Porcupine Catalog
Fall 2013—Spring 2014

Squeak

May 20: We love our porcupine neighbors and don’t mind a certain muskiness around the house. This spring I found about four places within 50 feet of the house
where porcupines have hung out. The porch smells only faintly of porcupine now, but back during the intense winter activity the whole area was noticeably pungent.
We wonder whether that smell could be a factor in attracting new porcupines? We always called the scratching at the glass door “begging” (which I genuinely believe
they learn to do to attract our attention when they run out of seed), but new porcupines start doing that when they first show up and have no experience with us. What
prompts them to stand on their back legs and claw at the glass?

Roubles
Written by Debbie Maas
Photos by Debbie Maas and Chris Benshoof

Lucy
Size/sex: Young-of-the-Year (YOY)
History: Lucy was (probably) at my sit spot on 1/19, then became a regular on the porch
starting 2/16; he was last seen this season around April 13 (returned fall 2014)
Diagnostics:
 Yellow with an upright, central shock
 White cheek patch with white above the eyes and faint chops

Notes: In two photos from 11/24, Oscar is at the door with a yellow YOY (top right photo on the next page) who, at one point, flares up and turns his back, and this or another
YOY showed up at least once more around that time. This could have been Lucy, although he is not photographed again until mid-January, or it might have been a different
porcupine passing through, or maybe Lucy came only at night for a while, or not at all
for a time. My first (almost) definite encounter was near my sit spot on 1/19 when a charming, wet YOY ambled right up to me to
my surprise and delight—he very nearly let me touch his nose (see the top two photos on this page). This took place in the vicinity of
the mountain ash tree near the top of the forested area across the gully. Chris saw a YOY a little later near Mona’s mew and then
Lucy began to arrive regularly on 2/16. At first I thought it was wishful thinking that the sit spot porcupine was Lucy, but the facial
markings are unusual for YOYs and resemble those of the Lucy we came to know.
On February 17, I summarized our experience with him along with a surprising interaction from the day before: We'd seen Lucy perhaps half a dozen times before yesterday, a couple of times at the feeder last fall (first in the company of Oscar), and then this winter
near the house or in the woods, but not actually at the feeder. In any event, we were delighted to see her amble onto the porch yesterday and climb right into one of the two bird/porcupine feeders like she knew what she was doing. We commented on how much
she looked like a tiny Roubles (who is quite yellow). A little while later, Roubles showed up, and Lucy immediately climbed down and
they greeted one another. It did not have the aggressive feel we usually see between porcupines at the feeder. Then they settled
down and it looked all the world like Lucy was nursing [photo on following page]. I snuck outside and took videos of them, both during a break where they are sniffing each other again and the nursing activity….After some time, Lucy climbed back into one of the
feeders and Roubles went to the other. Later, Lucy joined her mother (?) [Roubles] in the other feeder and they fed side by side for
quite a while, with occasional squeaks. On April 8, I noted that Chris has observed Lucy pawing and nuzzling and generally trying to
be physical (in a friendly way) with Squeak as well, with less success.
I wrote another note on February 18: Last night Lucy showed up again and appeared to be resting in one of the feeders after feeding. We left the house at 5:30 to go to dinner at a friend’s house and she was still there when we returned at 9:00! And later: [Lucy]
took to the feeders as quickly as Roubles had, coming by often during the day most days, sometimes for extended periods. Both
sometimes napped (or so it seemed) in the feeders in the sunshine and they sometimes ate together. Photos also show Lucy eating
out of our hands and exploring the house. He was the first true YOY we befriended and became a quick favorite.

Monstroso
Size/sex: Large (presumably) male
History: Arrived 3/24 and stayed until mid-May (returned fall 2014)
Diagnostics:



Very yellow
Scarred snout that protrudes from the forehead (i.e., the snout juts out from the base of the forehead rather than following the same line down as the forehead)

Notes: On April 14, I wrote: Interestingly, six days after we saw Roubles at the feeder the last time, a
new porcupine showed up. This guys is HUGE, by far the biggest we’ve ever seen. His coat is very yellow and he looks to be in perfect shape—fat and glossy and….well…the word magnificent springs to
mind every time I see him. When he raises his quills, his rosette is a perfect circle of black hair and quills
rimmed in a halo of golden fur. We call him Monstroso.
The new trio [Squeak, Lucy, and Monstroso] are still all regularly showing up, though usually later in
the evening or in the middle of the night now. The bears are getting up, so we aren’t leaving seed out
anymore, but do respond to our porcupines begging. The first time they showed up together, Squeak
chased Monstroso off the deck and up a tree, though only after he had descended from one of the
feeders (all three porcupines had been peaceably eating on the deck until that moment).
Monstroso was the second immediately mellow and tolerant large male we met (Roubles was the
first). When he showed up during the day on March 24, he allowed me to approach within a few feet
of him, looking mildly curious, then chattering his teeth as he settled back in to eat sunflower seeds.
His huge size and scarred snout marked him a male. He quickly grew friendly, accepting seed from our
hands and from pint glasses, coming inside, and touching noses in greeting. He visited long into spring
(May 18), including during a huge spruce pollen disbursal which covered his face in yellow dust. It appeared to us during that time that he had lost most of the short fur on his snout and around the eyes.
On May 19, I wrote: Monstroso finally started losing his hair a few weeks ago and is currently sporting
a crooked shock top. A couple of weeks ago, I noticed that the very front of his muzzle looked hairless; I
thought maybe that was part of his spring shed, but last night he came back and almost his entire
muzzle (at least the left side of it) seems hairless, and so is the area around his eye and possibly his
ear….The air has been saturated with pollen lately, so I could see that he had eyelashes...and the pollen
is why he looks yellow in these photos. Monstroso marked on the porch at least once that spring on the
same current branch that Squeak marked (see the results in the bottom right photo on the following
page). Photos are in chronological order, left to right and top to bottom; the ones on this page are
from our very first encounter.

Oscar
Size/sex: Large (probably) male
History: A regular during the fall; died in early December
Diagnostics:
 Solid black back
 Orange shock
 Large, scarred snout
 Many white hairs above and behind the eyes going all the way to the back of
the cheeks
 Long yellow hairs hang from the lower cheeks like long mutton chops
Notes: Oscar was a regular visitor along with Squeak early in the season, but there
are photos of only two encounters with him. The photo of him in the feeder is from
11/20 and the others are from 11/24 when he was at the door with a YOY (possibly
Lucy). Then, on 12/9, Cailey led me to a porcupine carcass above the main access
road to the avalanche area, just shy of the first waterfall. Fresh snow had covered
any tracks, but it looked as though he had been predated; at any rate, he was in the
open away from large trees and most of his body
other than his head, hindquarters, skin, and feet
had been eaten. I recognized him as Oscar at the
time and we never saw him on the porch again. I
marveled at his enormous paws and found what
may have been his penis. The ground was frozen,
so he was not buried. RIP, Oscar.

Roubles
Size/sex: Medium-large male
History: Arrived 12/10; was last seen 2/18;
his body was found 4/5 across the gully
where he is buried
Diagnostics:
 Very yellow
 Large, pale mutton chops
 Long, narrow, straight tail
 Distinct snout shape in profile
Notes: On February 17, I described our new
friend in an email: Roubles showed up for the first time on December 10th and has been
here nearly every day since, usually for multiple hours at a time around mid-day. She is
quite a character!! She showed up for the first time the day after we found Oscar's body in
the woods, and was a wildly unexpected distraction from our grief. She's slightly larger
than Squeak (who will be four this spring), so she's obviously been around a while, just not
at our porch. Roubles quickly revealed his big, goofy, good-natured personality to us; he
warmed up to us quickly, would sniff noses and come inside, and he seemed to treat other porcupines with equal tolerance. For example, A little [after Lucy arrived], Roubles
showed up, and Lucy immediately climbed down and they greeted one another. It did not
have the aggressive feel we usually see between porcupines at the feeder. Then they
settled down and it looked all the world like Lucy was nursing….After some time, Lucy
climbed back into one of the feeders and Roubles went to the other. Later, Lucy joined her
mother (?) [Roubles] in the other feeder and they fed side by side for quite a while, with
occasional squeaks. We assumed (as did the porcupine biologist we talked to) that the
two were related—why would a stranger (especially a male, as we found out later) allow
such an interaction? Because, of course, he was Roubles!
A few days later, Roubles climbed the linden tree next to the porch and explored the
roof. With no obvious way down, we watched his progress with trepidation and even
provided a ladder for egress. But, the unperturbed Roubles found thin, parallel alder
branches on the back side of the house and straddled them to safety with aplomb. He
showed up often in the day time and napped in the feeders in the sunshine. At some
point in the season, he arrived with a horizontal gash across the top of his tail that I
smeared Neosporin into once.

Sadly, we had very little time with him. On March 18, Roubles
was there as usual in the middle of the day...but that was the last
time we saw Roubles alive. Given her regular schedule, I began to
worry after a few days, and after a week or so was reconciled to
her disappearance. I looked for her in the woods around my house
to no avail. Then last Saturday (April 5) I found her body not far
from my house across a gully. She was in perfect condition—no
sign of predation or scavenging, or even much decomposition….We think she must have fallen from one of the many trees
above her--about eight feet upslope from her body there were
half a dozen of her quills (they have brown tips, unlike most of the
others) sticking out of a small log. We weighed her on a bathroom scale—14 pounds.
An examination revealed that Roubles was male, and we buried
him where he lay. He was much loved and his antics brought us
so much joy for the short time we knew him. He was the first
large, immediately mellow and friendly male we met.

Squeak
Size/sex: Medium-sized male
History: Arrived 8/7 and visited into June (returned fall 2014)
Diagnostics:





Solid dark back
Crescent of white from above the eye most of the way
down the back of the cheeks
Short yellow shock straight back from the forehead
Straight nose

Notes: On August 27, I wrote: Squeak came back a month earlier this year, begging tentatively at the door on August 8 [7].
She’s been back at least once every day since and is tamer than
ever, freely exploring the house (she even made it half way up
the stairs the other day before the dog came down and interrupted things) and accepting anything from a light pat to full
on petting. Chris and I have both had long, nose-to-nose
sniffing sessions with her. Hot porcupine breath on our faces
definitely helped endear him to us, and is one of my fondest
memories of him.
n the spring I made these notes: The first time they showed up
together, Squeak chased Monstroso off the deck and up a tree,
though only after he had descended from one of the feeders
(all three porcupines [including Lucy] had been peaceably
eating on the deck until that moment). This was an early clue
that Squeak was male.
Squeak started dramatically shedding in late March or so and
had lost all the winter coat off her back at a time when both
Lucy and Monstroso were still fully furred. Some of the photos
on the next page show his exposed white quills during the
shed. Other photos show him sleeping in the sun (top right),
apparently marking the feeder leg (next page), and sharing the
porch with yellow Roubles. He also marked a current branch
on the porch, as did Monstroso (further indication of his sex).

