














look larger than it actually was.

The next day was Monday, a day reserv-
ed for the ‘‘old folks’’ who in the evening
came to the old folks’ dance. In spite of
difficult manual labor on the farm, it was
surprising how people in their 70's and
even 80’s could swing around dancing
waltzes or two-steps. So uniform did they
keep in step that the lanterns hung up from
the rafters of the hall, swung up and down
in unison.

As the Belgian communities developed
and new church congregations were form-
ed, more kermisses were held. The first
one after harvesting was completed was
held in **Grandlez,”’ now called Lincoln. It
was held on the last Sunday in August. It
was followed by kermisses in Brussels,
Namur, Rosiere, Champion, Dyckesville,
San Sauveur, Tonet, Thiry Daems and
Misere. By the time the last kermiss was
held in November, the ground was already
frozen or sometimes covered by snow.

Such were the Belgian kermisses which
continued every year from 1858,
simultaneously with those held in Belgium
in localities of the same name. These ker-
misses among the Belgian settlement in
the United States continued on until the
First World War, when they slowly died
out and are to the present generation only
a memory.

Another beautiful custom brought along
by the Belgians was the procession held
each year on Ascension Day. The proces-
sion was usually called the Rogation
Procession, so-called because people
walking in procession were supposed to
sing litanies of special supplication. First
came the cross bearer in surplice and
cassock, carrying the cross. Then followed
little girls attired in white, carrying
baskets of flowers which they strewed
along the procession route. The priest
followed attired in sacerdotal robes of
dignity, carrying the Blessed Sacrament,
and overhead was the canopy carried by
four men. Following the priest came the
choir members singing hymns. Next were
the women of the parish praying the
rosary in unison and they in turn were
followed by the men.

The procession marched along the

This wayside chapel is located on the
Joseph Naze farm at Rosiere. Processions
often ended at the chapel.
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highway to the nearest wayside chapel or
shrine where Benediction was said, after
which the procession returned to the
church. The coming of the automobile
made highway travel dangerous and such
processions were discontinued and held on
church grounds or within the church.
Ward Off Demon

The first Sunday of Lent was usually a
significant one to the Belgians. Another
custom brought with them to America was
that of carrying straw into an open field,
making a pile and then lighting it when
darkness came. The fire was supposed to
ward off the demon and to remind the peo-
ple that the season of Lent had arrived,
when personal sacrifices and fasting were
good for the soul. Like other customs, this
one, too, has passed away and is no longer
remembered by the present young Belgian
generation.

When a Belgian was elected to some
town office, a maypole was erected in his

honor by his neighbors. A tall balsam



was cut, the bark was peeled, leaving a top
of branches to which were tied colored
strips of cotton ribbons. The elected of-
ficial then furnished the crowd assembled
with a keg of beer in appreciation of the
honor bestowed upon him. Sometimes the

local school teacher was so honored with a
maypole planted near the schoolhouse in
which he was teaching, and this also cost
him the price of a keg of beer. Likewise,
this custom has passed away.



leadership, lack of funds, matters at the
chapel grew continually worse.

Bishop Messmer of Green Bay paid a
visit to the chapel and found conditions
pathetic — outstanding bills with a lack of
funds to pay them, no credit and dire
want. On Oct. 24, 1902, the bishop called

upon the superior of the St. Francis Con- -

vent in Bay Settlement to see what
arrangements could be made for the com-
munity to take over the work at the
Chapel.

The Franciscan Sisters agreed to take
over. Supplies were sent from the Mother
House in Bay Settlement and a $1,000 debt
was repaid, putting the chapel on a sound
religious and financial footing.

1953 Brings Change

The summer of 1953 was the time of
another change. The diocesan authorities
announced that due to circumstances the
Home for Crippled Children had served its
purpose and would be discontinued. For
more than 50 years the Sisters of St. Fran-
cis at Bay Settlement had labored at the

chapel and continued the work of instruc-
ting the children. They were granted the
use of the Chapel school as a Preparatory
Novitiate. It then became an auxiliary
training center to prepare their young
members for their future role as
educators, especially in the principles of
religious training.

One hundred and fourteen years have

~ passed since the apparition at Robinson-

ville. Today there is danger threatening
us. fear of annihilation by atomic destruc-
tion gripping our civilization, the loss of
the sense of sin by many, lack of the
knowledge of God and His laws, greed, dis-
respect of law and order. If continued,
they can hurl humanity down the precipice
of ruin and destruction. Some of those are
the very things which brought down the
Roman Empire, thought to be invincible.
Our age is characterized by materialism
which deprives men of the true sense of
values and causes them to seek only sen-
sual satisfaction.
That is not good for our country.



PART VIII

END OF CIVIL WAR REVIVES BUSINESS, BOOSTS
PRICES; ASHES OF GREAT FIRE HARDLY COOL,

BEFORE REBUILDING BEGINS.

After the Civil War came to an end in
1865, there was a great business revival
accompanied by high prices never seen
before. Building operations in a thousand
new prospective cities were resumed
which called for great quantities of
lumber and other building material. A
number of sawmills were erected in
different parts of the Belgian settlement.

This building revival played into the
hands of the Belgian pioneer farmers
since there was plenty of timber which
could be cut and hauled to the saw mills.

Foremost among these mills was the
Scofield Company in Red River. A pier
1100 feet long was erected and a mammoth
shingle mill was built capable of sawing a
million shingles a day, this in addition to
the saw mill.

Hundreds of men, mostly Belgians.
found employment in Scofield’'s mills.
Other industries, likewise, were booming
after the Civil War. It seemed like a long
period of prosperity was at hand.

But suddenly in the midst of these
prosperous times came a tragedy so terri-
ble that no pen is adequate to describe it.

The summer of 1871 was extremely dry
and not a drop of rain fell from July until
the middle of October. The ground became
powder dry with crevices here and there,
and swamps dried up.

Harvesting was done early that year due
to the drought. Trees in the forest shed
their dry leaves creating a potential fire
hazard. Even birds and animals in the
forest acted strangely, foreboding
something ominous to come. For days the
Belgian region was blanketed by dense
smoke which rolled in from the southwest,
smarting the eyes and making breathing
difficult.

By the middle of September, people
becaine very alarmed. Forest fires were
raging in many parts and creeping closer
and closer. The swamps were on fire and

corduroy roads were burning, rail fences
were reduced to ashes. Shingle roofs on
the homes and barns were tinder dry so
that it required a day and night watch that
sparks which were flying thru the air
would not settle on the roof and start a
fire. Water was scarce as springs and
wells dried up. The fire serpent kept
crawling underground, frequently blazing
forth, destroying timber which had stood
for centuries.

Horizon Aglow

At night the sight was disheartening.
The heavens around the horizon were
aglow and the dark red as seen through the
smoky atmosphere, seemed to threaten a
great calamity soon to take place. Each
evening the setting sun resembled a huge
red ball as it disappeared below the
horizon. Each day the Belgians prayed for
rain but each day's cloudless skies and
restless winds only added its share to the
unceasing drought.

The forest fires crept nearer and nearer.
The morning of Oct. 8 dawned on them
with no perceptible change. In the after-
noon the wind was quite fresh but died
down in the evening and an unnatural
stillness followed.

" But in a few minutes there came a fierce
gust of wind followed by a loud roaring
sound. Then a flame shot up quickly
followed by leaping tongues of fire. This
time the terrible roaring of the wind
together with the sound of the crashing
trees caused the stoutest hearts to flutter.

The fire came to the Belgian settlement
from every direction.

The night was made more hideous by the
startling cries of birds, flying from every
direction. Wild animals from the woods
came running out to open fields seeking
shelter among the bellowing cattle. Peo-
ple heard, saw and felt the terror of the
fire which engulfed them and screaming
with fear, they fled from their homes into



the clearing. There was no time to save
anything except the clothes they wore.
Huddled together in the little open field,
they saw their homes consumed by the
fiery monster.

Some people were screaming, others
praying while still others were being
smothered by the dense smoke and intense
heat. It was an apathetic day for them.

The wide spreading track of ruin
covered the greater portion of the penin-
sula from Green Bay northward to
Sturgeon Bay. It covered an area 20 miles
wide and 50 miles long. In the path of the
fiery monster stood the Chapel in Robin-
sonville. There, too, the crucial hour had
come. The hurricane of fire broke in all its
fury.

Sister Adele and her companions were
determined not to abandon the Chapel
where they took refuge, it being the Virgin
Mary’s shrine. Pioneer Belgians in the
area and their families came rushing to
take refuge in the Chapel sanctuary. There
they were encircled by the raging inferno
with no means of escape and looking back
they saw their homes literally swallowed
by the fiery monster.

By this time the surrounding territory
was one vast sea of fire and everything
about them was destroyed, miles of
desolation everywhere.

But the convent, school and Chapel
remained intact. The five-acre area show-
ed like an isle in a sea of ashes. The fire
did not enter the Chapel ground. To the
people huddled within, it seemed like a
miracle sent from heaven to save their
lives.

Brussels Hard Hit

In Door county the fire swept up from
Brown county overrunning the townships
of Union, Brussels, Gardner, Forestville,
Nasewaupee and Clay Banks. The greatest
destruction in this area was in the
township of Brussels where practically
every settler lost all or most of his
possessions.

Within 24 hours the Belgian community
was laid in ashes. At Williamsonville, in
the township of Tornado, the sawmill,
store, boarding house, large barn,
blacksmith shop. eight dwellings and other

buildings were totally destroyed. In addi-
tion, 60 mill hands were burned to death.
No matter in what direction they ran,
there was fire so that they were unable to
save themselves.

Today, a marker marks the spot where

. the Williamsonville mill stood. By this

time some of the Belgians were wondering
if the New World was as promising as they
were led to believe.

Records in those days were not very ac-
curately kept. However, they do show the
following Belgian pioneers lost their
homes, barns, crops, livestock, clothing
and house furnishings: Tousant Dachelete,
Francois Dennis, Eugene Rankin, Oliver
Dedecker, Charles Piette, Alexander
Meunier, Elie Simon, Frank LeGreve,
Louis Coisman, Theodore LeBott, Louis
Gaspart, Adrian Francis, Joseph Francis,
Peter Francis, John B. Englebert, Joseph
Englebert, Desire Englebert, J. F.
Flemal, Charles Mignon, Norbert Mignon,
Antone Mohemont, Clement Bassine, J. B.
Denamur, J.B. Dewitt, Charles Dewitt,
Constant Flemal, Leonard LeCloux,
Eugene Delforge, Frank Martin, Jos.
Lumaye, Charles Massart, Charles Rouer,
Joseph Rouer, Louis Mignon, Leopold
Lefebvre, John Stroobants, P. J. Renier,
Felician Macceaux, Joseph Piette,
Edward Vangindertalien (Vandertie),
Ammond Naze, Prosper Naze, John
Fauville, Isadore Tremble, Charles
Tebon, Pascal Francis, J. G. Gilson, An-
tone Virlee, Francis Springlaire, Eioi
Meunier.

In addition, there were several deaths
caused by the fire.

When the fire was over, the Belgians
looked upon an area of ashes. It was
enough to cause them in despair to give up
everything.

Within a few months, word reached
their homeland in Belgium telling about
the calamity that afflicted their brethren
in America. Relief organizations in
Belgium began soliciting for supplies
which could be sent to the burnt out
settlers. Shiploads of clothing, bedding,
simple farm tools were sent to America to
be distributed among the victims of the
fire.



Although beset by loneliness, poverty,
hunger and the irresistible ravages of
nature, the pioneer Belgians struggled on.
It was their courage and hope of ultimate
prosperity, plus freedom that motivated
them to carry on.

Rebuilding Starts

The ashes were hardly cold when they -

set out to rebuild their lost homes, barns
and other farm buildings. One mile south
of the village of Brussels there was a brick
yard where bricks were made from the
red clay found in the area. Research did
not reveal who owned the brick yard at
that time.

“This time,”” said the Belgians, ‘“We
will build our houses out of brick so that
they will be more fireproof.”

The brick yard became a busy place as

farmers hauled brick out of the yard.
When coming from Belgium, many
brought along trades in which they were
engaged. Some were bricklayers, stone
masons, blacksmiths, others were
carpenters. By helping each other they
were able to construct the necessary
buildings without need to seek outside for
skilled help. This accounts for some of the
red brick homes seen in the Brussels area
today.

In time, the Belgians completed the con-
struction of their homes and barns. Once
again they settled down to the task of far-
ming, wanting to forget the calamity
which befell them. By the turn of the cen-
tury, much land was cleared; they became
masters of the soil and were on the road to
becoming prosperous farmers.

Former School and Crippled Children’s Residence at Robinsonville.



PART IX

BELGIANS BRING ALONG THEIR CUSTOMS,
INCLUDING KERMISS, WITH BELGIAN PIE, CHICKEN

‘BOYOO," AND 5-PIECE LOCAL BAND.

When the Belgian immigrants came to
this country, they brought with them
several customs which had been
celebrated each year in their mother coun-
try for over a hundred years. The Belgians
are a congenial people and like to take
part in frivolous as well as religious ac-
tivities. Foremost and perhaps the most
popular one was the Belgian kermiss.
After the harvesting was completed, it
was customary for the people in Belgium
to attend Mass to give thanks to the Lord
for a bountiful harvest. This was followed
by feasting and dancing. Some of the
Belgians are musically talented and in
most every community where a kermiss
was observed a local band was formed to
play at dances. The kermiss usually lasted
three days.

Bv 1858 some of the Belgian immigrants
had been in the United States for five
years. Many were lonesome and homesick
for their native land. Thus far there had
been hard work, poverty and privation in
the New World. Something was needed to
lift the sagging spirits of many when

festive center for many kermisses.

. young broad-shouldered Amia Champaign,

also a Belgian immigrant, had the answer.
Said Champaign, ‘‘Why don’t we have a
kermiss?’’ He passed along his idea which
received favorable approval by his coun-
trymen. “'It is the thing we need,” said
many Belgians. ‘*We have had good crops
and we should thank the Lord for them.”

The succeeding days were busy ones in
the new, sparsely settled communities. In
every home preparations for the event
were made. Old trunks were dragged out
from under puncheon beds or lifted down
from the loft and there was a feverish
overhauling of their contents to see if they
contained any bits of finery for the coming
event. Leather shoes, long set aside for
special occasions, were re-oiled and made
flexible. Fresh evergreen boughs were cut
and brought in to replace the ones that
served in lieu of a mattress. Earthen
floors were newly sanded and there were
long pilgrimages made to Dyckesville and
Green Bay for supplies to replenish the
larders.

An old fandmark in Rosiere, the Rubens store, tavern and dance hall, was the
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PART X

POLITICAL INFLUENCE OF BELGIANS WAS SLOW DEVELOPING, BUT
NOT THEIR SELF-RELIANCE; WILLIAM MOORE ELECTED FIRST

BRUSSELS TOWN CHAIRMAN IN 1859.

For several years the Belgians were ig-
nored by people in other parts of the coun-
try. No help was given them in their
poverty and distress and they received no
assistance in building roads, schools or
other benefits from a tax-supported
government. Living by themselves in a
deep forest and unable to speak with peo-
ple from other parts of the country, they
were looked upon as being of little or no
account. Neither had they learned to exer-
cise their right of suffrage.

But eventually this situation came to an
end thru the energy of one of the early
pioneers of Aux premiers Belges, by the
name of Xavier Martin.

As a member of the 10 original families,
he came to America in 1853. He stopped in
Philadelphia for a few years, where he
learned the English language. He was a
very intelligent and capable young man
and when in 1857 he came to visit his
relatives in Aux premiers Belges (Bay
Settlement) he was persuaded to remain
as a school teacher. The settlers were then
already talking about schools where their
children could receive an education and
young Xavier Martin seemed to be just the
person they needed.

After seeing the indifference with which
his countrymen were being treated by a
‘ew older Americans, Martin went around
among the leading Belgian pioneers and
explained to them the American system of
government. Said Martin, “You are now
American citizens and by going to the
polls and voting unitedly, you can take
control of local governmental affairs.”’

This suggestion met with wholesome
reception and when election time came
around, a slate of Belgian candidates for
the various township offices was drawn
up. Martin was a modest man, but not too
modest. He did not ask for all of the of-
fices, for he knew to be town chairman or
supervisor of the town was a thankless job

and full of criticism. Nor was it any
pleasure to be assessor or treasurer
because both of these offices were con-
cerned with taxes — then, as now, a sore
Subject.

He, therefore, contented himself with
claiming the office of clerk, superinten-
dent of schools and justice of the peace.
The first was a necessity because he was
the only Belgian who could speak and
write English. The second office he sought
because he was a school teacher who was
interested in education. The office of
justice of the peace was the most dignified
of the local offices and his desire to keep it
so was his reason for seeking it.

230 Voters Appear

Most Belgians lived as far as 10 miles
from the polling place. On the appointed
day, candidates of different nationalities
were dumbfounded to see an army ap-
proaching 230 voters in number coming to
the polls. Needless to say, when the votes
were tabulated, it was found that every
Belgian candidate was elected. After that,
the Belgians from Bay Settlement to
Sturgeon Bay had control and managed
their own affairs, for news of the coup in
Bay Settlement spread very rapidly. But
after a few years, a number of sawmills
were erected in different parts of the
settlement.

The companies which owned the mills
were great destroyers of timber in the 20
year period after the Civil War. They were
not interested in the future welfare of the
district whose timber they were slashing
down and resisted the levying of taxes for
schools and highways by every possible
means. At election time, they set up a
slate of their own candidates for the
various offices. These candidates were
pledged to carry out the wishes of the
lumber bosses.

On election day, the mills closed down
and every mill hand was instructed to vote



for the mill candidates or else look for a
different job. Tables were set up at polling
places where beer and hard liquor were
freely dispensed to all who would accept
the ticket backed by the mill. The mills
also had their set of a half-dozen husky
fighters whose business it was to in-
timidate the opposition and destroy its
tickets or spread falsehood about their op-
posing candidates. By threats, free drinks
and violence these lumber companies
usually managed to control the elections
and escape their share of taxes towards
the development of the community. Even-
tually state laws were passed prohibiting
such practices.

By 1858, there were enough settlers in
Brussels to form a township. At the
February meeting of the Door county
board in 1858, Brussels was set off as a
township and the board resolved that the
town should be organized by holding a
town election the first Tuesday in April,
1858. However, Brussels was not organiz-
ed until 1859 when an election was held in
the store of Michael Smith in Sugar Creek.
At the time Brussels was made a
township, it covered the territory of Union
and Gardner. The latter two were organiz-
ed into townships at a later date.

Moore First Chairman

William Moore was the first town chair-
man of the newly organized township of
Brussels, in 1859. Others succeeding him
until the turn of the century were:

In 1860. H. J. Sorenson: 1861. Francois
Pierre; 1862-1863, M. S. Schmidt: 1864-
1869. Jos. Colignon; 1870, John Moore;
1871-1872, Adrian Francois: 1873-1878.
Alexis Frank; 1879, John Moore; 1880-1881,
Felix Englebert: 1882, Alexander

Meunier; 1883, Desire Englebert; 1884-
1885, William Moore; 1886, Felix
Englebert; 1887-1889, William Moore,
1890-1893, Louis Bassine; 1894-1897, Desire
Englebert; 1898-1901, Louis Bassine; 1902,
Desire Englebert.

Some of the persons who served the
township as treasurer in those early years
were 1872, D. F. Gilson; 1874-1878, E.
Vangindertalean (Vandertie), 1879-1880,
D. F. Gilson; 1881-1882, Jos. Francois;
1884-1885, D. F. Gilson; 1886-1893, Eugene
Naze.

Research did not come up with the
names of persons who served as town
clerk, assessor or supervisors. If to any
reader of this installment there appears to
be loopholes in vacant dates, it is because
records were poorly kept for posterity in
those days or have been lost or misplaced.

This concludes the history of the Belgian
settlement. As in other historical articles
published in the local media, there was
considerable research work done to make
the history as authentic as was possible.

The courage and self-reliance of these
Belgian settlers were, indeed,
remarkable. These pathfinders were an
exceptionally hardy lot of individuals
whose energy. optimism and self-reliance
made them look upon hardship as a
challenge in a new country.

The principles used to guide their per-
sonal life were also applied to their
various enterprises. What a contrast it is
today with so many demands on the
government for aid of every kind! Those
people did not ask: ‘‘What can the govern-
ment do for me.” but. rather., gave of
themselves in helping to develop the coun-
try.





