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El Capitan, The Prophet. On O ctober 27, Jason Pickles and I com pleted our nine-year quest to 
establish a new free route on El Cap. The Prophet (E9 7a, 5.13d R) is on the far right side o f El 
Cap, home to many o f Yosemite’s scariest and m ost technical aid routes. Jason and I m ade it almost 
halfway up the route in 2001, in a ground-up attem pt using no bolts, no aid, no port-a-ledge,

and no fixed  rope that u lti
mately proved too am bitious. 
A fter sev era l o th er u n su c 
cessfu l groun d-up  attem pts, 
we re tu rn ed  in 2010 for a 
more conventional, top-down 
approach. We invested m any 
days preparing ourselves and 
the climb before, at long last, 
a successful redpoint.

T h e 6 0 0 m , 1 3 -p itch  
route dem ands continuously 
difficult, bold climbing. It frees 
the first five pitches o f the aid 
route Bad to the Bone; climbs 
three pitches o f  entirely new 
terrain  and a traverse pitch, 
the Devil’s Dyno (which shares 
10m o f  clim bin g with N ico 
Favresse and Sean Villanuevas 
free route, The Secret Passage); 
then frees the last four pitches 
o f Eagle’s Way, including the 
stunning A1 Beauty. We added 
eight protection bolts and four 
bolts in belays.

The most extreme diffi
culties come high on the wall. 
Pitch 9 (5.13c R), the D evil’s 
Dyno, involves a wild, 2.5m, 
n o -p o in ts-o f-c o n ta c t  s id e 
ways jum p. The A1 Beauty, 
a hairline crack splitting an 
im m aculate golden headwall 
in an  e x tre m e ly  e x p o se d  
p o sitio n , form s the crux o f 
the route. M atchstick edges, 
non -existen t footholds, and



sustained desperate m oves create an incredible 
pitch protected exclusively by natural gear.

I led all o f the pitches during the contin
uous free ascent, with Jason  seconding every
thing cleanly except the A 1 Beauty. D uring the 
six-day ascent, we were ham m ered by a severe 
four-day storm . A fter 80 hours o f  squ alor on 
the port-a-ledge, the A 1 Beauty pitch (free at 
5.13d R) pushed me to my limit. It is the m ost 
perfect pitch I could ever have im agined—such 
an aesthetic line in an unequalled position, so 
d espera te ly  th in , an d  p a in fu lly  c lo se  to my 
lim it. If I never clim b anything harder, I will 
not be disappointed. The Prophet was a dream  
com e true.
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