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I cannot find a published obituary for Donald but I can assemble snippets of his life gleaned from internet resources that I will present chronologically.  I also include a few personal memories.  --  Phil Rinard


The 1940 Federal census shows a Chris R. and Lucia M. Bradley (both 34) living at 16B, N. Leavitt Street, Chicago, IL with daughter Mary L. (4) and a son Donald R. (1).  

City directories for Salina, KS and Saline County census records from the 1950s show Chris, Lucia, Mary Lou and Donald Bradley were living at 517 S. 8th St., Salina, KS.  These names exactly match those from the Chicago census.  Combining this information with the Social Security Death Index I conclude that he was born on Jan. 18, 1939 in Chicago, IL.  (His SSN was 512-34-7144; the 512 number is within the range assigned to Kansas.)

I know that Donald had an older sister and the 1953 Trail shows her name was indeed Mary Lou.


I am confident that this Chicago and Salina Bradley family is indeed the family of “our” Donald.


Donald and I are in the same Kindergarten photo from the 1944-1945 school year, so the Bradley families must have moved to Salina between the Chicago census of 1940 and the school year of 1944.

From Chicago information and various Salina city directories, Donald’s father had these vocations:

1939, Chicago.  Advmn (I don’t know what this means).

1952, Salina.  Civil service worker.


1954, Salina.  “Base sup” (Probably a supervisor at the Smoky Hill air base).


1956, Salina.  Civil service worker.


1957, Salina.  Surplus Property Agt (Agent) Air Base.

Employment at Salina’s air base that requires moving from Chicago could reasonably happen during WWII in the early 1940s, between the times of the Chicago residence and of the kindergarten attendance.  So I speculate that the Bradleys moved to Salina because of the war.


Lucia is noted in Salina city directories as being a dietician at Asbury Hospital.


I went to South Park grade school with Donald from Kindergarten through 3rd grade (before my family moved to another part of town before 4th grade).  My enduring memory of Donald in those years was his continuous clowning around to make us all laugh.  He did a good imitation of Red Skelton’s characters Gertrude and Heathcliff, two sea gulls.  But once a year in each class he would take it too far at the wrong time and a normally tolerant teacher would explode:  “Donald!  You’ll never amount to anything !!”  He would shrink into his chair for all of 10 seconds before rebounding to his usual happy self.


The given Salina address of 517 S. 8th St. matches my memory of where they lived because I went there to play with Donald after school once (it was ½ mile away from my home, across busy 9th St., and normally out of my territory).  I remember that a portion of the back yard was loaded with tall vegetation that my young mind turned into an exotic jungle.

Bill Welsh contributed his experiences with Don on the high-school tennis team:

     Don and I were the only returning lettermen on the SHS tennis team in spring, 1957.  But I then withdrew from tennis, and Don was left as the only tournament-wise team member, and the only guy to provide peer leadership for the tennis squad.  (You might remember that Carl Mibeck was the tennis coach at that time.  Carl was a remarkably skilled tennis player, especially for someone who was clinically 100 percent flat-footed.  But he was less-than-sterling as a leader of young men.)  
     I don't know what Don Bradley's tennis record was in his senior year, but whatever it was, I know that no one worked harder at developing his tennis skills, and that no one was any more focused on being competitive every time he stepped on the court, than was Don.  He was a funny, and a fun, guy, but when it came to things that mattered, Don was flat-out serious.
     My sense was that Don could easily have been an average tennis player, somebody who could have had fun at the game, enjoying the matches and the camaraderie (tennis was a clique-y sort of game at that time), without generating too much sweat.  But he didn't approach tennis in that way.  Don worked hard, listened to advice, and pushed his teammates to push him in practice matches.  My only regret in leaving the tennis program was that I would miss having Don as a teammate......the kind of teammate anybody would relish having.

After high school, I find that he went to the University of Kansas and joined the fraternity Phi Gamma Delta.  (I found a photo of the members in 1958 and the man given that name it certainly looks like him.)  

However, the 1962 Salina city directory says he was living in Salina at 517 S. 8th St., was a student, and was married to a woman named Nancy.  I was reliably told in those days that he attended Kansas Wesleyan University around 1960 but I don’t know the exact year(s).  The source (my mother working as a secretary in a KWU office) said he had a girl friend from back East whose parents sent her the World Series scores because they didn’t think they would reach Kansas otherwise.  Was this girl Nancy?  Were they married at the time?  Did they meet in Salina or in Lawrence?  This had to be before 1961 when my parents moved away from Salina.

For the 20-year (1977) high school reunion booklet he wrote this:


“3834 No. 52nd., Milwaukee, Wisconsin 53216.



 I’m General Manager of Merchandise for J. C. Penny Co.



 I have 2 children – one son15 and one daughter 8.”

There was no mention of a wife.  And he wrote nothing for later reunion booklets.

The Social Security Death Index notes the death on November 15, 2002 of Donald Ray Bradley whose other information matches “our” Donald’s – except it gives the place of birth as Salina, KS.  I think such information is given to the Social Security administration from whoever generated the death certificate and the unchallenged information may well have errors.  It’s possible that the informant in this case only knew of Donald growing up in Salina and didn’t know about Chicago.
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