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description will even muke the request, that
their faults may be fuithfully pointed ont
to them, But, speaking from an experience
not very limited, I venture the observation,
that in all these cases there is a reservation
of disquietude, if not of actual displeasure,
and that the remurk is strictly true, in a
general sense, that we cannot bear to be told
of our faults,

As an exemplification of this fact, I will
instance the result of my own observations.
Being fond of paintings, drawings, albums,
and poesy ; having a sort of vagrant taste
for t‘ie fine arts, curiosities, and elegant
trifles, 1 make it a custom, when mingling
with my young friends, to amuse myself
by inspecting their recent productions.
Dearly do L love to sce a performance
well executed ; and a corresponding dissa-
tisfaction awaits me when a careless piece of
wark is submitted to me. I camnot look
on a well-drawn figure, or read a spirited
composition, without speaking in its praise;
nor regard a daub of a rose, with green
leaves growing from every part of itas thick
as blackberries; ora bird of paradise, stand-
ing on the tips of its talons on the pétuls of
a passion flower, without mildly suggesting
that in some respects they might have been
more correctly vepresented. Now, this
latter indrmity, if such it may be called,
has ruined me with my young fiieuds, all of
whom would more willingly submit a per-
formance to the whole of theiracquaintance,
than to me. When X have endeavoured to
make my suggestion of an amendment as
light to them as a feathery flake of descen-
ding snow, it has appeared to fall as heavily
as cast-iron on my displeased auditors,who,
though they give me credit for some judg-
ment, move than suspect me of envy and ill-
nature. Itisin vain that I makeita rule
to convince them that my remarks are cor-
reet,for this only increases their displeasure,
which, in spite of all atiempts to disguise it,
is oftenthues so apparent, that I have al-
most determined to allow houses declining
forty-five degrees from a perpendicular;
figures with their eyes fixed in the top of
their foreheads; birds with one leg; and
thunrping red roses growing from the slender
stems of the harcbell, to pass in review
before me, without dropping a single hint
that they are not specimens of prrfection.

Some time ago, being detainel ata house
where a young lady was seated at her piano,
X requested her to play ¢ The Battle of
Prague,” She went on thumping away,
with almost as much violence and mounatony
as a dairymaid churning butter. A pause
at last vecired, by which 1 concluded that
the picce mnst have been performed without
my having identified it as the « Battlé of
Prague”  Unluckily T pointed to her
music-book, askisg herifshe had not passed
over one part a little too hestily? In as

short a time as any attention to decency

woold permit, the book was closed, the
instrument  shut up, aud the “music:stool
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abandoned by the young lady, while, in the

same space of time, my mind was made vp

never again to rebuke her—no, not if she

should play ¢ Handel’s water-piece” to the!
air_of «1'd be a utterfly,” or his grand

« Hallclujah chorus” to the tune of ¢“Tink

a tink :” for she could not bear to be told of
her errors,

A friend of mine, possessing some talents
as o painter, occasionally exhibits a picture
or two at the exhibitionin Somerset House.
A week ago he showed me a representation
of the interio? of a cottage, nearly finished,
and to do him justice, it was a beautiful per-
formance : but by one of those unnccount-
able oversights, which sometimes the clever-
est men make, he had so paiuted a water-tub,
that the top and the bottom ofitwere seenat
the same time. This was an error which a
strake or two of his brush would soon cor-
rect ; and had he discovered it himself, all
had been well ; but the mischief of it was,
it was pointed out by another. It wasin
vain that T praised the painting generally, as
a happy union of able design and talented
execution. The unfortunate water-tub
was evidently upperniost in his mind ;and I
left him, determined to allow him, in future,
to put as many tops and bottoms to his
watdr-tubs as he pleased, without annoying
him with my oflicions observations. Ile
could not bear 1o be told of his faults.

Some years ago a friend, justly esteemed
as ascholar and a christian, who was then,
and probzbly is now also, enguged in giving
instruction in the higher branches of mathe-
matics and the classics, communicated to me
the following singular fact:—

A gentleman applied io him to receive
lessons, who evidenced a more than ordinary
degree of iuformation and ability, but who,
it afterwards appeared, was affected in his-
intellects. One day, when at his studies,
this gentleman suddenly undertook to make
known to- hisinstructor a plan which he had
formed, to render the British asmy th& finest
in theworld. ¥e had, he said, after much
observation aadstudy,discovered thatthe de-
ficiency of grenadiers-among Britith troops,
was the only defect nesesary to beremedied,
to render England the- first among warlike
nations. His plan was to have the troops of
the line made taller, and for this purpose he
had constructed an. apparatus, which would
gradually raise the heads of the soldiers, by
efongating their necks very gradually.

My friend could not refrain from suggest-
ing the danger which a separation of the
vertebras of the neck and back wouldinevit-
ably occasion, when the gentleman express-
ed, in unmeasured {anguage, his indignation,
that it should be supposed fora moment that
any possible contingency could take place
in his plan, for which he wasnot fally pre-

ared,
P Even under the aberation of reason, he
partook of the gemeral impatience of man-
Iind, swhen their errors nre made known,
He could not bear to be told of the fault of

his plan, and my-friend.found it necessary
manifest moro cautioh in his future rempnks,
( To $¢ continued. )

LAST MOMENTS OF THE MOTHER of
BONAPARTE,

The cvening preceeding her death, the
called together all her household, She way
supported on white velvet pillows ; her bed
was .crimson damask, and, in the centre,
hung e crown decorated with flowers. The
whole of the upartment was lighted in grand
style. +She called her servants, one after
another, to her bedside, who knelt, and kissed
ker extended hand, which was shinny, and
covered with a profusion of rings. 1o the
chief director of finances, Juan Berosa, she
said,~—**Juan, my blessing go with thee and
thine 1  To Maria Belgarde, ker waiting.
maid, she said,—*Go to Jerome ; he will
cake care of thee. When mygrandson is
Emperor of France, he will make theea
great woman.” She then called Col. Dar-
ley to her bedside : he had attended her in
all her fortunes, and Napoleen, in kis will,
had assigned him a donation of £14,002,
¢ You,” suid she, ¢ have been ¢ good friend
to e and my family. I have left you what
will make you happy. Never forget my
grandson 3 and what you andke may arrice
at is beyond my discerning 5 but you will
both be great ! She then called in all the
Junior servants, and, with a peacil, as thar
names were called, marked down a sum of
veoney to be given o each. They were then
dismissed, and she declared that she had been
done with the world, and reguested water,
She washed hey hands and laid down upon
kerpillow. Her attendants found ker dead,
with her hand wader her kead, anda prayer
book upon her breast. Thus perishea the
mother of one, whohas been & meteor on earth
and a blazing-star to direct others!

SWISS CLOCKS

Brook's Letters, from Europe, contain a great desl
that js notonly insteuctive, but amusing. The fol-
lowing is a description, in his last, of soms of the
public clocks in Switzerland ;— |

The funnicst thing ¥ saw, at Basil_tcas
the clotk upon the bridge.’ Al this Swit-
zerland is indeed remarkable for a fancy u
clocks, end for queer devices. Generay
know, sends watches all ovér the woidd:
This clock, here,is in an embrasureofa
tower of the bridge facing Germany, con
nected witha head cinctured with a diaden,
which continually protrudes and drawsis
ifs long tonguue, moving the eyes ot the same
time: The object of suck a figiirewns b
bully the people , who lived across the Rhine,
when the people of Basil were in hostility
with them.  Over the river, a bully oftrn
eame out to mock and make grimaces.at the
citizens of Basil. The’ citizens of Basil,
2ot during to come out to tueir wallsto meet
hebally and his friends, in battle array,
put-up® this image;so-funtasti¢, to bully

Jor them night and days.and thus, its



