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Lizzie loved looking at the snow-covered

mountains she could see from her classroom.

If I could fly over them, I could find out what’s on the
other side, she thought.



So one day, Lizzie told her friends she was going to
be a pilot. Sam told her she would have to be good

at math.

“Yes. I will have to work at that,’ said Lizzie. “I'm

not too bad, but I could be better!”



Jen told her she would have to learn all about the

planet Earth.

“Hmm. [ think I'll need a new atlas,’ said Lizzie.
“Do you think a really big one would help me find out

where all the mountains are?”



During math, Lizzie did all sorts of weird problems.

She tried to chart the flight path over the mountains.

“You’re supposed to be doing addition,” whispered

Sam.

“I already finished,” said Lizzie. “Now, I'm making a

graph. I’'m trying to get better at math.”





