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Chapter 1


Lift Off!


I was so excited I could hardly breathe.


The day I had been looking forward to for so long –
5 May, 1930 – was here. I was sitting in the cockpit of
my own plane, about to set off on an epic adventure!
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Fingers trembling, I fastened my leather flying helmet.


I waved to the small group who’d come to Croydon
airfield to see me off. My father and my three sisters,
Irene, Betty and Molly, were all there. And so was
Lord Wakefield. He was a wealthy aircraft enthusiast,
who’d helped my father buy my plane. Well, he must
have believed in me, little Amy Johnson from Hull, even if
some of my friends and members of my flying club didn’t.


How they had scoffed when I said I wanted to learn
to mend planes as well as fly them.


“That’s men’s work,” they’d said. “You’ll smell of oil and
get mucky hands.”


But I didn’t mind. I loved it. And I was thrilled when
I became the first woman in the world to qualify as
a ground engineer. It was then that my exciting plan
began to form ...
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“Have you got everything?” yelled my father, worried.


“Yes,” I called, as I double-checked: flask of tea, gun,
first-aid kit, sweets, matches, spanner, life-belt and a knife
in case I should fall in the sea and have to fight off sharks.


I didn’t have a radio, so I wouldn’t be able to check
the weather forecast – or call for help – if anything went
wrong. I quickly pushed that thought away. It wouldn’t.


And if it did, as a qualified engineer, I should be able
to fix it. I had my compass, watch and maps covering
my route – well, most of it. Some of the route hadn’t even
been surveyed yet. And my thick flying jacket would just
have to keep me warm despite the wind and rain that
would come into my open cockpit.









