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At the Imperial War Museum London, nine Dunkirk veterans met to mark the 70th 
anniversary of the day they were evacuated. They spoke of dodging shells and 
bullets while waiting for the flotilla of small boats to take them home across the 
channel.  
Sam Kershaw, 90, of Cheshire, told how he fell into an exhausted sleep on a rescue 
shipôs deck and woke to see ñthe white cliffs of Doverò. 

 
 

 

 

Dunkirk Remembered at the Imperial War Museum  
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Our day in Hotton comes round each year at the beginning of May and so for many it 

heralds the beginning of Spring. Lying astride the River Ourthe in the beautiful Ardennes 

countryside it can be a delightful place to be at that time of year. Unfortunately, it was not to 

be, as we were greeted by a dash of rain and a chill wind.  

 

Despite all this the attendance was up on last year for both Brits and Belgians. Once again 

we thank our Hosts the Bourgemestre Mme Françoise Jeanmart and the Town Council for 

the support they gave us throughout the day. 

 

Some of us marched to the Cemetery, but unfortunately the band ran out of puff halfway up 

the hill so we had to make our way without the music. We are all getting older!!  

 

The weather was kinder to us for the Hotton Cemetery ceremony and all went well. 

Afterwards the Town held a reception in the Amenities Centre for all those who attended.  

 

We were accompanied by the Band, Les Joyeux Travailleurs, throughout the morning and as 

usual they were in magnificent form.  

 

This was followed by lunch at the Café Le Jacquemart which unfortunately could not 

accommodate the increased numbers and so our party was split with neighbouring Pizza 

Parlour! This was most unfortunate and we will be looking for an alternative venue for next 

year. 

 

The day ended with a short Act of Remembrance at the 51
st
 Highland Division Memorial at 

La Roche en Ardenne. The Lament was accompanied, some said óappropriatelyô, by a minor 

cloud burst. After a long and eventful day we made our various ways home.     

 
 

Hotton Remembrance Service  Sunday 2
nd

 May 2010 
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Adolphe Max ï Burgomaster (Mayor) of Brussels 1909 -1939 
 

If you were asked who you would like to meet from 
history,  who would it be? For me this is an easy question to 
answer, it would be Adolphe Max the Mayor of Brussels from 
1909 to 1939. 
 
A curious choice I hear you say but there is a good reason to 
my choice. When I first read of his life and, most of all, the 
way in which he protected his people, as best he could, from 
the German army as they marched into Belgium and 
occupied Brussels, I was amazed at this manôs courage and 
strength. His actions and stance, while confronted with such 
a situation of shear oppression, coupled with the uncertainty 
of what the future held had to be admired.  
 
He was truly loved by the people of Brussels mainly due to 

his deep, warm audacious personality and in truth Monsieur Maxôs enormous popularity 
owes itself not only to his electric personality, but also to his commonsense approach which 
he used in his day to day work and through those extremely difficult first weeks when 
Brussels was occupied. 
 
During the occupation in WW1 Max refused to cooperate with the German occupying 
forces. As a result he was arrested in September 1914, for his ñirreconcilable attitude,ò 
according to the German Military Governor of Belgium. On hearing of his arrest the 
population of Brussels erupted into hysteria. Crowds gathered in the streets. Cries of grief 
and rage burst from the broken-hearted Belgians. The anger of the city found vent in shouts 
and hisses as a group of German Guards made their way across the Grand Place, 
conducting two Belgian prisoners towards the Town Hall. And then, all of a sudden, 
Brussels was in total uproar. Prudence and fear were flung to the wind. Like mad creatures 
the seething crowds of men, women, and children ran tearing along the cobbled roads 
towards the Hotel de Ville, shouting and hissing at every German they saw. The shouting 
aloud of the Burgomasterôs name became louder and louder  "Max, Max, Max!!!"  

The Civic Guard, composed mostly of elderly Brussels civilians, dashed in and out among 
the infuriated mob, waving their sticks, and imploring the population to restrain itself, as they 
knew the consequences might be fatal for all.  

Slowly, on that wet Sunday, the people of Brussels calmed down. From that day the 
Germans realised that within the occupied city lay a volatile dangerous force. The very 
same force that had been restrained and kept in order by the very man they had been so 
foolish to arrest. 

 Maxôs words hung over Brussels for the entire occupation. As the Germans 
were going about their business throughout the streets of Brussels Maxôs spirit 
was so unconquerable, so defiant that the people knew victory would be theirs 
and Adolphe Max would return. 

Burgomaster Max was held in captivity first at Namur and then at Glaztz where he managed 
to escape in November 1918. On his return to Brussels, as he stood on the steps of the 
Hotel de Ville, he was welcomed as a national hero by a triumphant cheering crowd, his 
name again ringing out once more ñMax, Max, Max!!!ò, but this time not in anger but joy. 

Page 3 RBL Brussels June  2010  

 



webmaster@britishlegion.be 
 

 
 
 
 
 

Adolphe Max died of pneumonia at the age of 70 on the 6 November 1939. He had been 
the Burgomaster for a total of 30 years. His tomb can be found at Brussels Town Cemetery 
Evere in a fitting position, as would any national Hero, in the central main drive a little way 
from the gates to the cemetery entrance. If you find yourself at anytime near the cemetery 
why donôt you take a little walk to go and see his final resting place, just to remember a man 
who was not only a hero but also a man that helped shape Europe to what it is today? 
 
 
Among the 
monuments from 
Maxôs time in 
office are parts of 
the Royal 
Museum of Fine 
Arts of Belgium 
and the Heysel 
exhibition park 
which was built 
for the exhibition 
of 1935. 
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