
Dangchezhengla (5,833m), first ascent. Two climbers from the Hengduan Mountains Club 
(HM C)— Kiyoaki Miyagawa and Junta Murayama— made the first ascent of this beautiful, 
hidden snow peak, reaching a foggy summ it at noon on June 17. Dangchezhengla is in the 
Shaluli Shan Range, about 12km northeast of Batang, near the Tibetan border.

O ur team— myself, Kimikazu Sakamoto (leader, 62), Kiyoaki Miyagawa (61), Shojiro 
Tanaka (61), and Junta Murayama (35)— originally applied to the Mountaineering Association 
of Sichuan (MAS) for permission to climb three peaks: Dangchezhengla (6,060m), Central Peak 
(6,033m), and West Peak (5,833m). But the MAS named our expedition the “2002 Japan Yang- 
molong Expedition,” and we received a permit for Mt. Yangmolong (not Dangchezhengla). Our 
“Letter of Invitation” from the China Mountain Association (CMA) also said Yangmolong, so 
to avoid confusion we decided to call the 6,060m peak Yangmolong.

But after we entered the area, we talked to 30 villagers in Zhongba who go up to the high 
pastures with their yaks and gather caterpillar fungus for Chinese traditional medicine. They 
told us that the 5,833m peak, which is visible from their village along the Ichu River, is called 
Dangchezhengla— and they call the 6,033m peak Makara, and the 6,060m peak is Bongonzhong. 
They said that Yangmolong is not the name of a mountain, but is the name of a pasture about 
2km south of Bongonzhong. In the end, the MAS gave Miyagawa and Murayama climbing 
certificates for Dangchezhengla.

Our team departed from Chengdu on May 28, arriving in two cars at Batang on May 30 
(via Kangding and Yajiang). The village chief of Dongba arranged for 16 horses and yaks, and 
6 horsemen from Zhongba. We went to Zhongba (3,835m) and stayed for three nights to



acclimatize, and visited an exquisite Tibetan temple called Sandens, where we prayed for 
success and drank butter tea and ate yak cheese with the lama.

From Zhongba, it was a day’s hike to our base camp (4,500m) below a rocky cliff of Peak 
5,148m, in a beautiful green meadow that looked just like a valley in the Alps, the Sierra, or the 
Rockies. On June 5, with three horses and three horsemen, we ferried 160 kg loads of food and 
equipment to a meadow at 4,900m, just below the southeast ridge of West Peak, which would 
became C 1. At the eastern end of frozen Yamou Lake, we could see our three peaks.

Yangmolong looked almost impossible to climb from the south, with a rock cliff at the 
bottom, a hanging glacier in the middle, and a large cornice on the summit ridge. But it looked 
like West Glacier would allow us to reach a col between West Peak and Central Peak.

On June 7, after two nights of rest at BC, we set up C 1. That same afternoon, we made a 
reconnaissance and found that West Glacier does not lead to the col between West Peak and 
Central Peak, because it falls directly from the south snow face of West Peak and is blocked by 
the rocky southeast ridge. But we found that Central Glacier does lead to a col between the two 
peaks, so we spent three days climbing the left side of its lower icefall. We fixed four pitches on 
the lower icefall, and reached the site of C2 (5,335m) on a plateau below the upper icefall. While 
Tanaka and I ferried the loads to C2, Miyagawa and Murayama fixed three ropes through the 
upper icefall, to a col (5,565m) between West Peak and Central Peak. The next day (June 11), 
we went down to BC for two days of rest. We decided to forget about Yangmolong, which 
seemed too risky for our elderly party, and to concentrate on West Peak— Dangchezhengla.

We ferried additional loads to C2, then started our final attack on the virgin peak at 4 
a.m., June 17. Miyagawa and Murayama climbed at a fast pace, while Tanaka and I followed 
along behind. When Miyagawa and Murayama reached the col (5,565m) at 7 a.m., Tanaka and 
I had become exhausted climbing the ice cliff in the upper icefall. Three pitches behind, we 
decided to give up the summit. Miyagawa and Murayama continued up, and traversed right at 
a big crevasse resembling a shark’s m outh on the shoulder of the ridge. The right side of the 
ridge was a 500-meter-high steep ice face, which they climbed using double ice axes. The knife- 
edge ridge was an unstable mixture of hard ice and soft snow, with a treacherous cornice. They 
proceeded along this tricky ridge cautiously, and reached the summit of West Peak at 12:10. 
They had climbed 11 pitches between the col and the summit. On top, they found themselves 
in a dense mist, so for evidence they photographed their wristwatch and GPS together, show
ing an altitude of 5,870m. They returned to C2 at 5 p.m. We spent three days carrying all of our 
equipment and garbage down to C 1, and then down to BC on June 21.

Although we were unable to climb Yangmolong and Central Peak, we were very satisfied 
with our expedition. We are proud of our clean mountaineering and safe climbing, and hope 
that the beauty of this mountain area will be preserved forever.
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