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IN 1928, AMELIA EARHART BECAME 

THE FIRST WOMAN TO FLY AS A 
PASSENGER ACROSS THE ATLANTIC 

OCEAN. THE TRIP MADE HER 
FAMOUS THE WORLD OVER, BUT 

AMELIA CALLED HERSELF A “SACK 
OF POTATOES.” SHE WAS A PILOT, 

BUT FELT SHE HAD LITTLE PURPOSE 
AS A PASSENGER. FOUR YEARS 
LATER, AMELIA BOARDED HER 

SMALL RED PLANE, DETERMINED 
TO BECOME THE FIRST WOMAN TO 
FLY SOLO ACROSS THE ATLANTIC.

Use this Graphic Book 
with Amelia Earhart:  
A Legend in Flight  
at Levels Q, T, W.
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“AND PIDGE, 
MY LITTLE 

SISTER, THANKS 
FOR ALWAYS 

BELIEVING IN ME.”

“‘AMELIA, YOU SHOULDN’T BE TRYING TO 
KEEP UP WITH THE BOYS.’ THAT’S WHAT 

GRANDMA ALWAYS SAID TO ME. SORRY, 
GRANDMA, BUT I HAVE TO DISAGREE.”

AMELIA . . .  

DON’T WORRY, 
GEORGE. EVEN IF I FAIL, 
I’LL HAVE SUCCEEDED IN 

TRYING. NOW, LET ME TAKE 
THESE PHOTOS FOR THE 

PRESS.
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HOLD THAT 
RIGHT THERE SO I 

CAN SEE THE DATE. 
THERE YA’ GO. 
THANK YOU.

MAY 20, 1932 -  
HARBOUR GRACE, NEWFOUNDLAND:  

Five years to the day after Charles 
Lindbergh’s first solo flight across  

the Atlantic Ocean. 

CLICK!
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“I’M SORRY IF I EVER DISAPPOINTED 
YOU, GRANDMA, BUT I’M GOING TO 
BREAK ANOTHER RECORD NOW— 

WHETHER A PROPER LADY SHOULD 
OR NOT.”

“I’LL PROVE I’M AS GOOD AS LUCKY LINDY. 
FOURTEEN PEOPLE HAVE DIED TRYING 
TO MAKE THIS FLIGHT, BUT I WON’T BE 

NUMBER FIFTEEN.”

ALL SET—
LET’S FLY!

FEELING FREE 
GETS BETTER EVERY 

TIME I TAKE OFF!

OH NO! THE 
ALTIMETER IS 

BROKEN!

GOOD LUCK, MEELIE!
I APPRECIATE THAT, 

GEORGE, BUT IT’S MY BRAINS, 
NOT LUCK, THAT WILL GET ME 

THROUGH THIS.

PIECE OF 
CAKE, GP!

AS YOUR 
HUSBAND 

AND PUBLISHER, 
I’M WARNING YOU 
ABOUT HOW MANY 
LECTURES YOU’LL 

GIVE AND THE 
BOOKS YOU’LL 

WRITE WHEN YOU 
GET BACK.
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COME ON! PULL UP!  
PULL UP! THAT WATER’S TOO 

CLOSE FOR COMFORT.

DON’T WORRY, 
PIDGE. THIS IS A FINE 
PLANE. ONLY A FEW 

HOURS TO GO UNTIL 
I’M IN PARIS.

“LOOKS LIKE 
THERE’S SOME WIND 
AND RAIN AHEAD.”

“I’M SURE THIS 
VEGA CAN HANDLE 
A GOOD STORM.”

“LET’S SEE IF WE 
CAN GET OVER IT.”

I NEED TO SETTLE 
MY STOMACH AFTER 
THAT BUMPY RIDE.

MY HORIZON 
IS GOOD. I’LL BE 

OUT OF THIS STORM 
SOON.

THERE! THAT’S 
BETTER. EVERYTHING 
ELSE SEEMS TO BE 

WORKING.

COME ON, GIRL. 
YOU CAN DO IT. WE 

HAVE TO CLIMB OUT 
OF THIS.

THERE’S TOO 
MUCH ICE ON THE 
WINGS. LET’S TRY 

GOING DOWN.
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“I GUESS THIS LITTLE 
RED BUS JUST WASN’T 
BUILT TO CROSS THE 

ATLANTIC.”

Amelia Earhart’s solo 
flight across the Atlantic 

cemented her already 
established place in 

aviation history. In 1937, 
Earhart and her copilot, 

Fred Noonan, mysteriously 
disappeared over the 

Pacific Ocean while trying 
to fly around the world. 
Because of her strength, 

determination, and 
spirit, Earhart remains 
an inspiration to people 

everywhere.
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NOW, WHAT DO 
WE HAVE HERE?

“I’LL NEVER 
MAKE IT TO 
PARIS NOW.  

I BETTER FIND 
LAND SOON!”

“I WONDER 
WHERE I AM. 

EVERYTHING IS 
SO GREEN.“

FROM 
AMERICA.

WELCOME TO 
MR. GALLAGHER’S 

PASTURE—YOU’VE MADE 
IT TO IRELAND.

HAVE YOU 
FLOWN FAR?

WHAT’S 
THIS NOW? 
THAT CAN’T 

BE RIGHT. I’M 
LOSING ALL 

MY FUEL.

P S SSSS H HHHH


