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When you think about it, wild
hogs are no different than wild
horses in that they both either

escaped from domestic herds, or were turned
loose on purpose by their owners. And yet all
the city dudes want to save the horses but
shoot the wild hogs. It makes no sense. We
have liberal soccer moms crying crocodile
tears and protesting over the treatment of
wild horses while several states urge their
hunters to shoot wild hogs on sight. Most
states have no season or bag limit on wild
hogs, so feel free to blast away. But can you
imagine the howling if we allowed wild horse
hunting?

There are 201 areas in this country where
well-intentioned ignoramuses are trying to
save wild horses, which researchers tell us are
genetically identical to domestic horses. At
the same time, wild hogs have been declared
an invasive species and there is not a single
wild hog sanctuary in the country. Nor is
there a single rescue mission for racing hogs
that have grown too big for the starting gate.
Shame on us.

Nor do wild hogs have a comparable
spokesman like the ex-wife of billionaire T.
Boone Pickens who has become the face of
wild horses. As far as I know, no one has
stepped forward to be the face of the wild
hogs. I vow to be that face, and if you’ve ever
seen me in person, you know I’m the right
guy for the job. I have been compared favor-
ably to the Berkshire breed on more than
one occasion.

It is with a great deal of greed that I am
proud to announce the formation of a non-
profit group to raise cash, and cain, for wild
pigs. Please send your money in unmarked
bills so that I can buy up land to create a
string of wild pig sanctuaries across the
country, where I might also run a few cows.
And no, even if the ex-Mrs. Pickens would
be willing to share her horse sanctuaries, it
won’t work because her wild horses have
already grazed them down till they look like
the Sahara Desert.

I am also proud to announce that every
four years, during our presidential and con-
gressional elections, we will celebrate Hog
Awareness Week in which I will attempt to

educate the public about wild pigs. For
example, did you know the reason wild hogs
look wilder than their counterpoint equines
is because during the 1930s ranchers in this
country released wild Russian boars for the
purpose of creating wild hogs to hunt. That’s
right, the wild hogs in this country are a
bunch of pinko-commie pigs, so liberal left
wingers really ought to love them. Another
reason wild pigs look like a bunch of razor-
backs with distended abdomens is because
people turned their potbellied pigs loose to
fend for themselves when that bubble burst
bigger than the Beanie Babies.

Wild hogs are the perfect species to ruin
all the BLM land because they reproduce
much faster than horses, having two litters
per year with as many as 10 pigs in each lit-
ter. Nor do the hogs practice safe sex or birth
control like many BLM horses do. Just think,

at this rate the feds could tie up Iowa and
half the West in just a few short years and the
land in the pig sanctuaries could be just as
mismanaged as the wild horse lands. We’ll
have feedlots bursting with wild hogs and it
won’t be long before we have millions of
worthless pigs on government welfare. Oh, I
forgot, we already do.  

Soon I’ll be sponsoring our first wild hog
adoption, although rounding up the wild
hogs may prove more daunting than round-
ing up wild horses. You just don’t call out
“soooeey” and expect the wild hogs to come
a runnin’. And I doubt a helicopter would be
of much use. The choppers might run the
hogs so hard they’d pull a hamstring.

There is a method to my madness. After
we start saving wild hogs, the next step will
be to ban slaughterhouses that kill pigs. That
will leave 51 pounds of the other white meat
per person per year that could theoretically
be replaced by beef. So, save a wild pig. Eat
more beef. Tell me that wouldn’t make a
great bumper sticker!  ■

Lee Pitts lives in Los Osos, Calif. To order one
of his books, see page 61.

LOOKIN’ LIKE A BERKSHIRE
WHY NO SANCTUARIES FOR PINKO-COMMIE PIGS? BY LEE PITTS 

THE WAY I SEE IT

ORDER NOW!

“Stewards of the Range” 25”x18” print by J.N. Swanson

Only $200
A great western artist, Jack is a defender of property rights and ranching. “Ranchers are
environmentalists,” he says. “Their livelihood depends on their good care of the range.
Their families are the type of honest and hardworking people who built America. Their
roots are in the land, many for generations, and their land keeps improving under their
care.” This painting has raised substantial funds for the Hage case against the federal gov-
ernment and is included in Jack’s new book, “The Life & Times of a Western Artist.” Hard-
back, 13”x10”, 240 pages, full color. (See “News Flash” on page 87 to order the book.)
Proceeds from RANGE sales of this print benefit the Range Conservation Foundation.

Mail check for Stewards to: RCF, P.O. Box 1595, Carson City, NV 89702

For CC orders call 1-800-RANGE-4-U (726-4348)
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