Ralph Bronnner continues his father's legacy
of keeping America clean — naturally.
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n a quiet, shady strect in Menomonee
0&1]15, Ralph Bronner stands in the base-

ment of his middle-class home and
mswmdnphmtw:ﬂ'lasunpkc yet powerfil
greeting. “All-one” he says. "Ralph speaking.”

With those words, Ralph Bronner spreads a
message that has graced millions of Dr. Brooner's
Magic Soap bottles, an off-off Broadway stage and
helped maise money for a varicty of charirable
causes, many of which have flown under the radar
of more corporate philanthropic efforts.

“Every day is different,” Ralph says as he pack-
ages up a donated case of soap in his kitchen. It's
headed off to the Eas: Coast, along with a quickly
written note from Bronner. “1 never know what's
going to happen when [ pick up the phone.”

And with that, Ralph begins to tel! the magical
story behind the soap, which started with his
father Dr. Emmanuel Bronmer, a third generation
soap maker from Heilbroon, Germany.

Dr. Bronner immigrated to the United States in

concontration camps.

“My father never
went to a university,” he
says. ~But he really did
have the equivalent of a
doctorate. He didn't
believe in higher edu-
cation — he believed
in thinking out of the
box and working with
your hands.”

After settling in Mil-
waukee, Dr. Bronner
met and married his
wife, who was working
as a maid at the Schroeder Hotel They had two
sons and a deughter before she died in 1943
Ralph has po memaory of her.

"My dad couldn’t take care of us so he sent us
to live in foster care,” says Ralph, who lived in 15
different foster homes before finding some stabil-

Ralph Bronner and Jamie Venci look over some af the latest products af Quipagt
Foods., Bronner's father, Dr. Emmanuel Bronner, started the natural
soap business decades ago.

father, who by then had started making soap in
Los Angeles, CA. Ralph graduated from Rufus
King High School, attended UW-Milwaukee
{where he met his German-born wife, Gisela, and
the two eloped) and received and education
degree.

“| typed his labels, and told him that he had too many words, that nobody would read them.
“He said, ‘Those are the words of God, you decide what should be cut!"” Ralph Bronner

1929, leaving behind an ultm-conservative family
and experiences of and-Semitism. “When a1y
farther was four vears old, he was chased home by
bullies who trapped him in an alley,” says
Bronner, whio explained thar the bullies threw a
bucket of urine on him and hurled an anti-Scmit-
ic insult. “Ar his age, he didn’t understand why.
Worse yet, he had to go home and asked my
grandparents what ‘goddamned kike' meant.”
Ralph’s grandparents died in the World War [T
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ity with Jack and Mary Galli. “Eccentric geniuses
do not make good fathers.”

In the meantime, Dr. Bronner's intensity and
radicalism got him in trouble. "He was ultimately
sent o an insane asylum,” savs Ralph. “He escaped
and fled as far away as he could, which was
California”

Back in Milwaukee, Ralph and his siblings lived
a relatively happy and stable life with the Galli
family. The Bronner children rarely saw their

www.drbronner.com

“1 took a job teaching at John Muir Junior High
School, which was an inner city school even back
then,” he says. “T guess | took it a5 a way 1o relax
after dealing with my father.”

Ralph’s life became relarively normal He and
Gisela raised three sons. Professionally, he contin-
ued with his 32-year teaching career. During the
summers, Bronner would drive out and help his
father with the Aedgling soap business, an experi-
ence he grew o dislike as the years went on, After
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