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Mrs. Grundy.

If ever virtuous and valuable female
was ungratefully rewarded, in this
world, it 18 Mrs, Grundy. Somewhere
or 'other, avhether as a sweet little
cherub aloft, or a viewless messenger
of air among us, we know not—perhaps
no man ever shall know—she takes care
of us a1l and individually. She watches
over our cradles, she instigates our fu-
nerals, she assists in choosing our
spouses, vur hats, our bonnets, our
houses, our 1riends, our religion—even
our dinners. She inspires many and
controls mnearly all of our legislative
acts. She breathes her spirit into our
heart, she prompts our literature, our
pulpit cloquence, our evening-party bal-
1ads of the affections. What should we
do without her ? Fancy having to set-
tio al! the datalls of our lives for our-
selves, which quarter ot the town to
live in, what sort of house « have,
what furniture, how many servants,
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what o'clock ‘to dine at, at which part
of the dinner to have the celery. Fancy
haviug to find out our own wishes, to
create our ‘own tastes, to formulate
our own cbde of social morals. Nine-
tenths of s would have our minds
like the old fresco of the man clad with
a pair of shears, meditating into what
fashion he should cut the provision of
cloths and siiks spread around him for
his covering, and would wait in hesitat.
ing bewilderment, not provided with
ideas at all, and the remaining tenth ol
us would live in a state of perpetual
variation and experiment and would be
like independent hermits in a too
crowded desert—each oxne an offence to
2l the others, in the way of each, There
would be mo certajinty about anything;
one 1ady would be fourd at family pray-
ers at what we thought was her hour
for morning calls and scdndal; One
would summon us to attend hér “ At
Home” at 10 a,m. our friends vwould

schtter themselves youlid all the polnts
of thé compasy, "wherever thelr swhims
and- thelr Housetents drow them: o
ghould mot know when it was right and
when It was-wroug te be in town, we
should have no iden, whither-to hetake
ourselves, f° need be, to avold our
acquaintances; the butler would de-
mana our dining at ono tima of the doy
or at night the eook would strike for
another time, nothing would be beyond
discussion, and there would be no tinal
argoment ‘ everybody does t; nobody
does It;” ‘“ people- wout® tnink it
sizange, people Will think we ought’’—
the safe decisive phrases, to the point
and unanswerable, how we ehould miss
them {n ©ur interminable debates on
everything to be, to do, and to suffer
under the sun,

We are saved from cares by Mis.
Grundy; but ‘her bencfits do unot eand
here; she rewards our virtues, she pal-
liates ocur vices, she is the wisdom of
fools, the courage of the faint-hearted,
the conscience of us all, My, Great-
heart was no surer guide plong the road
from the City of Destruction than she
through the ways ot the world, and she
does not lead us into bogs and brakes
and the many unconifortable vales
and hills—no Appolyons and Giant
Despairs for her—shé takes us along
clean, njcely rolled, level. highways,
where respectable people go, and the
DOlice “move on” inconvenient vaga-
bonds. Again, she is the guardian of
our domestic happiness. Fear o! her
censure kegpe ill-assorted couples under
the parental discipline; it preveuts un-
congenial relations telling of each other,
except to presumably safe confidants.

‘We inspire our little ohes with meri-
torious conduct by impressing their
non-intelligence with o sense of her
ublquitous snpervision ; she is the pro-
vidence of nursemaids and governesges
we look to her to store the mind of
grown up young people with manners
and morality, and ghe does unot disep-
point us, Xenient in & good-humored
way t0 young men, the fault is not hers
if, at times, gome fooltardy or dunder-
headed fellow abuses his privileges, and
breaks her rule of decornm. And then
how capitally she manages our giris,
It is said that two or three hundred
years ago, parents were noted fos thejr
severe and -even-cruel rules; it 15 evi-
dent ‘that ithey had no gentle Mrs.
Grondy to lighten their hands like the
parents o! fto.day. Mrs. Grundy has
always existad, though under differént
nemes, bat-it {s not till raflroasy and
conversation by mowspapers and tele-
phones have mnade one localfty of every-
where, and the whole ‘world. subject to
the reader of his newspeper in- every
oity, that she hns come ‘to exerclse. the
-all-prevading inlluence-to-which we ara




