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Dr. Edward Kerscher

On Dr Ed Kerscher Day in Euren

June 18, 1950 

Story by Pam (Renier) Alberts

Photo Courtesy of Arletta 

Bertrand and Kewaunee 

Historical Society

Dr. Edward Kerscher was a 

renowned physician from Euren, 

WI in Kewaunee County. His 

office there was also his home.

Though he was of German descent, he learned to speak Walloon to communicate with his many 

Belgian patients. He was a caring, compassionate man who delivered well over 5,000 babies in 

his long career--supposedly being the oldest practicing physician in the state, and likely in the 

country. 

He routinely made house calls. Often, when my sisters and I saw his old black sedan pull in the 

yard, it meant a penicillin shot, the cure-all at the time. Another time, though, his visit was 

welcomed as I had a bad nosebleed that wouldn't stop no matter what my family tried. Doc 

twisted a small piece of newspaper and tucked it under my lip. Within a minute, the bleeding 

had stopped, proof that old fashioned remedies do work and that country doctors are 

invaluable.                                                                                                  continued on next page



Another story we were told many times dates back to August 17, 1937. Doc delivered two 

babies that day in the Brussels area--my father Larry Renier and Theresa Alexander. 

Supposedly, he traveled back and forth between the homes several times. Others recount 

stories from those early days when he would rest by the fire at one house before traveling to 

the next to continue his outreach. His entire life was dedicated to caring for the local 

community. Because of that, I'm certain that most people from the area either have their own 

Dr. Kerscher memories or have heard stories from their parents and grandparents. 

--Pam (Renier) Alberts

June 18, 1950 was declared Dr. E. J. Kerscher Day at Lincoln by St. Peter's Congregation. The 

day started with Mass, then a banquet meal, a parade, and went into evening with a dance. It 

was all to honor the man who had been born in the town of Lincoln and spent his entire life 

there, save the years he went off to school.

He started practicing in 1919 and didn't retire until age 94! In the early days, he did house 

calls by horse and buggy. 

His daughter Helen LeFevre said that "her father was the oldest practicing physician in the 

United States. But the American Medical Association can't be sure." 

He treated everything from minor illnesses to major problems, including farm accidents and 

traumatic injuries. He stopped delivering babies at the age of 88, keeping meticulous records 

that show 5,115 deliveries. 

It was also said that if he had collected on all the bills that patients owed, he would have been 

a rich man; but, he continued caring for his patients even if they couldn't pay in cash. 



George & Agnes Bottkol

Parents of Dr. Kerscher’s wife Helen

George and his brother, Matthew, owned 

businesses in Euren and Brussels.  They were 

German immigrants but provided essential 

services in the early Belgian communities.

Photos submitted by Arletta Bertrand



Eugene Alexander & Louse Martin Wedding Party, October 10, 1933

From left (standing):  George Alexander, Lucy Renard Baumgart, Ralph Alexander, Norma Virlee

Berger, George Jauquet, Verna Conard Jauquet.  Gene and Louise owned taverns in Namur.

Submitted by Joe Alexander



Grayce Chaudoir

Grayce with her horse, Little Grayce

Submitted by Lisa Colombo

My great aunt Grayce Chaudoir (daughter of Justin and 

Leona (Delfosse) Chaudoir) worked as a maid on the SS 

Madison out of Milwaukee. It was a car ferry to 

Muskegan, Michigan. While working on the ferry she 

met some friends who were into Sulky racing. Grayce 

loved to go watch the races and then ended up buying 

her own horse called Little Grayce. Sulky racing 

involved one horse with a small cart for just one rider. 

Grayce would help with training, but did hire a driver 

for the actual races. Grayce never married, but she was 

like a second grandma to us. She would sail on Lake 

Michigan and be gone for a few months and then would 

come and stay at our house for a week or so.

The S.S. MADISON was one of 

six ships built to the same 

design by the Manitowoc 

Shipbuilding Company.  Built 

in 1927, she entered service for 

the Grand Trunk just before the 

start of the Great Depression. 

The S.S. MADISON has the 

distinction of having been 

christened with a bottle of 

Wisconsin milk, instead of the 

traditional champaign. 

Courtesy: The Carferries of the 

Great Lakes (carferries.com)



“Horsing Around” in 1944

Juliana “Julie” Vandenhouten Lorita (left) and Glory Vandenhouten Wautlet

Submitted by Gary Vandenhouten (their baby brother)



After WWI

Standing:  Wilbert Dart, Frank Hermans

Seated: Unidentified, Eli Dart

Eli and Wilbert were WWI veterans.

Submitted by Gary Vandenhouten



Margaret (Lampereur) Draize, School Teacher for 44 Years

Margaret is also the author of Belgian American Customs and Cookbook.  First published in 1996 

and reprinted in 2019, the book remains popular today for its lively stories, old-fashioned recipes, 

home remedies, and nostalgia from Wisconsin and Belgium.

Photo courtesy of Paula Charles Gatlin



Pearl Harbor Survivor

Firman Balza memories of the attack on Pearl Harbor from the 

Green Bay Press-Gazette dated December 7, 2005

Submitted by Steve Lampereur

Article continues on following page



Pearl Harbor 

Survivor



World War II Casualties

Ferdinand Haevers

Ferdinand Phillip Haevers was born in Green Bay on February 24, 1917. During World War II 

Ferdinand was a bombardier on a B 17. On November 26, 1994 during a mission his plane caught on 

fire and the entire crew bailed out. He was captured and was a P.O.W. in Stalag 4 until May of 1945 

when they were liberated by a British patrol. Mr. Haevers was awarded two Purple Hearts and the 

V.E. Medal. A book was also written about this mission called NOT HOME FOR CHRISTMAS, A 

DAY IN THE LIFE OF THE MIGHTY EIGHTH, BY John Meurs. Mr. Haevers later worked 40 years 

for the U.S. Post Office in Green Bay.

Submitted by Phyllis Haevers/Peninsula Belgian American Club

Corporal Charles Marcelle

Luxemburg’s first War casualty was reported when a telegram was received by Mr. and Mrs. Eugene 

Marcelle from the War Department late Thursday afternoon stating their son Charles, 36, was 

reported missing in action over Holland since September 19. Charles, a member of the 101st 

Airborne Division took part in the invasion of France on D-Day. Before entering service Charles 

assisted his father on a 190 acre farm in the town of Luxemburg. 

(per 11-2-1944 Luxemburg News)

An impressive memorial service was held at St. Mary’s Catholic church Thursday morning for 

Corporal Charles Marcelle who died of wounds in a German War Prison on September 28. A solemn 

requiem high Mass was celebrated with Rev. John Huhn as celebrant, assisted by M.P. Smits of 

Champion and Rev. Herman Schmitz of New Franken. 

(per 4-27-1945 Luxemburg News)

Submitted by Peninsula Belgian American Club



Frank Evrard - Namur Postman

Frank (1884-1944) was the postmaster in 

Namur.  The post office was at the Evrard

tavern next to St. Mary of the Snows church

Below – with nieces Lema Delwiche Charles 

and Palmy Chaudoir Jeanquart 

Right – delivering mail 

Photos courtesy of Donna Zellner/Kathy Daul, 

Theresa Alexander, Christine Chaudoir



Rose (Conard) Chaudoir
The story I was told by my mom, Gayle Chaudoir, was that Justin and Rose (Conard) 
Chaudoir's granddaughter had a tumor on her leg. The doctors were all set to amputate her 
leg. Justin (who was a notorious bad driver at this age) drove his second wife Rose to Sainte-
Anne-de-Beaupre Shrine in Quebec City, Canada where Grandma Rose climbed the stairs on 
her knees in prayer for their young granddaughter. When Justin's granddaughter got to the 
doctor's her tumor was gone and her leg was saved. The power of prayer and a grandparents 
love!! 

Submitted by Lisa Columbo



Alexander Herlache, Sr.

Submitted by Greg Herlache



Fr. Jerome Gloudemans & the Grotto 

at St. Francis Xavier Church

Photos courtesy of Wisconsin Historical Society, 

Peninsula Belgian American Club, Christine 

Chaudoir

Continued on following page



Fr. Jerome Gloudemans (1876-1956) was born in Holland 

and immigrated to the US in 1899.  As a Norbertine priest, 

he served as the pastor of St. Mary of the Snows Parish in 

Namur from 1908 until 1919.  The mission at St. Francis 

Xavier in Brussels was made a parish in 1919 and Fr. 

Gloudemans became the pastor there where he served for 

31 years. He is buried at the St. Norbert Abby Cemetery in 

DePere.

Below left:  In his car in front of St. Mary of the Snows, 

circa 1910.  

Below right:  With visiting priests and brother-in-law (3rd

from left), sister (5th), Fr. Melchoir (6th), Fr. Melchoir’s

housekeeper Anna Derenne (7th)
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