
99my Son flies
When he was littlechap,be said he Buthedidn't Hebuiltmoremodels, Suddenly I realised he had growawasgoingto be apilot studied engines and radio. He wanted UP, that he was 0man, and not boytoAy anymore:
Heneverforgotit nordidI I dreaded the time when he shouldaskIknew I shouldbewise that Iknew 1 understood then thatitwasnotAyingI thought that somedayIdhaveto8ay best and thatTdsay"No" feared,but thecuttingof the invisible
66NO apronstringsthatholds 8mothertoherI suppose1 wasafraid. Flyingwassome- son. Now he was man; and wanted

thing1hadseengrow. Itwassomething totakehispartinayoungman8 world:When he was ten he built his first I always thoughtof as new and experi- 1 said "Yesmodel: Itactuallyflew- andhowproud mental _ and dangerous.hewas1 Then thedaycamewhen hedidagk; I Im proud he fies. Tm proud ofmy
remember how I had been dreading it: son, because he is a man and a leader,I was proud, too,because he was only But therewassomethingin his eyesand and because now and in thefuture;heIO,but I thought: It'8only 0hobby his voice;and suddenlyI saw him a8 I willhelp to build a betterworld,in thehe'Il forgetit: never had before: way thathewantsa

You1beproudofyour son in the

Victory Squadrons
An illustrated folder on Aircrew training can be obtained from any Royal New Zealand Air Force RecruitingOffice, Orwillbe sent post-free andwithout obligationbywriting to the AirSecretary,AirDepartment,Wellington
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