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Zoologists are reproted to be baffled by the determined refusal of America's lady panda Ling-Ling to mate with any gentlmen pandas and thus become a proud mummy panda.

The story so far, for the benefit of those who haven't been following this no-sex saga, is that Ling-Ling is married to impotent American panda Hsing-Hsing who has been a grave disappointointment to keepers at Washington Zoo, not to mention Ling-Ling who apparently beat him up from time to time.  Britain's' male chauvanist panda Chia-Chia was therefore flown to the States and allowed into Ling-Ling's bedchamber in in the hope that they would "get it together" so to speak, or at least provoke Hsing-Hsing into a jealous passion to claim his conjugal rights at long last.

In the event, the matchmaker's plan failed.  Chia-Chia and Ling-Ling ignored an aphrodisiacal honeymoon banquet of fresh bamboo shoots and yoghrut and exchanged some short sharp words, whereupon Chia-Chia thumped Ling-Ling good and hard and tore out a few tufts of her fur, before being flown home in disgrace to England.

What went wrong?  Wha is it about Ling-Ling that renders her American husband impotent and makes a prospective virile British lover brutalise her?  Not being a zoologist I can only speculate of course, but this is my theoery.

Soon after her arrival in America from China, where women pandas love, honour and obey men pandas, Ling-Ling joined the National Organisation of Women Pandas (NOWP) and staged a number of demonstrations in her cage for women pandas rights,   Her keepers thought that Ling-Ling was prowling restlessly up and down, in fact she was holding one-woman panda rallies and demanding wages for Pandas' housework.  Within one month she had burned her black and white bra and was denouncing the exploitation of women pandas, declaring that she has "no ego need" for baby pandas.

Very soon Ling-Ling was a changed panda to the sexy cuddling panda presented so kindly to the Americans by the Chinese.  She read and re-read Feminine Mystique of the Panda World as being the definitive text book of panda feminism, and indeed it was here that Ling-Ling first heard about celibacy as an alternative to sex.

You can imagine therefore how enraged and affronted Ling-Ling was when, ou5 of the blue, the cage door of the Panda House was opened and Hsing-Hsing was prodded in by a Keeper with a lng pole. After several months in America, Hsing-Hsing considered himself to be a liberated male panda sympathetic to women panda's rights, but even he was unprepared for the aggressive reception that Ling-Ling handed out to him.

When he romantically put a big furry paw round her cuddly midrif, she cuffed him round the ear and told him:  "How dae you treat me like a sex object.  You're no better than those sexist keepers."  When he suggested - ever so tactfully - that they should start a family, she drew away and said "Motherhood is slavery and marriage is the greatest trap of all."

Theb something happened that neither of them could have foreseen.  In an attempt to bring more pandas into the world Chia-Chia, a male chauvinist thug of a panda was flown from London to Washington and shown straight into Ling-Ling's cage.  Ling-Ling, a reasonably attractive panda (for her age) was shocked and amazed by the sight of Chia-Chia, never before in her litttle furry life had she seen anything like it!!!  For there was Chia-Chia looking sad, dejected and loely, and what panda wouldn't after a long trip from London?

Well, I ask you what young female panda can resist a forlorn male panda with big, dark, doleful eyes? Ling-Ling couldn't.  Suddenly, to the shock of the keepers and to the visitors to the Zoo, Ling-Ling stretched her chuby little legs and sawntered over to where Chia-Chia was sitting and put her furry little arm around Chia-Chia and dragged him off to her bedroom.

No-one ever found out exactl what happened, but Ling-Ling was reunited with her furry black and white bra, and a few years later there was a family of Ling-Ling's and Chia-Chia's!!


