Brewery Produced Million Gallons of Beer Annually in Its Heyday

Only Memories Remained After
Fire Leveled Hausmann’s In 1923

By JIM CLARK
HIRTY-FIVE years ago a city landmark---in reality an institution

was destroyed by fire.

Early on the sub-zero, blizzard swept morning of the March 19,
1923, a blaze raced through the Hausmann Brewery at State and
Gorham Streets and wiped out an establishment that for more then
three-quarters of a century had provided a fine and tasty product for
generations of townspeople, legislators and University students.

Of course, thanks to prohibi-
tion, for about three years the
output had been a concoction
called near beer; but the days of
an annual production of a mil-
lion gallons of real brew were
not far in the past, nor had they
faded from the memories of
Hausmann's old customers.
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The brewery had been founded
by William and E. W. Voight in
1854. Joseph Hausmann, a
German immigrant who worked
for Schlitz in Milwaukee and
later operated Sprecher's brew-
ery in Madison, bought out the
Voights in 1863. Joseph's sons,
William, Carl, Otto and stepsons
Adolph and August later became
associated with him in the busi-
ness.

The annual production of Haus-
mann's brewery increased stead-
ily and as many as ten horses
were kept in the brewery stables
to pull the keg-laden iron wag-
ons about the city to make deliv-
eries.

The saloon that was attached
to the brewery became a favorite
spot for Civil War soldiers,
townspeople, legislators and
University professors and stu-
dents.  Students often brought
their books to study while the
enjoyed a stein or two of
Hausmann's beer and a free
sandwich. The walls of the
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saloon were richly decorated
with murals of the Heidelberg,
old German castles, and Niagara
Falls. Real German steins
adorned shelves along the walls.

The advent of prohibition
marked the beginning of the end
of Hausmann's. Even the pro-
duction of near beer had stopped
early in 1923 and the supply was
being disposed of.

William Hausmann, for 21 years
chief brewmaster, lamented the
passing of the old and freer
times.

“In those days, he recalled,
“everybody, from the best peo-
ple to the common laborer would
go into the saloon and enjoy a few
glasses of beer. Lots of people
would park their rigs across the
street and have it served to them
right in the rigs. But now they're
drinking almost anything,” he
said sadly, “from green moon-
shine to the cheapest kind of
home brew.”

Negotiations were begun to
sell the property. A rumor said
that an arcade would be built on
the site. Another story had it that
a city auditorium would be
erected there. Neither rumor
proved to be true.
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Madison was caught in the
grip of its second March blizzard
within a week and the tempera-

The Hausmann Brewery at State and Gorham Streets.

ture was 10 below when fire
broke out at Hausmann's about
2:30 a.m. Fire fighting equip-
ment had to buck huge drifts to
get to State and Gorham Streets
that morning, and at times fire-
men had to shovel a path for the
engines through the snow.

A 30-mile-an-hour wind fanned
the blaze and carried sparks a
great distance. All off-duty fire-
men were called in and several

detachments were kept busy
extinguishing roof fires in the
vicinity while others fought the
main fire. At one time firemen
feared the whole block bounded
by State, Gorham, Broom and
Johnson Streets would go. It was
the biggest and most serious fire
Madison had had in several years.

Although the saloon and office
buildings were saved, the brew-
ery itself was in ruins when the

fire finally was put out at 12:30
p.m. Copper vats, boilers, beer
vaults, and the refrigerator plant
were completely destroyed.

The Hausmann family disposed
of the property in December of
1923, and gradually the ruins
were cleared away. An automo-
tive company and gas station
took over the site. All that
remained of Hausmann’s were
memories.




