
Andy Collett and Thomas Lee 

The Long jump has been a difficult task to fit in over the last couple of years due to attending 

the Albuquerque Fiesta, however following my return with little over 1 week to the end of the 

month, my good friend Thomas Lee contacted me to see if I fancied having a long jump 

attempt, Thomas checked out at the latter end of last year and was keen to build his hours and 

experience. 

He was finishing his seasonable job on the 27th October so could be available mid week. 

 

Well that was all the excuse I needed so the evening of the 27th we checked the weather and 

realised we literally had the one day window of reasonable speed weather before becoming so 

slow over the next few days we may not have left our village, we bundled 6 gas tanks and a 

heap of equipment in to a trailer. 

Talked very nice to Bridget Collett to crew for us single handed. 

Looking at the weather there was some rain forecast NW of Wales over the high ground up to 

about 8.00 some reasonable wind speed with a slight NW flow during the morning, slowing 

down from lunch time with cloud thickening as a front moved down the country in the 

afternoon. 

from the weather forecasts we should more a less fly over home and towards Newbury giving 

us a fairly untroubled journey, carrying 6 x 60 Ltr tanks we should have at least 5 hours flight 

time, from the direction some where near Abergavenny would have been a good launch site, 

however for the ease of it I knew I could probably get launch permission from Usk, which I 

did with thanks to Neil Edmonds.  

Arriving in the show ground on Friday 28th October at 08.00 with the aim of being airborne 

for 09.00, we rigged the equipment and strapped in 6 x 60Ltr tanks. 

 

Taking off we went straight up to the broken cloud base at approximately 3500ft and flew at 

a reasonable 18 miles per hour with a track towards Gloucester, it was nice scenery but we 

were here to fly some distance so climbed up to 6000 ft and found 25 miles per hour and a 

direction of 280 degrees, which was ideal and just what we expected, our track would take us 

just over the Collett  household near Thornbury then on towards Newbury.  As we crossed 

the Severn it made some excellent photo opportunity  
 

  
 



 

 

 

 

A quick call to Bridget was made to update her in our intentions where we decided she May 

as well head for Membury Service station and a wait for our next instructions from there. 

As per usual the next couple of hours were spent flying above broken cloud which topped out 

at about 4000ft and continually watching our speed and direction at ensure we achieved the 

maximum, top speed was 32 miles per hour.  

As we crossed Westonbirt I received a text from Nick Dunnington (top balloon spotters will 

always see you) 

We managed to make brief contact with Bridget near Membrey Services and informed her to 

head on up to Newbury, at this point we reduced height slightly to about 5500ft to ensure we 

kept our track heading south of danger area R101  

We could see Lynham to our left 
 

 
 

 

 

 

 

With a listening watch North of Never Avon on 128.300 we could tell they were busy so at 

this point I contacted the tower to inform them of my position and intention, then floated on 

past, After thanking them for safe transit and changing to Odiham 131.300, 

Now this is the point where decisions needed to be made, we were at 25% on tank 5 and were 

starting to use the last tank, the cloud base was thickening and we had decided to fly beneath 

the cloud base at 3000 ft as we did not want to get caught above it without VFR and Odiham 

were active, we were in contact with them and they seemed friendly, but we felt we had had a 

good run and with Farnborough, Gatwick and danger area D131 and D132 it could get messy, 

complicated or dangerous, so we agreed we should drop down to field height for the last few 



miles running up to Odiham Matz boundary looking for suitable landing, and to our delight 

Bridget was right beneath us. 

The situation was early afternoon reasonably cool and near complete cloud cover at this 

point, wind was 6 miles per hour and lots of big fields (mainly planted crops) however it was 

amazing how every time you come in to approach for landing a gust would take you from 6 

miles per hour to 12 with no warning! 

 

We crossed a golf club on the NW edge of Basingstoke which was to busy to land on then 

noticed what looked like a disused hospital, as we got closer we could see it was palisade 

fenced for building, however there was a high tree line separating it from the golf club so I 

knew it had good shelter and we had ran out of options with out penetrating the Matz, I came 

low over the trees with rip line in hand ready to drop the other side, as I came over the trees I 

experienced a heavy down draft which pushed me quickly down the other side where we met 

with a line of large fir trees, for 10 seconds we felt stuck in them about 20ft from the ground, 

I told Thomas not to worry it will come up in a moment, (laughing) then as we eventually 

rose up the side of them I quickly ripped out to drop the other side, A nice stand up landing 

and some good banter was had. 

Luckily the building site was being worked and we soon had workman coming over for a 

look while the Foreman went out to guide Bridget in. 

Bridget was very happy as she was able to use her Defender in off-road mode, navigating 

earth works (well chalk works, what a mess) and we had an easy retrieve after a really nice 

flight. 

 

In hind sight the only thing I would have done different was leave home earlier and go deeper 

in to Wales as we landed with 1.25 bottles of gas so could have easily got the 100 miles or 

more. 

We are now looking forward to seeing what everyone else did, we did not set the world on 

fire but most importantly was we gained experience and had FUN. 

 

The most vital statistic was a distance traveled 83 miles. 
 

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------ 

Thomas writes….. 

This was my first venture into Long Jumping, and it was organised, like all great successful 

endeavours, about 12 hours before take off! Andy and I had spoken on the phone briefly, both 

expressing a vague interest in 'having a go' at the Long Jump, but neither of us were very 

prepared, and myself having very little experience! Nevertheless, the night before we studied 

the map, checked the weather, filled the tanks and Andy was up 'till about 1am fixing one of 

the lights on the trailer!  

Our take off from USK Showground at 9am was lovely, and we climbed up through the cloud 

to around 5,000ft. We had a good track towards Swindon ish, taking us across the River - 

[The only other time I'd ever crossed the River in a balloon was towards the end of my 

training, last year, and the bit I crossed, up near Gloucester was only about 10ft wide, so it 

was nice to get across a decent width bit of the River!] 

We experimented with different altitudes, anywhere between about 5 and 7,000, to find the 

best speed. Andy and I shared the flying and the on board meal options [Plain or cheese and 



onion!] and the hours past, listening to the surrounding air traffic on the air band radio. I 

never realised quite how busy our skies and our air traffic controllers are! They sure earn 

thier lunchbreak! 

By now we were nearing Heathrow and Gatwick airspaces, and we decided it was probably a 

wise idea to land, rather than try to negotate our way through a very narrow corridor between 

the two! We still had a full 60L tank on board, but decended to 2,000ft to look for a suitable 

landing field. We flew over several, as it turned out, and eventually landed in a building site, 

with the help of a large conifer tree, which is now several inches shorter than it was before 

we arrived! Although thanks to the tree, we did have a stand up landing! 

I wish to offer my great thanks to Andy and Bridget; Bridget for doing an incredible solo 

retrieve, and we could not have achieved our flight without her. As we overflew what turned 

out to be an ideal landing site, she was underneath the balloon, having not seen us for about 4 

hours, and travelled over 80 miles! Quite an achievement. 

Andy was fantastic, as a co-pilot, friend and company, and I'd like to thank him for the use of 

his balloon, and the experience and lessons I've learnt from our flight.  

 

 


