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FRINTED ON 100% POST-CONSUMER WASTE RECYCLED PAPER



E CLIMBING LIFE WINTER 2007-20°038

s Papert on the first redpoint of Chocolat Chaud (M10). & route she established  women—twa of the best ice climbers in the world—enchained 1000 meters of sizep ice
2 earlier in the day, in Breiddalsvik, lceland, February 2007, Audrey Gariepy  infourtean hours. See sricls an Paga 52. Ramer Eder | [This Page] Papert {left) and Gariepy

| redpointed the route the following morning. During the same trip, the  chill out off after a 84°C soak, Lake Mivam, Iceland, See 2

wcle on Page 57 Raner Edar
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For vEARs I'VE SEARCHED for the ideal icefall thar would take

@l my energy and, in return, give me back everything I've
] tlmrad a continuous journey up a steep, radiant kilometer o
the sky. Bur the allure of ice is also irs frustration: the medi-
Lum appears and disappears so quickly that to arrive just at the
bnght moment for such a route seems nearly impossible. Thus,
'] began to fantasize about creating an imaginary 1000-meter
ice route by climbing one icefall after the other uniil I could
“reach the height of my dreams.

In February 2007, Audrey Gariepy, a rwenty-six-year-old
Québécoise, and [ waveled o leeland with Ausmians Albert
Lechifried and Markus Bendler in search of virgin ice. In thar
‘mealm of steaming carth, geysens and snowstorms, | fele an
“ambiance so surreal it seemed that any fantasy, even my own,
' could come true, The four of us divided into two scpardte teams;
 my adventures with Audrey began in the Kaldakinn region in the
' north, near Hisavik. Cheerful and irrepressible, as well as techni-
cally proficicnt, Audrey quickly became my ideal partner.

The Kaldakinn region offered more than thiry routes of all
grades, one next to another along a vast face directly above the
“ocean. Huge waves pounded the coast. At night I dreamed I was
surfing in the bitter cold.

It was hard to decide which routes to climb, but we soon
choee the ones left unrouched by leclands forgp-odd ice
dimbers. Birds flew around us, playing with the wind and the
salry air, while our axes hit the wall in harmony with the crash
of the waves. The resules: Wish You Were Here, a 100-meter,
W16+, icicle- and verglas-festooned, overhanging face thar we
dedicared 1o our late friend Hari Berger: Coconur (WI5+.
00m); and Thule (%WT5+, 120m).

It was still light on the day we finished the second two roures,
“and as we sat drinking coffee we fele lethargic. All morning we'd
chilled: the warm carth made the ice mn with water and
ed mumg.yctmtmmmhzmnﬂtwfmgﬁ:ﬂu
of the sca diffs. We m:nduimm: puwm‘i:l gnd 1 1

Sijwcing

of Akkulaar (Bavarian for “empey barreries”), 2 W16 pillar, bur dif-
ficulr conditions on another W6 route cost us precious time, and
some of the lines were simply wo far from one another to permit
the enchainment. Bur although the project was unfinished, we
still wanted to reach those limits in our imaginations.

Our ambitions soon pulled us to the east, o Ieeland's fis-
sured fords. After a long dav's drive, we failed to find the wager-
falls we had expected, but the day wasnt to end in disappoint-
ment. Just before dusk we discovered a rocky amphitheater dlose
to Breiddalsvik; the tops of the routes all fearured hanging drips.
Finally we could unpack the Hil!

The next day [ set off, awed by the less-than-perfect basale
a5 | bolted, ground up, toward the drips. Once the route was
equipped, we worked the hardest moves, and the same day 1
managed to redpoint the climb, a forcy-meter M10 we named
Chocolar Chaud. Audrey sent the line the nexr afternoon,
while the photographer Rainer Eder hung ke a spider fram
the staric line to shoor the action.

Our 1000-meter project. however, continued to disturb our
sleep. “We can do it, ch, Audrey?” 1 asked. My partmer was
enthusiastic 2¢ always. Back ro Kaldakinn we went.

As we drove, we rethought our logistics. While we didn’t
want to forego safety, especially for the leader, we knew the
sccond would need to dimb extremely fast. We could organ-
ize our changeovers for more efficiency, improve our rope
handling, reselect our routes and factor in simulclimbing on
several easier secrions..

On March 7, ﬂtﬁmmbqﬂmﬁiﬁ}muf







Facing Fage] Gariepy starfing up anothar unnamed Kaldakinn WIS.
Kilometers wade, the cliff, whech sris in northemn lceland, was
home to only thirty routes at the time of the weam'’s arival. Given
the small number of climbers (ca. fortyl in the entire country and
the crag'’s relative remoieness, this paucity of established lines s

19| Garbepy {ledt] and Papert

perhaps not sarpnsng. |
enjoy Kaldakinn's unique approach. | [This Page Sottom] Papen
studies the map. The capitsl of keeland, Reykjavik, hosts some
116542 of the couniry’s ca. 300,000 inhabrtants. The remaming
102000 sguare kilometers am relatrvely unpopulated






] Fa Papert on
Chocolat Chaud (M10),
which she bolted ground
up in a rocky amphithe-
ater near Breiddalsvik.
She and Gariepy left
Keldakinn in search of
longer waterfalls, bat con-
tented themselves with
Chocolat Chawd when their
search came up short. |
T Gariepy on her
redpoint of Chocolat Chaud
I gaf] Papert back
on Kaldakinn ice, The pair
returned to the northem-
COast ice venue intent om
their dream climb: 1000
meters of ice in & day.
They accomplizshed it on
thair la=t day in the counry,
in & fourteen-hour push.
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