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The ‘AWWW’ Factor 

Boxers serve many purposes in the lives of their human caregivers. They are at various 

times protectors, guides, testers of patience, and models of endurance. At ALL times, they 

are true companions who never stray far from our sides, even invading the privacy of the 

bathroom without a second thought. Last night my husband and I had occasion to present a 

seminar to a Boxer club. When we were talking about head type an image was projected on 

the screen that drew “Awws” from the gallery. It occurred to me that some of the most 

important reasons the breed appeals to us are embodied in those qualities of sweetness and 
honesty that were so evident on the screen.  

All of us think too much and worry too much. We think about what will happen next week in 

the conformation ring or at the obedience trial or on the agility course. We worry about the 

health of our own boxers and those of our friends and neighbors. We health test; we worry 

about the results; hopefully, we breathe great sighs of relief--until next year when we do it 

all over again. We think about using the stud dog down the road or across the state or 

across the country and we worry about shipping semen and whether or not it will be viable 

when it gets to us. And then we worry that we have not inseminated at the right time. And 

we worry about whelping difficulties and sick puppies. We think about whether Mary will be 

angry at us forever if we don‟t let her have the puppy she wants from our litter. Or we 

worry that she won‟t take care to train it properly. We think about judges and where we 

should show who. We think about cropped and uncropped ears and wonder which option to 

choose. We worry about the Animal Rightists in our own backyards and the AR-backed 

legislation proposals all across the country. We think maybe the newly minted designer dog 

food will really be better for our dogs than the food we fed last year. Or maybe the BARF 

people have the right idea—much to think about there. We sometimes worry about minding 
each other‟s business and criticizing each other‟s dogs for whatever reasons du jour.  

And then we go to a dog club meeting and there, projected on the big screen in front of us 

is an image of a sweet, endearing, engaging boxer with that wonderful almost human 

expression in the eyes that really do mirror our every mood. Every person in the room 

involuntarily says “Awww” and then “Awww” again when the next slide reveals a big merry 

boxer with a huge ball in his mouth, just daring us to take it from him so that he can play a 

glorious game of „keep away.‟ I think we need to remember the “Aww” factor the next time 

we get too bogged down with thinking and worrying. The essence of a boxer, the reason we 

ever took one into our hearts and home is embodied in his irrepressible spirit and supreme 

joie de vivre; in his honest approach to us and his willingness to forgive our every fault; in 

his supreme and perpetual sense of humor; and in his ability to make us, even for a little 
while, stop those sober worrying thoughts in the little world we have designed for ourselves.  
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