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A I R  N E W S  

No, mamaia, they're not flying saucers ... It's the opening 

of the French National Air Festival at Orly, with the President watching 

as the big Languedoc takes up the Leduc ram-# t. Supersonic speeds are 

expected from the little fellow but not today. And here's the new French 

Svvordfish Jet fighter - not much like a string-bag, is it? But what 

really makes the crowd look up is the new British twin-jet Canberra 

light bomber, successor to the Mosquito. 

Twenty-four Vampires in one picture! Shades of Bracula! 

We'll get an H certificate for this. 

Now here's a hair-raiser from America. 

And whilst we're raising your hair, how about this? 

Nothing to it, is there? Do it every day with a bus, don't you? 

Well, you shouldn't, you know; - you might damage the bus! 

When the flight's over the hitch-hiker's troubles are just 

beginning. He wears out a pair of shoes fast - but it's the pilot 

vho really gets excited. He never wants to see a plane again. 

I t ' s  a l l  y o u r s ,  M i s t e r .  


