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a'"e affection, upon the faces of our own offspring. Through them thesae wise and beneficient Being gives us an insight also into that blessed

ationship, with all its requirements, by whieh we are entitled to look4p to Him, and say, " Our Father !" By them, as by angels ministeringaPon earth, bas He, who can bless and sanctify the humblest and weakest
nIeRns, sometimes led even a parent's wandering feet into the pathl ofmess and peace. By them las the Great Author of all good thus
lSt only brightened eartb, but beaconed heaven.

How many eares have yielded to the senseless but musical prattle of aCWd i How many afflictions have been assuaged by the brightness andaauty of their presence! How many estranged hearts have concentred41d become reunited, i this common focus Of affection; and how manyi51ag and discordant spirits have been attuned to harmony by a child's

Children, ye are welcome to this earth of sin, Of suffering, and caretuld that it were a better and a brighter heritage; a safer and alaother path for your little feet to tread in! Would that there were,
jyour sakes at least, no thorns with its flowers ; no poisons with its
Wets ; no sufferings with its enjoymnents; no frowns with its smiles;e ickness, decay, or death with its beauty and its life! But thus it7 not he ; and, though we cannot always see it so, we have been

ght to trust "what is, is best." Whatever your heritage on earth,nl's aism bath made it what it is ; and you, as man's offspring, mustete r into his sins and his sorrows. Such is the Father's will. Through
ttribulation and darkness of tbis sin-stained world must you enterand be disciplined for, your prepared and happy kingdom

Cidren, we welcome you to earth! She bas her stately trees, and
&ÙdlY shrubs, and verdant plains; and at their feet, or on their breast

Slittle winsome flowers of varied hue and fragrance: the formereare our wonder and admiration, the latter win upon and refresh ourWhat these are to the bodily eye, are yeo the eyes of the
t Ye are the little way-side flowers, which gladden and beautifyyour presence the dusty highway of life, so trodden by the busy
weary men. Those who may not linger to enjoy your Sweetnes.'rescnot plack youi or wear you in their bosoms, may at least be re-in passig by your brightness and your beauty.

ttle tender ones, we welcome you among us I We open not only ourt o you, but our homes, and our hearts. We acknowledge yoursofteartigty nfluence; for the darkest spirits, and the most hardenede ave yielded to it. There are heirless palaces and childless humes
or your presence. There are ancient titles, time-honored>4rae8nd ample means awaiting your acceptance. Troops of attend.a couch of down, with canopy Of lace would start into existnue


