
My name is Marcel Probst. I live in Bavigne and was born in Wiltz on 14 September 1953. I spent my 

childhood in Bavigne, where I still live today. My parents were Lucien Probst and Julie Hoffmann. They 

had a small farm and my father was also a fee collector for the former municipality of Mecher. I am 

the eldest of two children and have a sister. 

Can you still remember the reservoir being built and filled in the 1950s? 

I was a bit too young at the time, so I don’t really remember much. I’ve seen many photos of it, but I 

only have two or three memories. My father was still a farmer back then and regularly drove to the 

Loutsch mill to grind grain, which he then fed to the livestock. The mill was still operational in 1958 

and 1959, so he had to take a detour through Mecher to get there via Liefrange. I also remember us 

going swimming in the reservoir when I was at primary school. Our teacher chose a spot on a 

remaining section of the path between Liefrange and Insenborn, where you could still walk and 

splash around in the water. Before swimming lessons, I’d always get butterflies and was stuck to the 

toilet. So I never learned to swim. I also remember how my father kept getting up early in the 

morning in the autumn of 1959 to see if the water had reached the village yet.  

How would you describe the mood in your village during the construction work?  

I was still quite young, so I didn’t really pick up on much. The newspapers reported some opposition, 

but I don’t remember it myself. I think people were eagerly awaiting the end of the construction work 

and the damming of the water. And I suppose they were also hopeful of what it might bring. But 

that’s all I can remember.  

How did the reservoir development affect Bavigne?  

Bavigne was situated on the edge of the highest reservoir level and was a key consideration in the 

planning, because the maximum water level starting from Esch-sur-Sûre was aligned with Bavigne. 

That was 321 metres above sea level. Two or three houses had to be demolished, since some of them 

would have been partially submerged at the maximum water level. A hotel with a restaurant was also 

built as part of the reservoir development. Of course, tourism didn’t start to take off until that point. 

There had hardly been any tourism in the village before then. A tourist association was founded in 

1961, three or four hiking trails were laid out not long after. One of the most famous of these was the 

‘Auto-Pédestre Erny Schmit’, which opened in 1961 and still exists today as a high-quality hiking trail 

known as ‘Éislekpad’. Some of the farmers whose land was submerged in the reservoir could no 

longer continue operating and were given a job with the State as compensation. A negative 

development for the village was the introduction of the individual protection zones, Zone 1 and Zone 

2, in 1961 to protect the waters. Until 1970, there were virtually no building restrictions, which 

resulted in many weekend homes being built in Bavigne, Liefrange, Lultzhausen and Insenborn. This 

eventually reached unsustainable levels, leading to the introduction of a new law in 1970 that 

imposed a construction freeze on these four villages. It meant that even the permanent residents of 

Bavigne who owned a house were no longer allowed to carry out building work. This had a negative 

impact on the demographic composition of the village, as the development of the village essentially 

missed an entire generation. The construction freeze was then gradually relaxed and eventually 

ended completely in 2000 with the introduction of general development plans.  

Did the reservoir development also have a direct impact on your life or your family’s life?  

We weren’t affected directly, but I remember my father having to conduct intense negotiations with 

the State over some plots of land. Since the land was close to the village, it wasn’t easy to agree on a 

price with the State. But in the end, everyone got what they wanted.  



The reservoir was drained in 1991. Did you watch it?  

Yes, I remember it very well. I went down into the empty reservoir several times and took lots of 

photos. Initially, everything was frozen over. Huge sheets of ice had formed on the shore and the 

remaining water, and I remember how it glistened in the sun. I also went there with my children. We 

visited some specific spots, like where the Loutsch and the Hemmer mills used to be. I also walked 

from Liefrange to the dam in Esch-sur-Sûre, exploring the valley countryside along the way and taking 

some pictures.  

What thoughts come to mind when you think of the reservoir today?  

I think we’ve become a recreational area for hikers and for tourists from both Luxembourg and 

abroad. And perhaps for anglers as well. But I also still think about the restrictions we faced back then 

and still do, especially in agriculture. But we should also be proud to live on the banks of a large 

reservoir that supplies drinking water for the whole country. And we shouldn’t forget the nature park, 

which is very important for our region and acts as a guardian of nature. So my feelings about the 

reservoir are mostly positive. 


