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schéols, Our ohn%ols were never so full,
our pastora never had so many inquirers
beforo.  God seems to have opened the
eycs of the people. Said a Japanese
miniator to me, yesterday, ‘‘People un-
derstand the truth better with ono day's
fustruction than with a month’s teaching
horetofore.” I country and city, alike,
ther is a great desive to hear tho truth;
and this, too, with high and low. Yes-
terday, the brother of one of the grentest
nobles in Japar came tc my Sunday-
school class end seated himself on & bench
with men from the lowest classes of
tociety—a wonderful thing, as weo re-
member Japanese traditions. The gov-
erning men of the Empire seriously dis-
cuss removin% all the remaining restrio-
tions on missionary labor, and givia
their encouragement to the introduction
of Christianity. A certain party, how-
ever, oppose this. Inany case, a few
more years will see all obstacles remov-
ed, I'sincerely believe,

THE II0THER OF WILLIAL E
’ DODGE.

A WORD TO MOTHERS.

Most of the notices of the late William
E. Dodge have spoken of his father, and
of kis influence in forming the character
and shaping the life of his excellent son.
And all that was said of that father wag
just and well deserved, for hs wasknown
and honored not only as s man of integ-
rity and standing, but asa faithful and
consistent Christiun, But I have no-
where seen allusion to Mr. Dodge's mother
to whem he was groba.'bly more indebted
«2an to any one else fov his earthly train-
ingin the ways of truth and duty, and
for the impressions that led him in bis
youth to the service of the Saviour, and
prépared him for the eminent excellence
and ugefuluess of his Iater life,

" Mrs. Dodge was not only & woman of
sound judgment and remarkably good
common sense, but eboveall an eminent-
1y faithful Christian. - Especially she was
& proying woman, living very near to the
throne of grace, and praying nof only for,
but with her children, and- doing all in
her power to lead them, in their earliest
days, to devote themselves to the Saviour.
A friend, vtho knew her well, onee said

‘{0 the writer, *If there ever was s

roying women on earth it was Mrs,
odge ;and her earnest and constant
prayer was that her children might be
foithful Christions,” And snother eaid

of her that ‘‘she was so deeply impor-
tunato in prayer that at times it seemed
03 if she would faint in the closet ; and
so earnest in pleading with God for her
children that, with Jacob, she seemed to
say, ‘I will not let thee go except thou
bloss me!’ »  And her life was fally con-
sistent with her teachings and prayers,
%0 that by precept and example. with
prayer and restraint, she led her children
to the service of Christ.

A gentleman once said to John Quincy
Adams, *‘Dhave found out who made
on.” “IWhat do you mean?’ asked
ir. Adams, The gentleman replied,
‘I have been roading the published let-
ters of your mothor, and ney tell what
i mean.” And asthe gentleman men-
tioned theincident he added, *“If I had
spoken that dear nagme to some loviry
little boy who had been weeks away from
his mother. his eyes could not have flash-
cd more bri%hﬂy than did the eyes of
that venerable old men when I pronounc-
od the name of his mother,” He stood
upin his peculiar manner, and said
earnestly end with emotion, ‘‘Yes, sir;
all that is goodin me Iowe to my
mother.”

The mother's heart and life are the
child’s school-room. A mother’s prayers
are never logt to her children. nel
Budgett was, ashe tells uas, about nine

ears of age when, passing the door of
gia mother's chamber, he heard her pmg-
ing earnestly for him by name, and the
thought that his mother was 8o earnest
for hig salvation -led him to seek the
Saviour for himself. And s young sol-
dier who, to the surprise of his comrades
embraced religion, when asked what
had led to the sudden change, took from
his pooket o letter from his mother,
which raid, ‘“We are all praying for
you, my son, that you may be a Chris-
tian.” ¢‘That,” said he, ‘‘is the sentence.
That is what did it.” The thought that
his mother was praying for him led him
to pray for himeelf, and soon he became
a fgithful follower of the Saviour.

It is the mothers that, for the most
part, “make the children,” either for
good or for evil. The mnther of Byron
was proud, ill-tempered, and viclent.
The mother of Nero wasa murderes.
Lord Bzcon’s mother wasa woman of
superior mind and deep piety. The-
mother of Washington was pious, pure
and true. The mother of John Wesley
wea %0 romarkeale for her intelligence,

iety sud excentive ability, that she has
geen called *‘the mother of Methodism.”
“The kizs of my mother,” says Benjamin



