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This moose hunt took place with outfitter Lance 
Kronberger of Freelance Outdoor Adventures. Lance 

owns and operates Cinder River Lodge near Aniakchak 
National Park on the Alaskan Peninsula. He conducts 
extremely high caliber moose and bear hunts in this vast 
land. I know this because I experienced it firsthand in 
September of 2013. 

I was awarded this hunt through the Huntin’ Fool 
Memtbership Drive. After the call from Huntin’ Fool, I 

realized that my dream of hunting in Alaska was now 
a reality. I arrived at Cinder River Lodge via 4W Air 
out of King Salmon on Monday, September 9th, with all 
the excitement in the world. After checking tags and 
meeting the crew I was transported to the spike camp 
where guides Mike Letourneau and Thomas Kincheloe 
were awaiting my arrival. We were camped against a 
basalt cliff, which deflected the wind, to some extent. 
This was the perfect setting to hunt for a geologist from 
Texas. After unpacking and getting things together we 
hiked to the top of the basalt cliff to overlook a nearby 
valley in search of a bull moose. We weren’t there very 
long before we spotted two large bulls and multiple cows 
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about 2-3 miles away. All we could do at that point was 
watch them due to flying and hunting restrictions in the  
state of Alaska. 

The larger of the two bulls was tending to his harem on a 
far ridge, and another mature bull was down on the valley 
floor, looking up to knock the bigger bull off his perch. 
After some horn racking and bellowing between the two 
bulls, the larger bull furiously crashed down through the 
alders to confront the smaller bull. They faced off and 
circled one another to gain an advantage. Both bulls stared 
at each other, belching chant-like noises. They continued 
this taunting until the sun went down without there ever 

being a full-on brawl. Luckily we were able to witness the 
entire confrontation. 

The first night back in camp, weather rolled in on us and 
left us with a bit of cabin fever the next morning. We stuck 
close to camp the first half of the second day, waiting for 
the rain to relent, while we tended to camp duties. At 
around 2 pm there was a slight break in the weather that 
enabled us to go in search of the big bull we had seen 
the evening before. Upon summiting the basalt cliff we 
immediately saw the large bull bedded down with four 
cows next to a creek. We watched him for hours, hoping 
he’d make a move that would allow us an opportunity for 
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a shot. After a long wait the bull was up on his feet, and 
he was moving west toward the mouth of the valley. We 
moved swiftly as to cut him off before he reached the 
flat land in the distance. We rushed through the brush, 
trying to catch up to him after realizing that he could get 
away. The bull and cows luckily bedded down again after 
traveling about 1 mile, which enabled us to catch up to 
them. Their hiatus in the bush allowed for us to get lower 
into the valley and into a good position for a shot. 

We sat on a small terrace overlooking the thick brush, 
hoping to get a shot. We tensely watched the bull for over 
1 hour, watching his every move. His horns towered above 
the thick brush even as he was bedded down. After a long 
wait the bull again jumped to his feet and began to walk 
away. After seeing this, Mike started to cow call. This 
immediately got the bull’s attention, and he came running 
like a cow to a dinner bell. He left the group of cows he 
was with and quickly closed the distance between us. I 
positioned for a shot and attempted to calm my nerves. 
The bull walked into an isolated clearing, and I knew it 
was now or never because the bulls started to question our 
calling. I took a shot at 220 yards, and the work was just 
about to begin. 

The bull was unfazed by the first shot, even though it hit 
him square in the shoulder. I then fired a few more follow-

up shots for reassurance. The bull was the toughest animal 
I’d ever hunted. His gross score was 216" B&C, and he had 
a spread of 66". We spent the next day floating meat down 
the creek and into the river, hoping to find a good location 
for the bush plane to land. After we safely made it back to 
base camp I enjoyed great food, camaraderie, and a warm 
shower. The remainder of the trip was spent fly fishing for 
Salmon and Arctic Char on the Cinder River. We caught 
multiple fish, and that was the icing on a great moose hunt 
in Alaska. 

Thank you Lance and the whole crew for a wonderful trip 
that I will never forget!
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