
Even my dog ‘Mr Big’ has a … 

Need to Feel Special! 
 

We have two beautiful dogs … both are Maltese 

Shitzu’s and both are very different. Mr Big is black, Joia 

is white. Mr Big is old, Joia is young. Mr Big can’t stop 

eating, Joia won’t start. Mr Big is tubby, Joia is tiny. 

Irrespective of their differences we love them both. 

Currently, Laura is away and has been for several weeks 

… I’ve been left alone as a sole parent! I thought I was 

doing a good job … until earlier this week when I 

realised I still have a lot to learn. I’m talking about dogs 

here! Cudos to everyone who has children of the two 

legged variety … I respect you a lot! I’m still trying to 

work out how to parent fluffy four-legged kids! 

 

I have written too much about Joia already, and I even wrote an ebook about her called ‘Joia – 

Living a life of joy through the eyes of a pup’. GIFT - I’m grateful that you’re reading this blog, and 

as a ‘thank you’ … I’d like to gift you a FREE copy of the ebook. If you want a copy, please email 

me at andrew@andrewjobling.com.au and ask for it. In this blog, however, I’m not going to 

write about Joia, but about Mr Big ... he taught me a powerful lesson this week. 
 

Laura bought Mr Big about 13 or 14 years ago … before we had even met. After a year or two, 

due to her circumstances at the time, Laura couldn’t keep him and was forced to leave him with 
her parents. They had bonded with each other and so, as you can imagine, it was hard for Laura 

to leave him and Mr Big to be left. Laura would frequently visit … Mr Big would get excited, 

then she would leave again and Mr Big would sit looking and wondering why she would keep 
leaving him. Mr Big was starting to develop abandonment issues! 

 

A few years ago, Laura and I decided to bring Mr Big back into the fold 
and join us along with our little spoiled princess, Joia. Well, you can 

imagine how a spoiled little girl handled that situation. Let’s just say, 

Joia didn’t welcome Mr Big into the family with a loving lick! She was 
the queen of the house and didn’t want her royal attention comprised 

by this new intruder. Poor Mr Big was terrorised by her for quite a 

while. As you can see from the photo she is a terrifying beast … don’t 
be fooled by that angelic face! So Poor old Mr Big was handballed from 

home to home and then when finally returning back to be re-united 

with his mother … he was immediately made to feel very unwelcome. 
 

Over the last couple of years we have made every effort to make him feel loved and welcome … 

I mean, he is a cute and beautiful natured dog. To be honest, however, Joia has always been my 
favourite! Please don’t tell Mr Big!! I think, even though he is a dog, intuitively he knows that he 

is not number one and that he has always had to put up with being pushed and shoved in many 

different directions. 

 

 



Love and compassion is always the answer  
Whilst Laura has been away the past few weeks, I have been pretty focussed on creating, 
building and developing … my writing, our business and my connections. I have to admit, I 

haven’t given our fur kids the attention they deserve. I’m a bad dad!! Now, Mr Big has a habit of 

going through the rubbish bin at times and looking for yummy scraps, so I have to be careful of 
what I leave in the bin and where I leave it. I came home one day this week, after having been 

out for a few hours, and Mr Big had gone through a bag that was on the floor which had an un-

opened box of protein bars in it for a client. He had sniffed out the box, chewed through it and 

eaten a significant number of the bars! 

 

I yelled at him, told him off, cleaned up the mess and thought that was the end of it. That night I 
had to go out and when I came home … guess what? Same thing! He had found another bag 

with protein bars and done exactly the same thing! This time I got angrier, yelled louder and 

decided that the next day he would not eat … that would teach him! So much for what I know 

about parenting and animals! 
 

The following day I didn’t feed him at all. Then before I went 

out to do a talk that night, I made sure all bags with food in 
them were placed on the table and out of his reach. I came 

home later that evening and when I opened the door, I 

couldn’t believe what I saw. He had chewed through about 
five bags, chewed through boxes of dishwashing tablets, 

toothbrushes and anything else he could get his teeth into. He 

had found a box of mine that had books and other stuff in it 
and chewed away one side of it. There was cardboard and 

rubbish strewn all over the house. 

 
I was about to launch into him again, but I stopped myself and asked … ‘why is he doing this?’ I 

thought … maybe he wants more attention and to just feel special and loved. So, I decided to 

handle the situation with love. I went over to him … he was sitting looking at me with a terrified 
and guilty look on his face. I patted him, hugged him, scratched his bloated tummy and told him 

that I loved him. I put him on the bed to sleep with me that night and the next day, I gave him 

more attention, affection and fed him some yummy food. 
 

Guess what happened that day? He calmed down, he relaxed, he stopped chewing things and 

he was much happier … all because he was given positive attention and made to feel special. He 
may be just a dog, but he is my boy and he isn’t silly. Like any human, he looked for a way to get 

the attention he wanted … whatever it took. I learned a valuable lesson which I thought I 

already knew … but clearly not. The best way to handle any situation is … with love. 
 

Every day we have to deal with people. The success of our relationships, businesses, jobs, social 

life and any interaction depends totally on how we make people feel. If we 
bully, belittle, criticise or condemn people we will rub them the wrong way 

and we will never – and I mean never – get what we want. When you treat 

people with love, knowing that they are human and doing the best they 
can, and you make them feel special … you will develop strong 

relationships. Those relationships will then provide love, joy, happiness 

and opportunities and … create incredible abundance in your life. I want 

to thank my son Mr Big for teaching me that we all have a need to feel 
special. 
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