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i""l HE writer's object in the following unpretending
[#h. pages has been twofold: to snstruct, and to amuse.
™ To snstruct, by bringing before tha young reader
& variety of valusble detsils in relation to the
common objects of the ses-shore and the denizens
of the mighty deep; to amuse, by clothing these details in
lively language, by illustrating them with anecdote and
quotation, and by interweaving with them certsin episades
of peril, enterprise, and sdventure.

Many years have clapeed singe Dr. Aikin and his sister
composed their agreeable little narrative of ** Eyes and No
Eyes,” yet its moral is one that requires to be constantly
enforced upon the attention of parents and children.
Thousands migrate every summer to the sea-gide, apparently
for no other purpose than to beguile the time with sea-
bathing and listless promenades ; or, in the case of the
young, to build castles of sand and gather ghelle. How
much more pleasantly would they pase their leisure, whether
young or old, if they learned to keep their eves open; if
they studied the habits and modes of life of the strange
creatures floating in the rock-pool or crawling over the
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weedy beach; if they brought themselves acquainted with
something of the beauty, and power, and wonderfulness of
Ocean |
The writer trusts that the perusal of his little volume will

be found useful in this direction, and will show the youthful
student how much amusement may be derived from a wisit
to the sea-side Ly those who make a good use of their eyes.
And it moay serve, perhaps, as a stimulus and encouragement
to the study of Natoral History—that one of all the
sciences which affords the most unalloyed gratification ;
which most clearly reveals to us the love and mercy, no Jess
than the power and wisdom, of the Divine Creator; which
forees from our souls the rapturons exelamation: O Lorp,
how manifold are Thy works! In wisdom hast Thou made
them &ll! The Earth iy full of Thy riches!"

Fram idler pastimes let ua turn swhile

Where Natare glows in Hanvon's irradiant emile |

But not te dall or glen, or vele or bower,
Do we now dedloste s pamiing hoar ;

Not to the pwelling hills, ihat greealy riss
To catch the lights and ahadows of the skles ;

Kot to the forest donss, that prondly bears
The burthan of & thonsand Lolling years ;

Kot to tke stream, that sparkles thromgh the shada,
And fills with maslo il the scholag glads ;—

But to the Ooann, with it voleo of might,
Ita dopibs subilme, its face of glorloas light

‘The long bold line of cliffs, the weedy strand,
The leveal mrfece of the rilbéd sand ;

‘The rocky pocls, that teem with cowel Wls ;
The clanging breakears, and thelr cesssless strife:

To these wa turn, and, worshipplng, adom
The Power Divine that bade snch marvels be ;—

‘Tha wonder and the besuty of the Bhors,
The glory and the myatery of the Bea !



2-= DON'T think I shall ever
know much of natural his-
tory,” said Walter Somerville
= to his cousin, as they lei-
surely paced along the High
Street of a favourite watering-place in the
south-west of England,—*1 don't think I shall




8 THE SWORD BALMUNG.

ever know much of natural history—zoology
—or whatever you call it. Obh, it is such dull
work ! "'

“Dull! " exclaimed young Arthur Vernon—
“dull! Why, it's the most agreeable of studies;
and, by-the-by, I don’t know any better place
for pursuing it than the shore of the ‘ mighty
and mysterious main.’ "

*“ Ob, its hard names are enough to frighten
any fellow! I tell you, Arthur, I must give it
up. I have tried it, and can do nothing with it.”

“That, I am afraid, is because you have not
got a sufficiently keen edge to your sword
Balmung.”

" “8Sword !—Balmung! Come, Arthur, that's
another of your puzzles. Now, tell me what
you mean by that.”

“Well, in an old, very old, German poem
called the Nibelungen Lied, you may read of the
doings of a heroic knight named Siegfried.
This knight was the fortunate possessor of a
wonderful enchanted sword-—the sword Balmung
—which had been forged by the famous smith
Mimer. And when he forged it, Mimer deter-
mined it should be the sharpest sword in the



