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Mr. Speaker:
The Committee on resources has had SB 211

"An Act creating the title of honorary master guide for life."

under consideration and (a majority of the con*44te«-) (the committee)
reports 1t back with the following recommendations:

['] do pass [ ]do not pass

[ ] do passwith attached amendments(s)

[ ] same title
( ) replace with CS for ( | newtitle

and recommends

[ ] AND attaches a "Letter of Intent” [ ] New Fiscal Note
[ ] reports 1t back without recommendation

( 1 referred to the Committee
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OTHER RECOMMENDATIONS:
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Representative Joe Hayes
t"Se. ator Pat Podey
Senator John Butrovich

Gentlemen:

This rerjuest is in response to action taken at a March 1977 meeting of the GUIDE
LICENSING AND CONTPOL BOARD, in which a resolution was passed giving Zaster Guide
Slim Moore, an honorary master guide's license for life.

In order to implement that resolution, enclosed is the pertinent information that
should be sufficient to have their iction Implemented. Slim would be very pleased
and honored to have this, as he approaches his 80th birthday April 8.

for your ~formation ten Master Guides received tha: designation the first year—
Carl Lane, Juneau; Marc Jensen, Juneau; Jay Hammond, Lake Clark; Hal Waugh (deed)

Fairbanks; AIlf "adson, (deed) Kodiak; Slim fioore, Fairbanks; Bud Branham and Dennis
Branham, both of Rainy Pass; Don DeHart, (deed) Slana; and Bob Busby, Harding Lake.

| have known Slin for over 25 years, and he is an honorable man. To keep himself
busy, Slim raises most of the food that he and his wife use, with enough left over
for friends who stop by during harvest time. SHm has a method of expressing himself,
with his sense and humor and story telllng, that it 1s a delight and prjvl —ge to any
listener vho has the opportunity to be around, when he talks of his true experiences
of a lifetime of hunting. Pat used to deliver papers 1n Soenard where Slim lives now.

Attached are cooies of articles which appeared In different magazines during some of

the soan of his hunting years. |If there is other information tha you think necessary
olease let me know a J I will get 1t. Slim's address is 4106 Arkansas Drive, 99503;
Dhone 27?-'-»0?4.

«

Yours very truly,

Helen A. Butcher



SLT” vOORE, MASTER ™JIPE

In 1964 the State of Alaska ungraded its ranks of big gaie guides. The
system had been getting a ooor reputation through unethical oractices of guides who
were exploiting the Great Land, and Slim Moore was one of the ten who received the
Master Guide designation that first year. Others were Carl Lane, Marc Jensen, Jay
Hammond, Hal Waugh, AIf Madsen, Bud' arid».Dennls Branham, Oon DeHirt, and Bob Busby.

A Master Guide had to meet all the requirements of a Registered Guide,
in addition to having legally hunted in Alaska for a part of each of 10 years during
which his principal source of income was from guiding or related activities. He
must ha\fe held a Registered Guide license and have been actively engaged In guiding
for at least 5 years.. He must not have been convicted of violating federal or state
fishing, game or guiding laws within the preceding 5 years, and he must ha'e consis-
tently performed in a superior manner as evidenced by reports submitted to the depart
ment, and by inquiries made by the Alaska Guide Licensing and Control Board to at
least two of the guide's clients of record, in addition to other qualifications
which the board may require.

During the March 1977 meeting of the GUIDE LICENSING AND CONTROL BOARD,
he following motion was passed unanimously; "RESOLVED, that master guide "SUm"
Moore, after 45 years in the guiding industry was retiring, and would be an honorary
master guide for life." According to Board Member Chuck Keim, the entire audience
stood up and applauded. To implement this resolution will take legislative action.
M.> W. (Slim) Moore, .Grand Old Man of Alaska Guides, was awarded the first
Simon-Waugh Award for excellence in 1974. This award is given by the Alaska Profes-
sional Hunters Association each year to guides who have dedicated their lives to
guiding, have always believed 1n fair chase, and have contributed to the profession's

excellence. In Slim's years of guiding, no complaint has ever been recorded, and he

is the only living guide who has retired from a lifetime occupation as a guide.



Slim arrived in Alaska in 1926 from Texas and in 1931 booked his first
hunt--three of the trophies later made the second edition in 1937 of the Boone and
Crocket record book. He has trapped, packed with horses, used dog teams, and guided
or hunted in almost every corner of the state except the panhandle. He guided the
hunt which the record book shows two hunters' names (19SO Johnson and Brennan) for a .
sheep that neither knew who shot it, so both agreed to claim the distinction. When -
fur* prices were low in 1933 and there was no demand for packers. Slim moved back to
Fairbanks to his trade as an electrician lineman. In 1952 he and his wife, Margaret,
took over Summit Lake Lodge on the Richardson Highway and operated it for ten years
before moving to Anchorage in 1963.

Slim is a member of Pioneers Igloo #15, the Alaska Professional Hunters
Association, arJ a retired member of the IBEW union. When the Denali Highway was
competed from Paxson to Cantwell, Slim was instrumental in getting the north side of
the road closed to all hunting; and he still follows the hearings and testifies from
his long experiences regarding the regulation of game in the State.

Slim retired in 1977, which lead to the resolution passed at the March 1977
Guide Licensing and Control Board. Demonstrating his character, Slim felt he should

release his guiding territory so that it could be reassigned.

(copies of several articles which have appeared throughout the years are
attached. | can send a Polaroid picture of Slim wearing the Simon-Waugh award, which

is a carved powder horn, carved in Fairbanks in April 1974)

Submitted by

Helen A. Butcher

P. 0. Box 4-1203
Anchorage, Alaska 99509

279-6448 or 277-6202



FURTHER RESOLVED that those guides qualifying for Subunit C be granted exclusive
guide areas with joint usage for those areas that overlap.

Those guides applying for exclusive guiding areas in game management Unit 9, Subunit
C, were,;

Alfred Burnett Grenold Collins Ray Foldager

R. H. Jensen Ed King William D. Morrow
Jack Myers Robert L. Myers John Pangborn
Richard Sjoden Reinhold Thiele Denny Thompson
Ben White

After discussion and on motion duly made, seconded and carried unanimously it was
, 01 . «

RESOLVED that Ed King, Jack Myers, Denny Thompson and Ben White agree to a
corridor of two and one-half (2 1/2) miles on both sides of the branch on
Alkagnok River for common or shared usage within the boundaries of their exclu-
sive areas. Ben White, Denny Thompson and Edward King have no conflict on their
exclusive guiding areas. Denny Thompson and Jack Myers do have a conflict.
Jack Myers will readjust his map, pulling back his boundaries so they are no
longer in conflict.

After discussion and on motion duly made, seconded and carried unanimously 1t was

Vv RESOLVED that master guide "Slim"™ Moore, after 45 years in the guiding industry
— was retiring, and would be an honorary master guide for life.

After discussion and on motion duly made, seconded and carried unanimously it was

RESOLVED that Richard Herscher did not hold a qualified registered guide license
at this time, and that Mr. Herscher could petition the board for an exclusive
guiding area at such as he obtained his license.

Mr. Ray Loesche then addressed the board (Mr. +«oesche's guide license is revoked).
Mr. Loesche stated he was putting the board on notice that if he had to take it to
every court in the land, he would prove that what the Guide Licensing and Control
Board was doing by assigning of exclusive guide areas was illegal.

After oiscuss”n and on motion duly made, seconded and carried unanimously it was

RESOLVED that a permanent permit be assigned to those guides in Unit 9, Subunit
E, who applied by November 1, 1976, having in the last five years three State-
ments of financial Remuneration on file and/or had in the last five years three
Bear Camp registrations;

FURTHER RESOLVED that a temporary permit would be assigned to those guides
applying in Unit 9 Subunit E, by November 1, 1976, who had in the last five
years two (2) Statements of Financial Remuneration on file and/or had in the last
five years two (2) Bear Camp registrations, and/or had a written statement

from three registered guides that they had conducted hunts in Unit 9 1n the last
five years;



ny SALLY W. JONIIS

D:iily New™* Staff Writer

As near as anyone can figure, Slim
Moore's been guiding big game burners
in Alaska for, oh, say, about 200 years.

In truth, however, Moore has been
guiding since 1931, and at 76 is the
oldest active guide in Alaska. He has
been giv-n the Alaska
Association first

Professional
Huolcrs* Simon*
Waugh Award for excellence.

Clark Engle,* head of the associi*
tioo, said the award wit' be given each
jet( for guides "who have Odedicated
their lives to guiding, have always be*
ticv-d in fair chase" and have con*
tribjied to the profession's excellence.
"We will keep this award on a high
plane," Engle said soon after Moore
was given the powder horn trophy.

AS HE RELAXED at Engle's home
9ur.day, Moore was talking about not
: renewing his master guide's license (hit
~ear. "I don't take a ocw client any*

non — I'm afraid | wouldn't be able

t» keep up with him." he said with a
Ciu-.kle. *

M* ore booked his first hunt in
.1931.

It was the hunter's first hunt, alto,
sud the result WAS three trophies —
«|ro sheep and a goat — that were to
make the neat B*»onc and Crockett
record book in 1937.

Smcc that hunt, he's taken hunters
- to »>ci> nearly every game animal Alas*
ka has to offer.

IDS KNOWLEDGE of Alaska
vrildlife ha* come with the intimacy no
biologist could hope Ilo gain from
books, test tubes or laboratories.

He guides for the Alaska brown
b-sar on Kodiak Island and the Kcnai
Peninsula and (or moose. caribou and
.Dali sheep in the Nelchlna-llpper
SwsilM, Wrangell Mountains, and Fair*
banks-Onlral Tatiana gamt manage*
mem units.

He maintains permanent hunting
rimiM lia iu oalJ™~wlL i L!--

Slim Moore wills liia uwanl

reurin' and tendin' his garden — [I'v*
never been a vegetarian b ¢ fo i— hia
lone has the ring of nonconviction.
SUM MO ORE lives big game, lie
talks of grizzlies as it (lie big bears were
as predictable ai the titles. Yet he re-
spects their beauty, power and cunning.
He talks of sheep and his theory that
the Dalis in lime-mik areas grow the

largest cm s, Iron* the lime in their
diet

mSill* sittl

a5

And he talk* of hmV Alaska's game
has chungcd during his -(9 years of
hunting here.

"The sheep arc coming back —
there was a sheep epidemic in the
'30s and 'JO*, in the ‘30* they went all
out on (controlling) wolves, and the
moose exploded: the bear have gone
to the bottom of the barrel and Kodiak
may end up lo be the brown's last
stronghold."

WHEN MOOKE started guiding,
packhorscs were the mode of trans-
portation and a 30-day hunt was the
rule. Today, the aircraft hounds the
bear and the hunter wants his trophy
bagged in 10 days.
Moore said.

"Ovcrhuiiling,"

And he talks of the Outsiders who
seek the majestic brown and gnarly.

“1 had one fella' who was really
nervous,” Moore grins. "He shot the
bear, we walked to it and 1 leaned on
iu stomach (in order lo expel stomach
gas.)

The carca* let out a “witiumphhh."
high-tailed it out of
there so fast 1 nearly had lo cut Use

‘That man

lice down to gel him down,” Mpoic
says with a mischievous straight lace.

THE HUNTING
I-nglc swap for endless hours —

stones he and
"they
get heller with Inc telling." Momc sanl
— reveal as nothing else toulu s.by
Moore moved to Alaska bclotc the
Depression.

"l always liked to hum ami n*h,"
Moore said, "And il wax harj getting
away front farmers with pitchforks
when they saw me fishing in their
fields."
electrician on constant vacation.

alfalfa Outside, he was an

In his early years here, he p.-ovulcd
pa>k trains fur gold-vcckm, led
pack train for federal Geological Sur-
vey work, trapped an RO-inilc line and
found odd jobs until that day when a
client was referred lo liini in 1931.

"l came to Alaska when | wax in
my 20* — figuring 1'd get this hunt-
ing and fishing thing out of my systrm
here." Moore said.

Out he never did gel il not ol hi%
system — "I keep pulling il off one
ntore year" he said, and inuiuhlcil
something about maybe getting thai
licejise renewed for one more year. ..



ON'T let him chase me too far." the
D guide told hi* hunter.
wounded giu/lv had fled 'narling
into the liru-h The auitfc proponed to go
in ami gel me i<ear to chare him into the

up tii. the hunter could gel a clear
flint.

Uiloit the ainuscd huntar could
object. the lorg-legged guide crashed

into the brush and disappeared Shortly
liu guide came lugging it out of the
thicket, occasionally peering over hi*
shoulder at the bear, whu h. sure enough,
wa* chiming him Though unntrved, the
hunter managed to «hoot the bear and
end the tha*c.

Sound* foolhardy, hut it wasn't. The
guide knew exactly wt.at he wa> doing,
lit* name was and m Slim Mooie, and hr
i* ttgaidcd by many who are qualified
lo jungt a* one of the greatest of all
Alaskan guide*

Another top-nouh guide. Wa.ren Til*
man of Fairbanks remarked to

1C  THE ALASKA SKOKTSMAN e OCTOSCA

me.

“SIm's like a hungry Indian when he
gets on a good trophy's trail. He stays
with it until his hunter quits or gets it.”

Slim — he is called nothing else, and
ha* even been listed a* such in a tele*
phone directory— and his wife, Marga-
ret. own and operate Summit Lake

Lodge. 3.2)0 feet above sea level in
glacier-hung rcacr.es of the wild Alaska
Range. The paved Richardson Highway
winds past their door.

It was thirty dtgr*** below sero on a
recent winter's d»y when | pulled off
the highway in frost of the snow-banked
log cabin the Moores call home. Slim,
shrugging into epirka, came outto wel-
come me Tall— he'ssix feel two— craggy
faced, with bushy brows, a magnificent
head of silvi r hair and piercing blue
eyes, he looks every inch the big game
guide.

Though | had intended to visit the
Moores only a few days, 1stayed a week,
yarning with Slim, looking ov'-r his pic-

1939

Thirty Years
an
Afaskan Guide

=y

Jim Rearden

V tliran woodiman Moor* i' orponi
O b*ov«r»kinnir\Q knif* jn h.«
comfortable log cabin bom*

high in the remote <o»In*tt

of hi* Alotka Kongo hunting country.

tures. snowshoeing with him and out-
door-loving Margaret in search rf ptur-
migan.

Slim enjoys hunting any kind of game.
I have seen him happy a* a kid just
hunting ptarmigan. Brown and grii/ly
bears are his favorite game, however.
"They have a little bit of fight-back.”
he says.

Sometimes they have a little loo much
"fight-back.”

Once while guiding the well-known
ouldoorsm.n. Fred Hollander, on the
Kenai Peni. tula. Slim came Upon a
small griuly digging out a parka squir-
rel. AIll they could see wore the b.ar's
round rump and ashower of dirt.

"Want* see something funny?" SIim
asked.

He yelled and beat his leg with hi* hut,
thinking the bear would run— and the
south end of a bear rapidly moving
north is a ludicrous sight.

But the bear bounced out of the hole.

—_
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Guide Moor* and hit wife, Margofet, operole Summit lok* lodge
on the Rkhordton Highway in Interior Alotka for »untart,
fishermen, “jwtt plain travelers" and o hat! of friends.

took one look ol the men. peeled ht» lips
bark and chanted Il look a few fum-
bling moment* for Slim to lift his rifle
from hi» pucklxittrd and shoot. When (he
Iltcor lay dead .1 yard* from them,
Hnllunder mined to Slim and demanded
ancrlly. ewhat n hell »>.< to funny?”

Slim won’'t eMimutv the number of
brown and pim ly heart that have
timraed Inin, lie niaintauit it iS unum al
lor n iH-or 10 charge, but when @ man
li.i> hunted at much at ne. there are
Itound to be exception* At various limes
he hat deteribcd to me tix exceptions ”

One occurred whin he was hunting
ahne— and lhe story those* what kind
of outdoorttnon it thi* M -lt-iaiking big
guide It happened in October Slim
headed dOownriver from Paxton's Lodge,
a landmark a few MIles from where his
summit Lake Lodge NOW is. hunting a
b« ar for sled-dog feed.

lie found tracks and followed them
until the bear jumped about two hun-
dred yard* away. Ai Shin% shot the

animal reared, dropped, and spun into
a canyon.

The bear printed a bloody hole in the
snow where it fall, but il was on its feet
and legging it for distant places when
Slim got there. His si.ot had struck tha
flesh of 1 foreleg. S Im trotted up the
trail following the wounded grixzly's
tracks and blood sign where they crossed
a five-thousand-foot mountain— despite
eighteen inches of snow and his lack of
snowshoes.

Hours later, slogging toward the Tan-
gle Lake rjunliry. he managed to gat
within five hundred yards of the bear.
He sat down, aimed carefully, and hit it
ogain, this time in a heel.

Now he started to gain. The grirzly
limped into a big draw, and Slim guessed
that he would cul left and follow a deep
cut He ran across tha bend and the
animal - is plodding along directly be-
low him as he reached the rim.

“Where do you think you're goin'
now?” Slim vyelled. The big grizzly

turned and charged, snarling. Slim wait-
ed as the animal clawed Up the aide of
the draw. When it was about acvenly-
five feet away he ahot it through the
shoulder hump, killing it instantly.

It was nearly dark and Slim was four-
teen miles from his starting point— with
a ftve-thousand-foot peak between him -
self and home. He had no food nor bed-
ding. He skinned the bear quickly, drag-
ged the eight-foot-toaare hide 10 a level
spot and curled up in it, using the head
for a pillow and throwing tha unskmncd
feet over him to hold the cover in place.
The temperature dropped to zero that
night, but he was warm

“It made a nice blanket.** he recalled,
"though it did small flahy**

Late the next day, on his way home
around the mountain, ha shot the heads
off two spruce hena with his .30-*0€ built
a fire, cooked the birds and ate them—
the ftm food he'd had since breakfast
the previous day. The gruxly meat i.\a
smelled too Ashy for his taste.
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*xcg, % e ind'
Two hunltM divided honor* on
*hit record sheep token during

o hunt with Moore.

In November he return *dwith his dog
team for the bear carcass. A heavy
snow was falling. He tied his team and
approached on foot, ritte ready. It never
pays, in Alaska, to approach meat in-
cautiously, even in winter. If a bear
finds meat, he hates to leave it.

Slim missed the bear by about a hun-
dred yards. The thick snow was whip-
ping about in a steady glacier wind. He
circled a bit. working urhill. A sudden
rift in the storm It. >im glimpse the
location of the carcass—and he saw an
animal lying beside it, covered lightly
with snow. Slim thought it another
bear. He was downhill from it—a bad
tactical position. He craned his neck and
walked back and forth, trying to d
mine where the animal's head a...
Then a camp robber, a norther, jay.
flew down and lit on the bear carcass.

A big wolf got up. shook off snow and
reached for the bird. Slim snapped off
a shot, knocking the wolf down. At the
noise of the rifle the hillside exploded
with wolves, leaping from the snow and

mnplum hi*ij uiiliuwii. jiA'ii umr

had been curled in the »no\ around
the bear.

One great gra.v-manrd wolf ran to-
ward Slim, ears pinned back, and swung
as.de to past him. Letting it go for the
moment, he fired five quick shots and
rolled three of the others dead. He
crair.rr.ed more shells into his empty
rifle, swung around, and made a spec-
tacular shot at the receding form of the
gray that had iprinted by h:m. He had
killed five out of the six.

"You know," he told me disgustedly,
"l could have killed four of 'em with
one shot as they lay in their beds, if I'd
been on the ball. Four of 'em were in
perfect line when | slapped that one
that got up to chase the jay off. I'll
never have a chance like that again."

Slim came to Alaska from Texas in
1926, for a short stay that has turned
into a long one. He has trapped, packed
with horses, guided or hunted in almost
every corner of the state except the
panhandle. Though he has guided many
famous men. he won't talk about those
who are living. He feels that their hunts
are part of their private lives, and he
has no right to publicize them.

Two he will name are Wiley Post, the
famed flyer who was killed with Will
Rogers near Barrow, and Fred Hol-
lander, lhe wealthy sporlsman-natural-
ist—photogirapher. He guided Hollander
on several hunts.

A wig, powerful man, Slim is known
for his siamina on the trail and for his
packing ability. He once ran down and
killed a healthy wolf, almost with his
bare hands.

It happened years ago, near Summit
Lake. A wolf got into one of his traps,
broke the chain, and got away with
the trap.

A week later Slim was checking

Slim and the Joh, an.Brennan trophy Ootl y.eep rom el the scene
of the kill high in the Alaska ftonge in 1930,

oh did :jfl-30 rifle. /
he neared Kaxeon's Lake he picked u
a timber wolf track and followed i
thinking perhaps it was the one th»
had escaped. He followed the trail t
the lake's edge and saw a black animi
running across the ice about three hun
dred yards away.

It was too far off to expert to hit
with the .30-30. but he pitched a fe*
rounds at it anyway. Just as it went int
the brush, il looked as if it up-ended s
a shot. Slim ran after it.

He found drops of blood in the snhot
where the wolf had entered the brusl
so hr was sure it was hit. Somehow h
mixed a .32 Special shell with the fod
der for the .30-30. and the rifle jammed
It was useless.

The wolf rai. into deep, loose snov
and the tall man. on snowshoes, gains.*
until he got within feet of the franH
brute. Every turn the wolf made ah
lowed Slim to cut across and gain more
As he charged by a ten-foot-high "'g«!
poltle"bspruce, he broke it off to use aj
a club.

Slim Gives Chase I

The wolf tried to hide under thick
spruce trees. Slim followed him. punrh-
ing him out with the pole, driving him
farther through the deep snow. Finally
he forced the growling animal into a
clearing. Slim gave it all he had then,
his snowshoes flying until he \ as right
behind the wolf.

*Hayuuuuuuuuh!" he screamed, to
fluster it.

The wolf turned with a snarl to face
Slim, lips curled, mane up. Slim slammed
the spruce club across its back and ihe
club broke. He dropped it and climbed
right on top of the surprised wolf.

"He sure gave me a rough time, trying
to get out from under,” Slim laughed.
“l think 1 invented a new dance step
trying to stay balanced on him."

After i few furious moments of tum-
bling and kicking in the four-foot-deep
snow, the wolf managed to work his
head up between the snowshoes, mouth
open, big teeth popping and slamming
against the hardwood and babiche His
roars and growls had Slim's hair on
end. Slim did the only thing he could
think of. He shoved the gun barrel into
its mouth and "kept shovin’and twistin'
and shovin' and twistin."" The gun sight
!jo.r((ej the wolf's lungs apart and it soon

ied.

Slim's shot hadn't touched the wolf.
The toes were gone from one o( us feel
and the foot was bleeding slightly.
Otherwise the animal was whole and
healthy until Slim climbed on lop ol it

“Some tell that story and claim | hud
hold of both ends of my .30-30 when |
was through with that wolf," he
chuckled.

During his years of guiding. Slim has
led hunters to "around a doaan'" cari-
bou, sheep, bears and mountain goau
that have been listed in various Boone



daesn't know the exact number "JtV
"just in recent ycatl that we've been
paying much attention to retordr.” S:im
say*. "and it's a great thm*. too Hunt-
er* arc now after the best trophies,
which is as it >huuid be "

One of the finest records frr whirl
Slirn is responsible, a Dal! ran which
now stands sixth from the top. i» -iqut
in being tne only trophy in the oOCa
ciedited to two men

Sim led the- two. Phil Johnson and
'Honest Jonn" Bionr.an— both from
Fairbanks and both now dead—to the
top of a little ridge in the rugged roc'c-
ribbcd. snow-capped Johnson Rive
country and pointed out three snow*
white rams about two hundred yards
across a canyon. Two of the rams were
feeding The third was lookout.

"When | put tda *e<on that third one
| couldn't pull ®&m off."" Slim said. "My
eyes ran out like the eyes of a snail. I'd
never »cen anything so nearly perfect
as that h»ad!"

Slim told the hunters to he sure to
kill the big one. They crouched behind
r*.k< and matched coins to see who got
the first shot Phil Johnson won He
took careful aim and overshot. His bul-
let exploded on a rock behind the huge
ram, causing it to leap toward the
hunters.

Brennan then undershot, which turned
the rain back Then Johnson overshot
again, and the confused ram whirled
once more.

Whose Trophy?

Five or six shots were fired before
anything was hit—and thm it was a
small ram that collected a dug Then
one of the men connected with the big
ram It dropped dead But who had
lut if

No one was sore The men, good
friends, decided to claim il jointly, and
that's the way it appears in the Boone
and Crockett records The beautifully
mounted Itead of this magnificent sheep
is >n display in a Fairbanks hank

Slim has an interesting the »ry to ac-
count (or broomed or hmken-tipped
Itoin< found commonly on cheep It
mac sound hill-billy," he .-aid. "but 1
have an idea Hun horn gets in the way
+if its vision You'll notice tiat a wide,
(l(Hveeping horn is -cldont broomed.

0SE with a tight curl that comes right
next lo the eye«aic the ono» that most
often aic hrounud "

This man M<«oic bar an appreciation
of nuiuie and the out-of-doors that goes
fa. beyond enjoyment of hunting and
fishing You sense it in his stones, and
m hi> half-spoken thoughts. Thu is
probably the reason he is the guide's
guide in Interior Alaska When he de-
pended upon p*rk horses for a being,
often when business was slow bed lake
a few nags pick a spot on the map and
go there alone just to see what it
looked like

One of Slim's hunters who >Hoi this block beor
in 1937 posed Moore with his trophy.

One of his favorite areas was the
McClaren River country, a couple of
days' travel from Summit Lake. There,
high in the wild Alaska Range, he en-
joyed sitting on the lush hillsides watch-
ing mouse, caribou and grizzly bears
move about the rich basin and across
the mountains as far as he could see.

"| fell wealthy amidst all that game,
all by myself," he says today. "Times
like th«t | wouldn't have traded places
with anyone alive.”

The Denali Highway to McKinley
Park now winds through the McClaren
country, and anyone can drive there.
Slim was instrumental in having a huge
block on the north side of this new road
closed to all hunting, for it is so open
tnat the abundant game would have lit-
tle chance against hunters.

It was a sad day for Slim when, in
1938 he had to abandon his packing
and trapping and move to town. Low
fur prices and few packing jobs— hence
little money— forced the move. He went
to Fail hanks and got a job as an elec-
trician-lineman. a profession he had
followed before coming to Alaska. He
continued to guide anc work as a line-
man until 1952 when he took over
Summit Lakr Lodge.

How does a guide consistently lead
hunters to outstanding trophies* It ob-
viously isn't luck. Slim's explanation is
surprisingly simple. "When 1want a hig
trophy for a hunter,”* he said thought-

Although fur prices ore
"not too good™ Slim still
keeps his tropline in
operoiien end his holes
for beever sets open.

fully, "I try to figure out where climate
and food conditions are best for that
animal to grow big. Mild weather, long
growing seasons and plenty to eat are
all important, in my opinion.

"And when you want to know where
the game is in an area, there's one basic
thing you can usually depend upon. It
reminds me of the two Africans trailing
a jeep, thinking they were after two big
snakes. After about forty miles they
held a council of war and decided they
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Jnt Umin Dutrnc our flight \o :hfr
RJakc wc raw thousand* ot car.buu. but
very few «=<sMr anti ne that would
Co ever a forty-five «r fifty. ;.cr. ipjr..

We hiked hbout five n.ihj bt-foie Ken
spoiled three or f*ut cows :r. a srr.bll
wooded uu-a. With the cow* in >.ght v{c
thought .-urcly a nub rius. U in :he
general vicnity. a> they ve.T owp .
the rut at this time With but fix hours
of light left on tne last day of tne rr.cose
season, we decided to hunt thi* area.

The viws. having seen us. jogged on
some hundred yards or so and »topped
on the edge of a small thic-KCt. where
they stood watching ui. Shortly, not
fifty yards from the cows, we saw a
bull, but by no means a trophy animal.
Hu rack would have gone only forty or
forty-five inches.

Good

We -at buck, however, to view the
p<rformance which wa- about to begin.
The bull >nortcd, bellowed, pawed the
ground, ihuig'd, the young cows and
did everyth.ng «re pos-ible to prove his
bullixhncsv He would nudge the cows
with bis ruck ju-t cnougn to prg*J them
along u bit. but not making any real
attempi to injure t*in The- rowi paid
very little attention to ihi» timely dis-
play of bullish emotion, so tre- young
hull retreat* d d*§*ete-dly into the hushes.

We sat ther* a few moment* und SUr-
veyed tIx meg. trying to decide which
direction to |a e Suddenly Ken nudged
me. SaVIH? nothing but pointing to the
far end of the thieket There, standing
partially concealed in the urush, wa* a
Ifeate* with a tack bigger ttun any 1
had ever seen Ken whi-p* ed that it
mu*' be at Pai*t a neventy-inch span—
and my onl> eontcrn was to raise my

iglted itui Weatherbv. clip off
the l\/|||* tv. aial plan tin crii-it-hbtrs on
the aniinal * ih*~*t bom-.

| think all t* ill luck of tin l.el few
tla>»lladn t befri me hut this was no
time for it-*apittilaiionc | took a long,
deep breath, held it. and rquvi/.* d. N*w;
| *an t even re-tmnibci h*uring the rifle
go off All | reimmber a wving the
animal fall as if his leg* had melted
beneath him

We ran up to take a ™ok at our priic
—und it mme than c<mp< runted fm all
the previous rruidialums With the steel
tape which the guide always rar'ies. we
found the rack measured seventy-two
und one-half inehec. and it was very
symmetrical The ntuo«c must have
weighed betw*t-n sixteen and seventeen
hundred pounds

'how

Last Chance

| looked at my watch It was now four
pnt Oar moose had met his fate in the
lad hour of the moose season

| think it only (air to give credit
where credit is due My rifle is a
souped-up wildcat of a standard 300

eixy f Ssutfc Cafe. Cal.f*rh.u It drove
a lkn-gra.r, Nosier ru.-ei. wh.cr. ra> the
best-contridleoi vxpir.M.r. ci any bullet
lrev- vet »ei

The :rp«l= ir.ri etfe.tiver.vef ci such
agur.—:ir.H-tfar:.i.ei....«t:in is best
shown by the ¢ . s * the a*ad ani-
mal The onast o. re -aa* »f.*Ucied the
heart u-d great w-i*-* av.'v torn loose,
and the ct ter attachment ef both
lunji v.i- shot away Tn* -e-were driven
through the diaphragm and into the ao-
doir.en. ruptur.ng the stomach and in-
testine*. We recovered the bullet intact
and expanded perfectly in the animal s
left hip.

Being a gun crank and something of
an amateur ballistician, 1 was particu-
larly interested in ihe performance of
this gun and cartridge and the effect on
the animal. | have killed many large
animals, but never with such devas-
tating force. Mr. Weatherby makes one
fine- cannon.

We finished the hunt on caribou,
which afforded no problem whatever.
Two of my three caribou were killed
wnh .hi* same rifle, one at 650 yards
and one at 725

Back in Anchorage, the moose was
measured by Ben Klmeberger of Jonas
Brothers. who is the Boone and Crock-
ett Club representative. Its preliminary
measurements showed a symmetrical
rack of 72*i inches, and the animal
pointed out at a total of 232 points plus,
according to the Boone and Crockett
method of recording.

That put my moose among the twelve
largest ever taken in Alaska—and one
of my carihou booked in the top thirty
barren ground caribou.

Next time 1get everything correlated
so | can go hunting, if everything clicks
at the outset CIl probably be apprehen-
sive. All in all. 1 never experienced a
mure frustrating beginning nor a more
wonderful ending than | did with my
one-day moos* hunt. a

Slim Moore
(CoNliniied from pagv 19)

were w-»nng :hcir time. They hadn't
found i ty dung. »o they didn't know
whai tne snakes fed on. so they didn't
know how to hunt them.

"I'm like those Africans. | want to
know what animals are eating. When 1
know that. | know where to hunt them."

Il is for this reason that Slim exam-
ines the stomach contents of almost ev-
ery animal he Kills.

Twenty or thirty years ago. most
hunters who came lo Alaska were re-
tired businessmen, and pack trips after
game lasted a month or even two. To-
day. hunters expect lo get the same
trophies in ten days or two weeks They
hunt from airplanes, crawler vehirlrs.
even cars

Despite this, and despite the great
change in economics over the years, a
guide's pay in Alaika has remained
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SIT* "HOPE, MASTER GUIDE

In 1964 the State of Alaska ungraded Us ranks of big game guides. The
system had been getting a ooor reputation through unethical oractices of guides who
were exploiting the Great Land, and Slim Moore was one of the ten who received the
Master Guide designation that first yer. Others were Carl Lane, Marc Jensen, Jay
Hammond, Hal Waugh, AIlf Madsen, Bud'andcDennis Branham, Oon DeHart, and Bob Busby.

A Master Guide had to meet all the requirements of a Registered Guide,
in addition to having legally hunted in Alaska for a part of each of 10 years during
which his principal source of income was from ggiding or related activities. He
must ha\I/e held a Registered Guide license and have been actively engaged in guiding
for at least 5 years. He must not have been convicted of violating federal or state
fishing, game or guiding laws within the preceding S years, and he must have consis-
tently performed in a superior manner as evidenced by reports submitted to the depart-
ment, and by inquiries made by the Alaska Guide Licensing and Control Board to at
least two of the guide's clients of record, in addition to other qualifications
which the board may require.

During the March “"77 meetUq of the GUIDE LICENSING AHO CONTROL BOARD,
the following motion was passed unanimously; "RESOLVED, that master guide "Slim" .
Moore, after 45 years in the guiding industry was retiring, and would be an honorary
master guide for life."” According to Board Member Chuck Keim, the ent<**e audience
stood up ano applauded. To implement this resolution will take legislative action.

M. W. (Slim) Moore, Grand OIld Man of Alaska Guides, was awarded the first
Simon-Waugh Award for excellence in 1974, This award is given by the Alaska Profes-
sional Hunters Association each year to guides who have dedicated their lives to
guiding, have always believed in fair chase, and have contributed to the profession's
excellence. In Slim's years of guiding, no complaint has ever been recorded, and he

is the only living guide who has retired from a lifetime occupation as a guide.



"sTF"iie. M"aster «xulM W - | _[IW"WI'W«i*H» |

Slim arrived in Alaska in 1926 from Texas and in 1931 booked his first
hunt--three of the trophies later made the second edition in 1937 of the Boone and
Crocket record book. He has trapped, packed with lorses, used dog teams* and guided
or hunted in almost every corner of the state exce t the panhandle. He guided the
hunt which the record book shows two hunters' names (1950 Johnson and Brennan) for av

sheep that neither knew who »not it, so both agreed to claim the distinction. When -I

fur' prices were low in 1938 and there was no demand for packers, Slim moved back to
Fairbanks to his trade as an electrician lineman. In 1952 he and his wife, Margaret,
took over Summit Lake Lodge on the Richardson Highway and operated it for ten years
before moving to Anchorage in 1963.

Slim is a member of Pioneers Igloo #15, the Alaska Professional Hunters
Association, and a retired member of the IBEW union. When the Denali Highway was
competed from Paxson to Cantwell, Slim as instrumental in getting the north side of
the road closed to all hunting; and ne still follows the hearings and testifies from
his long experiences regarding the regulation of game in the State.

Slim retired in 1977, which lead to the resolution passed at the March T7]
Guide Licensing and Control Board. Demonstrating his character, Slim felt he shou.d
release his guiding territory so that it could be reassigned.

4 4
(copies of several artices which have appeared throughout the years are

attached. | can send a Polaroid picture of Slim wearing the Simon-Waugh award, which|

is a carved powder horn, carved in Fairbanks in April 1974)

Submitted by

Helen A. Butcher

P. 0. Box 4-1203
Anchorage, Alaska 99509

279-6448 or 277-6202
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