A& - WATERSPOUT _OF - 1497. . . - '
(oontrlbuted by C.E Houn&m)

"The Lus1ads“ the natlonal epic of" Portugal was composed by

Luis vaz -de Gamoons, the work was commenoed prlor to 1561 and. was
Uubllshed in-: 1578 -

Gamoens we.s born in 1524 the yoar in whlch Vasco da Géme
iied. . Becauzs of a distant relatlonshlp to da Gema by marriage
.3 had. grown up with an intense interest in the great discoveries
of his own -and the earlier generations of -adventurous Portuguese:

ufter 1546 he spent a good deal of his life in tho Portuguese
inpire in Indie, the Indie® and as far east as China and eXpGrl—
nced many of +he hardshlps doscrlbed 1n hlS poem.;.b "y
The poem summarlses the aohlevmonts under various. Portuguesc
Lings 1ead1ng up to the exploits of the great hero Vasco da Gana,
"ho sot sail” on 8th July, 1497, not the first Portuguose to round
she Cepe.-of Good Hope; but the first to force a passage to India,
The flect: comprlsed two shalYow-draught threo-mast ships of appro:
imately <007 vons cacli and a store ship of 400 tons. Orews. con=-
sisted of 170 mcen including 12 convicts for any particularly .dan-
sorous undertaking. Of those about 60 died of scurvy

. Fogs, storms, calms and contrury Wlnds ‘were experloncod
After leav1ng ‘Cape Vcrde, “land was not 31ghted for 96 days but the
fleet . still had: not rounded the Capo. Canto 5 of the poom des-
cribes the expericnces during this perlod and the following ox-
tract is an account of -a waterspout encountorcd before. land was
sighted. The desoription is ostensibly by da Gama (from the
sranslatlon by Jo J Aubortln, 1878) )

.XNI “To’ tell thee of ‘the dangors of the soa
© . At length, which human understandlng scaro,
Tornéados sudd@n, dreadful in.degrée, :
«. Lightnings which seem to set on fire the air,
"~ Dark floods of rain, nights of obscurity,.
RoTLlngs of thunder which the world would tear,
- :Were not less labour than a great mistake.
R'en had I voice of iron wherewith to speak.’

XVII I saw the sights which a rude seaman's crew,
Who long experience as their guide reverse,
Always ‘account as positive and true
Judgings of things as only they appear;

But which by those who take & sounder view,
Who by pure genius and by science clear,
Bohold cieation®s mysteries profound

And judged ill-understood and without ground.



XVIITI -1 saw, - and olearly saw the living 11ght
R Which sailors everywhere as sacregd hold . .
In time ‘of storm and crossing winds. that flght
Of: tempest dark and desperation ¢old; -
-'Nor less it was to all a marvel : qulte‘

'And matter surely to dlarm “the bold, : ,
To observe- the sea clouds with a- tube 1mmen$e -
Suck Water up from Ocean's ‘deep: exPanse. o

. XIX . I oertalnly beheld ( nor do suppose - L
SRS ‘My sight deceived me aught ) that in the alr RCREN
- e A fume or vapour thin and subtle rose, :“_

And by the wind began revolving there, : Lo
Thence to the topmost clouds a tubc it throws:
But of a substance so oxceedingly rars ST,
<That "scarocc tho naked eye its form could see,v
It seemed as are the oclouds: oomposed to ‘be.

XX <Little by little 1t still larger grow, : |
4 Pagsing a large mast's thiockness in degree,
ST -.  Here-narrowing, here enlarging, as it drew
A Vast quantities of water from the sca;
Lo o B'en with the waves t'twas waving, to our view,
At'top, a dark thick cloud hung heavily, -
N Beocoming yet more laden and enlarged
2. .. With the vagt water's. welght wherewith *twas chargod.

XXI E'en as we lec, the red leeoh that tekes hold.. .
o 7.0 .. Upon the cattle s..1ips -( .which heedlessw1se 8
. Have caught. it, drinking in the fountdin cold ).
-How. with" thelr blood its thirst it satisfies,
Still sucking, more and more its parts in fold,
And fill themselves to an enormous size;
" In this great column, filling, substance gains,
And feeds the sable cloud whlch it -sustains.

ERR

But when it was quite gorged, 1t then w1thdrew
The foot that on the sea beneath had grown,
And o er the heavens at last it raining flew,
The 'jacent waters watering with its own;

With waves it took the waves it doth roview;
Bubt the salt flavour has entirely flown;

Now let our scientifioc writers sce

What mighty secrets these of nature bo.




