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She had 
curiosity, 

courage and the 
will to prove that 
women could equal 
men in flying and 

in life itself.

She was Amelia Earhart, aviation pioneer, the first women in history 
to fly the Atlantic Ocean as a passenger then alone in her own small 
single engined airplane.

Looks like a storm 
is coming!

Yes, they have bad 
storms in Kansas.

Amelia Earhart was born in Atchison, Kansas, on July 24, 
1898. Her father’s parents had come there as pioneers in a 
covered wagon.
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When her 
mother’s mother, 
Grandma Otis 
arrived, there 
were still 
many Native 
Americans.

Don’t worry they’re 
friendly. They are 
just curious.

I know, but they 
frighten me!

Amelia liked to 
hear stories about 
them.

I wish I’d been a 
pioneer with Indians 
and covered wagons.

In every age 
there are 

pioneers, Amelia, 
and new worlds 
to explore!

Amelia’s father 
was a railroad 
lawyer and 
traveled a lot. 
She and her 
sister, Muriel, 
spent much 
of their time 
with their Otis 
grandparents.

Atchison, next 
stop!

We’re almost 
there. I can hardly 
wait to see!
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They loved 
Grandma and 
Grandpa Otis 
and their 
big white 
house—but 
sometimes 
there were 
problems.

They’re bloomers, 
Grandma! Mother 
sent them.

They’re much 
better than 
skirts. We 
can run and 
jump and 
climb without 
ruining them.

But girls 
don’t wear 
such things! 
Can’t you 
play quietly 
with your 
dolls like 
little ladies?

When I was a little girl, the most 
active thing I did was roll a hoop. 
Now put on your pretty dresses 
at once!

Yes, 
Grandma!

I’m flying! It’s 
wonderful.

As a special treat, their father took them to the St. Louis World’s Fair. 
They rode on roller coasters.
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Happily, 
Amelia 
climbed to 
the top of 
the slide. 
She sat 
down and 
gave a push.

Here I come! 
It’s great!

At the end of the track the car hit 
the ground and stopped. Amelia 
somersaulted through the air.

Ooooooo! 
Look out!

Oh, Amelia! 
Are you hurt?

Of course not, 
see what’s wrong? 
The track must 
come out farther 
at the bottom. 
Let’s fix it!

But Grandma put a stop to that.

That’s dangerous! I’ll 
have it taken down 
at once! Why did 
you do such a thing, 
Amelia?

For fun, 
Grandma! 
It was 
wonderful!
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One of the things Amelia enjoyed most was 
reading Grandpa’s books. Many were adventure 
stories.

Reading is a nice, 
lady-like occupation.

One thing makes me 
mad though. The 
heroes are always boys 
or men!

Why shouldn’t girls explore 
and have adventures? 
Someday I will!

In 1908 when Amelia was ten years old, her father took the girls to the 
Iowa State Fair.

Please Papa, one 
more ride.

And there’re real ponies over 
there. Can we ride ponies?

But girls, there’s 
something I want you 
to see—a wonderful 
new invention—a 
flying machine!

At last, he got the 
girls to the flying 
field. 

The first aeroplane flew 
only five years ago. 
Now you are seeing one. 

I want you to 
remember!

Amelia was not impressed 
with her first sight of an 
airplane.




