King Jones

March 1, 2026

King , AKA dinkie, AKA winga, AKA one brain cell, AKA nugget, AKA little
underbite fella, AKA cinnamonroll, AKA Just A Guy is the very best boy and
our best friend for almost 14 full years. We rescued him at age 19 when he
was only around 6 months old; before his underbite even came to be. Over
the course of his lifetime, King lived in 8 different cities, but his mom and dad
knew they wanted his golden years to be in a home with a big backyard prime
for sunbathing, so they bought him a whole house just for that reason. King
was best known for his scandalous behavior anytime food was near, and each
morsel had to be guarded with the most militant attention.

However, King was also known for how well he cuddles. King was attached to
us at every opportunity, and our souls have always been deeply intertwined.
King would make the decision at bedtime to press himself up against dad’s
back so he could watch mom but would change his mind every single morning
and climb over to have a few hours of time as mom’s little spoon before our
morning began. Every morning, we would hear about it if we moved too slowly
to get his breakfast! When we left the house, King made sure to tell us all
about his day when we would get home.

King has been there through the worst times in life, the best times in life;
through seeing his mom and dad get engaged and married; through graduate
degrees; through pandemics; through cross-country moves. King traveled on



airplanes, spent time in the mountains, in the snow, at the beach, in the city.
There was not a person who met King who wasn’t absolutely and completely
charmed by him. He loved everyone he met, too, but especially his mom, his
dad, his nana and papa, Jazz and Mini, his granny and grandaddy, his aunt
Abby, his aunt Caitlin and uncle Eric, Dr. G and everyone at Avondale Animal
Hospital, as well as many, many, many friends. Thank you for loving our boy
like he deserves.

King’s parents will never know a love and a joy quite like his again.

From dad: My dude. Thank you for bringing immense joy into our lives every
moment no matter what was happening around us. You were there through
every big moment in our lives and will continue to be in our hearts as we
progress through life. | will miss being barked at if | wasn’t walking fast
enough to feed you, you laying sideways to take maximum space on the
couch/bed, and your grunt kisses. | love you big fella.

From mom: My little coworker, my best friend in the whole wide world, |
promise | will never leave you. | miss cleaning up your bones only for you to
get them all back out 20 minutes later. | miss our little walks where you’d steal
a bite of dirt. | miss my little spoon so, so much. Not a moment will go by
where you’re not at the top of my heart forever. | love you my buggie.
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Kalea Jones - June 01 at 10:20 PM

look what arrived today QY @ § with me forever and ever.

Kalea Jones - June 01 at 05:24 PM
tomorrow will be three entire months without king. the impact of this
loss has not lessened even an inch.

I miss you my best friend.

Kalea Jones - May 31 at 02:37 PM



just a few of the skies we've shared § we still go for your walk
every single day.

Kalea Jones - May 20 at 11:07 PM

have had more days of 2026 without your sweet kisses than with
them. miss you my best buddy.

Kalea Jones - May 14 at 12:56 AM



I miss you all the days.

Kalea Jones - May 09 at 06:20 PM

9 weeks today. 2 months passed this week. Miss your tip taps and
sweet kisses and you bein such a good boy all the time. ¢

Kalea Jones - May 03 at 04:22 PM



we left the whole country and it was still so heartbreaking to come
home to no you.

Kalea Jones - April 29 at 06:11 PM

doing all of your favorite things without you...truly a nightmare. 7
weeks without you today. | feel empty and sad and | miss you so
much.

Kalea Jones - April 19 at 02:30 PM



you are supposed to be 14 today. happy birthday baby. | hope
you're having a million cups of peanut butter ice cream and a trillion
kisses and cuddles. | love and miss you so much it hurts.

Kalea Jones - April 12 at 01:03 AM

in 30 minutes i grow a year older and im horrified at the thought of
not having my best friend going into a new chapter of life. thank you
for so many years of truly, purely unconditional love.

e

Kalea Jones - April 06 at 12:28 AM



this week has been so hard. it's been one month since we lost you.
we still go for your walk every day.

we love you so much, kingie. i see you again, and again, and again.

Kalea Jones - April 03 at 02:26 PM
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Kalea Jones - March 25 at 02:11 PM



How has it been a whole entire week more without you? | miss you.
I miss when you'd wait for me in the kitchen to finish the dishes
before we'd go to bed together. | miss when you'd wait to make sure
| was sitting down then rush to jump on the couch to beat me to my
spot. | miss you. I love you.

Kalea Jones - March 23 at 12:24 AM

Another week without you feels like a thousand years. We love you
so much little buggie. Yesterday we cleaned up the backyard for you
and planted some yellow and purple flowers just for you. | hope
you're sunbathing wherever you are now §

Kalea Jones - March 15 at 02:52 PM



A week without you flew by and i miss you even more every minute.

Kalea Jones - March 09 at 11:49 AM

I'm so sorry about King @ . He was with y’all as you grew up, and
was there through so many life changes, his love and devotion to
his parents will never be forgotten. He will always be with you, and
you will never forget. | love you both and I'm so sorry.

brittany whitener - March 06 at 09:58 PM
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Your Nana - March 06 at 04:34 PM



My sweet first grandson... | will miss your excitement each time you
came to visit your Nan and Papa. You would rush in the house and
"make your rounds" aka check for any fallen food or leftover food,
then head straight to the back door. We loved you so much! We
loved your sweet snuggles with us when you had no better option,
and we forgive you for all the food you yanked out of our hands or
off of our plates. We want to apologize for every time we had to
cough or clear our throats... even to this day, we flinch a little when
we have to cough, because you know we would never do it on
purpose.

Thank you for loving our Jazz and Mini so much. I'm so thankful for
every walk you went on with us and for all of our spend the night
parties. | laugh thinking of every time we had to walk all the way
downstairs to get you because you were in denial that you had to
sleep without your mom.

I'm so thankful for all the funny pictures and videos | have of you
and | will treasure them over the years. You brought us so much joy
and meant the world to your mom and dad! You will NEVER be
forgotten sweet boy. Thank you for all you gave our family!

Your Nana - March 06 at 04:19 PM



Nothing will compare to the time that we had to run out and buy all
new bedding because we gave into his every want while Kalea was
out of town and fed him so much steak that his delicate little system
rejected it...at 3am. Also you should never underestimate his cat
like agility and speed, the fastest hamburger snatcher in the history
of dogs! Kingston Jamaica was one of a kind who was completely
devoted to and loved his mom and dad, and tolerated his
grandfather who called him everything but King. You will definitely
be missed my little dude.

Bill Jones - March 06 at 04:07 PM

kingston jamaica @) &

abby chaplin - March 06 at 04:15 PM

My pal ! Every moment spent with you was a joy, even when | was
digging chicken bones out of your throat. You were the slyest,
quickest, long necked food thief that | have ever met. | hope you are
having fun wrestling with Mini and bugging Jazz. Love you lil buddy.

-Papa

Mike Chaplin - March 06 at 04:07 PM



my binkle boy!! i’'ll miss king’s dirt breath after he spent 1-5 hours in
the backyard eating dirt (despite his mom getting onto him
MULTIPLE times), the worlds best buddy boy wisses, & the oscar
worthy whines that had mariah carey quaking in her boots. King’s
mom would take the BEST pictures of him in his onesies, costumes,
and silly sleeping positions (see the attached photos for my most
favorite costumes of his). The best is when anyone would eat, king
would have to get locked down in mom or dads lap & i will miss
how king always kept us on his toes and how fun he made every
day, how he had to be apart of game nights in his moms lap, how he
co-conspired with Mini & Jazz to access food his little legs couldn’t
reach. King was, and will always be, the very best boy in the world.

abby chaplin - March 06 at 04:04 PM



King , AKA dinkie, AKA winga, AKA one brain cell, AKA nugget,
AKA little underbite fella, AKA cinnamonroll, AKA Just A GuyT™ is
the very best boy and our best friend for almost 14 full years. We
rescued him at age 19 when he was only around 6 months old;
before his underbite even came to be. Over the course of his
lifetime, King lived in 8 different cities, but his mom and dad knew
they wanted his golden years to be in a home with a big backyard
prime for sunbathing, so they bought him a whole house just for that
reason. King was best known for his scandalous behavior anytime
food was near, and each morsel had to be guarded with the most
militant attention.

However, King was also known for how well he cuddles. King was
attached to us at every opportunity, and our souls have always been
deeply intertwined. King would make the decision at bedtime to
press himself up against dad’s back so he could watch mom but
would change his mind every single morning and climb over to have
a few hours of time as mom’s little spoon before our morning began.
Every morning, we would hear about it if we moved too slowly to get
his breakfast! When we left the house, King made sure to tell us all
about his day when we would get home.

King has been there through the worst times in life, the best times in
life; through seeing his mom and dad get engaged and married;
through graduate degrees; through pandemics; through cross-
country moves. King traveled on airplanes, spent time in the
mountains, in the snow, at the beach, in the city.

There was not a person who met King who wasn’t absolutely and
completely charmed by him. He loved everyone he met, too, but
especially his mom, his dad, his nana and papa, Jazz and Mini, his
granny and grandaddy, his aunt Abby, his aunt Caitlin and uncle
Eric, Dr. G and everyone at Avondale Animal Hospital, as well as
many, many, many friends. Thank you for loving our boy like he
deserves.

King’s parents will never know a love and a joy quite like his again.



From dad: My dude. Thank you for bringing immense joy into our
lives every moment no matter what was happening around us. You
were there through every big moment in our lives and will continue
to be in our hearts as we progress through life. | will miss being
barked at if | wasn’t walking fast enough to feed you, you laying
sideways to take maximum space on the couch/bed, and your grunt
kisses. | love you big fella.

From mom: My little coworker, my best friend in the whole wide
world, | promise | will never leave you. | miss cleaning up your
bones only for you to get them all back out 20 minutes later. | miss
our little walks where you’d steal a bite of dirt. | miss my little spoon
so, so much. Not a moment will go by where you’re not at the top of
my heart forever. | love you my buggie.

Kalea Jones - March 06 at 03:46 PM



