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    Cooba the Space Dog has been a guardian, looking over 3 genorations of our family. When I was looking after my great grandmother, Cooba used to lived on the property. He was a beautiful dog. I loved talking to him, and his human Luke. We used to play a game where Cooba would be a space ball player, a game we proposed making, as a ball game in space. i believed it in a few moments. and recently, Cooba got old... and then he really became the Space Dog. 

I love you Cooba The Space 
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It was a haunted night on the Spaceport, eerie music plays in the background. The Spaceport was almost empty, ALMOST... creepy things are going on in one room. And Luke, my human (I am a dog), is talking to another Spaceport employee. He proclaimed, "Do you think having those dogs babysitting all the kids is a GOOD IDEA?!" 

Luke explained, "Yeah, Cooba can cause some chaos, but in a pinch... he is the one whom you can rely on most". The man sighed, "What the devil do you mean?" 

Luke answered, "I'm saying in an emergency, Cooba is pretty damn good to have on standby." The Spaceport employee proclaimed, "At least your wife is down there to balance things out."

Meanwhile, I was with my mummy Kat and my little brother Chester, and I was cooking marshmallows with my collar laser.

ZAP!

One cooked marshmallow. I smirked and explained, "Okay, who else wants a marshie mellow cooked with a puppy laser?".

One boy from the sleepover spoke up, "I will defeat you, my nemesis." I queried, "Nemesis... where. Where is the nemesis you speak of?" The boy yelled, "I'm talking about you, you foul K9". 

I bellowed, "Silly boy, you're not my nemesis... the Queen of England is my nemesis, always farting near my humans".

He yelled, "Mummy says you're a bad influence." Kat, my mummy, explained, "Okay, so we are here to learn what to do in an outer space emergency. If the cabin fills with antimatter nachos... what
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