
Newsletter 2019 

‘Out and About’ 

Stories Pupdates 

Fundraising About us 

The team 

And more..! 



Hi everyone and welcome to the Brexit free 2019 NAYBR newsletter. 

It’s always difficult to keep up with everything that goes on in Rescue, even for the team 

that are involved day to day. We genuinely enjoy telling you all about what we do, who 

we meet and what we have been up to. We have called this edition ‘Out and About’ as we 

have got to know some great people and their dogs and we treasure the time we spend 

with them. Geography dictates that it is not always possible to be alongside each other in 

person but it is good to know that good wishes, support and understanding is helping our 

dogs flourish. 

We have recently launched our ‘7 Reasons’ and these are outlined later in the issue. We 

always strived to be ‘better’ so we needed to be confident ourselves in the way we ap-

proach Rescue in order that we can share these values with others. Obviously, opinions 

will vary  with what makes the perfect Rescue, but these 7 reasons are what NAYBR be-

lieve in, and hopefully others will too. 

People should ask questions and we should be prepared to listen, perhaps though you 

would like to know lots more and really find out about us. We can’t think of a better way 

to tell you, other than to show you and ask you to get involved in Rescue and help us 

make a difference. It really was an eye opener for me and I find being alongside dedicat-

ed people giving up their time is hugely rewarding, especially when we catch up with 

dogs in their new furever homes. 

My favourite stories most recently are when we see our younger generation help out in 

Rescue, it is so inspiring to know that the next generation of dog lovers are flourishing 

and have big hearts..! 

Perhaps you would like to volunteer or perhaps you would like to be a team member; ei-

ther would be fantastic so please get in touch. 

Very Best regards, 

Matthew McDonnell Chair, Notts and Yorkshire Boxer Rescue 

It is so difficult when we lose one of our faithful friends and we take 

comfort from the thought that they will play happy and pain free at 

Rainbow Bridge.  

We never forget them and they fill our hearts with love and happy 

memories. 

NAYBR have launched a fresh new Facebook Page where we can 

all leave messages and photos of our dogs that have gone to the 

Bridge  in order that we can support each other and  remember hap-

py times. 

You can find it by searching ‘NAYBR Rainbow Bridge’ on Face-

book  or alternatively you can email any messages and photos to us and we will share your memories on 

the page for you. 

In memory of all the dogs at Rainbow Bridge..xx 



 

“Hi I’m TJ. I’m 8. I lost my boxer 
doggie Benson when I was 3, he was 
only 6. He had to go to Rainbow 
Bridge. Mum says we don’t have the 
time for another boxer as they have 
so much energy. But now I have eve-
ryone at NAYBR as my boxer family. 
After a special invite to meet and 
walk with you all at Sherwood For-
est just after Christmas and get-
ting to walk Mollie who is now my 
favourite (hi Mollie ) I want to 
help when I can. I love all doggies 
but especially boxers.   
I raised £255 doing a 1.5k mud 
obstacle run to help all the boxer 
doggies at NAYBR. And I loved 
helping at ‘All About Dogs Newark, 
judging was really hard as I loved all 
the doggies so much. The doggie 
tombola run was Kool. I think it was 
Honey who I did it with. It was like 
a birthday treat to see my doggie 

friends just before my 8th birthday. I can’t wait to see you all at the next doggie fun day x“ 
Bryan says.. 

“Thank you TJ for being such an amazing team member. Your dedication, hard work,  

patience and love for dogs is an inspiration to us all..xx 

Well.....news from The Admiralty (aka Bruno One Eye).  This dog just goes 
from strength to strength.  To be honest I had a degree of trepidation about 
taking on a visually impaired dog.  He is on his meds and he is hav-
ing vegetables (broccoli and carrots mashed in with food) to try to help keep 
what sight he has left. He is walking further & further now, at that nice 'trot' 
walk.  We talk all the time whilst out and in the house and he now has gotten 
used to “big kerb up” - he jumps with front paws resembling a Dressage 

Horse (well he's nearly big enough to put a saddle on).! 

Last night whilst walking past some neighbours one, who can see into our 
garden from upstairs, said “Oh him!.. By heck doesn't he look grand now, 

I’ve seen him in your garden” and gave him a big stroke, which he enjoyed.   

He's getting a lot of socialization, which he is enjoying, and it would be 
fair and somewhat true to say that he's now developing his own Fan Club!!!  
So many people are now commenting on just how much better he looks. They have really taken him to 
their hearts.  In order to help his confidence we have a lovely walk, which entails a Public 
Pathway/walkway, and is fully enclosed and long.  When we get there I let him now lead with the 

words “take us Homeys Mate, you know your way!” and he leads (obviously still on his lead).   

Boxers are so stoical & brave, even the old ones still THINK they can!   He can still see some things, as 
when we play catch he lifts his head right up as if he's peeking out of the bottom of the one remaining 
eye.  He is blessed with so much intelligence, which helps and assists with his situation. But they make 

you feel somewhat humble in the way they adapt.  Down But Not Out! 

Bryan says.. 

“We can’t thank Sheridan and the other wonderful Foster carers enough for opening up their 

homes and hearts to our more senior dogs. The Foster dogs may be loosing some senses and 

need more TLC but their hearts just have more years of love; with support they continue to 

blossom and live life to the full. Please consider these more senior ‘Ladies and Gents’ as they 

really do deserve just as much love and care as a puppy and they will return that love to you 

ten fold..xxx 



 

Fiona, Fostering Coordinator… 

At one time, I would have said my favourite dog walk was on the beach.  We 
took Bentley and Holly to the north of Scotland last year and they loved playing 
on the beach and running in and out of the sea.  Or maybe, it would have been 
walks around the forest… we loved going to a log cabin and spending our days 
walking in the forest.  It’s such a treat to be able to spend the day with your dogs 
when you go to work or are busy at the weekends.  Walks are quite often hurried 
to be able to fit in with other commitments.  Now, my favourite walk is on the lo-
cal park.  Since Bentley lost his sight we usually go there because it is familiar to 
him.  He always used to skip away in the opposite direction when it was time to 
put his lead on and go home.  I’m sure you all know that boxer mischief .  When 
he lost his sight, it made me really sad that he wouldn’t do that again.  After a 
few visits, he became familiar with the routine and as I went to put his lead on, 
he turned round and ran away!! It made me so happy that he still had that sense of fun!!   

Mark, Kennel Coordinator … 

Thanks so much for asking us about our favourite walk…….oooh it’s 
so difficult to choose as all our walks are our favourite but following 
a lovely supper of Duck, Game and Offal we had a little discussion 
and if we had to choose then its Hardwick Hall and Gar-
dens…….pawfect for pups, whether big, medium or small.  Tracks, 
trails, ponds, wildlife, streams, woods it has it all and for the two legs 
there is a coffee shop and a pub too…….did we mention the pub!! 
Whether it’s just a mile or many miles there are walks for all puppers 
everywhere. Your two legs can decide how far and in what direc-
tion…..but heck we don’t mind coz its fab and dog friendly every-
where but do respect the funny, fluffy big dogs and the even bigger 
dogs with horns…..they do have funny barks though. 
Oh and mum and dad love it because they get to see Heron’s, Kingfishers, waterfowl and they love looking 
at the big house too. So where do we start…….we always start at the big pond near the rangers office but 
then…….who knows which way to go…..we just follow the two legs and every time we get a different adventure 
and see so many things, there’s something new every time, oh and the smells from cows, sheep, badgers, 
fox’s, geese and if you are a bit naughty plenty of things to roll in too…..it’s just heaven for pups. 
So there you have it our favourite place to walk……….dad has put some pictures so that everybody can see 
why it’s so special for us 
Love Kendal, Mollie and Ollie..xxx 

Jo, Treasurer… 

My favourite walk with the girls has to be Woodland Waters in the Woods, we 
camp there regularly and it holds lots of memories as we used to take Kenzie there 
too it was one of her favourite places. Nothing gives me more pleasure than 
spending time with Ellie and Tilly and seeing them having a good time, running off 
lead and chasing each other. They make every day feel special.  

Emma, Trustee... 

My favourite walk is at Wolla Bank, it is a beach on the Lincolnshire 
coast and we went there with Buster regularly, it was his 
very favourite walk and he was lucky enough to spend his last day 
there with his Mum and Dad before he went to Rainbow Bridge. We 
take Molly there now as it holds such special memories. We love 
dog walks because they give you a chance to bond with your best 
friend. 



Jules, Secretary… 

Living in Derbyshire we are blessed with 
many beautiful places to go but 
my favourite walk is down Padley Gorge 
to Grindleford, cup of tea in the station 
cafe and a stroll through the ancient 
woodlands back. I have done this count-
less times with every boxer I've owned. 
They have all loved it and it’s a magical 
place anytime of year.  Spending time 
with Barclay has allowed me to build a 
strong bond with him and really get to 
know all his little quirks. He is an amazing 
character and I just love being with him.    

Stuart, Trustee… 

My favourite walk with Molly is around 
Whisby Lake. It’s not too far for Molly 
as she has back problems,  but its far 
enough for her to sleep all the way 
home. Normally after stopping at Daisy 
Maid ice cream for a treat. It’s lovely to 
just be able to spend time with molly 
and Barbara after a hectic week at 
work.   

Nicola, Yorkshire Coordinator... 

My favourite walk is Rother 
Valley.  We have always tak-
en all our dogs there but it is 
now extra special because 
when we were thinking about 
adopting Rose we took her, 
Bruce and Mindy there to 
spend the day together to 
see how they all got on.  We 
walked them round the lake 
twice (which was quite a 
challenge as it didn’t appear 
that Rose had ever really 
been for a walk!) and then 
sat and ate our sandwiches 
with all three of them hud-
dled together begging for 
food!  After that walk we 
made the decision to adopt 
Rose and our family was 
complete.  Every time we go 
there I remember that first 
day with Rose so well and it 
makes me incredibly proud 
to see how my three doggies 
love each other and have 
become inseparable.   

Kerry, Fostering Coordinator… 

Our favourite walk is round Clum-
ber Park. Most of the walk Percy 
can be off his lead so taking it at 
his own pace, it’s a very dog friend-
ly place with a cafe specifically for 
dogs called Central Bark. Percy 
especially loves the fact we pass 
an ice cream van and a snack truck 
too. Percy makes our family com-
plete and that’s why spending time 
with him, walking & making memo-
ries is important.  

Gail, Coordinator… 

My favourite walk with Shay is around Titchfield 
Park, as she is now a ' senior lady' she doesn't 
like too long a walk as she tires very easily. She 
loves nothing more than having a good sniff at 
all the flowers when they are in bloom and she 
loves watching the ducks as they swim up to-
wards the Dam. These quiet walks are very im-
portant as it helps build on that already special 
bond we have.  

Karen, Coordinator… 

One of our favourite walks is the Blackwell Trail. It 
has a lovely little stream running along it that all the 
dogs love to have a little cool down in, You can walk 
for miles in any direction, it's very tranquil and you 
can see for miles. 

Bryan, Mascot...… 

My favouritest walk is anywhere with my 
pals, we talk about you hoomans and how 
we wish all doggies could have a nice 
wa r m  l ov i ng 
home..xx 



Matthew, Chair… 

Sadly I don’t get to do my favourite walk everyday, it’s along the banks of 
Loch Tay in Scotland. It’s peaceful  and secluded  so the dogs can play in 
the clean, calm water and quite often we have the place to ourselves. It’s 
a family tradition that all our dogs visit this Loch at some point and it holds 
special memories.  
I hope it counts as a ‘walk’ Bryan as we tend to wander around whilst the 
dogs play in the water rather than march off in straight line. The dogs don’t 
appreciate the view but I do and seeing them happy and care-free means 
everyone is a winner. 
Wish I was there now..! 

Andy, Trustee… 

My favourite walk is the NAYBR annual festive 
Boxer walk which for the past few years has 
been around Sherwood Forest. It’s absolutely 
fantastic to see so many other boxers and their 
hoomans all gathered together with the common 
goal of enjoying a leisurely stroll through lovely 
countryside with great company. Afterwards all 
congregating together around the coffee shop for 
a brew and a scone while the pups have a 
snooze, marvellous. It just re-affirms why we do 
what we do in NAYBR . 

At Notts and Yorkshire Boxer Rescue we think we are different, here’s our ‘7 Reasons’ why: 

1. Registered Charity 

We are proud to quote our Registered Charity number 1152380, we have a firm commitment to be 

transparent and ethical as we believe all rescues should be. Being Registered requires us to 

show all accounts and minutes of general meetings to the public, which we are happy to do. 

2. Documentation 

We have appropriate insurance, guidance, policies, forms and risk assessments to ensure we 

operate safely and responsibly.  

3. Training 

We aim to continually expand our knowledge of dogs and attend first aid courses, dog law semi-

nars, Health & Safety courses and work alongside qualified behaviourists, veterinary surgeons 

and accredited kennels. 

4. Assessments 

All dogs coming into rescue are fully assessed prior to being rehomed or put into foster to en-

sure they get all the support, training and any medical care they may need. Every dog is differ-

ent, and every family is different; our job is to find the perfect match. 

5. Independent 

NAYBR does not operate in conjunction with any other rescue, we aim to set a standard that oth-

ers should follow. We are proud however to be trusted to receive referrals from Battersea Dogs 

and Cats Home as well as being a recognised breed rescue with the Kennel Club. 

6. Fostering 

Every dog deserves a furever home regardless of age or health; our fostering scheme gives 

these dogs the loving home they deserve whilst NAYBR continues to fundraise to cover all food 

and medical bills for these golden oldies. 

7. Support 

Ongoing support and advice is always there for our dogs and their new families as we wave 

them off to their furever homes. We provide a welcome pack and have a follow-up scheme in or-

der to keep in touch and find out how they are. We encourage adopters and fosterers to join our 

member’s scheme to receive Rescue updates and our Newsletter. 



DOG SHOW CLASSES: 

Most Fabulous Family, Loveliest Lady, Most fabulous Fella, Best Rescue Dog, 

Best Junior Handler, Most Gorgeous Golden Oldie, Best Paw Shaker, Musical Sits 

Judges Own Favourite, Most Awesome Eyes 

Best in Show and Reserve receive a Trophy, ALL BREEDS WELCOME..! 



" Hi Steph, just wondering if you've ever done a fire walk?" 

As this message came from the man who talked me into doing a 26 mile walk that was actually nearer 30 

miles the year before, I maybe should have thought before replying. 

After agreeing that yes, I was daft enough to do a fire walk to help raise money for NAYBR, I spent the next 

few weeks putting on a very brave front whilst inwardly trying to convince myself that it wouldn't hurt, I'd be 

absolutely fine, and what's a little pain to raise money for the pups? 

I arrived at the venue with my brave head on to be told that I'd be doing a 'broken glass walk' as well!  (Take 

deep breaths Steph, you can do this).  The event organiser talked to the group of 200 participants for an hour, 

explaining how good he was (world champion fire walker), explaining the science behind fire walking and 

that we most likely wouldn't get hurt, but if we did, just put your feet in a bucket of water. Oh, and the tech-

nique for walking on broken glass is completely different to that for walking over hot coals. (keep breathing, 

Steph). To walk on broken glass safely, you have to walk 

like an elephant, very slowly and raining each foot clear of 

the glass before putting it down.  Luckily, I'd been doing 

mindful movement at tai chi the night before and the 

NAYBR gang had come along to cheer me on (no backing 

out now you have a personal audience). 

Next, the fire walk.  What an amazing experience. The sci-

ence says that having wet feet means that the coals heat the 

water up before your skin, so that you don't get burnt.  I'm 

pleased to say that, on this occasion, the science was right, 

I returned home unscathed, with certificates to prove it and 

some extra money for NAYBR. 

#doingitforthepups 



March 2019 
Hi Everyone, it’s Izzy again. 
I GOT A NEW BED!!!! AND IT DOESN’T EVEN SMELL 
OF OTHER DOGS! I was very pleased with it and tried 
to lay on it before mummy got it out of the box. Mum-
my asked me how I knew it was for me. Of course it 
was for me, who else was it going to be for? On the 
first night after it arrived, I thought I had better get up 
at 02:24 to check it was ok on its own. I ran down-
stairs and laid on it and I am pleased to report it was 
fine. I then went back to bed. I think mummy was pleased too as she muttered something that I 
couldn’t quite hear and the next day my bed was taken to her office. I go over there to sleep for a 
little while most days. 
I have also had new toys since I last wrote including 
Andy, the new Orange (a ball) that I am allowed to 
take out walking. I chewed my last Orange and he 
didn’t roll any more, and also kept getting stones 
stuck in it. Mummy was worried I was going to lose all 
my teeth. 
I have been away for a night in kennels to check I 
would be ok and they said I was a good girl and I am 

allowed to go back. 
I have been very busy with my training although I still get VERY excited. 
Mummy says that I had my best day ever last week when I walked to 
heel nearly all the way home although I still lunge, growl and bark at 
most people I see out, especially if they are wearing a hood or hat, or if 
they have an umbrella. I am particularly worried about umbrellas alt-
hough I don’t see too many of them. 
Mummy says that I am amazing in the house and now can do down 
and sit and wait to run after my toys until I am told I’m allowed. I have 
also been very good sharing all my favourite toys with my friend Lucy 
and have been allowed to run around the local pub with my new friend 
Bailey. 
I went to the vets the other day and the vet asked to borrow me to 
show me to another furmummy. The lady looked horrified and said that 
I must be very ill and the vet said “Izzy is perfectly fit and healthy, this is 

what your dog should look like!” Her furbaby was another boxer like me except MUCH bigger. Ap-
parently he had been on a diet for six months too – I don’t think I’d like that! 
 

I hope everyone at NAYBR is getting on ok 
and lots of puppies have found their new 
fur-ever homes. My mummy keeps telling 
me that I need to behave myself better on 
the lead so that I have a fur-brother or fur-
sister – she seems to think that I want one 
but I am not sure I do, so I will just be naugh-
ty enough to keep things all to myself for 
now  

Love and hugs, Miss Izzy xxxx 

 

Me and daddy at the 

top of a hill behind 

where I live.  

Me and daddy 

sitting outside 

for our first BBQ 

this year. 

Me and Occy, 

one of my Xmas 

presents. 



As told by Karen Hodge, 

NAYBR were contacted on 10th April by Hull dog 

warden.  They had been called to a white boxer, 

who had been found tied to a lamppost in Win-

colmlee.  As the dog warden arrived his owner, a 

homeless man, came forward and told her that he 

was his dog named Max but he could no longer look 

after him.  As he was not a stray he could not go to 

the stray kennels so the dog warden rang NAYBR.  

The rescue agreed to take Max and arrangements 

were made to pick him up.  One of our volunteers 

travelled to Hull to collect him up take him to our 

kennels for an initial assessment.  

Kerry, one of NAYBR’s co-ordinators, went to meet 

him and sent photos to me.  After seeing the photos 

I fell in love with him and decided to foster him.  After we had lost Molly in December we 

decided the time was right.  

We arranged for Kerry to pick him up and take him to the park to meet Nimzo, our other 

dog, and see how it went.  It went very well and he came back to ours were he promptly 

jumped on the sofa and went to sleep!!! 

 

We noticed that he had trouble eating, which he did very 

slowly and his chewing was exaggerated.  We booked him 

into the vets and when the vet examined him he said his 

teeth were terrible and his molars had nerves showing.  

He also had entropion on both eyes, which needed to be 

sorted. He was booked into the vets and had 6 teeth and 

his entropion done.  

Max is a happy, amazing boy.  He follows you everywhere 

and loves his walks and cuddles. His eating is a lot better 

since his surgery. He sneaks up the stairs and jumps on 

the bed and goes to sleep.  He is a very loving boy and 

gives the most amazing cuddles.  

 

 

 

He was officially adopted on May 15th 

after we decided we couldn't let him go 

-  like there was ever any doubt! 

 

Bryan says.. 

“A big thank you to the Hull Daily Mail 

and their readers for following Max’s 

story and helping us turn his life 

around”..! 

image courtesy of Hull Daily Mail 



So it’s very strange when we first come in but Aunty Julie and her team do a fab job at looking af-

ter us……..we have nice, dry and clean kennels, heat lamps for when it’s a bit chilly and lots of toys 

and the food is tailored to our needs. 

The kennel staff are always popping in and telling us what good pups we are and they take us out 

every day to run on the paddock 

We also get visited by uncle Ian (sssh he’s a vet!!!! But he’s also very nice) and of course our won-

derful friends from NAYBR who take us out at weekends ( thank you so much Uncle Andy, Aunty 

Nicola, Aunty Karen , Aunty Kerry, Aunty Fiona and Uncle Mark),  whenever possible we also get 

visited during the week by Aunty Chris and Uncle Mark who take us out to learn at Poolsbrook 

Country Park. 

It’s at Poolsbrook that we can be assessed for so many things such as: 

 Traveling in the car 

 Walking through a busy car park  

 Getting used to male and female handlers 

 How we behave on the lead 

 Our reaction to being in large open area 

 Seeing meeting and passing dogs people and children 

 Seeing what they are like walking on path grass and 

water 

 Having a paddle  

 Passing bikes, pushchairs, wheelchairs  

 How we react to wildlife (ducks, swans, geese, horse 

and deer) 

 Walking by the road with cars passing 

 Sitting by a bench with us watching things go by 

Training to improve anything that might scare us or just helping 

any bad habits we may have. 

It’s a fab place to go to school, so many smells, wonderful exercise and so good to be out of kennels 

for a short while. 

I have to say we learn so much from this, it really helps find us our forever homes as quickly as 

possible. 

Us boxers really do need exercise, stimulation and training to make us the best dogs we can be and 

Poolsbrook is brilliant for this. 

SO WHILE WE ARE IN THE CARE OF NAYBR POOLSBROOK COUNTRY PARK IS SIMPLY 

OUR FAVOURITE PLACE TO WALK  

Love, The Pups..xxx 

Bryan says.. 

“Don’t forget to buy your Funday 

raffle tickets; the gang can post 

you some more if you need any or 

you can buy more on the day. 

Every penny we make goes on 

improving the lives of my 

doggie pals in Rescue..xx” 



Just randomly decided to look at your website again and wondered if you would like a couple of 

piccy updates on Barry who we adopted when he was about 4 months old from you 7-8 years 

ago. He was rescued from a breeder down south with a couple of hundred other boxers, from 

memory. My oldest was about the same age as him and I was pregnant with my second - they 

are only 10 months apart, and are now 7&8 years old.   

Barry is amazing. He is the best family dog ever! He is so, so important to us all and so well 

loved. He loves playing with balloons and loves his toys in general.   

Anyway- here are a couple of pics of our beautiful boy... 

He is such an important family member. We all love him so much. So thank you and keep doing 

what you do for those doggies!   

Ruth in Sheffield x   
Bryan says.. 

“The team think it is so wonderful to receive pupdates like this and it really makes all the 

work and effort so worth while...xxx 

In our caravan... 

On my youngest’s bed... 

This was a few years 
ago but shows the bond 
Barry and my youngest 
son have always had…. 

When Vicki told us her son Tom and niece Lucy were taking on the 1 mile mini tough mudder 

at Belvoir Castle for NAYBR, we were overwhelmed by their kind gesture.  

We knew these kids were 

tough and had big hearts 

but what they went on to 

do was nothing short of 

brilliant. A massive boxer 

THANK YOU to Tom and 

Lucy and also to their kind 

sponsors who raised…... 

     £334.28..! 

                 Before… 
 

            After..! 



Hello everyone. Barclay here.  Just wanted to tell you how brave I was once as Mum says I am a bit of a wuss.  
Well, I was in the grounds of a college where Dad uses a running track.  Me and Mum were just sauntering round 
the fields enjoying the warm weather and peace and quiet!  It was a lovely spring evening. 
Well, I got bitten by a snake, it was an adder, Britain’s only poisonous snake!  Being brave I never yelped or 
moaned and Mum and Dad never even knew I’d been bitten.   We got home, I had my tea and went to sleep.  The 
morning after I felt a bit poorly and I had a yukky swollen lump on my front leg.  Mum sent me and Dad to the vet 
as she had to go to work and the vet gave me antibiotics and I went home with Dad and had a nice sleep. 
When Mum got home from work she hit the roof!  My leg had swollen a lot and was leaking yukky stuff and it 
made me limp.  I felt poorly.  Mum said Dad was useless and insisted I went straight to the vet.  She marched in 
and showed them my leg. 
They were quite shocked and a bit worried, people were all fussing over me. Yukky stuff was coming out of my 
leg and the swelling was the size of a grapefruit.  I was tired and weary, mum was telling me everything was go-
ing to be ok.  There was talk of anti-venom after a while.  Lots of vet nurses were ringing round.  The vet found 
two tiny holes in my leg and said something about a snake and then 
all hell broke loose.  Mum was saying she’d drive anywhere for the 
anti-venom and the nurses were ringing all the vet hospitals.  There 
was none of this anti stuff, whatever that was.  I didn’t really care, I 
wanted to go home as I didn’t feel well at all. 
By now it was getting later and the vet said we would run out of 
time and rang local hospitals. As luck would have it they located 
some of this anti-venom stuff in our local hospital so I was taken 
there with Mum and Dad, Mum was met by a nurse, handed this 
special stuff and then she and Dad rushed me to vet hospital.  It 
was late now and I realised it was way past my tea time but I didn’t 
feel hungry, which is not like me!  
We went to a special hospital for animals and a nice vet gave me a bed and this anti-venom stuff was put in 
something called a drip and stuck in my leg.  I hate needles and did not like being separated from Mum but I was 
weary and not feeling well.  The vet said something about “downhill fast” and Mum nearly cried.  Dad bit his lip 
and tried to be brave.  And they say I’m the wuss!!!  They had to go home without me. I didn’t really know what 
was happening, I just wanted to sleep.  The nice vet said Mum could ring anytime but around 8 in the morning 
would be good as she could say for definite if this anti-venom had worked.  I didn’t really understand but Mum 
was on about needing a drink!   
I went to sleep in the vet hospital and I was given some food in the morning but I wouldn’t eat it.  I wanted Mum.  
A little bit later Mum and Dad came for me. They gave me the biggest hug ever and said we were going home.  
This anti-venom stuff had worked, I had some more pills and went home. 
A bit later on Mum and Dad took me to our vet and there was a cheer when I 
walked in. All the vet nurses cuddled me and the vet said I was a lucky boy.   
Turns out it was an adder bite even though Mum didn’t see the snake!  I felt it.  
I must have accidentally startled it or trod on it so it bit me.  I’ve got big paws 
so I can’t help it.  Dad almost passed out at the bill but thankfully Mum gave 
him her stare and he just paid it. She says I am so worth it.   
So I taught the vets something that day – adder bites are rare and vets never 
see them much so all the other vets in the area have seen pictures of my 
wound and can ring my vets for help now.    

Luv Barclay..xx 
Note from Mum – it was a worrying time. For a few hours the vets had no idea 
why Barclay was going downhill fast until one noticed two tiny puncture 
wounds.  The penny dropped then.  The search was on for anti-venom and after 
phoning all local vet hospitals in 100 mile radius they realised time was running 
out.  They turned to the NHS who thankfully supplied us with the drug.  I’ll nev-
er forget the look on the nurse’s face as she came out of the hospital to meet 
me and said “Patient name?”  I said “Barclay Foster” and the drug was handed 
over!   It’s a day that I am glad to say is unlikely to be repeated! 

Bryan says.. 

“Thankfully Barclay made a full recovery because people acted 

and got him to the vet FAST” 



Hey peeps, ma name's Bryan and it's da vewwy important name it stands for BOXER 

RESCUE YORKSHSIRE AND NOTTINGHAMSHIRE ... I'm vewwy proud to be named for 

this wonderful Charity and here is my story ....... 

During the first 18 months of my life I was in rescue with Boxer Rescue Yorkshire And 

Nottinghamshire twice .  

I promise, I was trying to be a good boy 

but the families didn't realise I that I was 

deaf so controlling my puppy behaviour 

could be a challenge and they must have 

found it vewwy frustrating! 

The people who run B.R.Y & N recognised 

there was a problem, they understood my 

deafness and my confusion at being away 

from my families who could not cope, they 

helped me and became my best friends 

who held me when I cried and was sad, 

they taught me canine sign language so I 

could "hear" and could feel, well, part of 

things, it gave me a better life and the 

walks and the toys and the treats, ohhh, 

and the cheese, well, I love that cheese. 

When my friends at BRY&N thought I was 

ready to be placed with a new family they told my story on their website and prospective 

new families got in touch, my friends gave it a lot of consideration and eventually chose 

a family in Co Durham who had a lot of Boxer Dog experience. 

They sent a nice couple, members of BRY&N to meet the family in their home and saw 

their 9yr old Boxer girl Ruby playing in the garden and felt it would be a good home for 

me! 

The family came to meet me and brought Ruby with them, she had lost her big brother 

Henry to Rainbow Bridge so she was excited to meet me and we sniffed each other then 

played chase around the paddock and for my new Mummy and Daddy it was love at first 

sight because, well, I'm vewwy handsome!! 

So I live in Beamish, Co Durham now, it can be a 

bit cold up North but I have a nice comfy bed, a 

best friend to snuggle with, Mammy and Daddy 

love me and toys, treats and ohh yes ..... 

CHEESE!!! 

I will always be grateful to BRY&N, I consider 

them family and we keep in touch regularly.  

The work done by BRY&N is important and it is 

done with love and kindness, they give Boxer 

Dogs like me a second chance to find love and a 

happy forever family home. 

Bryan..xx 



Facebook: https://www.facebook.com/groups/NayBoxerrescue/ 

 

Ebay Shop: http://www.ebay.co.uk/usr/nayBoxerrescue15 

 

JustGiving Page: https://www.justgiving.com/n-y-b-r 

 

Twitter: https://twitter.com/NAYBR1 

 

Email: Info@nayBoxerrescue.co.uk 

 

Website: http://www.naybr.co.uk/ 

 

Rescue Line: 07747 311624 

I did a skydive on 23rd February 2019 at Langar Airfield. This is a gift which had been bought for me by 

my husband, parents, brother and sister in law for my 30th birthday some two years previous. It wasn’t a 

charity event but as I had already done a skydive a few years before for a breast cancer charity I thought 

why the hell not add some fundraising on to this too?!  

With JustGiving it was so easy to set up a page to raise the money and knew it would go straight to the 

charity. I have followed NAYBR for many years now and found them at the time I had my late boxer dog 

Osca. He passed away in August 2017 after experiencing a few seizures at home, he was 13 and 4 

months. My heart was broken into pieces and if I’m honest will never quite be the same. He had been my 

dog from being a single woman living alone and was a fantastic companion and a listening ear. I re-

homed him after finding him advertised on ‘pre-loved’ website, he was six. He loved Marcus when he 

came into our lives and I know Osca had also worked his magic on him.  

As we were getting married in May 2018 we decided we would wait until after this time to look to get an-

other boxer. NAYBR do amazing work and clearly have boxer dogs in the heart of everything they do. The 

volunteers I have met over the years have all shown me what a good charity should be and NAYBR was of 

course my first thought when looking to raise money!  

We rehomed Josie in December 

2018 originally as a foster family, 

secretly knowing from the moment 

she arrived we wouldn’t be giving 

her up so easily! She finally became 

ours on 18th February this year! De-

spite being a lady of older years 

she’s full of beans and the boxer 

character we all love! We are 

pleased she found us and let us be 

her furever home.  

Jumping out of the plane at 13,000 

feet raised £280 for the pups plus 

any Gift Aid donations, which was 

over the target I set myself. I would 

do it all over again for such a won-

derful, caring and compassionate 

charity. Thank you NAYBR for letting 

me jump from a plane for you! 

https://www.facebook.com/groups/Nayboxerrescue/
http://www.ebay.co.uk/usr/nayboxerrescue15
https://www.justgiving.com/n-y-b-r
https://twitter.com/NAYBR1
mailto:Info@nayboxerrescue.co.uk
http://www.naybr.co.uk/


Hello, my name is Lenny! 

I spread my love to so many, 

I puff out my chest 

And do my best 

Getting people to donate a spare penny. 

I adopted my owners Jane & Andy 

on the May Spring Bank Holiday 2017. 

They took me to my new home in Mansfield; I had 

new beds upstairs and downstairs. There was a toy 

box waiting for me full of goodies. Some I inherited from my new parents previous Boxer dogs Sasha & 

George. I soon destroyed them! Within days, they took me shopping for new ones to choose myself. Believe 

it or not I was clean, I WAS WHITE!!! 

Three weeks after my arrival, I had a taste for leather, my parent’s Italian leather sofa! My Mum had the 

cheek to go shopping for 30 minutes without me, enough time for me to make a big hole in the centre of the 

sofa. When my Mum got home, I thought she had a headache; she just stood there with her head in her 

hands! 

Soon after my arrival, my parents decided their car was not big enough for me. They purchased a seven 

seater car and removed the back row of seats to make me room for a bed. I am King Lenny and expect to 

travel in comfort. On our day trips and holidays my Grandmas come too, there is room for the wheelchair 

alongside my bed, I am happy to share my space. I go on holiday to Cornwall and Norfolk every year, and 

weekend away in my caravan. When my hoomans go on their cruise holiday I stay with my Mama in Skegby 

and my cousin Jock, a Scottie dog. I love the beach and meet up my ex adjoining cellmate Bocky and his 

Dads. We rule the coastline with our presence.  

I used to catch four buses everyday with my Mum to visit my poorly Grandma, at Blidworth. I became quite 

a celebrity in the bus station and passengers gave me treats on my journey, yummy. Sadly, my Grandma 

passed away soon after we went to live with her at Blidworth to care for her full time. I loved and miss my 

Grandma every single day x. 

I now live in Blidworth and go long walks everyday over the open fields. My Dad insists on walking 10,000 

steps each day, a poor effort if you ask me….. I must do three times that amount running about exploring. 

It’s not unusual to find me in the lake or the muddiest puddles and ditches that I can find! My Dad often 

posts my most embarrassing pictures online. We get home to the sound of my Mum saying ‘He will never be 

white again’ ringing in our ears. OOPs, Dad’s in the doghouse, always his fault, never mine hee hee. I go on 

Boxer dog walks with more than 20 dogs all running happy and free, leading them astray in as much dirt as I 

can find. 

I go to lots of fundraising events; my parents love to show me off to everybody. I am naughty to other 

dogs when I am on my lead, just protecting my hoomans. However, I love all dogs when off the lead which is 

most of the time. On my 2nd gotcha day I was at Chelmsford with NAYBR helping raise money on the Tom-

bola Dash. My Boxer cousins Bruce, Mindy, Rose, Barclay, Percy and Hobson were there too. We had a great 

time, lots of cuddles and ice creams. I love to help other fur babies have forever, loving homes just like me. 

I had a photoshoot at Hardwick with the wonderful Joe Riley, I kept him on his toes, he will remember me 

that’s for sure! The results were amazing; my picture has pride of place in the living room at home. 

I can’t wait to see you all at our Funday or Santa Paws, or at an event near you, keep a lookout for me on 

the NAYBR Facebook page. I am usually on there updating you with all my adventures. 

Oh, I almost forgot, did I tell you I am Mr. November in this year’s calendar strutting my stuff. 

Love to you all, 

Lenny..xxx 


