
MISS PRISM

MISS PRISM. Cecily, Cecily!  Surely such a utilitarian occupation as the watering of flowers is 

rather Moulton’s duty than yours?  Especially when intellectual pleasures await you.  Your 

German grammar is on the table.  Pray open it at page fifteen.  We will repeat yesterday’s 

lesson.  Child, you know how anxious your guardian is that you should improve yourself in 

every way.  He laid particular stress on your German, as he was leaving for town yesterday.  

Indeed, he always lays stress on your German when he is leaving for town.  Your guardian’s 

gravity of demeanor is especially to be commended in one so comparatively young as he is.  I 

know no one who has a higher sense of responsibility.  Mr. Worthing has many troubles in his 

life.  You must remember his constant anxiety about that unfortunate young man, his brother.  I 

do not think that even I could produce any effect on a character that according to his own 

brother’s admission is irretrievably weak and vacillating.  Indeed I am not sure I would desire to 

reclaim him.  I am not in favor of this modern mania for turning bad people into good people at 

a moment’s notice.  As a man sows, so let him reap.


