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'TALES OF GOVERNMENT CRIME.

(Copyrighted by Frank G. Carpenter, 1895.)

HAVE MORE
stories today of
men who are try-
ing to break into
Uncle Sam's
money box. He
keeps his pile,
you know, in the
Upited States
g treasury, and
there are in his vaults today $834 coo,-

0op. This vast sum is under the charge
of the United States treasurer, a bright-
eved, active man of fifty, perhaps, who
stands not over five feet seven in his
stockings, and does mot weigh more
than one hundred and fifty pounds. He
has not the miuscles ot a Sandow, and
if he carries a revolver it is not to be
seen. Still, he is responsible for more
money, Pernaps, than any other tnan in
the world. and when he took possession
of Uncle Sam’s purse, about two years
ago, he gave what is said to be the big-
gest receipt .EVer written lor money
actually transferred. It was for §740,-
818,419 The man's name is Dz.mlel N.
Mo’rgan, and he is Uncle Sam's chiefl
watchdog. 1 called upon him this
afternoon. There was oot even a mes-
senger to stop nie at the door, and I
wallced right up and stood beside the
hig desk before which he was sitting
and signing away millions with a black
fountain pen, and he told me that with-
in the last fve days he had signed
drafis to the amount ol 17,000,000 with
it, 1asked him sonie questions asto
dhe small change which he had charge
of for Uncle Sam, and found he was
posted as to every cent of that steady
stream of gold and silver and green-
backs.which flow at the rate of almost
a million dollars a day in and out of
the United States treasury. Said he:
“You want to know of some of Lhe
ways in which Uncle Sam is ro!)bed?
Well, they are lew. The United States
government loses very little money, 1
cay tell vou, though thereare many at-
tempts of one kind or another to steal
from it. But first let me give you some
idea of the money which we have on
hand. We have seven great vaults,
each of which contains millions. In
vault No. 1 there is nothing but silver.
It js in silver dollars and halves, and
the sum total is more than one hundred
millions. In vault 2z we have alot of
fractional silver and between two ‘and
three million dotlars’ worth ol gq]d
coin., Vaults 3 and 4 are filled with

national bank notes, which come io for
redemption, and in vault No. 6 we have
a little matter ot 25,000,000 worth of
mixed money for our daily use. In
vault No. 7 there is a quarter of a billion
doilars’ worth of bonas, which are held
as security for the national bank circu-
lation, and in another vault we have
f400,000,000 worth of notes to replace
worn and mutilated money which 1s un-
fit for circulation. The total weight
of the coin is 5,000 tons, and there are
enough greenbacks to carpet a farm.
The chief robberies attempted are in
connection with the greenbacks, and
most of these come in througii the re-
demption bureau. I will give vou a
messenger now, who will take you to
the chief of that bureau, and I will ask
him to give you ali the information you
want.”

With this Treasurer Morgan pressed
a button. An ebony messenger appear-
ed. He led me down 1nto the base-
ment of the treasury building, opened
a door or iron grating, and took me
into a room where hundreds of thou-
sands of dollars, in all sorts of pack-
ages, were lying about. These pack-
ages were of old bills, which had come
in 10r redemption. Some were corded
up in piles, others were neatly laid out
upon the counter, and others were stili
In the great box-like carts, in which
they are carried {from one part of the
treasury to the other. The jpackages
were jying about just as they came from
banks, and as 1 looked, Mr. Albert
Relyea, the chiefl of the bureau, picked
up one of them and handed it to me.
“There is enough in that handfu) o
make you rich,"" said he. I looked at
the fizures on its putside and found that
I had $600,002 in my hand. “You have
#1,850,000 before you,"” he went on, as
he pointed to about two bushels of
bank note packages on a desk at the
right. *‘We handle in this hureau just
about a million dollars of notes a day
Uncle Sam, gives new moaey tor old.
\We pass upon the old, cut it into pieces
and send 1t to the bureau of engraving
and printing, where it is ground up into
mushl. It there are any pieces of a bill
left, and it can be shown that the man
holding the pieces has legitumately lost
the palance, we give him new biils.
We have replaced burnt money, and
money chewed into thousands of pieces.
A great many of the atltempied frauds
upon the ireasury are from people who
pretend that money has been destroyed
when it has put, and want Uncie Sam
1o give them a new supply.

“'Here, for instance, 18 a {20,000 job
that has been troubling ine lor some
time,'" said Mr. Relyea, as he took a
handful of manila paper slips, each the
size ot a bank note, from a draw at his

 picked out.

right and laid them before me. "On

the corners or at the top of each slip
there was a little piece of a bank note
pasted. Some of these were pieces of
#50 notes. Some of $20, some of $10,
some of a hundred and several of a
thousand. None of the pieces were
bigger than your little finger nail and
they came, as it was afterward shown,
from a hundred. different notes. Those
bits of money,” said Mr. Relyea, “were
brought in to me ome day alew weeks
ago by a slouchy-looking adventurer,
who came from one of the backwoods
counties of Pennsylvania. He brought
them in in a pillbox and laid them be-
fore me and told me he wanted the United
States to redeem the amount ot money
which they represented. 1 asked him
how the mioney had been destroyed,
and he told me his story. He said he
was a peddler, and that while out in
Oregon about a year ago, he had made
a lucky real estate speculation, which
had metted him $50,000 This money
he had brought back with him to his
home in the east, and had taken with
him to his farm in Pennsylvania. He
said it was in the time of the panic and
he feared to trust the banks So he
buried it under the floor in his spring
house. After a few weeks he went to
ook at it and he found that the rats had
gotten in and eaten it up. These were
all the pieces that remained, and he
wanted to know if Uncle Sam would
not pay him back his $50,000.

"The story was very fishy,"” continued
Mr. Relyea "1 questioned the man,
but he stuck to his tale, and I finally
told him I would put the money in the
hands of our experts and see what they
cotild make of 1t. They pasted it on
these slips, and they [ound that it re-
presented pleces of $22,000 worth of
notes. The fraud in the case, however,
was evident. It was a strang- thing that
there was no piece iroml the middle of
a note, and that the rats had leit only
those pieces of the notes which had
some printing on them to show their
denominations. We told the man we
could not allow him the money. He
went away very aogry. About two
weeks later he came back, bringing
three big rats’ nests with him. He laid
these down oo the table, and said:
‘There, sir. are the rats themselves.
You will find some of the my $50,000
still in them. I found these after 1 went
home, and I have brought they down
just to show you that { have been tell-
ing the truth. My money has beeg
eaten, and 1 want it.’

“*All right, said I, ‘'we will look at’
the nests' I handed toem over to our
experts and the pieces of mouey were:
We found that in the nests
there were the pieces of seven bilis.
One of these was a hundred-dollar bill,
another was a ten and there were five



