



 DAINIS KARGANS 


‘’When I was 6 or 7 almost every night I saw the same dream – I was flying! It was so easy and felt so good! I think it was that amazing feeling that you are flying that made me want to become a pilot,’’ says my brother Dainis.


 After finishing High school in 1970 he was accepted in to Aviation pilot school 2500km far away from home in Buguruslan city. Studies were in Russian, Dainis knew the language but there were few difficulties with specific technical terms. The group were multicultural, there was 15 different nationalities. Dainis started to fit in into local life, attended traditional dancing troupe and even learned famous Russian Kazachok dance. And after some time he met a very nice girl Nadezhda, they fall in love and a day before school graduation they got married. Together with his new wife Dainis get closer to Russian culture and traditions.  


Working up North as a pilot Dainis spent 20 years, first as a second pilot and then commander.  Planes and helicopters were the only transport for everything – people, food, mail.  


When it came to the end of Soviet Union, brother’s family decided to go back to Latvia. So in 1992. Dainis with his family started all over again, this time in Latvia. Dainis tried out few different jobs but after a while together with Nadja they started work in wood-processing company. Life was going well and material situation was stabile, when big financial crisis that hit all Latvia, leaves with no choice to start all over again. At the moment Dainis and Nadja are unemployed and it is not easy to find new job at this age.


But my brother Dainis, even thou after few years it will be his 60 birthday, still has something from that little brave boy, who believes that he can fly. He still believes that all things will happen for good - you just have to believe and really really want it.








