
‘’'’Field of Blood” 
Father Cassidy, rector of St. Mary’s Cathedral in Fall 

River, Massachusetts, recently delivered one of the most 

scathing denunciations of the liquor traffic ever uttered in 
a Christian pulpit. 

The traffic, driven from Fall River, had camped in ’fiver- 

ton, just across the city and state line, and had turned that 
locality into what Father Cassidy aptly termed a “held of 
blood.” 

Among other things Father Cassidy said : 

I desire you, my men, to fix your attention for a 

moment upon the keepers of these saloons. What con- 

cern have they for the moral loss of men? What con- 

cern have they for the bodies or for the souls of the 
drunken horde who come to pour into their capacious 
maws earnings which bleed a mother, wife, daughter 
and child? What concern have they for the city’s moral, 
intellectual and spiritual welfare? 

What is more, as they push the beer across the bar to 

the drunken father, what sympathy is in their hearts 

for the broken mother, for the grieving wife and for 
the starving children, to whose home they send him? 
These men know no law but plunder and no motto but 

greed for gold. Have I not previously stated it, that, 
provided their business brings them profit, they care not 

what their business brings to others? 
One has said already: “Give me one year of this and 

I will retire forever, a rich man.” That man has not 

given a thought to the poor man whom, in the meantime, 
he will force into the gutter and a drunkard’s grave. 
In the pursuit of their nefarious business, provided it 
is profitable to them, they care not what it brings to 

others. 
Are you not sober men? Would they not destroy 

every one of you ? Are not your wives virtuous ? Would 

they not ruin them in drunkenness and sin? Have you 
sisters? Have you daughters? Would they not make 
outcasts of them in the disposition of drink? Does the 

law of peace and the love of God illumine your homes? 
Would they not extinguish it if they could from the 

dregs of their empty beer barrels? 
We have the saloonkeeper stripped to the waist tor 

public exhibition. No preacher of the word of God, no 

enemy of the saloon, no apostle of temperance, no pro- 
moter of sobriety, no advocate of no-license, can find in 

the whole wide world a more powerful and more convinc- 

ing argument for the extinction and annihilation of the 
saloon than are these places on the southward field of 
blood. Mark the words I use and mark them well. 

With forethought and consideration, 1 cry out: Field 
of blood. Blood has reddened it before, and the blood 
of murder will redden it again. It needs no curse from 
human lips. The sins of the drunkard, the shame of the 

fallen, and the spirits of the damned will ever blight 
and curse it. 

Mark the story that I told you once before of the 
woman who came to me and said: “Father, I want to 

go to confession, but I cannot.” And I said: “Why 
can’t you go to confession?” She said to me: “Last 

night they brought home to me, dead drunk, my oldest 

son, and as I laid him upon the bed in all his helpless- 
ness a great storm of indignation arose within me and 
I lifted up my hands and I asked God in heaven to curse 

those who sold him liquor. I asked Christ to strike 
their children down, and I asked God to place a curse on 

their lives just as they have blasted and cursed mine. 
I knew it was wrong, but I can’t lake it hack.” 

You watch these men. Watch their families. Let 
them fatten with their gifts and games. You would not 
in ten years put yourselves in the place of one of them 
for all the gold that the government ever coined. 1 say 
it again, with forethought and consideration, it is a 

field of blood. 
That is plain, scorching language. But furious and hitter 

as it is, there is no blind fanaticism there. It has the ring of 
good, sound sense in it, but the indignation that burns in 
the soul of the good priest makes every word a living coal 
of fire that sears wherever it touches. 

And yet Mayor Hose would have us believe that the 
Catholic priesthood sympathizes with the saloon! 

Alabama ILidl Tight 
Montgomery, Ala., Aug. 10.—The Carmichael prohibition 

bill—far more drastic than the present state-wide Prohibi- 
tion law—which takes effect today, has already scored a far- 
reaching effect so far as the operation of locker clubs and 
near-beer saloons are concerned. 

From all parts of the state come reports that with the 
news of the passage of the Carmichael bill, near-beer saloons 
and clubs wherein liquors have been dispensed to members 
under the locker system were dismantled and tonight the 
state is almost as dry as it will ever be. In Montgomery 
even social clubs of the best class have been closed. 

The senate’s adoption of the resolution looking to an in- 
come tax amendment was without any eventful circum- 
stances. Having passed the house and being approved by the 

governor, it was adopted without a dissenting vote and will 
be signed by the governor as soon as engrossed. Every line 
of influence and practically every man in the legislature is 
for it. It is regarded as paving the way for a saner method 
of raising revenue than by entering into partnership with 
the liquor traffic. 

Columbus, Ga., Aug. 10.—A new feature in Alabama’s 
tight to rid the state of intoxicants developed today when it 
was learned that fifty-two dray loads of liquors had been 
moved from Alabama to Columbus. Anticipating that the 
governor of Alabama would sign the Carmichael prohibition 
bill, yesterday dealers sought to put their stock of liquors 
beyond the reach of the Alabama officials. Georgia officials 
are endeavoring to identify the liquor brought here and plan 
to seiae it. 

Falip a Success 
Seattle’s “dry” fair has been going more than two months. 

You can’t buy an intoxicating drink anywhere on the 
grounds. The attendance for the first forty-two days was 

1,015,272, and they are coming faster than ever now. It 
is said that even the concessionaries are satisfied. 

The grounds and buildings, according to a special article 
in the Chicago Post, are well officered by an efficient police 
force, but their duties are confined chiefly to directing visi- 
tors about the grounds and supplying desired information. 
With the immense crowds drawn by special attractions, there 
have been no scenes of disorderliness or brawling. 

In no way has the absence of liquor interfered with flu* 

regular business, and the concessionaries operating the best 
attractions speak of the orderliness of the crowds attending 
the shows. 


