BY MICHAELO'LEARY

Garren Swager displaying the sleek lines of the Mustang over Chino on 23 September.
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ITWAS A LONG ROAD, BUTHEADDIGARDNER: HNALL}_" GUT' SWSH:
WHEN HEACOUIRED RIS FATHER S MUSTANG:

¥ favorite time at MM;H

sliding down on the western

Ei‘&‘ngamv as they cool. I was sitting bnf
bench with Lefty Gardner and, as usual,

we were talking about airplanes. I had
known Lefty for quite a few years and we
had many ﬁ'wn& in the aviation Wurl-.l

- that we could discuss.

Lefty said, “You know, we went
ﬁ:ira'mup]e_ﬂights in my Thunderbird
Mustang at Reno last year.” | certainly

recalled those — I was strapped into the

is late in the day — the sunis

ﬁhﬂmn the flying is over, the
% aireraft are parked, and the engines are

around the Reno.
rsedunnga‘pmhéeﬁmm
“Well," continued Lefty. ‘“I think it
i about time you gﬁtm#ugﬁnuﬁg*
) experimce under jﬂurbih.“ ; '

Who was 1o dlsagme"

The gieammgwhte Lightning
registered N25Y was parked on the ramp
as we did a walk-around on the twin-
boom fighter. "1 think you are gmni, to

find this a bit different that the P-51,"

- commented Lefty as he scrambled up the

retractable boarding ladder located to the
rear of the fusetage pod. 1 always found
his adderannteresting vayto bard 3

onto the right wing.
%ﬁg is going to be the hard part”
l said Lefty. The P-38 does not havea

Warbird and I 1mmeﬂlate1y fulk:ﬂ'ea'mﬁ

b’a’sﬁhﬁ seal as does a Mustang, 'Ihé“r"'ﬁﬂ
 shelf behind the pilot and 1 had to wedge
mysalfhehmd the seat, lay on my left
side in sort of a fetal position, while Lefty
strapped in. Not exacly a comfortable
pn&iﬁun'.'nn_i:e'l.was'mﬂgﬁ:] in, Lefty
handed me a camera and then proceeded
to start the Allisons. _
Soon we were climbing into a sky that
was rapidly turning a deep blue. Lefty was
correct — this was completely di different
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