cnute ana roge snotgun In a
North American T-6 Texan fight-
er trainer, the lead plane of three
flying wing to wing, pretending
to be headed across the English
Channel toward Cherbourg,
France, to attack German ground
forces.

Playing World War II fighter
jockey — actually over Jones
Beach — lasted 30 minutes, dur-
ing which Mr. Weiss got to take
the stick and let his imagination
as well as the plane soar. “For
someone like me it is an emotion-
al experience,” he said.
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American Airpower Museum at
Republic Airport here on Long
Island for his time-warp sortie,
which started with a briefing in
an old hangar that houses the
museum.

Jeff Clyman, founder and pres-
ident of the museum (online at
americanairpowermu-
seum.com), said the flights were
“not like going to the movies and
it is not like reading a book.”

The thrill of actual flight is
catching on at other aviation mu-
seums. Since last fall, for $225

years old. Most of the museum’s
70,000 visitors come to simply ad-
mire its collection of 25 World
War II airplanes and another 15
types of aircraft, but Mr. Gregory
said he expected 1,000 to buy
rides this year, including many
who want to connect with rela-
tives who flew in the planes dur-
ing World War II.

Other museums take their
planes on the road. The Experi-
mental Aircraft Association (eaa
.org) has about 200 vintage
planes at its AirVenture Museum

tin Oshkosh, Wisc., but offers

peacn put Imagining
it's Normandy.

more than 110 cities a year. Nos-
talgia buffs can stand as a waist
gunner or sit as a bombardier on
rides in B-17s, B-24s and B-25s,
for about $325 and up.

The American Airpower Mu-
seum’s detailed briefings and re-
enactments add an extra histori-
cal dimension. “It is not like buy-
ing an airpjane ride for sight-

e prug I YL yuass agu.

Several times a year, the mu-
seum offers a D-Day flight, in
which participants assume the
identity of a paratrooper in the
invasion of Normandy. (Cost is
$300, including membership.)
Dressed in authentic gear while
airborne on a vintage C-47, they
clip their parachutes’ static lines
to a cable running down the cen-
ter of the fuselage.

No one actually jumps — the
cargo door doesn’t open in flight
— but the re-enactment gives
“the feeling of‘what it was really

dled into the lumbering plane. A
barge mocked up as a U-boat will
be in the Great South Bay below,
defying detection by a pair of bin-
oculars.

Gary Lewi, a spokesman for
the museum who led the briefing
for Mr. Weiss’s flight, dressed in
a vintage uniform for his role as
“mission commander,” said the
living history experience helped
recreate “the entire gestalt” of
what it must have been like to be
an airborne trooper or a fighter
pilot, “using aircraft as your time
mathine.”



