
Nothing*(says the 'Saturday Keview') can be more intolerable
than themismanagement and discomfort tobe foundin countless
households where there are plenty of grown-up daughters, who
have really little todo butgrumble at the dreariness of their lives
andfret themselves intopermanent ill-health. Perhaps they take
sufficient interestin the housekeeping to wondercontemptuously
how their mother can be troubled with) such inefficient servants"

creatures" -who cannot even make palatable coffee or keep the
silverbright. They have no patience with the shortcomings of
the overworked housemaid, from whom they expectjasmuch per-
sonal attendance asif she hadonly a lady's-maid's worktoperform.
They cannot think why the gardener does not show more taste in
his arrangementsof the flower-beds, and why he does not cut off
the witheredroses. Half the young womenonemeetsin the coun-
try sink into a state of semi-imbecility from idleness andwantof
interest in their surroundings. From mere thoughtlessness and
jignorance they grow up exacting and unreasonable. From want
jof activeexercisetheybecome the readyprey tohysteria,dyspep-
sia, and spine complaints. They marry any one who will have
them, simply because theyaresobored thatany chance is welcome.

J They makebad wives, because they have never learnt the rudi-;ments of domestic economy. When the unfortunate mother of
|such daughters allows herself to be persuadedto adda lady help
;to the establishment, the height of absurdity is reached. Four or
j fiveplain,commonplace,stupid girls may lounge about thehouse
|— onewith apiece of soiled fancy-work, another playing snatches
of dance music, and a third reading French novels on the sofa,

j whileperhaps apretty, gracefullady lays the fire, dusts the room,
Iandendeavors, probably in vain,to bring orderin theuncomfort-
1 able andchaotic establishment.

A FRENCH AMAZON.
One of the few surviving vetrans of the FirstEmpire (says a Paris I
correspondent)has just passed awayin theperson of M. le Com-
mandant Duchemin, at the ripe age of 85. Constantly onactive
service throughout the campaign of Napoleon, and frequently■wounded,he foughthis wayup from the ranks, andon the occupa-
tionofParis by the Allies rendered himself famous as aduellist,
andboastedof having killed or wounded a scoreof the"odious
foreigners"on the field of honor. For the last twenty years he
frequented the same cafe at the same hour daily to play
his game of cards and take his absinthe. He lived almost
in thepast,and gave vent to his feelings inmaledictionsagainstWellington, Blucher,Grouchy,andtherest,"guiavaientfait monrir
son Emperenr." His principaldelight, however,was in recountingthehistory of his mother, Marie, whose career wasaremarkableone. The daughter of an old soldier, and a vivandiere, she was
fromher earliest years the pet of the regiment,and at the ageoffifteenmarried the fencing-master of the regiment of the GardesFranchises, who,after takingpart in the overthrow of the Bastile,waskilled inattemptingto save the life of a soldier of the SwissGuard, leavinghis young widow with her infantson. When the
great Revolution war brokeout, Mane felt thehereditary militaryinstinct toostrong to be resisted, and withouthesitationsacrificed
the locks so dear toher sex, and,disguised in male attire, was the
first to enrol herself as a volunteer under the name of JosephDuchemin, which was also that of her grandfather. Of iron con-stitution, and thebuildof agranedier,measuringnearly thirty-six
inches across the shoulders, she had little difficulty inconcealing
her sex,although she was woundedat the siegeof Toulon. Twomonths afterwards, when fighting in the war of La Vendee, shewas engaged in thebattleof Chollet. Hereshe received twoseverewounds,butinspiteof the loss of blood,her couragesustained her
until the close of the day, when she fired the very last shot,andfell exhausted. Then only on dressing her wounds was it dis-
covered by the surgeons that Corporal Duchemin (for she hadgained her stripes)wasa woman. Shebecameat once the hero,orrather heroine of the day,and waspersonally complimentedby hergeneral, whoaskedpermission from the War Minister to keepher
name on themuster-roll of the regiment, and Marieremained in-scribed as corporal in the 42nd Foot. She afterwards fought atL^ii,Arcola, and Eivoli, where she captured a flag,at the Pyra-m-^ MountThabor, Aboukir, and other engagements. She was
then takenprisoner by the English, and sent to the hulks atPly-mouth, but managed to escape, with three of her comrades, bykilling the sentinel on duty, and got safelyback toParis. Fivedays afterwards she rejoinedher regiment,andmade her lastcam-paign, for she lost her right legby acannonballatMarengo. She
was thenadmittedasa pensioner into the Invalides,and°it wasaproudday for herself andson when they went together in 1857 tothePalace of theLegion of Honor to receive each the St.Helenamedal. General Serruier, Governor of the Invalides,appliedforthe Cross of theLegionof Honor forher, butbefore the authoritieshaddecided onsuch anawful departure from precedent,as to con-fer this distinction on a woman, she diedin1862. Inrelating thisextraordinarycareer, the old commandant used to say,"She was
only a woman,but" (witha forcible butuntranslatableFrench ex-
pletive)"whata soldier!"

ST. FRANCIS.
The Francisans werethe sacred militia of the Middle Agesin the
free Italian communes. Friends to the weak, foe3to the oppres-
sors, they lived on the charity of the people;they despised the
rich; courageous,because they sidedwith right; fearless, because
theynumbered legion;free,because they didnotpossess anything,
andsohadnothing to lose.

There is a whole series of poets belonging to this Order, the
firstof whomis St. Francis himself. Fond as he wasof thepoor,
he does not care to sing in anyother language thanthat of the
people. His first song is ahymn to the sun;butthe characteristic
featureof this sacredtroubadour, is thathis marriage withpoverty
is butanimitation of the chivalrous usages of the time. He was
handsome and young;hehad distributed his money in alms, he
hadlearned the habits of the troubadours, the artof the courtier,
the traditions of the Knights of theRound Table. He was a gay
companion, the lord of banquets, the minstrel of society; he
dreamedof wrongs to redress, of the innocent to save,of the weak
toraise by his courage

—
he loved, inshort,all the enterprisesand

adventures of knights-errant. He accompanies one of the
Crusades; he bravely fights before Damietta; he conceives the
formationof anew chivalry, the chivalry ofChrist, andhe returns
to Italyto found his Order. Butcould therebe a goodchevalier
withouthis dame? Certainlynot. Hehadbut just returned;his
friends visit him, and find him, thoughtful.

"
What is it?

"
they

ask; "doyou think of choosing awife?"
"

You haveguessed,"
he says;"Iamthinking of marrying one thatis tome the noblest,
the richest, and most beautiful dame. My lady is Poverty." He
thensings a hymn to Poverty,which he personifies, according to
the symbolism of the time, seeing inher eyes the power of detach-
ing souls touched withher love from all terrestrial thoughts and
inclinations, andraising them to the contemplationof angels. On
May 26, 1219,in the smiling valleybelow the city of Assisi, the

i saint's native place,the first general review of his militia took
place. They mustered five thousand men, encamped under the
shade of thebeautiful foliage. Their clothes were sackcloth, the
earth their bed, a stone their pillow, and their recreation was
|prayer,and the singing of hymns and psalms. People assembled
i from all parts; poor and rich asked each other what it meant.
"Itis the camp of God— it is the holy chivalry." They were the
followers of St.Francis, who had taken the oath of poverty,and
weregoing to receive thewatchwordfrom their chief, which was

—
1
"

Loveof God,natureandmankind;povertyandhumility." They
iseparate. They scatter themselves to allparts of the world, they
!consider themselves the chevaliers of faith. Inthe East they take
j theplaceof the Knights Templar;in the West theypreachto the
jMoors;in Italythey assist the lepersand teach the peoplepoetry—

popular poetry
—

so that they may understand and sing the
praisesof God. In the sublimesongs of St.Francis therebreathes
a spiritof faith and enthusiasm which,inspiteof a language still
rude and imperfect, gives them a harmony quite in accordance
withthe subject. His poems havea gracefuland touching simpli-
city forone whoreads them witha view to the life of their author.
Inreading them, one must remember that he wrote them when,
absorbed in contemplationafter a life of labor,hegaveapositive
farewellto the world,to look uponit from aloftysphere,wherehe
feltbutlove toGod. This lovehe continually sangand taught in
his works, which form one of the most interesting monuments of

Iprimitive Italian life, faith,poetry,and literature.
— 'Macmillan's

|Magazine.'
The followingreport of the steamer St. Louis arrivedat this port

from New Orleaus,respectingtheadventurousvoyage of Mr Johnson,
whichhas been previously alluded to,will be read withinterest :—"TheCentennial, smal1boat or dory, of Gloucester, United Statesmannedby oneman,A. Johnson, fromGloucester toLiverpool,steer-ingE., July 14, at four p.m., in43 3T. 47 W. Lefton the 15thofJune. Boat sixteen feet long. A.Johnson was wellandrequired noaeeiitance."

As anindicationof the progress ritualism ia making inEng-
land,it is stated tha1} vestmentsare wornin twohundredand fifty-
onechurches; insevenhundred and fifteen candles areplaced on
thealtar, and inthree hundredand seventyinstances the candles
arelightedat thecelebrationof the communion.

Friday,Nov. 17, 1876.] NEW ZEALAND TABLET.
CREMATION OF AN OCTOGENARIAN PLANTER.

The body of Mr.Henry ThomasBerry,caged eighty-twoyears, one jof the lprgest and naos*; respectedplantersinMarion County,South. ■Carolina,has been subjected to a process of cremation, in accord-
ance with a request contained in his will. The reasons assigned i
by the deceased planter for this strange desire are verypeculiar. I
About twenty-four years ago two relatives of his died. After.having been buried for several yearsthe surviving relatives desired
to havethe remains disinterredto be removed toa spot locatedin
an adjacent section. Inaccordance with this desire the bodieswere disinterred,and during the removal the coffin lids becamedetached,and the bodies were exposed to public gaze. Having,

.beenburieda long time they were of course in a fearful state of
'

decomposition. Mr. Berry was present on the occasion, and hisnervous system received such a severe shcck he there and then i
made a solemn declaration that his remains shouldnot be subject
toasimilar fate. His two sons frequently tried to dissuade himfromhis intention,but argument was useless, and the oldgentle-manmade a provision in his will that his sons should be disin- i
herited in the event of their not carrying out his wishes. Some

'
months beforehisdeathhe enteredinto a contract with two of;his

'
employees,allowing them twomules and each for superintend-
ing the cremation proceedings, and he selected two fir trees onhis
estate which were to be used for tlie purpose of firewood. The !treesdesignatedby the deceased werecut down, andall the neces- 'saryarrangements having beenperfected,'the body was laid on theplatform surrounded by an enclosure about twenty feet inheight.After appropriateservices, held by a Baptist divine, the combus-tibles were ignited,andinabout twohours all that remained of thedeceasedwas ashes. Thepeopleof the districtsaythat the process
was an outrage on their sensibilities, and should havebeen pre-
ventedby theauthorities.—' New YorkHerald.'
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