
 

Transplant Stories of Hope 
 

Wesley Herbst 

Wes Herbst was the inspiration behind 
Restoring Hope Transplant House. Little did we 
know 11 years ago when he was diagnosed with 
a rare cancer-multiple myeloma, that his life 
and ours would be drastically changed.  Our 
family would be given the hospitality of Gift of 
Life Transplant House, a home away from home 
for transplant patients and their caregiver.  Wes 
and his wife Bunnie, would live there for 13 
weeks and be supported by others like them 
going thru the medical journey of transplant.  A 
"home" makes such a difference when 
everything else in your life has changed and you 
are fighting for your life.  He and the family 
knew that this type of home could make such a 
big difference in the families that would be 
coming to UW Hospital and Clinics for 
transplant. 
  
Wes was more than his cancer.  He loved life.  
He enjoyed hunting, fishing, photography, 
rebuilding antique cars, boating, and so much 

more.  His love 
of grandkids, 
kids and his wife 
was his life.  He 
loved people. He 
was a provider and 
he took that 
responsibility very 
seriously.  So as 
his journey of 
transplant 
continued through 
the years his 

compassion and concern for others 
deepened.  The House was more than a dream, 
it was a vision and he was immensely proud of 
how others would be supported and valued. 
  
On April 8, 2009, Wes passed away peacefully 
surrounded by family.  His strong desire to be 
here will live on in our memory, his values and 
his love for us and others.  He will be missed but 
never forgotten. 
 

 

 
 
Lauren Waller 
 
IŜƭƭƻΣ LΩƳ [ŀǳǊŜƴ ²ŀƭƭŜǊ ŀƴŘ I am a proud 
cancer and transplant survivor.  In 2007, at the 
age of 23, my Leukemia relapsed. I spent the 
next 5 months in and out of the hospital prior to 
having a Stem Cell Transplant.  Following the 
transplant I was an inpatient for an additional 
30 days.  
 
I was very fortunate as my family and I live in 
the Madison area. Most people who come to 
the UW Hospital for a transplant live a great 
distance away, which is just one reason why I 
believe that Madison needs a place for patients 
and their caregivers to stay during the 
transplant process. The Restoring Hope 
Transplant House will not only provide an 
affordable room, but also a sense of community 
for all who stay there. I know firsthand as a 
patient how important it is to have the support 
of family; it is also essential that the family does 
not feel isolated. The Restoring Hope Transplant 
House will impact the lives of all who walk 
through its doors. 
 

 



 

Karen Nissen-Boryczka, RN, BSN, CCRN 

When I first started out as a nurse, little did I 

know what I was getting into and how 

transplant would so greatly affect my life. 

I started 

out working 

at UW 

Hospital 

with heart 

and lung 

transplants, 

waiting 

with them 

while they 

waited to 

receive a 

life-saving 

organ.  The 

day that 

they 

received 

their 

transplants the unit would be abuzz with 

excitement.  Then they would leave the hospital 

with their new lease on life, only to have to stay 

at a local hotel until they were ready to be miles 

away from their doctors.  I look back on this and 

ǘƘƛƴƪΣ άƛŦ ƻƴƭȅ ǘƘŜ ƘƻǳǎŜ ǿƻǳƭŘ ƘŀǾŜ ōŜŜƴ 

ǘƘŜǊŜΗέ   

Later, my career led me to work with donor 

families, while experiencing their loss, I also 

thought about honoring their gift.  Today I call 

many of these donor families and recipients 

friends.  That is why the Restoring Hope 

Transplant House is so important--it both 

honors the gift of transplant that so many 

people unselfishly give and gives those that that 

have received that gift a place of renewal and 

encouragement.  Please give your support to 

open this wonderful place of hope! 

 

 

 

Mary Baliker  

As told by her father, Robert: 

My daughter was the recipient of multiple 

transplants due to complications: One in which 

my son Douglas gave his sister Mary a perfect 

kidney, another one in which I was to give her a 

kidney but could not after tests revealed that I 

ǿŀǎ ƴƻǘ ŀ ƳŀǘŎƘΧǎƻ ŀƴƻǘƘŜǊ ŦŀǘƘŜǊΩǎ ƭƻǎǎ 

ōŜŎŀƳŜ Ƴȅ ŘŀǳƎƘǘŜǊΩǎ Ǝŀƛƴ ŀƴŘ ǘǿƻ ƳƻǊŜ ƛƴ 

which other fathers lost their children in tragic 

ways. I cannot describe the sheer mental agony 

the 

protector 

of a family 

feels when 

his 

children 

are 

hurting. 

You feel 

the heady 

joy of 

giving, 

ride the 

heavens 

with your 

child when 

she gets the gift of life, and troll the depths with 

fear of failing or failure. Yes! You can feel the 

anguish of your children. You try to be strong, 

but tears squeeze out anyway, you try to speak 

but the words are frozen, you can only hold 

your children as tight as you can. While my 

daughter was clearly my number one concern, I 

had to go back to work, pretend to be tough 

while all torn up inside.  People need to know 

their family in crisis can stay in a place of hope, 

of cheer, of support, with people who 

understand, and a place of safety. Please do 

what I did and give to Restoring Hope 

Transplant House!  I am so grateful to be 

ǎƘŀǊƛƴƎ Ƴȅ ŘŀǳƎƘǘŜǊΩǎ ǾŜǊȅ ƭƛŦŜ ǿƛǘƘ ŀ ƎŜƴŜǊƻǳǎ 

family that provided us with the gift of life. 

                      





John Flesch 

 
The Flesch family has had a great deal of 

experience in the transplant field. We are a 

family of both donors and recipients. My father 

was, and my brother and I are all kidney 

transplant recipients. My two sisters are both 

donors to my brother and me.   

We are acutely aware of 

the pressures that the 

family of a transplant 

patient experiences. To 

have a facility such as 

the Restoring Hope 

Transplant House would 

be an extremely 

valuable resource for 

out of town transplant patients and their 

families.  

We would like to encourage people to donate, 

whatever they can, supporting the effort to 

open the Restoring Hope Transplant House. 

Sincerely, 

 John Flesch  

Herb and Susan Heneman 
 
Wisconsin State Journal Article ς 11/14/2008 
By Doug Moe 
 
When Herb Heneman received a lifetime 
achievement award in Chicago last June for his 
work in human resource research, he walked to 
the podium and thanked his colleagues and his 
family, expressing what he called his "deepest 
gratitude." 
 
But then Heneman, 64, an emeritus professor of 
management and human resources in the 
School of Business at UW-Madison, said he 
wanted to thank a second family. 
 
"The other family that I thank today," Heneman 
said, "I have never met. Nor do they even know 
my name, and they have no knowledge of me. 
But they have changed my life forever." 
 
Heneman paused, overcome with emotion. 

   
Seventeen years earlier, in October 1991, 
Heneman received a liver transplant at the UW 
Hospital. 
 
How do you thank someone you never had the 
chance to know for saving your life? You can't, 
really. But if you're Herb Heneman, you wipe a 
tear from your eye and continue with your 
heartfelt remarks. 
 
And you do something else. 
 
The award Heneman received in Chicago, the 
Michael R. Losey Human Resource Research 
Award, came with $50,000. 
 
Back in 1991, in the days immediately 
surrounding his liver transplant, Heneman met a 
man named Eric, who received a kidney and 
pancreas from the donor who provided 
Heneman his liver. 
 
As you might imagine, Heneman and Eric struck 
a bond. But what struck Heneman at the time 

was how 
fortunate 
he was to 
live in the 
same city 
where he 
received his 
transplant. 
It made 
everything - 

family visits, shuttling back and forth to the 
hospital for consultations - much easier. Eric 
wasn't so lucky. He came to Madison from out 
of town. His family had to stay in a motel. 
 
"It was very tough for him and his family," 
Heneman was saying this week. 
 
The memory stayed with Heneman, and when 
word came of the Losey Award this year, Herb 
and his wife, Susan, made the decision to 
donate the $50,000 to the Restoring Hope 
Transplant House in Middleton, a facility that 
upon opening will serve as a home away from 
home for transplant patients and their families. 
 
There is a celebration from 4 to 6 p.m. today on 
campus, at the Educational Sciences Building, in 
honor of Heneman receiving the Losey Award. In 



a very real sense it is also a celebration of 
Heneman's liver transplant, and his dedication 
in the past 17 years to living a life worthy of 
such a gift. The Restoring Hope Transplant 
House is one of the hosts of the event. 
 
The house is the dream of Cindy and Brian 
Herbst of Madison, who in 2006 formed a 

nonprofit 
corporation 
and 
purchased a 
100-year-old 
Victorian 
house that 
they're 
modeling 
after the 
Gift of Life 
Transplant 
House in 
Rochester, 
Minn. The 
Herbsts 

discovered the Rochester house when Brian's 
father received a bone marrow stem cell 
transplant at the Mayo Clinic. 
 
The home the Herbsts purchased in Middleton 
needs work, but Cindy said Thursday they are 
determined to pay off the mortgage before 
starting refurbishing efforts. Fundraising is 
critical - another $400,000 or so is needed - and 
not easy in a tough economy, but the 
Henemans' gift is a huge boost. 
 
"Sue and I talked about it," Heneman said, when 
asked about the decision to make the donation. 
"It just seemed so natural to try to help other 
people have a better transplant experience. 
There really wasn't too much discussion. It 
seemed like the right thing to do." 
 
Heneman is originally from St, Paul, and came 
to Madison for grad school after attending 
Wabash College in Indiana, where he played 
some football. 
 
Heneman had an early interest in human 
resources, or what was previously called 
industrial relations. His father had taught it at 
the University of Minnesota. 
 

After getting his Ph.D. in Madison in 1970, Herb 
had to decide between private industry and the 
university, and he chose the latter. He's been at 
UW-Madison - excepting a few semesters as 
visiting faculty elsewhere - ever since. As the 
Losey Award indicates, Heneman came to be 
regarded as one of the very best in his field. 
 
He and Sue - his high school sweetheart - had 
two sons, and a nice life carved out for 
themselves, except that by the late 1980s Herb 
had to face that he had a serious problem with 
alcohol. He got treatment, and has been sober 
now for more than 18 years. 
 
But his liver had been badly damaged, and in 
February 1991 he went on a waiting list for a 
transplant. His surgery that October was done 
by Anthony D'Allesandro. 
 

Heneman had gotten himself into good shape 
for surgery, and after he recovered he 
participated as a swimmer in the International 
Transplant Games. And he never stopped 
thinking about why he was still alive. 
 
As he fought tears at the podium in Chicago in 
June, Heneman spoke of the donor he never 
knew, and the donor family's "amazing gift." 
 
Heneman said, "I try to live my gratitude for my 
transplant gift of life daily, and I hope that my 
HR research is a worthy reflection of it. Thank 
you very much." 
 
The ovation was thunderous, and soon everyone 
was standing. 
 

 

 

 



Curt and Nancy Kalies 

October 28, 2008 

Dear Restoring Hope Transplant House, 

My name is Curt Kalies.  I received a bone 

marrow transplant at UW-Hospital in January of 

2007.  My wife, Nancy, and I were in Madison 

for 57 days.  During my hospitalization, Nancy 

stayed at the StayBridge Suites in Middleton.   

I am on a continuous road to recovery and at 

this time I feel as though I am doing quite well.   

We live in rural Greenleaf which is 

approximately 25 miles south of Green Bay.  I 

have had this piece of property adjacent to my 

ƘƻǳǎŜ ǿƘƛŎƘ ƘŀŘƴΩǘ ōŜŜƴ ǘƛƭƭŜŘ ƛƴ ǇǊƻōŀōƭȅ нр 

years.  Last spring I decided to plow it and plant 

sweet corn.  It became quite a struggle so I had 

to call upon my neighbor for some help.  With 

advice from my brother-in-law and nephew, I 

ǿŀǎ ŀōƭŜ ǘƻ ƎŜǘ ƛǘ ǇƭŀƴǘŜŘΦ  tŜƻǇƭŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǊŜŀƭƛȊŜ 

how difficult this was for me physically.  I was 

proud of what I had accomplished.  I have 

enclosed a picture.  When the corn was ready 

to be picked I set up three self serve stands 

around the area.  This kept me quite busy.  I 

also gave away almost as much as I sold.  Even 

though I had planted the corn at about 12 day 

intervals, it all seemed to ripen at the same 

time.   

With our best wishes for the success of the 

Transplant House, we are donating the funds 

from the corn sales. 

Sincerely, 

Curt & Nancy Kalies 

 

Bret Bielema 

PSA for Restoring Hope Transplant House: 

άIƛΣ LΩƳ Ŧƻƻǘōŀƭƭ ŎƻŀŎƘ .ǊŜǘ .ƛŜƭŜƳŀΦ  ²ƘŜƴ L 

was in college, my sister was involved in an 

accident 

that took 

her life.  She 

was an 

organ 

donor. 

The world-

class UW 

Health 

Transplant 

Program 

does over 

600 organ transplants a year.  These patients 

need a comfortable, home-like environment 

where they can stay with their loved-ones and 

other transplant recipients.   

Efforts to open the doors to the Restoring Hope 

Transplant House have been kicked-off, so 

ǇƭŜŀǎŜ ŘƻƴΩǘ ŘǊƻǇ ǘƘŜ ōŀƭƭΦ 

¢Ƙŀƴƪǎ ŦƻǊ wŜǎǘƻǊƛƴƎ IƻǇŜΗέ 

Bret Bielema 

UW Football Coach 

 

 



Kelly Nachreiner 

 

As told by her mom, Mary: 

 

²ƘŜƴ ƎŜǘǘƛƴƎ ƘŜǊ ŘǊƛǾŜǊΩǎ ǇŜǊƳƛǘ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ 5a±Σ мс 

year-old Kelly Nachreiner of Sauk City, WI, was 

asked if she wanted to be an organ donor.  Her 

respƻƴǎŜ ǿŀǎ ά²ŜƭƭΣ ƻŦ ŎƻǳǊǎŜΣ ǿƘȅ ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ LΚέ   

Her family never dreamed four weeks later she 

would indeed become an organ donor and save 

ǘƘŜ ƭƛǾŜǎ ƻŦ ǘƘǊŜŜ ǎǘǊŀƴƎŜǊǎΦ άYŜƭƭȅΩǎ ŀōƛƭƛǘȅ ǘƻ ōŜ 

an organ donor was the one ray of sunshine at 

the darkest time of oǳǊ ƭƛǾŜǎΣέ ǎƘŀǊŜǎ YŜƭƭȅΩǎ 

mom, Mary.   

 

Realizing the critical need for organ donors, 

²ƛǎŎƻƴǎƛƴ ǎǘŀǘŜ ƭŜƎƛǎƭŀǘƻǊǎ ƘƻƴƻǊŜŘ YŜƭƭȅΩǎ 

decision, and on May 9, 2000, Governor Tommy 

Thompson signed the Kelly Nachreiner Bill (AB-

762) into law.  The bill requires aƭƭ ŘǊƛǾŜǊǎΩ 

education classes in Wisconsin to give at least 

thirty minutes of instruction on organ donation.  

The bill was the first of its kind in Wisconsin.  

There are now eighteen similar bills in the 

United States. 

 

άYŜƭƭȅ ǿŀǎ ŀƴ ƻǊŘƛƴŀǊȅ ƎƛǊƭΣ ǿƘƻ ƳŀŘe an 

extraordinary decision, for which we will be 

forever grateful.  We hope everyone gives their 

family that gift.  Make a decision about organ, 

ǘƛǎǎǳŜ ŀƴŘ ŜȅŜ Řƻƴŀǘƛƻƴ ŀƴŘ ǘŜƭƭ ȅƻǳǊ ŦŀƳƛƭȅΣέ ƛǎ 

a reminder the Nachreiner family shares with 

others. 

 

Special note:  Kelly will be honored in the Rose 

Bowl 

Parade in 

Pasadena, 

CA on New 

¸ŜŀǊΩǎ 

Day, 2009.  

A 

floragraph 

of Kelly will be on the Donate Life float entitled 

ά{ǘŀǊǎ ƻŦ [ƛŦŜέ  

 

 

Connie Prochnow 

Connie Prochnow vividly relates her experience 

of being diagnosed with acute myelogenous 

leukemia after having completed breast cancer 

treatment. 

I love autumn. There is a certain type of 

excitement each new school year brings. 

Serving Northside Elementary School in 

Middleton as a Speech and Language 

Pathologist, I had just started the '06-'07 school 

year. My 

son 

Chase 

was a 

senior at 

Middlet

on High 

School, 

my 

daughte

r 

Chelsea, 

a junior at UW-Madison, and my husband Tom's 

business was stable. 

During the first part of September, I had my 

annual mammogram and visit with my breast 

cancer specialist, James Stewart, MD. I was 

given an "all is clear" report. Two years free of 

breast cancer. I had much to be thankful for. 

Life was good. 

My Brain Wasn't Thinking Cancer 

On October 6, I remember trying to sneak in a 

nap and loading up on Advil before my son 

Chase's football game. Maybe I was fighting a 

weird virus I must have contracted at school. Or 

maybe not. 

The bruises that had been appearing on my 

body were in greater number now. Could I have 

walked into something that many times without 

noticing? 

Two days later the petechia on my legs and 

trunk, combined with the shortness of breath 


