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Greece, Naples, Portugal, Rome,
Russia, Sardinia, Turkey, and Tus-
cany. Lord Shaftesbury, one of the
members of the English Board, in-
formed the House of Lords on 28th
May last, that the general principle
of the adoption of sanitary measures
(we wish they had been more de-
finitely described) had been agreed
to by the conference. The modi-
fications of quarantine, however,
which they recommend are exceed-
ingly slight when contrasted with
the total abolition so vehemently
urged by the English Board. With
the exception of restricting quaran-
tine to the three diseases, cholera,
yellow fever, and plague—in the
last of which they make no diminu-
tion of period of detention,—the mi-
tigations are scarcely more than
sach state frequently assumes the
power of making for itself upon re-
presentation of special cases. But
comparatively insignificant as they
are, it seems from Lord Malmes-
bury’s speech in the House of Lords,
on 18th November last, that four

only of the continental powers,

The Burgundian Library at Brussels. 83

T:m'tu'ral. _Fra}l('o, Szu‘dini;l. and
Russia, will sign the Convention
proposed for carrying them into
effect ; and thus this most momen-
tous question stands where it did,
with the obstacle to partial amend-
ment of quarantine created by the
dread of its entire abolition.

We have read the Report on
Yellow-fever, and its very interest-
ing Appendix. The question there
treated is much more of a profes-
sional and technical nature than
that in the preceding Report, but
we observe too much of the same
partizan spirit in the collection of
evidence and prominence of opinion
on one side only. It is from the
documents in the Appendix that we
learn the opinions and evidence on
the other; and it appears to us that
although, happily for this country,
the existence of yellow fever seems
incompatible with its temperature,
1ts non-1mportation into the warmer
climates of Europe, or even into
England during very hot months, is
by no means so satisfactorily esta-

blished.

A VISIT TO THE BURGUNDIAN LIBRARY AT BRUSSELS.

A MONGST the numerous attrac-
L)X tions which the good town of
Brussels presents to travellers, one
of the most worthy of attention, and
yet one of the most neglected, is the
magnificent collection of ancient
manuscripts known as the Burgun-
dian Library, which contains more
than 20,000 of the most valuable
documents. A visit to it is undoubt-
edlyoneoftheamusing waysof spend-
ing a morning, even for casual visi-
tors; but for those who take a deeper
interest in such relics of past and
gone literature, a succession of visits
alone can satisfy the curiosity
which the sight of its treasures ex-
cites. Before proceeding to speak
more particularly of its varied riches,
it may not be uninteresting to give a
slight sketch of its rise and progress.

No precise date is, we believe,
affixed to its foundation ; it probably
sprung up and increased gradually
beneath the fostering care of the
rich and powerful dukes of Bur-
gundy during the fifteenth century,
the golden age of the Netherlands.
Philippe le Bon was, as is well

known, a great protector of the arts
and of learning, and established a
sort of school, or ¢ atelier,” for tran-
scribing and embellishing the nume-
rous scattered works of former zeal-
ous caligraphs, whose means were
not equal to their desire of excel-
lence; and, in addition, kept up
four libraries, one at Ghent, one at
Bruges, the others at Brussels and
Dijon. The latter and that at Ghent
still exist; but the manuseripts at
Bruges have been added to the col-
lection at Brussels, forming a mass
of valuable documents quite unique
in its line. These libraries, and par-
ticularly the one at present under
consideration, suffered very much
during the convulsions and strife
which so long desolated the country;
and during three centuries of fre-
quent and bitter warfare it is impos-
sible to say what losses may not
have occurred. It is certain that
the whole collection was, at the for-
mal annexation of Belgium to
France, transported to Paris, and‘
remained there until the peace of
1815, when it was again restored,
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84 A Visit to the Burgundian Library at Brussels.

happily uninjured, and many of the
books rebound and refreshed from
the state of decay into which they
had fallen. But they were mnot
destined to remain quietly in their
new abode ; for in 1831, a fire broke
out in the ancient palace of the
Princes of Orange, where they were
kept, and some perished, but fortu-
nately none of the most valuable.
In so many vicissitudes it would be
difficult to say at what precise period
the loss occurred, but the accounts
and statistics of the before-men-
tioned caligraphic establishment
which are known to have exist
there, have entirely disappearec
1
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Some

the duokes of Burgundy duri
iuw enth century still remain.

s have been }rHH’]l‘l\'t‘ 1at

. :
eriods and adc wl to the
m, amongst which are a few

Persian, 'L‘ilim'»w. &e., but
not in sufficient number to interfe
with the national character of
whole .‘Hn'n"' which now cont
upwards o H)* )0 \nll'm 8.

The entrance to 1
court of the ancient

re

the

in the Place du Musée, and the
means of admittance the most simple
imaginable. The visitor merely en-
ters by the large door immediately

under the balcony, in the principal
front of the building, and passing
through a pair of mattressed folding
doors, and lzmli!:g‘ to the right, finds
himself in presence of

of another
ground-glass door, which gives ad-

mittance to the librarian’s room.
This is a large, handsome apart-
ment, matted and furnished with
desks, seats, and tall presses; upon

which, on the ocecasion of exe

sing
our personal inspection, our eyes
became instantly riveted. They

seemed positively conscious of the
importance of their trust; and as
they stood, tall, stately, and in
oaken grandeur, they looked im-
penetrable to any hand but those
empowered to Alwlﬂl\ the hidden
bc.mtu s they contained. Upon our
entrance, we were taken in charge by
one of the assistants, an intellicent
and most obliging cicerone, who
hrought down for us bot k '\f[or [mol
with untiring patience. No descrip-
tion could do justice to w hat we say.
The finest are nearly all of the
fourteenth and fifteenth centuries,

h the privy purse accounts of
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and one Bible, written on h]]um,
with illuminations in gold, silver,
and colours, was a pvrf'-\'(:t master-
piece. It had belonged to Philippe
le Bel, King of France, was in two
immense volumes, and in perfect
pr“wnat'on Every one must re-
member, who hasever seen them, the
\qum e drawings in the large edi-
tion of the prince of chroniclers,
Froissart: but for naiveté of design,
utter xuwlv(t of pcnpcxh\'v con-
tempt of probabilities, and anachro-
nism of costume, th(} fade into
nothing hefore the vignettes of the
King of France’s Hystoire Saynte.
Imagine, reader, if you can, Elijah
ascending into heaven in a long cart,
much res unblln' that in which eri-
minals are conveyed to theguillotine,
in a highly decorated state, with
tongues of lrll ']Lt ]L(l flame symme-
I"'(':l!]‘.\ lu\nm“(‘ 1‘\1\)\» the Rllh s and
wheels '“ is __‘.MU vehicle is
drawn by a horse which a London
termonger would be ashamed to
own, lashed, however, into a state of
extreme excitement by the efforts of
a singularly ill- favoured angel in
dirty white garments, who bestrides
him, to his evident discomfort. The
prophet himself sits meekly in his
chariot of triumph, with lifted hands,
contemplating the Pegasus by whose
efforts he is to reach the favoured
and celestial regions, indicated by a
line of intense ultramarine blue, and
wearing on his face (by some curious
and novel process present ed to the
gazer’s view in defiance of all the
laws of nature) a very natural and
(\v:1<11‘ le expression of doubt and
distrust of ever getting there. The
\\\mlo concern is just rising, in a
highly perilous and perplexing man-
ner; from a pale green ground, upon
whic h, at thu foot of a rock, kneels
Elisha, decidedly astonished, as he
‘\(ll may be. Like his master, he
has performed upon himself a fous
de force of unparalleled cleverness,
for, as he kneels, his limbs, from the
knee downwards, are \tl(‘Uh(d out
by his side, instead of behind him,
a position quite incompatible with
modern ideas of anatomy. This is
one among a thousand similar ex-
amples. Solomon is depicted star-
ing with a look of indescrib-
able horror and dismay, mingled
with contemptuous surpr ise, at three
flame-coloured cherubim, who are
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huddled together in a most undigni-
fied heap in a corner of the picture.
The monarch is habited in gorgeous
robes, blue and gold, and sits upon a
hard chair, with an uncomfortably
low canopy, in a room, or rather on
a sort of background of a mosaic
pattern in black, red, and gold. But
what shall we say of the cherubim P
Heads there are indeed, and wings,
but little else save a brick-dusty
mist; the heads aforesaid being at
least twice the size of Solomon’s,
and the points of the wings serving
as feet, or at least supports, to them.
These celestials bear a decidedly
stupid countenance, and look some-
what like schoolboys afraid of a
flogging ; and neither they nor the
wise kino seem to know what to
make of each other,.at which no
sensible individual can be asto-
nished. The two angels sent to
Sodom and Gomorrah are seen ap-
proaching a pinky town, of which
the walls and ramparts just reach
their heads; the walls (garnished
with towers like pepper boxes) are
ornamented with lambent tongues
of fire, in the midst of which, and
attached to the walls by some myste-
Tious agency, hangs in a very ani-
mated attitude a wild, little, black
imp, supposed to represent the pro-
moter of evil hovering over the de-
voted city. One of these vignettes
occurs every fourth or fifth page,
and in the others every capital let-
ter is blazing with the richest and
most elaborate designs, and stiff
with gold leaf. And round many a
page are rolled the most graceful
patterns of leaves and branches in
fanciful wreaths, of an elegance and
delicacy which furnish a most singu
lar contrast to the agonizing stiff-
ness and wooden outlines of the
human figures.

But in these volumes, however
absurd the ideas and their execution
may appear, the painter has not yet
attained the sublime of absurdity
and anachronism reached by two
others in a History of Rome and a
:Zl[lyl/zo/n!/ll/, both written for the
struction of Charles le Téméraire.
In the first of these productions,
Publius Cornelius, or, more properly
speaking, some Publius Cornelius or
another, is represented as pleading
against some Caius Lentulus or
another, before the Roman Senate.

! o .
wvous M anuscripts. 85

That grave and far-famed body is
formed of five individuals, seated
upon a very narrow and slanting
bench in a Gothic room (the archi.
tecture of which, by the bye, is a
marvel of patient execution), dressed
In immense white turbans, loose
gowns, and hanging sleeves, and
near them is a Capuchin monk, with
shaven crown and in the full dress
of his order. The complainant, being
probably intended for a !‘(‘}m‘.\'wn::
tion of * Young Rome,’ is dressed in.
the height of the fashion, with a jer-
kin of the most suceinet ',»m»;muifnl.:,
ight indispensables, u.ll!r;lgvuusly
pointed boots, peculiar conical cap,
and all the ‘et ceteras’ of a dandy of
the time at which this anachronism

was perpetrated. Nor are there
wanting Roman matrons in horned
ad d 5, and long, close fitting
gowns, 18 and veils, who are pro-
menadiz n the space before the
" the Senate-house were
varlour.  In  another
: picture Caius Lentu-
lus makes his defence, and in this
the lictors appear as halberdiers in
3'1*”<‘)\\i<]1]):)0’..\'. The other tome, the
Mythology, presents some curious
views of nature, and throws a new
and unexpected light upon the habits
and customs of the Pagan gods,
goddesses, and ecelebrities gene-
rally. In this magnificent specimen
of ancient writing and miniature,
done in fine Gothic black letter upon
vellum, and over which its author,
the Sire Raoul Lefebvre, priest,
seems to have spent some choice

in ancient fable is pourtraiet au vif
with distracting minuteness. The
ik of the worthy monk himself

adorns the beginning of the book;
he is shown sitting at a low wooder
table writing, in the presence of
Philippe le Bon and the knights of
the Golden FXleece. The most
natural object in the whole piece is
a beautiful little white greyhound,
who is snapping and snarling at a
highly democratic little grey dog,
who is in company with one of
the knights, and who seems to offend
his high bred prejudices. After a
slicht exordium, the writer proceeds
to business. Jupiter is seen ':md the
injured Saturn ; the Titans in com-
plete arms, with shield and sword,
and waving plumes, and vizor down,
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86 A Visit to the Burgundian Library at Brusses.

are made to issue from a town in
which the smallest of them could
hardly sleep comfortably, headed by
Jupiter in a war chariot more like a
mud cart than any other modern
vehicle,and worse even than Elijah’s.
He seems to have no means of pro-
pulsion whatever. Perseus fights
for Andromeda with a mild looking
and very damp monster, in the
image and semblance of a rough
Scoteh terrier, emerging from a pale-
blue brook a yard wide, and forces
a stick down his throat with a look
of the most playful good humour.
Esculapius, on his part, is seen per-
forming a similar operation on a pink
and lilac basilisk, spotted a good
deal like a tiger, whilst his assistant
surgeons administer succour in the
form of large bundles of herbs (to
be taken as directed, in this case by
cramming down the throat), to cer-
tain unhappy, dwarfed individuals,
who are supposed to be bitten by the
harmless and gentlemanly animal
who is offering himself so calmly to
destruction, whilst his children, on
an eminence in the background,
share his melancholy fate. Many are
the scenes depicted, and in all the in-
congruity is nearly equal to those
above described. Here and there
a faint gleam of something like
nature or probability appears, but
instantly is swamped in a sea of
absurdity so vast that it has no
chance whatever of floating.

A very curious and interesting
book is the music-album of Margue-
rite of Austria, the daughter of the
beautiful and unhappy Mary of Bur-
gundy, and aunt of Charles V. Two
sides of each page are surrounded
by a broad border, painted with
flowers of exquisite delicacy, upon a
gold ground, chiefly her own name-
sake, the daisy (Marguerite), in
every variety of position, but mixed
also with violet, common heartsease,
pinks, and something like what is
now called Virginia stock; ara-
besques, too, in bronze colours of
singular finish and beauty. The
same, however, cannot be said of
the musie, which is curiously clumsy
and large, although evidently some-
thing superior for the zlgcv. Half
the book is empty, the pages being
ruled, but untouched. The original
pimling still exists, but is prosdr\'cd
In an outer cover.

[January,

It would take too long to enume-
rate all the curious works \\‘h](’h are
to be seen here, but one especially
dosorviug of llO'Li(,‘(.‘, is a Bible
written for the especial use, we b_c-
lieve, of Charles the Bold, with pie-
tures much in the style of the be-
fore-described mythological per-
formances. Pharaoh’s daughter and
the infant Moses are worth any
trouble to behold ; the fall of Jeri-
cho and the story of Esther are
equally good ; Job upon his dung-
hiil, tempted by Satan, in the like-
ness of a chimpanzee, soars above
even the ordinary genius of the
painter. Daniel in the den of lions
18 little short of sublime. The den
is a pinkish brick tub, filled with
chocolate - coloured monkey - faces,
which are intended, if you make
believe very much,’ to represent the
kings of the forest. No bodies are
visible : the dimensions of the den
would not admit of any existing ; in
the midst stands Daniel, in a faint-
coloured lilac robe, and quite uncon-
cerned. In a succeeding picture,
the prophet is being fetched away
in triumph, and one of the choco-
late-faces is snapping with a ghastly
orin at the robe of one of the terri-
fied accusers, who vainly tries to es-
.ape.

Another work most amusing to
those capable of appreciating its odd
mixture of simple-hearted good
sense and monastic rigidity, is the
treatise upon the Education des De-
moyselles, by the Cheyvalier de La-
tour, written for the use of his
daughters, who were doubtless most
grateful for this mark of paternal
solicitude.

The book of the Zvison d’Or is
also very interesting. It contains a
series of portraits of the Dukes of
Burgundy, and, after each, the
names and arms of the knights by
him created,—a host of noble names,
many of which are now completely
extinet. The book has an interest
independent of its pictorial merits,
from the fact that this celebrated
order, once, except the Garter, the
noblest in Kurope, is now extinet in
the country that gave it birth,
although still subsisting, with two
separate heads, in Austria and
Spain, the grandmaster in the
former country being the Emperor,
in the latter, Queen Isabella. As
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we said, this book contains por-
traits, at full length, and most ela-
borately finished, of the Dukes of
Burgundy, who were chiefs of the
order, and all bear striking marks
of resemblance. ~ The head of
Charles V. is a little chef’ &’ euvre of
expression and finish ; and, in spite
of the naive stiffness and quaint
precision in the attitudes and dra-
peries, there is an air of life-like
fidelity and ingenious imitation
about the whole collection, that
would redeem far worse painting.
Here, too, may be seen a list of all
the Knights of the Garter since its
foundation, in a book of the statutes
of the order, sent to Charles V. on
his ereation as a knight, and which,
contrary to rule, was not returned
at the death of its possessor.

It would be in vain to enumerate
all the objects of attraction and
amusement afforded by this splendid
library, but few persons, we ima-
gine, would, unless compelled by
absolute necessity, confine them-
selves to a single visit; and fewer still
would leave it without a feeling of
wonder, almost of awe, at the
changed state of society, since these
rareandlaboured works weretheonly
means of conveying knowledge. We
hold now in our own hands a mighty
engine for peace or war,—we stand
beneath the tree of the knowledge
of good and evil, and it is for us to
choose which is to be our portion.
Printing, by spreading abroad in-
struction for the ignorant, by dis-
seminating, in every quarter of the
globe the results of one man’s
thoughts, by giving even to the
poorest thirster for knowledge the
means of satisfying his longing for
intellectual food, has done what it
would hardly be an exaggeration to
term miracles, for the improvement
of the human race; but, alas! as
the good has increased and multi-
plied, so also has the evil spread.

The Responsibilities of Literature. 87

The false philosophy of men whose
religion was the belief in human
reason and human goodness, the hard
scepticism of avowed infidelity, the
still more dangerous poison of those
who reduce every end and aim in
human life to the mere pursuit of
happiness, and throw over sin itself
the enchantment of every beauty
that genius and passion can bestow,
the doctrines of every wild schemer,
are perpetuated with the same faci-
lity, and scattered abroad with the
same profusion as the works of those
who have done good service to God
and man. Truly, it has been a light
to the world, but heavy is the Te-
sponsibility that hangs over us, and
terrible will be the retribution of
those in whose hands that light be-
comes as darkness. There is not a
word that is written, not a line that
is printed, but is a seed sown for
future good or evil, in the circle of
its influence, however small or how-
ever extended it may be; and,
although none would wish to return
to the times of old, in which the
subjects of our descriptions were
the only means of enlightenment
afforded to mankind, still none can
deny that as a far greater talent has
been intrusted to our charge, so we
shall have a far weightier account
to render of its employment.

These reflections may perhaps
seem somewhat serious for such
a subject, but they are not un-
fitted or inconsequent thoughts;
they arise naturally, from the sight
of the relics of olden times; and if
that sight awakens to ever so slight
a degree a sense of the importance
of the power intrusted to modern
society, and a desire to guide it to a
path beneficial to humanity, how-
ever small the power to accomplish
it may be, a few hours may have
been often worse spent than in a
visit to the Burgundian Library.
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* Mr. Lane, in his Modern Egyptians, defends the universal use of tobacco by
Eastern nations, on the plea that it has almost entirely destroyed the vice, and, to

their creed, crime, of drunkenness ; once very prevalent and fa

self-indulgence is the first law of life.
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nignant influence for his best happi-
ness.

‘We have noticed how quickly the
republican nature of tea began to
declare itself among us. Notwith-
standing that, in some districts of
China and Japan, the men who tend
it are mere slaves, having to feed on
especial diet, watch and guard the
leaves from dust, and finally gather
them in finest gloves, with care and
toil far greater than any bestowed
on the rare Johannesberger Riesling,
still that it has a levelling and
equalizing spirit seems certain—not

only from the fact of an Emperor of

China having once condescended to
write with his own celestial hand an
ode to it, but from every evidence
of its use, universality, and influ-
ence, in the two kingdoms where it
is a necessary of life. An occult
reason, perhaps, why it is favoured
more by Saxon than by Celt. When
we consider the proud natures of
our countrymen, and how much they
shrink from receiving a favour they
cannot return, we perceive that
some medium was requisite to their
social existence, within the reach of
all and despised by mnone, to put
them upon a common footing.
Dinner, as a means of intercourse,
excellent asit was and is, was yet ob-
viously not always available to the
humbler classes of the English.
Ale-bouts excluded the gentler sex.
Tea, therefore, which every man can
without expense offer to his neigh-
bour, quiet in his conscience as to
its being an acceptable set-off to the
most luxurious of dinners; which the
cottager can hand to the lady who
shelters in her cottage without fear
of shocking her refined taste; around
which poor and rich can sit, and do
sit, on terms of equality and fellow-
ship—is pre-eminently and intrinsi-
cally suited to the exigencies of our
social position. What deep root it has
taken here, those who remember the
paniccreated during our last warwith
China, by the Emperor’s threat to
cut off' all supplies of the celestial
shrub, have proof. And bearing
in mind that we held so important
a commerce at the capricious tole-
ration of an arbitrary sovereign,
the matter became a ‘serious con-
sideration.  Neither was the re-
commendation of the military man
to take possession i et armis of
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certain tea districts along the coast,
nor that of the merchant to watch
the effect of the mandate on the
commercial spirit of the people, very
assuring to men who ‘]mcw tlfxlt
people and the power of the Lorc
of the Yellow Girdle. So great 1s
the facility of internal h';iliyft in
China, so enormous the scale of cul-
ture and vast the consumption of
tea by all orders, that the immense
exportations are nationally a matter
of indifference to them. }(»_l]nug:
but the keen bargaining energies of
a few Canton hong-men— easily
converted into smugglers—would
have been abashed by the enforce-
ment of the edict. These would
have found themselves burdened
with large stores of a marketable
article of too artistic a composition
for their more knowing countrymen;
but thepeople would have cared little
even had we ceased (a thing beyond
speculation) to drink tea altogether.
Now, the decline of port in England
would operate quite otherwise on
the promoters and growers of that
ancient dynasty. We cannot fore-
cast change ; yet if, as seers pro-
phecy, a gradual usurpation of le-
gendary Rhine wines and F rench
wines should induce its fall—distant
as that must be, considering how
many of our friends have cast an-
chor by it—it would not surprise us
to find it tragic to many a Portu-
guese, or to see the nation com-
pletely chapfallen.

The Chinese can do without us,
and have told us so often enough.
In common with the Dutch, the
Russians, and the Portuguese, we
have hitherto paid homage to this
celestial fact ; but the future ¢ looms
palpable’ with strange revolutions;
and it seems not incredible that the
aids of science and the present rest-
less state of all civilization will do
more to sap the foundations of that
stern immemorial system than the
ocean-washings of ages that, as they
fable, were grey before the infancy
of ours. Every traveller in China
has noted the inborn passion of the
people for commerce, and how they
will strike a bargain at all hazards,
and under difficulties that might
startle the tribe so famous here for
the same virtue. They are said to
have had a leaven of Jewish blood
some time peiore Christ, From the






