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Dear Reader (2020-05-30), 

Saturday May 23 – Prairie View Lookout (Barrier Lake) < 10 km 
The mood is one of grief (personal and societal), contemplation and 
reflection. I started relatively early and for the most part I had the trail to 
myself on the way up. There is a hollow thunk as my boots hit the last of 
the rare ice patches. In another hour the ice will have collapsed onto the 
mud and water. In one section water appears from nowhere and creates a 
small stream down the edge of the path and then vanishes into a large 
patch of soggy moss. There are other people at the lookout when I arrive 
there. A woman, after being asked, agrees to be photographed. On the 
way down, I encounter many groups of all sizes, ages, and preparation. 
Messages about social distancing appear to have been remembered by 
only a few.. Most people say hi or hello as I meet them going down. The 
cohort most likely to not acknowledge my greetings are young men in 
their late twenties or early thirties – mmm. The Barrier Dam parking lot is 
packed when I return to it – it had been nearly empty when I left. 
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Thursday May 28 – Horseshoe Canyon (Drumheller) < 5 km 
The drive on familiar roads fits me like a worn and comfortable shirt. There 
is one other vehicle in the parking lot when I arrive before 6:00 am with 
hope of capturing early light. I spend the next two and a half hours (and 
that is not enough time) wandering through a web of trails in a constant 
state of amazement. At one point it dawns on me that though my wife 
knows where I am, it would be very easy to get my ankle caught in any 
number of small fissures and then get slowly consumed by the sandstone 
(according to Wikipedia the canyon is composed of mudstone, sandstone, 
carbonaceous shales, and coal seams) – I should be careful. The tops of any 
number of hills within the canyon are monitored by pairs of Canada geese. 
When I get close to them they lazily fly to another hill-top. They don’t 
appear to mind that I’m there, but they do let me know that I am being 
watched.  
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The second set of images from this walk are the result of a half-thought in 
the field, which became further developed during post-processing 
experimentation. Once upon a time so long ago that even myth has 
forgotten about it, we were visited by aliens of short stature. If you look 
closely you can still find vestiges of their homes and frightening rituals. 

 

file:///D:/Data/Writing and Related on D/_Sean Drysdale dot Com/2020/2020-05-30/2020-05-30 - A Walking Report 02 – Sean P Drysdale_files/1209-Horseshoe-Canyon.jpg


 
 
 

file:///D:/Data/Writing and Related on D/_Sean Drysdale dot Com/2020/2020-05-30/2020-05-30 - A Walking Report 02 – Sean P Drysdale_files/1201-Horseshoe-Canyon-Aliens.jpg


 
 
 

file:///D:/Data/Writing and Related on D/_Sean Drysdale dot Com/2020/2020-05-30/2020-05-30 - A Walking Report 02 – Sean P Drysdale_files/1202-Horseshoe-Canyon-Aliens.jpg


 
 
Friday May 29 – Powderface East Ridge (Kananaskis) < 5km 
On this walk I had a new walking companion. AB was good company and 
our paces seemed to be well matched. The sound of vehicles on Highway 
66 are vaguely heard and provide a reference point. The narrow trail 
though not well used is easily discernible. Dappled light and a soft forest 
floor absorb our footfalls. At the top of the first hill we decide that the snow 
covered trail that would take us to the top of the ridge can wait until 
another day. We return to our cars and drive a short distance to Forget-
Me-Not-Pond – it’s a postcard (2, 3 below). 

 

file:///D:/Data/Writing and Related on D/_Sean Drysdale dot Com/2020/2020-05-30/2020-05-30 - A Walking Report 02 – Sean P Drysdale_files/1203-Horseshoe-Canyon-Aliens.jpg


 
 
 

file:///D:/Data/Writing and Related on D/_Sean Drysdale dot Com/2020/2020-05-30/2020-05-30 - A Walking Report 02 – Sean P Drysdale_files/1401-Powderface-East-Ridge.jpg


 
 
 

file:///D:/Data/Writing and Related on D/_Sean Drysdale dot Com/2020/2020-05-30/2020-05-30 - A Walking Report 02 – Sean P Drysdale_files/1402-Powderface-East-Ridge.jpg


 
 

Cheers, Sean 
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3 Replies to “A Walking Report 02”  

1. Richard Lang says:  

2020-08-11 at 18:10 Edit  

photo # 1105 you have created a interesting mood with your kayak 
composition. It might be enhanced by placing the person somewhat 
off centre, maybe just entering the picture frame? 

2. Keith says:  

2020-05-31 at 15:17 Edit  

Ambitious walks! 
I’m glad I waited to look at the photos till I could get to the desktop. 
Just looking at the thumbnails was actually deceptive, especially 
that first one. Wow! That was worth looking at on big screen. And the 
last one, with the paddler. I like the subtle textures, and the pattern 
breaking boat trail. 
The Horseshoe Canyon ones look much nicer on the big screen. I’m 
quite taken with the obligatory artsy one. You know which, I hope 
you were thinking of me when you saw it. The others I’m somewhat 
reminded of the flying buttresses on old European cathedrals. I like 
the interplay of shadow and texture, and because the B&W ARE 
B&W, one has to pay attention to that. Yet the first one shows a bit of 
colour, and I’m liking that. 
I confess, seeing the images, and even being in similar terrain, even 
my fertile imagination had never conceived of short aliens and 
unspeakable rituals. However, as long as you don’t show up with a 
tinfoil helmet because you think the’ve come back, I’m good with it. 
Then again, as I consider recent history, hmmm…. 
I don’t think I’ve ever been to forget me not pond. I really will have to 
get out that way this summer. 

1. spd_wp_admin says:  

2020-05-31 at 15:50 Edit  

As always, a sincere thank you for visiting and commenting. 
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