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Until 1957, space travel was only a fantasy. We could
read stories about what it might be like. But that was
only our imagination. Then the Soviet Union launched a
satellite called Sputnik that circled the Earth many times
every day. Four years later, Yuri Gagarin became the first
human being to fly in space.

The first American to orbit the
Earth was John Glenn. He was part of
a program called Project Mercury. That
was the first step toward the dream
of President John E Kennedy who .
challenged the United States to commit B
itself to achieving the goal, before this R
decade is out, of landing a man on the
moon and returning him safely to the
Earth.

Each trip into space was a little longer
and more complicated. After Project
Mercury came Gemini where two men
flew together. During some of these
flights, an astronaut actually left his
spacecraft and floated in space.

More astronauts were added to the space program as
the time for moon flights drew closer. My, how I wanted
to be one of those astronauts. But there was a problem. I
was teaching a student how to fly and lost control of the
plane and we crashed into the desert. I was a mess—two :
broken legs, a broken jaw, and a banged-up head. It was )
so bad that the doctors wondered if I'd ever walk again. |
Fortunately, the student pilot also survived, though he had "
serious head injuries.

God was good to me and I did fly again. However,
twice I applied for the space program and was turned
down. They didn't tell me why, but it probably was because
of my injuries from the plane crash. I was almost thirty-
six-years old, the point when I would be too old to be
considered as an astronaut.
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