
I
t’s nearing sunset when
four armed men arrive at 
a farmhouse in Sai Kung’s
Tan Cheung Village. Decked
out in camouflage gear with
army boots, night-vision
goggles and infrared sensors,
the four could be mistaken
for commandos if they didn’t
have grey hair. 

The men are not policemen or
soldiers, but members of the Sai
Kung Wild Pig Club, a select team of
civilian volunteers who, when
summoned by the Agriculture,
Fisheries and Conservation
Department (AFCD), trek into the
New Territories to shoot and kill wild
boars that encroach on farmland.

Hong Kong’s largest mammals
and the wild ancestor of the
domestic pig, the boars (Sus scrofa)
live in wooded dens, average about
180cm in length, weigh between
80kg and 200kg, and many have
tusks that help them root through
the ground, including well-tilled
farmland, for food. 

The animals have long been
sighted in the New Territories: in
1905, when the British Army sappers
made their first land survey of the
New Territories; in 1971, when a
police sergeant reportedly shot a
150kg beast that had destroyed crops
in farms along the Shau Tau Kok
Road, and in February this year,
when a wild pig evaded 20 police
and AFCD officers for six hours
before being shot dead in dense
bush outside Tuen Mun Hospital.
But government officials remain
uncertain of the size of Hong Kong’s
wild pig population.

“They’re wild animals,” says
AFCD information officer Jolly Choi
Man-chi. “We don’t have a number
on how many of them there are in
the city.” But the department says 
it received 347, mainly rural,
complaints about wild pigs last year
compared to 202 in 2007. 

“The boar has been coming every
night and ruining my field,” says Mrs
Cheung, who refused to give her full
name. She has lived in Tan Cheung
Village for nearly two decades and

farms about three hectares of
vegetables. Her complaint to
the AFCD led to the mobilisation
and arrival of the club’s marksmen
at her field. 

The Sai Kung Wild Pig Club 
is one of two hunting teams in
Hong Kong (the other is based in
Tai Po). Both consist of 15 licensed
members ranging from retired
policemen to doctors.

“The club formed over 20 years
ago,” says the club’s leader, Chan
Kang. “Back then it was made up
of half police members and half
volunteers. In 2003, the police
decided to back off and let the
volunteers handle this. I believe
it’s due to lack of funding
and resources.”

The team are called to
a hunt every two weeks, says the
68-year-old retired traffic
policeman, adding that the AFCD
contacts the club as soon as a citizen
complains. While the police and
AFCD handle cases in the city, the
club only responds to rural call-outs,
and specifically when there is an
official complaint, its members say. 

Specialist shots are called
to the scene as it “is against the 
law and regulations for farmers or
civilians to attack boars themselves”,
says Chan. “It’s also against the law
to set traps. It violates many
regulations – [forbidding] traps,
animal cruelty and more.”

So the club’s marksmen receive
rigorous security screening and
training from the police, Chan says.

“We have to take a series of tests
at the police academy,” says Chan,
adding that they include written,
oral, gun and eyesight tests. 

Members also hunt without
pay. Their equipment can be 
costly; Chan totes a US$30,000,
single-barrel Benelli M1shotgun
and an infrared scope that cost
US$48,000. That is expensive, 
top-notch weaponry in Hong Kong,
a city with tight firearm controls that
banned private hunting licences in
1980 and restricts gun sales to just
four shops.

Some members say they’re
willing to shell out such steep
amounts to help the community.
“The police are busy enough as is,”
says 68-year-old Kwun Tong district
councillor Fan Wai-kong, a club
member for 15 years. 

Chan says he learned the thrill
of the shoot when he was a student
in England. “The real reason most of
us joined is because we all have
interest in guns,” he says.

A father and son on the team
agree. “I’ve always had an interest in
hunting, and being on this team
allows me to hunt with my father,”
says Szeto Ngam, a 46-year-old
shipping business manager. 

His father Szeto Wang, the

club’s deputy leader, takes the job
more seriously. 

“The purpose of our team is to
protect the properties of the citizens.
I consider it an honour to be on this
team,” says the 70-year-old owner of
the family shipping company. 

The club is soon on the hunt
when the department assigns their
quarry, says Choi.

“They usually respond very fast,
within four days they’re out at the
site,” she says. 

Then, four to eight members of
the team travel to a site and split into
two groups: one tapes off the area
and plants food such as radishes to
lure the animal, while the other
team warns nearby villagers. 

The length of the hunt varies,
members say. 

“I’ve been on trips as short as
40 minutes to as long as six hours,”
says Szeto Ngam. 

The team does, however, have its
critics. Friends of Sai Kung vice-
chairman James Wong-ming 
says the wild animals should not 
be hunted. He recalls how a
fellow villager in Po Lo Che had a
“boar problem”. 

“I advised him to try some things
to scare the boar away, such as
hanging old CDs on poles in the
field,” he says. “The discs reflect light
and boars are afraid of bright lights,”
he says. “He wasn’t satisfied with the
result, so he called the AFCD, which
sent the boar team to kill the
[animal]. Some of us in the village
were not happy with him for calling
the team. I think most people
initially are in favour of the idea of
the hunters, but once we see the
bloodshed, we regret it.”

Chan Tsing-kwong, a member of
Hong Kong Hikers Kiosk, agrees.

“The boars in general are
harmless – they’re more scared of 
us than we are of them,” he says.
“I’ve encountered boars many
times while hiking and they’ve
always run off as soon as they spot
me. I don’t think any wild animal
should be hunted.”

Just stay still if you encounter
these animals, says Chan, who
claims to have met several in his 20
years of hiking in Hong Kong. 

“They have very bad eyesight, so
keep sudden movements to a
minimum,” he says, while the AFCD
adds that in addition to remaining
still, anyone confronting a wild pig
should stand next to a tree or rock.

But Chan Kang defends his
team’s shoot-to-kill mission and
says the boars “are too wild for us”
to attempt to capture. “If we shoot it
with tranquilisers, there’s a chance
it’ll wake up and harm us,” he says,
adding that the alternatives for
fending off boars are crueler. 

“If we get the shot we want, 
[the boars] don’t feel pain. You
can’t say that about traps or electric
fences,” he says. 

Villagers say the club performs
“necessary” work. “They’re not

actively hunting boars in the woods,
only those that stray onto our land
and ruin our work,” says Leung
Kam-po, a lifelong resident of Tan
Cheung Village. 

At Sha Tin fire station, regional
rural patrol unit officer Lau Ho-sang
says the club’s members are a 
big help. 

“Without them, we [firefighters]
and the police will have a lot more
work to do,” he says. “They do such
a great job that we usually don’t
have to intervene.” 

Not that the club gets to use

their weapons very often. The team
says the hunts “are not as exciting as
most people think”. 

It’s not like in the movies, Chan
says. “We mostly sit and wait for the
boar to show up on the field, then
we fire. The most exciting story
would be the one time we killed two
in succession with two shots.”

The team average one kill in
three outings, and most hunts begin
– and end – with one shot. “If we
miss the first shot, the boars are
going to run, and with all the safety
guidelines we have to follow, we

generally do not chase them,” says
Chan. “It’s really hit or miss.”

After a successful hunt, the club
usually take the carcass back to a
waste-management centre,
although Chan concedes that
sometimes they do eat the meat.
But today’s hunt ends in failure.
The boar stays out of sight and 
club members leave after a 
three-hour wait.

“Sometimes we get the craving
for a feast ourselves,” Chan says,
“but this time we were feasted on
by mosquitoes.”

The purpose of our
team is to protect 
the properties of the
citizens, I consider
it an honour 
. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .
Szeto Wang, deputy team leader,
Sai Kung Wild Pig Club

Grunt work
A volunteer club stays
armed and ready to hunt
wild pigs encroaching on
farmland, writes Ben Sin

Sai Kung Wild Pig Club members (from left) Szeto Ngam, Fan Wai-kong, 
team leader Chan Kang and deputy leader Szeto Wang. Photos: Dickson Lee

Sai Kung Wild Pig Club’s Chan Kang and Szeto Wang after a successful hunt 
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