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“In every stone there 1s a legend
or the name of a shipwrecked
captain. In every crag,

a mark by which the
boats sailed. In every
landscape, a colour.

It is a journey of hallucination
and dreams — it exhausts and comforts.
That 1s why the sailors
fall in love with it, as with
a woman of a thousand spells.
They give it everything — the
titanic effort, the sweat that is
blood and the blood that is life.”

ALVES REDOL,
PORTO MANSO, 1946



