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The Angel, east buttress. In July, Graham 
Zimmerman and I spent 10 days in the 
remote Revelation Mountains, at the far 
southwest end of the Alaska Range. This 
sub-range has seen a recent surge of activity 
in the spring season, and climbers have 
returned with stories of huge mixed lines 
and perfect white granite. We found almost 
no information on summertime rock 
climbing activity in the range, so we were 
excited to make a reconnaissance mission 
and see what these mountains could offer. 

We flew in by helicopter due to lack of 
snow for a ski plane. This was Talkeetna Air 
Taxi’s first helicopter insertion for a climbing 
trip. (Landing a helicopter in Denali 
National Park is illegal, but the Revelations 
are outside of the park.) The hour-and-a-
half ride into the range gave us a visceral 
feel for the scale and isolation of this area. 

Once the drone of the chopper had faded, and Graham and I were left on the glacier with our gear, 
we were the rulers and sole inhabitants of our own mountain kingdom. We set up camp directly 
underneath the most enticing objective: the east buttress of the Angel (9,265’).

We began climbing on July 13, starting up a beautiful granite wall with quality cracks and 
corners aplenty. We climbed for 600m, with difficulties up to 5.10, before finding a perfect bivy 
spot on the ridge, where we could take shelter from a passing squall. After a few hours of rest under 
the pale midnight sun we began climbing again, surrounded by blue skies. Another 500m of classic 
ridge terrain separated us from the summit, and we occasionally donned crampons to navigate snow 
and ice while simul-climbing. Higher up, we joined the southeast buttress route (Collins-Walter, 
1985) and reached the summit midday.

We descended to the north and then rappelled 600m down the eastern aspect of the north 
ridge to a hanging glacier, down which we mostly walked to the main Revelations Glacier, reaching 
camp again on July 14. Following our climb, our options became extremely limited due to multiple 
core shots in our ropes and terrible weather, so we left the range on July 21. 

[This page] Graham Zimmerman approaching the Terror Towers, named during the first ascent of the 

southeast buttress. It was less chossy than it appears, and they found easy passage.  Scott Bennett 
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[Editor’s note: The Angel was first climbed 
in May 1985 by Greg Collins and Tom Walter, who 
succeeded after four attempts by climbing the left 
flank of the east buttress and gaining the east ridge, 
which then led to the summit (AAJ 1988). There are 
unconfirmed tales that a second team climbed this 
same route, thinking they were making the Angel’s 
first ascent. Rumors say they found a rappel sling high 
on the route and were more than a little displeased. 
Further details are lacking—such is the mystique of the 
Revelation Mountains. In April 2012, Clint Helander 
and Ben Trocki climbed the south ridge, which was 
famously attempted numerous times by David Roberts 
and teammates in 1967. For a more comprehensive 
look at the Revelations, see Helander’s article “Recon: 
Revelations” in AAJ 2013.]  

Scott Bennett

Apocalypse, west face, A Cold Day in Hell. In early 
April, I spent ten frustrating days waiting in town, 
hoping to fly into the Revelation Mountains. Nothing 
was going our way. First the weather was bad and pilots were available; then the weather was good, 
but our pilots couldn’t fly in. One partner had to drop out, and another ran out of time. In a last-
ditch effort of desperation, I started calling friends of friends, looking for an available partner: Jason 
Stuckey answered the call and flew into the range. 

After first retreating from another unclimbed mountain, Pyramid Peak, Jason and I set our 
sights on the Revelations’ tallest unclimbed peak, Apocalypse (9,345’). Named by David Roberts 
in 1967, the peak had been tried several times in the early 1980s, but had thwarted every attempt. 
Apocalypse’s  4,400’ west face is one of the most continuously steep, Kichatna-like walls in all of 
the Revelations. Numerous walls comprise the expansive west aspect and tower over the narrow 
Revelation Glacier. In between the two largest walls is a narrow cut in the face. From the ground we 
could easily see huge amounts of ice choking the serpentine gully. [Clint Helander’s AAJ 2013 article 
“Recon: Revelations” briefly covers prior attempts on Apocalypse.]

Jason and I spent two days and two nights climbing the wall, encountering over 2,000’ of 
ice climbing up to AI5. The summit ridge felt wildly exposed and committing, and with only two 
pickets we were forced to use seated belays and simul-climb with no protection between us. On the 
summit, we could see all the way to Denali. We carefully downclimbed and rappelled the route, 
A Cold Day in Hell (4,400’, AI5), leaving only a few pieces of gear and V-threads. When we hit 
the glacier, we realized we had been climbing in a massive inversion. Our base camp thermometer 
bottomed out at –25°F.      

Clint Helander

[This page] The Angel, showing the east buttress route climbed by Bennett and Zimmerman. The south 

ridge comprises the left skyline; the Collins-Walter line lies in between.  Scott Bennett 



212

KICHATNA MOUNTAINS

Citadel, east face, Hypa Zypa Couloir. During April 5-7, Jess Roskelley, Kris Szilas, and I established 
a new line on the east face of the Citadel (8,250’) above the Shadows Glacier. We encountered sparse 
protection, vertical rotten snow, quality ice, and mixed and aid climbing on poor rock. 

We began by climbing fantastic, steep ice runnels up the major couloir system left of Supa 
Dupa Couloir (McAleese-Turner, AAJ 2004). After many pitches, we chopped a bivy ledge in the 
ice. After resting, more ice and mixed climbing brought us to an intersection with the south ridge, 
where we switched to full rock mode and used a mix of free and aid, climbing in double boots on 
poor-quality, run-out rock. We then continued up a moderate snow ridge, rappelled 60m off the 
west face, and continued up a 200m snow ramp to the summit. 

Descending the line was not an option, and so we downclimbed and rappelled the involved 
north ridge, arriving in camp after a 70-hour round trip. We named the line the Hypa Zypa Couloir 
(1300m, VI 5.10R AI5+ M6+ A3) in humorous respect to the line next to it.  

Ben Erdmann

CENTRAL ALASKA RANGE
 
Peak 13,100’ (Reality Peak), east face, The Reality Face. Jared Vilhauer and I spent all day skiing up 
and down the West Fork of the Ruth Glacier and looking for an inspiring, safe line to give our all. 
Our original objective was sporting a new look—its summit snow slopes had cracked open to reveal 
a hanging serac that might, just might, sweep our route clean were it to cut loose. Surprised and a bit 
bummed, we kept scoping for something that wasn’t so threatened. Jared’s little black book led us up 
another fork of the glacier and under the 4,000’ east face of what we would later nickname Reality 

[This page, left] Jess Roskelley leading the crux ice 

pitch of Hypa Zypa Couloir. Kristoffer Szilas [This page, 

right] East face of the Citadel, showing (1) Hypa Zypa 

Couloir and (2) Supa Dupa Couloir. The north ridge 

comprises the right skyline.  Kristoffer Szilas
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Peak. [Reality Peak is a ca 13,100’ satellite peak of Denali, located on its southeast spur, rising above 
the West Fork of the Ruth Glacier to the north of Mt. Huntington and northwest of Peak 11,300’.] One 
“safe” line existed in an otherwise chaotic landscape of ice cliffs, snow mushrooms, and soaring 
granite walls. After a few pictures we glided back to camp to meet our friend Seth Timpano, who 
was due to fly in that evening. 

We gathered in the rapidly chilling evening. “What do you guys want to climb?” said Seth. 
Jared explained what we had seen that day and put in his two cents. I fidgeted as we broke down the 
details. “I think the route on Reality Peak has a fair amount of danger, but no more than what we’ve 
already accepted by coming to climb big routes in the Alaska Range,” Jared said. He was right. High 
fives sealed the pact before an icy, down-glacier breeze sent us crawling into the tents.

The next afternoon we donned crampons and stashed skis as shade crept over Reality Peak’s 
east face. “I can get us started,” Jared said, already clipping gear to the loops on his harness. The 
following 17 hours were filled with ecstasy and torment. Crisp snow, flowing ice runnels, and one-
swing sticks were balanced with dehydration and exhaustion. A cramped and foggy bivy stalled us 
at ca 12,000’ for nearly a full day. When the clouds parted we attacked the final 1,100’ to the summit. 
Of course, the ridge climbing was steeper, longer, and scarier than expected. The exposure, although 
camouflaged with misty clouds, made the ridge feel like a monster swaying just below our boots. 

 Three days earlier I had been indecisive and fearful. At the top, peace filled me. I had 
made my choice and was living with the beautiful consequences. After downclimbing the ridge, 

[This page] The southeast-east aspect of Denali, showing (A) Reality Peak and (1) The Reality Face. (B) 

Reality Ridge. (S) Thayer Basin. (C) Southeast spur. (D) Denali, main summit. (E) South buttress and (2) Isis 

Face. (F) Ridge of No Return.  Jared Vilhauer
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we brewed, ate, and then broke down our 
high camp and started 4,000’ of rappels. A 
powerful sun caught us while rappelling. 
Snow mushrooms clung inexplicably to the 
granite walls above, and ice chunks tinkled 
down the grooves in the steep couloir we 
were descending. If something fell from 
above there was no place to hide. 

Once past the ’schrund, I pulled the 
ropes and heel-plunged down one last slope. 
Within moments of clicking into our skis, 
Reality Peak fell far behind. 

[Editor’s note: The Reality Face 
(5,300’, AI5, Holsten-Timpano-Vilhauer, 
2013) topped out on 13,100’ “Reality Peak” 
on the southeast spur. Two earlier routes had 
reached this satellite summit and followed the 
southeast spur to Denali’s south buttress, then 
continued up by the 1954 route: the Southeast 
Spur (Cochrane-Everett, 1962) and Reality 
Ridge (AK Grade 4+, 5.5 A2, Florschutz-
Metcalf-Stoller-Thuermer, 1975). The 2013 
team descended their route from the satellite 
summit.]    

Jens Holsten

Mt. Frances, south face. In April, two Japanese 
climbers, Daizo Watanabe and Tani Takeshi, 

reported a possible new route on the south face of Mt. Frances, right above the Kahiltna base camp. 
Their route climbs one of several obvious, large gullies on the south aspect of the peak. Most of 
the route consisted of moderate snow and ice terrain; a steeper rock gully up high had reported 
difficulties up to M5. The duo called their climb Jumping Jack Flash (AI4 M5). 

Given the many unreported team and solo ascents on this aspect of Mt. Frances throughout 
the years, it’s suspected that much of the Japanese route had been climbed previously but not 
reported. It should also be noted that typically this route is highly hazardous later in the season, 
turning into one of the biggest garbage chutes in the range and unleashing spectacular rockfall.    

From information provided by Mark Westman and Coley Gentzel, Denali National Park

Mt. Laurens, northeast buttress. Mark Allen and I had an excellent and fruitful expedition into the 
Central Alaska Range in May, making the probable second ascent of Mt. Laurens (10,042’) via a 

[This page] Seth Timpano entering the goods midway up the Reality Face. The route contained 

numerous sections of well-formed and steep waterfall ice before gaining the ridge.  Jared Vilhauer
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new route on its northeast buttress 
(4,650’, V AI4 M7 A1). 

Mt. Laurens is a prominent 
peak located along a ridgeline 
that runs south from the Fin (ca 
13,300’), between the Yentna 
and Lacuna glaciers. Mark and I 
sighted the very impressive east 
face of Mt. Laurens during our first 
ascent of Voyager Peak (ca 12,213’, 
AAJ 2012) in 2011, dubbing it the 
“Mastodon Face.” Other peaks 
in the area include the Bat’s Ears 
(ca 11,044’, Wilkinson-Turgeon-
Gilmore, AAJ 2009) and another 
unclimbed peak (ca 10,020’). 

Paul Roderick alerted us to a 
prior ascent of Laurens by Austrian 
climber Thomas Bubendorfer, who 
he flew into the Yentna Glacier in 1997. [Bubendorfer reportedly spent 16 days alone in the area and 
soloed the peak by the north face and west ridge in an 11-hour push. He named the peak for his son. 
In 1983, Bubendorfer set a speed climbing record for the north face of the Eiger that stood for 20 years, 
among other impressive climbs and solos.] 

In early May, Paul flew us to a new landing strip in the Ramparts, located between the Lacuna 
and Kahiltna glaciers. We then approached for two days on skis up the Lacuna Glacier to the 
confluence with its southwest fork (ca 14km). Between May 9–15, Mark and I made two attempts 
on the very precipitous east buttress of Laurens, getting turned around both times after 1,500’ of 
climbing, due to blank, overhanging walls and very dangerous climbing on an unformed ice hose.

On the evening of May 20 we started up the northeast buttress instead. The first half of the 
route comprised difficult mixed climbing, separated by long sections of excellent, steep ice and snow 
climbing. After this initial section we bivied on a beautiful prow. The second half of the route gained 
a steep snow arête that we ascended to the confluence with the north ridge. We continued up this 
ridge to a short second bivy. This bivy site was superb, affording excellent views of the Alaska Range, 
including Foraker and Hunter. The entire ridge provided wild, unprotected climbing on steep snow, 
both over and around huge gargoyle cornices, and eventually led us to the summit plateau.

On the summit we were caught in a very cold windstorm that forced us to hunker down for 
three uncomfortable hours in our tent. With the coming of the sun the wind died, and we were able 
to climb one final pitch of 70° snow to the summit. Our GPS and altimeter showed the summit 
elevation at 10,042’.

We descended along the southern end of the east face, following a series of couloirs. We 
made 12 total rappels on ice, snow, and rock, and were then able to downclimb steep snow for 

[This page] The northeast buttress of Mt. Laurens as climbed by Allen and Zimmerman from the Lacuna 

Glacier. The line reported by Bubendorfer on the north face lies on the other side of the peak, starting 

from the Yentna Glacier. The attempted east buttress lies left of the line shown.  Mark Allen



The American Alpine Journal 2014216

another 2,000’ to the glacier. The route took us a total of 67 hours—59 hours up and eight hours 
down. We rested for a day and a half before skiing back to the landing strip. A combination of an 
adventurous approach, exploratory alpinism, marvelous position, and challenging climbing gave the 
trip a fabulous flavor.  

Graham Zimmerman

BUCKSKIN GLACIER

Mooses Tooth, east face, Bird of Prey. After the first ascent of the east face of the Mooses Tooth in 
1982, Jim Bridwell wrote of his return to base camp: “The cards were played and we had drawn aces. 
Finally I collapsed into prone paralysis. Just before unconsciousness, the memorable words of the 
French climber Jean Afanassieff came to mind. ‘This is the fucking life! No?’” [AAJ 1982].

With their first ascent of the Dance of the Woo-Li Masters, Bridwell and Mugs Stump drew 
a line up the east face in impeccable style. Virtually no gear was left on the face, leaving a clear 
message on a cold and remote wall—one that would impact the approach to alpine big walls for 
decades to come. 

Now, I am up on this wall. The morning sun is burning on my back, and still it’s brutally 
cold. For more than an hour, Dani Arnold has been fighting his way up an icy crack. I’m holding 
the ropes at my belay device with my right hand while I knead the fingers on my left hand to get the 
blood flowing again. I suddenly hear my Swiss friend yell from above: “You think we’ll get up this 
thing?” For a few seconds I have doubts as well. We have chosen a bold line, for sure. Still, I have the 
feeling that, like Bridwell and Stump, we can successfully put our ideas to the test on this wall. We’ll 
just have to stand on our toes, stretch, and grow with the difficulties. 

Only a few clouds had veiled the mountains as we flew toward the Buckskin Glacier on April 
10. That same evening, the fog disappeared and we saw the compact and steep heart of rock on the 
east face for the first time. So far, no one had managed to pull off a line through the center of the 
east face’s headwall. The next day, using a sled, we dragged our equipment to the bottom of the wall 
and analyzed our intended route with binoculars. The route, to be our first climb in Alaska, would 
climb a face notorious for Alaskan eccentricities, including huge snow mushrooms and enormous 
amounts of spindrift. On the other hand, we hoped our impartiality could provide the boldness 
that is always necessary for walls of this size. We planned to start the climb the following morning, 
April 12. [Editor’s note: Arnold and Lama’s route begins on Arctic Rage (Gilmore-Mahoney, AAJ 2005), 
which shares the same start as Dance of the Woo-Li Masters. The duo followed Arctic Rage to below 
the headwall, then branched left and climbed 17 pitches of new terrain, reaching a subsidiary summit 
atop the wall.]

 “We certainly won’t turn around on the first day!” I yell back to Dani. After another half-
hour he finds a suitable anchor. Dani continues leading. It’s definitely not getting easier. With 
pendulums, vertical and extremely thin ice, and tricky mixed terrain, the climbing demands our 
full concentration. After two pitches, Dani is done and I take over the lead again. I’m tired from 
leading the first part of the route, but we still have to climb a couple more pitches if we’re to stand a 
reasonable chance of reaching the summit the next day.

At dusk, we put up our tent. More than half of it sticks out over the void, but it protects 
us from the icy wind and the annoying spindrift. The next morning greets us again with perfect 
weather. According to our forecast, it is not going to last long. We decide to leave our bivy gear 
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behind. Like Bridwell, we hope to draw aces. After three pitches, we reach a large roof. Dani has led 
until here, but he can’t get past the huge snow mushrooms suspended menacingly above us. I lower 
him and we switch ends of the rope. With two pendulums, I manage to bypass the roof. We traverse 
rightward and can almost feel the icefields leading to the top. Between them and us is another roof.

Navigating difficult mixed terrain, I climb up until I’m under a big snow mushroom and then 
make a rightward traverse for two or three meters. The snow formation looks extremely fragile. I’m 
almost above it when I finally get in good gear, which I hold onto as I place my ice tool on a small 
hold. As I weight the hold, part of it breaks. I immediately catch myself with my left hand but still 
touch the snow mushroom. It collapses and hundreds of kilograms of snow fall onto the ropes. The 
gear holds and Dani is fine too, even though a pin pulled from his anchor. Once Dani rehammers 
the pin, I climb on. Two more pitches bring us to the icefields leading to the top. 

At 6 p.m., we both stand at the top of the wall on the upper plateau, hardly believing that 
we managed such a dreamy line so quickly. A couple of days earlier we’d been at home in Europe, 
and now we stand on top of this impressive face. A long descent with many rappels over our route 
ensues. Because we mostly use ice threads for anchors, we leave almost no gear on the face. It’s 48 
hours after starting when we finally arrive back in base camp, done, very much done. I can’t help but 
think our new route Bird of Prey (1,500m, 6a A2 M7+ 90°) may be worthy of the idea Bridwell and 
Stump first had about climbing this wall. This is indeed the fucking life, Jim!  

David Lama, Austria

Mooses Tooth, east face, NWS. In mid-April, Scott Adamson and Pete Tapley established NWS 
(1,400m, V WI6 M5), the east face’s first completely free route, over two days. The route takes 
an independent line just right of Arctic Rage (Gilmore-Mahoney, AAJ 2005) before joining that 
route for the last several pitches. The two men topped out the east face but did not continue to the 
summit of the Mooses Tooth. A few weeks after the climb, Jared Vilhauer and Tim Dittman repeated 
NWS, reporting great climbing with one bivy en route. [Scott Adamson’s feature article on his many 
attempts to complete this route can be found earlier in this edition.]

[This page] Dani Arnold seconding steep mixed terrain high on the east face of the Mooses Tooth. The 

Austrian-Swiss route was the first to breach the central headwall on the face.  David Lama
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Mooses Tooth, east face, Terror. 
After leaving a balmy spring in 
the Oregon desert, Geoff Unger 
and I headed for the east face of 
the Mooses Tooth. We shared the 
flight with David Lama and Dani 
Arnold, who were gunning for 
a line up the middle of the face, 
while Geoff and I were after a drip 
out to the right. When we landed 
on the Buckskin and found Scott 
Adamson and Pete Tapley already 
there, we were more than a little 
bummed to hear that our drip 
was actually a longtime project of 
Scott’s. Geoff and I began looking 
for something else to climb: A 
thinly iced corner system on the 
left side of the face was the next 
best thing. With David and Dani 
set to launch up the middle, and 
Scott and Pete set to launch up 
the right, we got set to launch up 
the left.  

On the morning of April 
12 we set out for the wall. We 
were held up by a tricky ’schrund 
crossing before gaining the face’s 
lower slopes. We then moved 
slowly on funky snow before 
reaching what we called the Racing Stripes: parallel lines of 75–90º névé that link the lower snowfield 
to the upper headwall. We weren’t able to find belays or gear on the steep, at times insecure névé. 
It took us all day to reach the corner system at the start of the headwall, and we bivied below the 
first hard pitch. After trying the pitch the next morning, we decided to bail. We had moved far too 
slowly, and Geoff was suffering from an elbow injury.

With the perfect blue skies gnawing at me every minute I spent sitting in camp, I was keen 
to go back; coming to terms with an injury, Geoff was not. After a few days of rest, I managed to 

[Previous page] The impressive east face of the Mooses Tooth: (1) Southeast face [approximate location, 

Gilmore-House-Mahoney, 2000]. (2) The Beast Pillar [direct start to Dance of the Woo Li Masters. 

Bridwell-Pfinsten, 2001]. (3) Dance of the Woo Li Masters [Bridwell, Stump, 1981]. (4) Terror [Adamson-

Wright, 2013]. (5) Bird of Prey [Arnold-Lama, 2013]. (6) Arctic Rage [Gilmore-Mahoney, 2004]. (7) NWS 

[Adamson-Tapley, 2013]. (8) There’s a Moose Loose About This Hoose [Bracey-Helliker, 2008, not to 

summit]. (9) Magic Mushrooms [Bonniot-Dall’Agnol-Moulin-Revest, 2012].  Chris Wright   [This page] Chris 

Wright starts up the first pitch of the crux corner system on his initial attempt on Terror.  Geoff Unger
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convince Scott Adamson, who I barely knew, to have a go with me instead. Having just completed 
the first ascent of NWS [see feature article in this edition] in a single push, Scott was excited to get 
some more climbing in before flying out. 

We left camp at 3 a.m. on the morning of April 18, and planned to go as fast and light as 
possible. Where Geoff and I had bivied below the upper corners, Scott and I decided to try and 
climb through them and gain the large snow patch on the peak’s southeast shoulder, about halfway 
up the headwall. We were happy to find that this time the snow conditions had improved, and we 
gained the Racing Stripes by about 6 a.m. Knowing that they were unprotectable, we decided to keep 
soloing until we reached the headwall. We roped up there, and Scott led one long pitch of ice until 
we could simul-climb on easier ground. We arrived at our previous bivy ledge around 8:30 a.m., 
fired up the stove, drank some water, and set off up the corners.  

Six pitches and 14 hours later, we reached a big snow patch in the dark. A biting wind 
and serious fatigue had us both feeling completely shattered. All of the corner’s pitches had been 
difficult, sustained, and hard to protect, with each pitch somewhere in the M6/7 and WI5/6 range, 
with the occasional short section of aid. By the time we climbed another pitch to the top of the snow 
shoulder, we were both as strung-out as either of us could remember. 

After a 2:30 a.m. bedtime and a night of strategic lying down, we coaxed ourselves awake 
around 8 a.m. We downclimbed a short pitch before moving rightward, and after one of the few 
easy pitches on the route we again encountered hard, steep climbing with marginal pro. Five more 
pitches, which included Scott’s impressive lead of a hard, dry pitch on rotten rock, as well as a funky 
ice and mushroom traverse, found us at an airy bivy on a snow rib near the top of the headwall. 

After another 2 a.m. bedtime and a much more comfortable night at the Dr. Seuss Bivy, we 
traversed left to gain a weakness, and then climbed straight up on fun mixed terrain for two pitches 
toward the top of the face. One more pitch led around some monster cornices and onto the ridge, 
and a short walk led to the summit plateau, where we ditched our packs and set out for the top. A 
very Alaskan traverse on the corniced summit ridge brought us to what we thought was the top at 
around 3 p.m. Fearing that the next point on the ridge might be higher, we continued the traverse, 
only to find ourselves cursing as we looked back and realized we had already summited. After a few 
words and a few pictures, we retraced our steps to the top of the face. 

We rappelled using anchors that Scott had just installed during his descent from NWS. After 
traversing and downclimbing toward the ’schrund, one more rap brought us back to the glacier. 
The descent had taken only four and a half hours. Exhausted, we rifled through the food that Geoff 
and I had cached before our attempt. At 10:30 p.m. on April 20 we arrived back at camp to whiskey 
and a warm dinner, coming in at a total round trip of about 67 hours. I estimate we climbed about 
22 belayed pitches, with most being harder than WI4 or M5. Our new route, Terror (1,500m, VI 
WI6 M7 R/X A2), was without doubt the hardest, scariest climb of my life, but I wouldn’t change 
anything—except maybe just a few more pieces of gear.  

Chris Wright

COFFEE GLACIER 

Broken Tooth, west ridge, Haeussler-Rowe variation. On May 31, Peter Haeussler and I, both from 
Anchorage, reached the summit of Broken Tooth (9,050’) via a major variation to the west ridge 
route (Bauman-Lewis, AAJ 1988). [Cody Arnold, Peter Haeussler, and Jay Rowe first completed the 
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lower part of this variation in 2009 (AAJ 2010); however, they were forced down from their bivy site 
due to a large storm and were unable to complete the climb to the summit by the west ridge.]

Starting on May 30, we climbed three long ice pitches (WI4+ M6+) in the left of two parallel 
ice chimneys on a buttress approximately 200m north of the original route. The crux came on 
the third pitch, where warm temperatures had turned the ice to slush and I took a 20’ leader fall. 
Above the chimney, we climbed three pitches of 60–70° snow with mixed rock and ice sections. (A 
considerable wet avalanche released on this slope while I followed Peter. Thankfully, I was roped.) 
This led to the crest of the west ridge, where we excavated a tent site and slept for five hours before 
continuing to the summit via the ridge. 

From our bivy, we avoided a rock step 
by climbing out onto the north face, where 
good alpine ice led to the final obstacle, a 60m 
rock tower. This was overcome by a short 5.9 
section, followed by the best pitch of the entire 
climb: a steep, shoulder-width runnel of ice in a 
left-facing corner. Above that we climbed to the 
summit in four low-angle pitches on kitty-litter 
granite. The round trip back to our bivy took 23 
hours, with warm temperatures and deep, wet 
snow persisting. Back at our bivy, we waited 12 
hours for cooler temperatures before finishing 
the descent. 

This ascent of Broken Tooth represents 
the completion of a longstanding project for me. 
My first attempt on Broken Tooth was in 1993, 
and was then followed by 10 additional attempts 
over the next 20 years. I had tried this mountain 
from every aspect and been turned back by 
everything imaginable, but this time the pieces 
fell into place.  

Jay Rowe

RUTH GORGE

Gargoyle, Beauty and the Beast; Tooth Traverse, second ascent. When Alex Bluemel and I (both 
Austrians) arrived in the Ruth Gorge on May 19 it was wintertime. However, things began to change 
immediately as an extraordinary weather window lasting more than a month established itself. The 

[This page] View of the west ridge of the Broken Tooth showing (1) the west ridge route by Bauman 

and Lewis and (2) the new variation by Rowe and Haeussler. The bivy site is marked where the two 

routes join. Not shown: the south face (Stump-Quinlan, AAJ 1988); the southeast ridge (Haire-Plumb, 

AAJ 1983); the east face (Root Canal, Walsh-Westman, AAJ 2007, not to summit); the northwest face 

(Before the Dawn, Ichimura-Satoh-Yamada, AAJ 2007). Numerous other attempts have been made on 

various aspects.  Jay Rowe
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mountains started to shake 
off their winter jacket. 

We were alone the 
f irst  week. It  was quite 
a tough time, as we had 
n o  i n f o r m at i o n  a b o u t 
conditions. Several of our 
attempts were forced down 
by icefall and avalanches. 
“Winter is definitely over 
here!”  we thought.  But 
the rock was far from dry. 
Having investigated the area 
in detail, we discovered that 
other Austrian alpinists 
had played a big role in 
the history of Ruth Gorge 
climbing. Andi Orgler left 
big routes on almost every 
important summit in the 
Great Gorge, including the 

Wine Bottle on Mt. Dickey and the Pearl on Mt. Bradley. Previously unknown to us, he seems 
almost forgotten over in Europe. We hoped to leave our own mark. 

Our first target for a new route was a big system of cracks and corner systems on the Gargoyle, 
supposedly unclimbed. After being driven off the climb, we gathered motivation and gear again and 
forged a new line on May 29 with one bivy sitting in the middle of the wall and one on the summit 
(to give the snow time to freeze for the descent). Two days later we returned to free three remaining 
aid pitches. Afterward, only one aid pitch remained because of chossy rock, overhanging snow, and 
running water combined with very poor protection (A3). In such conditions this 30m pitch was a 
tough, psycho fight, and we agreed it would provide hardly any more pleasure if dry. 

The name Beauty and the Beast (650m, 7a+ A3) was easy to decide. “The Beauty” was found 
lower on the route in the form of finger cracks, roofs, and flakes, all on perfectly solid rock; “The 
Beast,” well, you can guess. For the record, we placed one bolt on the aid pitch and left a few pitons 
in situ.

After two weeks of high pressure, the amazing weather window was interrupted by a few 
bad weather days, affording us time for socializing with our neighbors Freddie Wilkinson, Renan 
Ozturk, and Alex Honnold. Sitting in the tent with the American climbers, we got more and 
more psyched on trying the Tooth Traverse, which was only completed last year after a few 
attempts by Freddie and Renan. We decided it was ridge season, as the time for couloirs and ice 

[This page] The south-southwest aspect of the Gargoyle, which is located just west of the Mooses 

Tooth massif at the north end of the Ruth Gorge, showing (1) Beauty and the Beast and approximate 

lines of (2) New Mother Nature (Medara-Spaulding, 1996) and (3) Electric View (Holden-Kalland-

Lund-Mjaavatn, 2004). See AAJ 2006 for another view of these earlier climbs from the southeast.  

Gerhard Fiegl
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was long over and it was still too early to rock climb. 
When the high pressure returned we set off on June 6 at 10 p.m. toward the Sugar Tooth and 

reached the summit around lunchtime the next day. After a nap we continued to the Eye Tooth, 
following the Talkeetna Standard up the south ridge. Following a 24-hour climbing day, we were 
happy to establish a bivy below the summit of Eye Tooth. From there, a 12-hour day brought us to 
the Bear Tooth, where we bivied for the night. The third full day was a long one again. We rappelled 
the White Russian (AAJ 2005) from the Bear Tooth and climbed the Swamp Donkey Express up the 
Mooses Tooth, taking about 14 hours. However, the day was not over. A long descent down the west 
ridge of the Mooses Tooth proved tricky at times, with cornices waiting in the dim light. 

We were so happy to realize the Tooth Traverse for the second ascent, just one year after the 
first ascent. We reached our base camp at 9 a.m. on June 10, 83 hours after setting off. Special thanks 
to Renan and Freddie for the inspiration and good beta.  

Gerhard Fiegl, Austria 

Mt. Johnson, point 7,500’, Twisted Stair. From 
April 20–21, Silas Rossi and I established 
a new climb on a ca 7,500’ satellite peak of 
Mt. Johnson (8,460’): Twisted Stair (2,300’, V 
WI6 R/X M6+). 

We flew into the Ruth Gorge on April 
10 with the goal of climbing something and 
not sacrificing too many fingers and toes. 
Still in the grasp of winter, day- and night-
time temperatures were frigid, ranging 
from 0°F to –35°F during our first week. 
We maintained our psych by skiing and 
scheming, while waiting for a bump in the 
mercury. We eventually attempted routes on 
Mt. Bradley and Mt. Dickey, with excellent 
climbing and good weather, but weren’t able 
to finish either climb due to mega–snow 
mushrooms or other objective hazards. Ten 
days into our trip, we headed for a line we’d 
spied the previous season.

Twisted Stair climbs a clean and 
obvious line directly to Pt. 7,500’, at the back 
of an east-facing amphitheater between Mt. 
Johnson and Mt. Wake, on the far right end 
of Johnson’s west ridge. We started in the 

[This page] The line of Twisted Stair on the right, which topped out at Pt.  7,500’; the approximate line of 

the Ladder Tube to the left. The Elevator Shaft lies one chimney system left of the Ladder Tube [see AAJ 

2008 for photo of these routes]. Both the Ladder Tube and the Elevator Shaft followed Johnson’s west 

ridge to the summit (out of view, left).  Peter Doucette
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same chimney system as the Ladder Tube (Ichimura-Sato-Yamada, AAJ 2008), splitting right from 
its first pitch to climb what we believe is entirely new ground. Reaching the toe of the route requires 
broken, arduous glacier travel and affords an unflinching perspective on Mt. Johnson’s north face. 
The sight instills a feeling of equal parts awe and intimidation, and includes a rare close-up view of 
the Elevator Shaft (Chabot-Tackle, AAJ 1996).

We started climbing on April 20, completing the climb and descent over two days, with one 
snow-cave bivy below the crux ice smear. We were inspired by the quality and sustained nature of 
the climbing, finding many physical and committing “blue collar” Alaskan pitches—one right after 
the other. Bergschrund to summit cornice, there was little reprieve as we navigated steep s’nice, 
mixed terrain, and a dizzying and delicate WI6 R/X ice smear at two-thirds height. 

We rappelled—with a few variations to our line of ascent—from many V-threads and nuts 
under a clear night sky and moon shadow. The ski back to our camp below Mt. Dickey ended at 
Hour 49 on April 22. We left Alaska grateful, with more projects in mind for next season and the 
same number of functional fingers and toes with which we started.  

Peter Doucette

Mt. Johnson, east face, Fire Escape. In May, Todd Tumolo and I completed a new route on Mt. 
Johnson (8,460’). We first saw the new line, the Fire Escape (4,000’, V 5.6 AI4 65°), while scouting 
conditions in the lower gorge. 

We began on May 6 at 5:30 a.m., climbing up a 70m smear of low-angle ice on the east face. 
The smear led to the broad snow bowl that eventually funnels into the Escalator (Shaw-Wagner, 
AAJ 2001) a route that is growing in popularity. Where this snow bowl narrowed, instead of 
continuing up the Escalator, we cut right and ascended an enjoyable 70m pitch of alpine ice. This 
proved to be the crux of the route. From atop the crux, Todd led up, zigzagging through steep 
snow and short ice steps. When the rope came tight, I began simul-climbing and eventually met 

[This page] Peter Doucette gets committed on the crux WI6 ice smear of Twisted Stair.  Silas Rossi
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Todd at an anchor about three rope-lengths higher. 
From there, I led out on a steep snow traverse that led to a long couloir we dubbed the Fire 

Hose. The Fire Hose lies adjacent to the infamous east buttress, and finding adequate protection in 
this area is challenging at best. We simul-climbed about 350m of 45–65° snow, finding only about 
five pieces of questionable protection. Near the top of the Fire Hose, Todd took over the lead and 
ascended an ice smear plastered into a tight corner, which exited onto the upper snow slopes. Here, 
snow conditions deteriorated into bottomless facets, and our pace slowed considerably as Todd 
swam his way upward toward a steep, rocky ridge that looked like it might hold protection. The 
climbing on the ridge was very enjoyable, with short steps of fun 5.6 climbing. From the top of 
the rocks, Todd led the last 70m toward the top over dangerous and unprotectable, wind-loaded 
snow. We dubbed this the Emergency Exit due to the tenuous conditions. The exit brought us to the 
summit of Mt. Johnson at 8:45 p.m., after about 15 hours of climbing. 

There was little to no information about the descent other than: Follow the ridge down to 
the Johnson-Grosvenor col. This summit ridge is 
very narrow and heavily corniced to the east. There 
is occasional protection in the rocks that jut from 
the west side. We continued along to where the 
ridge splits and steepens, and downclimbed about 
10 feet in the middle of the split into a rocky gully 
system. From there we slung a block and made 
one 70m rappel into a broad snow bowl, which 
we descended to the Johnson-Grosvenor col. The 
objective hazards in the descent couloir below the 
col are very high due to the near perfect avalanche 
angle and looming seracs. We chose to wait and 
descend in the coldest part of the night, and from 
the col we downclimbed until reaching some ice on 
climber’s right. At the ice we made four 70m rappels 
to mellower snow slopes. Below, we downclimbed 
and negotiated two bergschrunds to the exit. It 
was only a short walk back to the base of the route, 
where we had left our skis. Our total time on the 
mountain, including descent, was 22 hours, and we 
were back in camp around 24 hours after starting.   

Josh Hoeschen       

Mt, Bradley, northwest face, Névé Ruse. I flew into the central Alaska Range on April 23 to meet 
Dusty Eroh in the Ruth Gorge, where he was camped between Mt. Dickey and Mt. Bradley. The next 
three days consisted of condition-scouting trips to the base of a line we eventually climbed: Névé 
Ruse (4,000’, V AI5 R/X 60°), on the western end of Mt. Bradley’s north face. 

[This page] The upper east face of Mt. Johnson showing the Escalator on the left and the significant 

new variation, the Fire Escape, to the right. The Johnson-Grosvenor col is the obvious saddle left of Mt. 

Johnson.  Josh Hoeschen
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From the ground, the line 
appeared to be “in,” and the névé 
slabs that comprise the first four rope 
lengths seemed to be thicker then I 
had ever seen them. We decided to go 
for it on April 26, leaving at 3 a.m.  

The route began with a steep 
snow slope up to the base of the névé 
slabs. The névé was enjoyable, most of 
it being 70° and thick enough for full 
pick penetration, with only a few steps 
of steeper, 80–85° climbing. There 
was essentially no protection on this 
part of the route, and we were forced 
to simul-climb, finding only marginal 
anchors to belay from. We anticipated 
this for these lower pitches on the 
route, but we expected the protection 
to improve once we gained a large 
corner system that angles up and right 
after the névé slabs. Unfortunately, 
the unprotectable nature of the route 
would continue to its end. 

The entrance into the corner 
system proved to be the crux, with 
an over-vertical step of alpine ice. 

The pitch took no worthwhile protection besides a Pecker up high in the runnel above the steep 
climbing. After this pitch we realized that the climbing was all going to be heady and run-out. 
The névé continued and brought us to another crux step; it soon became overhanging as I began 
tunneling through endless s’nice. After tunneling up the s’nice for about one and a half hours, my 
tool broke through into a chasm about 50’ deep and three feet wide; I was able to chimney up to the 
top of this and burrow another hole back out to the surface and find some good névé.

Atop this pitch, the angle of the climbing eased back a little for two rope lengths. Higher 
up, we climbed two steps of really enjoyable alpine ice (AI4) plastered in a right-facing corner. 
One more pitch of thin névé (80–85°) brought us to the upper snow slopes. It was getting late, so 
we found a spot to chop a bivy ledge. We spent about six hours at the bivy, between chopping and 
sleeping, and were on the move again around 8 a.m. The terrain on the summit ridge was generally 
45–50° snow with one short step of 60° ice. Eight to ten rope lengths of climbing from our bivy site 
brought us to the summit around 12:30 p.m. on April 27. 

We descended the west ridge to the Bradley-Wake col. The descent was straightforward in the 
conditions we had, and we only made two rappels, one on the ridge and one over the cornice at the 

[This page] The northwest flanks of Mt, Bradley, showing the line of Névé Ruse.  Spice Factory lies just 

out of frame around the left skyline to the east. Further to the east: Welcome to Alaska, Heavy Mettle, 

and the East Buttress.  Todd Tumolo
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col. After this we were able to downclimb and jump over the filled-in bergschrund. We then picked 
up an old ski track through the icefall back to camp. We made it to camp 39 hours after leaving.

  Todd Tumolo

Mt. Barrill, Cobra Pillar; Mt. Bradley, south face, The Pearl; Mt. Dickey, southeast face; repeats and 
speed ascents. Renan Ozturk, Alex Honnold, and I rendezvoused in Anchorage the third week in 
May. Our goal this year was to climb some of the features on the west side of the gorge, feeling more 
inspired to repeat routes than try any remaining untouched line. We flew to a base camp below Mt. 
Dickey on May 23. 

First up was a 19-hour ascent of Mt. Barrill’s Cobra Pillar (2,600’, 5.10 A1). [Zack Smith and 
Ozturk made a 12-hour ascent and 20-hour round-trip climb of the Cobra Pillar in 2009. The first 
ascent by Jim Donini and Jack Tackle took five days in 1991.] 

Next was a 40-hour round-trip ascent of the Pearl (4,000’, 5.12 A0) on the south face of Mt. 
Bradley, for the second ascent. Alex sent the route’s A3 crux pitch in something more akin to 5.12 A0 
R. [The first ascent of the Pearl (Neswadba-Orgler-Wutscher, AAJ 1996) on Bradley’s south face took 
five days in alpine style. Andi Orgler and partners made many other fine ascents in the Ruth Gorge 
from the late 1980s to the mid-’90s.]

And, lastly, we did a 19-hour ascent of Mt. Dickey’s southeast face (5,100’, 5.10c A0). It is to 
our knowledge the first time one of the big, technical routes on Dickey has been climbed in a day. 
[The first ascent of the southeast face of Dickey, a.k.a. the 1974 route (Roberts-Rowell-Ward, AAJ 
1975) took six days round trip.]  

Freddie Wilkinson

Peak 7,400’, north face, Gangster’s Paradise (no summit); Thunder Peak, north face, Kearney-Mascioli 
variation. On April 25, Eitan Green and I flew into the Ruth Gorge with a good forecast and three 
weeks to get something done. Our first five days in the range were productive: We set up camp 
in the Root Canal, knocking off 
Shaken Not Stirred and Ham and 
Eggs on back-to-back days. After a 
rest, we finished with the Japanese 
Couloir on Mt. Barille. These 
climbs afforded us perspective on 
other objectives in the region, and 
we decided to set our sights on the 
north race of Peak 7,400’, where 

[This page] The north face of Peak 

7,400’ showing Gangster’s Paradise 

on the left and the Optimist on the 

right; the Bibler-Klewin route climbs 

just left of the latter. See AAJ 2011 

for another photo of the right-side 

lines.  Sam Hennessey
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several enticing ice smears seemed to link snowfields and steep rock. [Editor’s note: Peak 7,400’ is an 
unnamed summit located on the east side of the Ruth Gorge, across from Mt. Bradley.]

A storm then dropped two feet of snow, delaying our plans for several days. Eventually, we 
started up the left side of the north face of Peak 7,400’, enduring one scary spindrift incident and 
constantly questioning our decision to continue. The first half of the route contained moderate 
climbing, but soon we were committed, as the compact rock made anchor-building difficult and the 
ice smears that had excited us days earlier turned out to be unprotected névé. 

In the upper third of the route, awkward climbing around a snow mushroom led to a 
pendulum to overcome steep, blank rock and reach another corner system. Night fell and four 
more pitches of challenging mixed climbing, aid up overhanging corners, and an exciting finish 
up unconsolidated snow mushrooms and cornices brought us to the summit ridge. A shovel and 
pickets were critical for forward progress on the final pitch. Shivering, we were happy to find the 
morning sun at the top of the face, and we elected to immediately descend toward the Coffee 
Glacier rather than complete the route to the summit. We slogged over Espresso Gap and back 
to our skis, returning to camp after about 30 hours on the move. We named the route Gangster’s 
Paradise (V AI4 M6 A2). [Editor’s note: Two other routes ascend terrain on the northwest and west 
aspects of Peak 7,400’: the Bibler-Klewin (1989), which climbs the prow formed by the north and 
west faces, and the Optimist (Amano-Masumoto-Nagato, 2010), which climbs the west face, possibly 

[This page] The north side of the “Thunder Mountain” massif, showing (A) “Thunder Mountain” (a.k.a. 

Peak 10,920’), (B) “Thunder Peak” (a.k.a. Peak 10,600’), and (C) an unnamed peak. “Thunder Peak” was first 

climbed in 1983 by Kearney and Mascioli, who ascended a line (2) to the prominent col, then up the west 

ridge (right skyline) to the summit; they did not climb “Thunder Mountain.” The summit of “Thunder Peak” 

was reached again from the north by Tackle and Smith via a new route, Tangled Up In Blue (1), in 2010. 

Green and Hennessey completed a new variation to the right of the Kearney-Mascioli route leading to 

the prominent col (3), then repeated the first-ascent route up the west ridge to the summit. “Thunder 

Mountain” has never been climbed from the north side but has seen a number of ascents and attempts 

from the south. It was first climbed by Barlow and Hornby (AAJ 1994) from a couloir on the south side 

[see AAJ 2001 for a detailed route line photo of the south face]. Peak (C) has been mistaken for Peak 

9,070’, which lies further west; Peak 9,070’ was also climbed by Barlow and Hornby from the northwest 

(AAJ 1994).  Sam Hennessey
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sharing some terrain with the earlier route near the exit.] 
The next morning saw us frantically packing up camp and dragging it a half-mile to the 

airstrip to meet Paul Roderick, who flew us to a small fork below the north side of Thunder 
Mountain on the Kahiltna Glacier for our final week in the range. It immediately lived up to its 
name, as we saw numerous, enormous serac avalanches, including several that seemed to threaten 
our intended line on Mt. Providence. We settled for our Plan B, which turned out to be a very 
enjoyable climb up the far right side of Thunder Peak’s north face, leading to a prominent col, and 
then up snow slopes on the peak’s west ridge to the summit. 

We climbed the first part of the route to the col in 14 pitches with some moderate mixed 
climbing through rock bands (AI4 M5). After a comfortable bivy at the col on the ridge, a traverse 
toward Thunder Peak led to 50° snow slopes and roughly 1,800’ of elevation gain to the summit. We 
chose to downclimb and rappel the route, which was straightforward and deposited us back at camp 
after 30 hours away. 

[Editor’s note: The route climbed by Green and Hennessey on “Thunder Peak” ascends a line just 
right of the Kearney-Mascioli (1983), then joins that route on the west ridge to the summit. It should 
be noted that “Thunder Peak” (Peak 10,600’) is a seperate summit from the slightly taller “Thunder 
Mountain” (Peak 10,920’). The two names have been used synonymously and incorrectly in the past. 
See photo caption at left for further clarification.]

Sam Hennessey

LITTLE SWITZERLAND
 
Red Dragon Wall, Green Couch. After enduring the fury of a 10-day Alaskan storm, we were 
rewarded with one six-hour period of sunshine during which we established a new four-pitch 
route on a small, unclimbed wall in Little Switzerland. Green Couch (III 5.10a) was a fun and 
high-quality consolation prize after getting completely skunked on our main objective, a traverse 
of the Dragon’s Spine, a long, unclimbed ridgeline. [The Dragon’s Spine lies a few miles down 
glacier (northwest) from the Trolls and other formations.] We named the cliff the Red Dragon Wall 
because of its red-varnished face; it is located just southeast of the Dragon’s Spine, right where the 
Pika Glacier meets the granite. The 
climb consists of mostly splitter 
hand and finger cracks up to 5.9, 
with a 5.10a move through a small 
roof. There is an additional pitch 
through very moderate terrain 
to top out and walk off the wall. 
Overall, the rock and climbing are 
very high quality.    

Zach Clanton

[This page] The Dragon’s Spine 

formation, which rises up from the 

Pika Glacier in Little Switzerland.   

Zach Clanton
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HAYES RANGE

Mt. McGinnis, northeast ridge, attempt; Peak 9,400’, northwest face, Don’t Wake the Snake. 
In March, Chad Diesinger, Andy Ducomb, and I made our fourth trip to Mt. McGinnis, the 
easternmost peak in the Hayes Range. A 14-mile approach brought the three us to the east 
face and provided easy access to a col on the northeast ridge, our objective. Once gaining the col, 
we dug in for the night and continued up in the morning. After a few blocks of simul-climbing 
along the knife-edge ridge, Andy arrived at the belay and told me he was feeling pretty worked. 
I turned and looked at the long section of ridgeline remaining to the summit —almost a mile. I 
know we could have made it to the summit, but the descent back down the knife-edge ridge was 
worrisome. We headed down.   

As we downclimbed under bluebird skies, I struggled with disappointment. During all of 
my previous trips here the weather had been horrendous. However, as we descended through the 

[ T h i s  p a g e ,  t o p ]  C h a d 

Diesinger on the summit of 

Peak 9,400’. Mt. McGinnis is 

the prominent peak in the 

distance. The northeast ridge 

comprises the right skyline; 

the Cutthroat Couloir climbs 

the prominent couloir down 

and right of the summit before 

joining the northeast ridge at 

a notch.  Jason Stuckey  [This 

page, bottom] The northwest 

face of Peak 9,400’. Don’t Wake 

The Snake climbs the obvious 

couloir marked then angles 

right toward the top to gain the 

summit.  Jason Stuckey 
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icefall, a likely unclimbed, S-shaped couloir on the northwest face of Peak 9,400’ caught my eye.
Chad and I decided to give it a go the next day while Andy rested in the tent. [Peak 9,400’ is located 
approximately three miles east of Mt. McGinnis, directly across the McGinnis Glacier.]

We started up the couloir around 9 a.m. The snow was a bit deep at the bottom, where the 
couloir pinched down, but conditions improved above. The angle was around 45°, steepening to 
60° on the upper part of the face. Simul-soloing, we topped out 20m from the summit just before 1 
p.m. The face had been in the shade the entire morning, and a strong wind had begun to blow about 
halfway up. But the summit was warm, sunny, and sheltered from the wind. It was glorious. I usually 
don’t like to waste too much time on a summit, but we stayed for almost an hour, eating and taking 
in the incredible views. An hour and a half of downclimbing brought us back to our skis, and the 
next day we skied out to the car. 

We named our route Don’t Wake the Snake (3,400’, 60°) due to the shape of the couloir and 
the problems that would arise if anything slid, and also in honor of Will Ferrell and his tight pants. 
Peak 9,400’ had been climbed before by the north ridge, southeast ridge, and east face. But the 
northwest face had not been climbed.      

Jason Stuckey

Mt. Hayes, southeast face, variation and solo ascent. In April, Samuel Johnson soloed the southeast 
face of Mt. Hayes (6,500’, AI3 M3) in 18 hours round-trip from a base camp on the Trident Glacier. 
He and Ryan Johnson (unrelated) had hoped to attempt a more north-facing line on Hayes’ east side, 
but when brutally cold temperatures quashed that plan and his partner came down with a cough, 
Samuel Johnson decided to solo a sunnier aspect of the wall. He climbed directly below the summit 
for the first third of the climb, then veered up and right for the middle portion (to avoid a steep rock 
band and stay clear of the cornices near the summit), and then continued directly up to reach the 
east ridge, which he followed to the 13,832’ summit. He descended the heavily crevassed east ridge. 

For about two-thirds of his ascent, Johnson generally followed the line climbed by John 
Bauman and Tom Walter (AAJ 1989) for the first ascent of the face. In the upper third, he climbed 
directly up where Bauman and Walter traversed rightward toward the east ridge. This was possibly 
only the second ascent of the face and the first solo ascent of Mt. Hayes, though there are many 
undocumented climbs in this range.

Dougald MacDonald, from information supplied by Samuel Johnson
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ALASKA WRANGELL–ST.  ELIAS MOUNTAINS
 
Ultima Thule Peak, southwest ridge. The 2013 climbing season in the Wrangells proved to be 
challenging. Dangerous snow conditions and temperamental weather brought close calls, false 
starts, and more failures than successes—and just plain tough climbing. 

However, on April 20, persistence paid off, and Jay Claus and I were able to make the second 
ascent of Ultima Thule Peak (10,950’). We chose the long, prominent, unclimbed southwest ridge. 
[Editor’s note: Paul Claus, Ruedi Homberger, and Reto Ruesh made the first ascent of the then-
unnamed Ultima Thule Peak (then estimated to be ca 10,500’) in 1996 via the south face, joining the 
upper southwest ridge to the summit (AAJ 1997). The complete southwest ridge lies left of the south 
face. The peak is located at the head of Canyon Creek, in the University Range.] The 16 hours of 
climbing under blue sky was fantastic, the climbing varied. Mixed climbing wove around and over 
stone gendarmes; there were long, exposed corniced ridges; and steep snow culminated in a truly 
classic and steep Alaskan ridge traverse to the top. 

We stood one at a time, as close as we dared, on the overhanging summit, and then chose a 
fairly direct descent to the left of the south face first-ascent route to avoid having to reverse the slow, 
horizontal mixed pitches. We celebrated with fireworks in base camp.      

Kevin Ditzler

Bear Glacier, many first ascents. On May 19, our group of five—Greg Encelewski, Galen Flint, 
Hannah North, Ben Still, and I—flew to the Ultima Thule Lodge with pilot Paul Claus. The next 
morning Paul dropped us at a ca 8,500’ base camp on the northeast fork of the Bear Glacier. This 
remote part of the Alaska St. Elias Mountains is overshadowed by the larger peaks of Mt. Natazhat 
(13,435’) 10 miles to the north, Mt. Bear (14,831’) seven miles to the south, and Mt. Bona (16,421’) 
19 miles to the west. We could find no record of any previous climbs in this valley. This was my 31st 
expedition into the Wrangell-St. Elias Mountains and my 25th flying with Paul.

Over 10 days, our group summited eight peaks and attempted a ninth. All of these climbs 
were first known ascents, between AK Grade I and II in difficulty: The Cub (10,540’), southeast 

[This page] The southern aspect of Ultima Thule Peak. The southwest ridge ascends the ridge on the 

left skyline (this photo only shows the upper portion). The first-ascent route is believed to go more or 

less straight down from the summit on the center-left side of the broad south face.  Arturo Polo Ena
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ridge; Panda Peak (11,425’), west ridge; Polar Peak (11,350’), east ridge; Bruin Peak (12,150’), 
southwest face; Lesser Panda (10,850’), east ridge; Sow Peak (11,875’), north face; Oso Peak (10,390’) 
east ridge; Kuma Peak (10,450’), southwest ridge; and Canbear Peak (10,750’), west ridge, attempt. 

Highlights from the trip include 10 days of glorious sunshine, a group ski descent from the 
summit of Sow Peak, and beautiful powder skiing in the Polar-Panda bowl.      

Dave Hart

CHUGACH MOUNTAINS
 
Heritage Point, Boiled Goose. In the first week of March, John Kelley and Ben Trocki established 
another new route on the Heritage Wall, a seldom-climbed, 3,900’, Scottish-like wall located outside 
of Anchorage [see AAJ 2005 and AAJ 2013 for more information]. The new route, Boiled Goose 
(3,500’, VI WI6 M6 A2), was climbed in 58 hours roundtrip from a bivy at the base of the wall and 
included two bivouacs en route. 

From information posted by John Kelley at Supertopo.com

COAST MOUNTAINS
 
West Mendenhall  Tower,  south face, 
Balancing Act. A lot of things had to come 
together to get Ryan Johnson, Gabe Hayden, 
and I all on the tarmac at the same time 
on a sunny autumn afternoon in Juneau. 
I had been in town for almost two weeks, 
testing my short-lived Coloradan patience 
for waiting out wet, drizzly weather, and 
was also rapidly running out of time. I had 
already postponed my trip twice due to 
having a regular, salary-earning lifestyle 
that’s not conducive to training or Alaskan 
climbing trips.  Gabe and Ryan, Juneau 
locals, merely lined up a few days off work 
last-minute to take advantage of a rare 
forecast for September sunshine. 

We were dropped off by helicopter 
at the base of the Mendenhall Towers on 
September 13, with two days of decent 
weather in the forecast.  After a short 
reconnaissance, we set our sights on 

[This page] The south face of the West 

Mendenhall Tower, showing the new 1,400’ 

route, Balancing Act.  Jason Nelson
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the unclimbed south face of West Mendenhall Tower, with its alluring, steep, steel-gray upper 
headwall. Setting up camp, we had the horrible realization that half of our food and all of our beer 
had been left in the car back at the airport. The emaciated Gabe and my gargantuan self worried 
about our slim rations; Ryan, with a hobbit-like physique, is uniquely prepared for situations such as 
these, so he was not overly concerned.

After a meager breakfast, we launched the next morning. The climbing began with two fun 
and engaging pitches of steep rock, highlighted by a 5.10 offwidth. We then followed an easier ramp 
for several hundred feet to the headwall. From the top of the ramp, we climbed five more steep, 
sustained, engaging pitches to the summit ridge, with difficulties up to 5.11c. The climbing was 
generally on clean splitter cracks with great friction. Another easy pitch along the mossy summit 
ridge led us to a short walk to the summit. Far below we could trace the contours of the Mendenhall 
Glacier all the way to Juneau, almost spotting the airport where our car was parked with its load of 
food and beer; beyond, the channels of the inside passage and mountainous islands stretched across 
the horizon. An uneventful rappel back down our line got us to our tent just before sunset.

Our original plan had been to climb for two days and then walk out. However, the forecast 
took a turn for the worst the next day, so we hiked out a day early, on September 15. This hike is a 
chore in good conditions. This year, an unusually hot and sunny summer had shredded the glacier;  
it was almost to the point of being impassable. After about 11 hours of pushing hard, we made it 
back to the trailhead. Three hours later the rain began to fall. We dubbed our route Balancing Act 
(1,400’, 5.11c) due to the logistics and sacrifices we dealt with in order to climb together.      

Jason Nelson

Mt. Emmerich Cirque, Point 4,700’, Dysentery Chute; Upper Dewey Lake, “Ships Prow,” northwest 
ridge. In May, David Hertel and I flew into the Mt. Emmerich Cirque, located outside of Haines, to 
attempt new routes. We first did some recon climbs: Dave cruised up the Crypt (4,850’), and I went 
up a couloir on the northeast side of Mt. Emmerich (6,405’), which is adjacent to the route climbed 
by Beckey, Tackle, and Zaspel (AAJ 1977). In the following days the temperature rose substantially 
and the cirque began to fall apart. 

[This page] The south side of the Mendenhall Towers, showing the seven summits from left to right 

(including minor summits, which are hard to see): West Tower, Second Tower (“Midget”), Main Tower, 

Fourth Tower, Fifth Tower, Sixth Tower, Seventh Tower.  Painting by John Svenson  
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Once things cooled off, we decided to check out a route that we had spotted earlier—a cool-
looking runnel of ice on a spire-shaped summit. We left the tent at 3 a.m., snowshoeing northward 
across the cirque until reaching steep snow leading to the base of a rocky spire. After 45 minutes of 
snow climbing, we reached the base of a rock band. There was ice on the technical pitch above, but 
none solid or thick enough for protection (M5 R). A couple more pitches of loose rock climbing 
took us to the tiny 4,700’ summit, where only one person could fit at a time. After two rappels and 
some reverse slogging, we were able to find a reasonable descent in the obvious couloir left of the 
spire. We called our route the Dysentery Chute. 

After this worthwhile climb, temperatures continued to increase, ending our climbing plans. 
Additionally, our planned walk out became threatened by cornices; fortunately our pilot, Drake 
Olson, stuck his neck out and flew in to keep us out of hazardous terrain. 

From Haines, we headed to Skagway to attempt another formation Drew called the “Ships 
Prow,” above and due east of Upper Dewey Lake, a few miles above town. From town, we hiked up to 
an awesome and free, hiker-maintained cabin by the lake to stage our attempt. We left before dawn, 
punched up a steep couloir, and began climbing the prominent northwest ridge of the formation, 
the highest point overlooking Upper Dewey Lake. As predicted, the climbing was very loose but fun 
and in an awesome position, with the Sawteeth in one direction and the sea in the other. Five or six 
short pitches with a lot of traversing back and forth between the north and west faces took us to the 
summit (5.9 WI3). To descend, we made two 60m rappels back into the couloir we started in and 
downclimbed to the base.    

Kurt Ross

Cat’s Ears Spire, south face. Zach Hoyt (U.S.) and his partner “Shaz” (AUS) established a possible 
new route on the south face of Cat’s Ears Spire, to the left of the Least Snowed Up Route (900m, IV 
5.10+, Edwards-Millar, AAJ 2003), which climbs just right of the southeast arête to the spire’s east 
summit. It’s possible that the new route may share pitches with the former near the top; however, 
details and a topo for the climb are currently lacking (900m, 5.10/5.11). 

There are only two other known routes on this spire: the east face (Culbert-Douglas-Starr, 
1972), and the northwest face (Elias-McMullen, 1996), which also both reached the east summit. 
The west summit has since been gained from the Cat’s Brow (the notch between the two ears, via the 
Elias-McMullen); few people—perhaps fewer than 15 total—have reached either summit. 

From information supplied by Dieter Klose


