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Porsche	related	ads	or	for	ads	placed	by	non-PCA	members.	The	
maximum	 length	 is	 50	words	 and	 all	 sales	 ads	must	 include	 an	
asking	price(s).

Send	your	ads	to	the	editor,	Skip	Testut,	873	Taughannock	Blvd.,	
Ithaca,	NY	14850	or	to	newsletter@cnypca.org

Send	your	money,	 if	any	 is	due,	 to	our	Advertising	Chair,	Mark	
Schultz,	1006	Thorn	Street,	Utica,	NY		13502
 Advertising@cnypca.org	(315)	724-2648.
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Der Editor Spricht  by Skip Testut

Letters to the Editor

From the Desk of The Redline Report’s 
Southeast Asia Correspondent
I	visited	a	Porsche	showroom	located	in	an	elegant	shopping	mall	
called	The	Paragon.	 	 I	attach	a	photo	of	 the	new	Cayman	and	a	
hybrid	Cayenne.	Next	 to	 the	 showroom	are	 others	 belonging	 to	
Maserati,	McLaren,	BMW,	Rolls	Royce.		The	Cayenne	and	BMW	
X6	were	about	8	million	baht.		The	Cayman	was	7	million	baht.	
At	32	baht	to	the	US$	you	could	figure	the	price	for	yourself.		The	
daily	wage	of	a	Thai	laborer	is	300	baht.

If	I	eat	 lunch	in	shops	along	the	street	I	would	spend	about	100	
baht.		But	today,	I	treated	family	and	friend	to	a	Chinese	meal	at	a	
five	star	restaurant.	For	the	eight	of	us	the	bill	came	to	10,860
Baht,	 a	 price	 that	 is	 out	 of	 reach	 for	 the	 average	 laborer.	 	 I	 am	
ashamed	 to	 say	 that	 Thailand	 is	 third	 in	 the	 world	 for	 the	 gap	
between	the	rich	and	the	poor.		

Thak

The Tempus does Fugit

Many	decades	ago	I	was	walking	inside	The	Arlington,	a	
classic	revival	style	mansion	built	shortly	after	the	close	
of	the	Civil	War	and	located	just	outside	of	Richmond,	

Kentucky.		At	the	time	it	served	as	Eastern	Kentucky	University’s	
faculty-alumni	club,	functioning	as	a	genteel,	country	estate	where	
EKU	 faculty	 could	 bring	 their	 families,	 friends	 and	 guests	 for	
elegant	meals	and	afterwards	retire	 to	either	 the	elegant,	outside	
grounds	or	to	the	upper	floors	of	the	Arlington	for	billiards,	reading	
or	simply	to	socialize.	I	never	attended	the	Arlington	as	much	as	
I	might	 have	 liked,	 despite	 the	 reasonably	 priced	meals	 and	 its	
inviting	 rooms,	 but	 its	 remains	 in	 my	 thoughts,	 especially	 the	
image	of	a	large,	grandfather	clock	that	stood	in	one	of	the	central	
hallways.	The	clock	wasn’t	anything	unusual,	other	than	old	and	
large,	 but	 then	 as	 one	 who	 prefers	 Timex	 to	 Rolex,	 what	 do	 I	
know?	What	impressed	me	most	was	the	Latin	phrase	tempus fugit 
that	appeared	on	its	face.	“Time	flies.”	It	spoke	to	me	then,	as	one	
barely	in	his	thirties,	and	it	speaks	to	me	now	when	the	phrase	has	
been	personally	experienced.	I	could	picture	the	original	owners,	
probably	 not	much	 older	 than	 I	was	 at	 the	 time,	 and	wondered	
what	 they	might	 think	 had	 they	 been	 suddenly	 transported	 into	
the	then	future	time,	future	for	them,	distant	past	for	me.	Would	
they	 be	 pleased	 by	 the	 gift	 of	 their	 estate	 to	 Eastern	 Kentucky	
University	and,	more	importantly,	would	they	be	pleased	by	what	
Eastern	Kentucky	University	had	done	with	their	home?	I	wanted	
to	believe	that	they	would	have.

I	 also	 think	 similarly	 about	 the	 original	 founders	 of	 the	Central	
New	York	Region.	60	years	 ago	did	 they	ever	believe	 that	both	
Porsche	and	the	club	would	grow	and	be	successful	for	decades?	
Chuck	Gladle	and	Bill	Noroski	have	written	about	some	of	these	
folks,	but	 there	are	so	many	others	about	whom	we	know	little.		
When	 I	 was	 putting	 together	 the	 50th	 anniversary	 edition	 back	
in	 2007,	 I	 came	 across	 a	 photo	 of	 the	 original	 founders	 (or	 so	
the	photo	was	labeled),	but	many	of	the	individuals	in	the	photo	
were	long	forgotten	with	only	the	word	“Unknown”	left	to	mark	
their	place.	This	year	while	convalescing	from	a	broken	leg,	Bill	
Kohnke	loaned	me	some	of	the	historical	records	of	the	club.	He	
thought	 I	had	nothing	better	 to	do…	 	and	he	was	correct.	 	As	 I	
looked	 over	 our	 original	 application	 to	 become	 a	 PCA	 region	 I	
spotted	the	name	of	someone	I	knew	among	the	original	members,	
Chauncey	Norton	of	Ithaca.		Mr.	Norton	taught	5th	grade	when	I	
was	at	West	Hill	Elementary	School,	long	enough	ago	to	suspect	
that	mastodons	had	to	be	shooed	from	the	playgrounds	at	recess	
and	Campbell	Soup	probably	sold	a	vegetable	drink	called	“Inline	
6.”	I	could	be	wrong.	Anyway,	a	look	at	the	photo	of	the	founders,	
the	 one	 published	 on	 the	 cover	 of	 the	 Summer	 2017	 “Redline”	
and	one	of	the	“Unknowns”	quickly	became	“Mr.	Norton.”	Having	
been	in	the	“other”	5th	grade	at	the	time	and,	thus,	unsure	of	my	
memory,	I	shared	the	photo	with	a	woman	who	was	in	Mr.	Norton’s	
class	back	in	the	day.	She	had	no	doubt.	That	young	man	holding	
an	 infant	 daughter	 on	 the	 cover	was	 none	 other	 than	Chauncey	
Norton,	 himself.	 Attempts	 to	 gather	 more	 information	 weren’t	
as	successful.	Oh,	I	 found	many	folks	who	had	Mr.	Norton	as	a	
teacher	and	remembered	him	as	strict,	yet	fair	and	with	a	flair	for	
fashion,	but	no	one	knew	or	suspected	he	owned	a	Porsche.	All	
they	 remembered	 was	Ms.	 Kanally’s	 turquoise	 blue	 with	 white	

trim	’54	Chevy.		The	world	didn’t	deserve	Mr.	Norton,	but	we	did!	
What	would	Mr.	Norton	have	thought	about	Porsche	life	in	2017,	
60	years	in	the	future?

Tempus fugit,	indeed.	I’ve	been	an	editor	of	The	Redline	Report	for	
seven	years	with	a	4-year	hiatus	between	my	first,	five-year	term	
and	my	final,	two-year	engagement.	It’s	been	a	lot	of	hard	work,	
some	stress	and	always	a	concern	that	at	some	point	there	would	
be	nothing	available	to	publish.	Somehow,	though,	you	writers	and	
purveyors	of	photographs	came	through	and	we	succeeded.	It	took	
a	lot	of	cajoling	on	Joyce	Gladle’s	part	to	convince	me	to	become	
the	editor	back	in	late	2006	and,	again,	by	Chris	White	back	in	late	
2015	to	return,	but	I’m	glad	both	Joyce	and	Chris	talked	me	into	it.	
It’s	been	a	lot	of	fun.		The	biggest	thanks	go	to	those	of	you	who	
contributed	on	a	regular	basis:	Thak	Chaloemtiarana,	Bob	Graham,	
Dick	Jeffers,	Chuck	Gladle	and	Joe	“What	happened	to	the	rest	of	
my	article”	Holzer,	as	well	as	 to	Joyce	Gladle,	Chris	White	and	
Bill	Kohnke,	who	wrote	so	often	and	so	well	when	they	served	as	
CNY	President.	All	of	you	set	the	tone	for	the	CNY	and	you	set	it	
well.	If	there’s	any	credit,	you	deserve	the	lion’s	share.

Now	 it’s	 time	 for	me	 to	 step	aside,	once	again,	 to	give	others	a	
chance	to	take	CNY	into	its	seventh	decade.	Perhaps	it’s	time	for	a	
more	active	internet	presence	or	a	return	to	a	hardcopy	format.	The	
future	is	so	interesting	and	will	be	here	soon.	Tempus fugit.
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Letters to the Editor (continued)

A Big Welcome to The European Motor Club 
of Central New York

On	September	5th,	the	membership	of	the	MG	Car	Club	of	Central	
New	York	voted	to	change	the	name	of	the	club	to	The	European	
Motor	Club	of	Central	New	York	to	emphasize	that	the	club	is	for	
all	European	made	 cars	 (and	motorcycles).	CNYPCA	members,	
who	 are	 looking	 for	 additional	 activities,	may	 join	 this	 club	 for	
$25	a	year.
 
Thanks,
Dick	Jeffers

FROM THE DESK OF Bill Kohnke, President-
CNY PCA

Wow,	 September	 is	 half	 over	 and	 Skip	 is	 putting	 his	
newsletter	 to	 bed	 tomorrow.	 A	 President’s	 report	 is	
needed.			At	first	I’m	thinking	that	we	didn’t	do	all	that	

much	this	year,	but	then,	yes,	we	did!		Some	highlights:

January:		We	had	a	planning	meeting	at	the	Dryden	Hotel	and	were	
able	to	get	some	great	ideas	going.

April	29:		The	Hathaway	House	was	our	home	for	the	annual	Charity	
Auction	 once	 again	 planned	 by	 Jeannette	 and	 Jim	Rockdshil	 to	
benefit	 the	Hope	House.	We	did	raise	over	$1500	for	 them.	The	
Charity	Committee	is	asking	for	suggestions	of	a	charity	to	work	
for	the	next	two	years.

May:	Detail	Johnnies	in	Syracuse	for	a	detailing	tech	session.	Cold	
and	damp	but	we	had	an	excellent	turn	out.

Still	 in	 May:	 Porsche	 of	 Syracuse	 hosted	 our	Annual	 Cobweb	
Concours.	 	 Over	 30	 cars	 were	 on	 display	 and	 People’s	 Choice	
awards	were	given	out.

For	 Opening	 Day	 at	 the	 Glen	 we	met	 at	 the	 Dryden	 Hotel	 for	
breakfast	 and,	 after	 being	 joined	by	our	 friends	of	 the	Syracuse	
Corvette	Club,	we	proceeded	to	the	Watkins	Glen	track	with	more	
than	50	cars	for	some	pace	laps	and	an	informal	“meet”	later.	

An	Autocross	was	held	 at	 the	Corning	Community	College	 and	
another	one	was	held	at	the	Cherry	Valley	kart	circuit	with	more	
than	twice	as	many	entrants	(21).	Thanks	to	Mike	Darminio	and	
Gil	Wistrup.

I	 will	 say	 that	 the	 highlight	 of	 this	 year’s	 events	 for	 me	 was	
traveling	to	the	Alan	Rosenblum	private	collection	after	a	tour	of	
the	Utica	Brewery.		We	were	able	to	really	get	up	and	close	to	an	
amazingly	large	private	collection.		Afterwards	was	a	Bar-B-Que	

featuring	Prime	Rib.		Thanks	to	Mark	Schultz	for	getting	the	whole	
event	arranged.		Unfortunately	the	numbers	attending	was	limited	
to	125	people,	but	that	was	a	really	strong	turn	out.

Quite	a	few	of	our	members	attended	the	Octoberfest	and	the	Euro	
Cars	 shows.	Thanks	 to	Dick	 Jeffers,	 Rich	Ertinger	 and	 all	who	
were	there	to	greet	CNY	members.

Vintage	weekend	 in	Watkins	 Glen	was	 a	 couple	 of	 weeks	 ago.		
Friday’s	happening	was	downtown	and	then	Saturday	and	Sunday	
Lin	&	Ed	Hurd	and	Chris	&	Cathy	White	set	up	a	hospitality	tent	
trackside,	just	past	the	Inner	Loop.
 
Coming	 up	will	 be	 our	 chance	 to	mark	 the	 60th	 anniversary	 of	
CNY	Porsche	Club,	slated	for	Oct	13-14-15	in	Penn	Yan,	traveling	
throughout	the	area	all	3	days.	Thanks	to	Doug	Schrank	for	getting	
everything	set-up.

November	18:		We	will	be	holding	our	annual	Club	Meeting	at	the	
Hathaway	House	in	McGraw	again.		Mike	has	a	signup	notice	also	
in	this	newsletter.

A	holiday	gathering	is	always	welcome	in	December.		Details	will	
be	announced.

By	the	way,	as	of	this	date,	we	have	not	identified	a	Secretary	for	
next	year…			Volunteers	Please!!

A	lot	more	members	than	I	have	mentioned	here,	have	been	very	
involved,	 to	 them	 I	 definitely	 say,	 “Thank	 you.”	 	We	 could	 not	
have	done	all	or	any	of	this	without	your	help.		I	am	honored	to	
have	attended	most	of	these	events	this	year.	

Thank	You!
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Here is what I am thinking… by Chris White, Immediate Past President-CNY PCA

Hi	 fellow	CNY	PCA	members!	 	As	 usual	 I	 can’t	 seem	 to	 just	 relax	when	 I	 should!	After	 finishing	 up	 the	 long	 project	 in	 Idaho	 I	
envisioned	taking	some	time	off	and	relaxing,	enjoying	the	life	on	one	of	the	Finger	Lakes	and	puttering	with	some	Porsches.	But	that	
was	not	to	be	the	case.

Someone	decided	that	it	would	be	a	good	idea	to	build	a	‘Country	Club	for	cars’	about	10	minutes	from	my	house.	I	went	to	visit	the	
owner/developer	to	see	if	this	was	for	real	and	to	see	if	the	CNY	PCA	might	be	able	to	use	it…	2	hours	later	I	was	hired	as	the	chief	
instructor	and	track	manager!

For	the	last	two	months	I	have	been	helping	with	the	construction	of	the	track	and	planning	how	it	will	operate.	

Pineview	Run	is	a	private	country	club	with	a	1.1-mile,	challenging	road	course,	an	8,000	sf	Club	House	(spring	2018),	horse	stables,	Go	
Karts,	skeet	range	and	ATV	trails.	Just	picture	a	‘normal’	country	club	but	replace	the	golf	course	with	a	road	course!	www.pineviewrun.
com		Pineview	Run	is	located	in	the	town	of	Otisco	within	5	miles	of	the	intersection	route	80	&	20.

Paving	is	starting	on	9/25	so	by	the	time	you	see	this	it	will	be	well	on	its	way	to	the	10/7	opening	date.	I	am	happy	to	say	the	CNY	PCA	
is	the	first	‘Car	Club’	member.	Pineview	Run	has	a	special	limited	number	of	these	memberships	(5)	available	to	car	clubs	that	give	the	
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clubs	2	track	events	each	year.	Should	be	pretty	exciting	events	for	us	next	year!

If	anybody	is	interested	in	more	information	you	can	shoot	me	an	email	at	my	Pineview	Run	email	address	–	cwhite@pineviewrun.com	
I’ll	post	progress	pictures	on	our	website.	So	my	attempt	at	taking	it	easy	has	failed	miserably,	which	in	reality	is	a	good	thing!								RL
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CNY Willkommen Wagen By Jill Vasina, Membership Chair

We	currently	have	322	Primary	and	218	Affiliate	Members	for	a	total	of	538	members	in	the	CNY	family.

New Members

July	2017                 August 2017                     September	2017
Gregory	Coleman	 	 Kevin	O’Connor	 	 	 Jason	Nardiello
Minoa,	New	York		 	 Cazenovia,	New	York	 	 Brewerton,	New	York
1999	911Carrera	Cab	 	 2006	Boxster	S	 	 	 2001	Boxster	S
Black	 	 	 	 Blue	 	 	 	 Seal	Gray	 	

Kurt	Houben	 	 	 Joseph	Alari
Bainbridge,	New	York	 	 Rome,	New	York
	 	 	 	 2000	Boxster	S

Gary	Wrinkle	 	 	 Butch	McGuerty
Rome,	New	York		 	 Moravia,	New	York
2000	Boxster	 	 	 1999		911	Carrera	Cab
White

Judith	Boles	 	 	 Larry	Bull
Lake	Pleasant,	New	York	 	 New	Hartford,	New	York
1965		356	 	 	 2013	Boxster
Light	Ivory	 	 	 Black

John	Daddario
Syracuse,	New	York
2017		911	Turbo	S
Silver	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	

Robert Trachtenburg
New	Hartford,	New	York
2007	Cayman	 	 	 	 	 	 	
Black

Membership Anniversaries:    July - September

5 Years     10 Years   15 Years   30 Years
James	Dix	 		 Charles	Kochis	 	 Joseph	Inserra	 	 Frank	Gigliotti
Jean	Driskill	 	 Jon	Layish	 	 	 	
Donald	Van	Stry	 	 G.	Peter	Tonzi	 	 	 						 	 	 	 	

E-Mail Addresses for New Members     

Gregory	Coleman									 gregcoleman81@yahoo.com
Kurt	Houben	 	 Kurt@flextechny.com
Gary	Wrinkle	 	 gwrinkle@ec.rr.com
Judith	Boles	 	 jhboles911@gmail.com
John	Daddario	 	 john.daddario2@gmail.com
Robert	Trachtenburg	 ritrach@gmail.com
Kevin	O’Connor	 	 sjm.kevin@gmail.com
Joseph	Alari	 	 jalari@aol.com
Butch	McGuerty	 	 mcbutchmoravia@yahoo.com
Larry	Bull	 	 bull.larry@gmail.com
Jason	Nardiello	 	 jnardiello@gmail.com
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2017 Central New York PCA Elections Are Approaching Quickly

It	is	that	time	again	that	we	as	a	club	need	to	consider	who	we	would	like	to	be	our	club’s	leader	s	for	the	next	two	years.		According	to	
the	current	by-laws	a	nominating	committee	is	to	be	assembled	and	consider	the	slate	of	officers	between	July	and	September	1.

Any	member	may	nominate	them	self	or	another	member	for	consideration	by	informing	the	CNY	Secretary,	Barbara	Conley,	(secretary@
cnypca.org)	of	their	choices,	preferably	by	July.

The	officers	up	for	election	are:

President
Vice	President
Secretary
Treasurer
Member	at	large

We	are	looking	for	all	suggestions	and	members	willing	to	take	on	these	duties.	Of	special	note	is	that	we	NEED	a	new	Secretary	as	
Barbara	wants	to	step	down	and	have	someone	else	take	over.		Also,	if	you,	personally,	have	an	interest	in	any	of	these	offices	PLEASE	
make	it	known.

Sincerely,
Bill	Kohnke,	Acting	President

Text of that part of the pertinent bylaws is as follows:

Section	1 - Nominating Committee 
 
The	Nominating	 Committee	 shall	 consist	 of	 the	most	 recent	 available	 Past	 Presidents	 in	 reverse	 order	 of	 their	 presidency	whose	
membership	 is	 in	good	 standing	with	 the	Club.	The	Chairperson	of	 the	 committee	 shall	 be	 the	 Immediate	Past	President	 or	 if	 not	
available,	the	most	current	Past	President.	The	committee	shall	consist	of	5	persons,	the	Chairperson,	the	Member	at	Large	from	the	
Board	of	Directors,	and	the	three	most	recent	available	Past	Presidents.		The	Nominating	Committee	shall	convene	during	the	fourth	
month	prior	to	the	annual	meeting	of	any	election	year	and	by	the	first	day	of	the	second	month	prior	to	the	annual	meeting	of	such	year,	
the	Nominating	Committee	Chairperson	shall	submit	to	the	Secretary	of	the	Club	the	slate	of	candidates	nominated	to	stand	for	election	
as	officials	of	the	Club.		The	Nominating	Committee	shall	nominate	at	least	one	Member	as	a	candidate	for	each	of	the	elective	offices	of	
the	Club.		The	Nominating	Committee	may	not	nominate	another	member	of	the	Nominating	Committee	without	such	Member	recusing	
themselves	from	the	Committee	for	 the	review	process	of	 that	Member	for	nomination.	 	Any	person	nominated	by	the	Nominating	
Committee	must	be	a	Member	in	good	standing	of	the	Club	and	must	indicate	in	writing,	that	he/she	is	willing	to	serve	in	the	position	
for	which	they	are	nominated.

Section	2	–	Nominations	by	the	Members
 
Members	of	 any	category	 in	good	 standing	may	 recommend	up	 to	 two	candidates,	 including	 themselves	or	other	Members	of	 any	
category,	as	candidates	for	any	office,	to	the	Nominating	Committee.		Such	recommendations	must	be	submitted	to	the	Chairman	of	the	
Nominating	Committee	in	writing	and	must	include	the	Member’s	signature	and	printed	name,	and	must	be	received	by	the	Chairman	
by	the	first	day	of	the	month	four	months	prior	to	the	annual	meeting.		Such	recommendation	shall	include	the	name	of	the	potential	
candidate,	their	complete	contact	information	and	a	signed	statement	that	they	are	willing	to	serve.

Section	3	–	Notice	of	Elections
 
The	Chairman	of	the	Nominating	Committee	shall	notify	the	Secretary	or	their	designee	of	the	recommended	slate	of	candidates,	who	in	
turn	shall	publish	a	notice	of	election	containing	the	names	of	all	nominees	for	office	by	any	communication	means	deemed	appropriate	
and	on	the	Club’s	website	in	any	election	year.		The	notice	of	election	shall	set	a	return	date	for	the	mailed	or	electronic	ballot,	which	
shall	be	not	less	than	14	days	and	no	more	than	30	days	before	the	date	of	the	Annual	Meeting.
 
Section	4 - Ballots
 
Balloting	can	be	sent	to	the	club	in	either	paper	or	electronic	form	and	returned	to	the	Secretary,	either	by	removing	the	Ballot	insert	
from	the	Club’s	newsletter,	reprinting	it	from	the	website	or	returning	it	via	e-mail	or	other	available	electronicmeans.		Votes	shall	be	cast	
indicating	the	Member’s	choice	of	candidates	and	the	offices	for	which	they	stand,	and	must	be	signed	by	the	Member	with	their	member	
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number.	The	ballot	shall	provide	a	space	for	the	vote	of	the	Member	including	the	Member’s	PCA	Member	Number.		All	ballots	shall	
be	sent	to	the	Secretary	and	must	be	received	no	later	than	the	date	set	forth	in	the	notice	of	election.		The	Secretary	and	the	Member	at	
Large	will	jointly	tally	the	votes.
 
Section	5	-	Elections
 
The	November	Annual	Meeting	is	designated	as	the	meeting	at	which	the	announcement	of	the	results	of	the	election	of	Officials	of	
the	Club	takes	place.		The	time	and	place	of	the	Annual	Meeting	shall	be	set	by	the	Board	of	Directors	and	notice	shall	be	given	to	
all	Members	by	means	of	publication	in	the	Club’s	newsletter	by	posting	on	the	Club’s	website	and/or	by	email.	 	 	The	Nominating	
Committee	Chairperson,	or	their	designee,	shall	preside	over	the	election	and	voting	process	and	the	Secretary	will	announce	the	results	
at	the	Annual	Meeting.
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Blue Lightning Strikes in New Jersey
By Larry Lee, ex-CNY

Gene	Raymondi	and	Blue	Lightning	Racing	were	at	New	
Jersey	Motor	Sport	Park	 from	Aug	17	 to	Aug	20	 to	 run	
a	DE	 and	 the	 Schattenbaum	Showdown	 PCA	 club	 race	

on	the	Thunderbolt	circuit.	 	Gene	was	running	his	E-Stock	2004	
Boxster	 and	 was	 the	 only	 CNY	 racer	 here	 this	 year.	 	We	 have	
had	pretty	good	luck	here	in	the	past	managing	to	win	our	class	a	
couple	times.
 

Thursday	the	17th	was	a	DE	which	Gene	usually	runs	just	to	get	
set	up	in	the	paddock	and	get	a	little	extra	track	time.		This	went	
pretty	well.		The	car	was	running	good	and	Gene	quickly	got	the	
car	up	to	speed.		His	lap	times	were	good	but	were	seconds	slower	
than	previous	years.
 

Overnight	Thursday	there	was	a	major	downpour,	which	left	the	
track	a	big	mess	Friday	morning.		When	the	first	group	went	out	
on	track	there	was	standing	water	on	the	back	straight	and	in	the	
octopus	turn.	 	Turn	1	had	some	water	on	the	inside	and	sand	all	
across	the	turn.		The	first	groups	out	on	Friday	had	several	spins	
some	resulting	in	contact	with	the	guardrail	so	Gene	skipped	his	first	
practice	session.		Your	not	going	to	go	fast	with	these	conditions	
so	there	is	no	point	in	putting	the	car	at	risk.		The	second	practice	
session	found	the	track	in	much	better	condition	but	there	was	still	
some	standing	water	on	the	back	straight.		Gene	got	up	to	speed	
quickly	and	ended	up	2nd	fastest,	about	2	seconds	off	his	best	ever	
lap	 time.	 	Due	 to	 track	conditions	everyone	was	 running	a	 little	
slower	this	year	than	previous	years.
 

In	 the	 Saturday	 morning	 sprint	 race,	 Gene	 survived	 the	 start	
and	was	 running	well	 in	position	 for	a	good	2nd	place	when	he	
started	hearing	rattling	sounds	from	somewhere	under	the	car.		Not	
wanting	to	hurt	the	car	too	much	Gene	decided	to	give	up	his	good	
position	and	save	the	car	so	he	pulled	in	2	laps	early.		The	Dawe	
Motorsports	 crew	who	were	 doing	 his	 trackside	 support	 for	 the	
weekend	quickly	determined	that	the	left	rear	wheel	bearing	had	
failed.		When	they	got	it	out	the	failure	was	very	apparent.		Several	
of	the	ball	bearings	were	missing	and	one	ball	still	in	the	bearing	
had	split	 in	half.	 	They	had	a	new	bearing	 installed	 in	plenty	of	
time	for	the	2nd	sprint	race	that	afternoon.
 
In	PCA	club	racing,	your	fast	lap	from	one	race	sets	your	starting	
position	for	the	next	race.		Before	his	retirement	from	the	first	race	
Gene	had	put	in	a	lap	good	enough	to	place	him	2nd	in	class	on	
the	grid	for	the	2nd	race.		This	race	was	his	best	of	the	weekend.		
Running	on	a	set	of	brand	new	Hoosier	tires	Gene	got	a	great	start,	
managed	to	avoid	contact	in	turn	1	and	coming	out	of	turn	2	held	
the	class	lead	for	about	300	yards	before	being	forced	to	give	way	
to	a	silver	911.		Two	turns	later	the	third	place	red	911	went	flying	
past	Gene	under	braking	for	turn	4	and	almost	took	the	lead	under	
braking	 for	 turn	 5.	 	Gene	 closely	 followed	 the	 red	 car	 until	 the	
exit	 of	 the	Octopus	when	Mr.	 red	 911	missed	 a	 shift	 and	Gene	
swerved	around	him	and	back	into	2nd	place	right	on	the	tail	of	
the	silver	911.		Now	the	Blue	Lightning	Boxster	was	the	meat	in	
a	911	sandwich.		The	rest	of	the	race	was	attack	the	car	in	front	
and	defend	from	the	car	behind.		The	gaps	between	the	three	cars	
stretched	and	closed	from	lap	to	lap,	turn	to	turn.		About	mid	race	
coming	around	the	long	right	hander	before	the	octopus	turn	Gene	
was	in	the	middle	of	a	train	of	cars	and	thinking	about	making	a	

move	on	the	class	leading	silver	911	so	close	in	front	of	him.		He	
pulled	out	a	little	to	look	at	possibly	making	a	pass	when	suddenly	
there	was	a	Boxster	sitting	in	the	middle	of	the	track	pointing	the	
wrong	way!		A	quick	swerve	to	the	right	and	he	was	safely	past	the	
spinner.		Yeow!		That	was	close!			The	3	leaders	were	running	so	
close	together	than	any	small	mistake	would	instantly	mean	a	lost	
position.		As	they	crossed	the	finish	line,	the	first	three	cars	in	class	
were	covered	by	about	2	seconds	with	Gene	in	2nd	place.		Whew!		
What	a	race.
 

The	Sunday	morning	sprint	race	was	a	big	let	down.		Gene	was	the	
2nd	fastest	qualifier	 in	class	and	was	right	behind	the	class	pole	
sitter.		Gene	didn’t	get	the	great	start	he	needed	and	in	chaotic	run	
down	to	 turn	1	got	a	small	bump	from	one	of	 those	pesky	Spec	
Boxsters.		What	nerve!		The	other	car	suffered	worse	and	Gene	got	
away	with	only	a	small	white	paint	mark	on	his	side	and	a	drivers	
side	mirror	pointing	the	wrong	way.		Unfortunately,	in	the	scrum,	
the	car	Gene	needed	to	be	close	to	got	away	and	several	other	cars	
slipped	in	between.		Now	it	was	going	to	be	just	about	impossible	
to	catch	the	class	leader.		Traffic	sorted	itself	out	and	Gene	started	
running	his	race	holding	2nd	place	but	not	closing	on	the	leader.		
This	race	was	going	OK	until	he	suddenly	called	in	on	the	radio	
that	his	brakes	were	fading.		This	is	something	that	is	usually	not	
a	problem	for	a	Boxster.	 	The	brake	fade	got	worse,	cars	started	
passing	him	and	Gene	decided	it	wasn’t	worth	the	risk	and	pulled	
into	the	pits	and	out	of	the	race.		
 

Again	 the	Dawe	guys	 found	 a	 bad	wheel	 bearing.	 	This	 time	 it	
was	the	right	front.		The	bad	wheel	bearing	was	letting	the	brake	
rotor	 wobble	 a	 bit	 which	 was	 pushing	 back	 the	 caliper	 pistons	
resulting	in	a	long	brake	pedal	that	felt	like	brake	fade.		They	had	
the	bad	bearing	 swapped	out	 in	plenty	of	 time	 for	 the	one	hour	
long	afternoon	enduro.		In	spite	of	dropping	out	of	the	last	sprint	
race,	Gene	was	again	gridded	pretty	well	due	to	a	good	lap	time.		
The	 enduro	 started	 without	 incident	 and	 after	 a	 few	 laps	 Gene	
found	himself	stuck	in	traffic.		He	was	in	a	little	knot	of	faster	cars	
with	more	power	and	better	brakes	but	he	was	out	driving	them.		
They	were	holding	him	up	but	he	just	didn’t	have	enough	to	get	
by.		Meanwhile,	the	class	leader	was	slowly	pulling	away.		After	
about	30	minutes	Gene	called	in	on	the	radio	complaining	about	
brake	 fade	 again.	 	The	 race	 crew	decided	 that	when	we	did	 the	
mandatory	5-minute	pit	stop,	the	Dawe	guys	would	bleed	his	front	
brakes.		Imagine	that,	bleeding	smoking	hot	brakes	in	pit	lane	with	
the	wheels	still	on.		And	you’ve	only	got	5	minutes	to	do	it.		Just	
as	we	were	about	to	call	him	in,	the	double	yellow	flags	came	out.		
The	pits	were	closed.	 	Scheiss!	 	When	 the	green	flag	came	out,	
Gene	did	one	fast	lap	then	ducked	right	into	the	pits.		The	plan	was	
just	to	bleed	the	front	brakes	but	the	Dawe	crew	was	so	fast	that	
they	had	time	to	bleed	all	4	brake	calipers	in	the	5	minutes.
 

The	5-minute	stop	was	up	and	Gene	rejoined	just	after	the	2nd	in	
class	car	went	by.		The	brake	bleed	seemed	to	do	the	trick	as	Gene	
reported	that	the	brakes	were	working	well	now.		The	2nd	half	of	
the	race	was	very	different	than	the	first	half.		Gene	was	clear	of	
traffic	 and	was	much	more	 aggressive	 passing	 cars	 quickly	 and	
with	authority.		Get	out	of	my	way,	I’m	coming	through.		He	just	
didn’t	have	enough	speed	 to	close	 the	gap	 to	2nd	place.	 	 In	 the	
last	5	minutes	Gene	called	in	that	the	brakes	were	fading	again	so	
we	told	him	not	to	take	any	risks,	just	bring	it	home.		He	slowed	
down	a	bit	and	managed	to	make	it	to	the	finish	with	a	decent,	if	
unsatisfying,	3rd	in	class.
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	So	we	ended	up	with	2	DNFs,	an	excellent	2nd	place	and	a	pretty	good	3rd	place	with	a	wounded	car.		The	important	thing	is	that	Gene	
put	the	car	back	in	the	trailer	and	with	some	normal	between	race	maintenance	work	should	be	ready	for	the	PCA	club	race	at	Summit	
Point	in	September.	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 										RL

Nothing	 like	 spending	
the	 day	 under	 the	
engine	 of	 a	 Boxster,	
especially	 when	 it’s	
at	 the	 track.	 Photo 
courtesy of Larry 
Lee.

Blue Lightning weighing 
in	 at	 New	 Jersey	
Motorsports	Park.	Photo 
courtesy of Larry Lee.
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60th Anniversary Memories...

Finger Lakes Vintage & Sports Car LLC 
Maintenance, Repair, Restoration 

Owner: Simon Pontin 
PCA National Racing Official 

Finger Lakes PCA Past President 
 
 
Brake Systems – Suspensions  
Engine Service – Exhaust 
Oil Changes - Batteries 
Cooling Systems – Tires 
Body & Paint - Restoration  
 
 
 

  
www.FLKVSC.com 

54 W Main St Shortsville NY 14548 – 585.750.8091 
 

Clarence Rutbell By Bill Noroski

I	attended	 the	2017	Eurocar	Show	in	Cazenovia	on	Father’s	Day	 this	year.	 	While	 there,	an	elderly	gentleman,	nicely	dressed	and	
distinguished	looking	was	lurking	around	HEIDI,	looking	it	over,	in	the	windows,	body	from	different	angles…

Finally,	he	came	over	to	me,	tapped	me	on	the	shoulder	and	asked,	“Is	this	your	car?			I	had	a	good	friend	that	owned	a	car	like	this.		I	
worked	with	him	at	IBM	for	years.		Did	you	ever	hear	of	a	fellow	named	Rutbell?”

I	replied	“Yes”	and	then	it	began.		Stories	abounded	from	him	and	me,	too.		We	exchanged	stories.		What	a	treat	to	talk	to	this	gentleman.		
Now	I	have	a	better	idea	of	why	Clarence	was	soooo	respected	at	IBM.				

Anyway,	this	gentleman	said	that	he	and	Clarence	and	their	families,	Dorothy	and	Marjory	and	all,	went	coasting	together.	Did	you	
ever	hear	that	expression	“coasting”?		I	never	did	either.		Now	get	this,	in	the	early	days	(probably	before	Clarence	bought	his	Porsche)	
Clarence	was	very	interested	in	the	topography	of	the	land	around	the	Southern	Tier	of	N.Y.	STATE.	 	He	had	a	collection	of	 large,	
detailed	maps	of	the	area.		He	studied	them	and	would	hike	out	and	about	to	confirm	what	he	found	on	the	maps.

He	found	an	old,	deserted	railway	that	ran	between	Oxford	and	Albany.		Much	of	the	steel	rails	remained	intact.	NOTE:	This	had	to	be	
before	WWII.		The	rails	were	later	scrapped	and	used	for	the	war	effort.		A	favorite	past	time	of	this	group	was,	literally,	to	“ride	those	
rails.”		They	would	glide	down	the	(gentle)	downward	slopes.		Oh,	I	have	so	much	more	to	tell	you,	but	this	“coasting”	was	apparently	
good	family	fun	in	those	days.

Very	interesting.		Leave	it	to	Clarence.		NOTE:		Together,	they	built	the	parts	needed	for	their	unmotorized	train	cart	in	the	machine	
shops	at	IBM.		Sound	like	fun	and	a	little	dangerous,	too?		Yeah,	lots	of	memories	were	refreshed	that	day.

PS				Typical	me,	I	failed	to	catch	the	man’s	name.		His	first	name	was	Mike	or	Nick.		Last	name	sounded	Italian.		Wouldn’t	you	think	
that	I	would	have	asked	to	have	him	repeat	or	write	it	down?		Oh,	how	I	wish	I	knew	who	he	was	and	where	he	came	from.		I	have	no	
other	clues.		Come	to	think	about	it,	he	did	look	a	bit	“out	of	place”	there	on	that	field.		I	think	he	even	had	on	a	shirt	and	tie.		Strange	
and	I’m	beginning	to	wonder…	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 									RL
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The Alternative Line By Joe Holzer

Things Change, Life Goes On

The	 past	 few	months	 have	 seen	 huge	 changes	 for	me	 and	
some	of	them	affect	you.		To	begin	with,	Skip	tells	me	this	
will	be	his	last	issue	as	editor	of	the	Redline	Report.		I	am	

sad	to	report	this	will	also	be	my	last	edition	of	“Alternative	Line”	
as	a	regular	contribution	to	that	newsletter	for	CNY	PCA.		It	has	
been	a	fun	time	writing	for	editors	who	seemed	to	wish	my	efforts,	
but	it	is	time	to	move	on.

With	any	 luck,	you	should	notice	elsewhere	 the	 lyrics	 to	a	song	
I	wrote	 on	 the	 second	 day	 after	my	 granddaughter	was	 born	 to	
my	 only	 child,	 Jessica,	 and	 her	 husband,	 Tom.	 	 Jess	 could	 not	
possibly	 have	 made	 me	 prouder,	 having	 become	 a	 PhD	 and	
teaching	professor	of	Ethics,	and	having	in	early	August	provided	
me	 a	 grandchild	 to	 spoil	 rotten,	 but	 also	 to	 teach	 how	 to	 enjoy	
life	because	 it	 is	 so	fleeting,	 and	doing	 the	 things	 that	 celebrate	
life,	like	driving	Porsches,	something	for	which	there	is	simply	no	
substitute.

The	lyrics	will	mention	a	few	sad	things	I	think	about	–	the	fact	
that	automation	may	soon	make	 those	with	actual	driving	 talent	
not	merely	redundant,	but	even	perhaps	verboten,	as	autonomous	
vehicles	which	talk	to	one	another	may	eventually	make	it	unsafe	
for	the	vast	majority	of	“occupants”	of	those	vehicles	to	allow	any	
vehicle,	no	matter	how	well	driven	by	a	human,	to	inhabit	those	
same	roads.	 	The	 issue	will	be	explained	by	 liability,	but	 that	 is	
a	misnomer	–	it	will	be	the	incompatibility	of	actual	intelligence	
alongside	 artificial	 intelligence	 once	 insurance	 companies	
determine	the	relative	risks	 to	 their	profits	from	“criminals”	like	
me	who	will	be	doing	what	good	drivers	have	ALWAYS	done	–	
DRIVING	instead	of	all	the	other	attention	grabbing	technologies	
being	crammed	into	vehicles	today.	 	It	won’t	happen	in	the	next	
five	years	–	the	technology	has	far	too	many	real	world	issues	to	
address	for	which	technology	and	the	mind	of	software	engineers	
is	not	sufficient	to	conjure	solutions	–	like	the	range	of	weather	in	
CNY,	for	example.		But	before	my	granddaughter	Ainsley	becomes	
a	driver	you	may	safely	presume	it	will	be	the	norm.

You	 have	 already	 observed	 other	 inevitables	 –	 like	 the	 utter	
demise	 of	 physically	 printed	media	 like	 this	 newsletter.	 	Which	
will	actually	take	us	closer	to	that	not	yet	possible	“Beam	me	up,	
Scotty”	moment	where	ALMOST	everything	EXCEPT	YOU	can	
be	sent	electronically	to	anywhere	else	it	needs	to	be	at	essentially	
the	speed	of	light.		You	and	I,	as	well	as	my	granddaughter,	will	
still	have	to	travel	the	old	fashioned	way,	although	I	suspect	we	will	
find	ways	to	make	air	travel	a	lot	faster	again	without	destroying	
eardrums,	 the	 environment,	 humans	 themselves,	 or	 our	 wallets.		
But	if	you	have	not	yet	seen	any	other	cultures,	I	advise	you	plan	to	
do	so	as	soon	as	possible,	because	technology	is	rapidly	destroying	
what	used	to	be	unique	about	them,	not	least	of	which	was	their	
language.		As	one	who	has	traveled	a	good	portion	of	the	planet,	I	
can	assure	you	it	is	as	educational	as	any	classroom	you	will	ever	
visit.

And	speaking	of	which;	there	is	already	evidence	that	the	factor	of	
scale	may	make	the	concept	of	a	college	education	on	a	physical	
campus	obsolete,	if	for	no	other	reason	than	the	cost.		Those	higher	

education	 leaders	who	have	been	 experimenting	have	 seen	 they	
can	 produce	 graduates	 with	 identical	 learning	 who	 have	 never	
set	 foot	 near	 their	 campus	 for	 less	 than	 a	 tenth	 the	 current	 cost	
to	get	 that	on-campus	degree.	 	What	will	be	missing	will	be	 the	
beer	blasts	and	fraternization.	 	But	those	were	already	dinosaurs	
waiting	on	an	asteroid	–	you	only	need	watch	ANY	teenage	girl	
at	 lunch	 –	 they	would	 rather	 text	 a	 friend	 right	 alongside	 them	
than	actually	 talk	with	her.	 	But	 that	 is	also	not	without	 its	own	
unintended	consequences	–	some	good,	some	not	yet	determined.

Already	having	some	impact	whose	net	results	are	unpredictable,	
at	best,	was	a	surprise,	especially	to	me.		Had	anyone	suggested	
to	me	 that	 a	 technology	would	 be	 so	 powerful	 as	 to	 reduce	 the	
frequency	of	teenage	sex	I	would	have	told	them	they	were	crazy	
–	Mom	nNature	spent	billions	of	years	making	us	desperate	to	put	
one	and	one	together	to	make	two	(or	more),	but	that	is	precisely	
one	outcome	of	the	lack	of	direct	interaction	noted	in	the	paragraph	
above.

I	 am	 not	 so	 sanguine	 about	 one	 other	 seeming	 outcome	 of	 that	
technology	 –	 the	 dumbing	 down	 of	 writing	 skills,	 as	 spell	 and	
grammar	checkers	automatically	rewrite	even	the	most	ham-fisted	
incompetence	with	the	English	language.		In	my	case	it	has	been	
Skip	who	has	made	up	for	mostly	my	typing	inabilities.		But	you,	
dear	reader,	get	the	point.		And	as	usual	I	digress.

The	 idea	 that	 you	might	 tune	 you	 own	 vehicle	 to	maximize	 its	
performance	 will	 become	 even	 more	 remote	 than	 OBD-II	 has	
already	made	it	–	both	for	emissions	concerns	and	for	governmental	
control.	 	Which	might	explain	to	you	why	ALL	my	vehicles	are	
’95	or	older.	 	But	 that	must	 inevitably	be	affected	by	the	law	of	
diminishing	 returns	 –	 eventually	 even	 those	 will	 be	 destroyed	
by	 the	 environment.	 	Whether	 they	 are	 doing	 the	 same	TO	 the	
environment	 is	 open	 to	 argument,	 since	 at	 least	 the	VW	Diesel	
scandal	has	proved	that	nobody	REALLY	knows	what	the	tailpipes	
are	putting	out	–	and	NYSI	ONLY	talks	 to	 the	computer,	which	
can	still	pass	even	if	parts	of	the	engine	are	flying	out	the	tailpipe,	
seemingly.
 
You	dear	readers	have	doubtless	heard	of	GMO	technologies.		They	
will	be	both	a	boon,	because	 the	world	population	 is	expanding	
even	as	arable	land	is	being	consumed	faster	and	faster	to	fit	the	
population,	and	a	bane	because	much	of	that	population	wants	to	
share	 in	 the	wealth	 and	 convenience	we	 in	 “the	west”	 have	 for	
too	 long	 seen	 as	 our	 birthright.	 	 Something	 has	 to	 give.	 	And	
one	outcome	will	be	the	inability	to	obtain	adequate	food	yields	
without	“aiding”	 the	natural	evolution	by	applying	what	science	
will	discover	is	possible	through	gene	manipulation	whose	random	
alternatives	might	 have	 taken	 centuries.	 	And	 one	 catch	 of	 that	
model	will	be	the	monocultural	ecosystems	they	will	produce,	if	
they	have	 not	 already	become	unsupportable	 by	 their	 cost	 from	
having	 corporate	 ownership	 of	 seed	 lots.	 	One	 thing	 nature	 has	
demonstrated	repeatedly	 is	 its	ability	 to	 throw	a	curveball	at	 the	
best	thinking	of	scientists’	perceptions	of	what	they	“know.”

At	the	same	time,	wise	sages,	 like	Neil	DeGrasse	Tyson,	should	
be	heeded	when	he	observes	that	“the	world	is	made	of	Protons,	
Neutrons	 and	Electrons,	 but	mostly	Morons,”	 to	which	 I	 added	
the	explanatory	“Protons	have	a	Positive	Charge,	Neutrons	have	
No	Charge,	Electrons	have	a	Negative	Charge,	but	Morons	are	IN	
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Charge.”		That	should	give	us	all	pause.		At	the	same	time,	though,	one	of	the	reasons	we	Porsche	Club	faithful	have	been	willing	to	
plunk	down	our	long	green	has	been	the	perception,	not	always	borne	out,	that	higher	cost	paid	for	better	engineering	will	return	greater	
value	in	the	long	run.	 	 	One	need	only	consider	 the	experience	with	the	996	series	IMS	bearing	and	the	earlier	2.7L	case	halves	of	
magnesium	to	recognize	that	mistakes	can	ALSO	be	well	engineered	into	expensive	junk.

That	said,	however,	it	is	ALSO	well	demonstrated	that	evolutionary	development,	instead	of	stylistic	modification,	has	been	the	general	
history	at	Porsche,	which	is	why	there	will	be	few	who	would	argue	against	the	idea	that	the	’95	Porsche	993,	which	pre-dated	the	
OBD-II	rest	of	the	993	series	made	through	model	years	’96-’98,	is	likely	the	penultimate	example	of	an	air-cooled	911-series	vehicle.		
It	is	also	well	demonstrated	that	SOMEBODY	sees	enough	inherent	value,	even	in	the	996,	to	develop	a	better	mousetrap	for	the	IMS	
bearing,	just	as	the	Dilavar	studs	and	time-serts	prolonged	the	2.7L	salvageability,	even	as	better	alternatives	were	developed	by	Porsche	
that	could	actually	bolt	right	in,	such	as	the	Motronic	3.2	I	used	to	replace	MY	2.7L	when	I	lunched	it	at	Watkins	Glen,	making	my	’77	
Targa	almost	bulletproof,	but	a	handful	to	drive	with	the	added	weight	and	horsepower	hung	out	behind	the	rear	wheels,	while	keeping	
the	same	width	tires	and	wheels	as	original.		In	fact,	I	hope	you	will	see	“MY	Car	History”	elsewhere	in	this	issue	as	well.		No	sugar-
coating	allowed.

I	am	sure	there	are	a	host	of	other	things	my	granddaughter	will	see,	and	do,	which	I	cannot	even	perceive	today,	just	as	my	parents	could	
never	have	dreamed	of	an	internet	where	every	bit	of	information	ever	created	was	literally	at	my	fingertips,	if	I	merely	had	the	wisdom	
the	know	to	go	looking	for	it	instead	of	believing	every	fake	news	article	posted	by	people	with	agendas,	which	has	helped	to	so	polarize	
the	electorate.		Sadly,	I	don’t	see	that	improving	anytime	soon.		Especially	with	what	“spin	doctoring”	pays.

I	don’t	wish	to	be	either	alarmist	or	defeatist,	but	merely	a	realist.		My	granddaughter	will	have	a	world	to	deal	with	which	is	more	
complex	and	she	must	be	willing	to	share	even	more	of	the	privileges	she	had	bestowed	upon	her	with	the	rest	of	the	world.		But	if	she	
can	navigate	that	world	and	become	a	learned	and	thinking	individual,	she	can	also	be	a	leader	who	can	help	steer	that	world	to	a	better	
place	than	she	inherited.		So	I	am	full	of	cautious	hope.		And	I’ll	bet	YOU,	dear	readers,	hope	for	much	the	same	from	YOUR	progeny.		
I	wish	you	all,	and	Ainsley,	too,	the	very	best	of	luck	and	hope	you	will	all	grab	at	the	mantle	to	raise	it	high.		Thanks	for	your	patience	
and	tolerance	of	my	wit	and	“wisdom”	(?!)	for	the	past	90	articles.		It’s	been	fun.

Joe	Holzer,	the	Idea	Man
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The Northern Sentinel  By Bob Graham

PORSCHE’S “ITALIAN JOB”

(Imaginary	conversation	within	an	automobile	museum:)

Hey,	what’s	this	doing	here	with	all	the	Porsches?

Whaddaya	mean?	MUST	be	a	Porsche!	It’s	part	of	that	group.

No	way!	I’ve	seen	German	cars	and	I’ve	seen	Italian	cars.	This	is	
a	Fiat-Abarth.	Or	something	like	that!

The	speaker	was	wrong.	And	right,	after	a	fashion.	The	pair	were	
eye-balling	an	example	of	a	rare,	and	fascinating	aberration:	 the	
Abarth	Carrera	(or	to	read	the	full	name	on	the	pedigree,	the	1960	
Porsche	356B	1600	GS	Carrera	GTL	Abarth	Coupe).	

Like	a	comet,	the	Abarth	Carrera	blazed	across	the	racing	firmament	
in	 the	early	 ‘60s	–	an	 inventive	 initiative	 that	enabled	 the	 small	
German	firm	to	buy	additional	time	in	the	small-bore	GT	limelight	
while	simultaneously	pursuing	other,	longer-range	priorities.

By	 1959	 Porsche’s	 Reutter-bodied	 356	 was	 still	 a	 weapon	 of	
choice	in	the	GT	wars,	but	steady	model-year	weight-gains	were	
narrowing	its	advantage.	The	prospect	of	being	humbled	by	1300-
cc	rivals	such	as	Alfa-Romeo	and	MG	loomed.	How,	then,	could	
the	356	be	lightened	and	still	comply	with	regulations?	Clearly,	it	
was	time	to	do	some	close	reading	of	the	FIA	GT	Regulations.

Interestingly,	the	regs	allowed	a	constructor	to	modify	a	production	
car	by	substituting	a	different	body	thereon	–	as	long	as	the	weight	
did	not	fall	below	the	homologated	figure.	For	Porsche	that	figure	
was	a	svelte	1,712	pounds.	A	new	compact,	light-alloy	body	would	
provide	the	desired	weight-loss	within	the	rules.

But	now,	how	to	obtain	20	or	so	of	those	bodies	before	the	1960	
racing	season?	The	task	was	beyond	the	capacity	of	the	tiny	Porsche	
works.	A	call	for	bids	brought	demurrals	from	both	famed	Zagato	
of	Milan,	and	Wendler	of	Reutlingen,	who	had	clothed	Porsche’s	
line	of	Spyders	–	Zagato’s	refusal	likely	for	fear	of	antagonizing	
regular	customers	such	as	Alfa;	Wendler’s	because	its	order	book	
was	chock-a-block.

But	several	Italian	firms	got	wind	of	Porsche’s	need	and	responded	
favorably.	 One	 was	 Abarth	 &	 Co.	 of	 Turin,	 the	 brainchild	 of	
Austrian	 emigré	Karl	 (now	Carlo)	Abarth,	 a	 former	motorcycle	
racer	turned	tuner,	aftermarket	parts-supplier	and	sometime	builder	
whose	modified	Fiats	had	gained	racing	prominence.	Abarth	was	
something	 of	 a	 known	 quantity;	 a	 Porsche	 family	member	 had	
worked	 for	 him,	 and	 he	 had	 facilitated	 the	 agreement	 between	
Porsche	and	Piero	Dusio	that	resulted	in	the	Cisitalia	360	Grand	
Prix	car	of	1948.	A	meeting	in	Frankfurt	in	September	1959	bore	
fruit;	responding	to	Porsche’s	requirements	Abarth	agreed	to	equip	
20	Carrera	chassis	with	aerodynamic	bodies	“as	light	as	possible”	
for	one	million	Lire	each.

The	agreement	left	Abarth	considerable	with	regard	to	selecting	a	
designer	of	the	alloy	body,	and	of	coachworks	to	produce	the	series	
–	his	own	firm	was	unable	to	undertake	the	task.	As	designer	he	

engaged	Franco	Scaglione,	late	of	Bertone	and	skilled	in	creating	
aerodynamic	 forms.	 Gaining	 approval	 of	 Scaglione’s	 design	
drawings,	Abarth	 produced	 a	 prototype,	 body	 constructed	 by	 a	
small	Carrozzeria	headed	by	Rocco	Motto;	the	car	was	driven	to	
Stuttgart-Zuffenhausen	for	examination.

This	embodiment	of	Porsche’s	GT	strategy	was,	in	total,	a	mixed	
bag.	The	body	was	sleek,	visually	attractive,	promising	speed.	But	
a	closer	examination	was	disappointing.	Accustomed	to	Reutter’s	
standards,	the	Abarth	body	was	–	well,	artisanal	in	the	worst	sense	
of	the	term,	with	ill-fitting	panels,	eye-balled	efforts	at	symmetry,	
and	a	woeful	lack	of	weather-sealing.		 	 	 RL

At	the	top	is	Bob’s	lovely	Boxster	as	compared	to	the	356/1	in	the	
bottom	photo.	Photos courtesy of Bob Graham.

[More of Bob’s photos follow on the next page.  Ed.]
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At	the	top	is	a	Gmünd	356/2	Coupe	while	the	bottom	photo	is	of	
a	blue	356SC.	Photos courtesy of Bob Graham.
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My Vehicles by Joe Holzer

Our	dear	Editor	Emeritus	[“Emeritus” from the Latin “E”- meaning “without,” “meritus” meaning “merit”  Ed.], 
Skip	Testut,	has	frequently	requested	articles	about	our	personal	automotive	histories.		But	since	I’d	always	had	other	things	to	
write	I	never	put	this	to	paper	(or	electrons,	so	to	speak),	but	here	goes:

My	family	had	a	1960	Ford	station	wagon	–	Not	the	fake	wood-sided	“Country	Squire,”	which	Porsche	has	decided	to	emulate	with	
their	2018	Panamera	Estate	Car,	the	best	looking	Panamera	I	have	ever	seen.		I	suspect	Mike	Darminio	is	also	drooling.		They	got	it	
when	I	was	10	(do	the	math).		When	I	was	13	my	Grandfather	passed,	and	I	received	his	1950	Ford.		Like	the	wagon,	it	had	three	on	the	
column	and	power	NOTHING	else.		It	had	bad	brakes	and	was	deemed	not	worth	fixing	by	my	parents.		It	allowed	me	to	learn	to	drive	
and	shift,	and	throw	out	an	anchor	to	stop	it	just	before	I	reached	the	road	in	our	driveway,	where	I	could	JUST	reach	third	gear.		A	great	
car	to	learn	on.		But	I	got	to	my	license	late	–	the	’60	Ford	was	replaced	by	a	’68	Country	Sedan	–	olive	drab	metallic	with	similar	gear,	
power	nothing,	but	a	FAR	too	small	steering	wheel	designed	to	expect	power	steering.		And	a	bitch	to	learn	to	drive	and	pass	my	license	
test	in.		I	think	they	felt	sorry	for	me.

When	in	’69	I	went	off	to	Clarkson	(Yep,	I	repeated	9th	grade.	I	was	bored	and	didn’t	want	to	learn	French).	During	my	sophomore	year	
my	Uncle	Dan	died.		He	had	been	a	polio	survivor	who	had	adapted	well	to	his	braces,	and	learned	to	drive	a	BMW	Isetta,	and	bought	
two.		They	were	perfect	for	his	needs,	because	the	front	opened	to	allow	him	to	sit	on	the	floorboards,	pull	himself	into	the	seat,	and	
close	the	front	to	behind	the	wheel	of	an	adapted	hand-control	vehicle.		I	had	hoped,	and	even	lobbied	for	the	Isettas,	but	to	no	avail.		
My	aunt,	who	cared	little	for	cars	and	never	drove,	allowed	them	to	become	feral	cat	boxes	because	she	also	could	not	part	with	them.	
Sad.	I	would	have	cherished	them.

Entering	my	junior	year	I	was	eating	lunch	with	my	Dad	when	his	friend	overheard	us	talking	and	said	he	had	a	’63	Chevy	Bel	Air	wagon	
with	a	bad	tranny	that	I	could	have	if	I	took	it	from	his	property.		We	hooked	up	a	strap	to	drag	it,	after	my	Dad	tried	first	to	drive	it	home	
with	inevitable	parts	bounding	across	the	road	en	route.		Turned	out	to	be	simpler	than	thought,	though,	as	only	the	front	yoke	on	the	
drive	shaft	was	broken	–	the	tranny	was	fine.		But	his	friend	said	the	car	was	mine,	anyway,	even	after	knowing	it	was	a	complete	car	for	
merely	$10	and	installation.		That’s	how	I	met	my	future	wife,	and	finished	my	last	two	years	at	Clarkson	and	first	few	years	of	graduate	
schools.		When	it	refused	to	shift	up,	and	gas	was	getting	ridiculous	in	the	’73	Gas	Crisis,	I	bought	a	new	’74	Toyota	Corolla	SR5,	the	
ONLY	year	they	made	it	really	special,	with	fender	flares,	wider	tires,	and	a	higher	ratio	rear	end.	It	actually	was	faster	accelerating	than	
its	lesser	4-speed	brethren	in	each	gear.		A	true	“poor	man’s	Porsche,”	and	I	loved	it.		Sadly,	I	wound	up	having	to	weld	a	bed	frame	to	
the	bottom	to	keep	it	from	folding	up	from	rust	when	you	opened	the	doors,	and	eventually	DROVE	it	to	the	junkyard	when	the	electrics	
became	unreliable	because	of	the	poor	grounding	of	rust.		I	miss	that	car,	funky	fenders	and	all.

We	also	had	a	’66	Chevelle	wagon	that	 towed	a	pop-up	camper	all	over,	 including	up	to	Nova	Scotia,	and	with	which	we	both	got	
our	master’s	degrees	nights	and	weekends	by	camping	in	the	closed	Provincial	Park	at	Charleston	Lake	in	southern	Ontario.		It	was	
replaced	with	another	new	car	–	a	’78	Datsun	810	Wagon	that	I	also	loved	because	it	had	a	5-speed	manual.		But	it	also	had	a	hidden	
manufacturing	defect	which	eventually	ruined	one	cylinder,	long	after	it	was	out	of	warranty.		It	was	the	only	car	I	ever	had	a	radio	stolen	
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from.	I	commuted	back	to	my	home	in	Liverpool	on	weekends	for	
almost	the	five	years.	I	worked	there	while	my	then	wife	worked	in	
Syracuse	–	funny	how	life	makes	things	work	out.		I’d	got	the	job	
after	my	MBA	because	I	wanted	some	managerial	responsibilities,	
but	the	WEEK	before	we	were	to	move	up,	she	got	offered	a	role	
managing	the	new	community	service	group	for	the	VNA.		That	set	
me	to	see	periods	of	separation	as	not	that	bad	on	a	marriage,	and	
my	career	eventually	progressed	in	that	direction	for	real,	when	in	
June	1986	I	hung	out	my	Independent	Consultant	shingle.

In	1981,	while	in	Ogdensburg,	I	was	in	the	right	place	to	finally	buy	
a	Targa.	I	had	wanted	a	Targa	since	I	first	saw	one.	My	friends	and	
I	traveled	the	Mass	Pike,	they	trying	to	urge	my	wagon	to	go	faster	
as	we	 headed	 to	 Boston	Gardens	 for	 the	 ECAC	Hockey	 Finals	
where	Clarkson	was	a	surprise	finalist.	My	Targa,	a	’77	911S,	was	
purchased	used	from	a	guy	in	Dayton	OH	who	picked	us	up	at	11	
PM	on	Friday	the	13th	of	March.		Inauspicious,	I	assure	you.		Yet	
it	was	also	the	best	automotive	bargain	of	my	life.		My	daughter	
still	has	 the	car,	and	plans	 to	restore	 it,	with	 its	replacement	’88	
Motronic	3.2L	engine	after	I	lunched	the	2.7L	at	WGI.		She	came	
home	from	the	hospital	her	second	day	of	life	in	1982,	ensconced	
in	the	car	seat	on	the	rear	shelf	formed	by	folding	the	rear	seatbacks	
down,	giving	a	panoramic	view	out	the	fixed	rear	glass	from	under	
that	stainless	roll	bar.	Far	different	from	all	her	friends’	experience	
of	looking	only	up	at	sky	above	their	parents	cars.		That’s	where	
she	learned	to	say,	“Do	wowwies,	Dad”	when	her	mom	tried	to	get	
me	to	slow	down.		Guess	who	I	obeyed?

Housing	 and	 child	 care	 and	 school	 costs	 pretty	 much	 limited	
car	choices	for	 the	next	few	years,	 though	I	 tried	 to	 inject	some	
“luxury”	by	buying	used	Lincoln	Town	Cars	–	first	the	“pimple”	–	
a	red	with	white	vinyl	top	whose	engine	lunched	at	the	New	Paltz	
exit	 from	the	Thruway	-	and	 the	bronzed	goddess	which	burned	
itself	to	the	ground	when	a	fuel	line	ruptured	in	the	engine	bay	on	
Morgan	Road	one	cold	night	in	Liverpool,	a	quarter	mile	from	the	
house.		We	should	have	had	marshmallows.		The	fire	burned	the	
insulation	from	the	starter	cable,	so	it	cranked	and	cranked,	thereby	
pouring	more	gas	on	the	fire	even	as	I	had	the	key	in	my	hand.		But	
at	least	it	had	served	as	the	“coach	car”	for	many	in	CNY	to	learn	
autocross	technique	–	it	could	hold	half	a	division.

With	Jess	growing	up,	a	minivan	was	needed,	and	a	Ford	Aerostar	
with	AWD	was	 chosen,	 again	used.	 	There	 is	 a	 pattern	 there	 as	
well	–	I	have	a	philosophical	issue	with	eating	25	%	depreciation	
as	I	drive	something	off	 the	lot.	 	But	I	was	on	a	bad	contract	 in	
Chicago,	where	I	had	started	with	the	Targa,	only	to	feel	my	legs	
dying	and	the	clutch	burning	in	that	traffic,	so	I	decided	to	swap	
it	 for	 the	Areostar	with	 its	 slushbox.	 	Thankfully,	 I	was	 rescued	
from	that	contract	by	Duracells.		That	allowed	me,	in	1999,	while	
traveling	with	my	motorhome,	a	Kings	Highway,	 that	ALMOST	
made	 it	 to	 the	 state	 line	 before	 lunching	 another	 transmission.	
It	was	 replaced	by	my	current	 ’92	Holiday	Rambler,	which	has	
become	my	permanent	home,	which	also	lunched	a	tranny,	as	well	
as	an	engine,	en	route	to	VIR.		I	still	love	it,	though.		I	arranged	
to	meet	the	seller	of	the	’95	993	Cabrio	Tiptronic	I	found	on	Cars.
com	but	had	 to	buy	from	a	dealer	 for	decent	financing.	 	 I	never	
understood	the	problem	banks	have	with	the	concept	of	a	911	as	
home	improvement.		But	I	digress.

Anyway,	with	neither	of	us	having	seen	 the	place,	we	agreed	 to	

meet	 at	 an	 off-ramp	 at	Knoxville	TN	 for	my	 inspection,	 then	 I	
would	 take	 the	car	 if	 it	was	as	described,	back	 to	Brookville	IN	
where	I	was	working	at	the	time.		When	I	first	saw	the	car	it	made	a	
funny	sound	when	starting,	which	the	guy	did	not	understand,	but	
said	it	seemed	to	have	no	further	impact.		It	was	a	pair	of	inboard	
super-het	 radar	detectors	worth	over	a	grand.	 	He	similarly	 said	
the	CD	changer	didn’t	work	–	he	had	the	cartridge	in	backwards.		
Worked	 fine.	 	And	 the	 Tip	 has	 taught	 me	 to	 be	 a	 better	 driver	
by	 learning	how	it	wants	 to	be	driven,	which	 is	VERY	different	
from	the	prior	Porsche	mantra	of	all	breaking	before	turn-in	then	
powering	through	to	the	exit.		Sadly	it	also	taught	me	that	fabric	
roofs	have	leakage	issues	–	you	have	read	my	tale	of	woe	with	it	
before.		It	is	currently	patched	–	it	looks	awful,	but	it	works.		Baby	
steps.

After	my	first	Audi,	an	’87	4000	CS	Quattro	with	a	2.3L	5-cylinder,	
a	 tank	 in	 sheep’s	 clothing,	 I	 repeated	 with	 its	 bigger	 sister,	 an	
’87	 5000	 CS	 Quattro	 with	 the	 same	 engine,	 but	 turbocharged,	
and	loved	them	both.		So,	in	November	2001,	I	found	a	“’97	A8	
Modified,”	for	which	the	seller	had	received	NO	replies,	because	
nobody	wants	that	class	of	car	modified.		It	turned	out	he	had	NOT	
put	flames	down	 the	 sides	nor	wheelie	bars,	but	 instead	 tried	 to	
make	 it	more	 like	 a	Euro	S8.	He	had	ordered	an	ACTUAL	one	
from	Audi	the	week	before	9/11.		So	he	sold	me	the	’97	for	what	
the	dealer	would	give	him	in	trade,	a	steal.		What	a	sweet	ride	–	and	
it	would	stay	with	the	993	at	WGI,	a	fabulous	feat	for	a	big	sedan.		
I	loved	it,	but	had	to	see	it	part	when	the	tranny	lunched	and	the	
repairs	would	cost	twice	what	the	car	was	worth.		I	had	previously	
also	had	a	Strange	Rover,	which	had	 lunched	 its	engine,	so	was	
replaced	by	a	’95	Chevy	Tahoe	LT	in	Nov	2013	during	my	move.		
I	wound	up	replacing	the	Audi	with	that	Tahoe’s	twin	sister	with	
40K	less	on	her	clock,	and	still	have	both	today	–	the	older	sib	is	
swapping	usage	for	993	garage	space	with	my	friend	in	Phoenix,	
while	the	newer	turned	out	to	be	fully	functional	including	A/C.		
While	helping	my	friend	push	her	Honda	with	rusted	brake	rotors,	
I	managed	to	break	its	rear	glass,	and	replacing	it	was	a	nightmarish	
$75	trip	to	a	junkyard	and	some	scraped	knuckles,	but	it	is	back	to	
full	usability	again.

That’s	my	car	story	and	I’m	sticking	to	it.		And	no	Ramblers	nor	
Alfas,	thank	heavens.		It’s	been	fun.		 	 	 RL
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How Far Would You Drive Your 914? 
By Mark M. Jennings

Hello,	fellow	Porschephiles.	Would	you	believe	me	if	I	told	
you	I	just	spent	4	days	in	the	cockpit	of	a	1974	Porsche	
914,	 covering	 3200	 miles	 of	 American	 and	 Canadian	

highways	and	byways?	Well	I	just	completed	that	trip,	and	it	was	
amazing.	I	can	now	cross	that	one	off	my	bucket	list.

My	19-year-old	daughter	was	my	copilot.	With	a	crash	course	on	
how	to	drive	a	manual	 transmission,	especially	 that	odd	shifting	
901	gearbox,	she	would	co-drive	when	my	eyes	just	couldn’t	take	
the	jarring	any	longer.

This	 914	was	 one	 of	my	 dad’s	 Porsches,	 it	was	 his	DE	 car	 for	
many	years.	Actually,	a	good	part	of	the	mileage	on	that	car	is	from	
lapping	Watkins	Glen,	Lime	Rock	and	Pocono.	He	was	a	lifelong	
PCA	member;	Central	NY	region.	Yes,	this	was	Marvin	Jennings’	
car.	When	he	passed	in	2009,	my	mother	(Mabel)	wanted	to	keep	
that	Olympic	Blue	914	(we	sold	his	‘89	944	S2	in	2010).	

When	we	started	out,	the	car	had	57,000	and	some	change	on	the	
odometer.	It	rolled	to	over	60K	just	about	the	time	we	made	it	to	
Kennewick,	WA.	Our	 journey	began	on	August	14th	 in	Dryden,	
New	York	and	 took	us	 through	New	York,	Province	of	Ontario,	
Michigan,	Wisconsin,	Minnesota,	North	Dakota,	Montana,	Idaho	
and,	finally,	Washington.

Several	weeks	prior	to	flying	out	to	visit	my	mother	and	pick	up	the	
car,	the	creek	that	flows	next	to	the	house	in	Dryden	had	flooded.	
And	 as	murphy	would	 have	 it,	 the	flood	waters	 flowed	 through	
the	garage	where	the	914	was	parked.	Mabel	had	told	me	that	the	
car	was	 dry	 on	 the	 inside,	 the	water	 level	 just	 barely	 up	 to	 the	
rims.	The	water	level	was	actually	mid	rocker	panel	and	filled	the	
floorboard	of	that	914	through	the	emergency	brake	and	the	heater	
box	cables.	When	I	opened	up	the	car	the	weekend	before	our	trip,	
there	was	a	½	inch	of	standing	water	on	the	driver’s	side.	It	was	
not	a	pretty	sight.	We	spent	two	days	pulling	the	interior,	scrubbing	
and	mopping	and	drying	the	car	out.	Luckily,	there	was	no	damage	
or	bad	smells,	just	sogginess.

So	I	changed	the	oil,	 installed	a	new	set	of	oil	cooler	hoses,	put	
some	air	in	the	tires,	made	sure	the	brakes	were	solid	and	off	we	
went.	Our	first	stop	was	Marathon,	NY,	where	Marvin	is	buried.	
My	daughter	had	never	visited	her	grandfather’s	grave.	There	are	
4	generations	of	Jennings’	in	that	cemetery.	Next,	we	stopped	in	
Newark,	 NY,	 so	my	 daughter	 could	 see	 where	Mabel’s	 parents	
were	buried.	Then	off	down	NY	31	 through	Rochester	and	onto	
Niagara	Falls.	Our	plan	was	 to	cut	 through	Canada	and	 re-enter	
the	US	at	Sault	Ste.	Marie.	We	made	it	about	100	miles	north	of	
Toronto	on	that	first	day.	We	spent	the	night	in	Barrie,	Ontario.	

The	second	day	out,	we	missed	a	turn	some	place	and	ended	up	
in the 1000 lakes area of Ontario, about an hour east of where we 
should	have	been.	Thanks	to	Dr.	Google	and	Mickey	D’s	free	Wi-
Fi,	we	 reoriented	ourselves	and	made	 it	 to	Sault	Ste.	Marie	and	
reentered	 the	US.	Once	back	 in	 the	US,	 instead	of	 stopping	 for	
the	night,	we	decided	to	press	on	to	Minneapolis	MN,	where	my	
younger	son	lives.	We	made	it	to	his	residence	at	4:00	am	the	next	

morning.	Yes,	my	daughter	and	 I	 spent	24	hours	 straight	 in	 that	
914.	And	I	now	can	tell	you	from	experience,	914	seats	become	
quite	 uncomfortable	 after	 8	 hours,	 at	 16	hours	 your	 looking	 for	
any	excuse,	short	of	suicide,	to	end	the	pain.	At	24	hours,	you’re	
paralyzed,	 there	 is	no	 feeling	 from	your	hips	 to	your	 toes	and	 I	
guarantee	you	will	need	therapy	to	learn	to	walk	again.	We	spent	
the	next	2	days	recovering	at	my	sons.
 
On	the	18th,	we	were	back	on	the	road	and	headed	for	Fargo,	North	
Dakota.	The	plan	was	to	drive	US	Route	2	from	Fargo	all	the	way	
to	Spokane.	If	you	have	never	driven	US	2	through	the	heartland	
you	are	missing	one	of	America’s	great	treasures.	It	may	be	flat,	
but	 it’s	 certainly	not	ugly.	We	finished	up	 that	day	 in	Bainville,	
MT.	On	the	19th	we	drove	for	about	14	hours	and	finished	up	our	
trip	 in	Kennewick	WA.	This	 took	us	 through	Glacier	National’s	
Lewis	and	Clack	Pass,	Lolo	Pass	and	4th	of	July	Pass	into	Coeur	
d’Alene.	We	rolled	into	Kennewick	WA	at	midnight.

The	 car	 run	 super	 the	 entire	 trip.	And	 even	with	 0	 to	 60	 times	
somewhere	 north	 of	 12	 seconds	 (sometimes	 it	 felt	 like	 days)	
that	 1.8-liter	 fuel	 injected	 (original	 fuel	 injection)	VW	powered	
Porsche	kept	up	with	modern	traffic	running	at	70	to	80	MPH.	We	
averaged	better	than	30	miles	to	the	gallon.	The	car	never	used	a	
drop	of	oil.

The	only	mishap:	when	we	pulled	into	Pasco,	the	exhaust	ran	loud	
and	 the	car	was	backfiring.	We	had	 lost	4	out	of	6	header	bolts	
someplace	 between	 Spokane	 and	 the	 Tri-Cities	 and	 had	 a	 1/4”	
gap	on	 the	driver’s	 side	exhaust	flange.	That	was	fixed	 the	next	
morning.

43	years	ago,	Porsche	and	VW	built	one	 tough	 little	car	and	43	
years	later,	it	proved	its	worth.	All	in	all,	an	excellent	adventure!



      The Redline Report                 22            FALL 2017

Coast	 to	 coast	 in	 Marv	 Jennings’	 1974	
Olympia	Blue	914.	On	the	previous	page,	
the	914	makes	 it	 to	Ontario.	On	 the	 top	
left	 of	 this	 page,	 Marv’s	 grandaughter	
waves	from	within	the	914	while	stopped	
in	 Fargo,	 ND.	 	 In	 the	 bottom	 photo,	
somewhere	 in	 Montana,	 sits	 the	 914	
ready	to	complete	the	final	leg	of	the	2017	
Dryden	to	Kennewick,	WA	Trek.	Photos 
courtesy of Mark Jennings.
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Porsche Driving Experience at New Jersey Motorsport Park by Larry Lee
 

Since	moving	to	Lower	Slower	Delaware	(LSD)	last	year,	things	are	certainly	different	when	it	comes	to	Porsches.		The	roads	down	
here	are	very	smooth,	straight,	flat	and	boring	as	all	get	out.		The	cops	down	here	patrol	all	the	time	and	set	up	speed	traps	in	all	
kinds	of	crazy	places	at	all	kinds	of	crazy	times.		They	are	ALWAYS	out	someplace.		Definitely	not	Porsche	friendly.		There	are	no	

independent	Porsche	repair	shops	around	here	to	speak	of.		Recently,	I	was	doing	some	basic	maintenance	on	my	944S2	and	dropped	a	
bolt.		Couldn’t	find	it.		Engine	won’t	turn.		It	appeared	that	it	might	have	gone	into	the	engine.		In	desperation,	I	had	the	car	flat	bedded	
to	Porsche	of	Delaware	in	Wilmington,	100	miles	away.		They	found	the	bolt	quickly	(not	in	the	engine)	and	everything	was	good	again.		
While	they	had	the	car,	I	had	them	repair	the	AC	system	on	my	27-year	old	car.		They	gave	me	a	2017	Cayman	as	an	overnight	loaner	
until	they	got	my	AC	fixed	and	back	together.		No	need	to	hurry	fixing	that.
 
About	a	month	later	Porsche	of	Delaware	invited	me	to	a	Porsche	Driving	Experience	at	NJ	Motorsport	Park	on	the	Lightning	circuit.		
I	got	invited	to	the	morning	session	and	in	the	afternoon	there	was	another	group	going	through	the	same	exercises.		We	were	split	up	
into	3	groups	of	16	and	we	rotated	between	3	different	exercises	with	all	new	2017	Porsches	from	the	Porsche	North	East	Marketing	
fleet.		The	instructors	were	from	the	Porsche	driving	school	at	Barber	Motorsport	Park	in	Alabama.		They	were	all	professional	racers	
who	work	various	events	for	Porsche	when	they	aren’t	racing.		One	instructor	in	the	autocross	had	won	his	class	at	this	year’s	Sebring	
12	Hours	and	another	race	that	I	can’t	remember.		The	other	instructor	in	the	autocross	was	an	open	wheel	kind	of	guy.		Won	some	Indy	
Lights	races	last	year	and	was	supposed	to	be	racing	in	Indy	cars	this	year	but	someone	bought	his	ride	out	from	under	him.		He	wasn’t	
happy	about	that	at	all.		The	guy	running	the	show	in	the	autocross	was	from	South	America	and	used	to	race	against	Juan	Montoya.		
Beat	him	years	ago	in	a	European	formula	something	series	before	Montoya	got	famous.		He	was	currently	racing	911	Cup	cars	in	South	
America.		All	of	the	other	instructors	were	of	this	caliber.		Pretty	interesting.
 
My	first	exercise	was	an	autocross	with	a	2017	Cayman	S	and	a	2017	911	twin	turbo.		This	was	a	pretty	simple	layout	in	the	parking	lot	
and	we	only	got	2	laps	in	one	car	before	hitting	the	pits	and	switching	to	the	other	for	another	2	laps.		Just	enough	to	see	the	track	and	
start	to	see	what	the	car	can	do	but	not	enough	to	get	yourself	in	trouble	or	scuff	up	the	tires	too	much.		Another	3	or	5	laps	with	each	car	
and	I	could	have	really	started	to	wring	something	out	of	them.		
 
After	everyone	in	our	group	had	gone	through	both	cars	on	the	autocross	we	switched	to	the	next	exercise,	driving	4	different	2017	
Panameras	on	the	Lightning	circuit	behind	a	Macan	pace	car.		The	pace	car	was	driven	by	one	of	the	pro	racers	and	he	had	a	radio	that	let	
him	talk	to	all	4	Panameras	encouraging	us	to	stay	close	behind	him.		If	everyone	stayed	close	he	went	pretty	quick,	if	someone	lagged	
behind	he	slowed	down.		There	were	2	“students”	in	each	Panamera.		We	would	go	out	and	do	one	lap	then	hit	the	pits	and	quickly	switch	
to	the	car	behind	us	and	switch	seats.		The	driver	of	the	first	car	became	the	passenger	in	the	2nd	car.		This	went	on	until	we	had	been	
through	all	4	cars	then	it	was	get	back	in	line	and	wait	for	our	next	pass	through	the	4	cars.		This	exercise	also	was	just	enough	to	start	to	
see	what	the	cars	were	capable	of	but	not	enough	that	you	would	have	a	chance	to	do	something	stupid.		Still	one	guy	in	our	group	did	
manage	that	when	he	just	drove	off	the	track	coming	out	of	a	slow	corner	and	ended	up	driving	through	the	grass.		No	harm,	no	foul.
 
When	our	time	in	the	Panameras	was	done	we	moved	to	the	last	exercise,	which	was	with	2	different	Macans	and	2	different	911s	also	
on	the	Lightning	track.		It	was	very	interesting	seeing	the	difference	between	the	911s	and	Macans	and	the	difference	between	the	two	
911s.		The	911s	were	excellent	as	you	might	expect	but	the	surprise	was	the	Panamera.		Everyone	was	talking	about	how	fast,	smooth	
and	stable	that	big	car	was.		We	weren’t	just	cruising	around	either.		I	had	the	ABS	come	on	a	couple	times	in	one	of	the	Panameras.		
My	co-driver	managed	to	get	over	100	MPH	on	a	short	straight	in	another	one.		The	Macan	was	also	surprisingly	quick	and	fun	to	toss	
around.		It’s	an	SUV,	it’s	not	supposed	to	be	that	way.
 
All	of	the	cars	were	equipped	with	PDK	transmissions.		This	was	my	2nd	time	driving	a	PDK	car	and	it	would	be	very	hard	for	me	to	
buy	a	new	Porsche	without	it.		You	are	always	in	the	right	gear,	the	shifts	are	always	perfect	and	much	faster	than	you	could	ever	do.		You	
just	focus	on	driving	and	let	the	car	do	the	shifting.		PDK	is	MUCH	better	than	any	other	automatic	transmission	I	have	ever	driven.
 
After	everyone	had	completed	all	3	exercises	they	put	the	pro	racer	instructors	in	the	Panameras	and	took	groups	of	3	out	for	some	
hot	laps.		They	were	not	sparing	the	cars	at	all.		Lots	of	tires	howling	and	ABS	kicking	in.		Very	forceful	driving.		They	were	doing	
launch	control	starts	every	time	out	of	the	pits.		Put	your	foot	on	the	brakes,	hold	the	gas	to	the	floor	then	release	the	brakes.		Maximum	
acceleration	with	minimum	wheel	spin.		Lots	of	fun.
 
We	finished	up	with	a	group	photo	and	lunch	with	just	enough	time	for	a	brief	chat	with	some	sales	type	people	as	they	handed	out	a	nice	
little	SWAG	bag.		Two	of	the	participants	were	sales	people	from	Porsche	of	Delaware.		They	said	that	they	get	to	do	lots	of	events	like	
this	through	out	the	year.		Part	of	their	sales	training.
 
It	was	a	good	fun	morning	and	it	was	an	excellent	chance	to	compare	cars	in	a	way	you	couldn’t	do	with	simple	street	test	drives.		Jump	
out	of	one	car	and	into	a	different	one	then	do	it	again.		
 
I	love	being	retired.		I	love	having	money.	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 										RL
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Beautiful	 day	 for	 a	
Delaware	 drive.	 	 A	
look at the Panameras 
mentioned	 in	 “Porsche	
Driving	 Experience	 at	
New	Jersey	Motorsport	
Park”	 by	 Larry	 Lee.	
Photos courtesy of the 
author, himself.
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Kindred Spirits: A Dialogue With Art Eastman by Richard D. Jeffers

The	editors	of	magazines	have	the	power	to	change	lives.	The	below	exchange	with	the	late	Art	Eastman,	then	editor	of	Vintage 
Motor Sport	magazine,	resulted	in	several	trips	by	me	to	vintage	race	events	in	England	(Silverstone	and	Goodwood).	A	trip	to	the	
Coys	Historic	Festival	at	Silverstone,	in	1995,	turned	me	back	on	to	British	cars.	I	restored	a	Triumph	TR6	and	joined	the	local	

MG	Car	Club.	I	so	enjoyed	touring	again	in	a	roadster	that	I	subsequently	added	a	Porsche	Boxster	to	the	garage	and	joined	the	local	
Porsche	Club	of	America	region.	I	also	belonged	to	the	Goodwood	Road	Racing	Club	for	over	10	years.	My	wife	and	I	have	enjoyed	
many	hours	of	car-related	activities	and	fellowship	with	friends	who	we	met	through	the	clubs,	all	because	Art	took	the	time	from	his	
busy	schedule	to	answer	a	letter	from	a	stranger.

November	30,	1994

Dear Art,

I’ve	been	meaning	to	write	you	for	some	time	to	tell	you	how	much	I	enjoy	your	magazine.		Finding	Vintage Motorsport	in	my	mailbox	
evokes	the	same	feelings	of	joy	and	anticipation,	which	accompanied	the	arrival	of	the	latest	issue	of	Road & Track	during	the	1950s	
and	early	‘60s.		The	sports	and	racing	cars	of	that	era	always	have	held	a	special	excitement	for	me.		This	may	be	because	they	are	the	
cars	of	my	adolescence	but	is	in	large	part,	I	think,	due	to	their	having	been	designed	mostly	by	enthusiasts	rather	than	by	marketing	
researchers,	government	bureaucrats	and	computers.

Reading	your	editorial	page	over	the	years	(I	always	read	this	first)	I	have	come	to	regard	you	as	a	kindred	spirit.		The	parallels	between	
our	lives	first	became	apparent	with	VM	issue	4/90.		My	father	and	I	spent	many	happy	hours	in	the	late	‘40s	and	early	‘50s	sitting	in	
the	family	car	at	a	railroad	crossing,	near	Minoa,	N.Y.,	watching	Hudsons,	Mohawks	and	Niagaras	pounding	down	the	main	line	of	the	
New	York	Central.		In	1952,	we	attended	our	first	stockcar	race	at	Brewerton	Speedway	and,	in	1955,	made	our	initial	trip	to	Watkins	
Glen.		These	were	special	times	that	were	shared	just	by	dad	and	me,	my	mother	and	younger	brother	never	developing	an	appreciation	
of	these	things.
  
You	were	privileged	to	be	acquainted	with	John	Burgess!		One	slow	Friday,	in	1977,	John	gave	me	his	personal	attention	during	a	visit	to	
the	Cunningham	Museum.		I	particularly	remember	how	he	lovingly	described	to	me	various	details	of	the	beautiful	1927	Delage	grand	
prix	car.		Later,	on	the	occasion	of	my	purchasing	one	of	his	prints,	we	corresponded	and	reminisced	about	dirt-track	sprint	car	racing.

In	VM	1/91	you	reflected	on	how	time	seems	to	accelerate	with	advancing	age	and	noted	that	the	time	allocated	to	an	individual	seems	
insufficient	 for	him	 to	complete	his	planned	projects.	 	 I	 thought	about	 the	 truth	of	 these	words,	 frequently,	over	 the	next	year	as	 I	
contemplated	the	rapidly-approaching	“big	five	oh.”		I	agonized	over	many	new	questions.		Maybe	I	should	sell	the	model	railroad	stuff	
that’s	been	accumulating	in	my	cellar	for	the	last	twenty	five	years	because	I’m	no	closer	to	having	an	operating	layout	than	when	I	
purchased	the	first	piece?		But,	then	again,	I	may	have	the	time	after	retirement	(my	wife	says,	“no	way”).		I	also	thought	about	those	
happy	times	at	Watkins	Glen	and	other	venues,	with	me	hurrying	from	one	vantage	point	to	another	while	dad	trudged	behind,	and	how	
they	quickly	had	slipped	into	history.		Of	course,	at	the	time	it	seemed	like	nothing	ever	would	change	much.		It	never	occurred	to	me	that	
those	wonderful	sports	cars	would	someday	be	“vintage”	or	that	racing	cars	would	sprout	wings	or	that	dad	would	not	always	be	there.
  
While	Vintage Motorsport	transports	me	into	the	past	on	a	spiritual	level,	I	actually	experienced	physical	time	travel	on	September	14,	
1985,	when	I	attended	the	first	SVRA	races	at	Watkins	Glen.		I	couldn’t	believe	my	eyes!		It	was	all	there	again:	Testa	Rossas,	D-Jags,	
300	SLs…		all	of	it.		I	ran	from	place	to	place	babbling	incoherently,	straining	my	ears	trying	to	catch	the	voice	of	John	Duval	from	the	
loudspeakers	and	looking	over	my	shoulder	to	see	if	dad	was	following	(no,	but	there’s	my	daughter).		Unfortunately,	this	experience	
proved	to	be	as	transient	as	the	prototype,	the	glorious	cars	of	the	‘50s	giving	way	to	Formula	Fords	and	NASCAR	stockers.		You	noticed	
this,	too,	and	wrote	about	the	lack	of	“significant”	cars	at	vintage	events	in	VM	3/93.
                   
Just	when	 it	 looked	 like	all	hope	of	 reliving	 the	past	was	gone	 forever,	you	began	cranking	out	editorials	which	 indicate	 there	are	
still	some	trips	left	in	the	time	machine.		Here	we	are	planning	a	family	vacation	to	England	to	visit	friends,	and	you	write	about	the	
Goodwood	Festival	of	Speed!		However,	a	little	research	ends	in	disappointment.		This	event	takes	place	in	June	before	my	daughter’s	
school	breaks	for	the	summer.		The	next	issue	arrives	and	we	learn	of	the	Historic	Festival	at	Silverstone	that	happens	in	July	and	which	
provides	the	incentive	to	finally	write	to	you.		I	need	to	know	just	where	exactly	in	“jolly	old”	Silverstone	is	located?		My	travel	guides	
and	motorsport	library	do	not	divulge	this	information	readily.		I	also	would	like	to	know	whom	to	contact	to	find	out	the	dates	of	the	
1995	event.		This	information	is	desired	so	that	I	can	start	making	reservations	soon.		Any	help	that	you	can	give	me	will	be	appreciated	
greatly	(and	may	be	rewarded).

Sincerely,
Dick	Jeffers

[Art Eastman’s response to Dick’s letter follows on the next page.  Ed.]
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Back in the Day (I AM getting old…)
by Bill Kohnke

I	was	looking	through	the	cubbyholes	in	my	rolltop	desk,	circa	1901,	 and	 out	 came	 8	 –	 3.5	 ”	 discs,	 the	 really	 good	 ones:	
1.44MB	available	on	each	of	them.		I	think	we	used	to	expect	

to	get	a	whole	library	onto	each	one.		Times	have	changed	haven’t	
they?	 	Every	 night	 in	 the	 olden	 times,	 I’d	 log	 on	with	my	56K	
modem	 and	 the	 latest	 Tandy	 1000,	 eager	 to	 glean	 tidbits	 from	
Porschephile	emails.	 	Google	didn’t	 exist	nor	a	 search	 function,	
just	a	community	of	Porsche	owners	and	fans	sharing	what	they	
knew	and	helping	as	they	could.

I	have	to	say	that	since	I	had	the	only	914	in	the	area,	or	Porsche	
for	that	matter,	it	was	these	email	lists	that	enabled	me	to	get	my	
1970	running.		I’d	wager	a	bet	that	the	advent	of	the	internet	mail	
lists,	blogs	and	search	engines	is	what	has	enabled	a	large	number	
of	our	cars	to	be	repaired	and	cared	for	since	the	late	‘80s.		Heck	I	
could	never	have	afforded	a	P-mechanic	to	keep	my	cars	running.		
They	would	 have	 been	 left	 to	 languish.	 	Today,	 I	 almost	 spend	
equal	time	searching	the	Internet	for	info/help	as	I	do	wrenching	
on	the	car,	itself.

Curious	about	my	floppy	disc	treasure,	I	found	a	3.5”	floppy	drive	
and	discovered	it	worked	in	Windows	10!	Son	of	a	gun…		I	have	
included	 a	 thread	 posed	 in	 1990	 from	 those	 archives.	 	 Names	
removed	 (except	 for	 one…).	 	 No	 flamers	 please.	 Been	 a	 while	
since	I	thought	about	flamers	and	needing	nomex	knickers.

First,	 as	 I	perused	 the	1990	archives	 I	come	on	a	 familiar	CNY	
member’s	 post:	 	 Be	 aware	 that	 once	 you	 put	 anything	 on	 the	
internet	it	may	always	be	there…

Date:	Mon,	3	Jul	1995	14:05:11	-0600	(CST)
From:	“thak	chaloemtiarana”
Subject:	smoking	914
 
My	 2	 litre	 engine	 was	 partially	 rebuilt	 last	 week--new	 Mahle	
pistons	and	cylinders,	new	valves	and	guides--and	it	still	smokes,	
especially	 after	 down-shifting.	 I	 was	 attempting	 to	 avoid	 being	
black-flagged	 at	The	Glen,	 but	 apparently	 I	 am	 jinxed	with	 the	
smoking-the-mosquitoes	syndrome.
 
Sympathetic	friends	suggested	that	the	smoking	will	go	away	after	
the	seals	seat	themselves,	unsympathetic	enemies	suggested	that	I	
had	broken	oil	rings,	my	mechanic	suggested	that	I	try	a	different	
oil.	I	am	sure	that	my	son	will	say,	“Stop	complaining,	let’s	trade	
cars.”	My	daughter	would	want	me	to	give	her	the	car,	smoking	
and	all,	out	right.	I	have	yet	to	ask	my	wife	who	will	see	our	VISA	
bill	SOON.
 
Anyone	with	 any	 reassuring	 thoughts?	 I	 hate	 to	 pull	 the	 engine	
again.	After	 the	rebuild,	I	drove	it	around	(frenzily	for	 two	days	
after	work)	 for	200	miles	before	 tracking	 it.	 It	 is	possible	 that	 I	
did	not	break	 the	 engine	 in	 long	enough	and	managed	 to	 screw	
something	up.	Aside	from	the	smoking,	the	car	ran	strong.

And	then	another	posting	discussing	914s	vs.	912s…
 

Date:	Sun,	12	Aug	90	23:32	PDT
From:	Michael
Subject:	914	vs	912	vs	911
 
My	wife	has	been	bugging	me	about	getting	another	car	since	she	
doesn’t	like	that	I	gave	up	my	Fox	to	her	and	I	got	the	VW	Type	
III.	Hey,	I	can	live	with	that.	I	thought	I’d	look	at	getting	a	914	or	
possibly	a	911/12.		How	much	does	it	cost	to	maintain	a	911/12	per	
year?	What	are	the	differences	in	a	911	and	a	912?	I	know	the	912	
has	a	4	cylinder	engine,	but	is	that	the	only	difference?	Also,	what	
years	were	the	912s	made?	
I’m	 assuming	 that	 the	 cost	 to	maintain	 a	 914	 is	 about	 the	 same	
as	my	 type	 III	 or	 a	 little	more.	 Last,	 but	 not	 least,	what	 are	 the	
differences	in	the	following	designations:
911E
911S
911T	(I’m	pretty	sure	this	one	means	Targa)
911SC
Thanks	in	advance.
Mike
------------------------------
Date:	Mon,	13	Aug	90	15:25:29	CDT
From:	Stan
Subject:	Re:	914	vs	912	vs	911

Mike,
>I	thought	I’d	look	at	getting	a	914	or	possibly	a	911/12.

All	 are	 good	 choices.	 Actually,	 any	 Porsche	 is	 better	 than	 no	
Porsche....
 
>How	much	does	it	cost	to	maintain	a	911/12	per	year?	
 
It	varies,	and	depends	on	how	much	work	you	do	yourself.	Tune	
ups	run	about	$500	each	or	so,	and	there	are	people	who	claim	that	
you	really	need	one	a	year,	preferably	two.	Oil	changes	are	about	
$90	for	911s	and	about	$50	for	912/914.	You	need	those	every	3000	
miles	or	so.	If	you	do	it	yourself,	tune	ups	are	about	$200,	and	oil	
changes	are	$30	or	$12.	Maintenance	varies	--	I’m	into	my	914	for	
about	$2600	over	3	years,	and	have	another	$4000	or	so	to	go	if	I’m	
gonna	do	the	tranny	and	engine	soon;	my	911	has	cost	me	a	tune	up	
and	a	$700	repair	over	the	last	year.	Who	knows?
 
>What	are	the	differences	in	a	911	and	a	912.	I	know	the	912	has	>a	
4	cylinder	engine,	but	is	that	the	only	difference?	Also,	what	>years	
were	the	912’s	made?
 
The	912	is	a	911	with	a	356	engine;	the	912E	is	a	911	with	a	914	
engine.	912s	were	made	from	‘65	through	‘70	(I	think),	and	912Es	
were	only	in	‘76.	Making	them	somewhat	rare,	and	hence	a	pretty	
good	investment.
 
>I’m	assuming	that	the	cost	to	maintain	a	914	is	about	the	same	as	
>my	Type	III	or	a	little	more.	
 
That’s	 a	 good	 assumption,	 but	 unfortunately	 invalid.	 Type	 IV	
engine	parts	apply	and	are	more	expensive	than	Type	III	by	50	to	
200%.	And	the	body	and	mechanicals	exclusive	of	the	engine	are	
all	Porsche.
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>Last,	 but	 not	 least,	 what	 are	 the	 differences	 in	 the	 following	
>designations:
> 911E
>	911S
>	911T	(I’m	pretty	sure	this	one	means	Targa)
>	911SC
 
And	don’t	forget	the	911L!!	Basically,	it’s	like	this:
911 - basic car
911S	-	sport	model	with	better	engine,	brakes,	etc.
911T	-	touring	model.	Cheap	model.	Does	not	mean	Targa.
911L	-	luxury	model.	Smaller	wheels,	taller	tires,	softer	suspension.	
928	before	its	time,	kinda.
911E	-	E	is	for	the	long	German	word	meaning	“fuel	injected”	It’s	
the	L	with	some	of	the	S	stuff,	basically.
911SC	-	the	911	from	‘78	-	‘83.	One	model	only.	No	more	of	the	
previous	models.
Carrera	-	‘83	-	‘89	model	911.
Carrera	2/4	-	‘90	and	up	model.
 
For	more	details,	see	“The	911	Performance	Handbook”	by	Bruce	
Anderson	 or	 “The	 Porsche	 911	 and	 912:	A	Restorer’s	Guide	 to	
Authenticity”	by	Brett	Johnson.	The	Johnson	book	only	covers	up	
to	‘73,	but	is	invaluable	for	the	early	models.

Stan
------------------------------
Date:	Tue,	14	Aug	90	12:57:35	PDT
From:	bowers
Subject:	Re:	914	vs	912	vs	911...
 
Thought	I’d	add	to	the	confusion	here.
 
>>Last,	 but	 not	 least,	what	 are	 the	 differences	 in	 the	 following	
>>designations:
>> 911E
>>	911S
>>	911T	(I’m	pretty	sure	this	one	means	Targa)
>>	911SC
 
>And	don’t	forget	the	911L!!	Basically,	it’s	like	this:
> 911 - basic car
>	911S	-	sport	model	with	better	engine,	brakes,	etc.
>	911T	-	touring	model.	Cheap	model.	Does	not	mean	Targa.
>	911L	-	luxury	model.	Smaller	wheels,	taller	tires,	softer
>	suspension.	928	before	its	time,	kinda.
>	911E	-	E	is	for	the	long	German	word	meaning	“fuel	injected”
>	It’s	the	L	with	some	of	the	S	stuff,	basicly.
>	911SC	-	the	911	from	‘78	-	‘83.	One	model	only.	No	more	of	the	
>previous	models.
>	Carrera	-	‘83	-	‘89	model	911.
>	Carrera	2/4	-	‘90	and	up	model.
 
Let’s	try	this	(by	model	year,	not	calendar	year):
1965 911
1966 912  911
1967	912		911		911S		911R
1968	912		911T		911L		911S
1969	912		911T		911E		911S
1970	911T		911		911S

1971	911T		911		911S
1972	911T		911		911S
1973	911T		911		911S	Carrera	RS(R)
 
After	‘73	the	US	market	diverges	from	the	Euro	market	and	the	
engine	 designations	 and	 the	 trim	 levels	 get	 muddied	 up	 pretty	
badly	(e.g.,	US	S	model	the	same	as	Euro	plain	model.	‘74	Carrera	
RS	gets	same	engine	as	Euro	911S	but	in	trim	US	and	Euro	Carrera	
models	are	the	same.	The	911SC	finally	gets	things	back	together	
again.	Also	of	note	is	the	US	Turbo	Carrera	is	the	911	Turbo	(930)	
in	Europe.	Blame	the	marketing	guys	and	the	DOT,	NHTSA	and	
EPA.
 
The	 early	 models	 start	 out	 with	 Solex	 carbs,	 but	 by	 ‘67	 have	
switched	to	Webers	for	the	S	model.	The	L	model	and	the	E	model	
are	the	same	except	the	L	has	carbs	and	the	E	uses	injection	(Bosch	
mechanical).	The	engines	on	the	911	line	get	bored	out	to	2.2	liter	
in	1970	and	stroked	to	2.4	liter	(with	a	drop	in	compression	ratio	
for	emissions)	in	‘72.	The	‘73	Carrera	uses	a	2.7	liter	for	the	street	
(RS)	 and	 2.8	 liter	 for	 the	 track	 (RSR)	 though	 this	 is	 of	 _very_	
academic	 interest	 to	most	of	us	 (prices	 in	 the	$US	100k	and	up	
category).	In	the	US	market	“R&T”	found	the	quickest	of	the	early	
911s	 to	 be	 the	 ‘70	 911S	model.	The	 1/4	mile	 published	 of	 that	
car	was	about	14.8	sec	at	92(?)	mph.	Of	note	also	is	that	the	‘74	
models	got	the	5	mph	bumpers	that	caused	a	weight	gain	of	about	
500	pounds,	coupled	with	the	decrease	in	compression
ratio	resulting	in	great	cars	for	driving	around	town,	but	not	able	to	
rev	worth	anything,	IMHO.	Final	commentary,	I	owned	a	912	and	
it	was	the	best	car	I	ever	drove.	120	mph	top	speeds	and	32	mpg	
economy.	What	more	needs	be	said?
 
Al
------------------------------
Date:	Tue,	14	Aug	90	14:11:05	PDT
From:	zursch
Subject:	Re:	914	vs	912	vs	911...
 
From bowers
Let’s	try	this	(by	model	year,	not	calendar	year):
1965 911
1966 912 911
1967	912	911	911S	911R
 
++++++
Didn’t	they	bring	out	the	912	in	‘65?	I	know	they	were	still	making	
C	and	SC	356	models	 in	‘65,	but	I	 thought	you	could	get	a	912	
then,	too...
 
But	my	main	question	in	this	mail	is	what	is	a	911R?	I	assume	it’s	
a	racing	model,	but	what	were	the	specifics?	

JZ
------------------------------
Date:	Tue,	14	Aug	90	16:45:30	CDT
From:	Stan
Subject:	Re:	914	vs	912	vs	911...
 
>But	my	main	question	in	this	mail	is	what	is	a	911R?	I	assume
>it’s	a	racing	model,	but	what	were	the	specifics?
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The	‘67	R	is	where	the	idea	to	move	the	oil	tank	ahead	of	the	rear	axle	(as	on	the	‘72	models)	came	from.	Reduced	polar	moment	of	
inertia,	etc.	I	don’t	recall	anything	else	about	it.
Stan
------------------------------ 
Date:	Tue,	14	Aug	90	03:42	PDT
From:	Michael
Subject:	Re:	914	vs	912	vs	911...

From	all	the	information	I’ve	been	getting	from	the	net	and	from	co-workers,	it	looks	like	the	‘76	912	is	best	for	what	I’m	looking	for	
in	terms	of	lower	cost	to	repair	and	still	fun	to	drive.	I	have	seen	one	in	the	paper	for	$8000	with	a	sunroof.	What	is	a	reasonable	price	
range	for	a	‘76	in	fairly	good	shape?	Thanks	for	all	those	who	sent	information.
Mike

All	I	learned	from	my	uncovering	the	ancient	floppy	discs	is	that	some	30	years	later	and	we’re	still	having	the	same	discussions.		Maybe	
I’m	not	as	old	as	I	think	I	am…	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 										RL

Meanwhile	 on	 Facebook	 at	
Laugh	 OR	 Croak...	 	 https://
w w w . f a c e b o o k . c o m /
LaughOrCroak1/.
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Ode to Ainsley Lynne – With Apologies to Coca-Cola  by Joe Holzer, Grandfather
I’d	like	to	take	the	chance	to	sing,	for	people	far	and	wide
That	my	daughter	and	her	husband	have,	again	filled	me	with	pride
I’d	like	to	say	for	all	to	hear,	the	joy	I	felt	within
When	first	I	saw	the	Facebook	post,	that	their	daughter’s	birth	had	been

I	thought	at	once	of	all	the	ways,	that	Jess	has	beat	my	dreams
And	there	laid	Ainsley	Lynne,	their	child,	with	promises	in	reams
I	thought	from	my	perspective	spot,	of	all	the	things	we’d	do
Like	driving	fast	and	havin’	a	blast,	while	her	days	just	numbered	two

I	thought	of	how	her	life	will	change,	from	that	we’ve	known	so	well
Some	sad,	some	glad,	some	good,	some	bad,	but	who	can	ever	tell?
Some	things	we	can’t	yet	conjure	up,	some	things	that	we	can	see
Like	cars	that	will	all	drive	for	her,	a	hateful	thing	for	me

I	thought	about	her	Mom	and	Dad,	and	the	scary	world	they’re	in
I	thought	she	might	be	a	lonely	child,	because	she	has	few	kin
I	thought	about	the	simple	fact,	that	girls	are	still	not	seen
As	equals	to	their	male	cohorts,	yet	often	viewed	as	“Queen”

But	then	I	saw	her	Mom	and	knew,	that	I	had	naught	to	fear
The	model	for	what	she	can	be,	was	lying	ever	near
With	wisdom	far	beyond	her	years,	and	demonstrated	skill
She’d	mentor	Ainsley	very	well,	and	get	her	up	that	hill

And	then	I	thought	of	Tom,	her	Dad,	his	multi-cultured	views
And	knew	she’d	have	the	best	of	chance,	whichever	was	the	news
Their	love,	so	evident	to	see,	the	best	guides	she	could	hope
Would	never	make,	her	aspirate,	be	limited	by	“Nope”

She’ll	be	a	child	who’ll	learn	to	laugh,	enjoy	the	things	of	life
She’ll	struggle	as	we	all	must	do,	with	problems	and	with	strife
But	she’ll	also	have	a	rock	hard	base	of	principled	belief
That humor is the best of lube, to bring the soul relief

So	smile	she	will	for	Grandpa’s	eyes,	and	climb	upon	his	knee
To	hear	him	sing,	and	tell	her	jokes,	and	hear	her	scream	with	glee
To	watch	her	grow,	those	eyes,	that	mind,	and	hear	her	asking	“Why”?
To	help	her	find	her	place	and	time,	and	help	her	find	her	“My”

To	nurture	her,	to	soothe	her	hurts,	to	swab	away	her	tears
To	show	her	beauty	in	all	things,	and	mollify	her	fears
To	let	her	see	that	strength	is	not,	to	bully	on	the	field
Instead	to	show	the	strength	required,	to	understand	and	yield

To	learn	to	work	with	others,	to	achieve	a	partnered	aim
Respect	and	cherish	courage	and,	be	fair	and	play	the	game
Integrity	and	honor,	a	soul	you’ll	want	around
To	offer	some	assistance	to	someone	who’s	feeling	down
I	know	she’ll	be	a	leading	voice,	for	those	who	can’t	be	heard
She’ll	learn	the	power	of	a	thought,	expressed	with	just	a	word
I’ll	hope	she’ll	fight	injustice	and,	resist	oppressive	thought
And	when	the	battle’s	over,	she’ll	be	glad	that	it	was	fought

She’ll	seek	out	others’	thinking,	and	question	all	her	own
But	never	fear	to	stand	for	things,	even	when	she	stands	alone
And	when	her	nest	no	longer	holds	her	wings	from	taking	flight
I’ll	know	she’ll	have	a	firm	grasp	of	the	concept	of	“What’s	Right”

I’ll	want	her	strength	and	grace	to	shine	for	everyone	to	see
I’ll	hope	her	life	will	always	be	reflecting	back	on	me
But	never	let	my	humble	hopes	be	limits	on	her	dreams
She’ll	rise	beyond	whatever	hopes	my	lowly	mind	perceives
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Ode to Ainsley Lynne (cont’d)
My	pride	will	be	most	satisfied	to	know	she	does	her	best
No	matter	what	results	that	makes,	I	know	my	heart	will	rest
Whenever,	like	her	Mom	does	now,	she	volunteers	a	care
And	tells	someone,	where’er	she	is,	“You	know;	I	started	there.”	 	 	 	 	 	 	 										RL
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Worst Pace Scenario (Our Team Name) By Stephen Vasina

Well,	it’s	that	time	of	year	again.		When	Fall	comes	around	and	the	Porsche	Club	Racing	season	comes	to	an	end,	we	begin	to	look	for	a	
new	vice	to	get	us	into	the	winter	satisfied.		For	the	last	four	years	Brian	Watson,	Gene	Raymond,	Mike	Deluca,	and	I	have	participated	
in	the	American	Endurance	Series.		The	series	generally	consists	of	two	9-hour	races	on	a	Saturday	and	Sunday,	with	qualifying	and	
practice	on	the	Friday	before.		Each	driver	generally	does	a	1.5-hour	shift	before	bringing	the	car	in	for	fuel.		This	year	Gene	Raymondi,	
unfortunately,	could	not	join	us,	so	we	tapped	into	the	DE	ranks	and	brought	Jon	Meyer	from	the	NJ	PCA	area,	who	is	a	long	time	DE	
instructor.	
 
Brian	Watson	has	been	kind	enough	to	allow	us	to	abuse	his	beloved	car	and	also	prepare	one	that	can	literally	go	non-stop	for	9	hours	
at	race	speeds.		While	Brian	was	building	us	a	strong	engine,	Jack	Vasina	and	I	would	make	our	weekly	Wednesday	voyage	to	Brian’s	
shop	to	help	Brian	replace	all	bushings,	rotors,	and	consumables	to	prepare	for	the	big	event.		The	last	few	years	we	have	gravitated	to	
the	Mid-Ohio	circuit	for	our	chance	at	glory,	but	after	persuading	the	boys	about	my	great	experience	down	at	Summit	Point,	WV	last	
year	with	PCA	Vintage	racing,	the	plan	was	set	in	place.		Cue	“Country	Roads”	by	John	Denver.

After	setting	up	Thursday	and	Friday,	we	qualified	and	were	gridded	in	46th	position	out	of	65	cars	for	Saturday’s	enduro	and	13th	in	our	
class	of	15	cars.		The	race	started	at	9:00	am	with	Brian	Watson	behind	the	wheel,	followed	by	Mike,	Jon,	and	then	myself.		We	moved	
our	position	all	the	way	up	into	3rd	place	in	our	class	and	were	looking	for	a	podium,	but	during	my	stint	we	lost	the	alternator	belt	and	
the	car	died	on	track.		After	getting	towed	in	we	quickly	replaced	the	belt	and	I	was	sent	out,	but	not	after	losing	about	6	laps.		Hopes	of	
a	Saturday	podium	were	lost	but	we	still	finish	a	respectable	10th	in	class	and	26th	overall	all!		Picking	up	20	spots	against	often	higher	
horspower	classed	cars.			

After	Saturday’s	race	we	went	back	to	the	hauler	to	figure	out	our	game	plan	for	Sunday	and	went	through	the	car,	changing	fluids,	
tightening	nuts	and	bolting	the	car,	and	doing	whatever	fixes	needed	to	be	done	to	get	the	car	back	out.		As	we	were	waiting	we	noticed	
Mike,	after	taking	the	checkered	flag,	never	returned.		After	further	investigation	we	found	out	that	something	in	the	gearbox	decided	
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to	lock	up	on	the	cool	down	lap!		That’s	after	9	hours	of	racing!			I	guess	we	got	lucky.		We	spent	the	better	part	of	that	evening	into	the	
night	replacing	the	transmission	and	going	through	the	car	to	prepare	it	for	another	day	of	battle.

Sunday…..		We	started	10th	in	class	out	of	15	and	45th	overall.		The	day	was	going	great!		We	moved	up	a	bunch	of	positions	and	were	
sitting	6th	on	the	same	lap	as	the	other	class	2	cars.			Just	then	Mike	called	over	the	radio	and	said	that	there	were	no	volts	reading	on	
the	gauge.		Not	that	darn	alternator	belt	again!?!		After	a	quick	inspection	he	came	in	under	his	own	power	and	we	determined	this	time	
that	the	alternator	belt	was	not	the	problem	but	that	the	gauge	had	malfunctioned.			So	we	send	Mike	back	out	now	two	laps	down	and	in	
12th.			After	several	hard	stints	between	all	the	drivers	we	snuck	our	way	back	up	to	6th	with	an	hour	to	go.		Mike	was	our	closer	again	
and	we	kept	telling	him	to	push	as	there	was	a	chance	we	could	get	up	to	4th	at	best.		While	Mike	was	on	track	I	started	talking	to	a	
fellow	competitor	who	said	they	still	needed	to	pit	one	more	time.		Wait,	what??		There	are	only	45	minutes	left,	and	several	cars	in	our	
class	still	needed	to	pit!		Push	Mike!!!		While	all	this	was	happening	the	reserve	fuel	light	started	flashing	on	the	dashboard.		Our	stress	
meter	was	pegged	for	the	last	45	minutes.		Well	it	worked.		We	did	it	and	finished	2nd	in	our	class	and	17th	overall	out	of	65	cars.		Our	
strategy,	some	luck,	and	Mike’s	final	stint	helped	us	overtake	5	cars	in	our	class	in	the	last	45	minutes.		Not	bad	for	a	1986	944	with	all	
of	140	HP.

Thanks	go	to	Brian	Watson	for	building	a	great	motor	and	great	car.		We	all	agree	that	it’s	our	favorite	thing	to	drive.		And	thanks	to	all	
the	help	we	got	from	Jack	Vasina,	Al	Deluca,	and	Bob	Roche.		It	would	have	been	impossible	to	finish	without	all	their	help.		Oh,	and	
Mike’s	kids,	they	are	our	IT	gurus.		Endurance	racing	is	hard!			The	hardest	form	of	racing	there	is,	with	no	time	to	relax.			But	through	
perseverance	and	teamwork	we	enjoyed	the	fruits	of	our	labor!		Until	next	year…			And	we	even	have	the	hardware	to	prove	it!								RL
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Die 2017 CNY, Zone 1, & PCA Kalender

			SEPTEMBER
	 23	 	 “Coffee	and	Cars”		8-11AM		Hosted	by	CanTech	6267	East	Taft	Road	in	Cicero	NY
	 29-October	1	 Zone	1	Fall	Getraway	Driving	Tour	at	Gideon	Putnam	Hotel	in	Saratoga	Springs

   OCTOBER
					 13-15	 	 CNY	60th	Anniversary	Celebration	and	Fall	Tour	

			NOVEMBER
					 18	 	 Annual	CNY	Club	Meeting	at	the	Hathaway	House	in	McGraw	(Details	to	follow)

Central New York Region Fall Tour & 60th Anniversary Celebration
October 13-15, 2017

Dinner	Reservation	Form:

Top	of	the	Lake	Restaurant:
301	Lake	Street,	Penn	Yan	NY,	14527				(315)	531-8500	

Selection	 	 	 Quantity
Chicken	Entrée	 	 	 $50/person	 	 			_______
Chilean	Sea	Bass		 	 $60/person	 	 			_______
Filet	Mignon	 	 	 $60/person	 	 			_______

There	will	be	a	cash	bar	available.

We	will	have	hat/shirt	mementos,	please	select	one	and	indicate	size:

Shirt	size:	______________________			Hat	size:	___________________

Name	(s):		_______________________________________________________
Phone:	_________________________________
e-mail:		________________________________

Mail	reservation	form	and	dinner	check	to:
Douglas	Schrank,	3129	Hidden	Lake	Drive	Baldwinsville,	NY	13027	by	9/22
e-mail:		trboporsch@aol.com	or	call/text	315-317-6488
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Schedule of the Porsche Club Fall Tour/60th Anniversary Oct 13-15, 2017
             
Friday 13 October 2017         
	 1.	Meet	at	Thruway	exit	39	all	cars	from	Syracuse	{southern	cars	can	meet	in	Ithaca}	 	 	 10:00	AM
	 2.	Drive	backroads	Rt	31,	Rt	89,	along	Seneca	lake,	Rt	414	to	Wagner	winery		(1.5	hours)	
	 3.	Lunchtime	at	Ginny	Lee	Café	at	Wagner	winery:	$15/person	for	buffet	pay	at	café	 	 	 12:15	PM
	 4.	Winery	tour	and	tasting	at	Lamoreaux	Landing	Winery:	$5/person	pay	at	Winery	 	 	 1:30-2:30	PM
	 4.	Drive	to	Penn	Yan	along	east	and	west	coast	of	Seneca	Lake				(1	hour)	
	 5.	Check	in	at	Hampton	Inn	Penn	Yan				[make	advance	reservations	by	8/25]	 	 	 	 3:30	PM
	 6.	Display	cars	in	Corral..car	wash….camaraderie	time	 	 	 	 	 	
	 7.	Club	provided	Happy	Hour,	pizza,	wings	and	cash	bar	at	Hampton	Inn.	 	 	 	 5:30	PM	til	?
             
Saturday 14 October 2017         
	 1.	Buffet	breakfast	at	Hampton	Inn	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 6-10	AM
	 2.	Fun	run	from	Penn	Yan	to	Watkins	Glen	ending	in	Hammondsport	at	the	town	square	(2	hours)	 	 10:00	AM
	 3.	Lunch	in	Hammondsport	on	an	individual	basis	 	 	 	 	 	 	 12:00	PM
	 4.	Free	time	to	return	to	Penn	Yan,	hotel	pool,	shopping,	wineries	etc	 	 	 	 	 1:30	PM
	 5.	Display	cars	in	Corral..car	wash….camaraderie	time	 	 	 	 	 	
	 6.	Dinner	at	Top	of	the	Lake	restaurant	(next	door	to	Hampton	Inn)	[pay	in	advance	by	9/22]	 	 6:00	PM
	 7.	60th	Anniversary	Celebration	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 7:00	PM	til?
             
Sunday 15 October 2017         
	 1.	Buffet	breakfast	at	Hampton	Inn	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 6-10	AM
	 2.	Check	out	of	Hampton	Inn	 	 	 	 	 	 	(3/4	hour)	 	 11:45	AM
	 3.	Drive	from	Penn	Yan	through	Watkins	Glen	to	the	International	raceway	for	track	laps	 	 	 11:45	AM
	 4.	Track	laps	are	3	laps	for	$20/car:	pay	at	the	track	 	 	 	 	 	 	 12:00	AM
	 5.	Return	to	Syracuse	via	route	Routes	414,	89,	20,		I-90	and	31	 	 	(2	hours)	 	 1:00	PM
   
Potential	stops:			Chateau	Lafayette,	Finger	Lakes	Distilling,	Hazlitt	Vineyards,	Wagner	Brewing,	Knapp	Winery	 3:00	PM
Possible	Lunch	stops:			Knapp	Winery	&	Restaurant,	Ginny	Lee	Café	at	Wagner,	Toro	Run	Winery	Tapas	 	
             
             
	 	 	 Ginny	Lee	Café,	9322	State	Route	414,	Lodi,	NY	14860				(607-582-657)	 	 	 	
	 	 	 Lamoreaux	Landing	Winery,	9224	State	Route	414,	Lodi,	NT	14860,		(607-582-6011)	 	 	
	 	 	 Hampton	Inn	Penn	Yan,	110	Mace	Street,	Penn	Yan,	NY.	14527			(315-536-8202)	 	 	 	

	 	 	 Top	of	the	Lake	Restaurant,	301	Lake	Street,	Penn	Yan,	NY	14527		(315-531-8500)	 	 	
	 	 	 Watkins	Glen	International	Raceway,	2790	County	Route	16,	Watkins	Glen,	NY,	14891		(607-535-2486)		
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Humiliated by the Corvette Club by Mike Darminio

Sunday,	August	13th	was	a	beautiful	day	at	Cherry	Valley	with	blue	sky	and	sunshine	before	the	eclipse	[Note to readers: As the 
solar eclipse didn’t occur until August 21, Mike’s probably referring to a late arriving Mitsubishi Eclipse. Ed.].		
For	those	who	did	not	make	it	we	only	had	22	cars,	therefore	there	were	plenty	of	runs.		We	even	had	one	Jaguar	(German	I	think).	
Fast.

As	you	can	see	in	the	posted	results	below,	the	Corvettes	just	beat	us	but	not	by	much.	Their	top	five	times	average	got	us	but	in	the	PAX	
times	we	got	them.

Our	CNY	president,	Bill,	brought	his	car,	 the	one	he	refers	 to	as	“Frankenstein,”	a	car	he	built	only	from	parts	 that	came	from	his	
basement,	excepting	the	shell.		I	will	not	say	anything	against	all	the	stuff	Bill	has	accumulated,	as	in	the	middle	of	my	engine	rebuild	
when	the	wrong	bearing	set	was	sent	to	me,	guess	who	came	to	my	rescue	with	a	set	from	his	shelf?		This	time	we	did	not	see	the	
infamous	I-have-never-beached-my-car	Rush	Pond!		By	the	way,	that	tire	wall	has	been	removed.		Go	figure!	 	 										RL

Corning CC 7-15-17
Driver Car Number Class Best Time PAX PAX Time
Bill Dawson 1982	Porsche	911	SC 4 CS 52.365 0.833 43.620
Gerrit	Wistrup 1985 Porsche 944 2 ES 53.387 0.825 44.044
Nick	Wadsworth 1982	Porsche	911	SC 6 CS 53.731 0.833 44.758
Nick	Wadsworth 2001 Porsche 911 C4 3 AS 54.03 0.841 45.439
Bill Dawson 2001 Porsche 911 C4 5 AS 54.25 0.841 45.624
Gil	Wistrup 1985 Porsche 944 8 ES 56.232 0.825 46.391
Bill Kohnke 2011	Porsche	Cayman	S 1 SS 56.951 0.857 48.807
Mike	Darminio 2011	Porsche	Cayman	S 7 SS 59.504 0.857 50.995
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Barbara Conley’s Photos of the Alan Rosenblum - Saranac-Matt Brewery July Tour

Thanks	 to	Mark	Schultz	
for	 the	 wonderfully	
planned	tour	and	to	Alan	
Rosenblum	 for	 opening	
the	doors	to	his	wonderful	
collection of cars (in the 
peach	 shirt	 on	 the	 right	
next	 to	 Bill	 Kohnke)	
We	 had	 a	 great	 turnout.	
The	 lot	 was	 filled	 with	
beautiful	Porsches.		Bob	
Chevako	 even	 brought	
out his 1951 356/1 
Porsche.	 	 I	 think	 that	 it	
has seen some track time 
in	its	day!
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The Redline Market

Advertiser Index
   CanTech	Automotive......................................................................Inside	back	cover
	 	 	 Finger	Lakes	Vintage	and	Sports	Car,	LLC............................................................14
	 	 	 Gustave	J.	DeTraglia,	III,	Attorney.........................................................................35
	 	 	 Inserra’s	Flooring	Outlet.........................................................................................34
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	 	 	 Porsche	of	Syracuse........................................................................Inside	front	cover
	 	 	 Rudy	Schmid	Body	&	Frame	Shop.........................................................................19
	 	 	 Schultz	Autoworks...................................................................................................10
	 	 	 Upstate	Imports	Auto	Repair,	LLC..........................................................................11

FOR SALE: 1995	Mercedes	Benz	SL320	 roadster,	 black,	 parchment	 leather,	 3.2	 liter,	 automatic,	 black	 aluminum	hardtop.	 	Same	
owner	last	10	years,	garaged	Virginia	car,	retractable	rollbar	screen,	full	serviced,	Virginia	clean	title.		Original	MSRP	$78,300.		NADA	
$12,600.	Car	mint	in	Westvale	home-	315	468	5567	or	cell	315	396	6360.		Price	$7900.

FOR SALE OR TRADE:	1987	Porsche	944	base	hit	left	front,on	3	wheels,engine	in	car,can	hear	run,many	parts,computer	relays...,will	
trade	for	1984	944	parts	or	sell,	contact	Mark,	Schultz	Autoworks,	315-724-2648

FOR SALE: 	 Porsche	 2.2	T	 Engine	 for	 sale.	Asking	 $4,500.00	 for	 it.	 Call	 607-656-9013	 and	 leave	 a	message.	 Burton	&	 Penny	
Sperling

FOR SALE:		911SC	parts.	Gutted	catalytic	converter	($80);	used	Bursch	aftermarket	muffler	($80);	Boge	front	shocks	(never	used	$80/
pair);	KYB	rear	shocks	(never	used	$60/pair);	engine	oil	cooler	($50);	rear	mud	flaps	($20).		Prices	negotiable,	condition	and	photos	on	
request.	Call	or	text	Bob	at	309-369-4978

For Sale:	1989	Porsche	911	Carerra	4	(964)		86,000	miles.		$44,000	OBO.		Guards	Red	with	Black	Leather	interior.	Top	end	rebuild	at	
76,000	miles.	Injectors	rebuilt.	HVAC	works	well	as	does	speed	control.	Fabspeed	Exhaust	(Original	goes	w/car).		Second	set	of	wheels	
and	tires	with	car.	No	cracks	in	dash	or	damage	to	interior.		Bill	Kohnke		607-222-5904

For Sale:	4	Winter	 tires	on	nice	rims.	$600	255/40/18	and	235/40/18	Dunlop	SP	Winter	on	Sport	Edition	Cup	4	rims.	 	6/32”	tread	
remains.	Originally	$1750.	Extend	your	driving	season.		Works	well	on	light	snow.	Call	George	607-759-4982	for	info/photos.



The Redline Report                 40                   FALL 2017       



Th
e 

R
ed

lin
e 

R
ep

or
t

c/
o 

Sk
ip
 T

es
tu

t,
 E

di
to

r
87

3 
Ta

ug
ha

nn
oc

k 
Bl

vd
.

It
ha

ca
, 
N
Y 

14
85

0


