
Chap. I.] THE NEW ROADS.

During these first ten days I rode out

several times with the governor and the

surveyor-general, visiting Portugal Cove,

Logie Bay, and some other parts of the neigh-

bourhood. Several roads out of St. John's

have been recently constructed, and are, for

about five miles, sufficiently good to ride or

drive on. The road to Portugal Cove is

finished from end to end, being about nine

miles and a half. The other roads beyond the

first five or six miles are eithi^r bare rugged

rock, wet moss and morass, or a bed of boul-

ders, like the bed of a torrent. Sometimes a

combination of all three within the space of

twenty yards offers a choice of evils. Except

on a regularly constructed road, or over a

cleared and cultivated field, it would be quite

impracticable to take either horse, mule, or

ass a single yard. The country in the in-

terior rises into many flat-topped or rounded

ridges, having an average height of 500 or

600 feet above the sea. One rounded hill,

five miles south-west of St. John's, called

Brauscombe Hill, is nearly 900 feet high, and

from its summit there is an extensive pano-

ramic view of the land between the east coast

b3


