
A  N I N E - PA R T  S E R I E S  B Y  T I M E S  S TA F F  W R I T E R  T H O M A S  F R E N C H 

The queen of the zoo enters 
from the back, through 
a hidden corridor that 
leads to the waiting eyes 
of her public.  �  Enshalla 
has been lounging in her 
private quarters, where she 
passes her nights and the 
idle hours of her mornings 
preening and flying into 
rages at her minders, 
where she toys with any 
males misguided enough 
to believe they can possess 
her, chu�  ng at them and 
then dismissing them with 

a snarl.  �  Now she is ready for a walk.  �  A door slides 
open and she appears, cloaked in a calm both beautiful 
and terrifying. She moves through dappled shadows 
and into the sun, every step a promise, every breath a 
warning. She pads across ground littered with bones and 
stained with blood, past the large picture window where 
admirers stand with mouths agape, so close they can see 
the emerald of her eyes and watch the shoulder muscles 
shift beneath her stripes.  �  �Here kitty-kitty-kitty!� one 
calls out.  �  Enshalla does not acknowledge the comment. 
Instead she raises her great head and sni� s, testing the 
air to see if her attendants have left her a token of their 
devotion. They love to please her. Knowing that tigers 
revel in di� erent scents, they venture into the exhibit in 
the early morning, when Enshalla is still locked away in 
her den, and spray the area with dashes of cinnamon, 
peppermint, even perfume. Her favorite is Obsession.  
�  Above her, on the boardwalk that overlooks the 
exhibit, more people are staring. Once, a man asked 
one of the keepers why they insisted on serving meat 
to the tigers. Wouldn�t a vegetarian diet be better? 
The keeper explained that tigers are carnivores with 
deeply bred instincts for hunting prey. The man was 
not satis� ed.  �  �Couldn�t you give them tofu shaped 
to look like their prey?�  �  Enshalla remains hostile to 
Eric, the latest Sumatran male the zoo wants to pair with 
her. The sta�  has not yet dared put them together. They 
rotate the two tigers into the exhibit at di� erent times; 
in the night house, they keep them in separate dens.  
�  The keepers hope Enshalla will soften toward Eric 
and allow him near when she cycles into estrus. But 

the risk is great. Tigers tend to be solitary animals, 
defensive of their territory; both in the wild and in 
zoos, their encounters sometimes end in death. 
In 1994, when Enshalla was 3, her father killed 
her mother in this same exhibit, crushing her 
windpipe in an attack that caught the keepers 
o� -guard. 
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LIFE. DEATH. THE PARADOX OF  FREEDOM. 
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