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Johannesburg Mountain, Northeast Rib, Western Rib Variation, Winter As-
cent. Steve Mazzioli and I made the first winter ascent of this 5000-foot-high
spur in early February. We ascended a thousand feet of honeycomb ice to a snow
bowl, then wallowed through a 70° snow-covered forest to the crest of the rib.
After some easy mixed climbing, we dug a snow-cave bivy about halfway up the
buttress. The trip was complicated when I dropped our only cooking pot down
the buttress before dinner, and then spent the evening vomiting. Steve solved
our first problem by figuring out that it is possible to melt snow in a plastic cup
over flame provided that the cup is kept at a certain crucial distance from the
heat. The next morning I felt well enough to continue. Wonderful mixed ground
on the crest of the buttress led us to a huge cornice perched on a horizontal
knife-edged aréte—we were forced to use the “you jump east, I’ll jump west”
belay system here. On reaching rock, we rappelled into a couloir on the right,
and followed snow to the summit. We traversed down crumbling rime on the
east ridge, and reached the Cascade-Johannesburg col after dark. We descended
the couloir to the valley the next morning.

WILLIAM PILLING

Mount Goode, Northeast Buttress, First Winter Ascent. On February 26
Cliff Courtney dropped Steve Mazzioli and me at the end of the plowed Stehekin
River road, where we began the ski-in to Goode. Three days later we reached the
valley beneath the peak. On March 1 we skied up a huge avalanche slope to the
highest clump of trees below Goode Glacier. Our suspicions about the slope
were confirmed that night as we were awakened by the blast of an avalanche
wiping out a big portion of our tracks, spreading debris within a few hundred
yards of the creek. On March 2 we spent the day in the tent, waiting out a storm.
The next morning was clear, an airflow from the northwest indicating a high
pressure cell off Vancouver Island—ideal winter weather in the North Cas-
cades. After four hours of laborious skiing, we started up steep ice gullies to the
west of the “elegant and unmistakable” buttress, third-classing up 70° bulges as
spindrift slides broke over us. We diagonaled left over steep, icy snow to the
ridgecrest, where Steve led a hard mixed pitch up and around the corner. We
continued up the east side of the rib, digging and wallowing up steep snow
flutings. At the base of a rock barrier we dug a snow cave. The next morning,
we turned the rock step on the east, then climbed to a steep mixed wall near the
buttress edge. I led a hard pitch directly up the slabby crest to an icy ledge. Steve
led through up mixed ground to a strenuous vertical dihedral. We climbed a
wide water-ice gully to the right of the buttress for several hundred feet, then
rejoined the buttress as it faded into the summit mass. We traversed the north
side of the summit, and reached the top at four P.M. The established routes were
evidently poor choices for descents, and Steve suggested we descend directly
down the north face, following gullies between the buttress and northeast-face
route. Conditions were perfect for descent, and we were within a few hundred
feet of the bergschrund at dark. We dug an ample snow cave and celebrated until



