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Melanie 
from Wetteren 

 

On Sunday, September 1, 1844, the Gazette van Gent published a remarkable story 
about "Truyman with his wooden leg". (source: www.hetarchief.be) 

 

Article Summary 

The story takes place around 1811–1812. Truyman, a simple city dweller with a wooden 
leg, is sitting with a friend in the inn Het Hemelrijk when a sergeant of the French 
dragoons enters. This soldier is a seasoned warrior who likes to brag about his war past, 
especially battles like Marengo, Eylau, Austerlitz, Jena, and Wagram.                                                          
The sergeant talks passionately about all kinds of heroic deeds —as if he had personally 
experienced them all. Truyman, who barely understands French, pretends to 
understand him. He always answers with a few French words that he does know, such 
as "parbleu!", "ma foi!" and "je le crois bien!". This makes the soldier think that Truyman 
is listening with admiration.                                                                                                                            
When Truyman leaves for a moment, a bystander tells the sergeant that Truyman doesn't 
really understand anything and only uses those few French exclamations. The soldier 
feels ridiculed. 

http://www.hetarchief.be/
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When Truyman comes back in, the furious sergeant begins to speak sternly to him. 
Truyman — still unsuspecting — continues to answer politely with the same French filler 
words.  

The soldier sees this as mockery and unexpectedly gives him a hard slap on the ear. 
Truyman turns around on his wooden leg a few times and falls down unconscious. The 
sergeant pays and leaves as if nothing had happened.                                                    

The story goes around quickly in the city, and people laugh at the misunderstanding 
between the boastful soldier and the gullible Truyman. Some time later, Truyman died of 
illness, without honour or ceremony, forgotten by his fellow townspeople. 

In search of "Truyman with his wooden leg" 

The article was the reason to find out the real identity of this Truyman. Because it is 
stated in the text that he was buried "of the poor", it was logical to consult the Ghent 
death certificates.                                          

According to the story, Truyman was a "cutter", an old name for tailor. However, no 
Truyman was found with that profession in the Ghent death certificates from that period. 
The search therefore did not yield direct confirmation of his identity. 

Nevertheless, the following deaths of people with the name Truyman were found in 
Ghent: 

- Augustinus Truyman, died 4 October 1828, aged 1, °Ghent 
- Joannes Baptista Truyman, died 31 March 1830, 9 months, °Ghent 
- Carolus Truyman, died 1 August 1832, aged 6, °Ghent 
- Jacobus Truyman, died 5 December 1832, aged 56, °Wetteren 
- Leopoldus Truyman, died 13 April 1833, 16 months, °Wetteren 
- Stephania Truyman, died 18 August 1834, aged 18, °Wetteren 
- Frederic Francies Truyman, died 8 June 1843, aged 45, °Sint-Niklaas 
- Francies Truyman, died 9 December 1843, aged 67, °Wetteren 
- Vitalis Truyman, died 4 August 1878, °Wetteren 

The deceased children Augustinus (°2/9/1827), Joannes Baptista (°24/6/1829) and 
Carolus (°18/2/1826) all appear to be children from the marriage of Frederic Francies 
Truyman and Coleta Van Geert. Frederic Francies was a writer by profession.                             
In this period, two marriages were performed in Ghent in which a Truyman was involved: 

• October 5, 1825 – marriage of Fredericus Franciscus Truyman and Coleta Van 
Geert. 

• 24 July 1839 – marriage of Vitalis Truyman and Francisca De Poortere, born in 
Berchem. 
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A striking find: the trail to Melanie Truyman 

The genealogical search unexpectedly led to Melanie Truyman, the grandmother of "our 
bandit" Gaspard Truyman. 

Melanie was born in Wetteren on 10 February 1811, daughter of Jacobus Truyman 
(1776–1832) and Joanna Livina Van Boxelaere (1782–1858) 

The death certificate of Leopoldus Truyman (Ghent, 13 April 1833) made it possible to 
make the connection with Melanie. Leopold was born in Wetteren on 27 December 1831 
as an illegitimate child. The death certificate states that he died with his "foster mother". 

Death certificate Leopoldus Truyman, Ghent 13 April 1833. 

In the same period, Melanie worked as a maid in Ghent. Later we find her as a maid in 
Ixelles, where her second son was born, whom she again calls Leopold — a 
confirmation that it is the same Melanie. 
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Birth certificate Leopold Truyman, Ixelles 5 November 1838. 

On the website www.hetarchief.be provided additional information about Gaspard 
Truyman. Gaspard turned out not to be the sympathetic crook from the story that took 
place in the nightlife in Paris. On Saturday, September 22, 1888, an article appeared in 
"De Demer", newspaper for the district of Hasselt and the province of Limburg, about a 
very notorious gang in Brussels, "De Grijze Klak". Their leader was Gaspar Truyman. 

Mixed News – An Old Knowledge 

It will be remembered that about five years ago, the streets of Brussels and its 
suburbs were made unsafe by a well-organized gang of thieves, known as "the 
Grey Cracks".                                                                                                                A few days 
ago, during a police operation in suspicious inns and lodging houses, the leader 
of that gang was arrested. It is a guy nicknamed Jules Moustache, who was 
currently in Brussels under the name Jules Coudron, a French citizen. He had 
papers in that name in his possession. Having no means of subsistence, he was 
imprisoned in the prison of the Little Carmelites, awaiting his transfer to the 
French border.                                                                                                                   In the 
night from Sunday to Monday, the police of Ixelles arrested another member of 
Jules Moustache's gang, a dangerous veteran, known as Rosse Jules. He 
immediately recognized his former chief and greeted him kindly. Jules 
Moustache, who wanted to avoid being recognized at all costs and who wanted 
to be sent across the border under the name of Jules Coudron, did not answer 
the greeting.                                                              De Rosse felt insulted and asked to 
speak to the prison director. There he declared that the so-called Coudron was 
none other than the notorious Gaspard Truyman, the former head of the Grey 
Gang, Klakken.De two crooks were confronted with, and it soon became clear 
that Red Jules had told the truth. It was also discovered that Truyman still had a 
prison sentence of one year outstanding, to which he  had been sentenced  in 
1887 for nightly sexual assault. The accomplice with whom he committed that 
attack was  sentenced to five years in prison. 

It is special that when one follows Melanie's ancestors, one 
eventually ends up in the Waasland again, with Jacobus Truyman, born in Nieuwkerken-
Waas and died in Wetteren on February 2, 1646. Jacobus was the son of Jacobus and 
Elisabeth Impens. He married on 11 August 1621 in Wetteren with Paschasia Van 
Durme. They are the ancestors of several Truyman generations in the Wetteren area. 

http://www.hetarchief.be/
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In this family 8 children were born, 7 boys and a girl.  

Joannes (1623 -1686), Livinus (1625), Franciscus (1628), Jacobus (1630-1704), Adriaan 
(1633), Catharina (1636), Judocus (1639-1654), Martinus (1643-1683). 

In this period, about eighty "Truymans" were born in Wetteren. Twenty-five marriages 
also took place. It would be an extensive work to write out all these events here.  

The marriage on 
November 16, 1760 
between Judocus 
Truyman and Joanna 
Catharina De Rijcke 
in Schellebelle 
resulted in a new 
migration of 
"Truymans". In this 
marriage 13 children 
were born, 7 boys 
and 6 girls. In 
Schellebelle, 24 
"Truymans" were 
born.  

On July 7, 1885, 
Francisca, the last 

Truyman in the Wetteren and Schellebelle region, died. Francisca, the youngest 
daughter of Petrus Joannes Truyman (1779-1834) and Lucia Boterberg (1780-1867). 
Francisca was born on 18 June 1812 and married on 10 November 1841 in Schellebelle 
with Carolus Ludovicus Vervust.  There were three other children in this family  
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Petrus (1807-1878), married on 23 October 1840 in Waasmunster to Maria Josepha 
Wuytack. In this marriage two daughters were born. Angelique (1841-1924) and Joanna 
Sylvia (1842-1854). 

Joannes (1812- 1824), see next page. 

Coleta (1805-1860), married Bonifacius Willems (1803-1869) on 6 August 1839. Coleta 
died on 5 June 1860 in her home in Hekkergem, Schellebelle. The declaration was made 
by her husband Bonifacius and their neighbor Francies Lalement (writer), 36 years old. 
Bonifacius died 9 years later on December 25, 1869.  

Mr. Hubert Leo Willems published these very exceptionally old prayer cards on 
Geneanet.org. 
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During the investigation into this family branch in Wetteren and Schellebelle, two 
more striking deaths occurred. 

First, the death of Joannes Truyman, 14 years old. Son of Petrus Joannes Truyman and 
Lucia Boterberg. Joannes was born in Schellebelle on 8 February 1824. On January 28, 
1824, the horse with cart would have run away and hit next to the road, crushing Joannes 
under the cart.  

Death certificate Joannes Truyman 

 

 

Article by the Heemkring Schellebelle 

On the corner of the Drabstraat and the Ruiterken, somewhat hidden behind a fence, 
there is a bluestone cross on the side wall of the house that commemorates the fatal 
accident of Joannes Truyman in 1824.  
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"The Truyman family had come to Schellebelle from Wetteren at the end of the 18th 
century and lived at Hekkergem."  Their profession was farmer and flour peeler 
(craftsman who purifies the grain before grinding it). 

According to family lore, father and son had gone to get a cart of firewood. On their 
retreat, the horse was frightened, bolted, the fully loaded cart went off the road and 
overturned, crushing little Joannes under the cart. 

The accident did not happen at the place where the memorial cross stands. The death 
certificate mentions died on the wyck Dhelst within this village.   Elst is a part of the 
'meersen en land achter het kasteel' that lie in a large Scheldt meander on the other side 
of the Scheldt, but in 1824 this was not the case. 

Reconstruction drawing from the 1658 land book. 

Between 1882-1886, the "Doorsteek" was dug in the Scheldt, cutting off the meander 
and putting the area on the other side. 

We assume that the memorial was in the way of those works and that it was moved to a 
more visible and safer place. 

Originally it was on the other side of the intersection, on the territory of Wetteren, but 
after a while it was no longer safe. It was knocked over by agricultural vehicles and 
knocked off its pedestal. 

In 2001 it was restored by the municipality of Wetteren, provided with a new pedestal 
and - with the permission of the residents of house Lageweg no. 3 - placed on the other 
side of the intersection. 

New residents later moved it to the side wall. 
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The second obituary is the story of Joseph Truyman, son of Joannes Truyman (1745-
1821) and Joanna Petronella Pieters. Joannes was born on 30 September 1784 in 
Wetteren and died on 5 September 1808 in the Military Hospital in Breslau (Poland). 
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Fictional story by Chat GPT, based on data from the military hospital register of 
Breslau (1808) and the historical context of that period. 

Joseph Truyman: Soldier in the French Empire 

The morning mist hung heavy over the fields when Joseph Truyman left his parental 
home in Wetteren, which had been part of the French Empire for several years. Like so 
many of his age, he was called up for conscription. The emperor needed men, strong 
men, for his grand plans in Europe. Joseph, barely twenty, followed without complaint. It 
was his duty, but also a leap into the unknown. 

After his training, he was assigned to the 1st battalion Grenadiers, an elite unit that 
commanded awe everywhere in the empire. He felt proud when he put on the high 

bearskin hat and the regiment practiced the parade step. Yet it 
was not a glorious existence: the days were filled with marches 
that lasted for hours, scant meals and nights in which the wind 
cut through the tent cloths. 

When the battalion was sent to distant Silesia, Joseph had little 
idea where exactly he was going. The name Breslau sounded 
strange, almost exotic. They said that it was cold, that the 
inhabitants spoke harsh language and that the war had been in 
the air since the battles against Prussia. 

Breslau turned out to be a large, stately city on the Oder. The 
French army had an important garrison there and the soldiers filled the streets, inns and 
guardhouses. But behind the façade of discipline and military routine lurked another 
enemy: disease. The humid winter air, overcrowded barracks and exhaustion among the 
troops caused a wave of lung diseases that spread quickly. 

The military hospital 

Joseph felt it at first as a slight cough, but within a few days he was sweating feverishly in 
the night. The company officer sent him to the military hospital, located in an old 
monastery building with thick walls and cold stone floors. In long halls there were rows 
of wooden beds, filled with pale faces of men who, like him, were too far from home. 

At the beginning of September 1808 his name was entered in the register: 

"Truyman Joseph – soldier, 1st Grenadier Battalion – Scheldt department." 

The doctor tried to calm him down. "Rest, boy. The fever has to go down." But Joseph felt 
his lungs getting heavy, as if every breath was a burden. The diagnosis was phtisia, the 
dreaded lung disease that rarely allowed healing at that time. 



11 
 

Around him could be heard the panting of other soldiers, the clinking of metal bowls, the 
muffled prayer of a chaplain. Night fell early in Silesia, and the only light came from 
flickering oil lamps casting shadows on the vaulted ceilings. 

Later his condition became critical. A comrade who came to visit him – perhaps a boy 
from a neighboring village in Flanders – would later tell how Joseph tried to smile, as if to 
say that it was okay. But his lungs could no longer do anything. 

When his breath stopped, the hospital writer wrote one simple word in the register: 
"Mort." 

No ceremony, no drum roll. Only a note in ink, which 200 years later still bears witness to 
his short life. 

Memory 

The belongings Joseph had with him – probably a few coins, his soldier's book, a pocket 
knife – were collected according to the instructions. His family back home would only 
learn months later that he was no longer alive. Perhaps through a letter from the 
battalion, perhaps never officially, but only through stories of returned soldiers. 

Yet Joseph lived on in that one line of the register, in the story of a young man who died 
far from home in the service of an empire for which he had no choice, but for which he 
bravely fulfilled his duty. 

Who was Truyman “met zyn houten been”? (With his wooden leg) 

"Despite this search for the identity of this Truyman, it is not yet clear who this person 
was. However, the research has given a good overview of the Truymans who lived in 
Ghent, Wetteren and Denderbelle. There are no descendants of this branch of the 
family. It is clear that the origin of the family also goes back to the Waasland here. On 
www.geneanet.org,  a map clearly shows that all Truymans come from the Waasland. In 
the church registers our name sometimes appears as Truijman, Trayman, Trueman, 
Truymans, Tryman and Truman. Our surname is very rare. It is likely that this unusual 
nickname, which eventually became a surname, was given to one person. In other 
words, all bearers of this surname are almost certainly distant relatives. Remarkably, 
between 1500 and 1700 we even find the name Trayman in England! (source: 
Geneanet.org)" 

 

http://www.geneanet.org/

