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Luna "Dookieball" Parker. 
 
I met Luna at Hicks Park in summer of 2011. 
I was there to meet Maria for the first time after talking online, and
give Luna a dose of flea medicine. 
 
She didn't know me, and growled at me while I gave her the
medicine. 
During the ordeal I accidentally brushed up against Maria holding
Luna, and it gave Maria the "Spark". 
 
Maria, and I decided to continue seeing each other after that. 
I knew then I would have to see Luna too. 
So I bought her Puperoni treats, and each time I would go see
Maria at her apartment I would give Luna a treat. 
 
She was a mess of a pup. 
Jumping on tables, stealing food from your plate, pooping anywhere
she wanted, chewing clothes, and just being a terror. 
 
I immediately started working on her, and train her too be a proper
little lady. 
She responded very well. 
 
A few months went by, and I facilitated it so Luna could feel
comfortable at my home too. 
I got her things she could have at my house to stay there when we
went out so she would be more comfortable than being alone at the
apartment. 
 
When things got serious, and I moved Maria, Sol, and Luna into my
home Luna had already attached herself to me. 
 
She accepted this new life, and made sure she was always with
Maria, and I keeping us together in everything we did. 
 



Daemon Parker - April 05, 2017 at 07:33 AM

There are so many things about Luna that made her special in my
heart, and to have her diagnosed with Meningitis the same weekend
Maria, and I got married vindicated her purpose too her short life. 
 
A purpose to bring two people together in love, and care. 
 
I could go on, and on about Luna, but those close to her know
exactly who she was. 
She made sure of that. 
 
I will miss my little baby. 
She embedded herself into my heart in a way that only her, and I
could understand. 
 
The little things we shared were hers, and mine that will always be
with me forever. 
I cared for her as a father would a child, and she had all the comfort
with confidence through it all from the beginning to end of our time
together. 
 
Goodby little baby. 
Daddy loves you. 
Daemon.


