CLIMBS AND EXPEDITIONS: ALASKA 212

gave way. It missed Kearney and dropped 100 feet onto Mascioli, killing him instantly.
Kearney then spent two and a half days rappelling the wall with one rope, reaching the glac-
ier on June 8.

Mt. Hunter, South Face, Variation. On June 11, Jack Tackle and I flew into the Thunder
Glacier (6,800") below the south face of Mt. Hunter. Our objective was a face at the end of the
cirque, but due to the steady stream of serac fall scraping our intended route, we decided to
put our efforts elsewhere. We saw a line up the south face that would intersect the Southwest
Ridge (Kearney, 1979) and decided to try this instead. For the next six nights we waited for
freezing temperatures to make travel safer and faster. On the early morning of the June 17, we
started up. Unbeknownst to us, a part of the route we were attempting had been climbed in
1989 by Preston and Ruddle and named Eroica.

The route started up-glacier at an obvious ice couloir below some relatively stable seracs.
Jack and I simulclimbed the ice for a few thousand feet up to where we intersected the 1989
route. We then continued up the long snow ramp system of Eroica that put us at the upper rock
band on the face (11,500'). We chose a more direct line than the one done in 1989. We had
enjoyable, moderately hard mixed climbing for eight pitches. At the end of these technical dif-
ficulties, we intersected the Southwest Ridge, where we set up the tent (12,150").

The next day, we attempted to reach the summit via Kearney’s route. Unfortunately, we
were in a whiteout for most of the upper section, but did manage to climb to within 200 feet
of the summit. We waited for quite some time for a small clearing to occur so we could see
where we were, but when this failed to happen, we retreated.

On the 19th, we descended the Southwest Ridge. This ended up being quite complex and
tedious. We did not have freezing conditions and found ourselves doing many more rappels
than anticipated. We didn’t research the descent route much and wrongly assumed that it
would be a cruise. It took us 28 rappels and all day to get back down to the glacier. The
Southwest Couloir was just a constant stream of wet avalanches, which made us all the more
thankful to get out of there. We named our variation Sound of Freedom after all the sonic
booms we heard from the flyboys while we were climbing.

DouG CHABOT

Mt. Hunter, Southeast Spur, Third Ascent. Jeff apple Benowitz and I started up the initial
couloir of the Southeast Spur on May 24. Once on the ridge proper, a few pitches of snow and
mixed climbing brought us to the base of a 350-foot headwall. The first pure aid moves looked
down an impressive and airy 2,000-foot drop. Jeff dangled from an A1 overhang, then swam
up a corner gushing with water. We found a small ledge and called it home. Our first night on
the route had us almost spooning because one quarter of the Bibler was hanging over the great
beyond. After more A1 with occasional free moves and easy mixed climbing, the second day
brought us to the top of the headwall. Jeff snapped the hammer off his ice tool. I accidental-
ly trundled a rock that chopped 65 feet off our rope. The remaining 135 feet had many mushy
spots of questionable strength. Commitment was not a big problem from there; bailing would
have been as difficult as continuing.

A section called “The Court of the Lords” traversed horizontally with steep snow walls
and small rock outcroppings. While we had much better conditions than the previous parties,
we encountered everything from plastic ice to unconsolidated corn snow. We reverted to a
night schedule because the snow was even worse during the day. Using a Fairbanks belay (the
rope threaded between protrusions on the ridge), we weaved across the sharp and often



