
about bedtimeIarrived. Mymateswereall
sitting round tbe fireunder thecooking fly,
andhad given me up for the night. They
weredelighted at the prospect of pork chops

for breakfast. We had been out of fresh
meat for some considerable time.

The largestboar that Ihave everseen or
killed was in the King Country— the

A HUGE BLACK BOAR WITH OUR BULL-MASTIFF ATTACHED TO HIS EAR
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