
Montana

Mt. Siyeh, Upward Descent. Glacier N ational 
Park is hom e to many alpine faces, but there 
is one tha t stands above the rest: the  no rth  
face o f Mt. Siyeh. We knew  little abou t this 
face; allegedly it had only been climbed once, 
back in the 70s by D irty Sox Club m em bers 
Terry Kennedy and Jim Kanzler. I then 
found ou t, though , tha t my friend Justin 
W oods clim bed it w ith Ben Sm ith in 2005. 
Ryan H okanson and I were on our sum m er 
“Tour de Crap,” having just finished long 
lim estone routes on Howse and Alberta in 
the C anadian Rockies, so we figured we 
were ready.

W hen we saw the face after the one- 
hour approach, it d idn’t appear any worse 
than  others we’d clim bed. In fact, it looked 
less sustained. Having no idea where the 
o ther routes were, Ryan and I decided on 
what appeared to be the m ost obvious line: a 
p rom inen t spine on the left side o f the face 
that went directly to the skyline.

On September 6 we started simul-soloing 
up the low-angle flanks, quickly finding that



G laciers rock was indeed m uch worse than that o f the routes we had done in the C anadian 
Rockies. W ithin a few hundred feet we roped up for a steep bulge, and kept simul-climbing. The 
clim bing rem ained easy, bu t was too loose to safely free solo. Ropelengths disappeared below 
us, and we found ourselves part way up the headwall.

It was my lead. I began looking for a weakness through a crux, but every path proved to 
be som e o f the w orst rock I had ever tried  to climb. Eventually I passed the lead to Ryan. He 
repeatedly tried, but every tim e was turned back by terrifying rock quality. After hours o f effort, 
we accepted defeat.

Knowing that ou r light rack and single rope were inadequate for rapping 2,500' the way 
we came, we searched for another way off. The only way seemed to be a mile-long ledge that led 
to a huge choss gully far away.

W ith one rappel and a short bit o f  dow nclim bing, Ryan and I m ade it to the ledge. The 
day was ending, so we m ade haste and started ou r m ile-long traverse off the m ountain . A few 
hundred meters o f traversing to the east granted us a new view. Ryan spied what he thought was 
a weakness above. W ith the rem aining rays o f light, we scrambled to the base o f the head wall 
and spent the night.

O ut o f water and w ith only dry food, we suffered a night o f agony. Desperate for water, 
we racked up and began climbing. Immediately we knew this weakness would take us to the top 
o f the face. The line was loose but manageable. After som e 4th-class, then six or seven pitches 
o f delicate 5 .9 , I chim neyed up a gash onto the sum m it ridge.

The sum m it was a short distance away, and m elting snow shim m ered in the sunlight. 
After m uch-needed water, Ryan and I were standing  on the sum m it. (U pward Descent, 
750m, V 5.9)
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