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LIKE THE SONGS TELL US, June is bus t -

ing out all over, and love is in the air. Unlike 
humans, dolphins can never get enough 
of love. They are constantly nuzzling and 
staring into each others eyes. And they 
are known to make love—up to 43 times 
in half an hour. That beats Tiger s record 
by a mile, and then some. Next time you 
ladies want to say something about sex 
addiction and your cheating boyfriends, 
think of the dolphins and give your boy-
friends a pass. 

Bonobos—a type of chimp and our 
closest living ancestor—are even more ad-
dicted than dolphins and Tiger Woods. 
They are always at it, lovemaking being a 
social currency, like a handshake or shar-
ing a cup of tea. Just think of how many 
times a Frenchman shakes hands, multi-
ply it by a hundred, and that's how a cer-
tain chimp spends his day. Yippee! 

Giant pandas sing love songs when 
horny. They blurt out a variety of barks, 
moans, roars, growls, and squeals when 
looking for a hot date, which is quite nor-
mal when you think of it. Female pandas 
also use their own chirps and snorts to 
convey information about their age and 
temperament. Young male pandas pre-
fer older females in order to mate. Ex-
perience trumps looks where pandas are 
concerned, something I wish the human 
race would adhere to right now. 

Mind you, although I might sound des-
perate, I still wouldn't go so far as the male 
praying mantis, which gives up its life for a 
once-in-a-lifetime you-know-what. After 
a brief exchange of pleasantries, the pred-
atory female starts to munch away at the 
male's head and continues on down the 
body. In the meantime the lower organ 
is working away despite the loss of the up-
per half. Just think of it. Even if you had 
Keira Knightley munching away at your 
head and shoulders, could you keep go-
ing? I love Keira, but even she's not worth 
the trouble. As with many men, the male 
mantis sacrifices its brain to the needs of 
down below. It reminds me of Bill Clin-

ton, who almost lost his presidency over 
a very unattractive woman. 

Which brings me to flirting with the 
opposite sex. If some of you think we men 
are clumsy, think again. A male elephant 
looking for sex has mucus oozing from his 
cheeks, and he gives off a smell that can 
be picked up half a mile away. It's enough 
to drive away even Paris Hilton, but the 
horny male elephant eventually does have 
his way with the female. A friend of mine 
who lives in Kenya had his car crushed 
by an elephant when the gentle beast got 
horny and mistook his Honda for a fe-
male. Male elephants become very ag-
gressive when randy, just like some eth-
nic minorities I know. 

THE GOOD NEWS I learned from the Dis-
covery Channel is that size does not count. 
But it does help. The human males gen-
italia are among the biggest in the ani-
mal kingdom. Hooray! Gorillas may be 
mighty, but they are endowed with one 
and a half inches. Boo! Lions do it a hun-
dred times per day, but have only a little 
stump to work with. But let's not get too 
conceited about our size. The blue whale 
has an eight-footer, and I'd like to see any 
NBA star try to compete. Come to think 
of it, the blue whales are known for their 
modesty and for never showing off their 
large organ. Which proves yet again that 
if one is generously endowed one does not 
need to show off. 

Howler monkeys French-kiss without 
touching, not a bad idea for our French 

Taki Theodoracopulos 

I - I 

Animal Planet 

cousins to follow in view of all the garlic 
they eat. The male and female howlers 
waggle their tongues at each other from 
a distance, then turn and face the sun-
set without doing any of the serious stuff 
that gets us all into trouble. It's romance 
at its best, but after a while both give in 
and go at it nonstop. But first they flirt, a 
rarity nowadays among us humans. And 
talk about flashers. Male fireflies advertise 
their desire to score with a flashing light. 
A chemical reaction in their bum sends 
a bright beacon to any females around. 
When a female firefly picks up the sig-
nal, she plays hard to get, and the hornier 
the male gets, the brighter his flash, like a 
bald Hollywood producer in heat. Still the 
female does not give in. The more flash-
ing, the more she likes it. Like human fe-
males she forces the male to come up with 
the goods: the jet, the yacht, the limo, the 
cash. And then it happens, and the flash-
ing stops. Moral of the story: The rich and 
flashy will always get lucky, but it's up to 
the female to make him work for it. 

Study the animal kingdom and you're 
bound to pick up lots of tips about the fe-
male species. Last piece of advice: Try not 
to smell and drool like an elephant, and 
you'll be fine. • 
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Topic: The American South in m o d e r n times has produced an astonishing number of world-class authors. In the long r u n of 

history a people are known by their great literature. What would we grasp of ancient Greece without Homer, of Rome without 

Virgil, of England without Shakespeare, Austen, and Dickens? The body ofSouthern literature constitutes the profoundest element 

in a generally superficial American national culture. In the long view, Southern literature may be the most significant and lasting 

American contribution to civilization. 

Abbeville Institute scholars will explore the origins o f the great tradition o f S o u t h e r n letters: William Gilmore Simms, Edgar Allan 
Poe, the "Southwestern Humourists" (who created Mark Twain), Thomas Nelson Page, Joel Chandler Harris as well as the high 
points of mode rn fiction and poe t ry-Wi l l i am Faulkner, the Southern Fugitive/Agrarians, Flannery O'Connor, Walker Percy, 
George Garrett, and others. This tradition of letters has produced no t only insightful images of things human and divine, but in 
doing so has produced a profound critique of American modernity. 

Place: The conference center is set in a palmetto grove on the beach of Seabrook Island. We will spend a day on a literary tour of 

Charleston writers. 

Faculty: C l y d e Wilson, William Wilson, James Kibler, Sean Busick, Jack Trotter, Thomas I .and ess, BarbaraTate, David Aiken, and 

Alan Harrelson. 

Cost and Scholarships: Tuition, room, and three meals a day is $900.00 per person for a single room, and $725.00 per person 
for a double. Scholarships are available for college and graduate students who are encouraged to apply. 

Inquiries: Abbeville Institute, P. O. Box 10, McClellanville, SC 29458.Tel: 843-323-0690. Email: abbevilleinst@bellsouth.net. 

Also visit www.abbeAdlleinstitute.org. 
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