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Infraction of the Ancient Concordat between the Pope and
Bologgese,b and Establishment of absolute Despotism on the
Restoration.—Sociery.—Music. (CresceNTINI, Rossini.)

T'ue suburbs of Modena are scarcely out of sight,
when a bridge over the Reno presents itself, armed
and fortified, and guarded by a tower, bearing the
inscription of Dogana Papale, surmounted by the
sign of Mitre and Keys, while high above all glit-
‘ters that word, so consolatory amidst such images
of force and warfare, .

< PA X2

While our eyes were fixed upon this promised -
peace, one of the papal grenadiers roared in our
ears, “La Passaporta !” and while we looked on the
keys of St. Peter, our own were gruffly demanded
by one of the holy doganieri. Nothing, however,
being found in trunks or dressing-boxes ‘con-
trary to the interests of the Church (and their
resecrches could go no further), we were per-

mitted to '

“ Press with unbless'd soles”

the consecrated thresholds of St. Peter’s terri-
tories; for such the Bolognese may be consi-
dered. .

At CasteL Franco, the sign of the Mitre and
Keys again-presented itself over the only shop in
the village, where it was intimated, that his holi-
ness sells, ““ en gros et en détail,” tobacco, paper,

c
3
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powder, &c. &c. In all such magazines of rural
commerce, the Pope is by no means a sleeping
partner; and the huckstery carried on in Italy by
Pontiffs and Potentates, who thus openly hang
out their signs, is' not among the least charac-
 teristic features of the country. :
There was always & portion of Italy, which,
under the name of the four Legations, was re-
markable for perpetuated prosperity: and the'
best and first of these States was the Bolognese,
which, in a moment of exigency, rather accepted
of the Pope’s formidable name as a protection,
than submitted to his sway. This ancient re-
public struck us to be one of the States of Italy
which best deserved a free government, and to
be the most determined to obtainsit. As we
approached Bologna, the vintage was in all its
splendid activity ; every step was a picture—the
sky was Claude’s—the foliage was Poussin’s—the
groupings were Teniers’. Those gloomy and ruin-
ous buildings in which the peasantry herd in Italy,
even in the beautiful Milanese, were here replaced
b)} cottages of English neatness, environed by
more than English abundance; and gardens of
natural fertility, vineyards dressed like flower-
knots, and a population the most joyous and ac-
tive, gave assurances of sthat equal distribution
of the gifts of Providence, which best

« Justifies the ways of God to Man;”—(PorE.)
B2
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and is the c'onsumma,ti-onA of all that philosophy

can dream, or philanthropy desire.
The sale of the considerable church wealth of

Bologna, during the Revolution, has greatly mul-
tiplied those little landed-proprietorships, which
make the blessing of a free countryg and lighten
the chain of an enslaved orie : and it has raised up
an agricultural population, whose thriving indus-
‘try every where enriches and adorns the land, and
banishes the groupings of want and mendicity-
Tue Crry or Borocwa, discernible from afar
by its curious leaning towers and high antique
shires, reposes at the base of the Apennines, in a
situation rich, beautiful, and picturesque. Villas
and villages form its suburbs. The singular ar-
cade, leadirg to. the celebrated Church of the
Madonna, crowning its green hill of pilgrimage,
produces a singular effect ; and those long lines
of arches and columns which front every fabrick,
and for which Bologna is so noted*, present a

* The porticoes and pavement of Bologna were subjects of
envy to other cities of Italy, and of admiration to their poets.
Passe_roni thus celebrates them :

“Alle pedestre squadre

Posto con simmetria, rasente il muro, - )

Doppia ordine, di lastre, uguale e quadre, ‘

Render l'andar’ piagevole e sicuro.”
When there were no coveredicarriages (and it was against the
sumptuary laws of the republican city to use them) these porti-
coes must have afforded a most luxurious accommodation to the
pedestrian.

L3
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striking perspective.© As we entered the city a
little before the Ave-Maria (that canonical hour,
when the day's occupations all hasten to conclu-
sion), rural bustle and rural noise still prevailed
in the streets. Long narrow tuns, through which
the purple juice oozed, and on which Bacchus
might stride in‘ the révels of his immortal ine-
briety, followed each other in close sucecession,
drawn by oxen gaudily caparisoned with merry”
bells. Handsome laughing girls, carrying pan-
niers of the unpressed grape, coquetted with the
youths who drove their slow-pacing cattle ; whlle
the passing monk gave his willing ¢ benedicite,” as

he eyed askance the abundant harvest, of which so
considerable a portion must become his own. It
was in vain that newly painted martyrs writhed,
and restored purgatories flamed upon every wall; -
enjoyment was the order of the day; and while
nature blessed, religion scared in vain.

The old sign of the Jolly Pilgrim, jutting across
the narrow street with his scrip and his cockle-
shell, just as he might have swung in the days of
Boccacio, brought us most appropriately to our
joarney's end; but the exhilaration of the scene

“and season raised us above the necessity for re-
pose; and, while our servant made arrangements
for our accommodations and ‘residence at the
Locanda del Pellegrino, we issued forth to per-.
petuate sensations so gracious, and yet so ineyi-
tably flitting. .
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The last vibration of the Ave-Maria bell vias
tingling, the last sun-light was fading from  the
bending tower of the Assinello; the shadows of
the arched porticoes deepened, and the miracles
and processions painted in fresco on the walls of
convents and monasteries (for a moment visible)
sunk rapidly in the suddén gloom which termi-
nates Italian twilight. ‘The joyous sounds of the
vintage had died away, and were succeeded by
the solemn silence, the cloistral sobriety, of the
learned Bologna of the middle ages— the retreat of
studious abstraction and monastic severity. As
the evening advanced, and the moon rose, the
tingling of guitars was heard, the ‘imagery of
Shakspeare’s plays (one scarcely knew why) was
recalled; and when we returned to our hotel, the
<« Ciechi,” a delightful band of blind musicians,
who play for hire in the streets of Bologna till
midnight, were already assembled to hail other
travellers, as well as ourselves, at the Pellegrino;
. and to symphonize a supper which would have
done credit to a Parisian restauratewr. Our first
impressions of Bologna were all gracious prophe-
cies of the future: and the first day was the last,
in which we were permitted to call or to feel our-
selves strangers there. .
Bologna, though one of the oldest cities in
- Italy, is one'of the best preserved. " Marked by
_time, but not mouldered by decay; venerable,
not ruinous; its vigorous old age perpetuates
.
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much of the forms and usages of * the antique
world ;" and Bologna is to the middle ages, what
Pompeii has been to antiquity—a monument of
the manner of their domestic existence. As the
_protegée of the Pope, and thg seat of his dele-
gated authorivy, and as one of the strong-holds of-
‘the Inquisition during a considerable period, Bo-
logna naturally became the site of much ecclesi-
astical wealth and splendour; and even now, that
time and the French invaders have diminished
the one, and dimmed the other, she still exhibits -
many monuments of her riches and her devotion,
and many indestructible proofs of the influence
which the Church had obtained over her, not-
withstanding her boasted and undeniable ‘politi-
cal independence.. ‘The churches in:Bologna are
numerous, though many were suppressed, with
their convents, during the Revolution.

The CATHEDRAL is vast and noble in its in-
terior, but too modern to excite an historical,inte-
rest. The Churches of St. Perronrus and St.
Dominick are the two religious edifices which,
by their antiquity, splendour, and perfect preser-
vation, claim pre-eminénce in the stranger’s visits,
and are pointed out by the Bolognese themselves
as best worthy of 2 foreigner's notice.

Saint Petronius was a popular saint in Bologna,
where he arrived from Constantinopie in the fifth
century. His temple, remarkable for'the simple
grandeur of its style, was.a most magnificent
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work for the age in which it was constructed
(1390); but, as usual, it remains unfinished;
and while its altars dazzle, and its clnlapels blaze,
the holes are still to be seen in its coarse brick
facade, where scaffoldings were placed in the
.fourteenth century. °
We chanced to visit it,*the morning after our
arrival, just as high mass was concluded : its
close air was still impregnated with the odours of
frankincense, the high columns were draped with
finery (for it was a festival), and a manuscript
sonnet was pasted on one of its ponderous gates,
1 honour of the decorator of the church, who was !
termed the “ first of church dressers.” Upon the
assellated pavement of this church, Cassini traced
his famed meridian line, a monument not less re-
markable by its contrast with surrounding objects
than for its own intrinsic merits. For it is in the
midst of votive bribes offered to suspend the laws
‘of nature, and to influence immutable wisdom,
that the philosopher has demonstrated the unde-
viating stability with which the universe is go-
verned. The light of heaven, as it broke through
the gnomon of Cassini, ard fell equally upon the
instrument of secience, and the engines of super-
stition, forcibly depicted the destiny of the spe-
cies—an union of all that is sublime in energy
_ and divine iz thought, with whatever is grovelling
in ignoranee and debasing in error. 3 y :
The meridian of Cassini, traced on the pave-
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ment of St. Petronius in the year 1655, has an
extent of two hundred and six French feet, mak-
ing; as the inscription indicates, the six hundred-
thousandth part of the earth’'s circumference.
The gnomon, or hole by which the sun’s rays
enter, is eiglicy-three feet in height above the
pavement. This instrument marks the distance
from the zenith, the sun’s passage through the
signs of the zodiac, the hours of the night, and
other astronomical facts, which it is now deemed
disgraceful not to know, but which it was once -
atheism or heresy to preach—as the fate of Ga-
lileo evinced. Now, those that run may read:;“
and many were running, though none stopped to
read, as we stood in the church of St. Petronius:
All, however, made a sign of the cross with holy A
water ; but, probably, with as little internal re-
ference to the origin of the rite, as to the signs
of the zodiac on Cassini's meridian !

In this church, most nobly adapted to the pur-
poses of a Gothic coronation, Charles the Fifth
was crowned by Clement the Seventh, the arch-
traitor of that family of parricides, the MEprcr of
Florence. . ;
~ The CuurcH AND CoNvENT oF SAINT Domi-
NICK, OF (as a Bolognese gentleman announced it
to us, when -we drove up to its gates) « La Chiesa

20 Santo Sceleratissimo,” would be extremely well _
. worth notice, though it contained little else beside
the shrine of this ¢ atrocious Saint,”—the chef-

a
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d’ceuvre of the sculpture of the middle ages, which
occupied the chisel of Michael Angelo, and gave
to the famous Nicolo of Pisa, his name of immor-
tality, < Nicolo del Arco.”* ‘This superb shrine
rises in the midst of its own splendid chapel.
The light let in from a cupola abdVe, produces a
most theatrical effect; #nd lamps burning day
and night in their silver sockets before it, add to
the imposing solemnity of the scene.  The mira-
cles of the Saint, whose sword was never sheathed
but in the hearts of his opponentst, are sculptured
on his beautiful monument. Groups almost start
rtom the marble into motion, which are said to

* ¢ Nicholas of the Shrine.”

+ This great captain of the Monachology, the founder of the
Inquisition, the exterminator of the Albigeois, the persecutor ‘of
the Vaudois, the inventor of the Rosary, or five hundred invo-
cations to the Virgin between every Pater, has shrines and
churches raised to his honour ‘throughout Christian Europe.
* On le vit lui-méme (says one of his most favourable biogra-
phers) ¢ précher une croisade contre les malheureux Albigeois,
suivre sous le titre de Directeur, I'armée que le Comte cde
Montfort conduisoit dans le Languedoc, courir a travers les
rangs, le crucifix i la main, et animer les soldats & couper la
racine de Theresic en detruisant tous les Iwrclz'qués." His p‘iou:*‘
historian adds, ¢ Cepen&ant son ZeLE waffoiblit passa Crarize!!”

Thg character of Saint Dominick given by Sismondi,"in‘ his
Rerusrics, is one of the ﬁncstc pieces of writing in any language.
The Dominica?s are specially protected by the Holy Alliance :
they are called the Gentlemen of the Church, and might be called

the Dandies, for they are the best-dressed and cleanest of any of
the revived fraternity. :



BOLOGNA. “ 1ok

“ have fixed the attention, and commanded the ad-
miration of Michael Angelo, before he undertook
to compete with his rival predecessor, and to
create that angelic figure which stands beside the
shrine, as companion to the ¢ ministering angel”
of Nicolo Pisauo. In the back of the monument
is a door, which opens’ into a little dark cell,
where a lamp burns, and a prie-dieu is fixed for
those who come to worship the precious relic
within.

This relic is the body of Saint Dominick, who
died in his own adjoining convent; in 1221 ; at
least, it was universally believed that the body?
had kept its ground until the Revolution, when,
among other efforts made to disturb social order,-
suspicions were expressed that the body of Saint
Dominick never had inhabited his shrine; and it
‘was further declared that that body was then in
Spain, though the head was buried under the
great altar of the church of Bologna. The pius
took the alarm; the tributary votarists, who had .

. hung the shrines with silver hearts and golden

crosses, trembled lest they had misplaced their

treasures ; and on the Restoration, the Pope, to
silence surmises again renewed, deputed a Car-
dinal’ to visit the shrine of Saint Dominick, to
descend into his tomb, and to report accord-
ingly. The Cardinal, with his search-warrant from

St. Peter’s, was received most pontifically at the

gates of the church, by the choir, conducted with
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solemnity to the mouth of the tomb, and permitted
to descend alone. The resurrection of the body
of St. Dominick could scarcely have excited a
more intense curiosity than was exhibited by the
populace, who awaited for the re—ascensiop of
the Cardinal. His Eminencé at Iast arose; but,
whatever were the ‘ secrets of the prison-house”
he had penetrated, they remain to this day un-
. known, nor 4

<« Pass’d those lips in holy silence seal’d.”

En-attendant, the Bolognese were ordered to do
-homage to the body of the saint till further orders.*
. Whatever doubts remained as to the body, none
existed as to the head; for the King of Spain,
¢ Ferdinand ‘the Beloved,” having sent a special
mission to request a tooth from it, the head was

taken up, and the tooth was actually drawn, and’

sent to his most Catholic Majesty. This was
probably the Saint’s wise tooth, and may have
operated upon the mind of the King like a charm,
since he received it not long before the breaking
out of the Revolution, in which he has apparently
concurred with such unexpected liberality.

The Church of Saint Dominick was once cele-
brated for its noble collection of pictures. For-
tunately but few remain, as the chefs-d’ceuvre

~ ¥ ©“La Chiesa di 8. Dominico, in cui si venera. il corpo del
Santo," says the Itinerario Italiano of 1818.
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have been placed in the gallery of the Academy
beyond the reach of damp and mildew, and with-
in the reach of a favourable light, and of the
spectator’s eye.

The Convent adjommg, from all that remams
(and it is but little injured), must have been one
of the finest in Italy. Ifis a gloomy and stupen-
dous fabric, forming three sides of a square: it is
surrounded by a range of porticoes or arcades,
incrusted with curious and grotesque sculpture.
These are the cloisters ; above them are spacious
apartments, the cells of the monks, and the suite
occupied by the Grand Inquisitor, and the officers:
of the sacred tribunal. Beneath, deep sunk in the
earth, are the dungeons of the Inquisition. A-
small iron-grated aperture just admits a ray of
dim light, and a breath of dank air. Iknelt down
to examine if it were possible to see the horrible
interior, within whose dark and chill ecircumfe-
rence many a free spirit may have breathed its
last indignant groan, and many a warm heart
- have broken. I could only perceive that the floor
was of earth, and the walls green and slimy. A
Bolognese lady who accompanied us, observing
the expression which this melancholy inspection
left upon my countenance, said with great emo-
tion,— If you, a foreigner, feel thus, what must
I feel, who am an Italian, and a mother, and who
behold the restoration of all that makes these
dungeons terrible?”” The restoration of the mo-
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nastic orderﬁ the power attempted to be given to
the Church, and the probable fate of her children
under such a system, were ev1dently the asso- .
ciated ideas of the moment. If power should
never be trusted to man, least of all should it be
given to him who arrogates a divine mission, and
backs his temporal authority with spiritual in-
fluence. i ‘

. Great efforts were made to restore the Domi-
nicans in Bologna, by the secret intrigues of the
hierarchy; but we left the Bolognese resolved to
resist the revival of an order they detested above
“all others—even at the moment that their streets
were crowded with'Capuchins, Franciscans, ‘and
other mendicant friars.

Tur Lisrary of the Dominicans is spacious
and magnificent, and contrasted most forcibly
with its dungeons. It consists of a long gallery, -
terminated at either end with superb gates of gilt
bronze; but, as well as I remember, there were
no hooks until we reached an adjoining apartment
of an octagon form, which was the original library:
of the Monks, and exclusively filled with books
of theology—that study-which alternately burns
and canonizes its disciples, as a dogma is con-
demned or supported by the reigning creed or
ruling hierarchs of the day. Other apartments,
opened by the municipality under the Italian
Government, and filled by the contents of sup-
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pressed conventual libranes, by pnvate donations,
and by occasional purchases of modern works,
complete the collection, which is still open to
the public. .

The vast, ancient, and once popular Church of
St. Francis, is s“ill bedutiful, (desolate and ruinous
as it is, having been one of the first Churches sup-
pressed at the Revolution). Here the Lambert-
‘enghi and. the Ghislieri, the Mareschalchi and the
Popoli, the factious chiefs of many a fiery feud,
competed in holy extravagance of shrine and
altar; and lavished thousands upoh votive cha-
pels and gorgeous tombs, which now lie ruinous; -
or spoliated. The purchase and decoration of a
chapel or an oratory, in one of these great-
churches, was sometimes the monument of a
crime, sometimes the testimony of a pious osten-
tation, and always a price paid on accouut for
salyation. For these voluntary donations, the
exorbitant tithes of the Church of Emngland are
the substitutes ; and, however forms and names
may differ, the rich Abbot of Saint: Francis of
Bologna was but a poor and unaccommodated
personage, compared to that puissant ecclesi-
astical prince, the Protestant Biskop of Durham,
whose revenue exceeds that of any ten Catholic
Bishops in modern Italy, and was rarely equalled
even by the incomes of the Episcopal Barons of
the middle ages. But, says Machiavel, « Sono
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tanto semplict gli womini che cqlui chi inganna, trova
sempre chi si lasciara ingannare*;” and Protestant
Bishops and their flocks are pretty much, in the
present day, what Catholic ecclesiasties and
theirs were in the olden tinles. If the temporal
power is less, that circumstance isdue, not to the
voluntary concessions of the Reformed Church,
but to the boldness and independence of mind in
the people, who resisted its impulses. The Con-
vent of St. Francis lies in ruins: a part of the
_church is converted into a Dogana—(a custom-
house). The House of God has thus, very hte-
‘rally, become a Den of Thieves. .
But, whatever interest such remains of other
days may have for curious foreign travellers,
there is a church in Bologna of much greater

. curiosity to the young and gallant population of

the city; this is La Curesa pr’ Servi, where,
on Sundays, (we were assured by a young
Bolognese lawyer, who conducted us there,)
the youth of both sexes resort, as he expressed
it, . per wvedersi, amoreggiarsi, ed orare™—to see,
to love, and to pray ;—the purposes for which the
churches have always gerved in Italy, as they
still did in England in the days of the Spectators
and the Betsy Thoughtless’s,

While in Bologna, (as elsewhere on the Con-

* ¢ Mankind are so simple, that the dcu.lver will never want
a dupe to let himself be gulled.”

c
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tinent, from Calais to Naples,) pl{iests,_ mbnks,

and nuns, the auxiliary corps of the Holy Alliance,

are gradually taking their old stations, and vainly
- working to revive theit former influence ; the
Saints, to a man, Zor to' a woman,) are rallying
round the standard of Legitimacy, and getting
restless in niches, where they have lain for twenty
years in undisturbed repose. Eyes, that had long
ceased to roll, are now seen ogling under the
mahogany brows of worm-eaten martyrs; and
marble Magdalens have not * forgot themselves
" to stone.” The body of Santa Caterina la Se-
raphica of Siena was among the most precious"
treasures of owr ladies of St. Catherine of Bologna.
Saint Caterina, however, remained peaceably in
her shrine until the Restoration, whea she put in
her claims to reinstatement among other witra
duchesses of the album sanctorum; and reclaiming
her tabouret in the revived circle of wonder-work-
ing ladies, she has performed daily miracles in
this convent, whose nuns (repossessed of all their
former privileges and immunities) exhibit their
tutelar patroness, moving her eyes at-a certain
hour of the day, whenssomething of her former
spirit returns; for (Saint Theresa and St. Lucia
excepted) the eyes of Saint Caterina of Siena:
were the brightest in the ¢alendar.®

2

* Saint Catherine the seraphic of Siena, must have been one
of the most popular and beautiful saints of her day, if we may
VOL. II. C
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The Prazza per Greaste, the Forumg of:

‘Bologna in the middle ages, has been the site,

of many curious scenes and 1mp01tant political
events. It is envu‘onedpby blllldngS of great
antiquity, and much historical interest —by the

" church of St. Petronius (where Emperors were

crowned by Popes; and ‘avhere the Council of
Trent held its most_famous sessions in 1548); by
the Parazzo PussrLico (the residence of Papal
legates and Republican Gonfalonieri, with its

- stairs. by Bramante, and its statues by. the

“ MiceAEL ANGELO INCOGNITO*”); by  the
Pavazzo peEn Popesra, the ancient seat of
municipal authority, and thence called the Pa-
laz30 del vecchio commune); and by the Torazzo, a

Jjudge by the number and loveliness of her pictm‘eé, which bear
some resemblance to each other, and were probably traditionali
She is generally represented as receiving the wedding-ring from
Christ, though their marriage is apocryphal, or at léast meta-
phorical. Among the manuseript writings of this saint, said to
be found at Siena (and they may be still preserved there), was a
letter to her divine spouse, with the superseription, © A/ Jesu
Clristo 1o Sroso!!”  This letter is supposed to have been
forged by a monk, Fra dntonio Nassini, who was imprisoned in
the Inquisition of Siena for having said in the Confessional—
¢ Deus te absolvat,” instead of Ego te absolvo.” This inge-
nious letter of Saint Catherine saved“his life, and 1t obtained
implicit eredit from the faithful?

* Minganti, vwwho made the bronze statue of Pope Gregory the

Thirteenth at the gates of the Palace, was so called by Agostmo
Caraccl.
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hugs tower, supported by columns, where Pope
John the Twenty-third held a conclave in the
~ fifteenth century, and whers the archives of the
 city ‘are still preserved. © The less important
fabries which intervene between these public
buildings, witu their Gothic facades,- their cu-
rious tracery in brickswork, and bending bal-
conies, add much to the antique character of
this fine old square, and contrast with the superb
and often celebrated fountain of Neptune, the chef-
d’euvre of John of Bologna, which occupies its
centre.  Groups of petty dealers, with various
small wares, vegetables, fruit, and fish, are scat-
tered over its pavement, in a costume which,
like the edifices, belongs to other ages; and*
under its porticoes, shops festooned swith those
savoury sausages supposed to be the staple com-
- modity of Bologna, are mingled with magazines
of less substantial merchandize, shining with
spangled fans, silver combs, coral necklaces, and
all that gaudy finery, as indispensable to the
toilette of the Bolognese peasant, as to that of
the same class in other Italian provinces. Every’
town in Italy has its Botfegone, or great shop, par -
excellence; which, sometimes called Bottega Fran-
cese, is invariably and exclusively filled with
French merchandize and manufactures. There,
lamps and stockings, gloves and tables, rouge
and loungers, caps from the Palais-Royal and
china from Sevres, the ornaments of the boudoir
: c2
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and the necessaries of the pantry, are all pur-
chased by the upper classes; and Italy, who in
her free days gave manufactures* to Europe, and
commerce to the world, is now thrown upon her
late conqueror alike for objects of necessity and
of luxury. That such objects havé become wants;
is even a symptom of her*improvement and rege-
neration. The French shop’ of Bologna, though
by no means comparable to that on the Pizzza
del Duomo at Milan, is well supplied, and ap-
. pears to be a fashionable lounge to the elegantes
of the capital.{ é
~ The Parazzo pEL INSTITUTO DELLE SCIENZE
E DEGLI ARTI, the Institute of the Arts and
Sciences, in Bologna, is a vast edifice, and con-
tains withia its precincts objects of great cu-

* Bologna still preserves the manufacture of crapes, for which
" it was once so famous. We visited one of its most thriving
establishments ;—but little was doing,” and the master com-
plained that trade in Italy was at an end. Bologna was also
famous for its manufacture of soap, cards, paper; -and sweet-
_meats. Tt is so no longer. - :
1 The French toilette has prevailed in Bologna, among the
high classes, for nearly a cenfury back. The females oy the
" lower rank still wear the becoming Zendada, a scarf or veil
which falls'from the head, and which_ they drape prettily enough
round their shoulders. Thgir hair is ingeniously plaited, and
set off with shewy combs or hodkins; and coral, mock or real, is
abundantly and universally worn. The people are extremely
well-looking, and have something frank and gay in their man-
ners, which recalls the peasantry of France,
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riosity and inestimable value, It is the seat of
the Academy of Sciences, and includes an obser-
vatory, a laboratory, cabinet of natural history,
of antiquity, sculpture, &c. &c. But its library
and gallery of pictures are its great attraction, even
to wvisitors uzlearned in black-letter and virti.
1t was our good fortung to visit both under very
advantageous circumstances*; and part of the
extreme interest they excited may be due to
associated recollections, more gracious than those

* The well-known Abate Mezzofante, Librarian to ‘the Insti-
tute, was of our party. Conversing with this very learned pes=
son on the subject of his ¢ Forty Languages,” he smiled at the
exaggeration; and said, though he had gone over the outline of
forty languages, he was not master of them; as he had dropped
such-as had not books worth reading. His™ Greek Tmaster,
being a Spaniard, taught him Spanish. The German, Polish,
Bolieiaian, and Hungarian tongues, he originally acquired during
the: occupation of Bologna by the Austrian power; and after-
wards he had learned French from the French; and English; by
reading, and by convcrsingAwith English travellers. With all
this superfluity of languages, he spoke nothing but Bolognese in
his own family. With us he always spoke English, and with
scarcely any acceni, though I believe he has neyer been out of
Bclogna. His turn of phrage and peculiar selection of words
. were those of the Spectator and it is probable he was most con-
versant with the Engllsh works of that day. The Abate Mezzo-
fante was professor of Gréck and Oriental languages under the
French; when Bonaparte aboliShed the Greek professorship,
_ IMezzofante was pensioned off : he was again tade Greck pro- .
fessor by the Austrians, again set aside by the French, and again
restored by the Pope. 3
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which libraries and picture-galleries,  however
curious and valuable, could awaken.

The Library of the Institute, which occupies a
suite of spacious but gloomy apartments, is cele-
brated for the quantity of its driginal manuseripts
and scarce editions. Here are 400- MS. volumes
of Aldrovandus, and othezs of Pope Benedict the
Fourteenth, who contributed twenty thousana
volumes to the. collection. Here too we were
shewn the Book of Esdras, traced by the hdly,
hand of the author, and long buried under the
altar at St. Petronius with the head of St. Domi-
pick. This valuable MS. is said to have' been
presented by some Jews to the Grand Inquisitor
of Bologna in' 1100. It was probably offered as
a bribe, to save the property or the lives of the
persecuted donors from the rapacity or zeal of
the Church. The holy book is written on a long
roll of leather, and may be read by the yard.

‘On one of the old library tables was placed for
- our inspection, the first book printed in Italy, a
Suetonius. Beside it lay the last number of the
Edinburgh Review. What an interval! What
ages of persecution have elapsed! What restrie-
tions upon intellect ! what ferocious sacrifices to -
now forgotten dogmas! what unavailing  efforts
against the progress of illumination and truth!
_ what struggles to neutralize the most beneficial
of all human arts, and- to render its discovery
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useless, have occurred during the time ‘which se-
parates the printing of these volumes, now acci-
dentally associated. .
~ The anti-room of the library has an interest of
its own, from being covered with the portraits
of the learned ; among which, strange to say, the
ladies hold a distinguished place. With the ex-
ception, however, of Madame Dacier, these
Muses are all Italian. At the head, as cl:ef de.
brigade, stares Isotta da Rimini, the mistress of
the famous Pandolfo Malatesta, (and Malatesta
was an unfortunate name for the Phaon of this
Sappho of the.middle ages; who, in her plcturf,;
‘appears a middle-aged Sappho.)

The Signore of Rimini was a brave, bold, mi-
litary chief, and probabiy little versed in the com-
positions of his learned mistress; who, however, -
brought many poets to his court, to profit by her
_ protection, and to sing her beauty, genius, and
her virtues. The collection of their eloges was
printed in Paris in the year 1549, under the title
-cf “Isottwius.” To judge of the veracity of their
encomiums on her literary merit, by the evidence
which her picture gives against their praises on
her beauty, and by the testimony which history
has preserved against.her virtue, the world has
lost little by the oblivion which covers works that
formed the delight of the coterie of Rimini.

As a companion for this picture hangs that of
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another Isotta®, celemated for her boutades against
Adam, contained in a thesis, ia which she proved
that the first fault was committed by him, and not
by Eve, who was the seduced, and’ not the se-
ducer. Her proposition became a boute-few be-.
tween the learned and the orthodox of both sexes;
and her doctrines, enforced by her example (for .
to shew her contempt of the sex, of which Adan:
was the prototype, she never married), gained. .
‘many disciples, and might still-be debated in the
academies of Rome, if Adam did not rather be-
long to the Romanticists than to the Classicists.
¢ Le due Isotte,” as they are called, and Madame
Dacier, compose a group which can never be mis+
taken for that of the Graces. ' They are, indeed,
fearful examples -to convince the most indigo
blue-stocking, that the waters of the Pierian
spring are not among the-most efficacious cos-
metics of the toilet.

Italy has produced more learned women than
any part of Europe : and if the erudition of those
who flourished in the middle ages was no proof of
the originality of their genius, their classical ac-
quirements were at least evidences of the care
bestowed on their education by the citizens of the
Italian Republics. It is notable that Petrarch

* She was the daughter of Leonardo Nogarola, of Verona.
Her thesis, with some Latin Elegies, were published a century
after her death, at Venice, in the year 1563.

[
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P

and Boccacxo, the sons of a lawyer and a mer:
chant, were: educaied as young noblemen are in
_England in the present day; and that’the daugh-
ters of private men attracted, by the cultivation :
of their talents, the attention of such men as
Politian®. : e
But Bologna, of all the Italian Republics, seems
- to have the longest retained her learned women,
- and'to have most venerated the powers of female
intellect. The chairs of the university, down to
thie present day, have been occasionally filled by
female professors. To the Maddalena Bonsignori,
. and Bettizia Gozzani, who mounted the cap and
gown in the middle ages, succeeded the fair Doc—
tors, Laura Bassi, Professor of Physic, and Ma-
donna Manzolina, Lecturer on Anatomy, of more
recent times. The late Signora Clotilda Tambo-

* Politian, who found leatning no proof against loy e, was twice

“ bit,”
_And "lxkul that d..mberous thing—a female wit.”

Alussnmha Scala was, for a time, his Lady Mary Wortley’; and
he inserted her Greek verses into his own works. She was the
daughter of the historian Scala, and the wife of the poet Ma-
rullo, whose fate as a husband is better remembered than his
fame as a poet. His next mude was Cassandra Fedele, a Vene-
tian girl, who scems, by his description of her in an Epistle
_addressed to herself, (Epist. L. iii. p. 17.) to have been much
too pretty for a pedant; and was, perhaps, only a woman of
genius: for he talks of the “pldyful and infantine graces of
her style” She was also an “Improvisatrice,® and possessed
a talent that might sit well upon a handsome and animated
woman. A oY ;
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Tini, joint Professor of Greek with the Abate
Mezzofante, had only vacatea her chair by death, -
a short time before we arrived at Bologna; and
it was a pleasant thing to hear her fearned coad--
jutor, in describing to us the good qualities of
her heart! do ample justice to the profound lears.
ing, which had raised her to an equality in colle-
giate rank with himself; without one illiberdl .
innuendo at that erudition, which, in England, is
a greater female stigma than vice itself.

Profound and recondite learning has not been
frequently united with that wondrous, that mys-
terious gift of Nature, called Genius!/—and though |
a Byron may speak Greek, and a Moore write it,
it is doubtful if either of these eminent individuals
would have qualified for a professorship at Bo-
logna ; as it is certain that-Shakspeare and Ariosto
would have made but very indifferent Doctors of
the Sorbonne. But if genius, in man, so soon
starts from the -cumbrous association of book-
worm erudition,—in woman, whose talent is only
another word for developed sensibility, and who
but learns by what she feels—in woman, genius
and abstruse learning never yet went together:
and it is gracious to believe that works, calculated
to extend the sphere of fancy and of feeling, to
open the springs of human §ympathy, to correct
the selfishness of human egotism, and to increase
the sum of literary enjoyment, may flow from a
woman's pen, without' requiring the sacrifice of

©
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that ‘time and attentlon ‘which belong, by the
finest law of nature, to her better duties of W1fe :
and mother!

The Library of the Institute owes its founda-
tion, as does the whole establishment, to a learned
and noble Bolognese youth, Eustacio Manfred;.
One of its prmmp'ﬂ patrons and contributors was
tne Count Marsigli, who, with the assistance of
the Senate, placed its collection (1714) in the
building it ‘now occupies, which was once the
ancient palace of Cellesi, and is still decorated
with the fine frescoes of Pellecrl ino Tibaldi, called
the « Michael-Angelo reformato.”

Tue GALLEﬂ.Y OF THE INSTXTUTL is said to be
one of the smallest, but one of the most excellent
and best-arranged in Italy. Bologna,.though the
birth-place of the Caraccr, of Gurpo, of Ar-
BANC, and .DomENicHINoO, and the "domicile of
the two most celebrated schools, ancient and mo-
dern—(the Scuola ‘di Lombardia, and the Cle-
mentina)—Bologna, whose very air appears to
haye been fayourable to the art, had yet no publie
gallery for the collection and preservation of her
chefs-d’ceuvre.  Annibkal Caracci might have
worked for the Grand Inquisitor at St. Domi:

* Posterity is perpetua‘]lyrrepea]ing the decisions of contem-
porary criticism passed on eminenit geniuses. Tibaldi, though

_ patronized by sovereigns, employed as an ambagsadg)f, and en-
. nobled by a marquisate, would be now forgotten, but for his
imitations of Michacl Angelo, whose style he was said to reforne.
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‘nick’s, or Guido laboured for the Monks of the Cér-.

tosa; but when they had completed their splendid

compositions, they saw them destined to hang

and moulder on the walls of a damp church or the -

cloisters of a convent, or to be placed out of sight,
in the gloom of a votive chapel, faintly illuminated
with “the dim religious light” emitted through
the little panes of a Gothic casement. There was
indeed a small collection of the works of the an-
cient masters given to the establishment of the
Institute, by Signore Zambeccari ; but the first at-
tempt at a NarronarL GarLery of painting was
effected under the French; who, though they
carried off much of what was best, restored and
left many valuable pictures belonging to the
churches and convents. Since the Restoration,
the Conqueror’s spoils have been returned, and
(united to what remained) now form that gallery,
which, for its size*, is supposed to contain fewer

* To prize the arts sufficiently to preserve their chefs-d’'ceuvre,
is a passion, in the French, wholly revolutionary. Horace Wal-
ilole, in his account of Paris in 1771, though he saw every thing
tnere en beau, makes the followirz observation :— ,

¢ My grief is to see the ruinous condition of the palaces and
pictures. I was yesterday at the Louvre. Le Brun's noble gal-
lery, where the Battles of Alexander are, and where he designed
the ccnlmg, and even the shutters, bolts, and locks, is in a worse
condition than‘the old gallery at Somerset-house. It rains in upon

the pictures, though there are stores of much more Valu.lbl(. pieces

than those of Le Brun. Heaps of glorious wurka by Raphael

L3






