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PREFACE.

As [ have always been an cager student of
Robert Louls Stevenson's work, so it was with
peculiar pleasure that I entered upon the study
of his finished achievement, and of his person-
ality and temperament as expressed in that
achicvement. For, such were the terms of my
ambition: and they may scrve (at least) to
define the limits of this ecssay. Beyond thosc
limits it was not minc to adventure, That Mr
Sidney Colvin has in preparation the authorised
biography of Stevenson, is matter of common
knowledge; and this consideration naturally
prevented me from recording aught of the
main facts of Stevenson's career, that has not
becn made public property already; and, for
the same reason, I have abstained from making
any use of the serics of Stevenson's Leffers
which have recently been published in a monthly
magazinge,



¥i FREFACE.

With the name of Robert Louis Stevenson
is indissolubly connected the name of William
Ernest Henley: and [ delight to acknowledge,
with the liveliest gratitude, the help which Mr
Henley has given me in the making of this
essay towards a just appreciation of his old
comrade. And to John William Simpson, my
old master in a noble and difficult art, I would
render thanks for the service he did me in sign
of our common admiration for Stevenson, the
artist.

L. COPE CORNFORD.

Ovinchbray GraxGs,
regar BRIGIUTON, Sepfenndfer, 1800,
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APPARITION.

Thin-legged, thin-chestsd, slight unspeakably,
Neatgooted and weakyingered: i ki face—
Leasn, farge-boned, curved of beak, and touched with race,
Baldifpped, rick-tinied, mutable ar the seaq,
The brown gyes radiand with wivacily —
There shines a Grilliant and rewmaniic grace,
A afdrdt dndenad amd vare, wilh frace on trace
OF fassion and fmprdence and exeryy.
Fafiant fn velvety, Kol in rapeed fuck,

Most vakn, wost genernus, sternly critical,
Buffoon and poet, lover and sensualist:

A deal af Ariel, just a stveak of Puck,

Much Anfonry, of Hanlet mort of addy

Auad somedfing of tee Shorter-Cateclist,

W. E. HexLEY, Siymees gud Riliypthas.



ROBERT LOUIS STEVENSON.

-Iu
PROLOGULE: HIS HERITAGE.

Do yon remember — can we e'er forget —

How, in the coiled perplexities of youth,

In onr wild climata, in ooy scowling town,

We gloomed and shivered, sorrowed, sobhbed, and {eared ?
The belching winter wind, the missile vain,

The tare and weleome silence of the snows,

The lagrard morn, the haggard Jay, the night,

The grimy spell of the nocternal town,

Do you remember f — Ab, could one forget !
— R 1. 5., 7o my Famifiars,

Winey Robert Louis Stevenson, some five-and-
twenty years since, went to and fro to his studies
in the University of that city which was his
birthplace and his home, and which always re-
mained {o him as the image of * the dear city of
Zeus,” the old Scots order, giving place to the
new, was even then suffering the last processes
1



