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FEAR,

‘1 care not for the worlds’ cold frown,
Its proud and uaughty sneers,
They ne‘er would cause one siogle slgh,
Or bring forth bitter tears, ’
I'd firmly stand amid them al),
Ifthey were on me cast;
Pd bid them do thelr worst and blow
Thelr keenest, fiercest blaat. )

......

Llke yon high Mountalin’s lofty sides,
Impenetrable prove,

I'd bid deflance to their wrath,
Thelr power my heart to move.

I'd laugh toscorn its taunting jeers,
And lull my soul torest;

Superior feel to all around,
Of each and all the best.

Then yleld not thou when o'er thy life,
Thls dart seems just to fall ; . .

‘When friends prove false, and thou alone,
On none niay truly call.

Pirm on thine own reliance stand,
Content to dwell alons,

& monarch in thy Castle Hall,
Nor loss of friends atare,

‘Prue manhood feels above
The foar aidd powerof man;
Expect no succor, fear no loss,
Does proudly what It can.
Though friends prove false, though men
may 8cormn,
The world deride and jeer,
Stand firm, rellant, never know
So mean a thing as fear.

——IOEIIIRDIN—
A WOMAN'S WORD TO WOMEN,

Tt wis ten years ago that my attention
ws first called to the subject of Insur-
ance. My husband was doing a thriving
business in the town of F'——, Obio, and
by the people of the village we were re-
garded as the possessors of “considerable
wealth, Je..owaed the house %ec lived
in, which was large, and well furnished ;
a store, which was the fivest in the coun-
ty ; besides a large, well improved farm,
aboat o mile and a half out of town.

At tho time of which I speak, we had
been married cleven. years ; and, during
this period, I thiok there bad never been
an, unpleasant word" between us. Our
tastes were similar ; we both enjoyed the
comfort and Juxuries of life, and my hus-
band was said to be one of the best busi-
ness men in the State, °

Some time in February, 1860, I no-
ticed a'chiange in my husband's manner.
He was usually cheerful, even to gaiety,
and business cares scomed nover to de-

jm. Now, it was casy (o see

erfulaess was assumed, that

he was depressed in spirit, and brooding
over some seoret trouble.

The source of his unhappiness I was
utterly unable to divine. He said it was
owing to the distressed state of the coun-
try : that we were on the verge of agreat
civil war ; that a dark cloud was hanging
over the Awmerican people, and his spirits
were consequently depressed. '

One evening, early in March, he came
home much more cheerful than usual, and
indeed appeared to be his former self. At
the supper table there was the old-time
liumour, and the ringing laugh that be.
tokened the absence of care.  Things
moved along pleasantly in this way for
two weeks o more, wben, coming in one
night, he handed me a packet, saying,
“Tlere is a present for you.! I opened
it hastily, thinking, perhaps, he had been
making a puichase of some stocks for my
benefit, when, to my "astonishment and
grief, I found it to'be a policy on his life
for $10,000, tuken out in the name of his
wife. JIlad he told ‘me the store was
burned, or that he was a bankrupt, even,
I could not have been more shocked. I
oan't oxplain why it was; but I had a
horror of life insurance. People had
talked with me about the subject, and
tried to argue me out of my superstition,
a3 they werc pleased to term it. ] haoded
back the policy, saying, * No, I do not
want it, and willnot have it. Yot are
the kindest and best of husbands; but
this money, if paid to me, would be blood
money ; and, rather thae use it, I would
beg my way from door to door. It must
not remain in the house, for it will ¢ a
spectro to haunt me in my dreams. If
you love me, capeel it—burn it—do any
thing with it but allow it to rewain in
force."

He took it back, I thought, sorrow-
fully, saying: “ I bave never yet denied
a request of yours, and it will not do to
begin now.”

From that time not a word was said
about the policy.  As before stated, I was
unable to reader a reason for my opposi-
tion to life insurance. At the time, it
seemed to mo a matter of conscience. My
parents were Quakers, and they had al-
ways talked a great deal about the #still,
small voiee,” the * inward monitor,” &e.,
and this unaccountable prejudice against
what I now believe to be the noblest in-
stitution of modern civilization was proof
agniost all logic.

Well, the days wore oo, and my bus.
band's gloom came back again, and it
secmed decper than ever. [ never sus
peoted the true cause. It was a dreary
springtime to me, for the air was filled
with rumours of war ; but I reflected how
prosperous we were ; how fir abave any
posaible chance of adversity ; that, in case
my husband saw fit, we could retire to
the farm, whither I had always a desire
to go, and where I felt certain we could
be happy.

But there was & thunderbolt in the
sky, and it dropped suddenly.

My husband came bome one night, pale!
as death, and told me ‘had bece forced to!
make an_assignment of his whole prop-!

erty. * I cinnot here enter into all the
particulars which he narrated to me. He
had endorsed notes fop his. brother, who
had failed; his business had been con-
structed on the credit system ; and, worse
than all, he had reason to suspect his
cashier of ° embezzlement to a large
amount. “We were ruined!

But wy courage did not fulter, as he
lay upon the sofa that night; his voice
tremulous, his cheeks colourless, 1 felt
strong and hopeful.

We were young, and could begin the
world anew. I talked to him as any true
woman would- talk to 2 man in like cir-
cumstances. I told him he was not the
first man who had suffered shipwreck in
this way ; that men who failed usually got
on their feet again; that his was an hon-
ourable failure, to say the least; that he
had Jeft to himyet by far tho largest part
of his possexsions—namely, myself and
our two children; that hecould better
lose the property than lose us. And I
am certain that this exhibition of courage
oo my part, doing just what any other
woman would have done, gave him hoart.

On the following worning he seemed
resigned, and in a few days he regained
his composure and elasticity of spirits.
The property was all sold under the ham-
mer.  We kept back nothing, not even
the homestead. .

~Yot there was a good deal left us; for
love remained, and hope was buoyant as
ever. My busband quickly found busi-
ness asa commission merchant, which he
could do without capital.

We removed to Cleveland in the month of
Juue. And there life scemed to open up
afresh to us. I think we were s happy
as we had ever been. Indeed, we never
koew a happicr June than we passed in
that cosy little cottage on I,—— street.
But the frost fell,—oh!so0 eatly.

I'shall not go into details. Muny a
woman who reads these lines will uader.
stand tho reason. There is, and there
enn be, oo loss of a brave, manly heart
that has fought the battle of life by your
#'de, and oo whom you have learned to
ban for support.  Such wasmy loss. My
husband died on the 13th day of July,
after an illness of about eleven days. God
pity those who pass through such a gate
of sorrow | We think, perhaps, that we
cau coujecture something of it; but we
canoot. No woman cver did. As well
might the blind by nature imagine col-
ours. But I must pass on, for I have a
purpose in view ; and if thess lines fuil in
the accomplishment of that purpose, they
arc written in vain. Looking backward
over ten years of single-hnnged conflict,
whercin I have steileled for existenco!
against fearful oddsufferinga thousand'
pangs such as other women suffer, and do!
not speak of, and knowing that I Broueht!
it oll on myself, I'lave a right to speak |
for the good of others. '

First, then, I found very quickly, when'
I came face to faco with "the question of
board und cloibing, and fuei for myself
and little ones,. that my opposition to!
Life Insurance was ‘unnatural and un.!
reasonable, '

Oh! how I have looked back on that
happy cvening, when he, burdened with a
sense of what might befall us, longing for
nothing 80 much as the happiness of those
he loved, came to me with such o royal
gift! And, through these dark years,
when my peo has been the only means of
my subsietence, my husband never ap-
pears 80 uasclfish, so manly, so magoani-
mous, as when on that night he sought to
secure me the certainty of a competeacy
in case he should be taken off. Had I
allowed the policy to cxist, would J
have regarded it as blood money? No!
it would have been love money—u tuken
of his pure, unsclfish affection. And it
required no rcasoning to bring me to
this conclusion. I saw it at a flash, og
looking at my destitute condition.

Ok ! wives and mothers! I write to
you from the depths of sorrowful years;
from the stand point of a woman who bas
struggled as ooly & woman has to struggle
for a subsistence, and urge you to open
your eyes to the importance of this great
God-given institution of Life Insurance.
Believe me, the day is comiog when it
will stand io place of husband and friend,
asa deferder and as a provider for you
and your childrea. AC

Supermtendent Miller of the New York
Ingurance Department, in his Life Yosur-
anco Report for 1870, says :—

“Tn regard to ‘ credits’ ¢margios,' or
‘loaus," in any form made or purpoting to
have been made at the time of issuing a
policy, or as part of any premium thercon,
but which are in no event to be collect-
able, or an offsct to the policy, the Super-
intendent cannot sec how any value cap
be attached, and in the absence of any va-
lue, of course cannot credit them as s
sets.

It isto be hoped the time is not far dis-
tant when all these complicated features
of the business will be abandoned, and
ceuse either to bo a subject of controversy
among actuaries or agents, or to anmoy,
mystify or deceive the iosuring public,
and that life iosurance will be purchased
for about what it is worth, in ecash, or its
equivalent.”

Mer with AN AXEENT.—The
following coroner's verdiot was returned
by a jury in Calhoun county, [lliuois:
“We, the jury's find the descesed dead
man, kum to his dead in the hands of
sum unboknown purson, with an unlawful
iron weeping-—namid an axe with a hick-
ory handle; wich uunlawful weeping wos
used with deadly intent to kill the afore-

jsaid Ded Man.

%P, 8.—We the aforesaid ued under-
cigned jurys hopefully believe that the
Ded Man was Beheaded by the said Ax.”

The “descesed Ded Man ™ was not ie-
sured.

Welearn that on the 30th uit. the ear-
riage and blacksmith shop, with . their

jcoutents, belonging to Mr. Senecal, near

Roxton Pond, were totally destroyed by
fire. T.ossabout £2.000 ; no insurance.



