
South Shukpa Kungchang Glacier, various 
ascents. In D ecem ber 2009 M ark Richey 
e-m ailed a photo of a beautiful gray granite 
rock peak he’d seen from base camp on an 
expedition to the Indian Karakoram. He was 
recruiting for another visit to the region and 
invited me to pull a team together to join him. 
Little did I know that the invitation was part 
of his plan to coerce my husband, Freddie 
W ilk inson , in to  jo in ing  h im  for an o ther 
attem pt on Saser Kangri II. M ark is a good 
salesman, but does that matter when it comes 
to good-looking granite?

O ur plans for a 2010 expedition didn’t 
pan out, so it was a year later that Mark, Freddie, 
Steve Swenson, Emilie D rinkwater, Kirsten 
Kremer, and I met in Delhi. From the village of 
Tigur, in the militarized zone just miles from 
the fabled “line of control,” we trekked for three 
days up the Chameshan Lungpa Valley to a 
hanging meadow above the Sakang Lungpa 
Glacier, a beautiful base camp site at 5,180m 
that the 2009 team had reconnoitered.

There the two team s split, w ith the 
ladies con tinu ing  up the  Sakang Lungpa 
to establish an advanced camp under Peak 
6,258m, below the huge south face of Plateau 
Peak (which we originally m isidentified as 
6,135m, based on a vague map of the area).

E m ilie , K irs ten , an d  I m ad e  tw o 
attem pts on Peak 6,258m (one with a chilly 
open bivouac) in the high heat of July. The 
w alls gave good qua lity  crack  c lim bing , 
b u t w hen th e  sun was sh in in g , m e lte d -
ou t ledges and  th e  en tire  su m m it ridge 
constantly bom barded us w ith rock and ice. 
W ith cond itions th a t were too  dangerous 
and only two weeks rem aining, we looked 
for other options.

Back at base camp the guys showed us 
photos they’d taken from their high camp under 
Saser Kangri II. They’d experienced similar heat 
issues, even on its much higher southwest face, 
so we all looked for a plan B. With the help of 
our awesome Sherpa staff, we broke down our



high camp on the Sakang Lungpa 
and joined the guys on the South 
S hukpa  K ungchang  G lacie r, 
to have a closer look at several 
promising unclimbed peaks.

As seems often to be the 
case, all ou r activity happened 
in the final week o f the trip . 
On August 5 and 6, Emilie and 
Kirsten (I was in the throes of a 
24-hour stom ach bug) clim bed 
th e  n o rth w es t face o f Pum o 
K angri (6 ,250m , P D /A D ), a 
s tr ik in g  ice and  snow  peak  
across from camp. They climbed

unroped  for all but the final pitches and 
rappelled through the night with a single rope. 
(They’d  anticipated more snow than ice but got 
the opposite.) Freddie and I high-fived with 
them on their final rappels the next morning, 
as we clim bed the same initial ice slope to 
approach Saserling (ca 6,100m). We reached 
the summit by a beautiful south-facing, seven-
pitch rock rib of IV 5.9. Finally, on the 8th 
and 9th Emilie, Freddie, Kirsten, Mark, and I 
skied across the glacier to a high bivouac, from 
w here we sim ul-clim bed the south ridge of

Stegosaurus (6,660m, PD/AD), a dinosauresque peak west of Saser Kangri II with a 150m corniced 
ridge traverse to the summit.

We ladies now headed home, leaving the guys, who had two weeks rem aining and were 
sufficiently acclimatized to have another stab at Saser Kangri II.
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