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Thank you Theresa and Scott

For the lovely weekend at

Historic Reesor Ranch
And Happy Thanksgiving.

Most sincerely,

Doreen & Eric Hortness

A VERY SPECIAL WEEKEND

By Doreen Hortness
A very special weekend in the Cypress Hills of Alberta and Saskatchewan was spent in late September of 2009 by a number of members of the Medicine Hat Photography Club.

On the Friday afternoon we made our way, either on our own or with fellow Club members, to a wonderful Bed and Breakfast located 33.5 kms on a gravel road off Highway 1 by Walsh.  The road was dusty but in excellent repair making travelling quite easy.  Our Club treasurer and weekend coordinator had supplied us with information on our destination including an electronic link to a map on how to find Historic Reesor Ranch so there was no problem in finding it.  

Most of the guests stayed in a barn where the upstairs had been converted into cozy bedrooms, some found lodging in the adjacent guest rooms, others were accommodated in the 100 year old farm house, and my husband and I were fortunate enough to be booked into a fully equipped cabin in the woods.  

The main floor of the barn was tastefully decorated in a variety of ranch items, Reesor family photographs, and even some cowboy poetry written by the host.  There was a fully equipped kitchen and a dining area, a games room with bar, table tennis, foosball table and sitting area with a wide variety of books and board games for the guests to enjoy. 

Check in time was 2:00 pm and those who could, took advantage of the early arrival time to get set up in their rooms and sign up for shower times.  As the light was still abundant and the sky was a beautiful blue with fluffy clouds suspended high above the horizon, they set out to explore the farm and the surrounding area with its working and abandoned ranches.  They wandered down roads, sometimes finding themselves face to face with the property owners whose property they may have strayed onto.  After being queried on their intentions, the photographers would be courteously invite to explore the ranch lands and even on occasion be graciously given access to abandoned buildings.  One of our members, who is particularly interested in architecture, is fascinated with what people leave behind when they abandon their properties.  She was overheard to say “I wonder what I’ll leave behind when I move away from my home, and will a photographer come visit the property many years after I’ve gone and wonder why I left that chair or pot or chip bowl behind.” 

We socialized that evening either in the dining area or around the fantastic bonfire that was built and maintained by a few of our fire building members.  A chore that was not too difficult to do being as the hosts had left all the supplies available for the task.  After the sun set we were treated to a beautiful canopy of dark sky with an amazing amount of stars.  The combination of our elevation and remote location, away from any big city and light source allowed us to enjoy this natural phenomenon.  This is something we are not privy to in Medicine Hat.  Since we were to have a full day of adventure the following day people retired on their own schedule, some as early at 9:00 pm others much later, but by 1:30 am lights were out everywhere and the only sounds that could be heard were the call of the nocturnal wild animals in the hills and the rhythmic snoring of some of our members in the barn.

By 9:00 am the sun was shining brightly and the temperature was a comfortable 15 degrees Celsius.  Everyone was up and ready to start their day.  It was very pleasant being reunited with our fellow members after a good night’s sleep.  Meeting in the kitchen area, we all lined up to make our selections from the all you could eat breakfast buffet of pancakes, eggs, sausages, bacon, fruit, muffins, bread, cereal, and yogurt.  We washed that all down with our choice of spring water, fruit juices, coffee and tea.  

At 9:30 Club members who chose to spend only the day with us arrived and by 9:45 we were doubled up in vehicles and headed to Fort Walsh for a guided tour of the Cypress Hills Massacre Site and the RCMP fort.  The original plan was to leave this location by 12:30 for lunch but our Parks Canada guide was so fluent in detailing what we were looking at that we had to withdraw from the other visitors and head out to the Winery for lunch at only 1:00 pm.  Many of us enjoyed a light repast, toured the vineyards, and gift shop after having sampled three of the business’ available wines.  The service was slow in the restaurant and in order to keep our photographic momentum going it was suggested that those who were ready should go down the road and take pictures of some old buildings instead of standing around this location.  This was a fantastic sight which provided many opportunities to take a variety of shots.  

Once everyone was together again we headed out in convoy to a wonderful location where the earth and the sky meet and provide a fantastic panorama which we all admitted could not truly be captured by photography no matter how hard we tried.  After taking some pictures we just sat on these very unique conglomerate cliffs and took in the view feeding our mind’s eye with this lovely imagery. The lake 30 meters below us had lush forest vegetation along the North bank.  The South side provided a spectacular view of prairie plant life including some wooded outcroppings, pasture land with cattle grazing lazily in the sunshine, and in the distance long sections of farm land seemed to point the way to the edge of our view on the horizon.  It was a clear day and many of us felt we could see forever.  

From here we headed back to our historic farm house for a rest before dinner.  And what a feast that was!  There were two types of salads, string beans, baked beans, a shepherd’s pie made with chipped beef, pork and beef sausages, blueberry pie and apple pie with iced tea and coffee.  There was a large abundance of food at this meal and if anyone was still hungry after their first plate it was truly their own fault for not having returned for seconds.  

A very special bonus to our day was delivered in the form of our host reciting cowboy poetry.  He flawlessly narrated the work of published writers as well as some of his own and some of his mother’s.  His delivery was excellent as was his memory of the many stanzas.  He only faltered when we were giggling at the next anticipated lines and to that he would simply say “you people are breaking me up” and then he would continue on.  This was such an unexpected treat to have a real cowboy recite this type of poetry in such an appropriate rustic setting.  The plans were to have another bonfire after dinner but a cloud burst over the ranch and put out the fire.  We all moved inside and spent the evening amicably enjoying each other’s company and for some that meant staying up to 3:30 am talking, singing, and playing musical instruments.

The rain from the previous night and the high winds that followed lowered the ambient temperature to 0 degrees Celsius overnight and despite the bright sunny morning the winds were quite cool and we were all glad that this was not the weather we had for the previous day’s of shooting.  Everyone packed up in anticipation of the 11:00 check out time and then sat down to a repeated menu of the previous day’s breakfast.  Once again our host recited more cowboy poetry that was so well written the imagery used was every bit as effective as any photograph we could have taken.  The power of the pen was equal to if not surpassed the number of pixels of our photographic equipment.  

Many members headed home to Medicine Hat for prearranged commitments, some left right after breakfast to do more exploring, and others lingered over coffee and chatted with the owners Scott and Theresa Reesor and their helpers.  We were invited to visit the farm house at our leisure.  This was such a treat for not only was the building old, the Reesors maintained many of the original features of the house from the built in mill work cabinets, to the wallpaper, to the linoleum runners on the highly polished gleaming floor boards.  Everything was in excellent condition.  Through out there were family photographs and certificates, children’s art work, historical papers related to the farm, and each room had antique furniture right down to the 4 legged bath tub in the bathroom.  It was very homey and clean despite the comings and goings of the guests and family who lived there.   To our amazement even the kitchen was spotless despite the fact that our morning feast was prepared here and we knew that the hosts had not had opportunity to return to the house to clean up after having set out the buffet for us to devour.  Those who visited took many pictures some of us noticed different features of the home that others may have missed by being distracted by other items of interest.  There was so much to see and everything was so interesting.  There was quite some excitement when the telephone rang because it was not the standard ring we are all used to in Medicine Hat.  It was the coded sound of a part line ring, a series of long and short shrills, signalling for whom the call was being placed.

After biding our “so longs, until we meet again”, members of the Medicine Hat Photography Club left Historical Reesor Ranch with a wish in their hearts to return again next year for another very special weekend in the Cypress Hills and a stay at this wonderful location.

