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The Firsthand Account 

On Tuesday afternoon, September 23,

1941, my sister and I were snapping beans

on the front porch when we heard a loud

pop. We thought it was a firecracker until

our neighbor George Miller came running

to the front door and told Mom and Dad,

“Your boy has been shot.” He rode along

with my folks in the ambulance. The boy

who caused the accident, Robert Miller,

was a classmate of mine in the 4th grade.

At the time of the accident, Marilyn, my

sister, was almost 11 and I had just turned

nine. Donnie would have been 13 on

November 13. 

Just a couple of weeks before the acci-

dent, Don had reaffirmed to Mom that he

was going to be a preacher. The fact that he

was the first born of our family and the

only son added to my parents’

grief. I doubt that Mom ever real-

ly got over it, and I do remember

that she didn't smile for a long

time afterwards. 

In this whole tragedy, Dad

was a spiritual and emotional

rock. As hard as it must have

been, he even found miraculous

strength to go on to the revival

service at church that night to

give encouragement and compas-

sion to his flock. One could count on him

in moments of greatest crisis to apply all

the strengths of the Christian faith to a situ-

ation. When others would say to him they

didn’t know how he could be so strong, his

response was always, “How could I be any-

thing else?” 

I have a memory of the parents of the

boy being in our home sometime during

that week and Dad reassuring them that our

family held no ill will toward them. I’ve

often wondered how the Millers, and espe-

cially Robert, dealt with this tragedy in the

months and even years following.

The Tragic Story

Excerpts taken from The Hutchinson

Herald, Hutchinson, Kansas.

“William Donald McGraw, 12-year-old

son of Rev. and Mrs. W. D. McGraw, newly

assigned pastor of the Nazarene church,

was fatally wounded early last night while

he and a companion, nine-year-old Robert

Miller, were, according to Robert,

‘looking for a tire pump in grand-

pa's car and the gun went off.’

“The gun, a pistol, belonged to

David Strong, 71, night watchman

at the Happy Hollow night club.

Strong had placed the gun in his car

after an escape of several reforma-

tory inmates. Strong is Robert

Miller’s grandfather. The gun had

only one shell in it. The boys were

playing in the Strong car. Strong

was inside talking to his son-in-law when

he heard an explosion and thought it was a

tire blowout on his car. About that time

Robert came screaming toward the house.

“Strong and Miller rushed to the door in

time to see the McGraw boy run across the

street toward his home. A guest at the

McGraw house, the Rev. J. T. Wolpe,

Chicago evangelist who was conducting

revival services at the church, rushed out-

side just as Donald collapsed on the lawn at

the south side of the house.

“Young McGraw died in the ambulance

enroute to the hospital. 

“The bullet from an ancient model .32

caliber, Iver-Johnson pistol penetrated

Donald’s heart. The slug went through the

body and lodged in the boy’s clothing.

Officers found the gun lying in the car.

There was only one cartridge in the 5-shot

magazine--and it was the bullet which

snuffed out the boy’s life. 

“‘I have owned the gun for years but

had it home in a trunk,’ said Strong. ‘Last

Tuesday night when those fellows got away

from the reformatory I had a miserable

night out at Happy Hollow. I had nothing

with which to protect myself and kept wor-

rying about what I’d do if they stopped

there and demanded gasoline or money.

The next morning I decided to put the

revolver in the car and I have had it there

since. I wish to God now that I’d left the

thing in the trunk so this wouldn’t have

happened.’

“Rev. W. D. and Vashti McGraw only

recently took over the pastorate of the

Nazarene church in Hutchinson. The family

came from Quindaro Church of the

Nazarene in Kansas City, Kansas.” 

by 
Bonnie McGraw

Wiseman
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Bonnie McGraw Wiseman gives a firsthand account of the 1941 
accidental shooting that was fatal to her 12-year-old brother,
Donald McGraw. Bonnie is married to Neil Wiseman. She and Neil
live in Overland Park, Kansas.

The grave site in Hutchinson, Kansas


