Classes & Events

BOLDUC HOUSE NOUVELLES

Queen Elizabeth stamped Bolduc

Home School Tuesdays— The first Tuesday of every
month from 10AM– Noon. Each month features a different
program for homeschoolers including a themed tour of our
museum, crafts, and activities. Cost: $4.00/participant or
$10.00/family. Details on our Facebook page—click events.

Fourth Friday Ste. Genevieve Art Walk—The
fourth Friday of every month from 6-9PM.

“Boo! silliage & French Colonial Zombie
Festival and Werewolf Hunt- Saturday October
26th—come dressed as a zombie and get in for half price.
Afterwards, mosey on down Main Street to the Rural Heritage
Days Festival where you can watch sausage and applesauce
being made, horses and oxen plowing the Big Field, and lots
more FREE demonstrations of rural life and work from 18601960. The Ste. Genevieve Quilt Guild display will be at our
Linden House all day.

Ste. Genevieve Holiday & Christmas Walk–
Saturday, December 7th—starting with a parade, visit our
beautiful town, hear several free concerts, shop, eat...enjoy
and visit our Vieux Nöel light show.

New Year’s Eve Watch Party for La Guignole—
Join us on Tuesday, December 31st in the salon of the Louis
Bolduc House for our annual watch party. Play 18th century
parlor games, eat hors d’oeuvres, drink punch and be regaled
by the Ste. Genevieve Guignole Singers and Dancers when
they get here. Come at 6:30 and expect to leave by 9PM.
Suggested Donation: $20/person.

The History of Chocolate—Friday, February 7, 2014,
hear a lecture facilitated by American Heritage Chocolate
Company, a Mars Candy Company. Come at 7PM. Cost: $5/
person. There will be samples of chocolate made using 18th
and 19th century recipes and procedures. Plan to spend the
night and join the community in its annual Chocolate Walk on
Saturday, February 8th.

Yan Bolduc sent us this image. It is a stamp
commemorating the Royal visit on 18 June 1959 of Queen
Elisabeth II to Canada for the opening of the St. Lawrence
river seaway, stamped ‘Bolduc’ at the post office of StMartin village in the Beauce region of Quebec province.
The post office of St-Martin was named "Bolduc" from circa 1900 until
shortly after 1963, in honor of Senator Joseph Bolduc of St-Victor. He was
Senator in Ottawa, Canada, from 1884 ‘till his death in 1924 (Source: La
Grande Coudée, 1982, by Robert Bolduc).

Armoires
A father in our 18th century Ste.
Genevieve community was expected to
provide an armoire and a bed for his
daughter when she married. So, while
she was still little, the father would have
been on the look-out for a mature
hardwood tree that was straight and tall.
He would chop it down and allow it to
dry before milling it into boards that
would be finished on both sides using a
pit-saw or a hand plainer. After his
daughter was engaged to be married he
and she would visit a furniture maker.
Together they would design the armoire
and the furniture maker would be paid
to make the heirloom. The couple might Photo by Bruce Pendleton
move into one of their parent’s homes
for the first few years but the armoire would be theirs, filled with items of
clothing and household linens.

This armoire belonged to our own Louis Bolduc but he did not have it built
for his daughter, Elizabeth. Nor did he receive it as a wedding gift for any
of his three marriages. Instead, someone in the Old Town of Ste.
Genevieve owed him a lot of money but could not pay the debt. Bolduc
Thank YOU!
agreed to take the massive oak armoire instead. A receipt is in the Ste.
We rely on YOU to operate New France– the OTHER Genevieve archives stored at the Missouri History Museum Library in St.
Colonial America at the Bolduc House Museum. Here Louis. The discoloration on the bottom of the piece is reputed to have
is how. Some of YOU first encountered our museum
been the result of the huge flood of 1785– someday we will have that claim
when you came on a school field trip perhaps many
investigated. When the Colonial Dames purchased the Louis Bolduc House
decades ago. More recently YOU found us online at
in 1949, this armoire was owned by the Church of Ste. Genevieve and
www.bolduchouse.org or on our Facebook or
stored in its basement. In around 1957, we traded an equivalent piece for
Pinterest or Twitter page. YOU decided to bring your
the Bolduc one.
own children or grandchildren to visit. Perhaps YOU
chose to volunteer for a day or on a regular basis,
Can we say who the furniture maker was who built this armoire? There are
contributing your time and talents here. Perhaps YOU three possibilities according to author, Jean Palardy’s book, The Early
provided the loan or gift of an 18th century French
Furniture of French Canada (1963). Philippe Bienvenu was a furniture
colonial artifact or contributed towards a memorial
maker in Kaskaskia, the sister city on the east side of the river. He is the
fund or gave us a collection of books or documents.
most likely suspect. Two other possible furniture makers were in the
Maybe YOU have been a renewing member of our
region before 1785: Jacques Denis was in St. Louis, and Joseph dit
Friends group for the past three years or maybe YOU Desnoyers Marcheteau was in Cahokia. Obviously there is more research
are one of our first time or major donors. Thank YOU. to be done about this piece—and about each of the other items in our
We could not do this without YOU.
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Werewolves and the Boogie Man
This member
of the 18th
century Milice
de Ste.
Genevieve
probably has a
silver bullet
etched with a
cross hanging
on a cord
around his neck in case he encounters a
loup garou a.k.a. werewolf. By werewolf,
we do not mean the paranormal versions
of this beast in the popular Twilight
movies, though. The loup garous that
concerned our French soldiers (especially
those from Quebec and Montreal) were
baptized Catholics who needed to be
delivered from a curse of their own
making. Three failings made a person
vulnerable to “running with the loup
garous”: failing to attend mass on
Christmas Eve; failing to take communion
on Easter; and failing to make confession
for seven years in a row. Any of these sins
of omission could result in nights of
suffering. From the stroke of midnight
until the first light of the new day, the
cursed soul was transformed into a fierce
and gigantic werewolf. Suppose a loup
garou were sighted in the region, what
then? The militia would be deployed at
night to hunt and deliver the suffering soul
from the curse. While there were several
different prescribed methods to
accomplish this deliverance, they all
involved wounding the beast just enough
to allow blood to flow. A silver bullet
etched with a cross (there will be some
available for sale in our Museum Shop
online and on-site soon) was the most
commonly used weapon, especially if the
bullet had been dipped in holy water and if

some pages from a prayer book were used
as a patch. Another remedy was to cut the
loup garou with a hunting knife and use
its own blood to make the sign of the cross
on the beast’s forehead. It was extremely
important that the loup garou not be
killed because, if it died, the act would
have killed a Christian man.
So, you may ask, what relevance does this
have for a historic site that insists on
accurately portraying 18th century French
colonial life as it happened here? Or what
value does it add to the visitor experience,
when standing on the front gallerie porch
of our National Historic Landmark Louis
Bolduc House they learn that Bonhomme
de Sept Heures might be hiding under the
deck? If the children were not snug in their
beds by seven o’clock (sept heures),
Bonhomme (the boogie man) might catch
them, stuff them into his sack and carry
them slung over his shoulders into the
dark woods where the loup garous run at
night.
We tell other folk stories too. In the
Eastern Woodland Indian Village area
looking at the Three Sisters Garden, we tell
the story of the three girls who could not
work together until their mother dreamed
the plan for this traditional approach to
growing corn, beans, and squashes in a
mixed bed garden. The three sisters
became a metaphor for the crops.
The peoples who made up our colonial
community left very few personal letters
and journals. Many could not write so our
records about them consist mostly of legal
documents : records of litigations, sales,
contracts, prenuptial agreements, and
wills. We have the writings of British and
American visitors who tended to belittle

the French in their journals. And, we have
some stories, proverbs, and material
culture from the French, Amerindian, and
Africans who lived here. If we want to get
into the heads and hearts of these people,
loup garous, Bonhomme, Anansi and
Coyote are all vital resources for us to
incorporate into our interpretative plan.
Besides, it makes the experience fun and
accessible to people of all ages.
As with everything else about transitioning
a typical historic house museum to a living
history site, there is research and
translation work involved to collect the
right stories even before our interpretive
staff can be trained to use them. However,
you are cordially invited to join us on
Saturday, October 26th, for our BOO!
(silliage) and French Colonial Zombie
Festival. Come dressed as a zombie and get
in for half-price. There will be a loup
garou hunt. We’ll eat “bloody” somemores, and make bread in the shape of

Moliere’s Tartuffe
As court
playwright and
the “father” of
comedy,
Moliere would
have been
known to the
French

members of our
community prior to
the Louisiana
Purchase. Not
only do his

plays provide us
with information
about what people were
thinking about, but our own
Louis Bolduc’s ancestors,
Simon and Pierre Bolduc,
would have
hobnobbed
with Moliere
at Versailles.
Stay tuned
to see which
of his plays
we do next!

Fox Grapes

By Zuts the Squirrel

From the Director
Lesley Barker

The Bolduc House grape arbor
contains “Old World Grapes” donated
by Colonial Dames from Virginia in
1958. Local legend also has it that
some of our grapes came from the
Bequette-Ribault property. They are
“fox grapes”, an American variety that
is characterized by the fruit of the
grape slipping away from the skin
when it is squeezed. In the 19th
century, this kind of grape was used
to create the Concord variety first
bred by Ephraim Bull. The
photograph shows our senior
gardener, Patti Naeger, with a bushel
of fresh picked grapes. Wouldn’t it be
fun to make wine out of these grapes?
Perhaps that can happen next year.
We may also try to make verjus from
green grapes that is used in
traditional French cooking.

Imagine stepping through the gate on
a moonlit winter’s evening onto a
lighted path through the snow in the
Linden House yard. Ahead of you,
children seem to be running towards
something but you cannot tell what. Each
child carries something—a rabbit, a
basket, you cannot tell from where you
stand. So, you decide to follow them even
though there is nothing in your hands.
You wonder where the path leads. Others
from today’s community join you. After
meandering through the whole Linden
yard, the path stops. No! It does not stop
but in the shadow of the evening it seems
to end right at an opening in the boxwood
grove. There seems to be a bright light
inside the bush. Will you be curious
enough, brave enough, to go towards that
bright light?

Our transition to Living History must
involve all five senses—smell, taste, touch,
hearing, and sight.

Bread Oven
Several households
in colonial Ste.
Genevieve had
outdoor, clay bread
ovens. While the
French king
restricted the
availability both to
own an oven or to
bake in it. These,
however, were
welcome freedoms
enjoyed by French
colonial Americans.
Our oven is located
in the back yard of
the Louis Bolduc
House near the
channel fence that
leads to the kitchen
garden.
Thanks to the volunteer effort of many, Ed’s leadership, Liz Mann’s knowledge
about clay, and the donations of clay, cedar boards, and money we have the start of
an historic “food-ways” program.

This will be the first year for our Vieux
Nöel display inspired by the santon
tradition of Provence, France. Santons,
which are for sale in our Museum Shop,
are small porcelain figurines painted to
represent the various villagers of
Province, France, all on their way to the
manger at Bethlehem to offer their gifts
to the Christ child. The “Little Drummer
Boy” song illustrates the same tradition.
Our hope is that this exhibit will grow
every year, delight the local community,
become an annual family Christmas
destination, and help us all connect more
fully with the lives and stories of the
people who lived here in 1793. The work
done already to identify and create the
villagers will serve two ulterior motives as
well. We hope to design and produce our
own ceramic, hand-painted figurines for
sale in our shop using the same villagers.

We also expect to produce faience plates
using the same images inspired by
Quimper. We owe our design to the
creative work of Jean Rissover whose
paintings are for sale in our shop and
who created the graphics and the lay-out
for the African Experience in Colonial
Ste. Genevieve exhibit. Our maintenance
supervisor and resident mechanical
genius, Ed Luttrell, will make the lights
and sound happen and we hope to engage
others in the production and staffing of
Vieux Nöel. We plan to charge a nominal
admission fee to see the event to cover its
staffing and utility expenses. Perhaps
you would like to sponsor a portion of the
display. Sponsors who provide $50 or
more will be named in the display.
Vieux Nöel is just one more example of
how the Bolduc House Museum has been
growing over the past few years. We do
not just keep the doors of our historic
houses open. Our goal is to continue to
develop and offer programs that enhance
our educational mission to tell the 18th
century French colonial story of New
France—the OTHER Colonial America. It
wouldn’t be possible without the
involvement of our members, Friends,
corporate and philanthropic sponsors,
and volunteers.

Book Review
Louisiana Purchase: An American Story, by John
Chase, tells the story of our region’s history and how it
came to be part of the United States. Unlike the other
books about our regional history that you can find in our
Museum Shop, this one is a comic book. The narration is
well-written and the illustrations are witty. Many thanks
to Mr. Jacob Van Dyke for bringing this excellent
resource to our attention.

In 1899 long after my great-grand-sire, ‘Tit
Monsieur, had gone to his reward and after
around ten generations since our literate
family members started writing our journal
about what the humans are doing at MY
Bolduc House, this quote by a most wise
squirrel was recorded by the famous poet,
Ralph Waldo Emerson.
“Talents differ; all is well and wisely put;
If I cannot carry forests on my back,
Neither can you crack a nut.”
Well, I agree with that squirrel. Cracking a
nut is AS IMPORTANT as anything that a
mountain can do i.e. carry a forest on its
back. I, for one, do not need a whole forest
anyway and I do not think a moving
mountain is optimal as a place to live. Do
you? But being able to crack a NUT! That is
a very practical skill. Perhaps even more
important than being able to read, in my
opinion. At any rate cracking PECANS is
something that people enjoy doing this
time of year at MY Bolduc House. You can
think of it as a hands-on, interactive living
history demonstration that involves all five
of the human senses. You have to FIND the
pecan—humans must use their sense of
sight (they don’t smell as well as we do).
Then you have to TOUCH it. We squirrels
use our teeth to crack the shell—TASTE is
involved. Humans use a hammer, rock, or
other implement prior to TASTING the
succulent meat. Not only can you HEAR a
pecan falling, you can also hear the shell
crack as well as the crunch of the nut
against teeth. Humans are deficient in their
sense of SMELL, I repeat, but once a pecan
pie is placed into a hot oven, even YOU can
SMELL the amazing aroma.
BTW: Station Two Café makes
great pecan pie and the Spirit
Haus might let you taste
Gary’s pecan beer.

The Bolduc House Museum is owned and
operated by The National Society of the Colonial
Dames of America in the State of Missouri, a
501(c)3 tax-exempt organization. We depend on
the generosity of our friends for support. Thank
you for each tax deductible gift.

