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Donna J. Moonda seemed to have it all. A millionaire husband who treated her like royalty. She would want for nothing. 

Problem was, Donna wanted more. 

Being the wife of respected urologist Dr. Gulam Moonda wasn’t enough. Instead, she acquired a young lover in Damian Bradford and the two conspired to kill the doctor so she could acquire her inheritance. Bradford would take on the role of hitman while Donna would be the brains behind the plot. 

The whole scenario looked like something out of a bad movie on the Lifetime channel. Donna cheated on her husband while Damian cheated on his then girlfriend, Charlene McFrazier. But when Damian explained to Charlene about Donna’s get rich quick scheme, she quickly changed her tune from “I don’t like that you’re seeing someone else” to “How much money can you get?”

But when everyone involved would soon find out is that when stupid people get together, tragic things can happen. 

A SUGAR DADDY

Gulam was a forty-five year old man when he set eyes on the young Donna who was only three years out of high school when she was clerking in a medical office. Smitten with the young woman, he bought her affection with gifts and offerings of a flashy lifestyle. 

Gulam was an American success story, an immigrant who worked hard and now lived American Dream of success. He grew up in India and said he was so poor that he often skipped meals so that his younger sister would be able to have something to eat. He would arrive in Hermitage, Pennsylvania at the age of thirty-two. Already a medical doctor, he would specialize in the lucrative field of urology. 

Dr. Moonda would develop a great reputation in the blue collar town. He would treat his patients as if they were family, often not charging those patients who were too financially burdened to afford some of his treatments. 

Donna, on the other hand, came from a middle class background. She was young and just starting out. Dr. Moonda would make things easy for her. He paid her way through school and Donna would eventually attain a Master’s degree while becoming a nurse anethetist. 

Still, she had her misgivings about being with Gulam because of their age difference. He was over twenty years older than her. 

Ten years of dating, however, would change her mind as the two would marry in 1990. 

“She liked to dress in expensive clothes,” Dr. Ravindra Sachdeva said, a surgeon and a close family friend who often dined and vacationed with the Moondas. “He loved her and treated her like a princess.”

But Donna had her own problems. She was addicted to pain killers. 

The addiction came shortly after her father died. Her father was her emotional rock and the two were very close. After his death, Donna shut herself off from the world. She became depressed and pulled back from friends and family. 

It was during this time that her relationship with Dr. Moonda began to grow stale. She had just turned forty while he was in his mid-sixties. He could not longer perform physically and their relationship turned cold. 

Donna thought she had nowhere else to turn. 

No where to turn except to fentanyl. 

Fentanyl was a pain killer more addictive than morphine and over one hundred times more effective. As an anesthetist, she would administer the pain relieving drug to her patients daily. But one day, something in her mind clicked. If this drug relieves their pain then maybe it could relieve some of her own. 

She would frequently steal the pain killer fentanyl from her place of employment. Caught red-handed, she was court-ordered to attend rehab after pleading no contest to the charge. It was in rehab where she met her future-lover Damian Bradford, who was a notorious low-level cocaine dealer. 

The union became a head-scratcher, at least at first. Donna was used to being around affluent people and seemed to love the high-life yet she was drawn to a bottom of the barrel vermin like Damian Bradford.

But Damian had a way about him. He was twenty-three years old and already had brushes with the law with drugs and assault. A steroid user and a bodybuilder, he had a physique that would draw the eye of a fresh cougar in Donna Moonda. To top it off, he had a smooth way about him. His politeness and nice-guy charm belied his football player physique. 

Donna became smitten with Damian’s physical attributes in the same way Gulam became fixated on her. The roles were then reversed. 

The sugar baby now became the sugar momma. 

Donna would purchase lavish gifts for her crack-dealing lover and even pay the rent on his apartment. 

The two would become obsessed with each other, texting and calling constantly throughout the day. Damian would call Donna “baby girl” while Donna would call her the lover twenty years her junior as “Daddy.”

Together, Damian would refer to them as the “Double Ds”. 

And now that the “Double Ds” were an item, Dr. Moonda needed to go. 

Donna would sound off to Damian about her husband on a daily basis. She referred to him as a “prison guard” who was cruel to her. She had resented the fact that she was now a ‘kept woman’. Dr. Moonda had all the money and doled it out when he saw fit. Angered at her drug abuse and rehab stint, he would lash out and guilt trip her about how he paid for everything. “I paid for your school. I paid for your house. And this is how you repay me?”

With stories like this, Donna was able to plant a seed of hatred of Dr. Moonda in Damian. After about a year, Donna had made the request for Damian to get Dr. Moonda out of the picture.

Donna had found her patsy. 

But Damian’s girlfriend, Charlene, had her own jealousy get the best of her. She would call Dr. Moonda’s office under the guise of being a patient. Once she got Moonda on the phone, she disclosed that Damian was having an affair with his wife. Moonda was in disbelief at first but the pieces of the puzzle fit. 

A man of pragmatism, Dr. Moonda decided to make an offer to Donna. She would get one million dollars cash upon the settlement of their divorce. If she wanted to leave him, that was fine, he was no one’s jailer. 

But Donna wanted more. 

Before their marriage, both Dr. Moonda and Donna signed a prenuptial agreement that would limit her inheritance to only $250,000 in the case of a divorce. However, the urologist’s will stipulated that she would receive millions of dollars in inheritance upon his death, plus an additional $675,000 in insurance policy payouts and their home. But that was years ago. Dr. Moonda’s net worth had now ballooned to over six million dollars. 

Donna wanted it all. 

She promised to split her earnings 50-50 with Damian and the enticing sum of money for a day’s work was incentive enough to get him to agree.

With his 9mm pistol by his side, Damian followed Dr. Moonda throughout his day. The initial plan was to assassinate him in front of a mosque that he visited on a regular basis. 

Damian followed him to the mosque but there were too many people around. He never got a clear shot at the doctor who said his prayers before getting back in his vehicle and heading back to his office. 

Damian remained on the phone with Donna throughout his tailing of the doctor. She offered him motivational words of encouragement  in order to follow through with the plan. 

Damian followed the doctor back to his office but again, there would be too many witnesses. Instead, he went back to Donna’s house and pleaded his case. 

Why didn’t they do it here?

Donna said no. There would be too much explaining to do to the cops and it wouldn’t look right. It had to look like a random robbery. A drive by killing. 

Then the idea hit her like a bolt of lightning.  

The Moondas were supposed to meet Faroq Moonda, the doctor’s nephew, and his wife Afren Moonda in Toledo where they would spend the night and look at houses in Bowling Green, Ohio.

The plot to murder Dr. Moonda was a simple one: A hitman was supposed to wait for a text message from Donna’s phone where she would meet the killer to supply him a map, indicating which route she and her husband were going to take to Toledo. He was supposed to camp near the couple’s mansion and wait for their Jaguar to pass. En route to Toledo, the hitman was to wait for Donna and her husband to switch positions as driver and passenger, signaling the assassin to hold Dr. Moonda up at gunpoint and shoot him.

However, the days before their plot went into action, Bradford never set about recruiting a hired gunman to kill the doctor, so he decided to do it himself. Donna told Damian that her mother, Dorothy Smouse, was supposed to be in the vehicle at the time of the doctor’s murder and even requested that Bradford give her a flesh wound. Bradford was unwilling to wound Donna’s mother and still felt hesitant about killing the doctor, but he still carried on. 

Donna would text her lover back saying that she would be “dreaming of little Damians” as she slept. 

FRIDAY THE 13TH

Damian spent the whole day hyped up. He tried exercising to calm his nerves. Then he rummaged through his clothes to find exactly the right outfit. He would dress himself in all black, with a black hoodie covering his black baseball cap. 

On the day of the planned killing, Damian was summoned via text message by Donna to retrieve the map showing the route the couple would take. He waited at a store close to the couple’s mansion and saw the gold Jaguar pass by. He followed the car for several minutes until they reached the Ohio Turnpike. At around 6:30 PM on May 13, 2005, when the Jaguar stopped, Bradford pulled behind the vehicle, told Dr. Moonda to get back into his car and demanded his wallet. Donna gave the wallet to her husband who then gave it to the “robber.” It was filled with between $2,000 and $3,000.

After taking the wallet from Dr. Moonda, Bradford promptly shot him in the head. He fled the scene by car and headed to the highway several miles away from. He told the worker at the toll station that his ticket was misplaced and that he planned on going to Pennsylvania. The worker allowed him to make a U-turn and head eastbound on the turnpike where he would return home. On the way back to his to Aliquippa where he lived with his fiancé, he chucked Dr. Moonda’s wallet out of his car window along with its contents, minus the cash money.

While heading back to Aliquippa, Bradford conducted a couple phone drug deals, took a quick shower, got something to eat, and then attended a Narcotics Anonymous meeting. He tried to do everything he could to get the image of the bullet splattering the doctor’s brain across the dash out of his mind. 

Using the money he obtained from the urologist’s wallet, he gave some to his girlfriend Charlene, restocked his cocaine inventory which he later sold for a profit, and bought new wheels for the SUV that Donna had purchased for him during the beginning stages of their relationship. Following the shooting, Donna sent him a text message that something terrible had just occurred. This message was meant to show investigators that although they were having an affair, he played no role in the killing of Donna’s husband.  

En route to Toledo, Faroq and Alfren Moonda, nephew and niece-in-law of the slain urologist, noticed a gold Jaguar by the side of the turnpike. They realized that the car was extremely similar in appearance to what their uncle drove, and they noticed that someone who looked like Donna was beside the car. From within their own vehicle, they contacted the family cell phone and Donna answered their call. As soon as they heard the cryptic details of their uncle’s shooting, they promptly turned their car around and headed back towards the direction of the Jaguar.

Emergency respondents and police officials were already at the scene, and they saw their uncle being treated in the back of an ambulance. Donna told her nephew and niece the same story she gave to the police investigators: Donna and her husband were going to switch spots so Dr. Moonda would drive. That was when an unknown robber approached her husband, forced him back into the passenger seat, took his wallet and shot him. The police requested that Faroq and Alfren depart from the scene, so they went straight to a Cleveland hospital where they soon learned that their loving uncle had been fatally wounded. 

On the night Dr. Moonda was slain, Faroq spoke of how Donna, his aunt, was as confused as anybody as to why anyone would want to murder her husband. “She said she didn’t know why this happened,” Faroq told reporters. “They had a perfect marriage. They were so much in love.” Faroq Moonda had with the couple since they first got married in 1990. He lived with them for about one and a half years after he first came to the United States from India at the age of 14 years and continued to live there until he went off to college. He thought he knew the intricacies of his uncle and aunt’s marriage and was surprised to learn the dark details of their relationship.

After his uncle’s death, he learned that Donna had once had a drug problem and that she was no longer employed. Her nursing license had been suspended, and she was sentenced to spend time in a rehabilitation clinic to help cure her addiction to pain relievers. Faroq also learned that she was having an affair with a person she met at the clinic, and what surprised him most was that the fact that his uncle was fully aware of his wife’s less-than-faithful way of handling their marriage.

Not long after the shooting death of Dr. Gulam Moonda, both Damian and Donna emerged as suspects. Both staff and patients at the rehabilitation clinic that the lovers previously attended told authorities that they were involved in a serious relationship and Donna often spoke of finding a way to leave her husband. In addition, investigators found that Donna gave inconsistent stories about her husband’s shooting, gave false information about the status of her husband’s condition to a passing motorist who stopped to help and couldn’t sufficiently give any descriptive details about the gunman or the vehicle he drove. The details she gave of the shooter were of a short, thin man, dressed in black, and she was unaware of his race. Bradford is a six-foot tall, ruggedly-built black man.

Donna was approached by KDKA-TV in Pittsburgh to do a news piece about the slaying of her loving husband. She sat down with the reported in the living room of her mansion and shed a few tears while talking about the tragedy that happened that night. “When he died that night, I did too,” she said. “He was always helping everybody and I tried, but I couldn’t help him.” 

Only five days after the shooting death of Dr. Moonda, police investigators received two calls that caused them to suspect Bradford as the triggerman. One of the calls came from a Pittsburgh police informant, and the second call came from a state policeman who had previously talked to Charlene Farr – subsequently identified as Charlene McFrazier, Damian’s girlfriend. Both of the tips told investigators the same thing: Donna Moonda was in another relationship with Damien Bradford, a man whom she had met during their time in rehab. Donna was paying for his apartment in Monaca, Pennsylvania, and that she was planning on getting divorced.

A week after the shooting, Bradford was taken into police custody on drug charges after the police searched his home. He was already violating his probation for having stolen property in his possession. He later admitted to police investigators his role in the shooting of Dr. Gulam Moonda and agreed to testify against Donna in exchange for a more lenient sentence.

In July 2006, Donna surrendered to authorities at a federal courthouse in Youngstown, Ohio, only hours after ex-lover Bradford exposed, on record, her involvement in the plot to kill her husband. On December 9, 2006, a full year and a half after Dr. Moonda’s death, Donna Moonda was charged with hiring her Bradford to murder her millionaire husband. Her trial was set for June to following year. At the time, if convicted, Donna could be given the death penalty for masterminding the plot to have her husband murdered to inherit his money, home, and insurance policy. Bradford pled guilty to the killing of the doctor on the Ohio Turnpike with a gunshot wound to the face. He agreed to testify against Donna in return for a 17 ½-year prison sentence, opposed to a life sentence if he were convicted. After the trial date was set, her lead attorney, Roger Synenberg, told reports, “I think she’s relieved to have a trial date set.” Since her initial arrest in July, she was forced to remain in jail until her trial date.

After a lengthy trial, in July 2007, Donna was found guilty of plotting to have her husband shot and killed by a contract killer. Faroq’s family, both in the United States and in India at the time, were relieved to hear the news that both his murderous aunt and boy-toy were being convicted of the heinous crime they committed more than two years earlier. Faroq wrote a heart-filled letter addressed to US District Court Judge David D. Dowd Jr., regarding the prison time that Bradford would receive.

“The day [Bradford] killed my uncle,” Faroq wrote. “He took away the most influential person in my life. My whole family in India mourned with disbelief. Even two years later, the family speaks of their uncle with sadness, regret, and pain. They speak of Damian and Donna with a hatred so deep that words cannot even begin to explain the magnitude of their loss.

“In the end, it was Donna who plotted to kill the man she had spent her life with, the same man who had established her and other members of her family. Uncle took care of her every need and gave her full liberty to live as she desired. She, in turn, coaxed Damian to commit this murder for the very money that she never lacked for the duration of their courtship and marriage. The biggest tragedy is that the man who helped so many was deceived by the woman he helped the most.

“With all this said, we are pleased that Damian was able to help the prosecutors and investigators, regardless of his motivation. He should also realize that he is genuinely lucky to have received such a generous plea bargain from the US Attorneys. Although he contributed to Donna's eventual sentencing, we still hope that he receives a punishment fitting for a murderer. Whatever the outcome of Damian's sentencing, we hope that he can take this time to reflect upon the havoc he has caused in so many lives.

“This one, seemingly unimportant life was linked to so many others who continue the journey of life without him. We hope that Damian can understand the impact he has had on Uncle's family and friends and pray for his rehabilitation. We will never be able to forgive him or forget the damage he has caused; however, we hold Donna more accountable for Damian's actions.”

At the beginning of her trial, Donna’s defense lawyers argued that she had no idea that Bradford was the shooter, that he acted alone in murdering her husband, and that she had performed the CPR on her husband that would keep him alive long enough until paramedics arrived at the scene. However, their argument was destroyed the moment prosecutors brought in transcripts of Donna and Bradford’s correspondence on the day of her husband’s death.

Nancy Kelley, Assistant US Attorney, recounted the 15 text message and 8 phone calls they made to each other. “[The text messages and phone transcripts] told of sex, drugs, wealth, violence, and a future together,” Kelley told the court. Kelley spoke of the relationship between Bradford and Donna as a “rehab romance” where “he expected to be set for life. They had looked at cars and houses in anticipation of their life together.” Kelley further told jurors that “[Donna] chose [Bradford]. He’s a drug dealer. If we have to choose a witness, we wouldn't have chosen Damian, but if we were looking to find someone to kill our husband, we might. He sat in jail for a really long time and didn't talk. And now [Donna’s] attorney can call him a criminal and a liar."

On the last day of the trial, Donna’s lawyers switched strategies and told jurors that Donna was unable to identify Bradford as the shooter since he was thoroughly disguised, despite having an intimate relationship with the man for nearly a year. However, Assistant US Attorney Linda Barr countered that Donna was the person most responsible for the plot to kill her husband. “The defendant literally held the keys to murder, and literally was in the driver’s seat the evening of the murder,” she told Donna’s defense team and the court. Barr would continue to attack Donna by denouncing her as a “greedy woman who killed her 69-year old husband so that she could try to get his multimillion-dollar inheritance.”

Donna was hit full force with the might of the law, and she was sentenced to life in prison for her conviction and an addition 30 years in jail for counts on interstate stalking resulting in death. Although prosecutors asked for the death penalty for her being a key figure in the case of her husband’s death, a federal jury spared her life and didn’t give her the death penalty. Instead, they let Judge Dowd decide how to fairly punish Donna for her involvement in the case.

“We feel good about the verdict,” US. Attorney Greg White told reporters regarding Donna’s life sentence. “We feel good about where we are today. A life sentence isn’t a surprise to anyone here.” Donna wept silently while her mother sobbed audibly as the verdict was read aloud to the court. The fact that Donna herself didn’t pull the trigger was a mitigating factor that led them to vote against capital punishment. White also spoke of how the deal made with Bradford was “distasteful” to prosecutors but was a necessity to bring everyone involved to justice.

Ten years after Donna was given a life sentence for her masterminding the scheme to murder her husband, Dr. Ravindra Sachdeva told the public about how his best friend’s death still haunts him. For the last decade, people – mostly strangers – who were aware of the close relationship between the two doctors would approach Sachdeva and speak of how Dr. Moonda made an impact in their lives.

It’s not an uncommon thing to happen when a celebrity or well-known public figure, especially someone who was adored by both patients and friends. For their small town of Hermitage, Pennsylvania, the killing, the investigation, and the arrests of two people, including Dr. Moonda’s wife, was the biggest news that had happened. The story was picked up several times by popular news shows from Pittsburgh to Cleveland. 

For Sachdeva and Dr. Iftikhar Chatha, another close friend of Dr. Moonda, the loss was extremely personal. “Similar to losing my brother in 2000,” Sachdeva told reporters. Both Sachdeva and Chatha are the executors of Dr. Moonda’s estate, but they only just completed the task of how his assets would be disbursed nine years after being fatally shot by his wife’s lover.

“It seems like a very long time ago,” Chatha told reporters as she remembers the case, the trials, and the sentencing. “At the same time, it seems like [it was just] yesterday. Very sad memories.” He further went on to state how the sudden loss of his friend still hurts him. “[Death] happens to everybody, but this was so tragic and traumatic. You never expected it; he didn’t deserve this.”

Even the slain urologist’s patients had a kind word to say about losing their beloved doctor. Dr. Moonda’s generosity was widely known by both patients and doctors alike, and he would often spend money out of his own pocket to provide prescription medication for patients who couldn’t afford it. He would even pay tuition for aspiring nurses so they could work and go to school. “He was one of a kind,” Sachdeva said. “He treated his patients like royalty.” Chatha added
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