
That Thursday, the keepers 
in the Asia department 
bustle through their 
morning workload so they 
can get to the tiger sex.  �  
It’s March 25, 2004. In the 
glow just before sunrise, 
the keepers are already 
working. They feed the 
 tapirs and the muntjacs 
and the babirusas. They 
slip a carrot to Naboo, the 
male Indian rhino, who’s 
begging as usual. Then 
they collect his droppings 
and save them for Jamie, 
the zoo’s young female 
rhino, so she can inhale 
Naboo’s scent and get 
used to the possibility that 
someday they might be 

paired, too, when she’s old enough and big enough that 
he won’t kill her.  �  Before they shift Enshalla and Eric 
from their dens and into the exhibit, the keepers feed 
the two Sumatran tigers, so they won’t be hungry and 
distracted when they’re supposed to be mating. Then, 
while both tigers are inside eating, one keeper —  Carie 

Peterson — goes into their exhibit and spritzes the 
rocks with tiny puff s of white gardenia body spray.  

�  For Enshalla.  �  “Hey princess,’’ Carie calls to 
her, making smoochy sounds. Once she’s safely 
away, Carie lets Enshalla into the exhibit. Behind 
her, from his den, Eric is roaring.  �  Carie smiles.  

�  “He wants her so bad.”

SEX
POWER
STATUS

C
H

A
PT

E
R

Sunday, December 9, 2007  �  Section E

CARNIVORE 
COURTSHIP
SONGS IN THE  SLIME

STINK WARS
A SECRET WEDDING

A SURPRISE
BIRTH
BLOODTHIRSTY
WEASELS
SEXUAL PROPOSITION

PRIMATE 
POLITICS
THE BOY WHO SLEPT
ON THE  ELEPHANT

A DEATH
REMEMBERED
IT’S  ALL  HAPPENING

AT  THE  ZOO

 .  Story continues on page 3E
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