
A number of preachersmet to considerthe temperance question
laifc week in New York city, when ifc was suggested that religion
might be a forcible factor in staying intemperance. This suggestion,however, was met by this forciblerejoinder:'"Why, wehave only the ghost of religion left," said Mr. Elder-kin. "'

Men don't go tochurch. Women go, andmen pay for it,andthey buildchurches wherethey own property."
Just so1 II is considered " respectable" to have a church in

every Nob Hill neighbourhood, but— like mansard roofs— they are
far moreornamental thanuseful so far as any service they are to thecauseof Christianity.

Sectarians sometimes boastof thenumber of churches the sectsbuild every year,but we opine there are many of them like the
church alluded to by a " colored brother

"
at » meeting of black

Methodists heldrecently,in which the following funny scene trans-pired. :—:
—

"One church reported that ifc had eight stewardesses, and a
member rose to expresshis astonishmentatthe largenumber.

1Why,' said Brother Bean, 'theBook of Disciplinesaysnot less
than threenormorethan nine.1

The objector insisted that as three and nine are oddnumbers,thonumber of stewardessesmust also be odd.llt don't make no difference, anyhow, said a brother, "for
stewardesses ain'tresponsible.''

Ain't they, though ?' quickly came thereply. 'They're justasresponsibleas stewards, for a stewardess is a female steward.'
Presiding Elder Cooper said he would not undertake to decidethe question,but leaveit"for BishopBrown.
Toe churchat Pennington reportedten trustees,and immediately

it was askedhow itcould havesomany.'Keepcooi,I've three churches,' said the brother fromPenning-'Well, how can ten trusteesbe dividedbetween threa churches?'The Presiding Elder explained that oneof the is achurch only inname, having but a singla member."We fear— if the truth could be known— that there are a goodmany sectarian Biblebuildings of the same classas thatalluiedto by
the colored brother at the above meeting— where onemember com-prises the wholecongregation 1

-♥

The experienceof someof theprisoners confined in theCincinaatti
gaolduring the recent riots in thatcity,as toldtoanEtiguirer re-
porter,is exceedingly interesting. Some there are who cangivenodistinct account of anything that occurred during the terribleexcite-
ment. The rattling of musketry, the sound of breakingglass, and
the dull thudof thebattering-ram,combined withthehoarse shouts
of the mob, sent a thrill of terror to the hearts of the helpless
prisoner?, almost dazed with fear. It is said by the gaolofficials
that the only prisoner who showedno fear during the onslaught of
the enragedmob was Dan. Flannagan, the notorious burglar. After
the mob had gained an entrance to the gaolproper,Flannagan issaid tohave shouted to the mob :

"
HereIam;my name's Palmer;take meout and hangme." This caused a rush tohis cell, and the

hugeplank üßed as a battering-ram wa3 about tobe appliedtohis
door when one of the crowd happened to strike a match and a
glimpse was caught at Flannag.m's face. "He ain't Palmer ! He
ain't Palmer !

"
yelled the crowd, and they ceased operationsinMr

quarters. As they left his cell, Flannagan laughed and jeered atthem, saying:
"

Youarea lot of cowards, andareafraid to takemeout." When asked his object for passing himself off for Palmer,
Flannagansaid :"Well,Iwill tell you. You see, if they had brokenopen my cell Icould have convinced them thatIwasnot Palmer.1came very near making it anyhow, and if they hadnot lit the
match onme so soonIwould havebeenall right. If 1hadevergot
outIwould have asmuch pull with the mob as anyone. Iwill say
this:Inever saw such a crowd of fools in my life;they had all
the chances iD the world tohangall the niggers, and they ought tohavedoneit. O,Itell you,if Ihadevergot out of that cellIwouldhave made it warm for somebody. Iguess I'll get a pretty gnoddose, and they can't blame me if Itry togetout." Flannagan isone of the most desperate robbersin the country. Hehas escapedtwice from a Southern penitentiary insideof a year. He nowowesfive yearsof hissentence inthe South.

Red McHugh, whois under sentence of deathon the 2ndday ofMay,aays whenhe firstheard the noise of the crowdon the outsidehe wasafraid there wouldbe trouble. "Itell you, when theyreached
the officeandbegan toassault on the door leading to the gaol proper,
youshouldhavebeard the prisoners. Some werepraying, some wereblaspheming,and others ciyingand moaning in distress. Itellyou.itwassomething aman would never forgetas longashe lived. The first
crowd that came tomy cell lookedin and said :'Who is there?' Ianswered, « Billy McHugh.' The one who seemed to be the leadersaid :'We don't want you, Rei,' and they left. In about tenminutes another crowd came rushing up to my cell, and asked:

'
Doyou want to get out, Reddy ?

'
andIanswered, " No, Iwouldprefer

to remain whereIam.' They then left,and that whs *helast Iserinof them. Icould hear them immediately under my cellpoundingaway at Ben Johnson'sdoor, and younever heard &uch praying andbegging in your life. Itell you, it wa3 a terrible experience. I
couldhavegot out by sayingthe word, but Iam willing to takemy
chance of life in a lawful manner." McHugh is looking muchthinner,his cheeks are sunken, and the suspense inhis case is killing
him.

Emil Trumpeter,who killed the Italian at Liberty and Vinestreets, who id awaitinghis third trial for the offence, is confined incell 53 on the eecoud tier. He was very talkative,and, between thepuffs of a very dirty pipe, he said:»Iwas awful scared wnenIheard themob on the outside, and when they got in1tell you it was
enough to make any man feel shaky. lam sorry to seegood men
kiltedand property destroyed, and Ithink itcould have been pre-
vented. Why, when Isaw the first man enter our hallIneverhad
such a feeling come over me, and when,in abouta minute, theplacewas filled,Itell youIgave upall hope."

Joe Palmer, the partner of Bemer in the horrible butchery of
William H. Kirk,was found in cell 13 on the first tier. He wasn-rvouß, and seemed afraid to come to his cell door. After beiug
assured that no harm was meant tohim he stepped'up to thebars."When the crowd came to my door first," said theprisoner,whenasked for his expeiience, "they asked for Bemer. Itold them I
wasn't Berner, and they lefc. They came back in a few minutes,
andsaid :♥We want Palmer. Where is Palmer ?

'
Isaid:'Iain't

Palmur. Palmer is a nigger -md I'ma whiteman.' Itold them myname was Watson, and thatIwasin for petty larceny. Tnia seemevl
to satisfy them, and they left. Igot back into my corner, andItellyou whenIheardthemrunningaround hollering'hangPalmer 1

'
and such things ai that, it made me feel shaky. Idon't feel verygood lately. Something's thematter with me, but Iguess I'll come
out all right." Confinement and worry are beginning to show onPalmar,aud he has lost allhis formerbrava-io. He is just beginning
torealisehis tenible position and,probably, fate.Ben Johnson, oneof the Avoudalemurderers, occupiescell No.2on the first tier. Tue doorof his quarters looked asthough it hadbeen btruck by an engine. He was found complacently smoking apipe. He was very uncommunicative,andit was some t'me beforehe vouchsafeda reply to the reporter'sinnumerable questions. He
finally, in auswtr to a question a=i how he felt when the mob first
fame to his cell, said:"'Iwas awfully scared, as anybody wouldhavebeen. When they first came tomy doorItold themIwasn'tJohnson;but someone must have given me away, as they didn't
slop, butstarted tobatter down my door. Ithought my time hadcome forcertain,andIdidn't know whether to pray or what todo.When they were driven from my cell Ineverfeltso thankful in my1fe. Do you think Idoneit?

"
the prisonersuddenly askid. " Didwhat, beu?

" "
Why, what am Icharged with? you know wellanough they will have to prove it, anyhow;youcan beton that."Johuson is 6aid tohave been scared so badly whenthe mob came inthathe wasperfectly helpless,anddid nothingbut cry and moan allthe time the trouble was in progress.

Allen Ingalls, the other of the Avondale murderers, wasfound
gazing out between the bars of his cell door. His face seemed tjhave undergone a change aiDce he w»b lastseenby a reporter. He
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A NIGHT O FTERROR. miled a ghastly smile when spokento by the reporter,whom heimmediately recognised. When asked as to how he felt, he said:"I'mfeelingpretty bad,boss,Ican tell yon. Iprayed for the firsttime in ray life theother night. Idon'tknow whether Ididitrightor not, but Ihave often heard my wife pray,and Idid the bjstI

could. My heart was in it, and Imeantevery word £ said. If I
thoughtIwould b? forgiven for ray sins £ would feel much happier.
When Ifirst heard the crowd howling outside something told me
that there would be trouble, and Itried to think of a prayer. I
a»ked tha officers tos;e that my body wasgiven over tomy wife. Ineverexpectedtoseedaylight."

James Biyd, who shot and killed his sixteen-yeur-old son in
Cumminsvilleseveral months ago, occupiedcell No.73 on the thirdtier. He was found chatting with some of the soldiers who weregathered about his door. He was rjlating his experience when the
reporter came up. He said:

"
The only thing thatIwasafraidofwasthat someone in the crowd would ask for meand that 1wouldbe the onet)catch it. Ilay pretty low, however, and when theycame to my cell and made megetupandcome to thedoor,Igaveupall hope. They o-jly lookedatme,however, and then went away.

That wasa terrible verdict,anyhow," continued the prisoner,"andIknew it would'caase trouble. Why, I'lltell you,if theprisoners
in this verygaol had triedBemer they wouldhavebunghim. Isayany manwho would commit a premeditated murder ought to behung

"
Boyd then switched off on to his owncase,andadvanced

facts thathe said justified him intaking thelife of his eon.
C. W.Richardson, the man whokilled his brother-in-lawat the

footof Eighth streetflome timeago, was found in cell 49. He said :"Iwas badlyscared, andIcan hardly give anaccount of auythingthat occurred. Ican. say this, however,Ineverwant to go through
such experienceagain."

The Oliver brothers, who are charged with stabbing abrotherboatman to death some time since, both acknowledged that theywerebadly scared, and thought their time had come. Bill Oliver
said :"If they hadgot us outwe would have gone down together,youcanbet on that."

"Babe
"Walker, the notorious.bnrglar, occupies cell No. 71on

the second tier. He said :'♥It's bad— bad,Itell you. lamverysorry this ever happened. Ithink Earner should have been hung,ashe deserveditif ever a man did. This will be apt to doall theprisoners harm, andwewillallget prettyheavy dosesIguess."
Others of theprisonerswere seen, and all agree that the occur-

rencesof Friday and Saturday night were horrible, andnever tobeforgotten. They all express the opinion that Bemer should have
been hanged, and blame the jurjwho brought in the nonsensical
verdict of manslaughter.

THE MOCKERY OF MODERN PROTESTANTISM.
(SanFrancisco Monitor.')

Outside the CatholicChurch that speciesof fervour hitherto knownas" religion,"has come tobe recognised as a regular sham. To illus-
trate thetruth of this statementitis onlynecessary tostudy theasser-
tion made by preachers themselves— at least such of them as arehonest enough toadmit thatProtestantismhas lost itsgrip upon themasses, andis nowlaughed at when it tries to commandor to coaxits adherents.
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