
become a child of St. Ignatius, through whoseExercises this call
hadcome. To enteranovitiate wasnoeasymatter inthose days,
thoughthere was one,and nosmall one,within the soundofBoir
Bells;and inthe register of the Jesuit novice-houseat Clerken-
well,Edmund's name-was found inscribed as anovice when,some
three years later, theplace wasbroken into andall the documents
andbooks were seized.

But wedonot know that Father Arrowsmith was ever there.
When at lasthis desirewasfulfilled, he withdrewfor twoor three
months to Essex, during which time, no doubt,he went through
the 30 days' retreat which forms so important apartof a Jesuit's
training, and learned the rules and constitutions of bis order.
Perhapshe went for a brief space to Clerkenwell, and there took
his first vows,and thenreturnedto the dangers of thebattlefield.
This wasin1624. Each yearheretiredfor10or12 daystoaquiet -
out of the wayspotinLancashire, to spend the timewith others
of his religious brethrenin prayer and meditation, andtoreneir
his pledge of self-consecration toGod'sgreaterglory.

A Mr.Holdenin Lancashire had marriedhis firstcousin, a Pro-
testant,before aminister. Heapplied to the father for adispen-
sation;butwhen it was obtained, Father Edmund insisted ona>
separationfor a full fortnightbefore itshould be finally granted
to them. Though the woman was then a convert,both she and
Holdenbecame furious,andintheir anger denouncedthe Jesuitto
a Justice of the Peace, tellinghim atwhattimeFather Arrowsmith
could be found at the house of Holden's father. Recusants in
Lancashire were as sturdy as theywerenumerous,andpursuivants
oftengota good beating for their trouble,and wereadof one who
had toeat his warrant. So the Justice was loath togo,andwhen
pressedby the malicious traitors, he warned the old man thatha
was coming, and of course thepriestwas off when the searchers
arrived. This wasin the summer of1628. As they returnedthey
fell inwithFather Arrowsmithhimself, who wasriding alongona
goodhorse witha relativeof his, whowas dressedashis servant.
The Justice'sservantrushedathimwithdrawnsword,andFather
Arrowsmith put spurs to his horse, but invain. He got into a
bog, and had to dismount and fly; but he carried so heavy a
weightof books and luggage— no doubthis vestments andbooks
of devotion— that he could get on but slowly, and his pursuer
cameup to him near a ditch and struck at him with his sword.
Though Edmund also carried a sword, he did not draw it,but
parriedtheblow withastrong stick which heheld,andit was cut
right intwoclose to his hand. He seems tohave thought hisad-
versaryacommonfootpad,andmade off again. But at last lie was
overtaken, dragged to a public-house, searched to the skin, and
subjected toeveryinfamy. Therehis captors began drinking at
his expense,andthe saintly priesthad tolisten tothe loose talk of
the half-drunken crew. His words of grave reproof were after-
wardsmade amatterof accusation.

Before long FatherArrowsmith waslodgedbythepursuivants
inhis oldquartersinLancaster gaol. The oathof supremacy was
tendered tohim, andof course was refused, andhe wascommitted
by the Magistrate to takehis trial at thenextassizes, which -were
close athand. The judges on the circuit were Sir Henry Yelver-
tonand SirJames Whitelock.

Sir Henry was a staunch puritan, and to" his zeal against
Popery was added the personalmotive, that before comingdown
fromLondon he had been told to his face he durstnothang a
priest. The Commons, angry at the levity of King Charle3, andto
show their displeasure at his Catholic Queen, had insisted on a
rigorous enforcement of the brutal laws which the Government
would gladly haveleft inabeyance.

Religious hate, wounded vanity, and popular fury left little
chance of impartial justiceholding her own. The veryday after
his arrival, on August 26, Judge Yelverton summoned Father
Arrowsmith to the bar, and there],he*stood amidst a crowd of
thieves and felons, whoserough hearts he had wonby his gentle
mannersandearnest words."Sirrah!" said the Judgf, going directly to thechief accusa*

| tionagainst theprisoner,"are you a priest." The Father made
the sign of the Cross an:l twice replied, "Iwould Iwere!" The
prescribedpriestheld the lives of allwhohadsheltered him inhis
hands. To ownhis sacred character was tobring ruinonhis hosts."Yes," argued SirHenry, " thoughheis not,yet he desires to be
atraitor;this fact makes him guilty. But are you nopriest?"
Father Arrowsmith gaveno answer. "You may easily see," said
theJudge,turning to the jury,"heisa priest. Iwarrant you.he
would not for all England deny his order." Aparson-magistrate
wassitting on theBench, whoperhapshadmet theprisonerat the
famous supper withmyLord of Chester, and he whisperedsome-
thing into the Judge's ear and then began to inveigh against
Father Arrowsmith as a seducer, whoif order wasnot takenwould
|converthalfLancashire. Did the Father recollect the face of his
assailant? Atall eventshe gladly offered,before the wholecourt,

| todefendhis faith against all comers. Of this the Judge would
Inot hear, sayingFather Arrowsmith only wanted to let peopleof
Ihis ownwayof thinking hear him talk.-

"Iwillnot only defend ib
|by words, but would gladly seal it with my blood," was the
imartyr's reply. Sir Henry was lashedinto a fury,

"
Youshallseal

it with your blood," and he swore by all that was holy that h«
wouldnot leave the town before the prisonerwas hung, and his
bowels burntbeforehis face.

"
Youshall die," he said again and

again. "And you,my lord,must die," was Father Arrowsinith's
calm retort.

Everymeans failed the Judge to extortfrom theprisonerhis
own conviction. "If any man can.lawfully accuse me, Istand
here ready to answer him." The married couple seem to have
repentedof their treacherous betrayal,for no witness was forth-
coming save the son and the servant of the magistrateby whom

i themartyrhadbeenarrested. The letterwritten byHolden and
Ihis mother, or his wife's mother,to the Justice of the Peace,in the
1 first instance, was also produced. The two witnessesboth swore

(Fromthe 'Month.' .
Lancastria Fidelis has certainly merited well of God's Church in
England. The genuine downright honestyof its population, the
fidelityof itslandedgentry, wereabarrier to the newreligion,which
allthe materialarguments thatwere atits disposalcouldnot over-
come. Now that the archives of England and Belgium, and the
precious stores of our bishops' libraries and of our colleges are
givingup theirdead, wearebeginningtorealizeat-what a cost our
forefathersdefendedtheheritageof their ancient faith. Though
Father Faber's beautiful hymn has been parodied by Ritualist
adoption,yet its truemeaning comes out all the clearer, when we
readitin thenew light which recent research has thrownuponit.
Father Morris' publications have been noticed at length in our
pages,andhave hadthe unusual fortuneof beingheartily received

the firstliterary journalsof the day. We needmakenoapology |
wst devotinga few pages to themartyr whose name is at thehead j
of this article. If we except Cardinal Fisher and Sir Thomas
More, andperhapsFather Campion,none of the martyrs is better
known than Father Arrowsmith. Spite of modern progress and
mechanics' institutes, Catholics and Protestants from thenorthern
and midland counties still go to seek health and cure from his
"holy hand."

Itwasin theheart of Catholic Lancashire, the Lancashire of
farms and homesteads, not the county of coal-pits and chimneys,
thatRobert Arrowsmith was living at the time of our story, the
cruel, dangerous days of Elizabeth Tudor. His house was at
Haddock, inWinwick parish,about half waybetweenWigan and
Warrington. Robert was a yeoman who had married a lady of
gentlebirth;itcouldhave beennoeasytiling forCatholic maidens
to findCatholic husbands at such times. MargeryArrowsmith was
of the good house of the Gerards. But bothwere enobledby the
sufferings of their families for the faith. Margery's father, when
carried to church,by order of his renegade brother, Sir Thomas
Gerard, andunableto resist owing toan attack of the gout,saug
out his Latin Psalms so lustily, as a protestagainst theheretical
service, thatthe minister wasglad tohavehim removed. Thurston
Arrowsmith, Robert's grandfather,hadsacrificedearthly substance
and liberty,andat last haddiedinprisonfor the truth. Itwas in
1585thatMargeryhadachildwho waschristenedBryanorBarnaby.
Thelittle fellow had an early taste of what his faith wouldcost
him. Onenight thepursuivantsbrokeinto thehouse, searched it
from roof to cellar, and then tying the inmates incouples,dragged
them off toLancaster goal. Poor Barnaby, then but a child, and
three other little children, were left in the ransackedhouse,shiver-
ing inthe cold, just as they hadbeen turnedout roughlyfrombed,
in their nightshirts, till some friendly neighbours came in to look
after them.

His father and his uncle Peter, weariedwith repeatedimpri-
sonments, fled to Flanders, where their brother Edmund was
Professor atDouay;butthey wereforciblyenlisted onlanding into
the Protestant army. They took care,however, not to shed any
blood for that side, andcontrivedbymeansof SirWilliam Stanley,
bo well known for his surrender at Deventer,to getover to the
Spanish and Catholic side. Peter died of his woundsatBrussels,
and Robert made his wayto Dr, Edmund Arrowsmith, and then
returnedtoLancashire todie.

His widow Margery was glad toputBryan out toplace witha
goodpriest,whoinreturn for his services undertook to teachhim
his grammar. His previousvillage schoolinghadhad the effect of
making him "

blunt-witted and dull." But when in 1605 he was
sent across the seas to the venerable College of Douay,his wits
began to sharpen,and thoughhe seemed togive smallattention to
his books,he always got the first place when asked his lessons.
Bryan at Confirmation took the name of his uncle

—
Edmund

—
a

namewhichhad justwona freshlustre from Campion's martyrdom,
andbyit he was ever afterwards called. He wasadelicate boy,
andhad to be senthome before long;buthis goodmasterwhenhe
grewbetter assisted him out again. Onhis return he set to work
so earnestly, now that he had taken the college oath, and been
admitted as an alumnus, that his health began again to fail, and
the time of his orders had to be anticipated. He was ordained
prieston December 9, 1612,and the new President,Dr. Kellison,
sent him on the followingJuneto labor in the English vineyard.

Edmund was in person small and rather uncouth, but he
was of a bright and pleasant disposition, and veryattractive in
conversation. He didnot spare his fun whenhe metwith travel-
lers on the road, and his companionshad torestrainMm, whenhe
saw ministers riding byon their sleek steeds,from following his
strongimpulse toenter into dispute with them. Agentleman who
jpameup with him oneday began to play the fool -with the simple,
uneducated yokel,as Edmund Arrowsmith lookedto be,buthemet
withsuch clever rejoinders,and the tables so thoroughly turned
uponhim, that ""

swearinga greatoath, hesaid "Ithought thatI
hadmetwith a foolish fellow,but nowIseehe is either a foolish
scholar ora learnedfool.'

"
For some ten years Edmundlabored

hardinGod's field, when he was arrested. The wonder was that
this came so late, so boldly imprudent and ardently zealous he
always was. When lodgedinLancaster gaol,Edmund Arrowsniith
was brought before Dr. Bridgeman, the Protestant Bishop of
Chester. His lordship wasat supper withanumber of his clergy,

vand though it v;as Lent, allwere eating meat. Edmund Aitow-
emithseized the opportunity for argument,andsoon a hot discus-
sion arose. "Turn all your dogs loose at once against me,"he
merrily said to the Bishop, " and let us have a loose bait." It
seems he had the better of his adversaries, andsilenced them by
his learned references to history andauthority. But it was pro-
bably in 1622,at the timeof the proposedSpanish match, andhe
was shortlyafter releasedfromprison.

Eversince he had made a retreat, at the close'of hisphilo-
sophy,Edmund hadfelt acall fromGod lo cater religion,and to
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