
Fort Macleod to Waterton Lakes National Park, AB 
 

Canada Day, 2018. Time to go to the fort in Fort Macleod, AB. 

We arrived well ahead of the first presentation of the morning. As we walked through the museum, I took pic-

tures of a model of the fort as it was originally and as it is today as a museum. 

It's been a while since I've 

seen an RCMP officer in 

full dress uniform. 



Okay, ready to fire the cannon! Five ex-military gentlemen, dressed in period attire, explained and demon-

strated the procedure involved in firing the cannon as well as firing their rifles. This was very interesting and 

very noisy!  

After the presentation, I asked the sergeant how quickly the cannon could be fired back in the day. "About a 

minute" he said. He went on to explain that the powder charges were wrapped in heavy cotton-like material. 

It was important to clean out the barrel after each firing. "You can imagine what would happen if a small piece 

of material was still burning when new powder charges were rammed into position." These 9-lb cannons had a 

maximum range of 2 kms. The firing of the period rifles was equally as loud. 

The riders for the musical ride entered the fort. A local dignitary thanked the numerous people involved in to-

day's celebrations. Then the Canadian flag was raised and we sang O Canada and God Save the Queen. Been a 

while since I have sung either and I was surprised that I remembered most of the words. 

Next up was the Musical Ride. The audience moved from the fort to the riding ring. It was nice that the 

weather cooperated. We sat in the sunshine and eagerly awaited the "ride". 



Fort Macleod has its own troop of riders who perform the musical ride every day during the summer. In period 

costume and on well groomed quarter horses, these young people, ages 16-24, did a superb job.  

Around noon, we left the festivities and headed back to camp. Tomorrow we head for Waterton Lakes  

National Park. 

We left the next morning, Monday July 2, for Waterton Lakes National Park. The weather was clear; the wind 

had not yet started to blow. We no sooner turned onto Hwy 3 heading to Pincher Creek and the heavens 

opened. 

By the time we got to Pincher Creek the rain had stopped. The sun was shining as we walked into the Walmart 

Supercentre to stock up on supplies. 

Driving down Hwy 6, we passed one roadside turnout. It was too small, so we continued on. Almost at the 

turning for the park, we stopped at a roadside turnout. As we had coffee, we admired the views. 



What you cannot really see in the picture above are all the wild flowers in the grass. 

Continuing our drive to the park, the views were even more dramatic. 

As we drove, there were wildflowers everywhere; on the side of the road, in the meadows, everywhere. 

We drove through the town of Waterton (elev: 4,232') to the campground. As we pulled up to the booth, 

every type of available camping: tent, serviced, power, etc., showed FULL. This is holiday Monday, everybody 

should be heading home!! Not so; it's July and summer holidays are upon us.  

The young man (Clay) at the booth was very helpful. I mentioned we just needed power so we could charge 

Jen's wheelchair. I'm glad I did 'cause we were directed to a handicapped site – A16 for two nights!  

We did a tour of the town as the wind blew. Boy can it blow here! And the weather can change so quickly. 





At the campground, we watched a family attempt to raise their tent. They gave up, it was blowing so hard. An 

hour or so later they successfully erected their tent. 

We had picked up a whole chicken for dinner at Walmart. I got our Cabela's table out and set it up on the lee 

of the trailer, out of the wind. I fired up the bbq and it started to rain. Ugh! I packed everything away, came 

inside and after about an hour of cooking, we enjoyed fried chicken and "roasted" veggies. 

The forecast for today (Tuesday July 3) is for afternoon thundershowers. We decided to go for a walk along the 

lake.  Last year's forest fire got awfully close to town! 



At the far end, we turned and walked back towards 

town. We enjoyed a coffee at Welch's Chocolate Shop 

along with a chocolate/toffee cookie or three. 

Back at the rig, I decided it was time to write about the 

last couple of days. Of course, after I had everything 

documented, Jen suggested we go for an afternoon walk. 

We walked through the campground, then Jen remem-

bered Cameron Falls, within walking distance, so off we 

went. While Jen waited, I walked across the bridge and 

up to the observation area. 

Tomorrow we head towards Vulcan, on our way to Drumheller and the dinosaur exhibits there.  

See you tomorrow. 


