MONCOUTANT

MESSÉ

M

Nearly 50 million years ago, the area around Moncoutant was on

above sea-level. There is a large vide grenier every year

in the form of a ram’s head can be seen. Moncoutant has been

stones, «la Grosse Pierre» the great stone and «la Pierre Blanche»
the white stone.

MISSÉ

When the church was demolished in December 1888, several
stone sarcophagus were removed. The stone was so crumbly that
it was not possible to conserve them.

is a natural site formed by a meander of
the river. From the viewpoint, which is situated above the
loop in the Thouet, there is a fabulous view of the Thouet
valley.

castellany of Moncoutant depended on the deanery and baronry
on the land of Thouars. Moncoutant was, from 1380, one of the

1790 the canton was made up of the communes of Moncoutant,
archway with a tower on each side.

closed in 2009.
Along the road to Saint Jean de Thouars, an
be seen.

can

dates from the Xth century. It was
restored in the XlXth century. In 973 Guillaume, the Duke of
The most remarkable element of the church is perhaps the
illustrate the martyrdom of Saint Catherine. The altar was

The railway arrived in Moncoutant at the end of the XIXth century
from Faymoreau was carried. The line was connected to FontenayDuring the Second World War there was a group of resistants in
Moncoutant. Five of the village resistants were killed during the

dedicated to saint Mathurin. The altar is surmounted with

small stream in the heart of the commune. Between Moncoutant

Middle Ages, Saint Mathurin was the patron saint of clowns

used to be a narrow stone passage for pedestrians. A servant
arrived there one evening and saw in front of him, blocking the
way, an animal that he supposed was a wolf. He needed to get
past. The stream was too deep to cross. Strong and brave as he

able to treat toothache.

knife and the was killed by the wolf.
A local legend tells the story of the knight and the Devil.
century, was torn between his passion for good wine and his
lust for young women. Invited to a ball at the Castle of Oiron,
he was asked by a young woman if he wasn’t afraid to return
to Marsay alone at night. Acton answered “were I to meet the
Devil himself, I wouldn’t be afraid”. On his way back home, he
was challenged to a duel by a mysterious rider. They agreed
business with the Devil, made sure he had dipped his sword
in holy water. At the given hour, the duel began. Drawing
his sword, Acton drove it into the Devil who screamed at

of his castle. When Acton died, his nephews discovered the
animal went wild, hurled itself against the stable walls and
back with a roar of laughter. If you don’t believe me, go and

. The church was

the work of G.P. Gustave Pierre Dagrant.

bike ride around the lakes. There is also the aquarium full of

