
    
      summary
    

    
      They and me
    

    
    
              
      To imagine a life without them is to live in emptiness, in darkness.
    

    
              My dogs!
    

    
      I have and have had many and here I will tell you a little about each one so that it can be preserved in my memory, and that I can share the pleasure I had with them with the readers of this work.
    

    
              Some names will be repeated, as they were tributes to those who passed previously.
    

    
              Short stories and some a little longer, according to the experience and memories I have of each one who passed away and the fifteen who still accompany me with great affection.
    

    
              I believe that many readers will find similarities that they have in everyday life with their dogs.
    

    
              Furthermore, I wish everyone a great read.
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      John Lennon
    

    
    
              
      My first pet dog, I was just a kid and John Lennon was the name given to the Doberman we got as a puppy.
    

    
              When I was little he was cute, I remember we traveled to Porto Alegre and he stayed in São Paulo with my old father.
    

    
              We were away for 2 months, he was 4 months old when we left on the trip and when we returned he was a giant 6 months old.
    

    
              My father tried to train him and even taught him some tricks.
    

    
              He returned from the market carrying a shopping bag in his mouth.
    

    
              I remember him destroying the back seat of the voyage because he was nervous when he saw other cars.
    

    
              We created John Lennon in a 70m² apartment in Jd. Marajoara in São Paulo. This caused us big problems with the neighborhood.
    

    
              His best friend was a Fox Paulistinha called Faísca, they got up to a lot of mischief together, when they let them both loose in a space in the condominium there was a rush everywhere.
    

    
              John John had this habit of bunching up the blanket and sucking like a big baby.
    

    
              Over time, my sister gave my mother a small Fox Paulistinha that kept John John company for a long time. But her story will come soon.
    

    
              Due to problems with the neighborhood, since my father released John John around the condominium, there were disagreements and my father found a new home for him with two German Shepherds.
    

    
              To help him get used to it, I slept the weekend he moved in and we visited him on weekends and holidays.
    

    
              John Lennon passed away, as I remember, he had a lump in his stomach, I don't even know if it's possible, but that's what I received at the time.
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      Brigid
    

    
                
      A tiny Fox Paulistinha that my sister decided to buy as a gift for my mother.
    

    
              My mother was obsessed with that gift, as there was already John Lennon to take care of.
    

    
              It ended up that Brígida went to live with my grandmother Amabile, but not for long, as she wanted to get rid of the little girl.
    

    
              In this interview, Brígida came to live in the apartment with John Lennon.
    

    
              The two got along very well, she was brave personified and he didn't even care. Brígida bit John Lennon's cheeks and he started dragging her around corners.
    

    
              My parents divorced and Brígida or Bibi went to live in the new house with my mother.
    

    
              My mother called her: “Bitchumbi from grandma’s heart!”
    

    
              I remember she loved to rub her back and her belly was extremely pink.
    

    
              When my son Caio was born, Bibi slept in the crib next to him, no one could get close. If he woke up or was dirty, she would get out of the crib to call us.
    

    
              My mother after a while moved again and went to live on the beach, Brígida went with her and lived for many years receiving affection, attention and due respect.
    

    
              When my mother passed away, my sadness was immense, she cried uncontrollably and I lost my sister who died of old age.
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      Laura
    

    
              
    

    
      I adopted her and they told me she was a Bull Mastiff, but she was actually a beautiful and sweet mutt.
    

    
      When I arrived home with her on my lap, my mother immediately said: “I don’t want any more dogs, you can manage!”
    

    
      Laura slept in my room on a towel and woke up defecating a huge number of worms.
    

    
      Of course we took care of Laura, who my mother started calling Lalá, who grew so much and became so strong that she looked like a calf.
    

    
      Lalá was sweet and gentle and loved to play between people's legs.
    

    
      When I adopted her I lived in São Paulo with my mother, but after my mother moved to the beach she took Lalá with her.
    

    
      She was an excellent companion, affectionate and a formidable guard dog.
    

    
      Laura had a great friend called Veronica who I will talk about shortly. They were inseparable.
    

    
      Lalá spent the end of his life walking on the beach and lived for a long 14 years until he died of old age.
    

    
    
    
    
    
      Veronica
    

    
    
              
      This brat approached me at the bus stop while I was waiting to be driven home.
    

    
              I asked if the abandoned little thing belonged to someone, the answers were negative.
    

    
              All I had to do was pick Verônica up and walk 5 kilometers until I got home.
    

    
              When I got home I explained the situation to my mother, after all we already had Brígida and Laura.
    

    
              My mother was understanding and thought it was right for me to not leave that defenseless being exposed there.
    

    
              Veronica was a beautiful golden and white mutt who was extremely protective. Since she was little, she stuck to Laura and they were always side by side.
    

    
              In the same way that happened with Brígida and Laura, when my mother moved to the beach, she also took Verônica or Veve as she was also called.
    

    
              After Laura passed away, Verônica became depressed and after a year she passed away, also due to old age.
    

    
    
    
    
    
      Ritinha
    

    
    
              
      Ritinha appeared on the street covered in scabies and my mother took her in and treated her illness.
    

    
              He was part of the family. It was my son Caio's favorite when he was little.
    

    
              Ritinha was calm and sweet, she loved belly rubs and she would crawl to get a cuddle.
    

    
              Ritinha lived with us in São Paulo together with Brígida, Laura and Verônica.
    

    
              And you already know her fate, right!
    

    
              He moved to the beach, enjoyed his retirement and died of old age.
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      Yellow
    

    
    
              
      After my mother moved to the beach, I went to live in the house where she lived, however I was previously living in an apartment at COHAB in Jd. São Luis in São Paulo.
    

    
              And in the courtyard of the building there lived a beautiful and large mongrel that everyone called Yellow.
    

    
              We got used to each other, he accompanied me to the bakery. I started feeding him and he would come into my apartment and sleep at the door.
    

    
              When I went to live in the house I couldn't resist and had to take him with me, after all we were partners.
    

    
              Of course he didn't go alone to Sofia, who you will meet soon, he went with us.
    

    
              Yellow now had a home, he ate food as much as he wanted, fresh water, slept in bed and had a beautiful yard to mess around in.
    

    
              But whoever said that just the backyard was enough, Amarelo would go to the market with me and wait outside just to show off.
    

    
              It taught me a lot about companionship.
    

    
              Amarelo died at approximately 11 years old due to a fight that occurred between him and César, which will be presented later.
    

    
    
    
    
    
      Sofia
    

    
       
    

    
              
      A tiny stray that I adopted when I lived in the COHAB apartment in Jd. São Luis in São Paulo.
    

    
              She must have been only two years old, very well-behaved, she did her business in the newspaper.
    

    
              She was a homebody and didn't like going out.
    

    
              However, he loved a game of tag. She was Amarelo's companion until the end of his life.
    

    
              Sofia was not castrated and suffered from PMS, woe to anyone who came close to her in those days.
    

    
              When playing with her, I called her: “Sofia, like a sink, like an aunt, who goes to the bakery to buy her daily bread!”
    

    
              He ended up living in the house with me and loved a pillow.
    

    
              After eight years I moved to the beach too and Sofia went with me, she became very old, she lost her teeth and had cancer.
    

    
              In the last three years of his life he lived with my mother.
    

    
              I visited her, she came to the gate and played with me and the next day she died.
    

    
              Sofia passed away at approximately 17 years of age. He lived a full and happy life in a loving home.
    

    
    
      Priscilla
    

    
    
              
      Amarelo, Sofia and I already lived in the house in São Paulo, when when accessing Orkut (older people will remember), I came across an adoption advertisement, as the dog in question was pregnant, a mix with Pitt Bull and was being stoned. .
    

    
              I immediately sent a message confirming that I would adopt Priscila (Pipoca), but that the puppies, after weaning and being dewormed, should be adopted by others.
    

    
              Deal made and the pregnant girl started to live among us. Amarelo and Sofia welcomed her very well.
    

    
              She quickly got used to sleeping in bed, having her pink belly stroked and being pampered.
    

    
              Popcorn gave birth to her puppies in the early hours of the morning, on the bed, I was sleeping, suddenly she came on top of me and placed the first puppy of the litter on my chest.
    

    
              What an unforgettable lesson of affection, gratitude and affection. Priscila had six healthy puppies and all were adopted.
    

    
              Then, as agreed, Pipoca was castrated.
    

    
              When I moved to the beach Priscila went with me, obviously, she lived happily and my partner passed away due to old age.
    

    
              I hope I was able to give as much love and affection as she showed me.
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      Caesar
    

    
    
              
      An albino Boxer rescued from a one square meter cubicle, where he was full of feces, without water and very thin.
    

    
              Yes, I got him out of there! I imagine the suffering that this pure being must have gone through during his life, he was approximately two years old.
    

    
              I lived in the house in São Paulo and now we were Amarelo, Sofia, Priscila and César, who was well received despite him being completely scared.
    

    
              César my Brancão, my Bochechão recovered, but he was very unstable. He was sweet with me and my children, but one day he got into trouble with Yellow and things got ugly.
    

    
              I rushed Yellow to the vet for surgery, but he didn't survive. He wasn't so young anymore.
    

    
              The suffering that César must have gone through may have traumatized him, obviously I scolded him, but the fight had already occurred.
    

    
              César had puppies with Alice (Lilica) who I will introduce later, his puppies were adopted, except one that I named John Lennon II.
    

    
              Of course, when I moved to the beach, César accompanied me, he liked running on the sand and biting the waves.
    

    
              His death was due to a heart attack, I managed to perform resuscitation, but the second blow was devastating. Brancão passed away at approximately 12 or 13 years old.
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      Doris
    

    
    
      Dodó was adopted through social media, a mutt mixed with a Poodle, she arrived to live in the house in São Paulo together with July, who I will talk about below.
    

    
      Extremely calm, she waited for everyone to eat and then received her plate of food. Super polite.
    

    
      His fur was a lot of work!
    

    
      She slept in her own bed, just hers. She went to live on the beach with me and my mother fell in love with her and decided to raise her.
    

    
      Then you
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      Alice
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      Bridget II
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      John Lennon II
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      Filomena
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      Laura II
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      Isaac Newton
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      Ada Byron Lovelace
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      Marie
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      Junior
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      Tião Macalé
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      Juliana
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      Thanks
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