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Warehousing 

Our Boxers, indeed most breeds of dogs, are loyal and affectionate with their People—those who love 

them and care for them and hopefully interact with them in positive ways. Why is it, then, that so many of 

us are encouraged to “place” our oldies, or those bitches who are past breeding age…or even those 2 year 

olds that just did not quite live up to their early promise?  

When our Boxers give their hearts to us, they do not expect that we will grow tired of them, or find that 

they need to be replaced to „make room‟ for the young star of the future. No—our Boxers are true to us 

until death, ours or theirs, and if we cast them aside, they pine for us. They mourn. They do NOT simply 

take up a happy life again with a new family. I remember my first boxer, when I was a child, and the 

worried call from the vet. “Duchess” had been spayed at just over a year of age, and left with the vet 

while the family departed to a 2 week vacation. „Duch” absolutely refused to eat while we were gone. She 

was depressed beyond all reason. The kind vet had done all he could for her; her surgery and physical 

recovery were totally routine. But she despaired. When my dad returned to pick her up, and entered the 

vet‟s office, he offered her a dish full of food. For the first time in all those days she gobbled it up. Her 
Person was back!  

Would that we would all be so loyal. It pains me to hear those oft repeated conversations between 

breeders...”Place her and keep the puppy.” „Why keep him? He‟s gone sterile.” “You cannot breed him 

because of the heart problem—place him.” Who dictated that we „place‟ the dog whose devotion is 

unceasing, who comforts you in sorrow and takes action to defend? The dog who guards the baby and 

knows to be gentle with the bumbling puppies who trust him? To me, it seems a human failing that we so 

easily cast our canine friends aside. There are some breeds that might adjust to a new home quickly—but 

the Boxer is not one of them. One of the most poignant „rehoming‟ situations occurred when a Boxer guide 

dog was literally turned in to the local pound because she was elderly and could no longer do her job 

properly…this dog who had been her master‟s very eyes for over 10 years. How could someone BE so 

ungrateful?  

It is perhaps time we step back and take a lesson from our Boxers themselves. Loyalty, devotion, 

affection, even love, are earned in a canine/human bond that is unshakeable…until we break it. „Placing” a 

dog should not be an easy option, but an action reserved for the most exceptional situations. We were 

different people once, before all the ribbons and the applause; we need to honor and remember that first 

dog we ever shared our lives with…the one who slept on the couch or the foot of the bed, who was never 
far from our side, who did not set foot in a show ring but knew all the secret places of our hearts.  
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