had to take the four cards she 
had called for. Sie raid that in 
her excitement she had got th: game 
mixed up with old maid, and 
as the aces matchad of course she bad to 
discard them. This left her with the | 
quacea, and she seemed to teel drzadfully 
for a moment tor fear she would bs an old 
maid. When she had finished explaining 
and quit playing girl games, and realiz:d | 
what she bad done, she picked up the tour 
cards that had been dealt to hr and tarn- 
ed then over. There were three more | 
(1eens among thm! 

‘Ths stolid individual hell a small full 
and politely passed th: money to her. | 
Then she went out on deck to fiad her | 
brother. I could hardly bealieva it until 
she handed him the monzy. and I suppose 
you are having the same difli ulty.’ 
An1 then the porter was called and the 

oldest drummer told him to taketh: orders. 

A WOMAN CONSTABLE. 

She Does her Work asa Man Dos his—The | 
pet of the Force, 

The new woman has broken out in a 

new spot. Thais tim? it is the constabulary 
of the city of Allegh:ny, Pa., which she 

has invaded. Miss Iloreace Klotz can 
scarcely be called even a woman constable, 

though, for sh is only 18 years old. But 

she’s a constable all right. She serves 
warrants, summonses, and subpoenas with 

all the authority and determination of a 

male minion of the law. Miss Klotz's 
father is an alderman, whose regular con- 

stable was an old man who had an incon- 

venient way of bing sick or invisible when 

hz: was wanted for duty. Oa one of these 

occasions, about two months ago, tha des- 

pairing Alderman pressad his daughter: in- 
toservica. Taat settled the matter. Th» 

girl constable proved to be th: pluckiest, 
quickest and most reliable one in town. 

Her very first mission was to serve a sub- 
poena on a farmer living four miles out of 

town. Miss Florence put on her bloomers, 
mounted her wheel, and went after her 
man. Whea sh came back, tired muddy, 
but triumphant, she found a crowd in front 

of ber father's oflice to welcome her. 

‘I served them, papi,” she exclaimed, 

and then, womanlike, she cried, even 

though she was a constable. 

She says she would rather deal with one 

hundred men than ten women. The women 
think it is a joke, but th3 men think the 
law must be obeyed even if it is embodied 
in an 18 year-o'd girl. Before she went in- 
to the constabulary, she wheel:d through 
Allegheny county getting trade for her 
father’s candy factory. Next summer she 
and her sister will ride a tandem—geared 

to 68 —on the sam?3 errand. She is described 
by the Si. Louis Globe-D2mocrat as slight 
and handsom:?, with raven black hair and 
snapping black eyes. ° 

In one case Miss Klotz asted as coun- 
sellor as wall as constable. A butcher 

has kicked in the door when he found 

his hallway looked up the biker, who with 
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his family occupied the rest of ths house. 
Tae locking was by order of th: landlord 
who demnded that it be doae at 10 P. M. 
The butcher was sued for mali‘ious mis- 
chief. Miss K'o'z brought her man to 
court, also served a score of subpoe as for 
wi‘nesses, arranging th: details of! the 
bearing. cross-examined the witnesses, and 
fisally bad the case dismisszd oa Ler re- 
commendation that each of the pirtizs be 
furnished with keys. The costs were 
divided, and the young lawyer-constable 
smiled with delight as ¢h: counted over 
her share. 
Tae only unruly case sh: his run across 

was a youngster of 14 who refused to go 
with her. Sie took the dilemma by the 
horns and the boy by the collar, tripp:d 
him up and, with a handy copy of ‘Pil- 
grim's Progress,” administered a series of 
business-like blows wh:re they would do 
the mist goed, and led bim waep ng to 
court. A little j:weled revelvor is her 
only weapon. Ii was presented to her by 
a big constable who was filled with admira- 
tion of her pluck. She says she dosn't 
know what she would do it she ran against 
an ugly customer, but she declares, with a 
Snip of her black eyes, that she would get 
him. Sie is ths pet of the municisal force 
and if ever she sent word for help, the ez- 
tire retinue of clerks, heads of d:part- 
ments, and underlings would turn out to 
the rescuz ot Coas'able Fioren ze. 

ABOUT RICHARD THE THIRD. 

| He Never Injured the Masses and Was Not 
Unpopular Wi h Them, 

It Richard be tried by the only proper 
standard, that of his own time, he will be 
found to be not more but less cru:l and 
bloody thin either his predecessors or 
those who came after him. The act which 
has especially blackened his m:mory is the 
mysterious removal or murder of the 
princes. Yet Clifford, backed by Margar- 
et of Anjou, had killed in c3ld blood 
Richard's brother, the Earl of Ruthland, a 
boy ot 16, while Henry VII imprisoned 
and ex:cuted the feeble minded Earl of 
Warwick, the son of Clarance. In mere 
numbers of executions, excluding, 
of course. on both siies those 
who were taken in open rebellion, 
Richard has much less toanswar for 
than Queen] Margaret or Henry VII and 
far less than IHeary VIII, who put to deat), 
anybody who happened tg b3 distasteful to 
him on political, personal or religious 
grounds. There was no public opinion in 
that day against putting to death any one 
who had played and lost in the great strug- 
gle ot politics. Executions ware la recog- 
niz3d part of the business. When the 
gam2 went against a statesman in those 
days, as Mr. Speaker Raed once said, he 
did not cross the aisle and take his place 
as the leader of his maj2stiy’s opposition ; 
he was sznt to the tower and hid his head 
cut cif. Autres temps, autres mo ire. 
At every turn of the wheel in the long 

struggle between the Lancastrians and the 
Yorisks the victorious party always execut-- 
ed every leader of tha other side wpon+ whom they could lay bands. Such were 
the rules of the society and such the politics 
in which Richard was brought up, and he played according to those rules and with. out excess paying the final forfsit himself ws rms courage, 

Nothing is further from the tr: the notion that Richard was rs ac the masses of the people. He had never injured them, and they did not care how many nobles or princes he put to death,— Hon. Henry Carbot Lodge in Scribner's. 

In Trade 

Mrs. A. Qaitt—So you cleared that poor 
Mr. Liftem trom the charge of stealing that 
turkey ? Well, I'm glad of it, but he's such 
a worthless character that I don’t believe you will ever get a cent for your pay. A. Quitt (the famous criminal lawyer) — I may not, but I've got a bl 
turkey out in the woodsbed em 


