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— z Cfou go out of your way
to be thoughtful,

You go out of your way to be nice,

You go out of your way

to do favors,
And you do them without thinking twice.

So this note comes to soy

that I’m grateful
For your kind and considerate way,

And to thank you

for being so special...
It means more than I ever could say.



August 31, 1985

Dear Dr. Willke,

When I reflect on the eight years that I worked for you, it's hard
to put down in words the emotions and memories recalled. But for this
memento of your office staff's recognition of your retirement, I'll
struggle with my thoughts to make some appropriate comments.

1 was always impressed with your professionalism. You treated
your patients and office help with respect and I appreciated that.
Despite your dedication to and your obvious love of the practice of
medicine you always seemed to be able to manage to have other interests.
Your concern for community affairs, enjoyment of sporting events,
gardening skills, love of horseriding and especially your commitment to
your family made you such a well-rounded person. I think that's a
quality seldom found in medical doctors anymore.

I liked your common sense approach to medicine. It must have
taken perserverance to tell patients "let time and nature heal this
problem" when they clamoured for quicker results. Even when a patient
was faced with a serious medical condition, you managed to give them
hope and optimism.

On the lighter side, I liked your sense of humor. With the
pressure and stress style of work that the practice of medicine has
become, without the ability to laugh we become much too serious.
Singing "Happy Birthday" to Grandpa Feltz, joking with you about your
Thursday's "house calls", remembering the expression on your face when
you walked out of a room after doing a sports physical on a patient
and said, "I thought that was a boy, so I told him to take of his
shirt and here it was a girl I" are all memories that bring a smile
to my face.

I remember my first big mistake after starting to work here.
I did the "cardinal sin" of letting a patient leave before you said
they were ready to leave. I wonder how many of us don't remember chasing
out to the parking lot to retrieve a patient from their car and to bring
them back into the office for one more instruction from Dr. Willke!

Of course, there were sad times too. The loss of a patient was
always hard, but you seemed to help all of us remember that death is a
part of life and deal with our sadness by getting on with life. Our loss of Bert
is abig sadness we all share and I don't think we'll ever understand why
it happened.

In conclusion, when you look back on your years of practicing medicine
you must be filled with such a sense of accomplishment and pride. You
made a difference in the lives of thousands of people. I'm proud I was
able to work for you. My family and I wish you a healthy happy retirement.

With sincerity and respect,



August 30, 1985

For you Dr. tfillke:

I understand you have oificially retired
(this time). Congratulations and hope you have
a long, healthy and I might add, a well deserved
retirement.

Just a few little bits and pieces I recall
happened while I worked for you. If my memory
serves me right, I started in January of $9 and
worked thru January of 68. There were numerous
incidents that happened those years, in fact I
think something different almost everyday. Of
course, some were humerous and some very inter-
esting, sad occ assions and meeting some very
interesting and unusual patients.

Dr. Willke remember these;
Like the day you had me take the Osgood Priest
( can ' t  reraeiribefr his name) to Coldwater
Hospital and admit him with a heart attack.
(I think I almost had one nyself ).
like the times we went to your house to wash
medicene bottles to be reused.

Like all the good times we had at the yearly
Christmas parties held at the Elks Club.

Like the time a patient came late with a
laceration and you made me give him a tetanus
shot. I actually dreamt the poor fellow died.
Fortunately he didn't .

Like youT kindness and patience you had with
me and thee book-keeping and checking account.
Like the nice and wonderful talks we had at
our morning coffee and cookie beaks.

Like buying 2 ply toilet tissue instead of
1 ply.

continued;



like working with all my co- workers; There
was Mary, Jeanette and Muriel, then came
Roene, Viola and Joanne followed by Julie
and Aggie, sure hope I didn't  miss anyone.
They were all a joy and wonderful to work
with.

I guess what i t  all comes down to is  my working
for you Dr. Milke, was very rewarding and help-
ful in my lifeX Esper i al ly, after getting
married and the little ones came along, including
measles, chicken pox, lacerations etc. I knew
and had some knowledge of what to do, thanks to
you. The many things that you taught me thru
those nine years were truly great and have never
regreted any of them.

So to you Dr. Milke and
best, certainly hope the
you ever dreamed of. May
happy one.

Freda: You deserve the
retirement is  everything
i t  be a long and

With ALL MI LOVE:

Janet (Heitbrink)
Borg er ding
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Some memorable moments I have working with Dr. Willke

are his patience he had with me while teaching me the ropes.

I sure had a lot to learn and had to ask an awful lot of

questions.

But probably some of the most memorable events are the

care he gave as our family doctor. Quite a few of them were

after office hours.

I remember bringing Mike to the house late one night when

a baby to reduce a protruding hernia. At 13 months he had

a hernia surgery and at four years a tonsillectomy. One

Sunday afternoon he sutured Mike's forehead when he got hit

with a horseshoe.

Bill had stiches on his lip one Christmas night. Dr.

Willke also took care of him when he broke his leg during

football practice.

Nick had multiple lacerations. I remember bringing him

in for suture removal one week and coming back the next with

another laceration.

When Linda was nine years old she was injured in a car-

bicycle accident. This time Dr. Willke got called out of

church during Bob Schwieterman's First Communion Mass and

took care of her.

I had appendectomy and hernia surgeries, both on Saturday

nights.

I will always be grateful to Dr. Willke for his care and

patience with our family and also for hiring me at the

office.
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MEMORIES OF WORKING WITH DR. WILLKE: 1941-1950—1 9bR_ipsz

I remember the day you stopped a t  the house,  and told me you were looking for a girl
to work in  the office, as your practice was getting larger, you needed someone to
a s s i s t  you. I was jus t  out of High School,  and was not sure that working for you was
what I wanted to do, but I was hired and here I am years later and still  working in
the same office.

My first day of work, I counted narcotics a t  a little card table in the drug room. The
office was still in i t ’ s  original set  up, although that same summer, the first s tep
in remodeling began. Rosann was not quite a year old when I started to work, and
when she began to talk, she could not say Julia, she just  called me A, and Bill she
called B., so we were A and B for quite a while.

There are many memories through the years, and of course the most rewarding one was
going along on Home Deliveries.  Helping to bring these tiny little infants into
this world, even if  i t  was the middle of the night sometimes, was quite an experience.
The homes were quite different in each delivery. I remember on hot summer night a t
Cletus Voskuhl's,  no screens in the windows, we chased bugs, and delivered the baby.
At. Clem KnapkeJs we built the fire so we could have hot water and steri l ize the gloves
and instruments. I t  was very interest ing.

One of the first  bad accidents,  was Gust Budde, he had gotten his hand in the corn
picker, and was minus a finger, I helped clean the wound and did not pass out, so you
said I passed the tes t  very well. Frank Boeckman did the same thing, and came in
with some finger missing. Tom Overman came in with a very nasty laceration ,6f '.the
upper thigh, a sow had bit him, you were a t  the hospital, so I sent him there. There
was Donald Ranly, he had his finger caught in  a meat grinder, and took the tip of
the index finger off .  He was carrying the finger in a white handkerchief, and was
crying and begging you to sew the tip of the finger back on, as he wanted to study to
become a priest  and he needed the index finger. You sutured i t  back together, but
the tip had to eventually be taken off .  Don became a priest without the tip'.fif the
index finger, but has since left the priesthood. My nephew came in with a very bad
laceration of the face. He had fallen down the stairs steps, with a piece of stove
pipe in his hand and the laceration was black from the soot from the stove pipe. You
said that had to be scrubbed so all the soot was out of the laceration. You sent my
sis ter  out of the room, and we put him to sleep, and then you scrubbed, and I thought
you were going to scrub his whole side of the face off, but you got all of the soot
out, and today he still has a large scar on the face, but there i s  no black soot in
the scar.

A frightening experience was you sent  me out to give Josephine B uey a shot,  don’ t
remember what I gave her,  but she reacted to the injection and I thought she was
going to die right then. Shhe became cold and clammy and S.O.B.  I called back to the
off ice,  and when you came out, she was snapping out of i t .  I was not going to give
another shot,  but you made me give her another one right then. Then I was sent out to
give Mark Preng er „a vpain shot,  he was being tansf erred to Dayton, and when I got to
Prenger’s I had nothing with me to give the shot,  I had left everything back a t  the
office.  I flew back to the office,  in  the White Pontiac, Picked up the syringe and
medication and flew back to Frengers. Mark already was in the ambulance, but I did
get back in t ime to give him his shot, and when I got back to the office you said all
this j u s t  because I d idn ' t  have my mind on my work, I was getting married in two weeks

Of course there were all the Tonsillectomies we did in  the office.  Usually two and once
in awhile three in one morning. Dr. Gomolski or |)r. Schmi esing coming to give the Anes.
I t  got to be hectic a t  times when the patients were coming out of the anes. The worst
hang over I ever had, that moring we had a Local Tonsillectomy, and I really got sick
and could barely help you f inish,  and you became upset and you sent me home and told
me not to come back untill I was sober.



Those first 9i  years I worked, when you left on vacations, I was always told never
to leave a new patient go some place else,  I was to do something for them so they
would come back as patients. I remember on*occasion some peple from North Star, if  I
remember right their name was Nisonger, they brought there daughter in very ill, and
they were new patients, and I thought she had all the symptoms of an acute appendix,
I had witnessed your excellent judgement on diagnosing an appendix quite often, and
I thought She was a good canidate for an appendix, and a new patient, and I had to do
something for her, I called Dr. Adkins or Dr. Scheldt,  I don’t remember which one,
and told him about our patient, and he said to send her over they would check her over,
and she did have an acute appendix, and they were patients of ours after that, I got
an A for that one. I also sutured some lacerations while you were on vacation, and
the patients never became upset when I did anything for them when you were gone.

I remember the late evening office hours and i t  was one of these hot summer nights and
Mrs. Ed. Rose delivered in the car, and he brought her to the office (not our patient)
She was brought into the office and you delivered the placenta, and I didn ' t  know
what to do with i t ,  and you said throw i t  in the kitchen sink, after that we were very
busy and forgot about i t ,  and later on Alfrida and the kids came home and there was the
placenta in her kitchen sink. I think Bill had to fairy i t . *

There were the cigarette days, no matter how busy wev were, or what time of the day or
night, if no more cigarettes in the pack, someone had to go and get a pack of Carnal p.

Those first  years of work, I was the only one working in the office, so naturally
all mistakes were pinpointed to me, and after I cam back in 1968 with another Dr. in
the office, and several girls working, somehow you could still pinpoint the mistakes
on the person who made i t .

I t  was such a rewarding experience to help bring life into this world, and such a sad
sad thing to see the Poeppelman and Holdheide infant die in t:ie office.

Bert taking her life, was a horrible blow to the entire office staff. She was such
a good person, and had come such a long way since her first day of work. Why she did
this,  I guess we will never understand.

Writing this brings back lots and lots of things that happened, too many to put on
this paper. Dr. Willke I enjoyed all the years I worked with you, grateful for the
many things you taught me, for the Interesting experiences I had, the little phrase
"There is  no such word as can ' t"  was brought out to me quite often. I am no Bob Hope
but "Thanks for the Memories", and you and Freda enjoy your retired life.

One more thln , when I started to work we had no phone, and that was one of the first
things I had to get, and I remember I had the phone put upstairs so I could hear i t
ring after night, and i t  was early one morning some man came to the door, he had some
car trouble, and he wanted to use the phone, and I left him in and told him to go
upstairs and use i t ,  ny Dad could not hear and when this man came downstairs my gad saw
him and he became most upset ,  he thought this man had been uptairs all night with me.
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Edgar  James  Wi l lke
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