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Peony Sunday ~ Sunday, June 7, 2026

- Our April meeting was reminiscing
§ about John John’s. Kyle King &
£ Karl Peschke were in charge and
2 they brought many things they got
from there. Kyle brought part of
the bar itself that he owns along
with glasses and other bar items
2 that both have. We had pictures
of the inside both upstairs and down before it was demolished. Those in attendance shared
stories about the bar. We enjoyed snacks & beer.

It's Spring and our busy time of year. We are working hard to prepare the Peony Gardens for
visitors. This year we have an additional problem which started last year. The intersectional
peonies in the raised beds have the fungal disease of botrytis which we began treating last fall
with fungicide, a treatment recommended by the National Peony Society. We again treated it this
spring, but so far it doesn’t seem to be helping. Peonies come up, begin to form buds and then
rot from the stem. The old herbaceous peonies in the rows are not affected. We will continue to
treat them and hope that they eventually recover. We have been having unusual weather with it
getting warm and then freezing, making it difficult to predict the right Sunday to have our lunch in
the Garden.

Another project that we are working on is in the “Harness Shop.” Last year we acquired
Rosendale’s original horse drawn fire engine from the Galloway House in Fond du Lac. As they
are downsizing, they now offered us Dr. Schied’s “office” which was recreated in one of their
buildings. It has his examining table, cabinets, utensils, sink, sign, and many other things. We
are working on rebuilding the back room of the Harness Shop to display all this equipment.
Celesta Giriffiths, our hard-working Docent, is going through everything to categorize and display

it. We are also putting a new floor in this area.

One other large item that we got was a switch board similar to the one in our old telephone office.
We have tried to explain to our 4th grade classes (who tour the museum) how phones worked
prior to dialing. This will make it much easier for them to understand.



Feature Article:

For the feature story in this newsletter, | thought we would share some stories about Dr. Schied. |
asked Charllotte Nehring Janescko to write a story about her memories of living next door and
she graciously wrote the following article.

I grew up in Rosendale as a next door neighbor of Doc Scheid from 1943 until 1965. | knew from
an early age how fortunate we were to have Doc practicing in Rosendale, a town with under 300
population.

Milo Myron Scheid, MD moved to Rosendale in 1909 with his new bride, Harriet, and never left.
He died in 1967, aged 83, and was a practicing physician for 58 years. He is buried in Rosendale
Cemetery, along with many of his family.

Perhaps he stayed on in Rosendale because he loved to fish and hunt. He kept a hunting dog in
the barn behind his home, along with a chicken coop. | don’t recall him ever sharing any of his
bounty, but our family would occasionally be invited to his cottage in Green Lake where | enjoyed
playing with his grandchildren.

The chickens had the run of a fair-sized garden that Mrs. Scheid
tended. In the garden was a purple martin house that seemed to
attract tenants, but not necessarily purple martins. English il §
sparrows particularly found the shelter attractive. In the spring, doc 1
would be out there with his shot gun shooting at the sparrows but Wr?—z i\
making the martins very unhappy. The citizens of Rosendale didn’t [ &
seem to mind his actions, but the gunfire was often disturbing to me &
as my upstairs bedroom was just yards away.

Dr. Scheid treated me during all my childhood illness. | particularly
remember his treatment for my sore throats. | never had to go to
the waiting room at the front of the house, facing highway 23. In the back door, through the
kitchen and into his small, rather dark office | went with my mother. He would swab my throat with
an awful tasting medicine he’d dipped a long Q-tip info. My gag reflex was well developed.
Afterwards Mrs. Scheid would take me into the dining room area where she had a cage of budgie
birds and watching them for a while, | would recover from my trauma.

As he aged, Doc Sheid became more irascible and was not an easy man to deal with. Perhaps
he was always that way. But my mother got on well with him and took his cursing with a grain of
salt. Occasionally, he would call her when he needed someone to help him out in the office and
she told me he taught her much of what she knew about nursing. She used that education and
became the practical nurse at Green Giant Canning Company during the summer canning
season.

The porch of Dr. Scheid’s house was
enclosed for a waiting room in 1940.




Another memory of Dr. Scheid was written by Charles Marschall. Parts of his article follow:

For all the years I lived in Rosendale, from 1930-52, our town had 1 physician & surgeon...Dr.
Scheid. I'm not certain when he began his practice but for certain he had an office there in 1918.
His office was a small room in his home where he served patients both in his office & at their
homes or at St. Agnes Hospital in Fond du Lac. He didn’t take appointments. If you needed a
doctor’s attention, you simply went to his home & got in line, never knowing for sure how long
you’d have to wait. The wait itself often was interesting because, if you sat near the door to his
office, you could hear the conversation between him & his patient. The actual waiting room was
quite small & held only a handful of people. Any overflow congregated in a large, enclosed porch
that ran along the front of the house. Sometimes, if the wait was long, you might find yourself
visiting with his wife, Harriet.

| remember Dr. Scheid as being of average height & a little bit stocky. He spoke loudly & could
be on the gruff side. | always felt a bit intimidated in his presence & certainly | would never have
argued with him about anything. In my early & middle teens, he would hire me to do odd jobs for
him, such as raking leaves, shoveling his walks, washing windows, & cleaning his garage.

These are just 2 of memories that | am sure many of you have of Dr. Scheid. | invite you to write
some memories of your experiences with Dr. Scheid and we will include those in our next
newsletter. By then we may have his “office” ready for display in the Harness Shop and we will
include pictures of that.
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