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My husband, Terry and I adopted Billy from the GBHS on August 31. 2019. He
was a big boy, but as sweet as he could be. He would not answer to the name
Billy. One day he went to the door to go out. I said to our chihuahua, "Let me
up. Brother wants out." He perked up his ears and looked at me like he liked
what I had just called him, so from then on he was Brother. As he grew he
kept getting out of the fence until the police came accusing him of chasing
someone's cats. I had Covid which caused me some serious health issues. I
couldn't play with him and it made sad. My niece and nephew live in the
country so instead of taking him back to GBHS he went to live with them. He
was very happy. RIP Brother. Run over the Rainbow Bridge, find Sister and
have fun. I love you now and forever.
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My husband, Terry and I adopted Billy from the GBHS on August
31. 2019. He was a big boy, but as sweet as he could be. He would
not answer to the name Billy. One day he went to the door to go out.
I said to our chihuahua, "Let me up. Brother wants out." He perked
up his ears and looked at me like he liked what I had just called him,
so from then on he was Brother. As he grew he kept getting out of
the fence until the police came accusing him of chasing someone's
cats. I had Covid which caused me some serious health issues. I
couldnt play with him and it made sad. My neice and nephew live in
the country so instead of taking him back to GBHS he went to live
with them. He was very happy. RIP Brother. Run over the Rainbow
Bridge, find Sister and have fun. I love you now and forever.


