
• 

• 

• • 

• 

• 

• 

' . 

• 

I LYNX • The Baby Left Behind ) 

• 
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a big bump on his head was the worst of 
his· hurts. I didn't tell him how· that 
happened. I just went over and started 
to pick up my coat. 

"Well, sir, I got the surprise of my life. 
I took hold of a sleeve and pulled and I 
felt something- heavy inside. And when I 
pulled a bit more, it began to move around. 
So I threw back the edge of :the coat, and · 
what do you think I saw? a baby lynx, 
about as big as a small eat! It was all . . 

crouched down,- growling and spitting, and 
its eyes glaring fiercely as if -it was going 
to eat me up. . Probably it had run out of 
the hole after its mother, and dived ·into . . 

the first dark place it could find. We pulled 
• 

the coat over it, and. carried it to camp. 
"lt Wouldn't Eat a Thing" 

"That night in the cabin it wouldn't eat. 
a thing, and~the fire frighten~<:! it, so I put 
it ~der ·a box outs~de wjtli ·a big stope on 
top. I went to bed wondering what people 

• 

in town would say when I prought back a 
real live lynx. ' · ·_ ~ · . 

"It must have been about two o'clock . . 

in the morning when l woke up ·suddenly, 
• 

with a frightful sound ringing · in my~ ears. 
Just as I was thinking it ·_was only a dream·, 
I heard it again. It was a howl, long and 
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sharp, ending in a ·wail that sent shivers up 
• 

and down my back. I poked my partner 
and he listened, and presently the sound 

• came agam. 
'' ' I guess that's only the old mother lynx 

looking for her kitten,' he said, and rolled 
over and went to sleep again. But I could 
hear the little lynx scratching around in 
that box, so I _decided to slip on my 
clothes and go out and fetch him in, for 
I was mighty afraid he'd get loose, with 
his mother calling him that way. · 

" Well, ·I raised the edge of the box and 
reached in and pulled him ou~ by the back 
of the neck, just as you'd pick up a cat. 
But that little savage squirmed around 
like an eel and sank his teeth in my wrist. 
Like needles, they were, and I let. go ·with 
a yell. The next thing I knew, Mr. Lynx . -
w~s scooting up a big oak, 40 feet away. 

. ' . 
· "So Up the Tree I Went"' 

• 

· "It was prettyq.arkandi was scar~d, but 
I wasn?t going to l~se my new pet if I could 
help i~ ; so. up the tree I went after him. It . 
was an easy c]jmb, ~~n~ I c_ould tell where 
the. youngster w_e~t by . his spitt~g and 
growling. F~ally, he got out on a branch 
and turned around. His little eyes were 
shining like green fire. I cliin bed out on 
the branch and crawled slowly toward him 
on my stomaeh, wondering why he'd stopped . 
But he kept on crouching right where he 
was and let me grab him. I slipped him in
side a big stocking cap I wore, and was 
starting to crawl back, when I saw some
thing that made my heart skip three beats . 

"Not more than eight feet away, out on 
· that same branch, was the faint shadow o£ 
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