n the gift of land

Swimming in a Natural Pond
on the Escarpment
By Mike Davis

I

t is a privilege to swim
in a natural pond that is
teeming with life. I swim
there often on a warm
summer or fall day, slipping
into the refreshing waters
and thoroughly enjoying
the experience. It is a bit of
a sprint to get to the pond
during the dead of summer
with no wind and feeding
lots of mosquitoes along
the way! They seem to be
less interested in me after
my swim. Am I less stinky,
am I a little cooler, or do I
not notice them as much?
Where I go into the
pond, there is a bit of a ledge
followed by a drop-off. When
the water is a bit cooler than
the surrounding air, I slowly
get accustomed by splashing
water onto myself, then
jumping in. Sometimes it’s a
bit of a screamer, but it always
feels better after the plunge.

Escarpment Water
The water is pure, fresh and
clear from the Escarpment,
with no pollution and no bad
odours. We are so lucky to
have access to a spring-fed
small pond on the Escarpment,
with slightly warmer and
colder sections because of the
temperatures of the springs
that flow up from the bottom.
The warmer springs are
likely from aquifers near the
surface that are more quickly
warmed by the sun, with the
cold springs coming from
deeper aquifers that stay cool
for longer in the season.
The pond was created
about 57 years ago by Charles
Hildebrandt, who had a small
depression enlarged where the
previous farmer had watered
his cattle. It is about 40 by 20
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