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Wonien are to-day, as they always must be, helpless, clinging, and depen-
dent; but only for the bigher necessities of their lives, flot for the 1owver
ones. It is no longer a pathetic thing, or an unusual thing, for a woman to
earn money; îîor is it always by the dictation of necessity that she does
so. The woinan of to-day is coniparatively self -sufflicient--emergcncies do
flot crush be~r; the woxnan of to-morrow will be, perbaps, superlatively so,
if, as soine evii prophets have it, lier business andi professional tastes oust
her innate doinesticity. And 110w, with this picture ini bis mind, of mar-
rieti women buying anti selling anti getting gain, lifting up a voice in the
courts, andi fiiling professors' chairs in the universities, Mr. Frank Gaylord
Cook lias discovered that a law intendeti for the protection of haif of
society works flagrant injustice tu the whoie of it.

The less practicai among us may grieve to sec this altereti status of
woman in the mintis of mnen, and ail that it implies. There is something
very grandi, very noble, very tender, in man's protection of woman because
of ber weakness anti incompetence to protect berseif. But the weakness
and incomupetence itself is flot beautiful ; and, fit ieast in the eye of tbe
law, I think we mnust be content to be as strong and competent as in us lies,
sbighing sornetirnes over the pages of some tiusty old novel. Ehieu, fugaces!/

SARA JEANNETTE DUNCAN.

LIVE ASND LET BE.

LivE anti let bel1 The Alpine heaven is bright;
Tired cloudiets sleep alorlg yon azure sea;-

Sof t airs steal by, anti whisper, faint and light,
Live and let be

Live andi let ha 1 Is it flot weli to rest
Sornetimes fromi labour i liva as do the ilowers l

Bask in the sunshina, lie on Nature's breast,
Not counting hours?'

Not beeding aught but on the paie, worn cheek
To feel the warrn breath of the rnurcauring pine,

Anti watch on many a rose-flusheti boary peak
Heaven's glory shine 'i

Is it not weli'i Sweet, too, at wondering ave
To iist thar malody of tinkling belis,

Anti hear olti Echo in ber distance wave
Endle8s farewells!

Night, too, bath bere ber mnusic, deep anti strong,
0f cataracts, soiemin as an ancient psairn,

\Yhience the soul's foyer, born in heat anti throng,
- Grows cool anti calm.

Live anti let bel !Lt will be tiîne enough
Hereafter to resurne the great world's care,

When autumn skies are troubleti, winds are rougli,
Anti trees are bara.

ihen to renaw thé figbt, the cause rewaken,
Lare ail the strife, the burtien, anti the pain,

Rally the weak; the tiowncast, the forsaken,
Lift up again I

Anti what thon doe8t then, in Peace begotten,
Shall show like Peace, ber looks anti tones recail,

And, ail the f rait anti fauity Past forgotten,
Bring gooti to ail.

Till then let nothing past or future vex
The untrammei'd soul, 'raiti Nature's freadom f ree

From thoughts that tiarkan, questions tbat perplex,
Liva anti let bel

-A. 0. B., in The Spectator.

OROIL4 RD.

TaE orchartis of Englanti are surely amongst the fairest bits of NaGure
btili lef t to us. Let àt be prernised that by this name we do not suggest a
prosperous, well-prunati, highly-cultivated pieca of landi, its monotonous
rows of decorous appla trees aliowing an undergrowth of gooseberry bushes.
No doubt pienty of gooti fruit can ba obtaineti frorn such an enclosure; at
certain seasons of the year these cannot fait to be beautiful ; but cbarm,
fascination, must ha sought elsawbere. The orcharti of which we are
tbinking is oli, but, not too olti; it is full of variety, yet not forlorn or
neglecteti. The croft is, of course, close to a gableti farmhouse, with its
picturesque grouping of barns anti shedis anti stacks; the grounti siopas
uýwards fromn the bouse, anti arounti the orcharti are sbaltering alms,-for
fruit trees, as well as flowers, dreati nothing so much as keen, biighting
winds. The trees, mostly apple treas, are scattereti about on the sof t grass
in charming confusion, here .in vigorous youth or full maturity, there. in

griarleti olti age, bent anti mossy, but always picturesque. Pears anti
darnsons anti cherries grow also in our orchard, nor is there wanting a
venerable mulberry trac, or that most majestic of fruit-bearers, the walnut.
At no season is the orchard deficient i11 interest. In winter, in the West
Country, the rnistletoe makes the ancient appie trees still greeni anti chear-
fuI, for the inistletoe bas forsaken the oak, anti has transferreti its affections
to the appie and poplar. But February bas corne, anti the orcharti draws
us witb irresistible power. There entier the old trees, amongst the moist
grass, spring the snowdrops-gentie, pure prophets of the beauty that is
corning. A few weeks later, and in rnany parts of Englanti the daffoduls
are sure to follow ; andi they bave scarcelv fadeti, when on some morning,
as we throw open the wîndow, we feel that the air bas cbanged,-that, for
a tirne at any rate, the stern tbraldont of the east wind bas been broken,
anti we understand that delicious bit of hoine-sick ionging:

Oh! to be iii England now that April's there!
XVhen Robert Browning's emigrant uttereti those words, surely be was
thinking of an Englisb farrnstead nestleti amidst its orchards. On this
April day we sec against the tender blue of tha sky a tiome of snowy
blossorn ; àt is the ulti peur trac that bas once more put on its court dreas
for the spring festival. Anti wbat madrigals the thrushes anti blackbirds
are singing! The birds reàjoice in the orchard as much as ourselves; tbey
bave thair chosen heretiitary country seats. In that great peur-main, with
its deep lioles, telling where brancbes once graw, the starlings have built
year after year, anti now their interminable chatter iningles witb the
gfeneral chorus. In those sinaller crannies of the Keswick cotiling the
little titrnouse weaves ber snug bouse, anti a faw weeks latar we shail
watch the gay little pair frisking in and out witb indefatigabia enargy to
supply tbe neetis of the soft, tiny, blue caps packed close]y far within the
bollow bough. The brown wren also loves the orchard, anti so doas that
shy recluse, the little tree-creeper. But Aprii glitias into May, bringing
the perfection of the orcharti's witchery. We stand heneath the trees,
anti wonder whether in creation thera is anytbing more lovely than these
branches. The clusters of blossorn anti buti, the "race of the haîf-unfoldati
leaves, the rich green of the young grass beneath, the blue of the May sky
above what a wealth of bcauty lies in thase simple things! But thera is
a corner of the orcbard which bas its peculiar cbarma; the clear pond dlaimis
as its own the olti quince trec, the wild crabs, anti the blackthorns; anti
truly the quince blossorns, witb their tints delicata as thosa of a shahl, anti
their gray green leaves, with the silvery silken lining, are a study in them-
selves. Sumnîer is not the most attractive of the seasons, so far as the
orchard is concerneti, aibeit mnany of us can recall the tieiights of a seat
amidst the boughs of some olti, bending appla tree, in whicb the ativen-
tures of Robinson anti Friday unrolleti thernselves befora the childish eyes,
eagcrly bent on the pages of the littIa brown book. But towartis the
close of surnner the orchard becornes a favourite baunt, as early, crimson-
streaketi apples, with naines so quaint that tbey suggest histories, begin to
ripen, tiroppiîîg on the grass on tiewy August mornings. Than cornes the
glory of th(, orcbard's year as September anti October bring round the
tirne of the fruit barvest. To enjoy these strois untier tha laden boughs
there shouiti, however, ba education sufficient to guide the saunterar, anti
there is a rare pleasure in watching, year after year, how dur oiti friands
are prospering. A cruel frost late in the spring may of tan deprive us of
fruit frorn soma cherisheti trea for yaars together ; then comas a genial
season, anti we sec our favourita once more bending banaath its rosy
burden. What interest attaches to fruit names, anti how cariously varied
are tbe designations by wbich tha sama appla is known in diffarent parts
of Englanti! We ding to the apples of our forafathers, just bacause thay
connect us with bygone genarat ions ; anti it is melancboly to sea tbea
ruthlessly banisheti from modern orchards as olti-fashioneti anti -worn out.
Many of the naw varieties bave their undisputeti excellences, but let us
also preserve the best of the olti apples. The Ribston Pippin is bacoming
axtinct. Is it possible to prevent the disappearance of such a justly vaiued
favourite 'i Anti why do we allow the smail round tiamson to dia out?1
An English apple barvest befora the days of talegraphs anti talaphones
cornes before our mernory as we write. Lt is a crisp autumn day, early in
October. The orchard bas been for rnany boums the scana of picturesque
labour, anti now the mellow afternoon sunsbina is falling on the olti, brown-
jacketeti labourer, wbo stands on the latiter filling his wallat with the more
sober apples reservati for wintm stores. Balow stands the great basket,
already baîf full, white the grass baneatb the trees is strawed with tiisre-
gardeti fruit. Amounti, in tha orchard, frolic the chiltiran, for this season
is a time of unalloyeti joy in thair estimation. The rooks ara praparing
for their evening flight, anti the clear air resountis with thair sonorous
voices. The sunlight falls on the water of the pond, into wbich the
quincas anti the yallow crabs bava fallen; anti thither coma the chiltiren
to fisb tbam out witb shouts of glea, anti to take nota of the harvast of
sloes on the blackthorn bushas. From the boughs of the pear trea comas
the robin's auturnn song, anti 1'in a wai f al choir tha small gnats moumn,"
white over everything brootis the restful peaca of the year's closing toi.-
Pthe Spectat or.

"You may liva lika a gentleman for a twalvamonth en Hazlitt's
ideas, " says Augustine Birmahl, in Macmillan, wban spaaking of Mr. Walter
Bagabot's preferance of Hazlitt to Lamb.

TiIE pig piano was a reality, anti not a fraak of tha humourists. Abbé
Montendre, of Louis XIV.'s time, was the invantor. Ha bati a chest in
which ware placeti pigs of various ages, whose voicas mangeti fromn a dulcet
tanor to E fiat in alto. Tbay wera manipulateti by a piano kay-board, tha
ends of the kays baing armati with neadias, which wara pokati into the.
porkers' fianks.
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