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The media’s a zoo
FIRST PERSON PRINCETON

An animal rights activist reads between the lines
%Jean M. Beebe
PRINCETONIAN CONTRIBUTOR

AsIflip out a pair
of jeans from the
dryer, a soggy piece
ofplastic falls to

the floor. The letter “Z” was
barely visible in a twisted
scrawl and what used to
be two “0”s now crumpled
into a shape similar to the
squared-off rims of a hipster’s
glasses. This is, or rather was,
mymembership card to my
hometown zoo, half a country
away from my tiny Princeton
pad. Warped and jaded, the
card hasn’t survived a spin
cycle, and replacing it won’t
be easy. I resolve not to wait
until the next flight home
to lowa, and check out the
local “zoological garden” of-
ferings. Who knew that in my
search for a new zoo, I would
be driven to deeply ques-
tion theAmerican media?
A quick Google search, and

Tm onmyway: Catskill Game
Farm. “Finally, something that
will remind me ofhome,” I
thought. In addition to the
average farm fare ofgoats and
sheep, though, “exotic” ani-
mals are also featured: croco-
diles, snakes, zebras, giraffes.
“2000 animals in 150 different
species,” a blurb boasts. But an
Aug. 4 article warns that the zoo
will soon close. DirectorKathie
Schulz made the“decision in
consultation”with her col-
leagues, MarcoLeavitt
of theAlbany Business
Review wrote, “mutu-
ally concluding that
continuing to oper-
ate the park wouldn’t be
feasible.” Coining the farm
as a “petting zoo operation”
“operation”? Is this a strate-

gic think tank? Leavitt ap-
proaches the story with an un-
naturally formal attitude that
alienates me as a reader. “What
about theanimals?” I wonder.
The answer cuts too close to
the cuticle: “an animal auc-
tion,”Leavitt said, is “to be held
Oct. 17.”And then, not miss-
ing a beat: “There’s an equip-
ment auction the next day.”
It is on exactly that date that I

cross and anxiously squeezemy
legs undermyMac, typing this
story. Another Google search
produces no news of the “auc-
tion,” that dehumanizing, or,
perhaps, de-animalizing word
thatbites off the ear, chokes the
neck. Say “auction” and I blink
to Abel Meerpoll’s 1939 poem
“Strange Fruit.” I remember my
gut dropping, rolling over itself,
to the side ofdisgust whenI
first heard it so similar to my
reaction to Leavitt’s “auction”
phrase. On this day, I expect
a Satanic sort ofNoah’s Ark, a
trading game, a poker table
placing animals equivalent with

spades. But I, like the rest of the
small yet vigorous contingent
ofanimalrights
watchers,
must wait
until tomor-
row morning’s
paper, or next
afternoon’s
blog post.
After the

Business
Review
omen, the
Catskill
Game
Farm
seemed to
gooff the
radar. I

heard
nothing, read nothing until
a few weeks ago, when a few
smallpresses in theNew York
area picked it up. TheDailyFree-
man.com posted an article
five days before theFarm po-
sitioned itselfto close. Joshua
Rinaldi’s Aug. 4 “Catskill Game
Farm Closing” took a nostalgic
bent to the issue, lamenting
that Schulz’s announcement
is “bringing a 73-year tradition
to an end.” Unlike the Business
Review column, saidSchulz
decided to “make the announce-
ment threemonths before the
closure so her staffcould have
time to find other jobs,” Rinaldi
speculated thatSchulz “knows
some people have a sentimental
attachment... which is why
sheannounced its closing well
ahead oftime. That way people
who want to enjoy one last visit
will still have time to come.”
As the Farm’s Oct. 9 closing

inched nearer and nearer, local
residents flocked to the park in
a last ditcheffort to “get itbe-
fore it’s gone,” even the Catskill
GameFarm’s website called for
“1/2 PRICE SOUVENIRS (WITH
THEEXCEPTION OF T-SHIRTS,

SWEATSHIRTS AND ANT-
LERS.) At thementionofthe last
“souvenir,” antlers, my support

for the Farm began to
wane. Why
would
you want
to take a
body part
ofan

animal
you just
fed with

s your own
hands with

you, I won-
dered?Was
Catskill

a zoo or a
“gaming”
range, a
pre-hunt-
ing season
hot spot?
Two days

later, my
Fears were con-

firmed. In The New
York Times’ “Farms
Fate is Certain, but the
Future of Its Animals is
Not,” Anahad O’Connor
wrote, “About 1000 are

set to be auctioned off...
including elk, antelope, rhi-
nos, monkeys, snakes, alli-

gators and tortoises.”As I read
on, I realized there were oth-
ers who shared my worries:
“There is concern that many
may land in poorly run road-
side zoos or in the hands of
collectors with no guarantee
for theirwell-being.” “Col-
lectors?” Try “poachers.” The
article went on to point out
that the animals are valued

for theirmeat and as canned
hunting targets, where theyare
often drugged and have little
chance to escape. These revela-
tionspushed my“righteous
activist” button. Indignant and
outraged, I clicked through
gory pictures of “canned
hunts,” and scrolled down
pages of impassioned accounts
fromanimal rights activists.
As it turns out, far from

a mom-and-pop operation,
the zoo was allegedly selling
animals to hunting ranches. Its
peer institutions, including the
SanFrancisco and Toronto Zoos,
stopped doing businesswith it
for that reason. I hadbeen com-
pletely taken in by the veryfirst
article I read, which represented
only one side. Especially in this
election season, the lessons I
learnedfrommyexperience
withthe zoo are relevant. As we
formulate whatwe think, and
how we think, reading in news-
papers or online, text or print,
we must question everything.
Even iftheprint feels fuzzy, like
that crumpled zoo membership
card, let’s try to make out the
text, redraw a few letters, find
out what’s really going on.We,
and our media, deserve it.

After the storm
Rebuilding the Gulf CoastBy Karolina Brook

GUEST COLUMNIST

Sunday, Oct. 29. 5:30a.m. Most students
are still in the midst
of sleep, dreaming

of cotton candy and savor-
ing the first weekend ofFall
Break. I, on the other hand,
am jolted awake by the siren
ofmy alarm clock. Groggily
peering at the time, I grunt
and turn over, prepared to
return to sleep. A few min-
utes pass before I realize,
with the all the excitement
of a sleep-deprived college
student, that I’m supposed
to be getting ready for my
fall break service trip. Half
an hour later, still not fully
conscious, I lock my door
and set off to meet the
rest of the team members
in front of Baker Rink.
When we arrived in Ab-

beville, La., most ofus weren’t
sure what to expect, but many
ofus were hoping, above and
beyond helping and making
a difference, to experience
new things and make new
friends. Looking back, I think
we met our expectations.
Our job on the trip was to

help build an addition to the
house oftwo elderly ladies,
Ms. Bertha and Ms. Ernestine,
on the island ofMouton Cove.
Their house hadbeen flooded
in HurricaneRita. Under the

guidance ofElbert, who be-
came our mentor over thenext
few days, we leveled the still
soggy ground and prepared
to make the roof, an activity
thatwould take themajor-
ity ofour time inAbbeville.
I had never picked up a

hammer in my life, so for the
firstfew days I raked the extra
mud and clay flat. That was
hard enough, but I watched
with envy as the others ham-
mered and sawed away, feel-
ing with despair that I was
inadequate for the trip.
Fortunately, those gloomy

feelings slowly started to
change. The others were kind
enough to show me how to
hammer and saw wood, and
by the end, I posed only a
minor threat to their fingers
and toes. As insignificant as
it sounds, I was proud that I,
a city girl fromSouth Africa,
had finally learnedwhat it
was like to use my hands.
As satisfying as themanual

labor was, our trip wasn’tall
work and no play. Our Hal-
loweenwas a bit ofa disaster
we arrived at thechildren’s

party “Scare on theSquare”
when all the kids had already
left. But we took a more
successful half-day off to
go on a swamp tour, where
we got to see a breathtak-

ing swampwith the“Cajun
Man” himself, Bayou Black.

One ofthebiggest things
I gained from the trip was
the ability to deal with being
outsideofmy comfort zone. I
definitelywasn’t prepared to
stay in a place thatwas still
recuperating from such a
large natural disaster. I had
also never beenexposed to
suchrigidly religious people,
withwhomwe were in close
contact at the church where
we stayed. Having only been
in America for two months,
I had never before been to
the South and was unsure
ofwhat to expect from any-
thing that wasn’t New Jersey.
And I’m glad that I pushed

myself. I saw a new culture,
was exposed to different
world views and made a dif-
ference inthe community
of Abbeville. Yes, it’s easy
to say thatall we didwas
work on one house, but as
we all realized, it takesmany
small steps to lead to a large
change. Any help really does
count; I just hope that the
community ofMouton Cove
andAbbeville got as much
from our stay there as we did.

Karolina Brook ’lO is from South
Africa. She can he reached at
khrook@princeton.edu.

Ask the Sexpert
This week, she explains the rear deal

Dear Sexpert,
So I know why men physi-

ologically enjoy anal sex (or at
least, I’ve been told it has to
do with the prostate, etc. etc.),
and Iknow ofboth straight and
gaymen who have enjoyed anal
play. But why do women enjoy
anal sex? Are they physiologi-
cally capable of doing so, or is
it justmental?

Puzzled About Anal Love
Dear PAAL,

Tm pleased to inform you
that women can physically en-
joyanal play, in all its gloryand
many forms.
The rectum, where one

would insert the dildo, penis,
finger or other (clean and con-
dom-covered) instrument for
anal play, shares awall with the
vagina. That means that many
ofthe nerve endings which are
stimulated during vaginal in-
tercourse or fingering can also
be stimulated during anal play.
For some women, the G-spot
is also stimulated during anal
sex. Some women even report
that anal sex is better for this
purpose than vaginal stimula-
tion!
Another reason why women

enjoy anal play is related to the
characteristic taboo associated
withanal sex in our culture: For
both women and men, flouting
the rules canbe highly erotic.
There is, though, some fine

print that comes along with
this revelation. According to
the Center for Disease Control,
anal sex is far more dangerous
than either oral or vaginal sex
because it carries an increased
risk of contracting HIV and
other STIs. One of the reasons
for this is the architecture of
the rectum: a combination of
its small size and thin lining
poses an increased chance of
tears through which viruses
can enter the bloodstream.
Another reason may be that a
purpose of the rectum is to
absorb fluids, which could
cause increased absorption of
viruses. Finally, condoms may
also be less effective during
anal sex as they are more likely
to break. Some manufactur-
ers offer condoms just for this
purpose, which are designed to
be extra sturdy to help offset
these risks.

Before checking out the
back door, you should also be
aware that any object you in-

sert into the rectum will need
to be thoroughly washed and
covered with a fresh condom
before its insertion into the
vagina, as the bacteria in the
rectum have no business being
in the vagina, where they can
cause infection.

So, anal sex is physical fun
for both boys and girls, but
make sure to always take nec-
essary precautions.

The Sexpert

“Sexpert” is written by a team
of peer sexual health educators
and fact-checked by University
health professionals. You can
submit questions, to be published
anonymously every Thursday, to
sexpert@dailyprincetonian.com.
Don’t be shy!

• For women, many of the
nerve endings which are
stimulated during vaginal
intercourse or fingering can
also be stimulatedduring
anal play
• Anal sex carries an
increased risk of HIV and
otherSTIs than vaginal or
oral sex
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NOTICE
PRESIDENT TILGHMAN’S OFFICE HOURS

Fall 2006
President Tilghman will hold office hours as specified below in One Nassau Hall.

Office Hours will end promptly at the indicated times and are subject to change. For
this reason, you may wish to check the schedule on the Web site of the Office of the
President at http://web.princeton.edu/pusites/lNassau/princeton/oficehrs.html.

COMMITTEE ON HONORARY DEGREES
SOLICITS NOMINATIONS

To: Members of the University Community
The Committee on Honorary Degrees invites proposals for candidates for honorary degrees to be
conferred at Commencement. Following is the statement of criteria.

1. Genuine achievement and distinction in an activity consonantwith the mission of the
University; the advancement of learning in the arts, sciences, and technology and for
the public welfare; distinguished contribution in elective, appointive, or career
service notable for demonstrated qualities of intellect as well as of character; i.e.,
contributions to the life of the mind, interpreted broadly.

2. Adequate reason for recognition by Princeton University ofsuch achievement and
distinction: an association of the individual with the University, or a recognizable
relationship ofhis or her achievement to the mission of the University.

3. Particular meaning to the individual being recognized.
4. Achievement and distinction that have not been similarly recognizedby a number of

other institutions.
5. Appropriatenessofrecognitionat a ceremony attended by undergraduateand

advanced degree candidate reflecting a diversity of interests and concerns.

Accomplishments such as the followingwill be regarded as not in themselves sufficient reasons
for consideration: holding public office, acts ofphilanthropy, receiving popular acclaim, service to
the University or to another educational institution. In those cases where academic and scholarly
achievement are determining factors in a nomination, the Committee will consult with the faculty
and other members of the University community having relevant expertise about the
appropriateness of granting the honorary degree.

Proposals should be sent to the Office of the Vice President and Secretary, One Nassau Hall, by
Wednesday, November 15, if possible, and should indicate the reasons for the nominations and a
much biographical information as is readily available. (Copies ofstandard reference entries are
acceptable.) Suggestionsmay also be submitted on the Web at www.princeton.edu/vp.

The Committee on Honorary Degrees consists ofTrustee members and members of the
Committee on Governance of the Council of the Princeton University Community, deliberating as
a single committee.


