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REMEMBERING Turret 
 I think it’s best to start from the beginning. I kept seeing him at the pet store. I

finally asked about him and was told he kept getting adopted and brought
back and he had the weekend to be adopted because he was on “death row”.
I gave them my number and that Monday morning I adopted him as they were
coming to get him. I got to know him and he got to know me. I didn’t know why
anyone would not want him. But one thing was for certain, I wanted him! As a
disabled veteran, I thought I would give him the best life, but as I found out,
we gave each other the best life! We were loyal together and he was a ladies
man. He loved all the girl cats and they loved him too. He had a smile that
could instantly cure any bad day you were having. I couldn’t help but always
ask myself why people couldn’t and wouldn’t see how loyal he was. That’s ok
cause I got to be the lucky one to get to experience it! I know byes are not
forever and I will regroup with him at the last rally point. I will always
remember his smile and will always be in debt to him for making my life the
best it could for the last 11 years. Here’s to Turret and all the memories we
share together! I will always miss you and couldn’t ask for a more loyal buddy!
See you at the last rally point bud!


