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The boar was 20 fest avay and snorting.
1 fired, and pigs exploded in al d

In hunting wild boar on three
continents, | had learned to
expect the unexpected And in
trying to keep pace with my
rugged guides in the Vietnam
jungle, | found exactly that

By Lt. Col. H. J. SAMUELS

LLUSTRATED BY WALTER . BAUMHOFER




JHE SUN WAS HIGH, and the jungle was sul-

try and maddeningly sl Suddenly the s

takable grunt I

boar broke the stiliness. My native guldes whirled

and peered into the hnpe etrable tangle of vines,
bamboo, and hip-high

T curled my toes and sipped off the rifies safety
as little beads of -weut Sibbled down. Ty neck
Boar huating wasn't new to me, 50 1 knew that at

thia point T should exg expect the unexpected.
nting, in fact, hap bocome o Xind of spe-

calty with m flcer for more than
Tay 44 yoars and currently aasigned o the army's
e b gl A
Palatine, Illinois, with my wife and teen-aged
gl t my duties have taken me
to foreign lands, where T've sampled the hunting
Somehow, it has always included pigs—long ones
and short ones, black ones and red ones, and lots of

in-betweens. I've seen and shot pigs on three con
tinents, using methods varying from stillhunting
to driving and hounding.

iy first boar hunt came while T was serving with
the Army of Occupation in Germany shortly after

Vorld War 11 Boars were plentiful in the f
along iver near Frankfurt, and I was
invited to participate in a drive hunt. These hunts

trumpets us the group—about 20 shooters and as
many beaters—assembled in & small forest clearing
A few tousts were drunk, and the master of the
hunt then announced the rules for its conduct. Safe
shocting practices were streased, und i i u tribute

o this system that hunting accidents are alm
Fmikadat i Gerwany

More trumpeting followed, and then each shoot-




1d guide gulps rice from straw bag

1'show my approval of the tusker | bagged near the end of  grueling day's search

AN ORIENTAL PIG TALE.......

e wus carefully sationed st & point on the perimeter

f the area to be hunted. 1 was told that it's considered
e A hunting etiquetts for & shooter o
move more than a few yards from his st

stand, T tensed up a little and cagerly
of & savesling or anorting pig on
arely hear the beaters whooping and
the dogs yelping, 50 T wasn's expecting any action Just
yet.
But boars often don't make their presence known
until the last moment. Suddenly there was a loud crash-
ing e low grunts as a boar b

the underbrush less than 20 yards from me. Somehow I
overcame a case of buck fever, raised my gun, and fired.
Lvas lucky and made a good shot, and the boar fell
atter ranning just o fow vard

't a large
mg -huntiog nppeme

but it was enough to wht my
And ¢ tnght me St fant uo
£ misece, but Tve
A Ok e ple(ty aice boars, Mine have never
been exceptional, but I have seen some old boars—the
Gorman call soch & oot et el
400 poun
The bo Hust et T ineniad ot the outset way
taking place n the exaic Jungl of Vietnam but it had
its beginning prosaic lulrnundmn ot o pop-
ular chop puey Joint i Salgon, The time was seversl
years ago- e current combat in Vietnam—
e Ly dolog a one-year tour of @uty In that coun-

Reluuvely few servicemen were stationed there in
days, and our duties were strictly advisory. Few

ew where Vietnam was,

pect —reallse that its

Amencnm back home even knet

(But see
or the .mv) “Doutle

rher-
o funcies N B et variada u o st
il sloes, sangig eres Wbty Parking dose to
the 600-pound sambar. Africa has its Cape buffalo, but

70 ourboor urt

Vieiam han the isiger gaur aud w0 other buge,
A bovinar bede-the wia matee bty . the
banteng. Boa Toue the fiagia‘an g5 lecr
g Mg bt ool
slzable herds of wild Asian slphants. Simall-game ape-
cies are too numerous to mention.

adn't been in Vietnam very long before [ learned of

the excellent hunting opportunites, Through
nother, T contacted people who put me in

itk e huntiog situation. O
hunting host, & Frenehm
e bora (o Betgon

Sontiiad one o 30 et Semtiomt of o
in Indo-China. He lived on his tea plantation about 125
‘miles northeast of Saigon i
the capital. He often vi

talked hunting whenever we met. The old man was en-
thusiastic abou

t g gt and dellxhled in telling m
stories about the “go0d old d aiways enfoyed the
les.

"That's how this boar huat came to be planned (n the
Shof iy oot Bt 4 X

proclaimed it o
Yeports Tve heard from ruurl\mg T the pace st
operates under that nam

“The old man and T talked hunting throughout the

AL 1 1y 04 e we ot o U peatdcved
43, be was insising Uist I come up o i tea Plasta.
Hon for » fw days'

T ondod o eiial ot S oo b et sl b
accept his invitation. The plantation was located on
what i Kaown as the Diring Patean st an altude of
about 3,0 The area has a relatively sparse
Sooula b st 648 g surrounding the planta-
tion is as dense as any in the world. Saunit
ing as my jeep bounced up the driveway.




Cigarette helps me gain confidence of another guide, K'Toi

e said,‘and welcome to my ltle house
What the old boy m: referred to as his “littie
ot v & Wiy x«))pom\zd pink-stucco villa
surrounded by a coloful arrey of troplcal fult trees
all overlooking vast tea flds, 1 was quickly settld in
Very comfortable quarters, and t was arranged
the hanting expedition would commmence the toewing
morning.

There wan to bo  varety of gums on the program.
but the old man was quite insistent that boars be
first, He gave no reason for this ot merely kepe iosiat.

ing, “Pirst you must shoot the p
That was O. K. with me, a don't run
quite o i & oot o .pmc. = they pro-
Yida fuat ok much of & chalienge. T wonderod; Ehonths

whY ot strensed the tpostance of pamdig bouss
frst. 1 found ot

s barely daylight the next morning when T was
awerennd By 4 srate o o e my

B S

CoNDITiON

K'Tol with eathenware Jar, symbol of wealth to Montagnards

eves and saw one of Saunier's servants standing over
the bed. A lone gold tooth flashed through a broad grin
28 he ropente rase in his native tongue.

L didn't have to mw he language to get the idea toat
it was time to rol out of the sack. In a few mimten, I
was dreseed s njoying the breskfast of hot 1ok and
toast that my grinning riend had brought to my bed-
side.

Saunier was already supervising e
joop when T foined b outaid. | was o ltle disap:
polated that he would not secompany me. Ho explain
FAA% S5 nge, bw vs s lnces b 10 (54 Hacen of
huniing the Jungle. Ha preseniod the thees Monts pnard

the loading of the

tribes “Toi, Kim, 18— who wer
guides. T later learned that all male members of their
particular tribe had names beginning wi

Saunier apoke ut some length with the tibegmen-—he

knew several Montagnard dialects as well as Vietnam.
ool Then eapisined (o foomisd o8 pegs 108)
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AN ORIENTAL PIG TALE
(continued from page 71)

me the instructions he had just given.

We would jeep to a point about five
miles distant, he said, and from mere
sxmply stalk mg prey on foot.

ris e were to hunt boars
in that denie jungle with no_ driving,
no beaters, and no dogs. But I've
learned to respect and accept the cus-
toms and hunting methods of different
locales.

With well-wishes from my host, we
climbed into the jeep and took off.

A gravel road led us to a narrow,
overgrown jungle trail, and here we
left the jeep. My three eager-beaver
guides started off at an exhausting
pace. And they proceeded to walk the

off me that day—up and down
countless hills, squirming through huge



vine tangles, wading through tal se-

t made the rocall Boor hunting i
Japan. The ese_call their wild

Food Boars taken on those

ometimes the shooters had to walt

toppled, and  huge boar crashed out
onto the trail
Now, 1 ke to retell tales o the
Tve

radiiondl ‘and. preferable 16



shoot by the light of the moon. On a  saw and heard nothing. Then there
| bright night, this can be done very
nicely

Good 7 x 50 binoculars, which s)
up an are. with surprising mmnm
nec addition, my

AMauser was fitied with 8 4'x
sld scope, which has plenty ot gt
gathering pows
T hunted with & farmer the first night
but spooked the herd of pigs that had
!

300 pounds, the largest I've ever taken.

ut this onc in the Viewam Jungle

375 Ordinarily, u_bolt-actionrifle

would be my last choice for boar hunt-

ing. Fast-handling carbines are best,
rve i

50 had g

slug-shooting shotguns. My preferenco
a Savage Model 8 in 300 Save

caliber. it

neater job than Keng.
that fow slashes with his cruds
bags and poured the rice into thelr knife, and in almost no time the carcass
‘mouths, was cleaned, the head and feet removed,
For me, Saunier had personally and the hog quartered and loaded into
stashed inio one of the packbaskets packbaskets
What he considered a more fitting Dl " Tt was early evening by the time we
fare:

‘Arter lunch, Wo. spravied on the  pestedly exclaimod, “Magnitau
d in the shade. T was i

pooped and glad for the st and [ A litte ater, T found out why Suun.
stretched the break into an hour or for
950 shoot s beer. That dly
pack-

ach time and watche e

long-tail birds leveled off and sailed  with shallots and mushrooms. It was a

hrough e done fungle sumptuous feas, nd we dalled over it
hadn't forgot the boar T'd  until well pst midnight.

i T maa s S mar th e

t at another.  day afield. My jungle hunt added to th

T cocked my head and squinted but 1 hunt them every chance T get. T b



