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of her they come to her in all their troubles. And
we find it such a comfort to be able to pray together
for those in whom we are interested, and together
to take them to the Savior.

“Our little home is so bright and cheerful! Iwish
you could have seen it on the evening on which
we arrived. Mrs. Villiers had made all ready for
us, and with her own hand had put on the tea-table
a lovely bunch of snowdrops and dark myrtle
leaves. And I need not tell you that they reminded
me of those which she had given me when she was
little Miss Mabel, and when she taught me that
prayer which I have never forgotten: ‘Wash me,
and I shall be whiter than snow.’

“ And now, dear Mr. Wilton, you may think of
Nellie and me as living together in love and hap-
piness in the dear little earthly home, yet still look-
ing forward to the eternal home above, our true,
our best, our brightest ‘HOME, SWEET HOME. !’
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