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Shorter Catechism, and the evolution from a sort of chaos of a fine and
liarmon ious personality, in a study which proves mont attractive. There
is, indeed, so vital a connection between the man and hie work, that
they eau hardly be considered. apart, and hie writing in pervaded by
the fragrance of an irrestib1e charma which epeaks etraigîit to the
heart, but fades under description. Mudli of the earlier work, it in true,
stands upon its own merits -the atmosphere of some of the essays
collected as Mernories an-d Port raits in tranquil, and impersonal, and these
miglit have been written by anyone gifted with au observant eye and car,
and a fastid joue choice of words. Virgini bus Pucrid que is at tiînes
comical in the very aloofuess with which the most intimate of relation-
ships and the mont diecomposing of mnan's experiences are treated. The
author discourses of Falling in Love and Truth in Intercourme as if he
were in a dream, or writing for the inhabitants of Mars. But, as far
sa 1 eau sec, lie had not yet fallen in love himeelf. Hie lad passed
tlirough some bitter experiences. A variety of circumastances, the want
of harmony between himef and hie surroundings, the stress of what
lie cails a damnatory creed, parental disappointmnent auti lisapproval -
ail these things resulted in a period of tumuit and revoit whose violence
waz commensurate with the origînality and intensity of the nature tley
îuvaded. It in impossible to read thc record of tis time of rebellion
vwithout keen regret; yet, given lis nature and environment, the distnrb-
ance was not only inevitable, but profitable. Judged by appearanceli
lie would seem te have been nothing better than wayward, eccentric and
vain, and he says he was idle. What higl sense of duty, truc humnility,
and unflagging industry were included in him, time, trial, and circum-
«tances conspired te bring te liglit.

Axnong the other problems of this time the choice of a profession
pressed upon hlm. This le the time of the pencil and the penny note-
book - the period of thIl sedulous ape."1 Some of bis crities, anxious
to warn loyers of Stevenson against the enthusiastie admiration which
eaally besets them, have teld. us that here is proof of his weakness; lie
bad not real genlus, only talent, and the appreciative imitative faculty;
lie was no Ilnatural force let loose," rather a refined and beautiful artiet,
an admirable executant; he lad nothing particular te say, and was only
aixions to learn low te say it. He will tell you himmeîf, bowever, wbat
part of his life this was - the time of apprenticeship. IlLike it or not,"1
lie gays, Ilthat le the way to learn to write; so Keats learned." And
Sydney Colvin, his mentor and lovingly severe critic, says it was the
lnward aetivity and Îta need of expression that nrged him to these exer-
tionis, while the ever-receding hlgh ideal kept hlm and self-satisfaction
apart. His attempts wcre not soon crowned with success iu the materlal


