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AE - RARE AVIS 

NOVEMBER 17, 1975 GEORGE RIEVESCHL, JR. 

The orange car with a big 78 on the front 
jolted, bucked, swayed, started and stopped fitfully. 
The long stretch of stre et car track on Anthony Wayne 
Avenue through Hartwell was always my favorite. If 
there were no passengers waiting, at ~egular stops~ 
the motorman, particularly a seasoned veteran known 
to all as Duffy, would ram the control handle to the 
utmost position and 78 would rocket toward the 
Carthage Fairgrounds at terrifying speed. The street 
names were called out by the conductor in shorter 
and shorter intervals and in a louder and louder 
voice to rise abov e the growing noise of steel 
wheels on steel tracks. Leaving the control lever 
at top speed until the very last second, Duffy 
would apply the air brakes gingerly to minimize 
the screech of the wheels . The women passengers 
stopped clutching their hats against the gale coming 
through the open wind ows and their expressions of 
discomfort ceased - b ut to me, it was sheer joy. 
In fact, it was the closest I came to flying in 
those days. 

My memory of one such ride from Lockland 
to Cincinnati in the summer of 1927 is very clear. 
The morgue at the Cincinnati Enquirer confirmed my 
recollection; the exact date was August 6, 1927. 
This was a day replete with excit~ment and antici
pation. My eleven year old tubby being was awash 
with the soon to be realized thrill of seeing 
Charles Lindbergh - "Lucky Lindy l1 - wirig his way 
into Lunken Field in the "Spirit of St. Louis", 
the very same plane that carried him from New 
York to Paris on May 20-21, 1927 . 

My mother and I e stablished our beach
head on Eastern Avenue not far from the airport. 
In about an hour there were shouts and the "oogah, 
oogah" of car horns. The "Spirit of St . Louis " 
made a d ramatic entrance, swooping low and banking 
gracefully around the field. It was the first 
monoplane I had ever seen in flight and it seemed 
much faster and quieter than Ma jor Watson's snarling 
biplanes at the airfield in Blue Ash. And finally 
Charles Lindbergh came by in an open car. My close 
look at the tall thin young man made my day complete. 
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It was the era of instant heroes. The 
name of Lindbergh had flashed unexpectedly on the 
world like a new and yet unnamed comet only 78 
days before he came to Cincinnati. The Enquirer 
reported that the Roof Garden of the Hotel Gibson 
resounded that night to deafening applause and 
cheers. Lindbergh told of his flight and provided 
such interesting information that his plane cost 
$10,580 and had a f uel cost of 4 cents per mile! 

There were to be more aviation heroes -
and heroines - to emerge in the immediate post
Lindbergh years. There was the attractiveness of 
guarante ed personal fame and the difficult to ex
plain delights of facing and surviving great 
danger. Others had the honest belief that specta
cular flying adventures would hasten the develop
ment of commercial aviation. 

My boyhood inte rest in aviation continued 
apace. There were numerous exploits to read about 
and the scrapbooks I kept grew fatter. During the 
next year, 1928, another name suddenly vaulted into 
great prominence - Amelia Earhart. He r celebrity 
status was the result of the successful flight of 
the "Friendship " from Newfoundland to Wales on 
June 17-1 8 , 1928. Amelia became the first woman 
to travel non-stop by air across the Atlantic Ocean 
and that was sufficient justification for her to 
e nter the "household word " category. For the next 
several years I followed avidly the career of 
Amelia Earhart. As I remember the last additions 
to the scrapbook and the zenith of my captivation 
with Amelia Earhart coincided with her Atlantic 
solo flight in 1932. I was getting a little old 
for scrapbooks and other females more accessible 
than Amelia were assuming greater importance. 

Ye t there was to be another period of 
excitement about AE, as her husband, Ge orge Putnam, 
always called her. As most of us remember, she 
and Fred Noonan vanished in the Pacific on one of 
the last legs of the flight around the world; the 
date was July 2, 1937. The tragic disappearance of 
one of the best known women in the world became one 
of the great news stories of the twentieth century. 
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It was front page material for months. 

Joan and I moved to Indian Hill in 1973, 
and shortly afterwards we became acquainted with 
Sally and Jack Chapman who live near us. On a 
pleasant spring evening this year Sally mentioned 
that she was reading the most rece nt book about 
the d isappe arance of Amelia Earhart . My immediate 
counte r to her was a brief confession about my 
teenage "love affair" with Amelia and I followed 
with the question, "Why are you reading a book 
about Amelia Earhart?" Sally began to tell me 
her reasons and I was readily convinced that her 
intere st was more than casual. Sally Chapman's 
fathe r is David Putnam and David Putnam is the 
son of George Putnam who had married Amelia 
Earhart in 1931. This discovery provoked a lively 
interchange between Amelia Earhart Putnam's step
granddaughter and myself. As Sally talked , my 
mind 's eye paged through the old scrapbook and I 
could only rebuke myself for having tossed it out 
years a go. 

The next day Sa lly showed me a magnifi
cent collect ion of Earhart clippings, letters, 
pamphlets, etc., which her father had given her. 
As we car efully handled and read t he fragile, 
yellowed newspaper clippings, both Sa lly and I 
sensed that it was r eally unfortunate that the 
great b ulk of the world's expressed interest in 
Ame lia had been focused on her unexplained and 
unwitnessed demise. This is the Judge Crater 
phenomenon , the Ambrose Bierce syndrome or even 
in time, the Jimmy Hoffa condition. ' 

David Putnam, Amelia's stepson, came 
to Cincinnati on July 17. I had the good fortune 
to spend the afte rnoon with this vigorous, arti
culate man whom Amelia had taught to fly. I admit 
to an e erie feeling that afternoon. While we 
t alked about Amelia's early aviation achievements, 
Soyuz and Apollo were completing the historic 
docking maneuver in the vastness of outer space . 
Here was a striking example of t he breath-taking 
pace of technological progress . David Putnam filled 
many gaps in my Earhart d ata bank ; I c ame away 



193 

from our pleasant chat feeling quite convinced that, 
as we approach the 50th anniversary of Amelia's sudden 
leap to fame, it wou ld prove interesting for my col
leagues, to write of her background and to illiminate 
some of those qualities and accomplishments which made 
her a rare p e rson. 

Atchison, Kansas, possessed most of the 
characteristics of a Missouri River frontier town 
until after the Civil War . Amelia's maternal grand
parents, the Otis f amily, were the " first family " 
of Atchison in the 90's and lived most appropriately 
on Quality Hill. 

Judge Alfred Otis was a d irect descendant 
of Jame s Otis whose ringing words condemning the 
British Writs of Assistance were, according to John 
Adams, a foundation stone of the Revolution. In 
1861 Alfred Otis married Amelia Josephine Harris, 
the daughter of an inunigrant who had been a tool
maker for Robert Fulton. Alfred and Amelia Otis 
arrived in Atchison at the outbre ak of the Civil 
War and the rise of Alfred Otis to affluence and 
influence was ste ady. He established a law prac
tice, made prudent real estate investme nts, became 
president of a bank and a judge of the u.s. District 
Court. The Otis family h ad e very right to live in 
style on Quality Hill. 

On the other side of the Santa Fe tracks 
in the blighted outskirts of Atchison lived David 
Earhart, a struggling Lutheran minister, with a 
family of twelve children. They were desperately 
poor, but Reverend Ear hart was untiring. He taught 
Hebrew and Greek at a small Lutheran College, farmed 
a few unreward ing acres and preached at country 
churches, some fifty mile s away and only reached 
on horsebac k . Despite the sorry family straits, 
the Earharts managed to send one son, Edwin, to 
Thiel College, a theological school in pennsylvania. 
Al though Edwin graduated with honors, he would not 
embrace the career of a Lutheran minister which had 
been the earnest wish of his father. Quite per
versely young Edwin worked his way through the Uni
versity of Kansas Law School. One of his many jobs 
had been the tutoring of classmate Mark Otis, the 
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son of Judge otis . In gratit~de, ,Mark invited ~dwin 
to the presentation ball of h1S s1ster, Amy, the 
daughter of Judge otis and the . reignin~ d~butant~ 
of Atchison society. Judge Ot1S was d1st1nct1y 111 
pleased with the flourishing romance of Edwin and 
Amy that had begun that gala night. He ~as very, 
candid about his marital ambitions for h1s beaut1-
ful and intelligent Amy and his strong qualms about 
the inadequate character and prospects of Edwin 
Earhart. Amy was deeply in love and the Judge 
relented only slowly. In desperation, however, 
he i mposed the final condition for his blessing -
Edwin would have to demonstrate that he could 
produce a n income of fifty dollars per month. 
Five years of struggle went by before Edwin could 
claim his patient and devoted bride in '1895. The 
wedding gift from Judge Otis of a completely fur
nished house in Kansas City was a further indi
cation of his fundamental d isbelief of Edwin's 
ability to ever become a successful man. 

Edwin achieved his meager livelihood 
settling railroad claims around Kansas and in 
neighboring states. Although he was a kind, 
loving and intellige nt man, Edwin was impractical 
cind often lapsed into reveries of the "big break" 
that would bring instant riches and success. 
Amy and Edwin lost their first child by mis
carriage but Amy was soon pregnant again. This 
time Judge Otis decreed that Amy would have the 
baby in Atchison. 

The baptismal register of the Trinity 
Episcopal Church at 712 Q Street in Atchison, 
Kansas, reveals clearly that Amelia Mary Earhart 
was born on July 24, 1897; however, the presti
gious Encyclopedia Britanica and thirteen other 
standard reference works give her birth date as 
July 24 , l898. Only three of the many available 
Earhart biographies state the correct date of 1897. 
Notable American Women, a Radcl iffe sponsored bio
graphical dictionary published in 1971, is the only 
re~ere~ce.work I found stating the right year. I 
th~nk ~t ~s very appropos that Radcliffe is lead ing 
the way in correctly adding one year to Ame lia's 
age for the sake of historical accuracy. I have 
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no explanation for the "birth year enigma". 

Baby Amelia and her mother spent a great 
deal of their time under the generous and protective 
roof of the Otis manse on Quality Hill . In 1900, 
a second d aughte r, Muriel, was born. The sisters 
Earhart were inseparable all during their adventure
some and apparently very happy childhood . 

Muriel's biography of Amelia published in 
1963, is rich in reminiscences of their young y~ars 
together. One develops the strong impression from 
her detailed account that Amelia was agile and phy
sically strong, fiercely independent and even stub
born , an organizer and leader in good deed and prank , 
strongly imaginative, a tomboy at heart but possessing 
an innately charming femininity, daring with a strong 
yen for exploration and things new, a free spirit 
yet exquisitely sensitive to people and things around 
her. Moreover, Amelia was highly intelligent; she 
had the benefit of a private school in Atchison and 
the abundant library of the Otis household. Muriel 
reports on the consumption of impressive quantities 
of Dickens, Hugo, Dumas, Thackeray and Browning. 
Both the girls could quote long passages of verse -
particularly Fra Lippo Lippi , and Amelia began the 
writing of poetry which persisted throughout her 
life. 

Her fathe r was the typical father who, 
because of prolonged and frequent absences from 
home, inte nsified his affection and permissiveness, 
overcompensating in his desire ' to please his children 
when he was with them. Edwin Earhart inducted them 
with zeal into the world of long nature hikes, fishing, 
baseball, football and other unladylike pursuits. 
Amelia and Muriel had dolls to play with but their 
hoydenish adaptation involved the hitching of "James 
Ferocious", their huge pet dog, to the doll carriage 
and whizzing around the neighborhood. 

Amelia constructed a miniature roller coaster 
and had her first opportunity to be a test pilot. 
Her other invention was a baited chicken trap whose 
success guaranteed its short existence. The kinetic 
tomboy life, however, was leavened with nightly 
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readings by Mrs. Earhart, father's fascinating word 
games, and the evolvement by Amelia and Muriel of 
a fully panoply of imaginary friends, complete with 
names and dossiers. 

Edwin Earhart worked hard and his income 
did improve; but, Edwin was not prudent. He de
pleted the family's savings on his abortive invention 
of a railroad signal flag holder, and there were 
other examples which did little to change Judge 
Otis' original assessment of the worthiness of 
Edwin . 

A break in fortune did occur in 1905. 
Edwin was offered his first regular job with the 
Rock Island Railroad in Des Moines and the family 
moved. After a year Edwin was promoted to head 
the claims department which doubled his salary. 
They moved to a larger house and the trappings 
of success began to emerge. 

At the State Fair Edwin insisted that 
the girls should observe the flight of an airplane -
but Amelia was not impressed. On Saturdays Edwin 
always came home early to assume his role of Chief 
Geronimo in a game of cowboys and Indians with his 
girls and the neighborhood children. On one 
Saturday Edwin arrived very late and in no condi
tion to play "big chief." This episode, as recalled 
by Muriel, was their first great disappointment 
with their father. Edwin's alcoholism progressed 
steadily and the predictable events occurred at 
home and at the office. 

Edwin's smoldering dislike of the otis 
family was set ablaze by the will of Amy's mother 
who had survived the Judge. The mil lion dollar 
estate was divided equally among the heirs, but 
only Amy Otis Earhart's share was placed in trust 
for twenty years, or, until Edwin Earhart died. 
The Judge had never changed his mind. 

Drinking now had a real purpose and 
Edwin's dismissal by the Rock Island Railroad 
came quickly. The lean days were upon them 
and only the income of Amy's trust fund kept 
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the family together. 
tween 1913 and 1916. 
high schools but she 
excellent grade s. 

They moved to many towns be
Amelia attended six different 

made it in four years with 

Finally, Edwin convinced his wife to go 
to court to break the Otis will. Mismanagement of 
the trus t by Mark Otis helped influence the judge, 
and the Earharts received the residue of sixty 
thousand dollars. This sudden renewal of the family 
treasury sent Amelia to Ogontz School in Rydal, 
Pennsylvania. The serious student, Amelia, also 
began to become a crusader for a variety of rights 
and freedoms. She led a movement to democratize 
sororities and to remove restrictions from the 
reading lists. He r first notebook on women's 
careers was begun. Clippings about women being 
successful in traditionally male occupations fill 
the book. Her coroments on an article concerning 
proposed l e gislation on women's property holding 
rights are very revealing since they embody her 
personal view of the feminist movement which re
mained essentially unchanged the rest of her life. 
Amelia wrote, "This method is not sound. Women 
will gain economic justice by proving themselves 
in all lines of endeavor, not by having laws 
passed for them." 

After high school Muriel had gone to 
St. Margaret's College in Toronto. I n 1917, the 
tragedies of war were in greater evidence in 
Canada than in the United States . Amelia visited 
Muriel on Christmas and one day she saw four 
Canadian veterans walking painfully down King 
Street , all on crutches and each with but one 
leg. A shock wave of pity and compassion trans
fixed Amelia and she made a quick decision. She 
wrote to her mother "I' d like to stay here and 
help in the hospitals. I can't bear the thought 
of going back to school and being so useless." 

After a concentrated Red Cross course 
in first aid Siste r Amelia began to spend long 
hours at the Spadina Military Hospital. There 
were many pilots in the wards at Spadina and 
Amelia found their yarns fascinating enough to 
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mak e several v isits to the airfield outside 
Toronto. Murie l graduated and moved to North
hampton, Massachusett's. Almost simultaneously 
the war ended and Amelia, weak from overwork, 
contracted p n eumonia. After her hospital stay 
she joined Muriel for a prescribed ~eriod ?f re
cuperation, b u t never was there a h~nt of ~dle
ness in Amelia's life. During her recovery she 
bought a banjo, engaged a teacher and learned 
to play, not expertly, but well. Moreover, 
while mastering the banjo she enrolled in a 
five week intensive course in automotive 
mechanics! 

Kansas City was not receptive to the 
_legal talents of Edwin Earhart and he was once 
more on the move; this time he went to Los Angeles 
and Amy Earhart came east to join her daughters 
in the spring of 1919. In the fall Amelia began 
the premedical course at Columbia while her mother 
went to Los Angeles to join Edwin. The untiring 
Amelia signed up for a massive schedule of two 
chemistry courses, two biology courses and, just 
for fun, Fren ch poetry; By the end of the aca
demic year her parents were urging her to come 
to Los Angele s to enter college there. As she 
left for California her comment to Huriel was, 
"I'll see what I can do to keep Mother and Dad 
toge the r until you finish, Pidge, but after that 
I'm going to corne back here and live -my own life. " 

The Christian Science Church had worked 
a minor miracle on Edwin and there was a short
lived return of family solidarity. The extra 
rooms in the big house were rented to three young 
men. One of them, Sam Chapman, became Amelia's 
escort and persistent admirer. They had a common 
interest in social problems - even attending some 
local I.W.W. meetings! 

By now the Otis inheritance had diminished 
to twenty thousand dollars and the Earharts invested 
it in a Nevada gypsum mine promoted by two close 
frien~s of Sam Chapman. Actually the mine was pro
gresslng well but a flash floo d wiped out the mine 
and the Earhart nest egg. The educational program 



of Amelia and Muriel was the main casualty. 

Amelia's first real interest in aviation 
could not have developed at a more inopportune 
time, but she was not deterred. Watching an air 
meet in Long Beach was sufficient and that night 
at dinner she announced "I think I ' ll learn to 
fly." A clerical position at the phone company 
financed her week-end lessons. The airfield was 
reached by a long streetcar ride and a dusty mile 
or two on foot. Amelia was an excellent pupil 
and after her solo flight she wrote "Nothing 
on sea or land can be more lovely than the realm 
of clouds." 

Mrs. Earhart inherited a modest sum 
from the sale of the Otis homestead in Atchison 
and the Earharts generously opted to help Amelia 
buy for $2000 a second hand Kinner Canary with 
a tiny 3 cylinder, 60 horsepower air cooled 
engine. She piloted her very own plane for the 
first time on her 25th birthday - July 24, 19 22. 
In October of that year Amelia set the altitude 
record - 14,000 feet - for light planes. 

Coincidental with these exciting days 
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for Amelia, the marriage of the Earharts crumbled 
complete ly. There was an uncontested divorce, followed 
by the eastward migration of Ame lia, Muriel and 
Amy--and Sam Chapman moved as well. The reluctant 
sale of the Kinner Canary bankrolled the purchase 
of a Kissel open car which Amelia christened the 
"Yellow Peril." Muriel e stablished the family base 
in Medford, Massachusetts and began to teach in the 
Junior High School. Amelia and her mother arrived 
in the "Yellow Peril" and Amelia acquired a job teaching 
foreign students in the Massachusetts University 
Extension Program. The meager pay necessitated the 
search for a better position - one more in the pro
gression of the 28 jobs she had before she was 35. 

Even though her mind and heart were 
literally in the clouds she pur$ued another alter
native which satisfied her deep interest in helping 
the less fortunate. One time she wrote, "Social 



200 

work does not begin and end with philanthropy. 
Social work to me is essentially education, for 
it is synonomous with the ability to make adjust
ments to poverty, to illness, illiteracy or any 
other morbid condition; and in order to make such 
an adjustment competently, the first requisite is 
a sound education. Social service could be pre
ventative rather than curative." She convinced 
Marion Perkins, who d irected Denison House on 
Tyler Street, to hire her. The neighborhood 
was an ethnic melange of Syrian, Irish and 
Chinese. Amelia taught English during the day 
to the children and to the adults at night. She 
immersed herself in her new vocation with charac
teristic enthusiasm and devotion. Amelia was 
deeply loved by the children and Mar ion Perkins 
soon found Amelia indispensable. 

Sam Chapman, now an engineer for Boston 
Edison, began to give up hope that Amel ia would 
e ver marry. Muriel recalls that her sister was 
in love with him but she refused to cast herself 
in the traditional role of homemaker that Sam 
desired. Amelia told Muriel " I know what I want 
to do, and I expect to do it, married or single." 

Aviation remained a part of her life 
despite the preoccupation with Denison House. 
Bill Kinner from whom she bought her first plane 
also had come east . Amelia made a deal with Bill; 
she would demonstrate his p lanes to prospective 
customers in return for some free flying time. 
Her ability and personality made her respected 
and popular around the airfield. 

In April, 1928, a sequence of events 
began to unfold that would tear away Amel ia's mantle 
of obscurity. Eleven months before, Lindbergh 
had made his historic flight and the fever for 
daring aviation exploits was rampant. As yet no 
woman had participated in a transatlantic flight 
and ther~ ~ere a number of p lans afoot to remedy 
t hat d~f~c~t. Mrs .. Frederick Guest (the former 
Amy Ph~pps of the P~ttsburgh Phipps) had secretly 
purchas~d Comm~nder Byrd's old tri-motored plane. 
Along w~th a h~red pilot and mechanic, Mrs. Guest, 
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more a dowager than flyer, intended to be the first 
"Lady Lindy" - that is, until her children and 
family lawyers discovered her scheme. He r com
promise was that the flight would go forward but 
her replacement would be "the right kind of 
American girl." 

George Putnam, the enterprising publisher, 
got wind of the plans of Mrs. Guest and "smelled" 
the possibility of another book comparable to his 
outmaneuvering all other publishers for Lindbergh's 
best seller "We. " He went directly to David La yman, 
who represented the Phipps family, and Layman was 
grateful for Putnam's offer to help find the "right 
woman." Captain Hiltdn Railey of Boston, a PR 
man and friend of Putnam, was enlisted to help. 
According to Putnam's account of this incident, 
it was Admiral Belknap who suggested a young social 
worker in Boston who was an excellent pilot and 
spent all of her spare time at the airfield. 

The phone call to Amelia from Railey 
interrupted the rehearsal of a children's play. 
He said, "Would you be willing to do something 
important for the cause of aviation - such as 
flying in a plane across the Atlantic?" Railey 
could not have phrased his question in better 
words. 

An interview in New York with Putnam, 
Layman and John Phipps followed and all agreed 
that Amelia was a perfect choice. I am certain 
that Amelia's feminine sensitivities were dealt 
more than a glancing blow when she learned that 
Stultz, the pilot, was to be paid $20,000, 
mechanic Gordon, $5000, and Earhart, nothing. 
But she made no comment. 

The long wait for favorable weather 
seemed interminable. Worst of all, Amelia had 
to e xperience again the haunting problems of 
close association with a hard drinking man. 
Wilmer Stultz was an alcoholic; yet, apparently, 
his inborn skills allowed him to perform exceed
ingly well whenever it was absolutely necessary. 
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On June 3, 1928 the "Friendship" labor
iously rose above the pounding waves and they were 
off to Newfoundland . The flight of the "Friendship " 
is well documented in Amelia's first book, "20 
HRS . 40 MIN", which is filled with quotations from 
the official log kept by Ame lia. The usual stilted 
style of a logbook is absent and one finds instead 
a rather poetic quality, for example: 

"What makes people live on little jets 
of land like this one? 
White, white sand and curving wrinkled 
water, windswept and barren. 
A green mottled shore line comes into 
view. We are running into clouds and 
haze again. The former are scudding 
fast, but we outdistance them. 
The motors are humming sweetly." 

Thirteen days of waiting for a weather 
change at Trespassey Bay were to go by before the 
real adventure could begin. The inactivity pro
vided Bill Stultz with adequate opportunity for 
SOllle serious drinking. Amelia is completely silent 
about this problem in her book but Putnam reveals 
in his biography that a decision to cancel the 
trip was very nearly made. It was Amelia who took 
command and managed to keep Stultz under partial 
control. They took off on June 17. What everyone 
had said was true - Stultz , despite a night of 
heavy tippling was transformed into a serious 
pilot once the trip began. Actually, Amelia found 
a bottle stowed away on the plane and her first 
inclination was to throw it overboard. But she 
didn't and Stultz never looked for it. 

At a little over 100 miles per hour it was 
a slow, slow trip and Amelia faithfully filled the 
log book with observations and thoughts. 

"Th~ ~ea was only a respite. Fog 
followed us s~nce. We are above it now. A 
of stars. North the horizon is clear cut 
south it is a smudge. . 

has 
night 
To the 

The exhausts send out glowing meteors . 



How marvelous is a machine and the mind 
that made it. I am thoroughly occidental in this 
worship." 

Foul weather, gasoline for less than 
an hour of flight and a balky radio all conspired 
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to make the sighting of some small boats and finally 
the first glimpse of land a joyous moment. The 
"Friendship" made a safe landing on the morning 
of June 18, but they truly had no idea where they 
were. Later they learned it was Burry Port, 
Wales; they had flown 2246 miles at an average 
speed of 113 miles per hour. 

Amelia was almost 31 years old and her 
life from now on would bear little resemblance 
to what had gone before; however, the foundation 
stones of he r character and personality, her ethics, 
and her personal philosophy were well in place. 

Essent ially the medals, the honors, the 
parades and the spee ches did little to transform 
modest Amelia. She actually was uncomfortable 
with her sudden fame. "I was only a passenger " 
is a sentence she said ove r and over again. These 
were deep fe e lings and all the people who knew 
her well feel certain that her exploits to follow 
were strongly motivated by her desire to earn the 
renown which she felt the world had given her for 
no good reason. She confided in Railey "I'm a false 
heroine and that makes me feel guilty. Someday I 
will redeem my self-respect. I can't believe with-
out it . " 

On June 28 the crew and Amelia began their 
return on the Preside nt Roosevelt. Amelia's new 
small plane which she had bought in England was 
lashed to t h e deck and St ultz had brought aboard 
a case of brandy. The plan arrived safely in New 
York but the brandy didn't survive the voyage . 
There was a Jimmy Walker welcome in New York but 
on the way t o Chicago Bill Stultz disappeared. 
The resourceful GP Putnam donned goggles and . 
leather jacket and no one detected the decept10n -
except that the Mayor of Chicago remarked that he 
had hoped to meet the famous G.P . Putnam. 
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Putnam was becoming indi spensable to 
Amelia. It wa s he who made the intricate plans 
for publi c a ppearances and lectures and how to 
handle two hundr e d letters a day. In order to 
write her book Amelia was moved into the Putnam 
16 room mansion in Rye, New York. GP's wife , 
Doro t hy, was a gracious person and Amelia dedi
cated the book to her. The deeply honest Amelia 
was apparent l y oblivious to the growing admira
tion for her that GP had not as yet put into 
words. 

The b ook was soon completed and Amelia 
was fr e e again t o fly, and to her great satis
faction , by herself a nd in her own plane. I n 
the fall of 1 928 she piloted the Avian to the 
we st coast and back which qualified her for another 
first. De spi t e the inadequacies of landing fields 
and charts, and the dangers of forced landings, 
she bega n to feel that she was beginning to make 
a contribution to the advancement of aviation and, 
particularly, to the part that women could play. 

I n the winte r of 1928-29 Amelia plunged 
into a heavy schedu le of lectures and she exploited 
eve ry opportunity to stress the great future of 
women in aviation. She was the organi zer and first 
president of t he "The Ninety- Nines." In 1929 there 
were 117 licensed wome n pilots in the u.s. and 
Amelia s e nsed the ne ed for an effective organiza
tion. At the time of the incorporation 99 women 
pilots were charter members and thus the name . 
Someti me later the genial GP organize d the 49.5's -
t he husband s of the 99's. 

Amelia found another vehicle for her 
missio~ary zeal; GP had again been helpful in 
arranglng for her t o become an associate editor 
of Cosmopolitan Magazine with the assignme nt of 
wri t ing eight article s a year. They were short 
e ss a ys such as "Try Flying Yourself," "Shall You 
Let Your Daughter Fly " and "Why Are Women Afraid 
To Fly." The articles were not examples of en
during literature but t he message was clear. 

All of these activities were providing 
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financial rewards vastly greater than the $35 a week 
that Amelia had received at Denison House. The 
first gesture arising from Amelia's new affluence 
was to send her mother and her niece on a six week 
tour of Europe and the mortgage on her father's 
house in Los Angeles was paid off. These are but 
two examples of her generosity. 

The first Women's Air Derby took place 
in August, 1929 and Amelia was ready with a new 
Lockheed Vega for the many-stage flight from 
Santa Monica to Cl evelan d. Amelia finished third, 
having lost time on the last leg when she delayed 
her take off to help pull Ruth Nichols out of a 
flipped plane . This first Derby was dubbed "The 
Powder Puff Derby" by a smirking press and the 
name is still used today. On e Los Angeles news
paper used' the headline "Women's Derby should be 
terMinated " and went on to explain that "women 
have been dependent on men for guidance for so 
long that when they are put on their own resources 
they are handicapped . " Amelia must have written 
the press r e lease from the Race Committee which 
read "We wish officially to thumb our noses at the 
press. " 

Amelia had voiced the opinion many times 
that a principal deterrent in the development of 
passenger airlines was the simple truth that busi
n essmen d id not patronize the airlines because of 
their wives' fear for their safety. She became 
an adviser for TAT (Transcontinental Air Trans
port) the fore -runner of TWA , and headed by Ge~e 
Vidal (the father of Gore Vidal) ~nd p aul.Coll~ns. 
She worked diligently at the pub11c relat10ns 
problems , scheduling , passenger comfort, safety, 
etc. 

George Palmer Putnam was never out of 
contact with Amelia Earhart and she , depended mo:~ 
and more upon him for advice and gU1dance: D~V1 
Putnam told me that his father's deep adm1rat1on f 
and continuing con cern for p~elia was the cause 0 

the Putnam divorce in 1 930. 

George Putnam accelerated his campaign 
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to win Amelia Earhart. After six unrewarding 
proposals duri .g the year, George Putnam found 
himself one day in the Lockheed hangar in Burbank 
waiting to say goodbye to Amelia before she left 
on a trip. Although the setting was certainly 
lacking in romantic atmosphere he proposed once ' 
more. As ~~elia climbed into the cockpit she 
nodded , said " so long" and flew off. The un
perturbable George Putnam was perturbed, but 
happy. 

They were to be married on February 
7, 1931 . Amelia was up early that morning and 
wrote the following letter: 

"Dear GP, 

"There are some things which should 
be writ before we are married, things we 
have talked over before - ' most of them . 

"You must know again my reluctance 
to marry, my feeling that I shatter there
by chances in work which means so much 
to me. I feel the move just now as foolish 
as anything I could do. I know there may 
be compensations, but have no heart to 
look ahead. 

"In our life together I s~all not 
hold you to any medieval code of faith
fulness to me, ' nor shall I consider my
self bound similarly . If we can be 
honest, I think the difficulties which 
arise may best be avoided should you or 
I become interested deeply (or in passing) 
in anyone else. 

"Please let us not interfere with 
the other's wo~k or play, nor let the 
world see our private joys or disagree
ments. In this connection I may hav e 
to keep some place where I can go to be 
myself now and then, for I cannot guarantee 
to ,endure at all times the confinements 
of even an attractive c~ge. 



"I must exact a cruel promise, and 
that is you will let me go in a year if 
we find no happiness together. 
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"I will try to do my best in every 
way and give you that part of me you know 
and seem to want. 

AE" 

Just before the ceremony, AE attired in a 
p lain brown dress, handed the letter to GP and he 
read i t carefu lly. He nodded and the marriage took 
place. Later GP commented about this letter in his 
biography of Amelia as being "brutal in its frank
ness, but beautiful in its honesty." 

GP and AE worked well together and were 
devoted to each other. The many acquaintances who 
had bet on an early dissolution of this unorthodox 
union lost the ir wagers. David Putnam recalls 
vividly that his periodic visits to the home in Rye 
were de lightful experiences, with Ame lia devoting 
her total attention to him with grace and affection . 

In an inte rview AE made the statement "As 
a sex, women seem to regard matrimony as a highly 
honorable retreat from business failure. They 
think they are after freedom, but what I' m afraid 
they want is a lack of responsibility_ Mr. Putnam 
thinks idleness is the greatest curse of married 
women." 

Amelia's dream of a solo flight over the 
Atlantic as a fitting redemption of her synthetic 
heroine status was always in her mind. Ruth Nichols 
had tried it in 1931 and failed. AE enlisted the 
expert aid of Bernt Balchen to help her prepare 
for the flight. The weather determined the depart
ure date, and by sheer coincidence it was May 20, 
1932 - exactly 5 years after Charles Lindbergh 
had taken off in the "Spirit of St. Louis." But 
Amelia must have felt a sadness about the coinci
dence for it was just one week after the kidnapped 
Lindbergh baby had been found dead. Balchen flew 
with her to Harbour Grace , Newfoundland and the next 
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day she was of f . The flight was plagued ~ith 
instrument malfunctions, an unexpected frlght
ful storm, iced wings, a spin, an almost burned 
through manifold ring - but skill and luck pre
vailed. With very little fuel remaining in the 
reserve tanks she dropped down through the clouds 
and headed for a green Irish pasture. The feat 
was done an d Ame lia became not only the first 
woman to fly alone across the Atlantic but the 
only person to make two crossings of the Atlantic 
by air. 

The public acclaim was stupendous and 
AE needed help; GP caught the sailing of the 
"Olympic" to join her in London. There was a 
great t our of the capitals of Europe replete 
with receptions, medals and honors without end. 
There was to be a replay of such events when they 
returned to New York in June. The National 
Geographic Society gave her a special gold medal 
and there was a dinner at the White House. Amelia 
co~mented that Herbert Hoover was a glum-faced 
man, but in retrospect one should remember that 
it was June 21, 1932 and Herbert Hoover had good 
reason to be preoccupied. Hoover's speech was 
excellent and Amelia's acceptance remarks were 
short. "I think, " she said, "that the apprecia
tion of the deed itself is out of proportion to 
the deed itself. I shall be happy if my small 
exploit has drawn attention to the fact that 
vlOmen, too, are flying." 

Amelia must have been amused by the 
"flap" which resulted from the House of Representa
tives voting to present her with the Distinguished 
Service Medal, while the Senate voted to give her 
the Distinguished Flying Cross - the same honor 
that had been afforded Charles Lindbergh. The 
matter went to a confe rence committee and Amelia 
cam~ out even with Lindy! Senator Reed of Pennsyl
vanla commented that "nobody wants to discriminate 
against Miss Earhart." Indeed, her message was 
being heard in lofty places. 

Putnam always said that AE was the most 
unid le person he had ever known and for the next 



five years she proved he was right. Within three 
months after the solo Atlantic flight she set a 
new transcontinental record. A c lose friendship 
with Eleanor Roosevelt developed and Amel ia con
vinced the first lady that she should learn to 
fly. If FDR had not discovered the secret plans, 
Mrs. Roosevelt might well have travelled more 
than she did. In 1933 AE was first in the Bendix 
race and the next year she won the $10 ,000 purse 
for the non-stop flight from Hawaii to California. 
A "good will" flight in 1935 to Mexico City from 
Los Angeles and then back t o New Jersey was a 
spectacular success. Wiley Post had warned her 
of the dangers on the last leg of the flight; 
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her retort was "If Wiley Post thinks its dangerous, 
I can scarcely wait to be on my way." 

In the few years since 1932 there had 
been a great i mprovement in navigational aids, 
radio, controllable pitch propellers, etc ., and 
particularly the Wasp engine which Amelia always 
described in loving, poetic terms. Her Lockheed 
Vega was constantly b eing improved which made the 
flights of these years faster, at higher altitudes 
and not quite as d angerous. 

When Amelia was not flying her cherished 
Lockheed she pursued a c rushing schedule of lectures 
and conferences - more than a hundred per year. 
In September, 1934, the New York Herald Tribune 
sponsored a program on "New Frontiers For Youth." 
Amelia was the featured speaker and in the audience 
was Dr. Edward Eliott , a di stinguished educator 
and president of Purdue Un iversity. At a luncheon 
the next day they happened to be seated next to 
each other. They d iscussed their mutual interest 
in the education of women and as Eliott wrote 
later "Our ideas as to the nature of this problem 
and i ts solution fitted." This chance encounter 
established what I label in contemporary parlance -
the Purdue connection. Three weeks later Amelia 
visited the Purdue campus. In her last book Amelia 
comments, IlPurdue is a forward looking institution 
building an important aviation department. It is 
one of the few universitites in the world that has 
its own landing field. Additionally , it is co-
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educational . Of its 6000 students approximately 
1000 were womer. . The problems and opportunities 
of these girls were quite as much my concern as 
aviation matters. Perhaps I have something of a 
chip on my shoulder when it comes to modern femi
n ine education . . . • One of my favorite phobias 
is that girls, especially those whose tastes aren't 
routine, often don 't get a fair break. The situa
tion is not new. It has come down through the 
generation s, an inheritance of age-old customs 
which produced the corollary that women are bred 
to timidity. " 

The "Purdue connection" is not well docu
mented in the existing Earhart literature. Seeking 
additional information, I visited the archives of 
Purdue early this fall and found a well maintained 
and significan t collection of Earhartiana in general, 
plus all the Eliott-GP-AE correspondence. This 
wealth of material could provide the basis of an 
interesting book. 

Amelia's visit in late 19 34 to Purdue 
was a gratifying experience for her and she was 
very r e ceptive to Dr . Eliott's proposal that she 
should have some continuing relationship with 
Purdue. An Eliott letter of May 18, 1935, addressed 
tO,Miss Amelia Earhart, outlines the arrangement 
WhlCh ha~ been discussed for about six months. 
In part lt reads, " the University intends to set 
up a new center of interest - call it a depart
ment, if you will , - for the study of careers for 
wo~en. ~hrough the center will be attempted the 
stlmulatlon and orientation of women (and men?) 
s~udents, as t~ the new condition and opportuni
tles produced ln our changed world. " Amelia was 
free to schedule her visits to Purdue where she 
was expected to spend two weeks during each semes
~~r, and her annual compensation was to be $2000 

e wa~ als~ to serve as chief consultant for • 
the Unlverslty work in Aeronautical Engineering. 

1935 f There was a news release on June 2 
rom Purdue which an d ' ' ance of h - nounce Amella's accept-

_ er ,new post. The memo goes .. . 
not generally known that one f h o~, ' ~t ~s 

o er maJor lnterests 
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is the education of women for this new world of 
ours. Miss Earhart represents better than any 
young woman of this g e neration the spirit and the 
courageous skill of what may be called the new 
pione ering. At no other point in our educational 
system is there greater need for courageous pioneering 
and constru ctive planning than women's education." 

The arrange ments for AE's first residency 
can be followe d in detail from the docume nts at 
Purdue. By Sept ember, 1935 letters were flowing 
at a fast clip between GP and Eliotti it was even 
pointed out by Eliott that there would be a "good 
football game on November 16." Faculty and ad
ministration conferences produced a killing sche
dule extending from November 6-26 which included, 
of course, the Purdue-Iowa game. Amelia chose 
to live in Mered ith Hall, a dormitory, and adopted 
an open door policy for students. The experience 
was tremendously stimulating to her and she was 
very ple ased with her new role. When it was 
learned that she always ordered buttermilk at the 
cafeteria the sales wen t up forty fold. She pro
duced a comprehensive questionnaire for all women 
students abou t their backgrounds and care er goals. 
In one of her lectures she said "Times are changing 
and wome n need the critical stimulus of competition 
outside the home. A girt must nowadays believe 
completely in herself as an ind ividual. She must 
reali z e at the outset that a woman must do the 
same job better than a man to get as much credit 
for it. She must be aware of the various discri
minations, both legal and traditional, against 
women in the business world. II 

AE's next visit to Purdue was scheduled 
for April, 1936, and in the interim her interest 
and Purdue's con cerns with aviation entered the 
scenario. The Purdue Re search Foundation set up 
the Amelia Earhart Fund for Aeronautical Re search 
with anonymous donations from its board members. 
The prime purpose of the fund was to purchase the 
best airplane available for Ar;.elia to serve. as 
a II flying laboratory " for equ~pment evaluat~ons . 
and especial ly for determinin g the effects of fly~ng 
on people, such as speed, fatigue, diet and air 
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pressure. If Arr.e lia had been able to continue 
her work she undoubtedly would have been a pioneer 
in aviation medicine. A confidential memo, however, 
from Dr. El iott 's file mentions "the ultimate big 
flight, to be attempted only if and when everything 
proves out satisfactorily, to be around-the-world 
starting at the Purdue airport and ending at Purdue. H 

On April 19, 1936 there was a long press release 
from Purdue about the new Lockheed Electra for 
Amelia Earhart and there is no mention of a global 
f light; however , in a letter written two days 
after the press r elease Eliott informed Amelia 
that t he University trustees had granted her a 
l e ave of absence from her faculty appointment 
and they approved the use of the Purdue airport 
in connection with the " flight project." There 
seems to be ample evidence that Amelia had put 
the "last big flight" as number one on the agenda 
for the flying laboratory. 

. The two-motored Electra was delivered 
l.n,July and after flying it AE said " I could 
wrl.te,poetry about this ship. " The intricate 
pl~n~l.ng for the around-the-world flight and the 
ral.sl.ng of additional funds went on at a fast 
~ace as revealed by the many fascinating letters 

etween GP an d ~ liott. Putnam was in the command 
Pdos t ,for promotl.on strategy and the handling of 
etal.ls, all of which, he did ' 

Eliott would indicate that theS~;~~~li· At t~mes 
stood for "Grand Promoter." l. l.a s GP really 

It was not until Febr 1 
reporters heard for th f' uary 1, 1937 that 

e l.rst time b to make an east to west fl' a out AEts plans 
the world. Within a monthl.f~t of 27,000 miles around 
were standing by in Oakland e L~ckhe~d and Amelia 
fly the first leg t H ' Call.fornl.a ready t o 

, 0 onolulu. S h cept of begl.nning and end' orne ow the con-
survive. Harry Manni ~ng at Purdue did not 
Mantz had been her nlgl'bFred Noonan and Paul 

, co a orator . preparat~on and they . s 1n thQ flight 
in H were Wl.th AE h 

onolulu on March 18 1937 w en she landed 
eVentful hours in th ~ after about 16 un-
then readied themsel~e=l.~~ ~' Noonan and Manning 
second leg - to Howland I f e most difficult 

sand - and on March 20 



213 

they roared down the runway. Suddenly the plane 
veered to the left and ground looped. There were 
no injuries but the Electra was badly damaged a~
though reparable. Amelia was stubbornly deter
mined to try again. Lockheed repaired the plane 
and GP promoted more money; however, the de lay 
necessitated a reversal of direction because of 
seasonal weather ' patterns around the world. Plans 
for refueling, repair facilities, etc., at various 
points on the route had to be changed and Manning's 
leave from thc U.S. Lines ran out. Although N~onan 
was well 'qualified AE had looked upon Manning as 
the better navigator. She and Fred Noonan reached 
Miami, Florida on May 23 and within a week they 
were r eady to go on. AE confided to a friend, 
"I have a feeling that there is just about one 
more good flight left in my system and I hope 
this trip is it." David Putnam remembers very 
clearly the predawn hours of June 1, 1937. His 
father, GP, was there to say his "goodbyes " while 
David helped Amelia stow her minimal personal 
luggage aboard. Soon the "all clear" signal 
came, the engines were started and David recalls 
the wave of Amelia's hand when she spied him 
through the cockpit window. 

All went as plahned along the equatorial 
route - to Brazil and across to Dakar, over the 
heart of Africa to India and Australia - and 
finally to Lae, New Guinea. A month had gone by 
and only the long hops to Howland Island and on 
t o Hawaii and Oakland remained. 

I have now come to the point in my ac
count that most of you know about. Amelia Earhart 
and Fred Noonan never reached Howland Island, a 
speck of land in the wide Pacific. Amelia had 
~lways told GP, ~When I go, I 'ld like best to go 
l.n my plane. QU1.ck ly." Despite the speculation 
over her fate which has persisted for~lmost 
torty years, ' it seems most reasonable to assume 
that her wish was fulfilled. 

How should we remember this remarkable 
w?man - as a daring aviatrix, a champion of women's 
rlghts and opportunities, a "Lucy Stoner", social 
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worker, a would-be physician, the creator of ~ 
brand of luggage, a self styled educat~r, a ~~oneer 
of commercial aviation, or just as an ~ncred~bly 
active and decisive person who knew what she wanted 
to do and did it? 

Only one of Amelia's poems was ever 
published and it is a fitting envoi. 

"courage is the price that life exacts 
for granting peace. 
The soul that knows it not, knows no 
release 
From little things; 

Knows not the livid loneliness of fear 
Nor mountain heights, where bitter joy 
can hear 
The sound of wings. 

How can life grant us boon of living, 
compensate 
For dull gray ugliness and pregnant 
hate 
Unless we dare 

The soul's dominion? Each time we make 
a choice, we pay 
With courage to behold resistless day 
And count it fair. " 
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