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Shenandoah tried high C
and blew the whole bit!
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/ Hear and Now flk-singersj/

By NORMAN WILLIAMS

Dlé véi e'
ing church'services?” -

Well, I.did. I investigated, found
my mformant was right and arranged
to meet ‘this remarkable canine.

‘The dog, Shenandoah, is the mascot

of .the Hear and Now folk-singing’v

group.~of .St. Lambert, and she ac-
companies. them everywhere — even
when-they. sing in church.

“The group has turned down invi--

tations to-sing at church services be-
cause permission was refused the dog
to attend,” Bob Mitchell, director of

the, sing’ers and owner of the dog, said.

We were chatting at the time in
the St. Lambert Baptist Church
where the group meets weekly for
practice. Beside us sat Shenandoah,
her tail wagging eagerly as she lis-
tened to our conversation.

- Shenandoah, “or Shen as she is
called for short, is a beautiful and
highly intelligent dog of mixed breed.
Her German shepherd ancestry is
predominant, although she show's
traces of - collie and doberman

pinscher blood. This is an ideal com-

bination ~— for she has inherited the
gentleness of the collie, the intelli-
gence of the shepherd and the slim
lines of the pinscher.

Shen is~a foundling. Her master
came across her on a cold December
night in 1970 wandering the streets of
St. Lambert, apparently lost.

- “I took her home, thawed her out
and gave her something fo eat,” Mr.
Mitchell recalled.
half-grown pup of six months or so
but we immediately took to each

other, I hated the thought of

having to give her up but felt I had
to find the owner. And after a two-
day search I finally located the man
who lived a few blocks from the spot
I found her. He apparently did not
think much of the dog as he readily
agreed to sell her for the $4 he had
paid for her licence. Naturally,I
snapped up the offer and the dog was
mine. Lafer I named her Shenandoah
after the song of that name.

“It was the best $4 I ever spent,
for Shen is a real pal and is with me
practically every minute of the time
I am not teaching maths at Richelieu
Valley High School.

“Naturally when I founded the
folk-singing group in March of last
vear Shen accompanied me to prac-
tices and was immediately: adopted
as mascot by the 50-member group
that is made up mostly of high school
and college students ranging in age
from 15 to 20 years. The only older

members are Rev. Hugh Burritt,”

the young minister of the church,
who js an enthusiastic singer, and
myself. -A few of the group are re-
cent high school graduates who are

now warbine 3

ver. heax ofa dog attend— -

“She was just a,

tient and started' pokmg me w1th her
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“Aren’t you- going to-falk fo me'?”’

she seemed to be saying with an

-engaging grin, her tongue hanging ro-

guishly from the $ide of her mouth.
- I looked at her:in amazement.
“And you talk too?” I asked.
" “Of course; most-dogs can if there
~is * something. worthwhile to"say and
they ‘want  to say it,” she replied:

“That’s fine w1}1 me but where do

you want to start"%

“From the very begmmng orat
least as far back as I can remem-
ber,” - she rephed imly.

“When was that? 7

as she settled down comfortably her
head resting on her two paws. “I was
roughly six months old when my pre-
sent master rescued me from the
cold, and that was in December of
1970 so that would' be May or June of
that year.” ;

“The first thing I remember was
the furry warmth of my mother who
lived on a farm somewhere in the
Eastern Townshlps, exact]y where I
don’t know )

“Lét me see,” she said- penswely‘

Mascot missing
Since this article was written, Shen-
andoah has been reported missing from
her daytime home in St. Lambert.

Further information at 672-7706.
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“Then I remember playing with
my five brothers and sisters. When I
was seven or eight weeks old I was
picked up.and I.heard a voice say:
‘I'Il have this one.’ I was placed in a
box filled with soft cloth and taken
away to the city where I was made
much of by the children of the fam-
ily. Despite this, I was lonesome for
my mother and brothers and sisters.

“As I grew older the children lost
interest in me and I grew more lone-
some thanever. =

“One night in December I was let
out as usual late in the evening. I
wandered down the street as puppies
often do and lost my way. I was
standing there shivering with the cold
and not knowing what to do when I

felt a gentle hand on my head and a

kind voice say: ‘What’s the matter
pup, you lost?”” I wagged my tail
gratefully and when the owner of the
voice called I followed him to his
nearby home, where I was given a
good supper and put to-bed. I tell

you it was heaven and it’'s been-

heaven ever since, for the man who
found me was my present master.”
“What do you think of this singing
group your master directs?”’ I asked.
“They’re just super, every one of
them » Shen rephed “As you already
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out me. I rg'o to all rehearsals and

. performances, even when they sing in,

‘church"— for they insist that Tve got’
to beé with them at all times. I tell-
you it is a grarlfees ng to know that
50 people love syolt &' much. ;

“And I know) evsy single one of
them, even xf itheet them on the
street ”

“How do. y 1 like church"” I
asked. -

“It isn't fc. bad but I just can’t
stay awake during the sermons,” she

. replied.

“I was awfully embarrassed once,
however,” Shen said with a reminis- ~
cent look in her eyes.

“What ‘happeneéd?” sl -

“Well, the gang was singing that
tail-thumping song Put Your Hand in

-the Hand at a church service when I

made the most terrible faux pas.

“I got carried away by the music
and joined in the singing with my
beautiful alto voice. I tried to reach
high C.”

“And then?” T asked.

“No one appreciated it, even the
gang, for everyone stopped - singing,
locked at me in arnazement and then
burst out laughing.

“I tell you I felt awful. I slunk off
‘and hid under a pew until the service
was over. ' '

I haven’t fried that again either,”
she said with a ghost of a grin.

Here she abruptly changed the
sub]ect again.

“We had a good time last summer;’
but we're looking forward to an even
better one this year,” Shen said.

“How come?”

“Well, my master is applymg for
a grant through the federal govern-
ment’s Opportunities for Youth pro-
gram which would allow the. group to
give performances in Quetsee and On-
tario. He hopes he can get it as such
a grant would give emwployment fo 30
or more young peowple during the
summer months.”

At this point Mr. Mitchell broke
in.

“We hope to "get the grant for
we're an inter-denominational group
that gives vaxied programs of folk
songs, hymns and popular music, tai-
loring our offerings to fit church
services, benefit performances or va-
riety conc¢erts,” he explained. He
added that the group had taped a
CBC televlSlOI! program which was
shown last January\ 1t proved sucha
success, “he said, that it will be re-
peated on a' ’I‘u&day evening show in

the near future.’
At this ppint Shen ended the In-

terview.

“I guess there isn't much’ more to
add to what I have already told
you,” she said with @ flick of her
tail, “so I wi say au revoir with the
hope that yo come and hear one
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Chmr mascot found

Shenandoah, the dog who goes to
church, has been found.

~Missing nearly a week, the mascot
of the Hear and Now folk singihg
group of St. Lambert, whose story
was featured in the Design for Liv-
ing pages of last Saturday’s Star,
was located as the result of a house-
to-house canvass by the 50 members
of the group and is now back with
her owner, Bob Mitchell, director of
the singers.

Shen, as the dog is called for
short, wandered away last week from
the home of a friend with whom she
stays while her master teaches school
at the Richelieu Valley Regional Hir*
thool. ‘

A search was immediately under-
taken by the members of the group
who think so much of Shen that she
accompanies them everywhere, even
when they sing in church.

Armed with photos of Shen, the
group members started a canvass of
homes in the aréa in which she dis-
appeared. At first they met with no
success but they kept up what ap-
peared to “e a hopeless task. Finally
they got a hot L ad.

A woman ia the neighborhood said
she had found Shen, apparently lost,
and took her in. She checked the
dog’s collar tags and noticed one that
carried the name of a local veteri-
nary along with a number. She
phoned the veterinary, who gave the
woman the name of the.family who

~ take any more chances,”
" cluded.

had previously owned the & She

added ' that she had turnec he dog h

over tothem.

Mr. Mitchell was notified and he -

immediately went to the family from -
whom he had purchased the dog,
found her there and, after rewarding

_the previous owner, brought her

‘me.

“I immediately had a proper iden-
tification fag made for Shen, carrying
nty address and phone number,”” Mr.
Mitchell said, adding that the dog
won't be allowed out alone againun-’
less she is properly chained.

“We all think too much of her to
he con-

Shenandoah




