
Nice Nest
for Crooks.

An Abandoned Tunnel Made
Use of by Bold

Criminals.

A Subterranean Passage Where
the Police Will Never

Find Them.

Efforts to Fill Up a Brooklyn Plague
Spot Thus Far Not

Successful.

A RETREAT FOR COUNTERFEITERS.

Dens of Vice Under Atlantic Avenue All the
Way from South Ferry to Flatbush

Avenue.A Problem for
the Police.

There exist3 in the very heart of the
great metropolitan district a secure re¬

treat to which crooks and criminals can

fly and rest there, in peace and compaia-
tive comfort, while they bid defiance to the
police.
This is almost midway between the City

Hall of Brooklyn and New York. It has
existed for nearly a fifth of a century, and
It has been and is to-day the biggest and
most complex puzzle with which the police
forces of these two great cities have had
to deal.
Although a thoroughly discussed subject

among police officials, the facts connected
with its existence are carefully kept from
the public, *ind It Is only through especial
courtesy, extended to the Journal by one
of the Brooklyn officials, that a portion of
the facts are now given.
Years, ago, when the Long Island

Railroad was projected, a tunnel was con¬

structed, which reached from a point near

South Ferry, in Brooklyn, to Flatbush
avenue, and which extends under and di¬
rectly beaeath Atlantic avenue. Later,
when this tunnel was abandoned, the
several entrances were closed, and gradual¬
ly the existence d^the tunnel was foigot-
ten by the general public only, not by the
crooks.

,

The latter saw in this underground pas¬

sageway a Place of future resort, and a

sure refuge from pursuit. During the
palmy days of Superintendent Campbell, o

the Brooklyn police, and while Thomas
Kvrnes was Chief of the Detective Bureau
this apparently forgotten resort was used
ax a trap, into which many an unwary
criminal thrust his head, only to find it

caught fast, until such moment as the
captors chose to release him.
The wave of reform which swept over

Manhattan Island and the adjacent terri¬
tory and which relieved the then existing
police authorities from duty, left no record
of many of these traps, and notably neg¬
lected the importance of this particular
one, which Is over a mile in extent, and
which possesses entrances and egresses
unnumbered, from the cellars of houses

along the route.
There have been several attempts, mostly

abortive, to fill in this Atlantic avenue

tunnel with debris and refuse of various

kinds, but whatever has been done has been

accomplished only in sections, so that the

tunnel remains to-day exactly what it was

eighteen years ago, a home and a refuge
for crooks of the worst stamp.

It is stated that there is no place within
fifty miles of New York where so many

fugitives from justice and where so much
stolen property is secreted as in the dif¬
ferent sections of the Atlantic avenue tun-

One of the prominent officials of the
Brooklyn police, upon being assured that
his name would not be mentioned in con-
rcction with the subject, made the follow¬
ing statement to the Journal last night:
"There are sections of that tunnel a

dozen or more ofthem-from fifty feet to
two or three hundred feet in extent, where
criminals of the worst type eat and sleep
and live in perfect security, and there is

no earthly way in which we can get at
them, unless we blow up the pavement
with dynamite. Whenever a prominent
crook eludes the New York police and is
lc-st heard of in the vicinity of South
Ferry, we know where he is, but we can t
find him. Wo know that he has gone into
cue of those 'filled-in' sections of the tun¬
nel and that there will be no chance ot
railing him until he comes out. 'Ihe only
thing "we can do, undOr the circumstances,
is to detail a few extra officers to the vicin¬
ity where he is expected to reappear, and
to wait upon his pleasure. During the last
ffteen or eighteen years we have closed,
by actual count, one hundred and four en¬

trances to the tunnel. We have blown the
passageways Into smithereens, choked them
with bricks and stones, and have destroyed
the nests themselves as completely as pos¬
sible without Interfering with the avenue
above. But we cannot entirely till In the
tunnel Itself, or even that particular sec¬

tion of It. It Is a physical Impossibility.
'The result is that, no sooner Is our raid
over and completed, than the crooks begin
the manufacture of a new passageway from
Another cellar, knowing that we will con¬

sider that particular place wiped out and
that they can dwell there in comparative
security for a year to come. j"Frequently they have several entrances
Ho the same place, and they are so cleverly
concealed that It would defy the sag;u it>
of such phenomenal personages as Sher¬
lock Holmes and Nick Carter to find them.
"Only a short time ago, one of our men

ifound his way into one of these places, and
he only succeeded by playing the 'escaped
prisoner' game upon them. He was taken
in through a tunnel that had been bored
from a basement that had been hired and
fitted up as a shoe shop. Shoe shops and
laundries, Italians and Chinamen are ac¬
complices, usually. He found a lprge room,
the full width and height of the tunnel,
partitioned off at either end with slabs,
boards, barrels and boxes. Bunks were
fitted up on the slues, made of boxes and
barrels; there was an old stove In the
place, where they cooked, and they shouted
and swore, laughed, sang and fought, iu
defiance of the policemen patrolling over
their heads. The smoke from the lire es¬
caped in a dozen different ways, and, 11
seen in the open street, was thought to
come from any source except the rigut one.
"The place I speak of was the resort of a

regular gang, who did nothing worse than
manufacture bogus quarters, dimes and
nickels, but they were regularly organized,and when we raided the place we found
two or three old offenders who were 'want¬
ed' and who were staying there 'for their
health.' Their captain was an Italian, and
he was fastidious. He had a room fitted upfor his personal use, and it was a dandy.There were rugs on the floor and pictures
on the walls. There were easy chairs, akerosene oil stove, two conches, books,
papers, and a regular stock of wines,
liquors and cigars. He Is in Sing Singtoow."

" There is no place within fifty miles of New York where so many fugitives from justice hide and where so much stolen property is secreted.

This West Indian Negro Is Dying: by Inches of the Most Dreadful
Known Disease in the Pest tiouse.

(Drawn by a Journal staff artist from a photograph.)

pour U/ait
for Deatfy.

Isolated Forever vVithin Sight of
Happy, Gay and Care¬

less People.
Their Home Is to Them a Dismal
Tomb Without a Ray of Hope to
Relieve the Fearful Monotony.

SLOW ADVANCE OF THE DISEASE.

Several of the Stricken May Have a

Quarter of a Century
of Life to En-

/ c. dure.

Four hopeless, apathotic, desolate men,
guarded with a vigilance that Is military,
restrained tnd restricted to a narrow room
and a strip of walk along the beach are

to-day enduring within the limits of New
York City a literally living death. No re¬

prieve, no message of comfort can come
for them, tnd in this wearisome, awful way
life may drag out twenty, thirty, even
forty yean. By the blessing of Providence
none of lhem quite realize the isolation
that is to be perpetual, and the terror of
it all. Taoy are the city's lepers, set
apart fraa the eyes of man in one of the
little padlions on North Brother Island,
the horn* of the contagious diseases of
New Yori.
Day after day drags out its dreary round

for these men who have no change, no
future to peer into. Even the sight that
fleets the.r eyes when the wander out 1a

one of their little trips of a few steps
shoreward is desolate in the extreme.
Over the waters of Long Island Sound,
the flat expanse of Riker'a Island, long
used as a dumping ground, spreads itself
out, and beyond that is another sweep
of pitiless, unrelieved landscape. Not a

vestige of human life is at any time visi¬
ble, save when the big Bound steamers
pass with their crowded decks. And these
only serve to remind the lepers that they
are out of the world.
Every material thing that can be done

to add to their comfort is, as a matter of
course, followed out. The room the four
men occupy is well ventilated and warm,
its chairs and beds are comfortable, Its
"orderly," or man nurse, is attentive and
careful. Satisfactory food, with the ex¬

ception of fish, which must be avoided in
leper cases, is furnished, them. Diligent
medical treatment is applied. But yet
these men, shut off from their fellows,
ate living day by day a loathly horror of
horrors, the curse of which not even

science can mitigate, and with awful slow¬
ness, at such a snail's pace that its ad¬
vance cannot be measured or even cal¬
culated, the disease is making inroads upon
their bodies and sapping the vitality of
each with a power that is horrifying.
So time will go on with these men, each

day finding them an infinitesimal shred
worse, even while there be months and
months when the strength of the curse
seems to be stayed, and the patient appears
to be growing, better. One cannot call
them sufferers, yfor they lie on their cot^
without an atom of pain, and walk slowly
about the room and even outside without
the slightest agony. That is the torture
of It for the lepers, to know that" all this
while the curse that makes them "things
apart from all men," is silently, steadily
gripping them with fresh tentacles and
getting them more and more irretrievably
into its clutches.
Oddly assorted aro the four that are thus

tV£ 'Tjingli« Usjiiied together to die.there

can hardly be a doubt of that.one hy
one. In grim fashion it might be called
a society, the members of which had
sworn never to part while life lasted.
There is a Chinaman among them, an

Italian, long resident in Brazil; a negro,
and a white boy from the West Indies.
Soon there will be only three, for death is
speedily coming to claim the wretched.
yet, perhaps, happier.black. The medical
men in charge shake their heads when
asked about this young negro's case, and
predict that six months will see the end of
it for him.
The others may live on, "accursed of

men," as separated from their fellows as

though they were walled up in a cemented
tomb, may live on for a quarter of a cen¬
tury yet, and even more. Already the
treatment that has been given them shows
its good effect, for so far as outward ap¬
pearances go, the disease in their cases
has' not gone forward a particle. Yet die
they must, now and always lepers, unless
the recent reports from Japan be true, and
that great .Japanese medico, Kitasato, has
discovered a leprosy lymph that will cure
beyond a doubt this terror of men that
has proclaimed itself independent of medi¬
cal mastery.
Whether there be truth in this report, it

is ditticuit to say, though much credence
is given to it by doctors, from the fact
that Kitasato is the foremost physician of
Japan, a man world-renowned and a man
who sat at the feet of the great Koch and
studied his lymph theory to itfe root. Be¬
sides, Kitasato has long been a student of
leprosy, and few doctors In the world know
more about it that he.
Those men that think only of material

things may feel that North Brother Island,
that It, the tiny space lotted out to its
leprosy patients, is without horrors when
compared with the famous Sandwich
Island colony, to which the wretched
lepers of that land are thrown without
mercy, cast upon their own resources, and
made to .perform, no matter how severe
may be their condition, all the offices of
life for themselves. But in this little leper
settlement of New York horror enough
remains,, though sufficient care is bestowed
upon the men imprisoned within its con¬
fines.
I'erhaps they cannot feel (the four are

one and all ignorant men. who can do little
more than read simple books and labori¬
ously write). Perhaps the feeling of utter
loneliness and desolation does not steal
upon them by day and by night, despite
the fact that ail of them are without fam¬
ilies and without friends to any extent
All) this might be so. But in pitiful tones
they ask every day when they can be al¬
lowed to go away, when they can get back
to what they call their homes. The boy,
Bryan, pleads to be allowed to go back
to his mother in St. Kitts. He is only eigh¬
teen, and though he has roved around the
world some, and though his low brow and
closely set eyes show vtliat he is not intel¬
ligent, such home ties as he has still bind
him.
Long Dong, the Chinaman, begs that

they send him back to China, and he asks
that a "quick letter" be sent at once to his
brother in Now York to take him away
V'ito Daleo longs for a sight once more of
sunny Italy, and in the few words thev can
get him to say tells of that wish. They
know that they must die, they fully ap¬
preciate that they can never be cured, but
they want to die' at home.all but the
negro, Gerald Peters. He is too far gone
to care much where he is or what happens
to him. Sensation is gradually, creepingly
being blotted out of his frame. The
scourge of the leper, the white spots that
grow and grow until they jo"in themselves
together in curious, ghastly chains that
tell of a poisoning of bone and muscle and
nerve, now cover a part of his back and
his legs and hips from the waist down¬
ward. Where the spots are all sensation
has vanished. Stick a pin in these places,
and the shrunken, feeble black.so pitiful
In his weakness.does not feel it nt all.
The mere touch of a pin point on any
portion of the rest of his body, however,
will make him twltcn violently, showing
that sensation has only vanished where the
disease has spread.
Even this man, though he Is now marked

for death within a short time, can yet
walk slowly about and make occasional
journeys when the weather is fine for a
few steps out into the open air. Ilis gait,
though, is strange and even horrifying. It
most resembles a peculiar shuffling of the
feet, n dragging of them along, seemingly
because of some remarkable hip motion.
Though he walks, the control of his mus¬
cles does not seem to be complete, and
the messages that his brain flashes to his
motor nerves appear to be obeyed hesi¬
tatingly and falteringly.

It is the same when' he is spoken to; it
takes a long time for the words that reach
his ear to make a definite impression upon
his consciousness, and when he has once
understood it takes a still longer time for
him to get his answer ready. In many
other ways ho betrays the traits of a
leper in one of the last stages. Ills mouth
is already commencing to be drawn, drawn
pathetically, and his features, one br one
are beginning to get. twisted out of shape,
That is oae of ftpresjs most fatal

The Secret Entrance to the Tun
Hide from

His hands he has very nearly lost the use
of. Both wore greatly swollen when he
came into the pavilion. o.n October 31 of
last year. Now the left has resumed its
normal size, but it looks a giant hand
when placed upon his right, which is
shrunken out of all semblance to a human
hand.
The man Peters is cheerful on the whole,

reads a little and sits silently iu his chair a
great deal. That he feels his situation is
easy to tell, for at times tears can be
seen standing in his eyes, and the poor,
drawn frame will shiver and shake a
little, betraying the man's Inner fear.
Like all the others, he Is exceedingly
docile. It is a quiet, obedient set of men
all told. Everything that is suggested to
them they do without a murmur. No loud
talking, no laugh, not even the shadow of
one, nor even a gay tone, is heard within
this room. It is literally the silence of
death.
One curious thing is to be noticed about

this leper ward.that all of its four qccu-
.pants keep to their own corners of the
room, practically never moving from them
save at the orderly's or physician's call.
Even the bond of the common scourge does
not seem to unite them in any way. Deso¬
lately they go on, each living what may re¬
main to him of a miserable life. The
companionship that might unite these men
does not exist, for their racial character¬
istics alone are enough to keep them
apart.
Very little interest is there to relate

about the boy. Bryan.William Bryan. He
has been in the ward longer than any one
else, having been admitted on April 16 of
last year. When he came he was in a ter¬
rible condition. So far as can be told from
his story, he was perfectly healthy until a
year and a half ago, when leprosy suddenly
appeared.
The fourth man, Vito Daleo. the Italian

bootblack, is a recent occupant of the
ward, not having been admitted until No¬
vember 25. Yet. In many ways, he is the
most Interesting of all the cases. Leprosy
has marked him in an awful and convincing
way. for he wears the signs of it upon
his face from scalp to throat, and from
ear to ear. The entire face is tensely
drawn, and its skin curled up into prom¬
inent and deep ridges on forehead, cheeks,
chin and ears. The whole effect is start¬
ling, and, as one looks at it. moment after
moment and scans the big. rough-looking
man, some gleam of remembrance comes
Into bis brain, and he says. "Where have
I seen such a face before? Yet, no, it can't,
yet it is the face of a lion."
Glance after glance makes the proof

convincing that this is indeed a lion's face
in the guise of a man's.
For what Vitp Daleo is cursed with is the

famous and malignant "lion leprosy,"
which has Its wonder in the way it
alters the countenance and seems to change
it from that of a man into that of the
king of beasts. The skin In these cases
seems it) take on a totally different tex¬
ture, and the beard grows more coarsely
and more unrestrainedly.
These men seem quite able to take care

of themselves in almost every particular.The room they are in is almost square,
large and high. An iron cot bedstead
stands in each corner, and there are several
rocking chairs and a big table to make upthe other furniture. Enough books to
supply them all are scattered about. These
latter, after they have been read by the
lepers, are destroyed by being burned In
the big furnace that is one of the most
iii-amlnsnt features of the Island.

nel in Brooklyn Where Criminals
the Police.

I^ief?, but
Sf?ou<?l5 <?oal.

A Brooklyn Millionaire's Son
Quits College for an

Engine Cab.

George Pratt, Who Wants to Learn
Railroading, Begins at the

Bottom.

TRIED LIFE ON A FREIGHT TRAIN.

Has Worked in the Machine Shops and
Taken a Turn at Track Walking.

Pluck of a Wealthy
Young Man.

From college to a machine shop; from an

aristocratic home on Brooklyn's "Hill" *o
a daily run as fireman of a locomotive, is
not a step that every wealthy young man
would choose, yet It is Whit George D.
Pratt chose, and what he would be proud
of if he were not so modest.
He is a son of the late Charles Pratt, the

multi-millionaire philanthropist, Standard
Oil prince and railway magnate. He gradu¬
ated with distinguished honors from Am¬
herst College in 1893. He spent a year in
travel, making a trip around the world,
and then began his earnest preparation for
work. The Pratt estate is a very heavy
stockholder in the Long Island Kailroad.
George's brother is vice-president. George
set about to learn railroading in all its
branches.
The shops of the company are at Morris

Park, and there George first began work.
He learned how the various parts of a lo¬
comotive are made and how they are put
together. Then he moved to a new class¬
room.the cab of a locomotive.
Here, dressed in blue overalls and a

greasy cap and jacket, hie athletic college
training stood him in good stead, for he
shovelled coal as well as any other fireman
on the line. He liked the work and faith¬
fully kept at it. Now and'then he resigned
his place to another fireman and took a
turn at running the engine, always, how¬
ever, under the direction of another en¬
gineer. He finally gave up his job as fire¬
man and worked for a while 011 a freight
train. Later he took a turn at track-walk¬
ing. Railroad magnates usually inspect
their roads from the rear end of a private
car.
Considering his outdoor experience com¬

plete he recently entered the office branch
of the service, and Is now at a desk in the
auditor's department.
Mr. Pratt is twity-six years old.

Mow to
Gatch Gold

.Interesting Information Fur¬
nished in a Lecture by

Dr. Phillips,
A Generous Use of Common

Sense Would Prevent
Much Illness.

If People Dressed Properly Ther*
Would Be Less Business

for Doctors.

SEALSKIN SACQUES NOT HEALTHFUL*

Always Wise to Button Up Your Overcoat
and Not Wear Thin Shoes.

Droughts Not So Deadly
as Supposed.

Taking cold is easy. Getting rid of It !.
hard, and paying doctor bills is the worst
of al'. Dr. Wendell C. Phillips was
good enough to tell an audience the other
night how not to take cold and ruin the
doctors. He didn't%put it just that way,
but It amounts to the same thing.
It worried Dr. Phillips that his name

should be mentioned in connection with
his lecture. It looked non-professional to
get in print, he said, and his professional
brethren would kick. Perhaps they are
mad because this doctor goes around tell¬
ing people how to avoid illness.
"Colds, How to Prevent Them," is the

subject of the lecture. It was delivered at
the American Museum of Natural His¬
tory, being one of the free Winter course.

"I will begin by making a practical
point," said the lecturer. "Don't wear
your outer stieet clothing when you are in
the house. I advise every man and wo¬
man here to take off his overcoat and her
wrap. If you don't the chances are two i
to one you'll have a cold to-morrow. Now,
stand up and do it."
Two-thirds of the audience was on its

feet for the next minute getting down to
house clothing.
"You would have been foolish enough

to sit here all night in those things,
wouldn't you?" said the Doctor, good-
humoredly. "You might as well go out
without an overcoat on as to sit here with
one on.
"How many persons here wore rubbers

out to-night? Hands up who have rubbers
on.
"Not half qf you. Now. that's what I

thought. Every one of you should have
rubbers on a night like this. To go with¬
out them is to invite colds, bronchial
tiwble, catarrh or pneumonia.

"ft is astonish'ng how people neglecttheir ieet. You will see a man come alongwith a lur-lined overcoat turned up to the
crown oi his head and a pair of thin
shoes. I saw a woman on the corner to¬
night in a sealskin sacque and muffled at
the neck. Sh< wore a pair of kid shoes,
with wafer sole3 and no rubbers. Sh<» is
sure to have a cold to-morrow.
"Sight Aere let me say, Don't wear'mr,

or fur-lined overcoats. They are bad.
Perspiration can't ecsape through their
gkin and your clothing is kept damp in
consequence. That renders you liable to
cold at any minute, and besides, It is un-
healthful. Wfhen you wear wool clothing
perspiration passes through and your
clothing remains dry.
"Don't buy yoilr wife a sealskin sacqup.

If she has one don't let her wear it, if you
can help it. Tell her you heard a doctor
lecture to-night and lie said sealskin
sacqties were unhealthful.
"Let's get back to those feet- There's

where all the trouble comes from, the
most abused part of the whole anatomy.
"Your feet get wet or cold, the blood re«

cedes from them and goes to the head
and throat, because there are more
avenues open to it there than anywhere
else. I am not going to be technical with
you, you know.
"Well, those thousands of small blood

vessels in the nose and throat become dis¬
tended and irritation to the delicate mem-
oers results. i ne oiooa oecomes con¬
gested. Congestion Is cold.
"Mothers are too much afraid for their

children. Fearing that they ruay take
cold they keep them in the house. That
is- a sure way to give it to them. Let thenv
go out and toughen. Tender plants can't
stand frost. The boy who runs out in
oold weather will be less troubled by
colds than the one who is kept home.
"I don't believe in the draught theory

much. This city is full of draught cranks.
They go to ^hurch, or some other place, '

and the first thing they do is go draught
hunting. If they don't find what they want
they are disappointed. I believe very few
people take cold from draughts, though
most everybody seems to think that is the
whole trouble.
"You will always have a cold if you

bundle up your neck. Leave your necl?*
alone. I recollect a boy who went to
school with me. His mother used to
make him wear a muffler about five yards
long. He would wind that around and
around liis neck. When be took it off it
was cold for his neck anywhere. I never
saw that boy without a cold.
"In the matter of clothing, an iron rule

can't be laid down for everybody, but
health depends largely on dress. A clerk
should wear light underclothing and
heavy street garments. A man who works
outdoors should wear heavy underclothing.

"I advise women who work to own two
pairs of rubbers and two gossamers; one
at home and the other at their place of
business. Some of you will say you can't
afford It. Rubbers are 50 cents and
gossamers $2, $3 and $4.
"You will save a lot of money on the in¬

vestment. Perhaps a ten-days' doctor's
bill, to say nothing about medicine.
"Everybody should own two pairs of

shoes. You will make money on that, too.
Wear each pair every other day. Then
those you take off at night will dry ijefore
you wear them again. Shoes worn every
day are always damp. That is bad for
health atid also bad for shoe leather.
"The most important element of health

and freedom from cold is pure air. Which
of you would not be indignant if a butcher
offered to sell you bad meat, or a grocer
bad food? The air you breathe is of more
vital importance, it is both food and life,
yet a g»>od many people do not worry about
air. When you rent a house go to the cel¬
lar, and if it isn't dry and drained, don't
live in that house. Learn something about
plumbing and inspect the plumbing where
you live.
"You can't get oxygen from air that you

breathe over and over again, and that is
what people need who are boxed up In a
house without ventilators or a window
open. Your lungs take the oxygen and pas#
It to the air cells. All the waste tissue.
the bad blood of the system, comes to those"
cells for purification. Those cells deliver
the oxygen that reforms, cleanses that bad
blood, and they receive carbonic acid Id
exchange and throw it off."
Some rules deduced from Dr. Phillips'!

remarks are:
Never sleep in a room that fresh air it

not entering.
Daily cold water bathing, dip or sponge,

will prevent colds.
Calfskin shoes are worth their weight ir

diamonds to women in WTinter.
Take off wraps, or. at least, throw them

open, when you enter a street car or "L"
train.
Wear your overcoat buttoned to the

throat when you go out. Never wear it in
the house.
Never stay out with wet feet.
Don't take anything for wet feet on your

way home.
Get homo as quick as you can and change

your shoes and stockings.
Never breathe through your mouth. Its

function in breathing exercise is to throw
off carbonic acid. -It is the business of the
nose to strain Lite Air s.:.d pass osygeu
along. -¦


