Reeder, North Dakota Centennial Celebration 
(from the Adams County Record - story by Bob Hall)

  By 1905 the first settlers began to arrive in the area, and with the completion of the Milwaukee railroad line in 1907 a small town named Reeder in western North Dakota began to flourish.  With the arrival of  1908, Reeder could boast of a complete and growing business district which included banks, general merchandise and hardware stores along with hotels, restaurants, a meat market, lumber yards, grain elevators and a doctor to list a few of the thriving business ventures. Reeder exemplified the American spirit that helped build this great country. 

  With the passing of several centennial celebrations in the area, the year 2008 brought Reeder’s turn to celebrate one hundred years of a rich and varied past. So, on June 20th, 2008 folks began to arrive in town from all parts of the country to celebrate and remember the town’s ancestors who are now folded into the surrounding plains, to renew friendships and visit with family members.  

  The Adams County Record’s intrepid editor, reporter and general “go to” guy Billy Drown was called to Bison, SD to help with their centennial festivities, so I was enlisted to cover Reeder’s events on Saturday June 21st. 

  Arriving in Reeder Saturday morning, I headed for the school/community center to check out the Reeder firemen’s breakfast.  No better way to start a long day then to enjoy the traditional firemen’s breakfast which included scrambled eggs, pancakes, sausage, assorted beverages and of course, a few familiar faces. After a brief meeting with Ms. Sonja Haugen one of the event’s planners, I was summarily dispatched to hit the pavement. Rest assured there is not a more charming person than Ms. Haugen, but very serious minded about her centennial duties.

  With camera in hand, I thought a town walkabout was in order until the parade started at 10:30am.  On Main Street the participants of the “Road Race” had gathered after finishing the contest.  Names were being called with trophies awarded and many smiling faces were present.   Making my way to the parade staging area at East Park, I passed floats in driveways being readied with finishing touches and vintage tractors being started with the familiar puff of black diesel smoke.  Arriving at the park there were already many parade units assembled with a great deal of random activity, reminiscent of someone trying to herd cats. When the time came, all were lined up in exact order waiting for their turn in the parade down Main Street.

  The parade started promptly at 10:30am as scheduled.  Each participant was described by “the voice” Hettinger’s native son Al McIntyre, an excellent choice in this writer’s humble opinion.  The parade was filled with all manner of vintage tractors, automobiles and trucks.  The Hettinger American Legion Honor Guard was present with an occasional rifle salute followed by horse mounted flag bearers.  The intrepid Cowboy Band was present, continuing a long time parade tradition.  There were fire departments from surrounding communities along with floats representing various years of RHS graduates.  Also, floats representing businesses and churches, all wishing Reeder a happy centennial.  It was truly a great day for a parade, with a blue sky, and a comfortable temperature along with a light breeze.  It is hard to beat a parade for having a good time.

  At noon, lunch was served by the Scranton Lions.  All made possible by a most generous donation from Lion Terry Anderson.  A great meal and a job well done!  At 1:00 the official Reeder Centennial Postal Stamp was presented by Reeder Postmaster Karol Lesmeister.  The school yard was busy with Games Galore for the youngsters which lasted until 6pm.  Several attendees commented how great it was to see the school yard filled with children, the parking lot full, and all the activity inside the building.

  The Variety/Talent Show started at 4:00pm in the gymnasium.  A lot of great talent and even the old, or is it ole cheerleaders made their way to the stage for a rousing rendition performing the school fight song.  Very entertaining!  Dispersed through out the show were several presentations of vintage wedding gowns modeled by Tori Sanford, granddaughter of Morris and Hazel Wanek.  Wearing Morris Wanek’s wedding suit was Eric Wanek, grandson of Morris and Hazel Wanek.  For more detailed information on the period clothing and the Wanek family history, be sure to check next weeks Adams County Record.  With the Variety show ended and the gym almost empty, except for a few lingering folks hesitating to exit, it was time to call it a day.  Making my way to the door I was approached by a soft spoken gentleman who asked if I would be interested in a plane ride to photograph the town.  Well, we can go through all the “is the Pope Catholic” and the bear in the woods thing, but of course, who wouldn’t want to take a plane ride on such a beautiful day.  The generous offer was extended by Bruce Hagen a local rancher, long time resident and apparently a part time stunt pilot.  So off we went to the hangar on Bruce’s ranch.  Inside sat a pristine Cessna 160 which was originally owned by his father.  We pushed the plane outside onto the cement apron and belted ourselves in.  Bruce started the engine and performed the preflight check then off we went.  We first circled Reeder for some photos and then headed east over Bucyrus and  on to Hettinger for more photos.  On the return trip Bruce thought it necessary to “buzz” Reeder’s main street.  Being pretty certain this activity was just a bit outside FAA regulations made it that much more fun.  Returning to the hangar we pushed the plane inside and said our farewell.  

  A great ending to an outstanding day.  Organizing any centennial celebration is a daunting task, however with communities becoming less populated and residents aging, another dimension of difficulty is added. Thanks to Reeder for their generous hospitality and a “very well done” to the centennial organizers and volunteers. You made Reeder’s centennial a very special occasion. HAPPY BIRTHDAY!

