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Jr., M.D. Albert H. Meinke : Hospital History and Medical Practice in My Small Town: With Personal Stories 
of the Author  before purchasing it in order to gage whether or not it would be worth my time, and all praised 
Hospital History and Medical Practice in My Small Town: With Personal Stories of the Author: 

1 of 1 people found the following review helpful. Personal stories of the authorBy Chris HI just ordered the book and 
haven't read it yet. However, I can say with certainty that Dr. Meinke was a great doctor. He was our family doctor in 
Eaton Rapids, Michigan. In the 50's and 60's, he even made house calls if my mom couldn't get us in to see him. Of all 

http://f3db.com/pub/links.php?id=1553957458


the doctors that I've had over the past 50+ years, he was the best. He had a great bedside manner and he knew us by 
name.

A true account of how hospital and physicians' medical practices evolved in a small Michigan town, interspersed with 
many exciting and humorous anecdotes.

About the AuthorDr. Albert H. Meinke, Jr. was born on September 26, 1919 in Detroit, Michigan, where he attended 
the public schools, and graduated in 1937 with honors from Thomas M. Cooley High School. He then attended Albion 
College in Albion, Michigan, where he earned a Bachelor of Arts Degree in June 1941. He received his Doctor of 
Medicine Degree from the University of Michigan Medical School in October 1943. That unusual time of year for a 
graduation came about because the United States had formally entered World War II on December 7, 1941, and the 
university promptly adopted an accelerated medical curriculum with three full semesters of classes each calendar year. 
Immediately after graduation from medical school he began a nine-month rotating internship at Edward W. Sparrow 
Hospital in Lansing, Michigan. A few days before the internship was finished, on July 29, 1944, he married Edmere L. 
Bondesen of Detroit. The next few days were spent in Lansing finishing up hospital clinical records, and on August 2, 
1944 he entered active duty in the Army of the United States as a First Lieutenant in the Medical Corps.After going 
through an extensive training course for new medical officers at the Army Medical Field Service School at Carlisle 
Barracks, Pennsylvania, he was assigned to the Army School of Tropical Medicine at Moore General Hospital in 
Swannanoa, North Carolina, where he studied tropical diseases, and also served as a ward officer in the hospital. His 
patients were soldiers suffering with tropical diseases contracted in the South Pacific, and this led him to believe that 
he would be treating such tropical diseases later on in his tour of duty.After this initial training was finished, he was 
surprised to find that the Army, in its great wisdom, assigned him as a Battalion Surgeon in the U.S. Tenth Mountain 
Division, --- the only division of ski troops in the entire U. S. armed forces. In this capacity he served front line 
infantrymen through the Division's entire combat period in Italy, and remained in the Division until it was deactivated 
in the late fall of 1945.In late August of 1946, Dr. Meinke moved to Eaton Rapids, Michigan to take over the medical 
practice of another physician who had been a missionary doctor in Africa and had been recalled during the War to 
serve Eaton Rapids, because at that time all of the town's able-bodied, practicing physicians were away, serving in the 
armed forces.In 1984, at the age of sixty-five, Dr. Meinke retired, and moved with his wife to Kewadin, Michigan into 
a home on the shore of Torch Lake. There he wrote the book MOUNTAIN TROOPS AND MEDICS, which tells the 
story of his wartime experiences in the Ski Troops. The book was well received, and is now in its second printing. 
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INPATIENT STORIES Actually there wasn't much humor connected with my treatment of hospital inpatients. In this 
chapter I have placed the few special inpatient incidents that I recall that I think are worth remembering. The Tub Bath 
In Stimson Hospital, in order to minimize the possibility of infection, it was routine, when time allowed, to require 
each mother-to-be to take a bath before entering the labor room. Many maternity patients bathed at home before 
coming in, and those who could be depended upon to be reasonably clean were excused from this requirement. The 
policy was actually aimed at the unwashed, of which, I am sorry to say, there were more than a few. One day one of 
my obstetrical patients arrived in early labor. Bernice took her into the hospital's big bathroom, which was located not 
far from the nurses' station, to have her take a bath before being admitted to the labor room. Both of them were in there 
for a long time, and when Bernice finally came out she was laughing. She said that she had a hard time getting the 
patient to take the bath. After she had run about three inches of warm water into the tub, she told the patient to get in. 
"I can't go in there," the woman cried, "I'll drown!" 


