
$2 PER ANNUM.

pUBLIC SALE.

By virtue of a decree of the Circuit Court
for Frederick county, sitting as a Court ot
Equity, the undersigned, as'l rustees, will sell

ntpublic sale, on the premises, on
Wednesday, the Sth da;/ of January, A. D.,

1887,
nt one o’clock, p. m., all the valuable real
estate of which the late Capt. Daniel Rine-

hart died seized and possessed, consisting ot

n farm containing
174 ACRES OF LAND, MORE OR LESS,

situated in Frederick county, on the dividing

line between Frederick and Carroll counties,

with a small portion inCarroll county, about
one and a half miles south of Union Bridge,
and on the turnpike road which passes through
and on the western boundary of the farm.
This farm is under good fencing, and divided
into nine fields and meadows, and is well and
conveniently watered. About ten acres
are in young timber, and there is a
thriftyyoung orchard of apple, pear apd
peach trees, in full bearing. The improve-
ments consist of a complete set of buildings
about the centre of the farm, consisting in
part of a large and commodious two-story and

basement brick Mansion House,
with finished attic; large two-

Jat story dairy and wash house,
, by a splendid spring;

stone bank barn, corn cribs, wagon, carriage
and implement sheds, hog pens, colt stable,
wood shed, work shop, smoke house, chicken
house, Ac. All of the buildings are large, Isubstantial and in excellent repair.

This farm is in the highest state of cultiya- !
tion, and for beauty of landscape, natural fer-
tility,productiveness and substantial improve-
ments is unsurpassed. It is in the heart of
one of the most desirable sections ofthe state, |
noted alike for the fertility of its soil, the
healthfulness of its climate and the intelli-
gence and morality of its people. It is con-
venient to railroad, turnpike and other good
roads, churches, schools, mills and stores, and
the beautiful and rapidly growing town of!
Union Bridge furnishes one of the best and
largest domestic and produce markets in
Western Maryland, on the Western Maryland I
Railroad. We would call the particular at-

tention of persons seeking an investment in
real estate to this property, as seldom in a
generation is so desirable a property offered
for sale.

Also, at the same time and place, we will
sell an undivided one-fifth interest in a lot of
land containing 2} acres, more or less, known
as the “Marble Quarry Lot,” lying nearly
contiguous to the above described farm.

Term* of Sale as prestribedby the Decree —

gTJITABLE

[ HOLIDAY PRESENTS
AT

-S. KANN, SON & GO’S.,—

Albaugh Building, Westminster, Md.

We are offering a complete line of the fol-

lowing articles, comprising both useful and
ornamental goods suitable for holidaypresents.

Ladies’, Misses’ and Children’s

Cloaks,
all at lower prices than we have offered the m
during the season.

LACE CURTAINS,

| CURTAIN NETT.

SILK UMBRELLAS,

POCKETBOOKS,

GLOVES,

SATCHELS,

SILK HANDKERCHIEFS,

SILK MUFFLERS,

Scmocratit -3>6lioccttt
WESTMINSTER, MD,, SATURDAY, JANUARY 1, 1887

of milk, while “Kleine-rothc,” the cow,
stared in mild-eyed wonder.

A low, hut hearty laugh rang out upon
the clear evening air. Then the thick
willows by the river bank parted, and, with
one bound, Kthan Grey stood before her.

“Naughty girl!” he exclaimed, as he
kissed her. “Why were you so scared
as to spill that milk ? Verily now Ihave
lost the only supper I expected to get—-
and right hungry I am, too, for I have
eaten nothing save a few late berries since
morning. But say, dear one, arc you not

glad to see me?”
“Ofa truth I am,” Marie Barbara re-

plied, the rosy tide again returning to her
pale cheeks. “Only you startled me so.

But where did you come from, Ethan ?

I thought you were a hundred miles away.
Ach, what a forgetful creature Iam, to be
asking questions, like a silly goose, when
you are almost famished. ait here, and I
will run up to the house and bring you
meat and bread, ’ and she turned to hasten
away, but Ethan placed a restraining hand
on her arm.

“No, sweetheart, 1have not the time to

wait. Besides, Ido not want to run the
risk of being discovered. I was sent up
the Valley on important business, but I ¦
couldn't leave without trying to get a

glimpse of your dear, dear face. I knew
that you would probably be down here at

milking time, and so I came. But where
is your uncle?”

“Down at Johnson Hall. The barouet
sent for him. He went Monday. I ex-

pect him home to-day. The royalists had
a meeting there.”

“Aye, I know they did! Plotting
mischief, too!” said Ethan, his dark eyes
flashing, and then he added, earnestly;
“But never mind, sweetheart —the good
God is ever on the side of the oppressed,
and lie will bring a happy ending to all
our troubles. Yet, Ifear me, there is a

stormy time ahead —a stormy time ahead !
Ah, thank you! That is good! That
str. ngthens me !” for Marie Barbara, bav-
in. 1 herself upon the stool,
an ' St t0
her lover s lips.

“And now.' he continued, “let us talk
of matters relating to us, fofstime is fleet-
ing, Hww. is it with yourself? Is yoting j

lacher trying to win your heart
merry look.

Barbara >¦-

comes ami comes, hut that i-

said. "As for winning my heart,
never do that. I'nele Fritz seems

that our marriage i> certain, but
Fritz'll find himself mistaken.

nicy Jude!" interrupted a voice
with rage, and there, from behind a

elm, stepped Herr Vogel, his round
Pwe red with anger. He had just come
up the Mohawk in a boat, and landed on
the bank, but so absorbed in each other
had the lovers been that his approach was
pnnoted.

“And so you care naught for what your
uncle says, do you?” Herr Vogel splut- I
tered. “We’ll see! As for you, Ethan
Grey, you’re a spy and a traitor, and there |
hre those who know it. Your doings have
Icon talked over, my fine fellow, and we've
tome to the conclusion that it would be
better for you to be inside four stone walls j
than to be prowling around, seeking news

doesn’t concern you. Ho, there, '¦ .
to a sapling on the river bank—-
help me seize this rascal 1” and

Vogel hurried forward as fast as his
logs would carry him.

Barbara shrieked loudly. Her

only long enough to press a

her pale cheek and whisper the
- Be true, sweetheart !”and then

away.
did his best to obey his mas-

but Grey was too fleet looted
EH captured. Meanwhile, the canoe,

liei 11 sccllivly fast. lied, drifted
the current. Plunging into
Grey seized it, climbed in.

oars vigorously, and was soon
borne His mocking

out on the clear evening air.
thanks. Herr Vogel! Many

he cried. "Vour boat is very
Mari • Barbara—/>’>/<••/,. „
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The Door of the Year.

’ The corridors ofTime

Are full ofdoors—the portals ofclosed years;

We enter them no more, though bitter tears

Beat hard against them, and we hear the chime

Of lost dreams, dirge-like, behind them ring,
At memory’s opening.

But one door stands ajar,—
The New Year’s; while a golden chain ofdays

Holds ithalf shut. The eager foot delays
That presses to its threshold’s mighty bar;
And fears that shrink and hopes that shout aloud.

Around itwait and crowd.

It shuts back the unknown.
Oh! dare we trulywelcome one more year.^
Who down the past a mocking laughter hear

From idle aims like wandering breezes blown ?

We whose large aspirations dimmed and shrank

Tillthe year’s scroll was blank ?

Wc pause beside the door,

Thy year, O God, how shall we enter in ?

How shall we thence Thy hidden treasure win?

Shall we return in beggary as before,
Whbn thou art near at hand, with infinite wealth, 1

Wisdom and heavenly health ?

The footsteps of a Child ]
Sound close beside us! Listen! He willspeak,
His birthday bells have hardly rung a week.

Yet has He trod the world’s press undefiled, (
“Come with Me!”hear Him thro’ His smiling say, <

“Behold. Iam the Way!” j

Against the door His face
Shines as the sun. His touch is a command l
The years unfolded before His baby hand !
The beauty ofHis presence fillsall space, ,
“Enter through Me,” He saith, “nor wander more.

For lo! I am the door.”

Andall doors openeth He.

The new bom Christ, the Lord of the New Year, l
The threshold ofour locked hearts standeth near. j
Andwhile He gives back love’s rusted key, t
Our future on us with His eyes has smiled,

Even as a little child.

Select js>tori|.
¦ - : : . -- S

A DUTCH JtOCHINVAR. j
A NEW YEAR’S STORY OF LONG AGO. 1

• Mary E. Brush in Frank Leslie's Illustrated
! Newspaper. \

The broad rays of sunlight lying

¦

¦

i and tight-laced bodices. Few of the gen-i
, ;try of the Valley were absent that d; A ;

, ‘wedding feast at Herr Vogel’s was not to
: be despised.

i Very1 fair and sweet looked the expected
bride. Her uncle had bought her a new

i gown—a soft, gray silk, on the silvery sheen
1 of which were embroidered bine flowers —

i fvergasmeinnieht" —forget-me-nots. Ma-
• rie Barbara sighed as she looked at them—-

i sighed at thought of Ethan ! No wonder
i that there wore those who thought she
; looked too pale and sad for a bride. But

the tide of merriment was unchecked.
While they waited the coming of the Luth-

¦ cran dominie who was to tic the nuptial
knot, there was much “tripping of the light

1 fantastic toe.” The ebon fiddler played
his maddest airs—the longroom resounded

i with pattering footsteps.
In sundry clusters the elderly ham-

/raven nibbled sweet-cakes and gossiped;
their husbands chatted together, discussing
the war and filling the room with bine
smoke from their long-stemmed pipes.

While the gentry thus enjoyed them-
selves in the best room, the poorer folk of
the settlement were having a good time in
the kitchen. As was usual at that tim-
the Indiams formed no small part of the
•pstlers. In they streamed—brawny brave
and swarthy squaw, the latter, perhaps,
with a papoose or two upon her back. All
carried huge osier baskets,which they expec- |
ted to be filled with a goodly supply of provi- |
sions. The Dutchman's New Year’s Day
was considered a fine thing by the noble i
red man !

However, this year of all others, Herr
Vogel was particularly desirous that his
savage guests should be well treated, being
anxious to adopt the policy laid dowu by
the Johnsons and other influential tory
settlers—a policy tending to conciliate the
Indians and make them become allies of
the Crown.

So, stepping aside from his guests, Herr
Vogel beckoned to his niece. “Marie Bar-
bara,” hs said in low tones, “Look to it :
that the rod-skins have all they wish. Let
none go away unsatisfied. Tbey cat like j
ji’TS, to be sure, but never mind; we must j
do well is much at stake.

I 'r. ¦

iiii^WBH
1 ¦ give him food and <!iink

~

; Marie Barbara, see that he is served.
Marie Barbata stepped through the open

door out into the kitchen to do her uncle’s j
i bidding. Goiqg up to the Indian of whom ;
i Herr Vogel had spoken, she inquired

j whether he would like anything to eat.
Something in his attitude struck her as

being peculiar, and as she looked up into
his dark visage her face suddenly paled,
and she caught nervously at the side of the
door to steady her trembling limbs.

“Marie Barbara,” whispered the Oneida
in tones strangely familiar, “Marie Barba-

| ra, tell me, is it of your own free will and
heart’s desire that you are to wed Hermann

! Schumacher to-day ?”

j “No! no! But oh, Ethan ! Is it you?
They told me you were dead and I believed
it. How came ?”

“Hist! Be careful!” warned the Onei-
da, whom our readers doubtless suspect
was no other than young Grey, “Be care-
ful or you will betray me and ruin us both.

| Banish that frightened look from your face.
. and all will go. well. But qro
! you ready to leave all for my sake, sweet-''*

j heart ?”

“Yes! yes!” she faltered. “But how—-
| what shall I do?”

j “Then give heed to what I say. Treat ]
| me as though Iwere naught but a heath- |

j enish redskin. Bid me, as carelessly as you !
! can to come aud have my basket filled,

j Pretend that you must go to the cellar to
| draw the beer. Gretchen is there—she is !

J a friend, as are several of the Indians here, i
who will try to divert the attention of the

I company, so that our absence will be uu-
j noticed.”

Outwardly calm, but with much inward
I trepidation, Marie Barbara did as her lover
bade her. All went well, and they soon |
found themselves in the cellar. Here, old
Gretchen awaited them, her wrinkled face i
pale and anxious.

“Have you your mistress’s cloak and
hood ?” asken Ethan. “Ah, yes, I see.

j Put them on quickly, Marie Barbara, for
| we’ve no time to spare.”

j “But, Ethan, how can we get away?
j The company are all at the window watch*
ing for the Dominie—surely we couldn’t

! fail of being seen were we to go down the
road.

Her lover laughed low.
“Go down the road I will, in sight of!

them all, too ! And you shall go also— [
only inmy big basket! Here,” throwing |
back the cover and tossing out the bread
aud meat Marie Barbara had put in up
stairs; “here, step in, and curl yourself up
like the wee fairy that you are ! Lucky it
is that you are not big, buxom Johanna
Van Tassel 1”

Half laughing, half crying, Marie Bar-
bara obeyed. She was a snug fit, indeed,
but when the cover was fastened dowu there
was nothing in the sight of the sturdy
Oneida, who, a minute of two later, trudged
steadily down the snowy road —nothing
whatever to attract the attention of Herr jIVogel and his guests assembled at the win-
dow, watching for the coming of Dominie
Visscher.

Meanwhile, when quite out of sight, a 1
quarter of a mile or so down the road,
Ethan carefully deposited his precious load
upon the snow. The cover was lifted, and
out stepped Marie Barbara, ready to mount
the horse a friend of her lover had waiting I
there. A touch of the spur and they were
off

"¦ over bank, bush and scar.
They’ll have fleet steeds that follow,’ quoth young

Lochinvar.”

Only Ethan Grey didn’t say that, exactly, i
as Scott had not immortalized his border
hero then.

However, Ethan, with his young bride,
got away safely. And, though one of the
bravest and most active in the conflict that
soon after filled the colonies with desolation,
sword and bullet spared his life, and he and 1
Marie Barbara had long, happy years to- i
gether. '

As for Herr Vogel, after having his i
property confiscated and himself obliged to t
flee to Canada, he was glad to accept the i
home his niece offered him when the war
was ended, and he spent a happy old age,
thviugh, if the truth must be told, he never
quite forgot nor forgave the events of a
certain New Year’s Day of the past —the
day Ethan Grey carried off his bride, sweet
Marie Barbara.

More hearts pine away in secret anguish
for unkindness from those who should be
their comforters, than for any other calam-
ity in life.

All the wisdom in the worlcfds the result
of experience, and though ex-
pensive, it is usually *'¦ chats.

Customs are stronger than laws,
the most of them are observed in

of common sense and truth.

True criticism consists in assorting
ijust things from the false, and the
¦tom the Just.IB

0r Olio,
Spovendiko on Roller Skates.

:tor lit Democratic Advocate.]

1 had heard that roller skating was a
healthy exercise, and being about as much

l in tie d of health as any one could wish to
!>e, and always being willingto try all new

panacea- that were advised, concluded to
try the skates.

From the experi-uees I have had with
roller skates, 1 cannot conscientiously re-
commend it as being healthy. It might he
healthy to a person tin liad a constitution
strong enough to survive the first lessons.

Iwa m my way home one evening, and
hearing tin- band playing at the rink,
thought 1 Would just step in and watch
them awhile

On entering my ..us. were greeted by
the sound of music, mingled with the clat-
ter of the ska; ¦ oi: the smooth iiard floor,
and my eyes rested on a merry throng of
individ is of assorted sizes and ages of
both- , all wearing the glow f health on
the! mi ad >f good humor on
their i.... a . They won; all glidingaround
with gra. aiul-easc

li, ai. intoxicated tjrith the sight, and
an ungovt Me desire took possession of me
to try it. I rent tied thus: Tahtul-in my

I younger days skated on ice, and was
ration a goo. ice skater, I saw nothing to

I prevent me skating on rollers, so I invested
j a quart* r ina ¦ foi the evening.

The attend* 1 hm led on the instru-
uict ’¦ trim for; ch Ifound them to

be), and I start d on hut immediately
came to the conclusion that if an artist were
there looking ibr a model >f grace op roller
skates b would undoubtedly im select me
for Ifel grace!
near as 1 can remember I made three
strokes, ti a one foot wanted to go north-
west and tlm thcr south by southeast: tliipn
Isat dowu. 1 waived to formality of\a

| chair aud sat down on the floor-—took nj seat on the floor of the bouse, ns it wcreA

i I don’t think that, from the way I sat

I down, any one would become impressed
with the idea that 1 was .veustomed to it.

[ As I hit the floor things assumed an iron
j gray color, with a paic green nan ¦ and tail.

brought to my senses b_, a rail fellow,
bel

’li k ..li f
:i<

-'Hi
hut I don’t

I there, one answered to the uam

J Everybody was laughing, but I did not

see anything to iaugh at; yet I thought 1
| must put on a good face by smiling hut I
• can tell you now it was a faint smile

: After about half a dozen had fallen over
me Icame to the conclusion that they were
tired of having a stumbling block, and I

j knew Iwas tired of being used as one, so
I got up. My past experience taught me
to be a little more cautious. To prevent
sitting dowu Ithought itwould be best to

lean a little forward.
I had proceeded about one-third the

length of the hall, when my feet took a
foolish notion to go backward, but, the rest
of my body not being ready to go back,
there was a division iu the convention, and
this time I fell face downward, striking the
whole front part of my body against the
floor, from my toes to my forehead. As I
lay there two or three giddy individuals

which pro-

I got on my feet again and became des-
perate. I made up my mind then aud there
that Iwould go clear around that hail if I
had to be taken home a corpse. Istarted
out, and got along all right until I was just
turning the first quarter, when I suddenly
became enthused with the idea of kicking

! a hole in the ceiling, but not having given
I the matter enough forethought, failed, and

j sat dowu on the back of my neck,

j I started out again. My next fall was

f complicated. Icannot describe it. I only |
remember clawing the air wildlywith my
hands in search of something to get hold

* of, and found something in my hand after I
the fall that looked very much like female
wearing apparel. I did not inquire who it
belonged to. I did not care. I finally
reached the third quarter, and was coming
in on the home stretch, not, however, with-
out mishap, for the floor had gotten into
the habit of hitting me in the rear. The >
hardest lick it hit me was just as I was
passing under the wire, when I met it half
way, assuming a sitting posture. I took
the skates off then and there, gotup, pulled
my vertebra; down out of my hat and
Ibolted for the door. I forgot to mention

. that before Igot around most of the ska-
j ters had left the floor. They didn’t seem
Ito appreciate my presence. Ididn’t care,

[ though, as I had paid my money and had
| a perfect right to all the privileges. I
| went home. I do not know why I went
home, for I thought Ihad just as well walk
out to the cemetery and save funeral ex-
penses. I felt like some one had been j
scraping mo up against a barb-wire fence
all evening. I was skinned from head to

foot.
Healthy exercise ! If skinning a man

alive is healthy, then I was a healthy man. ;
My wife met me at the door. She cast a
knowing look at me, as much as to say

I drunk She managed to ask where I had
been. I told her iu search of health. I
explained matters to her the best I could,
and told her to send for the doctor. By
the time he got there I was disrobed and
washing my bruises. I told him to examine
me and see if be thought he could patch
me up again so that I would be of any use
to the world. Iwould have made a splen-
did specimen for a dime museum. I could
have entered as a tattooed man. The doc-
tor said he guessed there was nothing very
serious, and lie guessed he could patch me
up. He sent to the drug store for two
yards of court plaster, and when he got
through with me I was so stock up with
plaster I could hardly bend. Oh! yes,
roller skating is healthy—in your mind.

Barnum Knows its Value.

P. T. Barnum spoke the truth, the whole
truth, when, in addressing a body of busi-
ness men at Bridgeport, Connecticut, a few
days ago, he said: “You do not, any of you
advertise enough. You ought to use
printer’s ink every day. You are asleep
and want your business to run itself.
Standing advertisements in a paper com-

mand confidence. The man who for a
year lives in one community and leads a
reputable life, even though he be a man of
moderate ability, willgrow inthe confidence
and esteem of his fellows. On the same
principle a newspaper advertisement be-
comes familiar iu the eyes of the reader.
It may seldom be read, still it makes the
name and business of the man familiar and
its presence in the columns of a paper in-
spires confidence in the stability of its
enterprise.

Unselfish and noble acts are the most
radiant sparks in the biography of souls.
When wrought in earliest youth, they lie

kuithe memory of age like the coral islands,
and sunny amid the melancholy

V ocean.

no greater evidence of a ,'litil-
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preparations now so well known. The third
branch of manufacture yet to he noticed is
that of sweet chocolate for eating and drink-
ing, and here again we have numerous va-
rieties. In the first place the pure cocoa
is incorporated with sugar in what is called
a “melanguer.” This is a round stone
basin in which the cocoa and sugar are
placed, and which revolves atagreat speed
while two heavy stationary rollers bruise
the mass until it becomes of about the con-
sistency of dough. From these melanguers
the mixed substance is at once passed
through machines with three granite cylin-
ders, which crush it still finer, and in this
state it is ready for molding into the various
shapes and sizes for sale. The molds are
of white iron, into which the chocolate
substance is poured to cool and harden.
The best chocolate is flavored with vanil’,
which seems specially adapted for that par-

pose. These chocolates are well kn .\vn,
being attractive shape-

Other bemadded m l her
depart

in
boxes exclusively >r the

is now known to be one of the
richest flesh formers we havi hat it has
'¦eon urged that starch may wit grata
advantage, be added to cocoa. Aow starch

I simply developes heat; it forms no flesh,
j and, as a matter of fact, no one can live

I long on a diet of pure starch. It is thus
' with arrowroot, which has been valued so
high by the ignorant as an article of nour-
ishment. All additions of starch to cocoa
is simply a vicious adulteration and a cheat,
however much some may try to glass it
over with scientific obscurities.

Silver History.

We are indebted to the combined wis-
dom and statesmanship of Thomas Jeffer-
son and Alexander Hamilton, for the es-
tablishment of our coinage and the intro-
duction of our decimal system. Hamilton,
Secretary of the Treasury, made an elabor-
ate report to Congress in 171)2. As the
principal coin in circulation, and with which
our people were familiar, was what was
known as the “Spanish milled dollar,” he
urged the coinage of silver money, making
that as the standard unit of measure. The

relative value of silver and gold was estab-
lished at fifteen pounds of silver to one of
gold. His opinion was that both metals
should be coined, as, fixing either as the
unite, the other would be only merchandise,

IThe free coinage of both metals was pro-
vided for.

On account of the softness of the metals
and their consequent liability to loss by
wear, an alloy of harder metals was used.
The gold coin was made 11-12 fine, being
the same as adopted in England, the alloy

of equal parts of silver and cop-
the French rule was adopted

The alloy in silver
Kiln composed

f lie beginning of this century there had

i been coined $097,530 goldand $1,215,158
j silver and $50,111 in copper cents and
j half cents. Our gold coin was in eagles
and half-eagles— ten and five-dollar pieces,

j In 1793 foreign coins were leagalized
( and made a legal tender at specified rates
for three years and no longer. The Pres-

| ident issued a proclamation that at the ex-
piration of that time these must he recoin-

I ed. After 1797 t'c Spanish dollars were
the only legal tender foreign coin for a long

, period. /
In iSfti) tEJ entire coinage of tWUnited

| State* amounted to only $8,340,140. On
j the Ist of January, 1855, our coinage

] amounted to $128,313,558, of which $63,-
| 470,612 was gold.

In 1834 our silver disappeared, because
overvalued, and the gold dollar was changed
from twenty-seven to twenty-five
tenth grains, and the relation of

I gold was made sixteen instead of SIL tr>
one. Gold dollars were first coiStiS

_

. 1840. In 1853, on account of the expor-
'

tation of our small silver coin, and its con-
sumption in manufactures, by a law of Con-
gress all our subsidiary coin was made Ift
per cent, light.

Hence it is that it takes eleven dimes to

equal a dollar in weight, and a ten-cent-
piece must be added tofour quarters or two
half dollars to weigh a dollar. To com-
pensate for this they were mere tokens, and
only a legal tender to the amount of $5 in
any one payment.

The dollar of 4121 grains of standard
silver has always been a legal tender in
payment of debts to any amount. Its legal-
tender quality was not destroyed by the act
surreptitiously smuggled through Congress
in 1873. It was simply dropped from the
coinage. Those already coined were money
for all purposes and to any amount. Com-
paratively a small number had ever been
issued from the Mint.

The trade dollar, composed of 420 grains,
or seven and one-half grains more than the
regular coin, was designed for the tea trade
of China and Japan. It was made a legal
tender, like the subsidiary silver coin, to
the amount of $5; but, in bad faith to those
who held them, their legal tender quality
was withdrawn, and they, are no longer
money for any purpose. To those who
think that the money valae ofa coin depends
upon the metal it contains this is apuzzling
problem.

The issuing of coin certificates to circu-
late as currency was first proposed and
strongly urged by Thomas Corwin, Secre-
tary of the Treasury in the administration
of President Fillmore. Congress refused
to adopt the recommendation of Mr. Cor- *

win. As gold and silver so soon lose
full weight by wear, the suggestion w
wise, even in an economic point of view, to*
say nothing of the greater convenience of
the certificates.

The gold and silver certificates are a
very popular circulating medium, but they
arc not a legal tender in payment of indi-
vidual debts, but as they are receivable for
custom duties and all public dues they be-
come in effect a legal tender, and no one
would ever think of refusing them in pay-
ment of any obligation. They should be
clothed by law with full legal tender func-
tions. It is a curious fact that they are the
only paper money we have ever had which
has an exclusively coin basis, dollar for
dollar, and yet not a legal tender. The' ' *

greenbacks and the National Bank notes
are based upon the credit of the Govern-
ment and not upon coin. Our old State
bank and “wild-cat currency” had a small
basis of coin and a large one of confidence.

What the people want is a safe, reliable,
uniform and ample volume of money; that ,
its volume should not depend upon the tfv- jK|f
ariee or caprice of money dealers, but
the requirements of business and
There is a rapidly growing public
that all money should be issued by the
eminent, whether gold, silver,
or certificates, shall be interehatmcaMH ;;

alike a legal tender. It r- . iMfe

¦•¦¦lie rn aha; may tin-
in' "lityor tn.it. rial which it is
vidcl that it cxchanitcalile

I "Tty at its stamped value. j|||| -
fel-faife "T are anxl"ll^M

e llicates e^^H
and no reusonjorjj

Making Chocolate.
A iircnt Imln*try in Which Million*arc

Invested.

From the Brooklyn Bugle.

Chocolate is a kind of hard paste, the
1 principal part of which is the pulp of the

1 cocoa or chocolate nuts. The cocoa, from
1 which it comes, is a tree that has been

brought into great prominence only in

1 comparatively recent years, although for
many generations it has been exercising

1 beneficient influences upon millions of the

’ human race. The Spanish word is coco,
1 signifying nut. The cocoanut palm grows
1 in warm climates, and attains the height of

from sixty to ninety feet. The stem is
1 similar to an apothecary’s mortar, being of

’ equal diameter at each end, but tapering
1 somewhat in the middle. The bark is

smooth, of a pale brown, and the tree gen-
erally inclines on one side. The fruit is
shaped like a cucumber, green while grow-
ing, then changing to a bluish red e lor
with pink veins, and contains from twenty
to thirty nuts. The calyx of the cocoa

1 nut palm is composed of fivi sepals; the '
1 petals are five lengths i inb a

form at the apex. The stamei.- are

each with dr ini-tike
appends.e between each filament; the

1 style is filiform with a live parted stigma, 1 1
the fin; a liv Celled fajisuh without '’al- ;
veßrtJie s id embedded in a -1 ttpulp,and !
thick. !v. writ kll cotyledons. Thespc-

•l cics chief n.-ed in the manufacture of
cocoa and ‘ Uo. i >, are cacao, and the fruits ;
are collected from both wild and cultivated

1 plants, the size and form of which vary
with the species. The cacao tree is care-
fully cultivated in many of the settlements
of Spanish America, and particularly in
Mexico, where, we learn from Humboldt,

' it was extensively reared so long ago as the
time of Montezuma, and, whence, indeed,
it was transplanted intoother dependencies
of the Spanish Monarchy. The names by
which the plant and the food prepared from

1 ' its ed are recognized in the present time
arc derived from the Mexican language.

I 'flu: Mexican word chocolate Ls derived
y’rom tin. .and of the stones as they crash
together in the primitive method adopted
bk them for bruising the bean and incor-
porating the sugar and vanilla, and from
jthia comes the English word chocolate.
ThtXseeds of the cacao were made use of

as mVney in Mexico in the time of the
AzteA king; and this use of them is still
partiality continued. Hut the cacao tree is j

ito Mexico. It is extensively
cr , v , n j\ Central America, Brazil, Peru,
Venezu *..Caraccas, Ecuador, Remerara,

*inavaquil is also exten-
sivdv tivated in jM!H|Mjygimda, and
is found in some of the
i-l: but that coming froin^^^^^^aI being considered the best.

W now come to the preliminary treiW
iiicnt of the cocoa of commerce,.which is 1
as follows; The various kindsof cocoa and Ij

I chocolate are prepared from the seeds .f
'' When ripe the pods are gathered and after

lying some hours opened and the seeds j
picked out by hand and sweated, as it is |
technically called. First they are arranged I

j on a sloping floor or in baskets, whereby |
the pulp enveloping them is drained off. j

i They are next inclosed in boxes for two I
| or three days, according to the shite of the Ijweather, and afterwards placed in the sun
to dry. This sweating process is similar to |
malting, and on the manner im^iiA^tis
c,ir.;..il mu lid

i pally depends. As tlie seeds arc
! quite dry they are ready for shipment in I
! barrels or bags. Before proceeding to de- |
scribe its actual manufacture into an article |
of food I should like to show tile manner
in which it sustains the human organism.
It is well known that milk contains all the
essentials for supplying the human organ-
ism with proper nourishment, and an aualy-

j sis of cocoa shows that there is a very small j
i proportion of water, while the analysis, as 1
| a whole, is closely like that of pure milk, j

Cocoa is, in fact, a food beverage, and pos-
sesses beside the invaluable property of 1
promoting and sustaining the animal forces, i
without of cc"rse, any of those evil reac- I
tionary effects which always follow the use

j of intoxicants and ordinary nerve excitants. 1I The best general idea of this can be j
jgiven by the following account of a visit to ‘
jthe works of an extensive Brooklyn man- 1j ufactory, which of late has become largely 1

| extended. The greatest attention Ifound 1
i paid in the factory to cleanliness, and in
passing through the rooms noticed that the ‘
young women employed were dressed neatly, 1
most of them wearing a brown Holland 1

, apron which covered the whole dress. The I
cocoa nut beans are carefully sorted and the 1

; unsound ones rejected; they are then placed 1
in rotating cylinders and subjected to a '
gentle heat over coke fires until the full 1
aroma is properly developed. When cool
they are passed to another room, in which
the machines are arranged for breaking the 1
now crisp, roasted nut into irregular seg- 1
ments, into which the kernel is naturally 1

I divided. The next process is to remove 1
the outer husks by means of a powerful 1
blast. The rich glossy kernel that remains
is known in the market under the name of
cocoa nibs. The visitor is next conducted 1
into a room, where along line of stones are 1
woiking, one over the other, much in the 1
same way as in ordinary flour mills. Be- 1
tween these the nibs are passed, and, as the
stones are heated, the nibs are reduced to

creamy fluid, which flows into pans. Up 1
to this point we have the cocoa in its native 1
condition, with the exception of the acids, 1
etc., thrown off in roasting, and the shell 1
removed by a fan.

We now diverge into three distinct *
branches of manufacture, and to the cocoa
easence, which is largely used, we shall give 1
precedence. There is no sophistication in 1
this article; it is the same cocoa we have
seen running from the stones in a creamy
fluid, with the excess of cocoa butter re- ‘
moved. The beat cocoa contains about 50
per cent, of natural cocoa oil or butter, and 1
this has been found to be far too large a 1
proportion for ordinary digestion, and

gives unfortunately a colorable excuse for 1
its adulteration. Therefore great attention 1
is paid to the production of a pare article, !
free from this objection. The removal of 1
two-thirds of the butter is accomplished by
means of a very powerful and complicated 1
machinery, the result being an impalpable I
powder, soluble in boiling water and pus- 1
sessing the nutritions glutten and stimu- 1
lating theobromine in an increased ratio; so J
that cocoa essence perhaps stands highest
among dieties as a flesh former and nutri-
tious beverage. Still there is a demand for ]
cocoa that thickens in the cup, and this 1
comprises the second branch of manufacture 1
to be examined. A given portion of the |
liquid is poured into a large steam heated
pan and weighed with the sugar, arrowroot. 1
etc., which of course, either in kind and 1
quality, according to the value of the choc- 1
olale required. Strong iron arms are then :
set in motion, which so completely levigate 1
the mass that in a few moments it isreduced to 1
a powder. These chocolate powders are sold
under different names. It is a relief after 1
witnessing these manufacturing processes
to mount into the packing department 1
above, where all is light, cheerful nd or-
derly. We watch row after row of girls j
busily engaged. One is wcighingjisecoiid J
is packing and
bright


