
Hello. My name is Ann Van Gompel. I am Dutch. I am the second youngest 
of twelve children born to my parents, Johannes Henry Williamsen and Anna 
Weyenberg. My father was just nine or so when he immigrated here with his 
parents on the Mary Magdelena, one of the three barks which was chartered to 
carry Dutch Catholics to the new world by Father Theodore Van den Broek. The 
bark, which departed Rotterdam, arrived in New York harbor in May of 1848. My 
Mother was only seven when she and her family came from Holland, arriving in the 
United States with her parents and siblings in 1849.

I was born Anna Helena Williamsen on October 23, 1883 in DePere, Wisconsin. 

On August 27, 1902 I married Martin Van Gompel at St. John Nepomecene here 
in Little Chute. Our ten short years of marriage were filled with some joy and 
much sadness. Life was very difficult at times. Our first son, Vincent died shortly 
after his birth in 1903. 

In 1904 we had our second son who we named Vincent John. Our third son, 
Egbertus Joseph was born two years later. He was born with spina bifida, an open 
spine. Consequently he spent much of his life in a brace.

Our fourth son, Urbanus John was born in July of 1909 and lived only six and 
a half months; Our youngest, Clemens Gerardus was born in July of 1911. My 
husband died nine months later on April 3, 1912. And our youngest son Clemens 
died 27 days later.

I was left with my two precious sons, Vincent and Egbert, and no husband. I was 
employed by John Hammond as a cook and cleaning lady at John Hammond’s 
Hotel. John was married to my sister, Ellen. In my evenings and days off, I was a 
seamstress and would sew dresses for myself and for some of the women in village. 
I sewed dresses, aprons, and even wedding dresses.

My middle son Egbert was very bright, and sadly he lived a very short life. He died 
when he was not yet thirteen years old. 
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His older brother Vincent always helped to support us. Vincent went to school at 
St. John’s and graduated from the eighth grade in six years, skipping the second 
and seventh grades. At the age of thirteen, he went to work on the railroad section 
crew, then the Verstagen Brick Mill, and then the Combined Locks Pulp Mill. He 
met Johanna Jansen, a beautiful Dutch immigrant. On June 5, 1928 they married. 
Together they had five wonderful children: Clement, James, Theresa, Gerald, and 
Ann.

In the 1930s, John Hammond loaned me fifty dollars to start my own business, 
located on the corner of Church Street and Grand Avenue across from St. John’s 
grade and high school. Vincent and I remodeled our home and converted it into 
a saloon that sold beer and tobacco and had penny, nickel, dime and quarter slot 
machines. 

In 1936, when St. John was celebrating its centennial, the concession stands were 
built around my place. We prepared and served chicken soup, chili, hamburger, 
hotdogs, Little Chute Pop, and adult beverages such as Green Bay Beer and Old 
Imperial Beer. The Ferris wheel, a merry-go-round, and other carnival displays 
were set up on the school playgrounds, next to the church and school.

I was managing a living at this, but, when it came time to renew my beer license, 
I was denied by the village council. Father John Sprangers applied pressure on 
the council to take this action, stating the sale of beer at my place was too close 
to school. This denial angered me, as it drastically affected my way of earning a 
living. But we moved forward. Vincent and I remodeled somewhat and converted 
the saloon into one of the first restaurants in Little Chute, which I renamed, “Ann’s 
Boulevard Lunch.”

I sold a variety of items ranging from canned foods, penny candy, soda fountain 
drinks, and my famous hamburgers-- fried in a cast iron pan. As business continued 
to flourish, I expanded the building out to the road, as far as was allowed, and 
I hired Catherine Romenesko full time. About 1946 we added several booths, a 
Jukebox, and pinball machines. We then began to make our famous banana cream, 
custard, apple, and pumpkin pies. At Anne’s Boulevard Lunch, a typical student 
order would include a hamburger, Twinkie, and a Nesbit orange; Adults would stop 
in for coffee, hamburger and a piece of pie.
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When the grandkids were young, I would treat them with various products that 
I had earned through the restaurant with promotional coupons from “Verifine Ice 
Cream Products.” The items were things like Boy Scout knives, baseballs, bats, 
gloves, Indian headdresses, and army helmets, and more.

Sunday afternoons were big for parents and children who came in for pennies’ 
and nickels’ worth of a variety of candies. On game days, students would pack 
my place to capacity for ice cream cones, sundaes and malted milks. That’s when 
my grandchildren had to be on hand to help out. Their mother Johanna was a big 
help in the restaurant, too.

I made my own toppings for the ice cream, something that required a lot of sugar. 
When World War II rolled around, and food items were rationed for families and 
businesses alike, I bartered with local businesses to meet my needs … my food 
stamps and products for their meat and sugar. 

I enjoyed the many high school students who would visit the restaurant and got to 
know them personally when they frequented my place. When World War II started 
and the young boys of our village were drafted or enlisted, I maintained contact 
with them through their families. I had a great love and appreciation for these 
servicemen, and I openly cried when word came that one of them had been killed or 
wounded while serving our nation.

Soon after the war, I became ill with cancer. I was taken in by my son Vincent and 
daughter-in-law Johanna, at their home in Kimberly for two years. When I became 
too ill to work, Johanna managed the restaurant, as well as cared for me. My doctor 
was Dr. Doyle, the same man for whom Doyle’s Park is named. I passed away at 
their home in Kimberly November 24, 1948 at the age of 65. Funeral services were 
at St. John’s Church, Little Chute.

- end -
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