
8 "!

Si

6
'

THE CLOCKMAKER.

rich, and resignation to the poor. However elevated man
may be, there is much in his condition that reminds him of

the iniirmitics of his nature, and reconciles him to the decrees

of Providence. **May it please your Majesty," said Euclid

to his royal pupil, "there is no regal road to science. You

must travel in the same path with others, if you would attain

the same end." These forsaken grounds teach us in similar

terms this consolatory truth, that there is no exclusive way
to happiness reserved even for those of the most exalted

rank. The smiles of fortune are capricious, and sunshine

and shade are unequally distributed 5 but though the surface

of life is thus diversified, the end is uniform to all, and inva-

riably terminates in the grave.

" Pallida mors aequo pulsat pcde pauperism tabernas

Reguinque lurres."

Ruins, like death, of which they are at once the emblem

and the evilence, are apt to lose their effect from their fre-

quency. The mind becomes accustomed to them, and the

moral is lost. The picturesque alone remains predominant,

and criticism supplies the place of reflection. But this is the

only ruin of any extent in Nova Scotia, and the only

spot either associated with royalty, or set apart and

consecrated to solitude and decay. The stranger pauses at

a sight so unusual, and inquires the cause ; he learns with

surprise that this place was devoted exclusively to pleasure
5

that care and sorrow never entered here 5 and that the voice

of mirth and music was alone heard within its gates. It was

the temporary abode of a prince,— of one too, had he lived,

that would have inherited the first and fairest empire in the

world. All that man can give or rank enjoy awaited him

;

but an overruling and inscrutable Providence decreed, at the

very time when his succession seemed most certain, that the

sceptre should pass into the hands of another. This intelli-

gence interests and excites his feelings. He enters, and

hears at every step the voice of nature proclaiming the

doom that awaits alike the prince and the peasant. The

desolation he sees appals him. The swallow nestles in the


