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Pilot Hartmann Abendstein 
 
 
 
I would like to describe specially a flight which I took from the Inn valley in Innsbruck, Tirol 
down to Northern Italy close to Treviso. Flown distance was slightly less than 200 km. 
 
Participants were me, my copilot Andi Nairz, a young pilot from Innsbruck, 2 passengers 
and Rölli, an Austrian friend, our chase car driver. 
 
Equipment: Balloon Kubíček BB34 Z, bottom end Cameron basket with Sirocco burner 
and 6 x 30 kg propane. 
 
Second balloon: Wolfi Nairz with same size Balloon and equipment + copilot and 2 
passengers. 
 
In general three days is needed to prepare an Alpine crossing with a hot air balloon. 
 
Forecast for the take off area was calm wind on the ground with fast increasing wind 
speed on the top of the mountain chain. North wind 150 km/h in FL 120 and above. Cloud 
base was FL 160. Forecast for landing area was very calm wind, no fog, temperature up 
to 15°C. 
 
Meeting with the passengers was at 6.30 am at the Innsbruck airport. Shortly before the 
take off we got the last meteo info, which stated that the cloud base has dropped down to 
FL 140. This meant that if we would like to start, we should go quickly. I took a fast look 
around and off we went. We were ready for take off at 8.10 am. 
 
I had agreed with Wolfi that we will take off with maximum climbing rate for staying clear 
from mount Patscherkofel, which was the first to meet if the climbing was too slow. I tried 
to climb maximum the burners could do, but as more the wind speed increased, the less 
climbing rate we got. The feeling was more like let’s go up and hope for the best. We 
cleared Patscherkofel and were straight in the clouds with snowfall and 2 km visibility.  
 
We climbed fast higher to stay clear from the – let’s say – deadly wind shears, which we 
were expecting to meet if staying low. From now on orientation was with GPS and map. 
Further climbing and we reached FL 140. 
 
I leveled the balloon for a moment. Suddenly a strong wind shear came and down we 
went. Double burner on – I don’t know for how long, but it felt like forever – until I could 
stop the descending. Up again and we reached FL 170. Up there it was still bumpy but far 
more comfortable than at the lower altitudes. 
 
We flew for 30 min and were again clear from the clouds. Now we could see the situation 
we were in. Snow flags were blowing on the mountain tops. GPS was measuring speed of 
168 km/h. 
 



I asked our passengers how they were doing and they were fine. They had not used the 
oxygen. Andi and I had no problems as well. We had been flying in such altitudes last five 
flights within one week. I asked Andi to open the thermos for some tea. He opened it and 
all the tea came out in his face. The thermos was too full for so high altitude. Something 
learned again. 
 
After about one hour we already approached Treviso airspace. Innsbruck ATC asked us 
to contact Treviso. No communication problems with the Italian ATC. 
 
After flying 1 hr 30 min we left the mountains behind us and were facing Venezia and the 
sea. It was time to descend. 
 
One of the passengers was proudly announcing that he is now Everest base camp prove. 
I descended to FL 140 and the same person told Andi that he is not feeling too well and 
passed out. Andi immediately reached to him with the oxygen mask, opened the bottle 
and the guy was back. A few minutes with the mask and he was laughing again. 
 
Descending continued and we made contact to the other balloon. As in all our long flights 
together, we wanted to land close to a bar, so that the waiting for the retrieve would not be 
so longsome. We closed our flight plan and were flying 500 feet above the ground with 2 
knots speed, looking for a suitable bar. 
 
We were close to the city of Treviso. While flying towards a wine yard I spotted some 
people. I descended quickly and shouted down to them: vino? salame? They replied: 
benvenuto! (welcome). We landed immediately. Flight time was 2 hrs 5 min. Also our 
second balloon landed in distance of 5 km. 
 
The lady of the house brought 2 bottles of white wine, her homemade salami and bread. 
We were invited for lunch. More perfect place we could not have found. We made contact 
to Rölli, gave our exact position and he gave us an estimate of 3 hours. We had a 
wonderful Italian Sunday lunch with all the family and were happy to be back on the 
ground. 
 
On the way back to Austria we found out that we had been flying in a storm. Roads were 
cut by trees, roofs had been flying, all ski lifts were stopped etc. 
 
This remains most likely my fastest flight ever over the Alps. 
 




