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I think Amelia Earhart has contributed more to aviation generally

than any other woman. It would be difficult to know exactly

what has been her contribution from the standpoint of national

defense, but certainly she has been an inspiration to all women flyers.

I think that women are perfectly capable of carrying on atrline
transportation in time of war or emergency, if they could now
be given the proper training on proper equipment. Certainly,
if we were to have an emergency, there would be no-one to train
them and no proper equipment on which to train them,so now is
the proper time to prepare for such an emergency.,

It 1s a pretty long time to say whether or not Amelis Earhart

i1s alive, but I do think that if the Gilbert group of islands

were minutely searched, there 1s a possibility that the

wreckage of her plane, if not the plane itself might be found,

and there 1s a possibility that she might be found alive even today.



Open: Plane Roar
Announcer: "Women who fly" (over plane) "= = = = = = = = = - =
"Under the auspices of the Ninety-Nine Club of
Women Pilots.”
Orchestra: "Over Land and Over Sea". (By Major A. P. de Seversky)
Announcer: "The spirit contained In Major Seversky's musical
tribute to aviation also prevails among women who
fly. As speaker for organized wamnen pilots, lMrs.
Betty Gillies, National President of the 99's is

with us tonight, eand 1t is our privilege now to bring

her to the microphone. Mrs, Gillies.

Betty Gillies: Our broadcast this evening has a two-fold purpose,
This week Ninety-Nines thraughout the world celebrate
the el eventh anniversary of our club. But more
particularly, we salute again Amelia Farhart. Amelda
was ouwr first President, end it was she who suggested
that the name of the club be derived from the number
of charter members, which totaled Ninety-and-Nine,

It was essentially due to the prestige which HRmelia
brought to the women in aviation that the Ninety-Niners
obtained and maintain such an auspicious position in
aeronautics. Her four years as first president
provided us a heritage of inspiration which has
swelled the ranks of women pilots from 128 1in 1929,

to over 1,500 in 1940, YHXEXXXEXXAXRKEREXARNEREXKA
KRXHAR AR X A RO A ERX B H KA R XS R R ER R XN EEE B XIA KB ARKE
EXX¥X%¥., It 1s our happiness to stive for the
objective which she and her sister founders wrote

into our charter with these words - I quote =

To provide a close ralationship among the women pilots
and unite them in any movement that may be for their

benefit or for that of aviation in general - unquote.



Amelia Earhart and the other 98 conceilved no armchailr
organization. It's members are active pllots, and its
major activities are directly concerned with the business
and operation of avliation. It's members campaign for
aeronautical progressiveness, some of them devoting

thelr time to flight instruction, sales demonstration,
and instrument and radio tutelagse.

All of us, however, cannot make aviation a complete
carper, and strangely enough, one of our most outstanding
members is one of those for whom flying is only an
avocation. I refer to Miss Jacqueline Cochran, who with
others in the Ninety-Nines has done so much to contribute
to the prestige with which Amelia Earhart endowed our
Club. It is my happiness to intpeddce the three-times
winnde of the coveted Harmon Aviatrix Trophy, presented
each year to the world's outstanding woman flyer,

Jackie Cochran.



MISS COCHRAN:

Thank you, Betty, for such a compliment. It was my
delight to know Amelia Earhart well, and al though our
friendship was short, measured in time, the memory of
our acquaintance is one of my most cherished possessions.
The inspiration which she brought to women in aviation
has a vastly multiplied value today. The Nine ty-Nines,
representing women in aviation, had no thought of flying
except for sport, although now I believe we can add an
invaluable contribution to the emergency prevailing
throughout the world. If we need any justification for
holding flying licenses, we need merely think of the
splendid and heroic jobs belng done by women in aviation
in England. British girls are not flying in combat
or on other direct fighting assignments, but they are
doing what the Ninety-Niners can well do here. I
believe, and I think my fellow Ninety-Niners will agree
with me, that women are not equlpped by nature for

aerial fighting. But we are by nature well qualified as



teachers and behind-the-lines pilots. As teachers on
subjects such as primary instruction, radio and navigation,
we could relieve a goodly number of men for combat servicéd
in the air. We can also fly courier and supply planes

and ferry equipment from factories to air bases. Such a
work, and preparation for it, however, should be on a

wide national scale, properly supervised and financed by
the Federal Government, Like others in the Ninety-Nines,

I have been asked frequently what we might do during the
world emergency, and I believe our answer inevitably must
be that when we might be called by Washington, we will

be most happy to accept any job for which we might be
qualified, That attitude, I believe, would be most fully
subscribed to by our first fresident. I think the entire
Club would subscribe to my appraisal of Amelia Earhart as
being a great flyer and a most courageous person., She

was all of this, but far more, she was a simple, shy,
wholesome girl, interested not only in flying, but in every
thing pertalning to a woman's world and to women's progress,
Her last flight was endless. She 1s still soaring on and
on through time. We can see her now, smiling and beckoning
us to carry on, We Ninety=-Viners and our successors will
not fall her. And especially at this time will we remember
her words = "Courage is the price that life Bxacts for
granting peace."

This is my expression about Amelia Earhart. Major 8ill
Robb Wilson, treamared friend of all Ninety-Niners, however,

expressed the same thought far more beautifully when he wrote



ACTRESS:

ANNOUNCER ¢

"Ts 1ife more truly ours than yours,
Loved friend we toast tonight?

Are you less present here than we
Who share the candlelight?

Must l1life be certified in years
And memory by authentic tears,

Or may we hail with valiant cheers

The living. « « not 1n sight?

Bright spirit of the blue frontier
Where silver navies ply,

No place on all this rolling sphere

Can claim that there you lis.

Though wind and tide may have your wing
They can not quench that living thing,
That deathless passion which must sing

Its song against the sky."
SILENCE

Among the charter members of the Ninety-Nine Club 1is
Miss Mary Nicholson, who served as Governor of the
Boutheastern Section of the organij ation under Miss
Earhart, As current Governor of the New York-New Jersey
Section of the Club, Miss Nicholson is here tonight, and
it gives me pleasure to introduce her to you. Miss

Nicholson.



ANNOUNCER ¢ Among the charter members of the Ninety=-Nine Club is
Miss Mary Nicholson, who served as Governor of the
Boutheastern Section of the organijation under Miss
Earhart. As current Governor of the New York-New Jersey
Section of the Club, Miss Nicholson is here tonight, and
it gives me pleasure to introduce her to you. Miss

Nicholson.

MARY NICHOLSON Aside from the subject of the Amelia Earhart Memorial,
about which I will have further words later, Dick Bsllou,
who directs the orchestra for WHN has written and
dedicated to the Ninety~-Nines a song, which you will now
have the pleasure of hearing for the first time on the
alr, Dick Ballou, the Orchestra, and The Leader's Quartet

in "The §ong of the Ninety-Nines."

ORCHESTRA AND QUARTET: "The Song of the Ninety-Nines."



MARY NICHOLSON: Thank you, Dick Ballou, and thank you all. I know
that my féllow members will be pleased to know that
Dick is going to send each of Ninety-Ninem a copy of our
new song.

the

It has long been the wish of/Ninety-Nines to perpetuate
the living spirit of Amelia Earhart with a living memorial,
and accordingly, the members of the Ninety-Nines
have pro jected a memorial in a form which we feel she
would best appreciate., The memorial will provide a
schdlarship to provide instrument training for a
deserving girl pllot, to be nominated each year from
among the members of the Ninety-Nine Club., This we
believe would be Amelia's wish, and our best evidence
of this is the kindliness and personal guidance which
she was ever ready to accord to any of us who brought
our questions and problems to her. Through the
memorial scholarship, we feel that we will not only
perpetuate the memory of one who has contributed so
greatly to aviation, but also enhance the standards

of talent and usefulness among WOMEN WHO FLY.

ORCHESTRA: "Song of the Ninety-Nines"

Roar of Airplanes bullds up and fades out.

Announcer: WHN,.
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ANNOUNCER: (introducing Betty Gillies)
THE SPIRIT CONTAINED IN WMATOR SEVFRSKY'S I‘T(TQICAL TRTBIT""V

70 AVIATION ALSO PREVAILS AMONG W OMFN WHO FLY, q«wmﬁ

FOR ORGAI\TIZED WOMEN PIIOTS, i

{ . weEmEESRS. BETTY CITH" s, NATIONAL PRESTDNT OF THE 9018 (L
fﬁs%g;; MRS. GILLIES.

’i‘éwrt f*”‘*‘g

BETTY GILLIES: OUR BROADCAST WW HAS A TWO*FOLD PURPOSE, THIS
WEEK 99'S THRQUCHOUT THFE WORLD CELFBRATE THE ELEVENTH
ANNIVERSAKY OF OUR (JIJ‘"Bf:}\m’é i:OR” PARTICULARLY WE m SATUTE
AGATN AMELTA EARUART., MISS EARHART WAS OBR FIRST PRESIDENT ,
AND IT WAS SHE WHO SUGGESTED THAT THE WAME OF THE CLUB
BE DERIVED FROM THE NUMBER OF CFARTER MFVBFR®, WHICH TOTATED
NINETY AND NINE. SR AR HE R T X BRONERY X R0 WRN F K LXK R XA T EER X
TT WAS ES@ENTIALLY DUE TO THF PRFSTIGF WHICH MLSS TEARHART
BROUCHT TO THE VOMEN IN AVIATION TWAT THE tk 9%9ers OBTATNED
AND MAINTAINER SUCH AN AUSPICIOUS :O“I" JON Il§ AFRONAUTTICS.

b nouded et O

HER FOUR YEARS, AS FIRST PRF‘SIDFN m HFRITAGE OF 4, 2 /.
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- i TO ST"I\T FOR THE OBJECTIVE ‘TTICF QH'F' AND HFR
L et %tﬁ el WHOALEA~ -

/ SISTER FOUNDERS WROTE INMTO OUR CHAP“‘T’DM‘ * me

PROVIDE A CLOSE RELATIONSFIP AMONG THE WOMEN PILOTS AND

i UNITE THEM TN ANY VOVEMENT T*AT MAY BF FOR THWIR BFNEFIT OR
FOR THAT OF AVIATION IN GENERAL.™ Z—”ﬁ AMELTA TARFART AND
THE OTHER 98 CONCEIVED NO ARMCHATR ORGANTZATION. ITS
MEMBERS ARE ACTIVE PILOTS, AND ITS MAJOR ACTIVITIFS ARF

PIRECTLY CONCERNED WITHE THE BUSINESS AND OPERATION OF




PROGRESSIVENESS 9 SOME OF THEM DEVOTING THEIR TIMF TO FLIGHT INSTRUCTION,
SALES DEMONSTRATION, AND INSTRUMENT AND RADIO TUTFLAGFE .ﬁ ALY OF US,
HOWEVER, CANNOT MAKE AVIATION A COMPLETE CAREER, AND STRANCELY TNOUCH

ONE OF OUR MOST OUTSTANDING MFMBERS IS ONFE WF THOSE FOR ¥WOM FLYING TS ONIY
AN AVOGATION. I REFER TO MISS JACQUFELINE COCHRAN, WHO WITH OTHFRS

IN THE 99'S HAS DONE SO MUCH TO CONTRIBUTE TO THE PRESTIGE WITH WHICH

AAA 2 hBAS D
AMELIA EARHART ENDOWED OUR CLUB. IT IS MY HADPTINESS TO [icommorammn e oS
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MISS COCHRAN: ., THANK YOU BETTY FOR SUCH A COMPRDIMFNT., IT WAS MY

Hrbs | =
SEBEE TO KNCW AVELTA EARHART WEILL, AND ALTHOUGH OUR FRIFNDSHTP

WAS SHORT MEASURED IN TIME, THE MFMORY OF OUR ACQUAINWANCE IS ONRE
OF MY MOST CHERISHED POSSESSIONS. THF INSPIRATTON WHICH SHF
BROUGHT TO WOMEN IN AVIATION HAS A VASTLY=MULTTPIIFD VAITE TODAY,
THE 99'S, REPRESENTING WOMEN IN AVIJ\TIQN’ HAD NO THOUGHT OF FLYTNG
EXCEFT FOR SPORT, ALTHOUGH NOW I BRIIFEVF WE CAN ADD AN INVALITABLF
CONTRIBUTION TO THE EMERGENCY PREVAILTNG THROUGHOUT THE WORID. TF
WE NEED ANY JUSTIFICATION FOR HOLDING FLYING LICFNSFS, WFE NFEED
MERELY THINK OF THE SPLEN I\‘DTD,F]' O%EFTN(‘ DONE BY WOI'EN IN,AVIATION IN
ENGLAND, BRITISH GIRLS ARE NOT FLYTNG TN COMBAT OR ONATIR?CT
FIGHTING ASSIGNMENTS, BUT THEY ARE DOEING WHAT THE QQ'FRS CAN WEILL
DC HERE, T BELIEVE AND I THINK MY FELLOW NINPTY*NTHERS WTIII AQRFF
WITH ME TFAT WOMEN ARE NOT EQUIPPED BY NATUPE FOR AFRIAL FIGETING.
BUT WE ARE BY NATURE WELL QUALIFIED AS TERACHERS AND BFHTIND~ THE-
LINES PILOTS. AS TEACHERS ON SUBJECTS SUCH AS PRIMARY INSTRUCTION,
RADIO NAVIGATION, WE COUL’) RELIEVE A GOODLY NUMBFR OF WWN

ﬁ»&*%%’f‘ﬁvﬁ& W& i?é;, J:rwi £
FoR Psiien B RRONT-EERDSEMNSE, VT CAN ALSO TLY COURIFR AND

SUPPLY PLANES AND FERRY

- FROM FACTORIFS TO ATR BASFS, SUCH
A WORK AND PREPARATION FOR IT, HOWEVER, SHOUTD BW ON A WIDE NATTONAT,
SCALE, PROPERLY SUPERVISED AND FINANCED BY THF FFDERAI GOVFRNMENT,
LIKE OTHERS IN THE NINETY-NINES I FAVE BEEN ASKED FREOUENTIY WHAT WE
MIGHT DO DURING THE WORLD EMERGENCY, AND T BEL FVE OUR ANSVER
INEVITABLY MUST BE THAT WHEN VE MIGHT BF CALIEB BY WASHINGTON, W®
WILL BE MOST HAPPY TO XMEWERXKX ACCEPT ANY JOB FOR VHTCH WRE MTIQHT BE
QUALIFIED. THAT ATTITUDT, I BELTEVE, WOUID BE MOST FULIY SUBSCRIBED
TO BY OUR FIRST PRESIDENT. I THINK THE ENTIRE CIUB WOULD SUBSCRIBE
TO MY APPRAISAL OF AMELTA EARHART AS BFING



ACTRESS :

ANNOUNCER::

THESE ARE MY WORDS ABOUT AMELIA EARHART. MAJOR GILIL ROBB
WILSON, TREASURED FRIEND OF ALL NINETY-NINFRS, HOWEVER, FYPRESSED
THE SAME THOUGHT FAR MORE BEAUTIFULLY WHEN HE WROTE:

" TS LIFE MORE TRULY OURS THAN YOURS * * * * % % % 3k

Lid

SILENCE

AMONG THE CHARTER VEMBERS OF TUE NINETY*NINE CIUB IS MISS MZARY
NICHOLSON, WHO SERVED AS GOVERNOR OF THE SQUTHEASTFRN SECTION OF
THE ORGANIZATION UNDFR MISS FARHART, AS CURRFNT GOVFRNOR OF
THE NEW YORK-NEW JERSEY SECTICN OF THF BEUB MISS NICHOTSON IS
HERE TONIGHT, AND IT GIVES MF PLFASURE T0 INTRUDECE HER TO YOU.
MISS NICHOLSON:

Mary Nicholson: ASIDE FROM THE SBBJECT OF THE AMFLIA EARHART MFVORTAL,

ABGUT WHICH I WILL HAVE FURTHER WORDS LATFR, DICK BAIIOU, WHO

IL RECTS THE ORCHESTRA FOR WHN HAS WRITTEN AND DEDICATED TO THE
09'S A SONG WHICH YOU ‘I%’E THE PLFPASURFE OF HFARING FOR THF
FIRST TIME ON THE ATIR., DICK BALLOU, THE ORCHESTRA AND THE
LEADER'S QUARTET * "THE SONG OF THE 99'S,."

SONG .

MARY NICHOLSON: THANK YOU, DICKBALLOU, AND THANK YOU ALL., I XKNOW THAT ATI

A e

MXHBEXEXWHXARE MY FELLOW MEMBERS WILI. BE PLFASED TO KN~W
THAT DICK IS GOING TO SEND EACH MFMBER OF THFE 99'S A CO™Y OF
OUR NEW SONG.

THE MEMBERS OF THE 99'S HAVFE PROJECTED A #EEEFC MIMORIAT TO
AMELIA EARHART IN U;‘B% JFORM WHICH "F‘ FEEL SHF¥ WOUTD BEST
APPRECIATE., THE BW?%éIﬁL fm INCETP®=S A SCHOLARSHIP T0
PROVIDE INSTRUMENT TRAINING FOR A DESERVING GIRI PIINT, TO BW

NOMINATED EACH ¥EAR FROM AVMONG THE VAV BFRS OF THE 99 CIUB.






BETTY GILLIES: ALL OF US, HOWEVER, CANNOT MAKE AVIATION A COMPLETE
GAR'EEH AND STRANGELY ENOUGH, ONE OF OUR MOST OUESTANDING MEMBERS
Iu ONE OF THOSE FOR WHOM PFLYING IS ORLY AN AVOCATION, I REFER TO

1

MISS JACQUELINE COCHRAN, WHO WITH OTIERS IN THE NINETY-NINE CLUB

HAS DONE 80 MUCH TO CONTRIBUTE TCO THE PRESTIGE WITH WHICH AMELIA
EARIART ENDOWED OUR CLUB. IT IS MY HAPPINESS T0 INTRODUCE THE
THREE-TINES WINNEFR OF THE COVETED HARMON AVIATRIX TROPHY, PRESENTED
EACH YEAR TO THE WORLD'S OUTSTANDINC WOMAN FLYER, JACKIE COCHRAN.

MISS COCHRAN: THANK YOU VERY MUCH, BETTY, FOR SUCH A NICE
COMPLIMENT. IT WAS MY PRIVILEGE TO KNOW AMELIA EARHART WRLL.

OUR FRIENDSEIP WAS NOT LONG, MEASURED IN TIME, BUT THE MEMORY OF
THAT ACQUAINTANCE IS ONE OF MY MOST CHERISHED POSSESSIONS., THE
INSPIRATION WHICH SHE BROUGHT TO WOMEN TN AVIATION IS VASTLY
NULTIPLIED TODAY, THE NINETY-NINES, REPRESENTING WOMEN IN
AVIATION, HAD NO THOUGHT FOR FTYING EXCEPT FOR SPORT, ALTHOUGH
NOW I BELIEVE WE CAN ADD AN INVALUABLE ceﬁ@mwmﬁ TO THE
EMERGENCY PREVAILING THROUGHOUT THE WORLD. IF WE NEED ANY
JUSTIFICATION FOR HOLDING FLYING TICENSES, WE ONLY HAVE TO STOP
AND THINK OF THE SPLENDID AND HEROIC JOBS BEING DONE BY THI VOMEN
IN AVIATION IN ENGLAND. DINGLISH GIRLS ARE NOT FLYING IN COMBAT

OR ON OTHER DIRECT FIGHTING ASSIGNMENTS, BUT THEY ARE DOING WHAD
THE NINETY-NINERS CAN DO WELL HERE, I BELIEVE, AND I THINE MY
FELLOW NINETY-NINERS WILL AGREE WITH ME, THAT WOMEN ARE K0T
EQUIPPED BY NATURE FOR AERTAL GOMBAT. BUT Wi ARG BY NATURE WELL
QUALIFIED AS TEACHERS AND BEHIND-THR-LINES PILOTS. AS TEACHERS

ON SUBJECTS SUCH AS PRIYARY INSTRUCTION, RADIO AND NAVIGATION,

WE COULD RELIEVE THCUSANDS OF MEN FOR COMBAT SERVIGCE IN THE ATR.
WE CAN ALSO FLY COURIER AWD SUPPLY PLANES AND FERRY EQUIPUENT FROM
FACTORIES TO AIR BASES, SUCH A WORK, AND PREPARATION FOR IT,
HOWEVER, SHOULD BE ON & WIDY NATIONAL SCALE, PROPERLY SUPERVISED
AND FINANCED BY THE FEDERAL GOVERNMENT., LIKE OUHERS IN THE
NINETY-NINES, T HAVE BEEN ASKED MANY TIMES WHAT WE WIGHT DO DURING
THE WORLD EMERGENCY, AND I BILIEVE OUR ANSWER MUST BE THAT WHEN
WE ARE CALLED BY WASHINGTON, WE WILL BE MOST HAPPY TO ACCEPT ANY JOB.
FHAT ATTITUDE, I BELIEVE, WOULD MEET WITH THE PULL APPROVAL OF




OUR FIRST PRESIDENT. I THINK THE ENTIRE CLUB WOULD SUBSCRIBE
TO MY APPRAISAL OF AMELTIA EARHART AS BRING A CREAT FLY®R AND A
HMOST COURAGEQUS WOMAN. SHE WAS ALL OP THIS, BUT PFAR MORE, SHE
WAS A SIMPLE, SHY, WHOLESOME GIRL, INPERESTED NOT ONLY IN
FLYING, BUT IN EVERYTHING PERTAINING TO A WOMAN1S Wﬁm - -
AND 170 WOMEN'S PROGRESS, HER LAST PLIGHT WAS E"WLES:?B.' SHE I8
STIEL SOARING ON AND ON T% IE‘QY}GP TTME. WE CAN SEE HER NOW,
SUILING AND BECKONING US TO CARRY ON AND WE NINETY-NINERS AND
QUR BUCCESSORS WILL NOT PAIL HTR. AND ESPECIALLY AT THIS TIUE
WILL WE REMEMBER HER WORDS - YCOURAGE IS THE PRICE THAT LXFE
EXACTS FOR GRANTING PEACE,"

THIS IS MY EXPRESSION ABOUT AMELIA EARHART, HOWEVER,
MAJOR GILL ROBB WILSOR, THEASURED FRIEND OF ALL WINETY-NINERS
EXPRESSED THE SAYE THOUGHT FAR MORE BEAUTIPULLY WHEN HE ?JRGS“E
THESE WORDE « o o = » ‘




MISS COCHRAN:

THANK YOU VERY MUCH, BETTY, FOR SUCH A NICE COMPLIMENT.
TT WAS WY PRIVILIEGE TO KNOW AMELIA EARHART WELL., OUR
PRIENDSHIP WAS WOT LONG, MEASURED IN TIME, BUT THE
MEMORY OF THAT ACQUAINTANCE IS ONE OF WY MOST CHERISHED
POSSESSIONS, THE INSPIRATION WHICH SHE BROUGHT T0
WOMEN IN AVIATION IS VASTLY MULTIPLIED TODAY. THE
NINETY-NINES, REPRESENTING WOMEN IN AVIATION, HAD WO
THOUGHT FOR FLYING-EXCEPT FOR SPORT, ALTHOUGH NOW I
BELIEVE WE CAN ADD AY INVALUABLE CONTRIBUTION TO THE
EMERGENCY PREVAIDING THROUGHOUT THE WORLD. IF WE NEED
AWY JUSTIFICATION FOR HOLDING FLYING LICENSES, WE GNIY
HAVE TO STOP AND THINK OF THE SPLENDID AND HEROIC JOBS

BEING DONE BY THE WOMEN IN AVIATION IN ENGLAND.

e

I).{REQT FIGHTING ASSIGNMENTS, BUT THEY ARE DOING VHAT
THE NINETY-NINERS CAN WELL DO HERE. I BELIEVE, AND I
THINK MY FELLOW NINETY-NINERS WILL ACGREE WiTH ME,

THAT WOMEN ARE NOT EQUIPPED BY NATURE FOR AERIAL COMBAT,
BUT WE ARE DY NATURE WELL QUALIFIED AS TEACHERS AND
BEHIND-THE-LINES PILOTS. AS TEACHERS ON SUBJECTS ~
SUCH A5 PRIMARY INSTRUCTION, RADIC AND HAVIGATION,

WE COULD RELIEVE TH@US§§3£S oF %FGR COMBAT

SERVICE IN THE AIR. WE CAN ALSO FIY¥ COURIER AND SUPPLY

PLANES AND FERRY BEQUIPMENT FiOM FACTORIES TC AIR DBASES.
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SUCH A WORK, AND PREPARATION FOR IT, HOYTYRER, SHOULD
BE OH A cJﬁ}d .ﬁ*ﬁ‘x"*l(}m SS,T’XL?L, PROPIRLY Zﬁ?ﬁ?“ﬁ?}:f‘} D AND
E’IN&ECED EY THE FEDERAL GOVERNMENT. LIKE OTHERS IN
THE NINETY-NINES, I HAVE BEEN ASKED MANY TIMES WHAT
WE MIGHT gﬂ%f)ﬁﬁﬁf{} THE WORLD EMERCENCY, AND I BELIEVE
OUR AHSWER MUST BE THAT WHEN WX MIGHT BE CALLED BY
WASHINGTON, WE WILL BE MOST HAPPY TO ACCEP? Al:g JS‘?.‘
THAT ATTITUDE, I BELIEVE, WOULD MERET WITH T7HE IULL
APPROVAL OF OUR FIRST PRESIDENT. I THINK THE ENTIRE

LUB WOULD SUBSCRIBE TC MY APPRABAL OF AVELIA HARHART

AS BEIKG 2 GRL;Q.L FLRZ‘% AND A ol ’L:m{}EGT’ WOMAN ,

SHE WAS ALL OF THIS, BUT FAR MORE, SHE WAS A SIMPLE,
SEY, SHOLESOME GIRL, INTERESTED WOT ONLY IN WE»YIKG BUT
IN EVERYTHING PERTAINISG TO A WOMAN'S WORLD = - AND

TC WOMEN'S PROGRESS. HER TAST FLICET WAS ENDLESS.

SHEE IS STILL SOARING ON AND ON THROUGH TIME. WE

CAN SEE HER NOW, SMILING AND BECKONING US T0 GCARRY ON

AND ‘HE NINETY-NINERS AND OQUR SGSGE&SGR% WILL NOT Fﬁ.ﬁ@

TR R TR .~V::7..t_

sy

HER. AND ESPECIALLY AT THIS ‘I‘IML WILL WE Hﬂrﬁiim

prer——

HER WORDS - "COURAGE IS THE PRICE THAT LIFE EXACTS FOR
GRANTING PEACE."
THIS I8 MY EXPRESSION ABOUT AMELTA EARHART. MAJOR

GILL ROBB WILSON, TREASURED FRIEND OF ALL NINETY-NINERS,




HOWEVER, EXPRESSED THE SAME THOUGHT FAR MORE BEAUTIFLLY

WHEN HE WHOTE THESE WORDE 4 o o # = 4 = = #




"COURAGE is the prlce that 1ife exacts for granting

U — s P R — e .

peace." You have heard these words as Amella s. They were

C R B e e

Amelia in fact and deed. Her restless soul sought peace,

e e = i e g o

She offered courage which she had in plenty.

We are not here today to offer any uemorldl to
Ty R NPT

Amelia marhart but to pay tribute to her. Ihat to me is

milcipmeore Flting. For L §E}11 have faith that she is with us.

L

Amelia spent much time in our desert home during last winter

\s—

and spring, resting and otherwise preparing for her flight.
We discussed her plans in detail with her and with George

Putnam, who gave in full measure of his time and resources

- ¢ a [ e—

to her gsreat adventurs.

She was qualified and she was prepared. oShe knew the

s Lananada I

risks involved and she took Ln m,”yhat ls true coursge. That

— SR IR

portion of her radic which was used to guide her shlp te the

P S SERARSRSS

station on Howland Island failed her - that is clear -

Perhaps other mechanical aids failed aiso,/&nd gelestial
r BT 4

R e e

navigation is l aﬂt rellabla in the early daylight hours when

she was nearing the end of her journey. Even the elements

S AR AR T

themselves seemed to consplre because the usually cloudless

———DY

sky was overcast and visibility was poor. The Island was-

but a dot = like a needle in a haystack. But Amelia was

caln in danger and she was rssourceful,‘épd there were other
—— e, T ———
Islands not too far away. She had studied their loecation

and their characteristics carefully. She could by possibility

n

be on one of them., I choose to think so. If S0, she 1s

self-sufficient,




Her husband, George Putnam, spent many hours with us
P % 5

in Los Angeles during the days of the navy search., We

were with him when word came that the search had stopped,

ﬁgm‘um skarcd with him his agony. We also saw the fortitude
AR 2T AR T

e e

which so endesred him to Amelia. He was the only one who

RSNG4 s e Pta o
could tune into her mental attitude and write the last
S e

chapters of the book on which she was working before she

i w‘.,,mm:y,»’,-'a‘v.;,.‘.‘ it A e S
And if you could be privileged to know Amella's mother
: St LT p———

you would know why Amelia had what it takvw. She inherited

e o

it. All during those black days that brave woman never

Paltesred. If faith can asccomplish all, then her mother's
— A

°
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abiding falith w1l bring her back,

el D
I have said that Amelia knew the risk. Let me give

Ll
one example. She gave me a small American flag that she had
carriéd on all her major flights and started to autograph
it. - I asked her to take it with her on the round-the-world
flight and autograph it on her return. She replied, "No,

=

you better take it now and be sure.”

—— L ]

Te  the ‘werld n&élJa Earhart was & great flyer. . Her
herolc flight solo across the North Atlantic, then across
the Pacific from Honolulu, then across the Mexican Gulf
from Mexico City, and finally across the South Atlantic to
Africa, are impressed on our memories as outstanding

accomplishments.




She was a great flyer, but to those of us who were

a—

privileged to know her intimately she was far more than

that. ©She was a wcll rounded ocrsonallty. Her great

e B s )

feats in the air took but a few months in 2ll. But she was

busy always. The Socilal Welfare work that occupied her

e g

earlier years left its permanent impress, She was Interested
in the poor and the unfortunate. ©She would go out of her

way to give help or happiness where she could. ©5She was an
ardent feminist and did so very much to interest women in

Tiyin nd to advance their cause. She advised young women

o

to careers at Purdue University. ©She was a loycl fr¢end and

R —

a sweet unselflsn charactar.

ohe was as siggie a8 she was gﬁyous. che preferred a
pair of slacks to silks. ©She preferred a lap lunch before
the roaring fireplace to the finest service of the most
elegant dining room. She was the same, whether with her
friends, the President and Mrs. Roosevelt, or with her
mechanics and others doing ground flying sitting on camp
stools in the hangar.

A poet whose name I forget wrote the following lines

which remind me of Amellia:

"The mind of man has willed
and won

The impossible is done

And now they call us
L from tlhe upper air

To leave the old and take the
X lyric dare

To hazard increditable chance




To selze dominion over
circumstance

Wor the flight off man g endless

RS ik N,

Each moal is but & tavern for
o his soul

Only a camp for the night

In man's eternal flight."

And so it 1s with Amella. If her last flight was
into eternity one can mourn her loss, but not regret her
effort. One who seeks to conquer oceans - to take the
"increditable chance" would not have 1t otherwise. She

did not lose., Her last flight was endless. Like in a
relay race of progress she has merely placed the toreh

gt

in the hands of others to carry on to the next goal and

" from there on dﬂQ on forever.
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Amelia Barhart was my inspiration, ©She was more! she was my
friend.

Our close friendship was not long in duration measured in time,
but it was deep.

In the fall of 1936 she invited me to fly to the coast with her
as co=pilot in her Electra., I sensed in advance that there was
some thing in the meking. During that trip she unfolded the plans for
her "Last Flight." It was to be that in fact. On her return, I was
to have the privilege and honor, if I pleased, of using her #hip
in a then pro jected race to Paris.

My desert ranchlﬁgﬁ%gi%ggggé her retreat where she built up strength R
for her flight and pdanned and planned. I see her now by day streaking
across the desert on horseback with the joy of living mirrored &n
her face, or ;gsan evening stretched out full length on the floor before
the fireplapne studying maps, talking, or perhaps just watching
the shooting flames. Over in the far corner of the room was a large
globe of the earth lighted from the inside. We drew lines on that
globe. We studied xka Howland Island and the numerous other islands
in the general vicinity. ©She had courage and confidence, but
make no mistake that she rested on these. ZEmergencles and alternate
plans to meet them were always under conslideration.

My sixth sense caused me to have vague apprehensions. First,

I prevailed on her to take thse brig?&bzflor d kite that I had made
for the Australian race. It might help:%% case of a forced\landing.
Later, ﬁwzziained and had put in her ship a few cans of powdered

J
before the flight, I selected and gave to her a set of fish hooks and

bananas. - e oughhfood te—deeeprolme for three weeks. And just



lines.

She too, I believe, peered into the future and had a glimpse of the
reality. A few days before leaving, she gave me a small silk American flag
that she had carried on all her major flights and started to autograph it.
T asked her to take it with her and autograph it on her return. OShe
replied "No, you better take it now."

To the world, Amelia was a great flyer and a most courageous person.
She was in truth all this, but far more, she was a simple, shy, wholesome
person intereated not only in flying but in everything pertaining to a
woman's world, and to women's progress.

Her flights were and will ever remain heroic. Accomplishment and
progress are measured in the light of circumstances at the time. Her
records of time and speed will all quickly be surpassed, even if any now
remain. That is as it should be, and as she would have it. But every
plane that speeds across the continent at three hundred or four hundred or
five hundred miles an hour will only be paying another tribute to Amelia
and the other air pioneers who blazed the trall; and every Clipper that
methodically and regularly carries 1its full complement of passengers in
comfort across the Atlantic might well in mid-Atlantic dip a thankful
salute to the women we Ninety-Niners areAheﬁeriag tonight.

I have the great privilege of knowing Amelia's mother, and I was
with her during those tragic days when the naval searth was on and when
it was abandoned. Her courage and her understanding were boundless. It
takes such as Mrs. Earhart to give to the world such as Amelia. She
gave me new faith in life.

Amelia's last flight was endless. She is still soaring on and on

through eternity. I seem to see her now and she 1s smiling and beckoning

to us to carry on. We Ninety-Niners and our successors -#rz*l not faill

her. Remember her words, "Courage is the price that 1life exacts for
granting peace".



"COURAGE is the price that 1life exacts for grenting peace."

You have heard these words as Amelia's., They were Amelia in fact
and deed. Her restless soul sought peace. She offered courage
which she had in plenty.

We are not here today to offer any memorisl to Amelis Earhart
but to pay tribute to her. ?hat to me is much mere fitting. For
I still have faith that shejéiééwhe with us. Amelia spent much
time &ﬁ“ﬁfﬁéesert %ﬁk&é during last winter and spring, resting
and otherwise preparing for her %gst flight. Y discussed her
plens in detail with her, K and with George Putnam who gave in full
measure of his time and resources to her great adventure.

She was qualified and she was prepared. She knew the risks

involved and she took them, that is true courage. That portion
of her radio which was used to guide her ship to the station on
Howland Island falled her.- That is clear., - Perhaps other
mecheanicel eids failed eslso, and celestial navigaetion is least
relieble in the early daylight hours when she was nearing the
end of her journey. Even the elements themselves seemed to
conspire beceuse the usually cloudless sky wag overcast and
visibility was poor. The Island was but a dot - like a2 needle
in a haystack. Bé% Amelia was calm in danger and she was
resourceful, and there were other Islands not too far away.
She had studiedtheir location and their characteristics carefully.
She could by possibility be on one of them. I choose to think so.
If so, she is self-sufficient.

Her husband, George Putnam, spent many hours with us in

Los Angeles during the days of the navy search. We were with



him when word came thaet the search had stopped and we shared with

R

him his agony a&&ﬂ' e We also sew the fortitude which so

endeared him to Amelia., He was the only one who could tune 1into
her mental attitude and write the last chapters of the book on
which she was working before she left on her glorious adventure,
And if you could be privileged to know Amelia's mother you weuld
know why Amelia had what it takes. She inherited it. All during
those black days that brave woman never faltered. If fa ith can
accomplish all then her mother's abiding faith will bring her
back.
I have said that Amelia knew the risk. Let me give one exam-
ple. She gave me a small @@ Americen flag that she had
carried on all her major flights and started to autograph it.
I asked her to teke it with her on the round-the-world Tlight
and eutograph it on her return. She replied, "No, you better
take it now and be sure."
To the world Amelia Earhart was a great flyer. Her heroic
flight solo across the North Atlantic, then across the
Pacific from Honolulu, then across the Mexlcan Gulf from
Mexico City, and finally scross the South Atlantic to Africa,
are impressed on our memories as outstanding accomplishments.,

She was a great flyer but to those of us who were privileged

to know her intimately she was far more than that. She was a

SEwet well-rounded personality. Her great feats in the gir

took but a few months in all. But she was busy always.,

The Soclal Welfare work that occupled her earlier years

left its permanent impress. She was interected in the poor



and the unfortunate. She would go out of her way to glve help
or happiness where she could. ©She was an ardent feminist and
did ego very much to interest women in flying and to advance
their csuse. She advised young women as to careers at

Purdue University. She was a loyal friend and s sweet un-
selfish character.

She was as simple as she was famous. She preferred a pailr
' a0
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of slacks to(i%?%%’and finery.) She preferréd a lap lunch
before the roaring fireplace to the finest service of the
most elegant dining room. She was the same, whether with her
friends, the Presiden? and Mrs. Roosevelt, or with her
mechanlics and othen%%iggnd flying sitting on camp stools
in the hangar,

A poet whose name I forget wrote the following lines

which remind me of Amelia:

"The mind of man has willed
and won

The impossible is done

And now they call us ‘x5~
from the upper air. °

To leave the 0ld and take the
lyric dare

To hagard increditable chance

To seize dominion over
circumstance

For the flight of man is endless

Each goal is but a tavern for
o his soul

Only e camp for the night

In men's eternal flight,"




And so it 1s with Amelia. If her last flight waz into

gternity one can mourn her loss, but not regret her effort.

/
/
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/ One who seeks to conquer oceans - to take the Mnecreditable
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chance" would not have it otherwise. She did not lose.
Her last flight was endless. Like in a relay race of
progress she has merely placed the torch in the hands of

others to carry onﬁ%he next goal and from there on and on

forsever,




THE BENDIX AIR RACE
by
JACQUELINE COCHRAN

The Bendix cross country air race is to aviation what the Kentucky
Derby is tc horse breeders. It is America's classic, Indeed, it is the

outstanding regular long distance air race of the world., Ocecasionally

some country puts on a comparable event such as the London-Australian

race in 1934, but the Bendix goes on year after year, rain or shine, to

open the National Air Races around Labor Day.

The race at best 1s a hard one even when the skys are clear and

smooth. More often than not the weather is not so good and then 1t
&) Py
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Always there are keen . i
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becomes an eéxceedingly grueling contest.

disappointments for the pilots and often times heart breaking ones.

The prize money amounts to about $30,000,00 and of course each pilot is
But fundimentally

shooting at this purse as his immediate objective.

there is much more at stake. This must be so, for I doubt if there is

a single year in which the cost to the contestants in the aggregate does

In the year 1936 more than $125,000.00

not exceed the total prize money.
worth of equimment alone which had been entered in the race was destroyed
Noe! 1It's the urge te de

either during the race or in preparation for 1t.

something for ones self or for aviation and not the money that drives
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one on. There isn't a professional racing pilot who has built up any
surplus from his racing activities. He travels and llives the hard way and
if he gets a windfall it goes right back into better equipment.

I can consider myself a-veheran'of the Bendix air race, for I have
been an entrant each of the last five yéars. In Taet, I got the racs
opened to ﬁomen in 1934.  Three times I have started. Twice I have

finished. And last year, I won first. Once my ship wasn't finished in

time to make good my entry and once my ship was destroyed in a crash a

~\\
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few weeks before the date of the race.

o
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It is my purpose to tell you the story of the Bendix race from the
pilot's angle., The public thrills during the take offs and thrills again
while the planes flash across the finlsh line, They see the pilot amile
and wave nonchalantly just before he "gives her the gun" for take=off
little realizing that the plane may be weighted down with gas until it
is more than twlce as heavy in proportion to its wing area as the most
heavlly loaded transport and the pilot may be wondering whether he will
reach the end of the field alive. They see the pilot again smiling at
the end of the race and speaking into the microphone, but they are usually
not close enough to see the deep lines of fatigue and worry in his face.

I lose about six pounds in weight during the race, and I only have 117

Y2pmg S



pounds to start with. I wonder if beefy Roscoe Turner has ever weighed

- 1
in and out. = i
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It's a way with racing pllots that usually nelther they nor thelr
planes are ready until the last minute. All their well laid plans for
sleep and other forms of training go astray. But also they are so busy
that they.don't get Jjilttery at the last, at least in their waking moments.
I'm told on good authority that the number one racing pilot for 1938, that
i1s to say Roscoe Turner, gets the most horrible nightmares before his races
and has been known to jump up and break the furniture in his bedroom and
indeed on one occasion to try and jump out the window as if he were trying
to bail out of a falling plane. A 1little bird told me that on another
occasion, he had to be tied in bed by his roommate. As for number two
racing pilct of 1938, I haven't gone quite that far in my physical
manifestations of inward nervous tension. ihat ls to say, I haven't broken
a bed yet or started to bail out through a window. But almost. And before
going up to establish a world's S-kilometer speed record for women, I sat
in the back of an automobile shaking as if I had the ague. A crack old
time army pllot was sitting there with me, and he said, "I know exactly
how you feel., I've done the same thing myself on more than one occasion.,”

It isn't fear. It's something else that I can't well describe and it
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al] disappears the moment one climbs into the ship.
Let me tell vou how I prepared and trained for the last Bendix race.
I kept my sched le as never before.
The race was on September lst. As early as July I had my speeial
maps prepared for four different routes with every landmark, every beacon
and every radio station and radio beam carefully marked. Until the time
of take-off after last minute checks as to weather and winds aloft, I
wouldn't know which course to choose. One course was to the South, parallel
ing the TWA flight courée to Kansaé City. It was longer, but had the
benefit of many airports; beacons and radio facilities. The second course
was about 100 miles north of this TWA line, but did cross over Santa Fe
New Mexlico and one or two dry lake beds that could be used if necessary,
The third was the direct great circle route that led right across the
highest and most rugged part of the Rockies qu for over 400 miles

offered nothing by way of hope to a pilot in distress. It was shorter

than the first course by about 15 minutes flying time, and shorter than the



second by about 8 minutes. The fourth course led roughly through Salt Lake

Qi %
City, Utah and Chayenne, Wyoming. It would only be taken if storms in & é
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the south or helping winds in the north would more than make up for the \g,,, ¢’

additional distance to be flown. I actually flew route No. 2. I would have
been better off if I had flown route No. 1 as it burned out, but I didn't
know it at the time and anyway, I had loaned my routell maps to Max Constant
(who was flying my Beechcraft in the race,) had called for them at midnight
and he sent word I had tﬁem. He struck out over Route No, 3 and when well
on his way discovered he still had my maps with him. He told me his face
got awfully red but neither he nor I saw anything of the earth after the
first hour, so the maps were rather useless anyway.,
Only one thing I didn't have.marked on these maps in advance, and
that was the points along the way where I should burn out the gas in the
respective tanks 1f the engine was drinking it ceorrectly, and I was flying'
acecording to schedule. I actually burned the gas out of a particular tank
until i€ ran dry and the engine aputtered or & opped, but the mariks on the
maps were a nice way of checking whether I could get through nonstop without
slowing up. :
The next item in preparation was to qualify under the rules of the race
by putting in five hours time 1n the ship I was going to fly. That was a
problem. It was a Seversky Pursult ship owned by the factory and still in
course of construction. I had fl wn an earlier model the year before but
this one was %o have wings that were gas tanks as well and was to have fully
retractible landing gear. About the 15th of August I went out to the factory
and on three successive days put in 2 hours flying time in the same fuselage
I was gging to fly but with the landing gear and some other parts different.
The ship in flnal form would not be ready before about the 23rd or later,
and so that was the best I could do. In fact theke was no time to install
the new landing gear and the ship was finally turned over to me for the race

in about the same form I had flown it.
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Following this six hours of flylng in the Seversky I took off at bﬁﬂ
daybreak to fly out to Lis Angeles from New York in my own Beecheraft. I
wanted to fly Course No. 2 in reverse tc see the country and study the radio
beams. Besides, I was delivering the ship to Max Constant to fly in the
race with the proviso attached, however, that if the Seversky did not show
up in time I would fly the Beechcraft myself. I had filled the passengsr
compartment with gas tanks so that it would fly from Los Angeles to Cleveland
nonstop. The previous year I had fewer extra tanks in i1t and had to stop in
Wichita for refueling. MNax and I were sure that the Beecheraft would take
off with this heavy load but we marvelled that it just didn't flatten out
on the ground. The landing gear was not supposed to support all this poundage

Having arrived in Los Angeles there were two things I wanted to do and
they worked well together. I was almost eertain I would take off in the
race shortly after midnight. I felt that this would be the best insurance
against beinc caught in a morning fog, and then too, an engine performs
slightly better in the night air. So I wanted to put in several hours
practicing night take offs and landings. Not that I expected to land at
night in the race, but one can never tell what might happen; also I wanted to
be rested at the start of the race. So I initiated the habit of golng te
bed soon after noon and getting up and coing out to the airport around
midnight. The Seversky was not yet there. It came three days before the
race in a record breaking dash with Major feversity, the designer and builder
at the controls. I fixed him for that by flying it back to New York in
faster time than he flew it out. When I jokl him about this he tells me he
had headwind and I had some tail wind. Then I reply that through necessity
I burned less fasoline to make 1t nonstop to Cleveland and therefore took
less power out of the engine and besides, flew the ship at high altitude and
blind., Then the fight 1is on. But it's all in fun, because I recognize that
there 1s no better pilot in the world than Major Seversky. He was Russia's

ace before I was out of the Kintergarden.



Between the time of my arrival at the airport and daylight I would fly
in and out of the field in my Beechcraft. It was excellent training.’ I had
done a lot of night flying in 1935 and 1936, but felt a 1little out of
practice. I did this work without help from the floodlights or my landing
lights for I had found on previous occasions that the flood 1light sometimes
has a tendency to blur one's vision momentarily. What is even worse is the
photographer's flashlight bulb. One should not take off for several minutes
after having had one of these things go off in his face.

After the Seversky arrived I felt it inadvisable to take it into the
air. If the least thing should happen there wouldn't be time to fix it.

I hadn't the slightest doubt that I could take it off fully loaded and 1
wasn't going to do so just to prove to myself what I already knew., I didntt
want to be like the negro who bet he could drink a gallon of beer without
stopping. He couldn't understand his failure and loss of bet because hey;““b
said he had just the minute before done so to find out if he could. i
Bernarr Maciadden did a bit of cavorting two days before the race in the >
Northrop Gamma he bought from me and one off keel landing put him out of

the race altogether, He had made many landin: s in the ship before and will
make many more in the future, but it was just one of those things that can
happen.,

But I did sit in the cockpit and study all the instruments by the hour.
There are about a hundred or more buttons, levers, and other gadgets to
push, pull or twirl, And you can't get your rule book out in case of need.
I would close my eves and reach for them in the dark. T kept at this until
I could get to them all blindfolded with no false moves.

The day before the race I put in an extra two hours sleep. What if
I did'do & bit of kollerinn in my sleep as they say I did. Anyway, I
awoke around 11:00 feeling quite rested. Major Seversky was entertaining

friends in the Coconut Grove and had asked me to join him there, so he could

go to the airport with me. I sat at his table in my flying clothes a few



minutes, but refused to let the photographers take pictures. Do you know
why? I felt that if I should be killed during the race that picture might
be shown and some one might mistake the glass of water before me for something
stronger. That would be a Bad thing for racing as well as for me. I didn't
worry about being killed, but I didn't want to be wrongfully talked about.
One time I was within two seconds of heaven with Amelia ‘HEarhart, and my only
thought was that I was going to clory in good company.

I arrived at the airport only in time for my take off, which was set
- for 3:00 in the morning.
Some 40,000 people lined the field and I had the unhapoy experience —

three years before of getting there early and being pushed and pulled
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around so mi:ch that what with the fog that was settling in and the grave  ?#
question whether my ship in its then condition would make the grade, I went
out behind the hangar and did to my supper what the whale did to Johah,
Maybe it was the smell of varnish that permeated the hangar, maybe it was
the hot tomale and pop I had eaten in the field restaurant, but maybé it was
just plain nerves.

The Seversky plane was alrdady down at the far end of the runway and
fully loaded. Someone had stated the day before that a young boy was boasting
that he was golng through to Cleveland as a stowaway. A stowaway in my
ship would have been just too bad. We would never have rotten to Cleveland
and probahbly never would have made a talkeoff. So I took a flash Iight and
checked the little back compartment throush which the control wires run and
which was carrying an emergency gas tank.

The Major was afraid I might et too cold so loaned me his leather
Jacket. The field lights were turned off. I did not put the ship's landing
lishts on for because of the mechanism they would have to be turned off before
I could push the lever that rasvbes the landing gear, and I didn't want to lose
even that time in getting the gear wp for the ship was very heavily loaded.

Besides, 1f a fuse had blown out I night be eut ef Tuek. So I trained my ege
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on an electric light way down at the far end of the field and opened the
throttle. The power was there and the response also, and I cleared the
ground before I had gone much beyond the half way mafk. It was a cood takeoff
and I was mightily pleased with myself and the ship. The last time I had
taken off in a previous model I had carried a large load of gas way off the
center of gravity and the ship porpoised on me for well over an hour. It
was like riding a chute-the-chute. That was more than I had reckoned ror
even by day, and 1t had been my one worry, for at night and over the mountains
it would be even less pleasant.

Once safely in the air, I switched off the belly tank and switched on
the speecial tank so as to rid myself of the off center load as quickly as
posaibiler

Now I must revert to my flicht plan. A careful check with the factory
experts disclosed that I could not fly the ship at the best altitude for speed
and with a full throttle and have enough gas to get through. Gas consumption,
altitude and throttle must all be equated into the best results for the
distance to be flown. The decision was to fly at 16,000 feet with something
less than wide open throttle and I would arrive with 20 gallons of gas.

The weather showed storms ahead blowing northward from the Bulf of Mexico.
The farther north the route chosen to fly, the higher the storm area would
asceni, I chose route No. 2, and over this route 1 expected at 17,00u feet
to clear most of the weather. But this did not prove to be the case, and the
weather got rapidly worse. All airlines were gounded after I had takenmzR
off, but I didn't know this untii after I had landed in New York.

The first hour went fine. The weather was clear and I was still on the
TWA airline course so had opportunity to check my compass between two
beacons. It was well T did, for it was 10° degrees off true and soon the
compass was the only thing I had to depend on.

Over Arizona I hit "the soup". One clear hole in the clouds a little

m



later showed me the top of a mountain I knew and showed me to be direetly
on my course. The statie was so bad I could get no reception on my radio
aithough I was able to send messages and near Albuquerque I had the
ope-rator count to let me know I was being heard. I tried to adjust the
radio station finder that was in the ship but it would not work either., 88
for me it became a question of instrument fiying by compass. The first
word I got over the radio was from the Cleveland operator just as I was
cirecling the field., He told me to land on the grand stand side., My plans
had been made to the cdntrary, but one must obey the voice from the field
tower.
Of course I had been breathing oxygen almost from the time I took O s
A tube from the oxygen tank led to a pipe stem which I held between my teeth.,
I kept slowly climhing to see if I could get over the weather. When
1 reached 23,000 feet I was still in it, and then ice coated over my cockpit
se I ceuldn't.see out anyway. 1 came down a bit to try and avoid the ice.
Instrument flying gets to be very tiring after the first couple of
hours. TFor best performance one must keep the plane in level flight without
gaining or losing altitude or letting one wing get higher than the other.
Eyes must keep dancing from instrument to instrument both those governing
engine performance and those governing flight. But it's not monotonous like
flying under a hood with some one watehing out for other planes and even
keeping track of the engine #&hstruments. No! When inthe soup and roughk
weather on instruments, one 1s very much wide mwake.
I found my plane becoming wing heavy to add to my woes, We had installed
& speclal fuel line through which the gas from the two wings would feed
out at the same time. This was made necessary by the 1ingtallation of the
éxtra head tank. But the wings weren't feeding out together. One was not
apparently feeding out at all, and finally the engine stopped. It stopped

with me up there about 23,000 feet with my windshdeld coated over with ice



and with the stick being held over by muscular strength to keep the ship
in flying position. I bent over to switch on the belly tank and start the
engine. Vhen I straightened up, my ship was way over on one wing, almmet
flying on &ts side. I went into a spiral., The rules I had learned didn't
work so well, but I finally got the ship into a dive and straightened 1t
out whiie coming out of the dive. - The maneuver cost me several thousand
feet of altitude. I then pushed it over so the empty wing was lower than
the full one, and fed gas from one to the other that way until things were
in balance. Then I switched back to the wing tanks and by a process of
repetition of these maneuvers finally drained both wings dry. This is a
new type of wineg. No other ship has it that Il’know of and it is a great
advancement because of the range it gives the ship. The fault was not with
the wines or tanks, but only with the special piping we had inserted to
cet the use of an extra emergency fuel tank.

The Wichita radio beam was out of order. I didn't know this, altr-ough
I had passed over Wichita becausy& was not getting reception anyway, but 1t
caused some of the other pilots in the race who had to stop there for fuel
some trouble and some loss of time.

And how coldit was up there. I had come down somewhat in altitude to
try and free my ship of ice, but at any altitude I was perishing with cold.
My feet felt like chunks of ice. I had some hot coffee along in a thermos
bottle, but when I reached altitude the top blew out of the bottle and
let the contents cool. Anyway, I was too busy to reach for the bottle.

I sucked lozenges to keep my throat moist as well as for the fun of it.
And I sucked oxygen.

The first spot of land I saw was over the Mississippi River near St.
Louis, I recognized the jetties and knew I was within 5 miles of the dead
center of my course., The I started slowly descending and the next real

plece of earth I saw was over St, Mary's Lakes in Ohio. That told me I was



about 5 miles north of my course. I thought I corrected for this, but vhen
I saw Jle&éland, T was still five miles north of my direct course to the.
aiport, and going so fast that I had to pass the airport up in my turn and
come in from the wrong side. It was Corrigan day at the alrport, 8o 1k

was the right thing to do anyway, even at the cost of a couple of minutes.
Tex Rankin put al} his stunting on backwards that day in honor of Corrigan,
and they tell me it was a sight to see.

I was the third to leave Lcs Angeles and the first to arrive in Cleveland,
but that did not mean I had won the race, for some of my keenest competitdps
left after I did. Frank Fuller also flying a Seversky in which vhe had won’
the race the previous year still had forty-five minutes to get in and beat me.

A1l my plans had been made to avoid the crowd, fmm refuel on the other
side of the field and immediately take off on the second leg of the race to
New York. $7,000 additional was at stake, as well as a women's transcontinents
record. This second leg was voluntary with the pilots and 15 minutes could
be taken out without penalty at Cleveland. DBut the racing authorities took
charge and for thirty minutes I was ma at the grandstand. In all, about
forty minutes time was lost. It was not untlil after I reached New York
that I knew I had won the race. My own Beechcraft came in fourth and a grand
job of flying, Max Constant did in it too. He also went to 28,000 feet
without beneficial results. WNear Denver, he flew over a cloudburst. His
radio worked perfectly. Frank Fuller, in another Seversky, was second by
Bbout 18 minutes. He flew a little to the south of my course and took on
fuel at Wichita. Paul Mantz, an old racing veteran took third. Three of the
ships did not finish, but no ship was damaged and no pilot hurt. It was the
toughest weather the Bendix racers have encountered and yet luck played
with them.

Two years before, one ship hit a raugh spot when fully loaded and going

at top speed. It simply tore apart. The pilot shocked into insensiblility,

woke up in the air, pulled his parachute cord and landed safely. An airline
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took him to the air races, where he was entered in a pvlon event the following
day., In that race he cracked up on landing., Two ships wrecked 1n two days
and hardly a scratch on himself. That's almost a charmed 1ife. That same

vear Bennv Howard and his wife, while well ahead of the field of racers and
set for a new record, lost their propellor over New Mexico and in the
resulting crash were badly injured. A year later, Benny was back, minus

one leg, testing the new bransports and doing experimental flylng work for

United Airlines. "Mike" Howard, his wife, has alsc been back In the alr &

<
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doing solo work. You can't keep good men down. . 5
Also, that same year Roscoe Turner, while flying cross continent to -

reach the statring point of the race in New York, crashed in New lMexico

and was brought back to Los Angeles with a couple of broken ribs. He called

me on the telephone to console me for I had 1ost-my own ship the week before

in an early morning trial flight by the test pilot. During the conversation

we hit upon a plan which was startling. I had a GeeBee racing plane out at

the airport which I believed was at least fit to fly, and 1t had two cockpits

and dual.controls. The race was twenty-four hours away, and the starting

point twenty-five hundred miles eastward. Why not fly 1t back east and return

west in the race as a defiant gesture! Roscoe jumped at the idea and within

two hours was out at the airport, broken ribs and all. But the engine was

out of the ship and would take too many hours toc install it. We knew that

at least two ships in the race could beat us, but those two shi ns crashed,

and had we thought of our stunt ten hours sooner, we would have won the race,

for we were 40 miles an hour faster than the winning time that year. That

is, we would have won if we ourselves hadn't encountered hard luck. That

particular ship breathed of misfortune for me. It has been in three Bendix

races and has yet to finish one. I started out for Australia in it, but

had to stop when I made my first landing in Roumania. And it succeeded in

finishing near to last in one of the Thompson Trophy races. Just recently
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1t has redeemed itself I understand by making a new record from Los Angeles
to Mexico City. Each racing plane has an interesting story of its own and

the story of this CeeBee is the story of a weak, treacherous character that
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will come to no good end.

et

Having arrived in New York with a Bendix winning and a new women's iﬁﬂu/
transcontinental record under my belt, I wanted to go right back to Cleveland
and join the festivities. So I flew over to Newark in a borrowed plane and
caught an air liner for Cleveland. That made 3,000 miles in less than 13
hours. I was tired, but not too tired to dance until the wee small hours of
the morning. And not too tired to leave the next morning and fly back to
Cleveland in the ship with Major Seversky at the controls. The extra gas
tank had been removed and one of us could crawl into that space and sit on

the floor while the other flew. ﬁe won the het és to who would do the flying,
and then, to make things worse, put the shin into a dive. He.saild he wanted
to test out something, but I think he just wanted to give meiéood shaking
around.

Bendix Aviation Bompany sponsors this annual classic because the things
learned in everv race contribute to the causecof aviation. The fast
experimental ships of today become the slower safe ships of tomorrow. The
new gadgets that are tried out to speed up a plane finally develop into
workable instruments through the process of trial and error. One raclng
pilot a few years back speeded up his plane by the simple but astounding
process of clipping the ends of the wings off. The racer that Roscoe Turner
used to win last year's Thompson Trophy pylon race couldn't get off the ground
when first built. The wing loading was altogether too heavy.

T said I wuld be through when I had accamplished my determination to
win the Bendix. But the next morning, I was discussing plans for the i939

race, and on occasion since I have been searching for a sultable ship.

I've put more into the race than I can ever hone to get out in the form of
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pri_e money.

So I may be back there, even in a slow shlp, fighting it out
for third place. I guess it just gets into the blood.
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It has been my privilege during the past fifteen months
to carry the torch that Amelis Earhart passed on to me when
she glided Into eternity out in the Pacifiec,

There 1s some contributlon given to technical progress
whenever a record is broken or a race won. Thus, there is sonme
direct purpose in dashing sbout in experimental shipas behind experi=-
mental motors, The fast somewhat dangerous flying of yesterday
becomes the slow safe flylng of tomorrow, And so the march of
progress goes,

But the greatest contribution I can give i1s to intrigue the
youth of today concerning aviation and fire their imagination and
ambition; and the greatest satisfaction I have cames from the
groups of boys and girls who crowd around me with guestions
or send In their haskets of fan mail,

Under the chairmanship of Winthrop Rockefeller, a
committee has been formed to organize "Alr Youth of America”,
I am proud to be a member of that committes, NotLo that the
name includes both sexes as distinct from Junior Dirdmen op
Boy Scouts of the Alr, The purp se is to malke our youth
air minded in a practical way. Therein lies our future
strength as a nation,

Last week the BEnglish flew twe Eholn 11 tary planes
over 7,000 miles nonstop to Australil , % % = - Durope
to New York and return and more, 1 - i viaited tag
nonstop last year, The pursuilt = i Xy tnt wodix race
e¢ould be bullt here and delivered 1 urone v iy noder LhE
own power, A few weeks ago the map ¢ ¢ 2 o ad without
a shot and perhaps beeause one naticn 1, + -  »od Lo he
slightely advanced over others in g o C Uiy of fighting
planes. Truly frontiers have divsc ve A% Trhiing line
is wherever opposing planes mect, i ] st ve defense
aralnst a plane is another plane or da

A nation secure in peace mean: s one with adequate
air forece. That in turn means not < ° 'L rank military
planes and pilots, but more so tho . cooutlly and gquallty
of pllots and aeronautical en/ ineers Lv ' ' up behind them.

These are not accomplishments of a day. Lt takes vears of work
to become a good military pllot, These ros. lte requlre the
training of our youth in ways of the air and ereation of places
for them where they can profitably use their training,

The transport alr lines are our socondary defense., The
equipment and personnel are ready for alwmost instantaneous
action in emergency. More travel by air will increase these
facllities. Transport by air is safe., Statlstics prove it,.
Wormen travel little by alr and also according to questionaires
to a large degree prevent men from doing so. Women should
reverse thls Influence and I am sure will do so if they study
the statistics, &1so, there is nothing more satisfying I
find than floating along above the clouds,




But above all, women should use their influence to
speed up and not hold back the interest of youth of both sexes
in aviation in all branches, The youth of today will be the
engineers and pllots of tomorrow, And they should be taught
by the hundreds of thousands. Therein lles our peace., It .
rests to a large d-gree on the influence of women.

Truly the hand that rocks the eradle rules the world as
never before,
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