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will hear tlie Toibe that speaks ttoin this cell, which is, " The waged
Of sin is death.** Ood's eye sees us. and Gdd's hand follows us every-

where. Put thali d-iWn. And h<i mv^r forgets—^pieaks truth. Do
OS you would b^ do'ne liy-~iAiiid that. And now, through the blood

of Je^'ia Christ, I am reconciled to die. Oh^ how glad I am he- has

Opened my ejres 1)0 setf toy sihsi ana opfened my iriouth to confess my
Srns and ^ut aweiy thV blood from injf sinful hand. Yes, that's it.

I wduld ra;ther dfe%ith Ghrist^s bloc^" upon mfe, than live with niy

poor wife's blood upon me. I deserv to be miserable ; but I am
happy. I don't deserve it. Matty a titoe I stand for hours with my
hands upon the bars df toy prisott' wlnddW looking up to heaven, and
asking (Shod for bteiSiiig "And pardotti My window looks to where the

sun rises, at d'where Christ rose, and witH toy thoughts I follow him
Up Where he weiit above the sttfeh. and I think I j(ee Mm there with

his crucified hands. That 'M about the limouilt of it. And when I lie

down attd when I ri^e up, I get the same scfene. His blessed spirit

and feelings ain't out ofmy ndrid one minute. I 6Md to him, "Peter,

they are out of your tolttd When ytto are (sleeping." He raised his

bands, and said, whieln I slei&p,' I Aleep Solid. But wheti I took hold

Of him with toy he^rt, 1 Aid it so sdlid .1 seem to see Jesus when I

am solid asleep as well as if I ato aWake. My thoughts are all the

laaik on hito, and I'te iiihde my peabf^ with him, through the blood of

the Lamb. .
iui/ • .it . .; i^^j-. ,.., i

•^«' (Signed) Peter X Malimari.

\
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r^'- "<Sigtiett) HiiTBT L. own*, 'Bwtok
(Signed) James M. BtAKB, Jailor.
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.-..Lumt&iJ^
SoiiBMN Scene in MlitMAN's Cell.

LuHENBimo, Thubbbat, 18th.

This afternoon, it 4, p.to., ^eter Mwlman receiVed in his cell, at

the hands of Eev. Mr. Owen, at«d at hife express desire, the Lord's

Supper. The High Sheriif, Mr. J. H. Kaulback, and the jailor, Mr.
James Burke, pw^ook with them in the sacred rite. The three

<jhildren, who lad been brought that diiy from the country to see their

ifether, were present at the solemn 8(^iie. At the close oTlhe servid^i'

Mr. Owen informed the little compatny that almost thle first sermoh
ever preached to the ^tropeaus, vt&s in the prison at Philippi. The

Sr^tmer was the prisoner. The kudiettce the converts, on that

ccasion. Were the jailor and hi^ fotoify. The tlixt w^, " Believe in

the LOrd JesTiB Christ, ftiid ihou irtialt bo itevieid, aind thy honse." I'he

application ot the subiee^ to his dtttdrvn, Ms hotxse as well as to hito-

Bitf, ^fha especially comfoWan^ to the p(k)t j*iliOyer, whoi^e demeanor
was most <^m. and ioleron dtinng the tksene, and grateful after-

wards.


