
28 CHILDE Harold's pilghimage.

LXXI.

All have their fooleries-'—not alike are thine, ^

Fair Cadiz, rising o'er tlie dark blue &ea I

Soon as the matin bel! proclainieth nine,

Tliy saint adorers count tl.e rosary :

Much is the ViiuiiN teased to shrive them free 7'

5

(Weil do I ween the only virgin there)

From crimes ns numerous as her headsmen he;

Tiien to the crowded circus forth they fare :

Young, old, high, low, at once the same diversion share.

LXXII.

The lists are o; ed, the spacious area cleared, 720

Thousands on thousands piled are seated round
;

Long ere the tirst loud trumpet's note is heard,

No vacant space lor lated wight is found
;

Here dons, grandees, but chieMy dames abound,

Skilled in the ogle of a roguisli eye, 7^5

Yet ever well-inclined to heal tlie wound ;

None through their cold disdain are doomed to die.

As moon-struck bards complain, by Love's sad archery.

LXXIIL
Hushed is the din of tongues—on gallant steeds.

With milk-white crest.goldspur,and light-poised lance, 730

Four cavaliers prepare for venturous deeds.

And lowly bending to the 1 sts advance
;

Rich are their scarfs, their chargers featly prance

:

If in the dangerous game they shine to-day.

The crowd's loud shout and ladies' lovely glance, 735

Best prize of better acts, thev bear away,

And all that kings or chiefs e'er gain, their toils repay.

LXXIV.

In costly sheen and gaudy cloak arrayed.

But all afoot, the light- limbtd Mata<-lore

717 BEVnsMAN. AS brad, n prayer, one wlio prays for otluis.

7"3" N>'; tor no Lai'i:!) wkuit, bciutod fi'ilow.

7-^4" Doxs, Span. ((on. Irom Liit. (/ow/nirs. ii lord. - (.kAXDF.K, tepan.

(irandc. a iiobleniiin of tli<^ hifjlu^st nmk in Spain,
' 7r{ Kk \TrA'. ninit)lv. by Wiiv of display.
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t,,.,t ij. the orowd's loud
737. ALL T1L\T KIN(iS OK (

shouts, etc. Note tlie irony in the comparison.

7;5i>. Matadouk. Si)an. ma
kill the bull at a bull-tij?ht.

<a(/or, muiderer, slayer ; the man apponited to


