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BAND,

SOLGO HY MR, (0 M. ROSE,

The appreaanve publi has received Mr. Rose's first solo
with such ~nthucasm as vigorously to demand an encore, that
gentleman theeefore, being sumewhat replete with Temperance
Sxor.ics," has graciously acceded to their request. In revising these
stories for the press, Mr. R's characteristic modesty led him to
clininate some of the more turbulent cbullitions of his spinster-
adnurer, but 1t inay be that the judicious public will conclude that
enough has survived the pruning process to justify their encore.
The first of the passaces we shall sclect as not being regarded
by Mr. Rose as savoring too much of adulation, or of blasphemy,
to be applied to um, is taken from page 68 of a story entitled
* nonald McFarlane ;" this is one of two which lowed from the
gushing pen of Mana Sunpson, in 1878. The passage is as
fullows :—* Oh, Ronald," said Hatue carnestly, * that hight which
shines over the hair and forchead of Brother Rose makes one
think of the glory around the head of Chnst.” It is a fair pre-
sumption that it must have been in the darkness of night that
Maria had the privilege of perceiving * That light which shines
over the hair and forehead of Brother Rose,” and that “ Brother
R ™ must be in as phosphorescent a condition as the feline species
is wont to be: we trust * Brother R ” was not heard by Maria to
Aurr on any occasion when she witnessed the light.  In two, of
three of the “ Temperance Stories ™ which serve the purpose of
advertising media of the virtues of Mr. (G M. Rose, we perceive
that his adnuning authoress * entreats the forgiveness of that
gentleman for making use of his public utterances in favor of
Femperance; in one of themi Mr. R's pardon is sought for
making more use of his utterances than of those of others ; the reason
for secking pardon for this so great offence is alleged to be a good
one, tiz,, that the particular story, for the publication of which
forgiveness is sought, “is not intended for Toronto alone, there
fore the sayings of persons that have merely a local interest, are for
the most part omitted.  Mr. Rose, on the contrary, (according to

his amanuensis) s known and loved all over Canada His -

very name possesses a charm for thousands in our land, and his
words will be treasured in their hearts.”  We cannot doubt that
the forgiveness of the cstimable Mr. Rose was extended to his
transgressing authoress so soon as he commenced the revision of
his manuseript. It is greatly to be feared that thoss portions of
the Stories which the blushing Rose deemed too flattering for

THE CRITIC.

sten a crowded hall, so control d by a single earnest voice to vote
anght;” and she {and he) piously adds:—* We have all great
rcason to bless God for giving us Brother Rose;” we trust
that no one will have the hardihood to dissent from the foregoing
well-attested statement, for we learn. on the same good auchority
that “a warmer heart does not beat in Toronto than that of Brother
G. M. Rose.” The conversatton which ensues on the ventlation
of this sentiment assumes the following form :—* Would you
stake your hfe upon that?”—¢ Yes™ =% You're a wicked little
fool—never having spoken to him, how can you possibly judge ?*’
“ From the Bible,” gravely rephied Hattie; ‘A tree is known by
its frm.’” So that we have the concurrent testimony of
**Maria,” the Bible, and that of G. M. Rose, that *“ a warmer heart
than his own does not beat in Toronto.” The enraptured
* Mana " avails herself of the circumstance of one of her charac-
ters having 1ronically used the phrase—** That precious Mr.
Rose,” to make another character, * warmly reply—* You say very
truly, Mr. Rose 15 precious!”” One ceases to wonder at the

- % preciousness "\ of the President of the Board of ™ rade, and of

the Temperance Colonization Company, for we find another of
* Marta's” characters excluming :—* I cannot conceive what there
1s 1 Mr. Rose that so constantly reminds you of Christ!” and
agan we learn that * Mr. Rose never looked so noble as he did
to-might,” and that “that new treasurer and lus companions may
think themselves honored to sit at Mr. Rose’s feet, both 1a this
world and 1n the next ” {when presumably there will be no T. C.

. scrip 10 be manipulated in a printing ofﬁcc)t In reference to

publication are doomed to perpetual oblivion. The following ex-

tract is one which was naf considered by Mr. Rose to be
unduly unctuous:—A certain old maid is represented as having
been displeased with one of Mr. R’s orations. and she s rebuked
1 the tollowing fashion—* 1 do not behieve there was another per-
soi1 in that crowded hall who was not inspired with renewed zeal
by those brave, encouraging words. If such speeches do not
arouse us {o work, there 1s nothing under the wide heaven that
will! Oh, had we only a few more Temperance men like Mr.
Rose, how speedily we should get Prolutation ™ For own part,
we shall in future take a profound interest in Mr. Rose’s nursery ;
we trust it 1s well stocked with seedlings. It appears that on a
certamn occasion Mr. Rose delivered himself of the following senti-
ment at 3 Temperance meetung :—*We ought to be careful in
choosing our officers, to elect men whom we can look up to,” n
relatton to thus, his admunng authoress says (and he endorses the
septiment, n revision) * Who is there in Toronto that Mr. Rose
canloak up to >’  Brother Rose's oratorical powers, we fear, must
be unduly monupohized in theaadvocacy of the Temperance cause,
for we find his authoress affirming that ** Never before had she

‘undertaken the duties of the scavengers.

the substitution of another ireasurer for Mr. Rose, on a certain
occaston, we read that *“Chnst kaew what 1t was not to be
appreciated by those to whom He had done nothing bit kindness.
Can you doubt that He took that tnsult to His younger brother
(G. M. Rose) as though 1 were done “to Himself. Aunt Fanny,
it 1s a comfort to know that fesus loves and appreciates Mr. Rose.
/e counted those precious tears, '—Mr. R's tears; we trust Mr
Rose's tears were dned by the tume he revised Mana’s manu.’
script.  These remarks culminate in the following sentiment :—
“ Mr. Rose has a gentle, loving, child-like natir&*“nd-—so had
Chnst.”  We descend for a while to the terrestrial subject of fur
caps, and hear the Rose-endorsed exclamation:—* Oh, Ronald,
don't yeu think that little dark fur cap which Mr. Rose wears
becomes him?”  * Certainly 1 do,” is the reply; “his hair shows
more plainlythan in any that he could wear;”—*that beautiful, dark,
golden-red hair ; of course you would like a lock of it 1" says one
of the speakers; “I would indeed, Aunt Fanny,” is the answer;
and tne rejoinder—*And nothing would ever induce you to part
with it," etc.  We must conclude with the expression of a desire
that the possession of the coveted lock of Mr. Rose’s hair has
been realized by his admiring authoress, and that the j.ublication
of the T'empcrance Stories of which Mr. Rose is the hero, may
effect the purpose for which they were published by Hunter, Rose
& Co.

SCAVENGERS.

Let us gracefully acknowledge our w.debtedness to those
medical geatlemen who, by the aid of the police, have kindly
To judge from the
testimony of our nasal organ, as rendered in many parts of the
city, there remains much to be done towards counteracting the

. extreme offenstveness and corresponding unhealthiness attaching

to certain establishments which are generally found at the back
of people’s premuses.  One mode of counteracting this would be
by a liberal use of wood and other ashes, and another, the keep-
ing such places closed, instead of allowing them to emit their
horrible fumes throughout the day and night.



