Duke lived a long wonderful life full of love and play. He was born 7-4-09 and
passed away on 3-9-26.

He loved to run in open fields and chase cattle. One time he came home with
a cows leg. We never figured out he managed to get it.

Duke never turned down a cuddle and would nap with anyone. When our
family went to see about adopting him, he jumped right in our car and sat
down in the back seat! We knew he was meant to be ours.

He loved stealing bowls from our neighbors dogs. At one point we found 15
bowls in our yard!

Duke was so calm and relaxed, he was truly the best dog for our family. We all
love and miss him dearly!



