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~ AFAMOUS CASE.

Mr. Brooks Breaks Up a Noted
Counterfeiter’s Gang.

Recently, while in the United States
treasury building, I learned from Mr.
Brooks, the chief of the Secret Serviee
Department, for the first time the true
history of a famous counterfeiting ease,
which attracted mueh attention all over
the eountry, & few years ago. I was for-
tunate in forming his acquaintance asa
Kansan, for he had been in Kansas in
18568 with Jim Lane’s erowd, and told we
that he saw men taken off the cars at
Glascow, Mo,, and hanged for no erime
but that of being Northerners (he being
a foreigner, oscaped.) Those were days
when men shot the way they voted on
both sides, 1 said: “Mr. Brooks, please
tell me how you discovered one ecounter-
feiter, that will better explain the Seeret
Bervice than any other talk about if. In
the first place, how do you get the eoun-
terfoiters? He said: “The ladies who
count the money have charge of but one
denomination; thus the woman who han-
dies the $100 notes counts no other. Fast
as they seem %0 run through her fingers
if a single line is defected, she ean per-
ceive it. Thus the money that isreturn-
ed is the chief souree, although bankers
and brokers also send them.

“One time a $100 eounterfeit note cams

up. [Icompared it with all the engra-
vers samples which I have in my books
and after much deliberation, I conclu-
ded it was the work of one of two men,
both, as I sappoeed, in New York. I wrote
our agent, telling him to shadow Haskeil
and Brockaway, the suspected individuals
inno way connected with each other.
After considerable search he found Has-
kell working at a eard engraver's in Phi-
ladelphia. He was followed closely for
some weeks, when he was taken sick and
went to his home, a little village in New
York, but instead of geiting betier he
died. The counterfeit $100 bills conti-
nued every now and then to appear. I
wrote our agent, “where is Brockaway?
He must be the man” I had before
diseovered that he sometimes passed un-
der the name of Spencer, was tall, slen-
der with gray hair and long gray beard
all of which our agent knew. After
more Jabor than I ean tell yon, we found
that a wealthy gentleman, by the name
of Spencer, had a yacht, and wasoff on a
pleasure tour. Again we were literally
at sea as well as they, but at last we
found snch & vessel anchored at a eoun-
try place on Long Island. Onme day a
tall, elender, gray baired man, with a
long white beard eame down the beach,
accompanied by a beautifal girl, they
were followed by another elderly man and

"r{eﬂourbonrdedthemht and star-
ted off, Our men took s yacht, an’ fol-
lowed in the same direction; their yacht
came back, our’s returned. Mr. and Mrs.
Spencer, to all appearances, had a fine
residence in a flat on one of the most
tashiorable streets in New York. They
Ig_lirsanlaﬂy. never went out, received no

e e
“Beveral weeks after they wera joined |

by a tall broad-shouldered, dashing, fine
looking fellow from the West; he ealled
kimself Foster. Now here is where ex-
perience comes in. Our agents report
every might. As soon as I heard this
description I wrote our agents that the
new arrival was James W. Doyle, from a

" | town in Illinois, He married & woman

by the name of Foster, whose father was
a eounterfeiter. “Shadow him.”

“The truth is, ten or fifteen years be-
fore, that chap had to leave Philadelphia
under circnmetances which looked as if
he was in the business then. In the Il
linois town they found he lefta boy un-
der the name of Foster, but most of the
mail that went into it was addressed to
James W. Doyle—80 my guess was eor-
rect. He soon, however returned to New
York. These men were fo llow:d day and
night for five months before we saw a
single suspicions thing. Doyle spent
mueh of his time at the filat occupied by
the Brockaways. One day the men came

town, and left tne broken seal in the "bus,
At the store they obtained another on the
condition that if it suited they wounld buy
it, if not it would be returned next day.

“The Marshall asked him: “How much
is there here. His answer I do not know
gave him away.

“Our men took them to the banks. The
bankers deelared them genuine and said
they would be glad to buy them, as they
were at a preminm. Well, to make a long
story short, it took us a week to prove
them eounterfeit. They were absolutely
a better job thon ours, and there (point-
ing toa framed bond,) is an enlarged pho-
tograph of one of his bonds.

“And where is he, Mr. Brooks?” “He is
now in the penitentiary in lllinois. His
first sentence was for eight years. He
was highly indignant—must have a new
trial. He had it, and was sentenced for
ten years. He has not hankered after
another trial.”

“And Brockaway?™

“We found more in the possession of
Brockaway ; but he was old and feeble,
and we let him off on a enspended sen-
tence but kept a watch on him. In six
months we esught him counterfeiting
railroad bonds. He is now in Auburn.”

“And the man in the garden.”

“Well, that was the strangest of all.
There he lived, so oclose to the chief of
police in Brooklyn, that the latter could
have seen the lever of his presses, and
‘was never suspected. He practiced eoun-
terfeiting from the age of eighteen to
sixty-two. By a legal technicality he,
who probably made them, or at least most
of the bonds eseaped.”
“How much of this have the newspa-

M*n | o
ing man in Brooklyn, who lived in & s

also got a new satchel. One day he pur-
chased a ticket for Chicago; he entered
the sleaper; two of our men had adjoin-
ing bertha. Another was anxiously ex-
peeting him in Chicago. If he had left
the ear at any place he would have been
arrested by our men on the charge of be-
ing a Government embezzler, in order to
give us & plea on which to search his
baggage. l!thlmmﬂ;i&.h
other man would have stepped up
andsaid to the officer: "W
this is not the man Itold you to arrest;
you must pardon us, eir, ete” But he
made noattempt to leave the car. When
they arrived at Chicago, they found the
officer with his carriage waiting. The
man laid his hand on Doyle’s
collar and said: “I arrest you, Baxter, as
a Governmentembesgler.”

“Why, my name is not Baxter, 1ecan
bring fitty men here to provemy identity.
In the meantims, he had dropped his two
large satchels. “All right,” sald the de-
tective; “if you prove all correct you will
not be longed detained. Here is a car-
riage; we shall take you to the United
States Marshall, and after examination
you will probably be dismissed.” The
gatchels, the man and the deteciives en-
tered the earriage. We expected to find
onhim counterfeit one huudred dollar
notes. Inhis inside pocket he had sev-
enteen $100 notes, but they were genuine,
The first eatchel contained only clothes.

Theswnndﬂlmlnmmlldnnm
he had two hundred snd four $1.000
bonds in other words, $204,000 worth of

Gov ernment bonda.

“They have given a general outline,
but never knew the partieulars 1 have
given you.”

On one occasion Mr. Brooks was shot
through the body—the pistol was placed
against his back. Four sssassins were
in the room to kill him, so as to get rid
of the only expert who eould convict a
party then arrested. But Mr. Brooks got
well ; lived to conviet his man, and all
his four would be assassins are in the pe-
nitentiary.

Burely in his case, civil serviceis an

expert a8 he, or one who eonld be so use-
ful in protecting the Government curren-
ey and bonds from the counterfeiters. Mr
Brooks is an Englishman by birth.
Werohe displaced, the leading banks
mlexweu offices of the United States
would give him a more luerative post than
his present place.—H. E. Moore in Chi-
oago Graphic News.
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Martial Bienvenu,

Dealer in
Dry Goods, Shoes, Hats, Fancy Goods,
and Family Groceries.

A specialty of Ladies fancy goods, such
as Flowers, Feathers, ornaments and all
kinds of trimmings for ladies hats,

Livery and Feed Stable.
Main Street, 8t Martineville, La.

1500
ARPENTS
OF LAND FOR

SALE.

Land of first quality, impro-
ved and unimproved, in lots
to suit purchasers, situated on
the Hills adjoining Cade’s Sta-
tion, St. Martin Parish La.
Good water and easy commu-
nication. Terms easy.
For particulars address to
Robert Martin,
Lock Box No8. St Marrinsville, La.

Nathan Walters,

Dealer In

Fine Family Groceries,
Liquors, Tobacco,
Cigars and
Plantation Supplies.

All at moderate prices.”
AT.CLOVER HILL,
(Near Eey Stone.)

St. Martin Parish La.

Charles Renaud,

DEALER IN

Fine Family Groceries,
Liquors, Tobacco,
Cigars &c.

A Fine Bar at 5 cents a drink.
Main Strest, adjoining
Journet and Regis’ Shop.
St. Martinsville, La.

Get our prices for job work.,

Get your flower seeds at
Martial Bienvenu,




