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 Where and when did you see your first Deerhound? Did you have a crucial experience when 
you lost your heart to the breed? (Oliver Fritsch) 
 

 I saw my first Deerhound in 1970 in Dunoon and it was the answer to a difficult problem, 
because I wanted a Greyhound and Ken (my husband) wanted an Irish Wolfhound. So, I saw 
the dog, I phoned Anastasia Noble (“Ardkinglas”) and within two weeks we got our first 
Deerhound. (Pat Aird) 
 

 So, was this your crucial experience when you lost your heart to the breed? 
 

 That dog (Gleam of Ardkinglas) died when he was four and I said “No more!”, but I soon 
realised that I couldn’t imagine life without one. So, I suppose I lost my heart to the breed in 
1974 when I got a bitch. 
 

 So, what was then your motivation to consider breeding Deerhounds? 
 

 I didn’t! I didn’t consider it until 1977, because Norah Hartley (“Rotherwood”), Nessie 
Linton (“Geltsdale”) and Tasia Noble (“Ardkinglas”) all told me that I had to breed from the 
bitch, because she was too good to waste. 
 

 And that was Corrina of Eiffionedd (Geltsdale Torquil x Yffra of Ardkinglas)? 
 

 Yes! So, I mated her to Ch. Geltsdale Brander for the first litter and the second litter was 
sired by Ardkinglas Enoch. 
 

 What was your vision and your goal in breeding Deerhounds? 
 

 I just wanted to breed Deerhounds that looked like Deerhounds. I had a picture of Geltsdale 
Torquil in my mind, because I think, and I still think, he was the most typical example of the 
breed then, and I would say for now. I just wanted to breed dogs and bitches that looked like 
him, that could run and course and looked good as well. That was as far as it went to start 
with. I didn’t go into it with any ambitions of whatsoever. Just luck! 
 

        
 

Ch. Geltsdale Torquil (2x) 
 
 
 
 



 So, which specimens really stamped a picture of the Deerhound in your mind? That was 
certainly Geltsdale Torquil… 
 

 Geltsdale Torquil… and Ardkinglas Sonnet was another one that I really liked. There are so 
many that I can’t remember names and the mind’s gone, but not Torquil … and who else? 
Who else? Caroline Dowsett’s bitch…oh gosh! 
 

 Terichline Ripple? 
 

 Terichline Ripple! Yes! I gave her a Best of Breed at Crufts in 1999 and that was her first 
Challenge Certificate. She went on to be top winning bitch that year. 
 

      
 

Ch. Ardkinglas Sonnet         Ch. Terichline Ripple 
 
 In her book Miss Hartley (“Rotherwood”) emphasised the importance and value of a 
foundation bitch of really good overall quality, and how difficult it would be to acquire such 
one. Do you agree with Miss Hartley? 
 

  
 

Corrina of Eiffionedd 
 
  

 Yes! All the breeders keep the best ones… 
oh I was so lucky with my foundation bitch 
(Corrina of Eiffionedd)! She was bred in 
Wales. There was something wrong, I 
don’t know the whole story, but Anastasia 
Noble went to Wales and collected the 
whole litter. I had been waiting for a bitch 
from that litter from way before, even 
before she was mated to the dog. I was 
waiting for something like 10 or 11 months 
for a bitch out of that litter and Tasia didn’t 
particularly want one. So, I got the best of 
the bitches from that litter. So, I was very, 
very lucky! 
 



 What’s the story behind your kennel name “Shenval”? 
 

 (laughing)… It’s silly! The Kennel Club requires six names. I gave them five variations of 
“Saltaire”. Because I got an Old English Sheepdog and her coat went brown - we lived by the 
sea, and an Old English Sheepdog man said of her coat colour “It’s the salt air that does 
that!”, meaning the sea air being salty. Right, so I thought “Saltaire”, good name… 
 

 Now I’ve got it… Salt…Air! 
 

 Yes! So, I spelt it five different ways and I couldn’t think of a sixth. And there is a farm near 
to where Ken was born, called “Shenval”. I thought “It’s a nice name… we’ll have 
‘Shenval’!”… (laughter)… So, it was my last choice. 
 

 Did you have a mentor or let’s say a master and instructor in your beginnings? 
 

 No! No, it was all done by “seat of the pants flying” to use an English expression. I did it by 
feel, touch, instinct, right? I went to lots of shows, I talked to lots of people. I had Deerhounds 
for seven years before I bred a litter and I got to know what was behind a lot of the current 
dogs. I talked to a lot of people and I just made my mind up that Geltsdale Brander would be 
a good start. And when I saw (Ardkinglas) Enoch two years later I decided he would be even 
better. He was. Although, they were both good. Apart from that, it was just research and 
talking. 
 

 Were there breeders that you looked up to, that you wanted to follow in their footsteps? 
 

 I liked what Nessie Linton did and Miriam Dickinson, who died a long time ago… 
“Champflower” was her prefix. She bred for the good of the breed. She wanted to breed a 
type and she stayed very close to her principles. 
 

 You are talking about “Champflower”? 
 

 Yes! I’m talking about “Champflower”. I had a lot of respect for Miriam, and for Cecily Cox 
(“Dufault”) as well. She was very, very particular. She didn’t breed a lot of litters. She was 
particular who her dogs mated. And… Nessie Linton only ever had stud dogs. She wasn’t 
exactly breeding. Miss Noble, bless her heart, would breed anything to whatever took her 
fancy and the best ones stayed and the rest vanished. She did it on such a scale that she could 
do that. I hadn’t got the cash, the time or the facilities to take chances. So, my breeding was 
very tight. I was planning two or three litters ahead the whole time. The dogs died, and 
bitches were infertile… I missed a couple of bitches, because they were determined that my 
Collie was the only dog for them and wouldn’t stand for anything else… (laughter). A lot of 
thought went into who was mated to whom. There had to be a common denominator of type 
all the way down. Someone at a show once said, not knowing I was listening “Like them or 
loathe them, you can never mistake a Shenval!” You could look at Ardkinglas and say that’s 
Ardkinglas, that’s Dufault, and that’s Shenval. I did… I did get a type! 
 

 What in your eye makes a Deerhound a Deerhound, in the sense of what makes it unique 
compared to all the other breeds? 
 

 It’s a sort of elegance and power combined and the way they move, but the whole thing has 
to be balanced. Your eyes start at the muzzle and your eyes slide over the topline. There 
shouldn’t be any points where your eyes stop. You just see these flowing curves. I just think 
they’re aesthetically very, very pleasing. But they have got to be able to work as well. That’s 
about it, really! They’re easy to keep, the temperament is superb… they’re very lazy, so, 
they’re easy to live with. Just an easy breed to live with… and beautiful! 
 

 Your A-litter was born in 1977 out of Corrina of Eiffionedd (struggling with the 
pronunciation of “Eiffionedd”)… I’m sorry for the bad pronunciation… 
 

 That’s Welsh and I didn’t get it right for years. It’s actually pronounced “Eiffioneth” – “dd” 
is “th”. It doesn’t really matter. 
 

 



 Why did you choose Geltsdale Brander? What distinguished him? 
 

 Ahh… what distinguished him? He was a very successful sire. When I used him he was quite 
old and he was very hairy. You just saw a hairy dog, but once you got your hands on him it 
was all there, everything was beautiful: his angulation, his construction, his conformation was 
superb. And that’s why I went for him…. and Nessie Linton obviously approved, because she 
charged me half of the normal stud fee. 
 

 Which was? 
 

 She charged me 35 pounds. About four weeks before, she charged a friend of mine 75 for the 
same dog. 
 

 Were you content with the result? 
 

 Yes! I had a very good coursing bitch out of it. Alexandra. Arminel, who I sold, was a superb 
coursing bitch. That mating bred some very good show dogs in the next generation. 
 

 Arminel of Sheillach? 
 

 She was, oh she was shapely. She pleased me, actually. What else did we have? There was 
Ardanach. He was a dog I kept. He really was a bit too heavy in the head for me, and he was 
sold. But he was a good coursing dog as well. In fact, Ardanach and Alexandra were winner 
and runner-up for the first time they ever ran at Lochindorb, a big coursing meet. 
 

 Then there is your Brocade, who is quite well-known and has been referred to as an 
exceptional specimen by many breeders. Why do you think was she so widely esteemed? 
 

 She was very shapely, very sound, had a lovely head and a calm, dark eye, really really nice 
expression. She was dark coated at the time when there weren’t too many dark coats. Gosh, 
she was nice! She was lovely! I sold her to Brian Doak (“Rosslyn”), because he wanted a 
good one. The bitch that I was keeping as well, Ballad, got an infection in her nail beds and 
one foot went flat, and I thought as this man was very genuine and wanted a show bitch, I 
thought he could have Brocade instead of Ballad. He subsequently sold Brocade to Eve 
Hamilton (“Findronach”), who did very well with her. I wish I had kept her. If I’d kept her, 
she wouldn’t have had that exposure, because I’ve never been that much into showing. It’s 
never been my primary target. I wanted to breed healthy, sound, good-tempered dogs that you 
could sell with confidence. And I hated selling puppies anyway… (laughter). I honestly really 
don’t know why, but there was, I can’t remember who it was, some big name in the judging 
world and I was judging at L.K.A…. it was a big show anyway and I was sat at the table with 
this man and a whole lot of others, all top-notch judges and I was the little provincial wifie 
from Scotland. And this chap said “What breed are you” and I said “Deerhounds”. “Oh, ever 
come across a bitch called ‘Brocade’?”, I said “Yeah!” and he was absolutely raving about 
her. “You obviously do not realise that I bred her.” And from then on I was included in the 
conversation… (laughter)… Brocade and there was Barrister as well, who was quite different 
in type, full brother, but he was quite well thought of, too. There was a rumour that he was 
going abroad, and there was quite a few people that said “Let’s club together and keep him in 
Britain!” That was quite a good litter, that B-litter! 
 



       
 

Ch. Shenval Brocade (2x) 
 

  Ch. Shenval Barrister 
 
 Your B-litter was out of Ardkinglas Enoch and again Corrina of Eiffionedd. Enoch must have 
met your expectations quite a lot as you later linebred on Enoch from several sides… 
 

 I liked Enoch, yes!! Why did I like Enoch? He just appealed to me. It didn’t seem to matter 
what bitch Enoch mated, he stamped his type on practically everything. And again: just a very 
sound all-round dog - working and in the show ring, lovely, lovely temperament! 
Temperament is the most important thing, I think, as far as I was concerned. No matter how 
good-looking or well bred a dog was, if the temperament wasn’t a 100 % reliable – forget it! 
 

 
 

Ch. Ardkinglas Enoch (at one year) 



 Were there distinctive attributes that impressed you with Miss Noble’s hounds, the 
Ardkinglas Deerhounds? 
 

 That’s not an easy question… 
 

 What’s that smile in your face? 
 

 Ha, ha… what impressed me about Tasia’s hounds? Most of them were dual purpose. Like 
the bitch she took at Crufts the day after she’d been coursing on sandy soil. So, her legs and 
belly were orange and she went Best of Breed… (laughter) at Crufts. 
 

 Who was that bitch? 
 

 Ardkinglas Idol. I’m sure it was Idol. There were a lot I liked and all sorts of that I wasn’t all 
that keen on, but they only ever saw the coursing field. And again, if anything didn’t measure 
up at Ardkinglas it went, it was sold on. So, what you saw was the cream of a vast breeding 
programme. And again, the temperament of the dogs… I used to take Enoch, who was widely 
used at stud, to shows with Ardanach. I had two dogs and maybe four bitches in the van – 
absolutely no trouble, no arguments. That’s what I want: a dog you can rely on to behave, and 
hers (Miss Noble’s) behaved beautifully. What I am saying is: we got two males, both of 
whom knew what was what as far as bitches were concerned and they were quite happy 
together. There was no fighting over the bitches, you see… which, I think, is exceptional in 
most breeds, anyway. 
 

 Again, Brocade and Barrister were your first two homebred champions: There is that 
wonderful head portrait of Brocade hanging in your living room. Is she the quintessential 
Deerhound for you when you look into her eyes? 
 

 No! To me, it is Calypso, another bitch that I bred. By today’s standards she was far too 
small. She was 29, 29 ½ inches at the shoulder, which was plenty big enough. She was pale 
grey. She was so utterly feminine and she was, just for me, a lovely bitch. Calypso (Coronach 
Challenger x Shenval Alexandra) and Druid (Ardkinglas Enoch x Shenval Calypso) were my 
true absolute favourites of my own breeding. Whether Druid was as good as I thought he was 
or whether I was just in love with that dog, I don’t know. A lot of people liked him. He was a 
nice-looking dog. 
 

       
 

Shenval Calypso           Shenval Calypso and her son Druid 
               



       
 
 Were there things that you particularly liked about Brocade and Barrister? 
 

 Oh gosh! This is too technical! I either liked the whole dog… well, let’s put it this way: I 
could look at the dog and not see anything I didn’t like. More than that I just didn’t analyse. I 
am not really an analytical person, at least I don’t think I am. 
 

 But didn’t you analyse fronts? You were keen on good fronts… 
 

 Well, I know what I like. Fronts are very important to me. I’ve had some fronts that were 
very good and some weren’t quite as good, but I have never had a front that I couldn’t live 
with. And if I did have a front like that, I wouldn’t keep the dog. If I had a straight front, I 
wouldn’t want my name on it… (laughter). No, it was just the whole dog that pleased me. 
 

 Was there anything that you did not like so much about Brocade or Barrister? 
 

 Brocade was a bit strong, in other words not as feminine as Calypso and I think Barrister 
could, perhaps, have been a bit longer over the loin. That would’ve maybe improved him. But 
there was nothing glaringly wrong with either of them. Brocade did storm into a ring and say 
“Here I am!” She had got star quality, which Calypso certainly didn’t have. She was sort of 
“Here I am, aren’t I sweet?”… (laughter). 
 

 Were Brocade and Barrister the Shenval Deerhounds that brought you recognition in the 
UK? 
 

 Yes, I think so… probably. 
 

 Druid was definitely one of your well-known dogs that was also used quite a bit for stud 
work. Have you ever set a limitation on yourself for the use of your dogs in breeding? 
 

 At the time he had mated eight bitches we were trying to keep the gene pool as wide as 
possible. About twenty years ago I said it was going to shrink and now it is down to a little 
puddle, which is another reason. No, I did really have the best interest of the breed at heart 
from day one and the answer is: Yes, I did limit his use at stud. 
 

 How do you assess today’s situation with the issue of the so-called “popular sires” 
compared to former times? Has the “run” on a particular sire become more evident 
nowadays? 
 

 It has to a degree. Too many people came into the breed. When I came into the breed you 
more or less had to serve an apprenticeship before most of the big breeders would let you use 
their dogs, which, I think, was actually a very good thing. These days, for the last 25 years 
maybe, people bought a bitch and with no thought whatsoever it was, “We’ll have a litter, we 

 
 
 
 
Shenval Druid at 14 months (with Pat Aird) 



paid a lot of money for this bitch, we’ll go to that dog, because that dog is winning” and it 
didn’t matter what the dog’s breeding was as long as it was winning. And as the numbers of 
dogs, which were winning, became less, so the numbers of the sires became less and now the 
gene pool, I think, is in a dire strait, because there is no way to expand it. I think the 
Deerhound as I knew it, which is… 37 years when I first came into the breed, I think with 
very, very few exceptions that type of Deerhound has gone. I think if there isn’t an awful lot 
of hard thought and careful planning, they are going to lose the Greyhoundy type of 
Deerhound, because they are tending more and more to resemble the Irish Wolfhound. And 
my favourite quote is the opening line of the standard: “… resembles a rough coated 
Greyhound of larger size and bone”. 
 

 Back to Druid: Druid was sired by Ardkinglas Enoch out of Calypso from your bitches line. 
Did you have a litter that was so to say your best, because…? 
 

 I intended a grandfather x granddaughter mating, because that is very good for setting type. 
This interview is not going to be very informative, because I did it all by eye and instinct. 
 

 It is! ...Did you have a litter that was so to say your best, because…? 
 

 The most successful was the B-litter, because there were two champions in that. The A-litter 
was successful insofar as there were some champions in the next generation. That line was a 
fairly successful line and so was the Enoch litter (D-litter) as well. … nothing really stands 
out as being exceptional to be quite honest. 
 

 If I recall well, you last told me that probably your best Deerhound was Faedra, as well as 
Brocade. What made Faedra so special compared to your others? 
 

 
 

Ch. Shenval Faedra (Shenval Druid x Ingleby Gwineth)  
 
  
 



 She was the only dark one in the litter and she was born on a farm. The stockman on the farm 
looked at the litter and said “You’ll not beat that black bugger!”… (laughter). And she was 
always, out of five puppies, the one you saw, always the one that was first. She was lovely, a 
strong bitch again, very similar in type to Brocade, I think. Unfortunately, despite my best 
efforts, she never produced puppies. 
 

 What is in your opinion “do-able” with regard to line-breeding and what is too close? 
 

 I think grandfather x granddaughter, providing you have got a lot of fresh blood… see, my 
D-litter was grandfather x granddaughter (Ardkinglas Enoch x Shenval Calypso) and 
Calypso’s sire was Coronach Challenger (out of my bitch Alexandra). So, that side of the 
pedigree was fairly different. That, I think, is acceptable. The one really, really close mating I 
did (H-litter) was purely accidental and that was because the bitch (Shenval Eclat) wouldn’t 
accept any other dog, but my Collie, and Druid sneaked in at the right moment and Druid 
mated her. We had a 55 minute tie in the snow… (laughter)… and Druid was getting worried 
and I was getting worried… (laughter) 
 

 Do you think line-breeding has an effect on health? 
 

 Not if it is done with a lot of research. If you linebreed on healthy stock and know the stock 
that you have got, and you go back as far as you can… And, if you’ve got a long-lived, 
healthy line coming through, then line-breeding is fine. But if there is a hint of anything in 
any one of them - don’t touch it! You have to know what you are doing. 
 

 You couldn’t get too close, even if that line was really clean? 
 

 Druid and Eclat (H-litter)… they were half-brother and half-sister and it wasn’t until I wrote 
the pedigree that I realised they were uncle and niece as well, which made it far closer than 
just half-brother and half-sister. But the progeny from that mating was all healthy and they all 
lived to… I think most of them reached double figures… the ones I heard about. So, there was 
nothing really wrong with them. But it is nothing I would do deliberately, not consciously.  
 

 The I-litter was a litter repetition of your F, which was Druid x Ingleby Gwineth. Why did 
you acquire Ingleby Gwineth? 
 

 Ingleby Gwineth belonged to a doctor in the village where I lived and I was instrumental in 
the doctor buying this dog from Peter High-Smith (“Ingleby”). She was quite keen on having 
a litter by Druid. Because she was a doctor with a busy surgery, she asked me if I could whelp 
the bitch for her. So, I said “Yes!”, because I had all the facilities. I whelped the bitch and she 
had a very successful litter. Of course, she went home and after she went home she kept 
trying to run away to come back to me… (laughter), which is actually true and eventually this 
doctor phoned me and said, would I please take her. I said “I’d be delighted.” That’s the only 
repeat mating I’ve done and that was purely because somebody, a friend of mine, was 
absolutely desperate to have Faedra and she did not produce another Faedra… (laughter). It 
was a totally different litter, a totally different litter to the F-litter. 
 

 Have you worked your Deerhounds? 
 

 Absolutely! Until live coursing was banned, we went coursing. I might not have won an 
awful lot of coursing meets, but my dogs ran and they ran well. That’s all that matters… 
fortunately, they didn’t have any injuries. If you are going to have a running breed, they’ve 
got to be able to run. I am a great believer in “form follows function” and if your dog’s a 
running dog and can’t run, then you are losing the absolute basic reason for that breed. 
 

 Are you a purist in the sense that deer hunting was the only true thing for a Deerhound? 
 

 No, not really, I only ever coursed on hares, because deer hunting with dogs was illegal in 
Scotland in my time. There were two schools of thought on how the dogs hunted the deer. 
One school of thought said the dog should go in and kill the deer and the other school of 
thought was that the dogs brought the deer to bay, which I think is possibly the most likely. 



Although, I have seen three of my dogs working a bullock… it might well have been that they 
could have got into it. My dogs were used to some rabbits, hares and foxes… they were 
absolutely fanatical on foxes. I could hold the dogs on a lead when a deer got up, but when a 
fox got up in front of them I was towed literally. I didn’t let them go, but I didn’t get control 
of them until the fox had gone. They then just went blank. 
 

 Which attributes, in your opinion, does a Deerhound most desperately need for its work that 
it was bred for centuries? 
 

 It needs the right shape, correct conformation… the right angulation, because if you haven’t 
got correct angulation you get jarring and wear and tear on cartilage. The dog just couldn’t do 
the job for very long. It would be crippled. I think a lot of injuries were caused because of the 
dogs not having a give in the joints - they’re too rigid. 
 

 I’m aware that you get downright “emotional” when it comes to “correct fronts”. To 
challenge this a bit, I could point out that there have been Deerhounds with little angulation 
in the front and the rear that were like dynamite in the field. 
 

 Oh yes, so go the Whippets! There is not anything faster than a Whippet. And what’s correct 
angulation for a Whippet isn’t correct for a Deerhound. Whippets are short distance sprinters 
– a Deerhound should be able to run for miles, which a Whippet could never do. What I 
would have always liked to have done is a three day event as you do with horses and see how 
many of the ones with the incorrect angulation were sound after, say, a good hard coursing 
meet, a few jumps and a long, and I mean a long, bit of exercise. By long, I mean ten miles, I 
don’t mean four miles on a lead. I bet anything that the ones with the upright, incorrect 
angulation would be absolutely dead lame or so stiff they couldn’t move. 
 

 What’s incorrect angulation in the front? 
 

 Incorrect angulation at the front is an upright upper arm and the worst bit, the worst scenario 
is a short upright shoulder blade. You need the length of the blade and the angulation for the 
muscle to attach to it. You can see it – a dog with a straight upper arm, the foot goes down 
and you can see the jarring right up through the shoulder. If the upper arm has got a bit of 
bend, the shoulder flexes. The impact of the foot hitting the floor is absorbed all the way up 
the arm and shoulder without any resistance. I just think for endurance, stamina and especially 
running uphill, which is what they did, they coursed on a really rough ground, they need the 
angulation to compensate for all the jarring on the joints. 
 

 And what is incorrect angulation in the rear? 
 

 There are two faults I think. You can have rear angulation that is too straight and a rear that is 
over-angulated. I think, over-angulated is actually worse. When overangulated, you get weak 
hocks and weak stifles that are too close. You want a happy medium. 
 

 Is my impression correct that more and more a Wolfhoundy appearance is creeping into the 
Deerhound and this is a relatively new occurrence, or did this already exist to some extent 20 
or 30 years ago? 
 

 NO! No, at one time, Jean Blandford (“Flaunden”) and I went to a show and the pair of us 
walked past Deerhounds lying in the aisle, as they did in those days. This was about maybe 12 
or 15 years ago. We walked past this aisle and we both went straight past, because we thought 
what was lying there was Wolfhounds… and they were Deerhounds! Now, 20 years ago that 
wouldn’t happen! There was a real, real difference between Deerhounds and Wolfhounds. 
You could look at the occasional Wolfhound and think “That’s too light and Deerhound-y!”, 
but you never looked at a Deerhound and said “Is that a Wolfhound?”. So, at the stage when 
they’re juvenile, a yearling, under the age of 2 - they could be anything - if the Deerhounds 
and Wolfhounds could be interchangeable – then they are both awful, both breeds. It’s wrong 
for both breeds, they shouldn’t look like this! Oh, there are too many coarse heads coming 
into Deerhounds, which I hate. The legs are getting too short, because they bred for too much 



depth and again - ribcages - they should start a bit behind the elbow, which is flat, to give the 
elbow room to move otherwise they’re out at elbow. And you also get flat chests, there is no 
breast bone… that makes a front wrong. You get what they call “cathedral fronts” in 
Greyhounds. The front, I think, is so important, because the front gets all the work. The back 
is propulsion and the front is the shock absorber. 
 

 What heights did your Deerhounds as an average have? 
 

 The dogs I kept were between 32 and 33 inches at the shoulder. I had one that I didn’t breed 
that was 36 inches at the shoulder, but for all he was enormous, he was still a Deerhound, but 
he was never bred from, because I didn’t think he was typical. The bitches I aimed for nothing 
more than 30. I did try to maintain the two inch difference in height, because that’s gone - and 
that, I think, is very, very unfortunate. 
 

 Why? 
 

 Because of the way the bitches are constructed internally. When it comes to mating the angle 
at the cervix is geared to a dog being above her, coming up at an angle. If they are nearer in 
height, then that angle is too straight. That’s one reason. Also, I thought it was lovely, because 
you’ve got bitches and you knew they were bitches, because that was a bitch and that was a 
dog. It was just a feature of the breed. It was pretty well unique to the breed that there was 
that definite difference. So, it’s another thing that’s gone. 
 

 Has a moderate height of a Deerhound become more and more a disadvantage nowadays? 
 

 Moderate height? It shouldn’t be a disadvantage, but it is, because everybody wants size and 
height. And when you go for height you lose other attributes. If you go for height, you lose 
angulation. Height doesn’t necessarily mean strength, as some of the strongest Deerhounds 
have been quite small. Kenneth Cassel’s (“Sorisdale”) coursing dogs would bring down deer. 
Barrister mated Sorisdale Carriad, which produced Ch. Sorisdale MacEithne. She was small, 
28 inches at most at the shoulder. It was a good litter. It’s in the lap of the gods, I think. 
 

 I once read a survey among breeders in the Dog World in 1997 where breeders were asked 
among other things which dog they did not breed themselves they liked most. Surprisingly, as 
I found, you and Ken both answered Wickwar Misty Willow – whereas most breeders named 
famous specimens such as Ardkinglas Aurora etc. – who would it be for you today? 
 

  Ch. Wickwar Misty Willow 
 

 You know, I think I’d still stick with Misty 
Willow. I can’t think of anything I would say 
I really, really desperately wished I’d bred or 
wanted, apart from her. No, I did like Ripple, 
I really liked Terichline Ripple. Alright, to 
update it - I would say Terichline Ripple 
now, but she was very, very similar in type to 
Misty Willow. I’ve hardly been to any dog 
shows for about eight years. So, there’s 
nothing modern that springs to mind, because 
I don’t know them. And I stopped going to 
shows, because I got so disheartened. 
 
 
 
 
 



 To me it seems that you have always concentrated very much on a Deerhound that is an 
overall correct working type of Deerhound, which is maybe these days a rather more 
unspectacular type of Deerhound than “the flashy appearance” in the show ring? 
 

 You should be able to show the Deerhound and course it. There’s absolutely no reason why a 
coursing dog shouldn’t win big in the show ring. Look at Tasia’s (“Ardkinglas”) bitches and 
dogs! Every Ardkinglas champion was a courser as well as a show dog. This is something I 
think we really ought to look at: Ignore the flash! The ones that storm into the ring and stand 
there, and the handlers know all the little tricks like standing a little bit forward and really 
catching the judge’s eye. That sort of thing. There’s a lot of dogs that have got quite 
noticeable faults and they’ll still be made up to champions, because they’re flashy. You do 
need the “wow” factor for a champion, but don’t overlook the good solid workmanlike dog! 
When I am judging, you see them coming into the ring and you think “I like that one and I 
like that one.” Unless you go over them, you realise that the one that you thought you liked 
best has maybe got something missing that the one you liked second best has got… We’re 
losing quality from what I’ve seen. Deerhounds are getting really coarse. You want to refine 
them without them being fine, you know. They’re an upper class dog, the oldest breed in 
Britain and they haven’t changed that much. They’re aristocrats to me. The cloddy ones that 
you get today - you see a dog and you don’t see anything behind it. 
 

 Why did you stop breeding after your J-litter in 1994? 
 

 Because the bitch I kept, Jenny, I tried mating her twice and eventually she had a pyometra 
and it was discovered that she’d got cystic ovaries. I just thought “Right, that’s it! That’s my 
last bitch and if I get any more I’ll just stick to dogs.” As I said, I hated selling puppies, 
because I never stopped feeling responsible for them. And it’s not easy living like that, 
especially when you lose touch with people. I enjoyed the rearing and the ones I kept I 
enjoyed seeing them grow on, especially the ones that did well in the ring. But there were 
those that you sold to people, who you think are absolutely super, but you can never be 
certain of that. I don’t like the uncertainty. They are my babies and I want them to be in good 
homes. 
 

 Today you have got two Deerhounds living with you – the eight year old Chedglow 
Blackthorn of Shenval (Shenval Jupiter at Braestile x Clovaird Shawnee of Chedglow) and his 
1 ½ year old son Lyart Yossarian of Shenval. Thorn was not bred by you, but the pedigree 
looks as if you had quite a say in the breeding – it looks as if you had continued your line? 
 

 That was completely deliberate. There was a lot of co-operation between Colin Stokes 
(“Chedglow”) and myself. Mo Layton (“Clovaird”), who bred Clovaird Shawnee, started with 
one of mine and every litter she bred she asked “Who should I use?” and I’d say “Give me 
some names! See which one would fit.” and if I agreed I’d say “Yes, that’s one to go for!” 
and if I didn’t agree I’d say “Think again!” Mo Layton’s breeding is almost parallel to mine. 
She used different lines, which was good. That was a good mating, I think, for all that Thorn 
is not enormous. I don’t mind. 
 

 Is there a breeding you haven’t tried or made that you now regret not having pursued at the 
time? 
 

 I regret not having got hold of a Champflower dog. Miriam Dickinson died when I was quite 
green in the breed. One bit of Dufault we’ve got – a descendant of the American import. No, I 
may sound quite conceited, but I’m quite happy with what I’ve done. 
 

 Ken and you are both breed judges – what was your most impressive judging assignment? 
 

 I think I’d say the Breed Show, because I hated Crufts, I detested it from the time I got in the 
ring until I got out of it. I was first in the ring and I was told I had to finish by 1:30, because 
Greyhounds were following. The Steward, who was one of the senior members of the Kennel 
Club, sort of Executive Committee, put his watch on the table and the pressure... I know 



myself just how quick I am. I get into a rhythm when I’m judging and I’ve got a fair idea of 
where I should be at whatever time. I got to Limit Dog and this man said “You really have to 
hurry up, because you’ll never get to the bitches!” I knew there were a lot of dogs and fewer 
bitches, and you can allow for more absentees in the bitches because of seasons and things. I 
just kept my head down and kept going. I finished absolutely spot on 1:30, but I didn’t enjoy 
it. 
 

 You wanted to refer to the Breed Show as being your most impressive judging assignment in 
the positive sense… 
 

 I never thought I’d get to judge the Breed Show (1993)… (laughter). No, judging the Breed 
Show is sort of the icing on the cake! 
 

 Cardiomyopathy, osteosarcoma and gastric torsion are considered the three main killers in 
Deerhounds, all of which have a hereditary element – how did you experience these in your 
many years in Deerhounds? 
 

 My very first one, Gleam of Ardkinglas, died as a result of gastric torsion. Faedra, she wasn’t 
bred from, had cardiomyopathy, but didn’t develop it until she was 9 years old. She lived to 
around 12. Druid died at 8 ½ from cardiomyopathy. He was the youngest I ever lost. 
Osteosarcoma… I never had. Bloat is “funny”, because in the 1970s every week, virtually, 
you could hear of a dog or dogs dying as a result of bloat. Nowadays, you don’t hear very 
much of this. 
 

 After all, have you aimed at building up a distinctive kennel type? Have you come to the 
point you thought “Well, this is it pretty much!”? 
 

 This is going to sound very conceited, but I achieved a type very early on, about the third (C-
litter), and I stuck with it. I was fortunate to keep it, but I only bred 10 litters. Have I proved 
anything or not? I know I could keep a type going for 10 litters and that’s it! I was really, 
really just lucky! Geltsdale Torquil must have been very prepotent, because he was the one I 
wanted to base my type on and I think it worked. Most of my litters have been quite 
identifiable as coming from my neck of the woods. 
 

 
 

     Pat & Ken Aird in 1991/92 with their Shenval Deerhounds: Calypso, Druid, Hyperion, Eclat, Eclipse, 
     Faedra and Ingleby Gwineth  
 



 If you draw a balance on today’s Deerhound – how do you see it? 
 

…There is no balance… I haven’t been to many shows for the last eight years, but the ones 
I’ve been to, I’ve been to about four or five shows in the last two years… type is very, very 
diverse, there are some Deerhounds that look like Deerhounds, there a lot of Deerhounds that 
could be almost anything and there are some Deerhounds that look like lurchers. The breed 
has lost something… consistency, quality and type! 
 

 So, what do you wish the breed for its future? 
 

 I try not to think of it… it’s too depressing. I hope that the problem of the limited gene pool 
can be overcome, somehow. I don’t know the answer to that – it will need a geneticist to sort 
that out. I’d like to see more emphasis on breeding good, typical hounds – sound in 
temperament and body. And less of the “Let’s make some money” attitude, which does seem 
rather prevalent these days. But I can’t see that happening. I suppose I wish the hounds the 
owners they deserve – unfortunately, there’s not much that can be done about the other sort. 

 

 So, in a nutshell, what made a Shenval Deerhound a Shenval Deerhound? 
 
 

 

 
 

 

 All I wanted to achieve was to breed a 
Champion, judge the Breed Show and judge 
Crufts… 
 

 …and you did it all. 
 

 And I did it all … which is not a very big 
ambition! 
 

 
 

Pat Aird in July 2007 

 I’d like to think I had consistently nice 
heads with dark eyes and small to medium 
ears. I never had huge ears, which was 
lucky. Nice length of the neck. The coats 
were almost always 2-4 inches and a good 
crisp, hard coat. Never anything 
exaggerated! Just a good workmanlike 
Deerhound, really! You could look at them 
and say “It is a Shenval!” No, I think, it 
was the heads, mostly… and really nice 
back-ends… (laughter)… 
 

 
 
Ch. Shenval Hyperion (left) 
Shenval Jenny (right) 


