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PRELUDE.

Mr. Wayne, glancing out of the window, saw
some one passing down the front steps. Sudden-
Iy a look of recognition came into his face, and he
turned to his wife with the exclamation, “I de-
clare, Mary, cur daughter, Helen is almoest a wo-
man, isn't she?™

“Yes,"” replied Mrs. Wayne, coming te his side
and watching the slender fgure going down the
street. Her faca bore a look of motherly pride,
but she sighed, as she said,

*Yes, Time and Death are equally inexorable;
they both take our babies from us.”

“But not after the same [ashion,” replied Mr.
Wayne. “Death takes them Erom our sight, whers
we cannot witness their growth and development,
cannot know inte what beauty they have blos-
somed.”

“Still,” said Mrs, Wayne, “we do oot recognize
the changes Time makes until they are accom-
plished. So pradually does the blossom unfold
that there is no day to which we can point as the
day on which the bud became the full blown Aow-
er. On what day did Helen cease to be a baby
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and become a ¢child? On what day will she cease
10 be a child and become a woman ™

“We will know when the actual physical change
takes place, but even after that I trust there will
remain to us something of our little girl. I do
not like to think of her approaching the senti-
mental age, How old is she?’

“Thirteen."

“Well, we need have no present fear of a sud-
den development of sentimentality.”

“Fortunately, ne," replied Mrs. Wayne, “though
many & mother of girls no clder than Helen is
troubled with the question of beaux. Helen, how-
ever, has bad the goed fortune to have for friends.
boys who seemed to enjoy her comradeship, and
I have been very careful not to suppest that their
relatlon could possibly border on the sentimental.
So far, she has been perfectly obedient and ever
ready to adopt my ideas on &ll subjects,. We have
been such cloge friends that I balfeve I am ac-
quainted with her inmest thoughts, and if she had
felt any romantic emotions I believe she would
havs confessed them to me.”

“Happy mother!" said Mr. Wayne approvingly,
“lI wish all girls found in their mothers their
closest friends and confidants. By the way, you
have mlways talked freely to her about life's mys-
téries; have you explained her approaching wo-
manhood to her?'

"Not yet,” 'was the reply. “Perhaps 1 have
been & little unwilling to believe that she is really
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nearing that crisis. 1 cannot bear to lose my lit-
tle girl,” and Mrs. Wayne looked into her hus-
band's face, smiling through her tears.

‘Yes, [ can understand that,"” he said, “and yet
we believe that only through the normal develop-
ment of her physical nature can she be the woman
perfected’ I beg of you not to posipone
your instruction too long. I am more and more
convinced that right knowledge not only safe-
guards purity, but really produces triue modesty,
To give a young person a reverent knowledge of
self is to imsure that delicacy of thought which
preserves the bloom of modesty. [f the girls who
are engaged in street Hirtations could only be
teught the lesson of true womanhood, [ am sure
they would bacoms quiet and lady-like in conduet.
I would rather lose my littile girl altogether than
have her fall into this error. You have no hesi-
tancy about speaking to her?"

“Not in the lsast. But I have thought that per-
haps she would indicate by some guestion that har
mind was becoming ready for the disclosure. It
always seems to me that to force information be-
fore the mind iz ready to receive it, is to jeopar-
dize its reception.”

“Don’t wait, Mary. You risk tvo much by al-
lowing some one elss the opportunity to give her
the knowledge with the taint of avil supgestion.”

“You are right,—and I could not bear that any-
one else should explain to her all these mysteries,
I have aiways been her tsacher and 1 will not re-
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linquish that privilege. 1 will seize the very first
opportunity that will allow us uninterrupted time.

“But do you not think that yon as a father
shounld have gome part in this bleseed work of
guiding our deuphter? I believe that it will be
most helpful to her to get the man's view on the
problems of her life. You know, one never gets
a true perspective of material objects with only
one aye; and | believe this is equally true of life,
I can give har the woman’'s visw, but she needs
to know also how men look upon life. She will
be better able to judge of the right or wrong of
conduct if she knows that my view s supported
by your own."

“You are right, as usgual,” replied Mr. Wayne
amiling, “and you may rest assured that I will al-
ways be glad to supplement your counsel by my
own."




