hIDDEN
MOUNTAINS

SURVIVAL AND RECKONING
AFTER A CLIMB GONE WRONG

MICHAEL WEJCHERT

ecco

An Imprint of HarperCollinsPublishers



HIDDEN MOUNTAINS. Copyright © 2023 by Michael Wejchert. All rights re-
served. Printed in the United States of America. No part of this book may
be used or reproduced in any manner whatsoever without written permis-
sion except in the case of brief quotations embodied in critical articles and
reviews. For information, address HarperCollins Publishers, 195 Broadway,

New York, NY 10007.

HarperCollins books may be purchased for educational, business, or sales
promotional use. For information, please email the Special Markets Depart-
ment at SPsales@harpercollins.com.

Ecco® and HarperCollins® are trademarks of HarperCollins Publishers.

Maps generated from CalTopo.com, reproduced with permission. Additional
copyright © www.thunderforest.com, © www.osm.org/copyright, © www
.norgeskart.no, and based on data from the National Land Survey of Iceland.

FIRST EDITION

Designed by Angie Boutin
Image on page vii by John Gassel
Part openers © Design Pics Inc/Alamy Stock Photo

Library of Congress Cataloging-in-Publication Data has been applied for.
ISBN 978-0-06-308552-7

ScoutAutomatedPrintCode






a: John and Alissa’s Position
b: Emmett’s Fall

c: Lauren’s Belay

d: Start of the Gully
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