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A NIGHT OF TERROR.
R ——

THE experience of some of the prisoners confined in the Oincinnatti
gaol during the recent riots in that city, as told to an Engutrer re-
porter, is exceedingly interesting, Bome thera are who can give no
distinet acconnt of anytiing that ocearred during the terrible excite-
ment, The rattling of musketry, the sound of breaking glass, and
the dull thad of che battering-ram, combined with the hoarse shouts
of the mob, sent a thrill of terror {o the hearts of the helpless
priseners, almost dazed with fear. It ix said by the gaol officials
that the omly prisoner who showed no fear during the onslangat of
the enraged mob was Dan Flanoagan, the notorious burglar. After
the mob had gained an entrance to the gaol proper, Flannagan is
said to hava shouted to the mob : “Hera I am ; my name's Palmer H
take me out and hang me.” This cansed a rush to his cell, and the
huge plank used as u battering-ram was about to be applied to his
door when one of the crowd happened to strike a matech and a
glimpse was caught at Flannagan’s face, * He ain’t Palmer! He
ain’t Palmer | " yelled the crowd, and they cessed operations in his
quarters, As they left his cell, Flannagan laoghed and jeered at
them, saying : “ Yon are & lot of cowards, and are afraid to taks me
out.” When 'asked his object for pasiing himself off for Palmer,
Flannagan said : “ Well, I will tell you. You see, if they had broken
open my cell I could have convinced them that I was not Palmer.
I came very mear making it anyhow, and if they had not lit the
maich on me 8o 80on [ would have been all right, I I had ever got
ont T would have as much pull with the mob a5 anyone. [ will say
this : T never saw such a crowd of fools in my life ; they had ail
the chances in the world to hang all the niggers, and they ought to
have done it. O, I tell you, if I had ever got out of that cell I would
have made it warm for somebody. I guess Il get a pretty gnod
dose, and they can't blame me if I try to get out.” Flannagan is
one of the most desperate robbers in the country. He has escaped
twice from a Boutherz penitentiary inside of a year. He now owes
five yeara of hia mentence in the Sonth,

Red McHugh, who is under sentence of death on the 2nd day of
May, says when he first heard the noise of the crowd on the outside
be was afraid there would be trouble, I tell you, when they reached
the office and began to assanlt on the door leading to the gaol proper,
you should have heard the prisoners, Some were praying, some were
blaspheming, and others c1yiog and moaning in distress. I tell you, it
wassomething s man would never forget as long as he lived, The first
crowd that came to my cell looked in and said : * Who is there 7’ T
answered, ‘Billy McHugh, The one who szemsd to be the leader
said : ‘' We don't want you, Rei,’ and they left. In nbount ten
migutes another crowd came rushing up to my cell, and asked : * Do
you waut to get out, Reddy?’ aud I answered, * No, I would prefer
to remain where Lam.” They then left, and that was the last I gedn
of them. T could hear thery immediately noder my cell pounding
away st Ben Johneon’s door, and you never heard such praying and
begging in your life. I tell youm, it was a terrible experience, I
could have got out by saying the word, but I am willing to take my
chance of life in a lawful manner’' McHugh is looking mmuch
;l;inner, his cheeks are snoken, and the suspense in his ease is killing

m, y

Emil Trampeter, who killed the Italian at Liberty and Vine
streets, who iy awaiting his third trial for the offence, is confined in
cell 53 on the eecond tier. He was very talkative, and, between the
puffs of & very dirty pipe, he sail: “ I was awful scared wnen I
heard the mwob on the outside, and when they got in I tell you it was
enough to make any man feel shaky. I am sorcy to see good men
kiiled and property destroyed, and [ think it could have been pre-
vented, Why, whea I saw the first man enter our hall I never had
such a feeling come over me, and when, in abont & minute, the place
was filled, I tell yon I gave up all hope.”

Joe Palmer, the partner of Berner in the horrible butchery of
William H. Kirk, was found in cell 13 on the first tier. He was
n.rvous, and seemed afraid to come to his cell door. After being
assured that no harm was meant to him he stepped up to the bars.
“ When the crowd came to my door first,” said the prisoner, when
asked for his expetience, “they asked for Berner, I told them [
wasn't Berner, and they lefc. They came back in a few minutes,
and said : * We want Palmer, Where is Palmer?' I said: * L ain’t
Palmer, Palmer is a nigger and I’ma white man.' I told them my
name was Watson, and that I was in for petty larceny. This ssemed
to satisfy them, and they left. I pot back into my corner, and I
tell you when Iheard them running around hollering * hang Palmer1°
and such things as that, it made me feel shaky. I don’t feel very
geod lately, Bomething's the matter with me, bat I guess I'll come
out g1l right,” Confinement and worry are beginning to show on
Palmer, aud he bos lost all hisformer bravade. He is just beginning
to realise bis terrible position and, probably, fate,

Ben Johnson, one of the Avondale murderers, occupies cell No.
2 on tbe first ier, Tne door of his quarters looked as though it had
been eiruck by an engine. He was found complacently smoking a

ipe. He was very uncommunicative, and it was some t'me hefore
e vouchsafed a reply to the reporter’s innumerable questions, Jle
finally, in answir 10 & question as how he felt when the wmob first
rame to his cell, snid: = I was awlully scared, as anyoody wonld
have been, When they first came to my door I told them I wasn't
Johnson ; but someoas must have given me away, a3 they didn't
8lop, but started to batter down my door, I thought my time had
come for certailt, aud I didu's know whether to pray or what te do.
When they were driven from my celi I never foit so thankful in my
lfe. Do you think [ done it? " the prisoner suddenly askad, = Did
what, Ben?” “ Why, what am I charged with ? you know wali
anongh they will have to prove i, anybow ; you can bet on that.”
Johuson is said to bave been scared so badly when the mob came in
that he was perfectly helpless, and did nothing but ery and moan all
the time the trouble was in progress,
_Allen Ingalls, the other of the Avondale murdersrs, was found
gazing out between the bars of his cell door. Mis face scemed to
have undergone a change gince he was laat seen by a reporter, He

miled a ghastly emile when spoken to by the reporter, whom he
immediately recognised. When asked as to how he felt, he eaid :
“ I'm feeling pretty bad, boss, I can tell yon, I prayed for the first
time in my life the other night. I don't know whether Ldid 1t right
or not, but I have ofien heard my wife pray, und I did the bt [
could. My heart was in it, and I meantevery word Leaid. If I
thought I would b2 forgiven for my sina [ would feel mach happier,
Wien I first heard the crowd howling outside somstbing told me
that there would ba trouble, and [ tried to think of a prayer, I
asked the officers to s:¢ that my body was given over to my wife, I
never expected to see daylight.”

James Bayd, who shot and killed his sixteen-yemr-old son in
Commingville several months ago, occapied cell No. 73 on the third
ticr, He was found chatting with soms of the soldiers who were
gathered abeut hisdonr, He was ralating his experience when the
reporter came up. He said: ¥ The only thing that I was afraid of
was that someone in the crowd would ask for me and that 1 would
bs the one 4> cateh it. T lay pretty low, however, and when they
came to my ccll and made me get up and come to the door, I gave
up all hope. They oaly looked at me, hawever, and then went away,
That was a terrible verdict, anyhow,” continued the prisoner, “ and
I knew it would'cause trouble. Why, Il tell you, if the prisoners
in this very gaol bad tried Berner they would have buog him. 1 sa ¥
auny man who would cominit a premeditabed murder ought to be
huag”  Boyd then switched off on to his own case, and advanced
facts that he said justified him in taking the life of his son,

C. W. Richardson, the man who kilied his brother-in-law at the
foot of Eighth streetsome time ago, was found in cell 49. He said ;
*T was badly scared, and I ¢an hardly give an account of anything
that occarred. Ican say this, however, I never waut to go through
sach experience again,”

Tha Oliver brothers, who are charged with stabbing s brother
boatman to death some time since, both acknowledged that they
were badly scared, and thonght their time had come. BRBill Oliver
said : #IF they had got us out we would have gone down together,
you can bel on that.”

* Babe " Walker, the notorioes burglar, occupies cell No. 71 on
the second tier. He said: **It's bad—bad, [ tell you, Iam very
s0rry this ever happened. I think Berner shonld have been hang,
as he deserved it if ever a man -did. This will be apt to do all the
prisoners harm, and we will all get pretty heavy doses I guess.”

Others of the prisoners were seen, and all agree that the ocenr-
rences of Friday and Saturday night were horrible, and never to be
forgotten. They all express the opinion that Berner should have
been hanged, and blame the jory whe broughi in the nongensical
vardiet of manslaughter,
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THE MOCKERY OF MODERN PROTESTANTISM,
—_——————

' (San Francisco Moniter.)

OursiDE the Catholic Church that species of fervour hitherte known
as * raligion,” has come to be recopnised as a regniar sham. To illus-
trate the truth of this statement it is only necessary to study the asser-
tion made by preachers themselves—at least such of them as are
honost enough to admit that Protestantism has lost its grip upon the
masges, and is now langhed at when it tries to command or to coax
its adherents,

A number of preachers met to consider the temperance question
iast week in New York city, when it was suggested that religion
might be a forcible factor in staying intemperance. This suggestion,
however, was met by this foreible rejoinder :

“Why, we have oaly the ghost of religion lelt,” said Mr. Elder-
kio. * Men don’t go to church. Women go, and men pay for it, and
they build churches where they own property.”

Justsol It is comsidered “respectable” to have a churech in
every Nob Hill peighbourhood, but—like mansard roofs—they are
far more ornamental than useful so far as any servies they are to the
cause of Christiauity,

Bectarians soretimes boast of the number of churches the sscts
build every year, but we opine there are many of them like the
church alluded to by a “colored brother” at » meeting of black
Mengd ists held recently, in which the following fanuy scene brause
pired, ;—

“One church reported that it had cight stewardesses, and a
member rose to express his astonishment at the large number.

*Why,' said Brother Bean, ' the Book of Discipline says not lesa
than three normare than nine,'

The objector insisted that as three and nine are odd numbers,
the number of stewardesses must also be odd.

* ‘It don't make mo difference, anyhow, said a brother, *for
stewardesses ain’t regponsible,’

fAin’t they, though I quickly came the reply. *They're just as
respensible a3 stewards, for a stewardess is a female steward.’

Presiding Elder Cooper said he wounld not undertake to decide
the question, but leave it for Bishop Brown.

‘Tae church at Pennington reported ten trustees,
it was asked how it could have so many,

‘ Keep cool, I've three churches,’ said the brother from Penning-

and immediately

ton. .
¢ Well, how can ten trustees be divided between thres churches ?*
The Presiding Elder explained that one of the [churches is a

church only in name, baving but a singls member,"”

We fear—if the truth could be known—that there are a good
many sectarian Bible buildings of the svme class as that allu-led to by
the colored brother at the above mesting—where one member com-
prises the wtole congregation |

e ]

The Pope is about to circulate an Encyclical againgt Free masonry
His Holiness asserta that the Order is equally hostile to eivil society
and religion, Mo declares that various other sects of SHocialists and
Commuunisis are, if not forwally united to Masons, y<b of a similar
natare, equally pernicions and equally partaking of the natnre of
secret societies. ‘



