Drcrmzgr 18, 1868, DIOGENES.
T SoaE Accouxt or AN Intervigw Tuat Toox  Prack|he growled deeply, as 1 -have already remarked, and at once
RecenrtLy . Berwees  DioceNes) THE (CyNIC  Puito- ] proceeded to honor me with his confidence. -
SOIITER, AND _l’onN ALLEN, “Tne .\\’zuuzm-.s T MAN “Wal, Kurnel,’ said he, ‘here I am'in chokcv-—cornercd

IN NEw York.” ;

¢ We would not be considered as ccnm-mu-s or harsh in judg sing of any religinus
movenent, but whan all the elements of that movewment are so nn.nrmu»lv sensational,
and when'the inducementa to capidity are so strong, it is not pmuh e for an imparsial
abserver to attach any real impurtance, ot 10 see .m) gennine religious feeling 'in an
enterprist which hax claarly been set _an font with xhc. objeet of thrusting mtn pro-
mineaces the tndivi duals goncerned,  The plata wuth is, that the so-called revival is 2
gigantic advertisement, 10 which the press of ‘the city have given a gratuitons pullicity;
and if any good results from it it will be u spite of x!m mi\vcs!x'uus aids which have
been invoked o give it w0 sensal ional gharacter. . ¢ 0 Whiie all earnest advocates
of maral progress must rejoice - over. any "c'\uinr rcfm‘m‘m)ry movement, they cannat

bt regrat that the haly canse of refigion has been n this instance \mx;,lu tn be
Whiatever real gond is wrought

advanced by the most fransparent of ‘;ubtcr!u.,rs.

amid the marl corruption of metropoiitan’ life, is done by the gl workers who M‘uk
nat noteriety, and who I.zhrmr from ‘n sher matives than 10 watn the apniavse of men,’
Eoxtvact from e r;/: e in Mrt Y, i York Albion, hended A Wicked and Du

Lgraceful Force
A short time 'm'c) 1, DIoGEN s, read in the Montreal Dadly

MW/itness - that John .\1 fen, 'Lh(_ Water-stregt -dance- house
keeper, had been suddwi) arrested in New York, and sub-
scqucntlx imprisoned in the Tombs.  As [.was about to pay
a visit-to the commercial Capitali of the States, | determined
to gratify my.cynicism by calling upon the fallen hero. By
the application” of a little = p.ﬂm -0il" tosome umcmpulom
'nfﬁcnls, 1 was quxckh ¢nabled to satisfy my whim ;- and the
following narrative; abl breviated: from my short-hand notes, is
a lmthﬁxl account of my interview with him.

As I am not.about to write abiography of * The \‘\u‘kcdcst
Man,” T will simply state, by way of preface, that the
notorious John Allen-is an IZ n"lxshm.m by birth : that he
emigrated to the States in‘early htc, .md that he is not; and
never has been, < the honest man” for-whom [ have long
been. searching.  His dearest fm_nds would not dare to

- assert that his- persmml appuqmnu_ is at all prx_po:« ssing.

He is of the “ Bill'Sykes” type—only “ more 50.” A stout;
broad-shouldered, Jargelimbed, and h(.’l\'\‘ handed “muscular
Christian,” (2} he would probably be. anugly! customer in a
rough-and-tumble  fight ; and, to «tell s Lh:. trmh he bore
s{nkmﬂ traces of h.wmr_: Ieen lately engaged in an encounter
of that kind. QOne eye vas clma'" bandaged with what he
-called “a bird's-eve wipe,” or * fogle,” and a huge gash on
his “heavy lower jaw told pt mnl\ That the “ﬁbbma ‘in the

~above-mentionéd fumu had been of the "dnw-don" “orders

The, ruined: remains of a severely-crushed nose made the
original modélof that organ a theme for conjecture ; while
the recent Joss of a targe number of front tweth prevented
the outline of his mouth from being accurately determined.
# His ears,” as Mrs, Mary . Tucker states.in her. descripiion
of Brick Pomeroy, \\'mc largre, and indicated the Democratic.
clément of character.”™ A bullet-shaped head, thickly covered.
with short, red hair, that stond boldly out, like the ‘prickles
‘onthe cylinder of a musical “box, must LOlﬂplLf.L this 11.1‘:.1\'
‘sketch of Tohn Allen’s outward presentment.

Fle received me with a'Jow growl, like that o! a bear mhbcd

_of her cubs. and, on- the whale, T was’ formidably impressed

with his manner. - :He was evidently much ran no}cd at being,
as he said, quodde.d cand the threats of vengeance that he
uttered 'm.lmst his former missionary friends were expressed
with such vigror, and "were’ so evidently sincere, that they
caused my Icrf\ to quake and. my hair to stand on end.

The L\nﬁ'u'WL of Mr. Allen was a'singular LA, consist-
ing mam]) Cof American xl*mﬂ grafted on a reminiscence of
«{lash” London “ patter,’” In order to be ordinarily intel-
hmbk. I have feltmyself ap liberty to maodify this “dialect
consulcrablv' T have omitted, also, in my narrative, many
forcible. and characteristic expletives of “which he made
frequent nse in his con\'c,l\mon. and have thrown what was
really a'dialogue into. the form of 2 monologue. ~ With these
trifling e\f‘cplmns ‘the. following may. be m!u,d onas a correct
version of what Mr. Allen said.

“Upon my entering the cell in. “which im was conﬁm.d. :md
iC\plamm" Lh'u T was’ dc.slrous of mnknw his - 1cqu'1ml1ncc.

}

ceterer.

at last—so I spose I may as well cave in.  I'm a busted com-
munity, farzino, for there aint nary one of my pals to bail me
out. If I'd only stuck to what they call hwlmxmtbusmess, and
let religion alone, this “ere little accident would n't have took
place. 1t all comes - along of them Missioner coves, who
wznud -to set up shop in \\’atcr Street, and day and night
camé a sneakin round our cribs, like black cats on the tiles.
Why, in' the name. of thunder, couldn’t they let me-earn a
nonest livelihood? I never ast them into my snuggery, and,
what's more, I never wanted. ’em.. They aint'the sort what
pays in a boozng-ken: for when they drinks, Lhey drinks at
bome, like many other good total abstamcrs.v

“What am Lrn for? Wi hy,-bless your big heart, I'm in for
ku;pinn' a disordcrfy house, so they ses; and, as this. aint
quite the fust time by no mauner of means, I’'m skeered that
the beaks will be down on me heavy. Wal, as I said afore,
it all.comes of ‘them City Missioners. W hen they fust come
loafin round “my dance-house, and palaverin, with ‘my old
woman, I giv them their walkin ticket in a. brace of shakes.
But it warn't of no use,~~that snivellin old bloke,; Van Meter,
the boss of the Howard gang, would kéep snookin round, till
at last I got sorter tired of swearin at him, and let him crawl
about my den like any other harmless loonatick. So savs he
to me one day, “Mr. Allen,” says he, “aint you ashamed
of your purfl.smon’ It's a.disrepitable callin, ‘and. aint the
krect thing-at all.””  “Wal,” says I, “old hoss, you make it
wuth my'while ‘to ‘pull: up smLes and m’ll\e tracks, and I'll.
throw up’ the ‘sponge at wonst.”. “Wal" ‘says he, rnﬁecun'
like, ¥ What'll you take.” - “ A ﬂash oflxahmm, 5'1}5 1, helpin
myself to a pretty stlff hom, “and thankee kindly.” = “ That
aint what' 1. meant,”. says ‘he, “what’ll you také to shutup
shop, and try ‘and live kinder sorter-respecable?”” Wal, ‘an
idee eruck me that I could cuchre him even'on that question. .
So says-L, ¥ Wal, boss, I'll jest talk over with my old woman
what you've been sayin, :mci we'll give you a nanser to-
morrow when you look usup.”  Sure. cnowrh on: the néxt day

he come—pretty early, too, shewin that he was: hot .on fixin

me oA barrrm,—'md hc made me a noffér of $330 a month;
for to lease my bar reglar 16 a’lot of re\'n"xllers one hour a
day, for religious meetins—all grog, and other litile games,
o be stowed away and 5hclvcd durin’ that time. The:
contrack was 1o run for three munce, sure. - Wal, business
wasn't very slick: jest then,-so I thought as how I couldn't do
no betier:than-close the bargin, \\’hxch I.did. - Bésides, 1
heern:tell that somé of my pml»» was open to’ rent their cribs
and be: converted right str'urrht alonq:vpur\xdgd that thc
Missioners'came do“n with tln, dust, handsome. .. \T(.amvlulu.
a cove called Dyer—Olivér Dyer his name is—had managed
0 worm: out of me where 1” was' riz; how old. I was, .md
Al this; and more, was “printed: in_black and white
in-the Revivallers® Monthly orgin, as. they calls it; and in a
fow days, all Water Street nnd the slums round it, was stuck
about with orful big posters, btatm as how John Allen, “The.
Wickedest Man in New York," had been com’cngd, and was
now lendin, his . bar-room™ gratuous for pr'\\'cr‘nmetum, and
other fixins.. In course I mever counterdicted it—as 'V an
Meter paid me my rent honorable, right off the reel.” So one
day, about -noon, the quecrest crowd you ever sec came
bouncin in 1o my snuggery, lickerty split, dll the place was
chock full.

There was. Kit Burns, who keeps the rat-pit; Socl%r
Brown (wlho they &b say.is a wickedester man. ‘than
me, but o1 'Lhmk it's a_toss up); Tommy Hadden, the
.Sh:uwhmszu‘; big chk Marvin, the cracksman;-old lkey
Rlcmm, nnd ])05{011 ‘Fom, all qrﬁn in thur sleeves like

(7o bc de:ﬂm' 7).




