
My Name Is Bella!!
I had a name.!
I had a family.  !
I was a good girl. !
I thought I was loved. !!
I don’t know why and I don’t understand but one day my family abandoned me and I was left to fend for 
myself.  I don’t talk about it… I can’t .  !!
I was so confused. I loved my people and didn’t know what happened.   I was all alone.!!
I remember that day.!
I remember my name.!
I remember my family.!!
After what seemed like months (I’m not very good at judging time ) a nice lady found me alongside the 
road.  She brought me home and called me Bella.   She loved me and fed me and told me what a good 
girl I was.!!
My name is Bella!!
I am loved.!
I still remember my other name and my other family but not as much.!!
My new person loved me a lot and I loved her but after about a year I began to notice that things were 
changing.  She was very sad and was having some problems.  She knew she could no longer give me 
the life I deserved.!!
My name is Bella. !
I am loved but !
I am worried. !
Every now and then I remember my other name and my other  family.!!
My person wanted the best for me so with tears in her eyes and an ache in her heart, she called Gulf 
Coast Golden Retriever Rescue.  That’s when I met my Auntie Yvette.  She came and picked me up and 
thanked my person for doing the right thing and promised her that she would find a good family and home 
for me. !!
My name is Bella.!
I am sad.!
I remember two families now. !!
Wow, Auntie Yvette was like an angel sent from above.  She sure does love Golden Retrievers.  She told 
me that my life was about to change.  Again?  I already had so many changes in my life but I trusted her.  
Did I already mention that she is an angel?!!
My name is Bella.!
I am hopeful. !
I still remember.!!
True to her word, Auntie Yvette introduced me to Miss Julie, another angel, who became my foster Mom.  
I wasn’t sure what a foster Mom meant but boy did I find out.  It means LOVE!  Julie kissed and hugged 
me all the time and fed me and played with me and told me how beautiful and sweet and good I was and 



as a bonus I had a foster brother named Nikko who was the BEST.    My foster mom Julie assured me 
that she would take good care of me and not let me go until the right family came along.!!
My name is Bella.!
I know I am loved.  !
I am not sure I can remember my other name and I sometimes forget about my other families. !!
Well, Auntie Yvette found a family who wanted to meet me.  They had a boy Golden Retriever and had 
just lost their girl Golden Retriever and missed her so much.  An appointment was set up for me to meet 
them.!!
My name is Bella.!
I am a little nervous. !
I like it here with Julie and Nikko. !
I am loved.!!
The day had come for me to meet my prospective new people.   What would they be like?  Would I like 
them….would they like me?  They were bringing their Golden boy with them.  Would I like him….would he 
like me?!
Guess what?  I liked them and they really really liked me. So did their boy Murphy.!
Hmmmm….maybe this would work out.  !!
Miss Julie and Auntie Yvette liked them too.  Looked like it was a go…I would be moving to a new home 
and have a new family in a few weeks.!!
My name is Bella.!
I am happy and a little scared. !
I am loved.  !
I want to put the past behind me.!!
When my new people came to pick me up and bring me home Miss Julie cried and I did too.  We were 
going to miss each but we both knew that I was about to start a wonderful new life.  !
We all hugged because we are part of a Golden Retriever Rescue family and we are bonded forever.!!
It’s been almost 3 years now and I love my Mommy and Daddy so much.  They love me and play with me 
(I have like a gajillion toys) and walk with me and hug me and kiss me and tell me I am beautiful and very 
smart and sooooo sweet.   They always tell me what I good girl I am.  I like and get LOTS of attention!!!
My Golden brother Murphy crossed the Rainbow Bridge a few months after we became brother and sis-
ter.  I miss him but I give Mommy and Daddy twice the love to make up for him not being here.  They tell 
me everyday how much they love me and that I am the best girl ever.  They can’t believe how lucky they 
are to have been blessed with me.  I let them know that I am the lucky one.   We will probably always de-
bate which of us is the luckiest, but that’s okay because….. !
 !
My name is Bella.  !
I have a family. !
I have no memories of my other name or my other life.!
I am a good girl and…!
I am forever loved.!!!
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 That’s me with my new family on adoption day.  The handsome boy with the 
red bandana is Nikko, my foster brother. !
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                       On the car ride to my 
new home.!!
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A car ride with my brother Murphy.  !
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                                        Golden Love.!
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