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So it wias a one-sided love affair.
: The books ;ay the porcupine is a slow, stupid, timid\ animal, but
our pet put that kind of a reputation to shame. He was cleean and orderly
in his habits, ambled in his pigeon-toed gait all over the house, and
slept in his box in the study for almost the year that he lived with vus.
He was a died-in-the=wool vegetaﬂ.em. In the day time he roemed about
outdoors and weaned himself .early from the bottle by visiting the vegetable
garden @d sampling oa.b'l;ago and lettuce, and he ate quantities of green grass
‘and clover. He liked to stay out after dark. Iihave gone out in the moon-
‘1light and found hix;\ propped on his stubby tail, sitting in front of a cab- |
bage chewing noisily. He moved on t;a one after another and ate enough out
of each to spoil them, much to the annoyance of the man of the house. But he
couddn't spank a porcﬁpino, and the main mson"iuan't mere disoipline.
To understand a porcupine, one should remember the traits that have
Sois dues £ Min Groush Bis Teng 1ine if ancestors. He didn't have the
teeth or claws of a cat to fight his enemies. His legs were short and his
body heavy, so he didn't have to avoid trouble by running. As the ages
passed, he had developed a special kind of armor peculiar to his needs. A simple
coat of hair could not have prevented him from being torn'to pieces when he
- crouched under the attack of a larger foe, so Mother Nature gradually stif-
fened and lenghtened Bis hair into pointed quills. The quill of a porcupine
is really a apeciali;od hair growth that he has developed as a means of pro-
tection and safety. Underneath his aiin are broad muscles that elevate or
lower his quills by rot:loz action from his nerve oentors; His tail is
heavy and also armed with short, stiff quills. When deanger is near, he lowers his
head under his stomach, rolls up in a ball, and throws his quills up. Many
e dog has got excited and taken a hasty bite, and been sorry afterward.
- Porky has a yen for another delectable food besides green fodder. That
is leather, especially old greasy le@ther of saddles and straps, or wood

that man has handled which is likely to have a taste of salt. Rangers and

packers have little love for him and kill him on sight. Woodsmen kill him
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