Donald Raleigh Cady
October 12, 1938 - June 30, 2022

Don Cady passed away peacefully at his home June 30, 2022 surrounded by his family.
He was born in Bremerton, Washington on October 12, 1938, the oldest son of Raleigh
William Cady, Jr. and Florence Ellen Gibson Cady. After proudly serving his country in the
United States Army, Don retired as managing broker of Reid Real Estate in Belfair after 45
years. He enjoyed helping people find homes or acreage that fit their lifestyle in North
Mason County.
Don was an avid outdoorsman and you could find him working on the family tree farm,
gardening, drift fishing down many of the area’s rivers (the Humptulips and Wynoochee
rivers were his favorites), hunting, shooting at the gun club, or flint knapping in his shop.
A resident of Belfair his entire life, he had a major impact on the community that he loved.
Don was instrumental, along with others, in the creation of the Sand Hill ball fields and
was extremely involved with many of the local community projects. He was a member of
the Belfair Masonic Lodge, Bremerton Trap and Skeet Club, a life member of the NRA,
and a past member of the Belfair Chamber of Commerce. He lived a full life and shared
that love of life with family.
Don is survived by his wife of 57 years Paulette, son Curt, daughter and son-in-law
Dawnette and Frank Fuller, granddaughter Gabby Fuller, brother Alan Cady as well as
many extended family members and was preceded in death by his parents, brother Jim
Cady, and grandson Noah Fuller.
The family will hold a Celebration of Life, Sunday August 14, 2022 at The Hub in Belfair
from 12:00 to 2 PM. In lieu of flowers, please make any donations to benefit the
Bremerton Trap and Skeet Club, American Diabetes Association, or American Cancer
Society in his honor.
The family would like to send thanks to the St. Michaels Cancer Center and the North
Mason Fire Department.
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Don was an outstanding human being. We have lost something important in life. I
knew Don since we were in Belfair grade school. I left Belfair at 17 years old but I
did not sever relationships. Over a lifetime of communication and random gossip,
Don’s name would come up occasionally. What is incredible and says much
about Don is that it was always in connection with something that Don was doing
to improve Belfair and environs. Over his lifetime Don never lost focus on making
Belfair better.
Thanks Don. It worked. Vaya Con Dios.
Clint Townsend - July 13 at 09:28 PM
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Don and I were friends for many years in Belfair. Through the years, we spent a
lot of time fishing in the Olympic Peninsula rivers for steel head and other trout. A
favorite trip was a week in Alaska with Gordy Sr., Cheryl Monten, Don, and I on
Herm Petersen’s charter boat. With a team effort to bring it in, we caught a 266pound halibut.
Gardening was another pass time we both enjoyed. When we built the new house
at Happy Hollow, Don made sure we had all kinds of bulbs and starts including a
giant rhubarb plant.
Don was a community-oriented person. When the North Mason School District
began the planning for the Sand Hill Elementary School, Don began the planning
for the playfields for those schools. He knew quite a few people who either had or
operated heavy equipment. He got them to clear and level the land up there, so
the kids would have a place to play. I remember having different ones build the
backstops for baseball. A little later, different ones were digging holes and
planting fence posts for the outfield. It was Don’s vision.
I remember part of a story Don told me one day. I’m sure there are others who
were close to him that can tell it better than me, but it goes like this. When Don
was a youngster, his grandpa took him out to the woodshed and sat him down out
of sight in the back. He was told to sit still and don’t make any noise. Grandpa
then went towards the front and sat down and took out some food. He then began
to feed the birds. They would come and eat right out of his hand. Don had that
same love of animals. (If you know the correct version, please inform me. I know
there are other reasons to be sent to the woodshed.)
Don will be greatly missed. He was a great friend and gave me a lot of guidance
and shared his wisdom. Paulette, Dawnette and Curt, Mary Jo and I send our
heartfelt sympathy. Gordy Monten

Gordon Monten - July 06 at 06:51 PM

