
Chap. I.] QUIDDY VIDDY POND. II

always wet. The term pond is applied indis-

criminately to all pieces of freshwater, what-

ever may be ^their size ; the grand pond on the

western side of the island being fifty miles

long. These ponds or lakes are inconceivably

numerous, the whole country being dotted over

with them. Hundreds of lakes, two or three

miles long and upwards might be found, while

those of a smaller size are incalculable. Imme-

diately north of St. John's, and close to the

town, which is built on the low ridge that sepa-

rates the harbour from it, is a pretty little lake

about a mile long, called Quiddy Viddy Pond.

About half way to Portugal Cove the road

winds for two miles along the banks of another,

called Twenty-mile Pond or Windsor Lake,

which with its surrounding woods is a charac-

teristic and striking scene. On approaching

Portugal Cove the eye is struck by the serrated

and picturesque outline of the hills which run

along the coast from it towards Cape St. Fran-

cis, and presently delighted with the wild

beauty of the little valley or glen at the mouth
of which the cove is situated. The road winds

with several turns down the side of the valley,

into which some small brooks hurry their wa-


