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LINDBERGH DOES IT! TO PARIS IN 33" HOURS:
FLIES 1,000 MILES THROUGH SNOW AND SLEET:
CHEERING FRENCH CARRI" HIM OFF FIELD
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The New York Times
Sunday May 22, 1927

offee or tea?. This common

question asked by air hos-

tesses in long flights would

have been a real soothing

luxury for Captain Charles
A. Lindbergh, the great boyish-looking
American aviation hero, during his
epoch-making 33 and a half hour non-
stop flight across the Atlantic between
New York and Paris in the years when fly-
ing was only a privilege of daring adven-
turers.

Flying through snow and sleet, some-
times upside down, at an average of 107
miles per hour in his single engine one-
seat plane, Spirit of Saint Louis, he occa-
sionally fell sleep and could only manage
to eat half of the five sandwiches he had
taken with him. A nice coup of tea and a
moment of relax, perhaps a nice movie in
the comfort of a business class seat would
have been welcomed.

But that was not a normal trip by any
stretch of the imagination and no
wonder, as the New York Times ex-

plained, that the aviator looked pale and
strained when he arrived at Le Bourget at
10:20 pm that Saturday 21st of May 1927.
But Lindbergh, the report goes on,
shoved away a doctor who wished to ad-
minister pills and a hypodermic injec-
tion.

Thousands of incredulous onlookers,
some waiting for six or seven hours, ga-
thered to witness history in the making at
the then little used Parisian airport. The
report noted that “not since the armistice
of 1918 has Paris witnessed a downtown
demonstration of popular enthusiasm
and excitement equal to that displayed by
the throngs flocking to the boulevards for
news of the American flyer, whose per-
sonality has captured the hearts of the
Parisian multitude”.

The first non-stop flight between New
York and Paris had been accomplished. It
seemed impossible but Lindberg had
done it. It was one of those moments that
deserve a permanent place in the history
of mankind. Chapeau, Lindbergh.



