The

Pedline Re port
The Official Newsletter of the Central New York Region
Celebrating Porsches and Porschephiles for over 58 years
http://cnypca.org
Porsche Club of America
Volume 59, Issue 1 - Winter 2016

O mein Gott!!! It’s back! (And it’s all Uwe’s fault...)

The Redline Report

Newsletter of the Central New York Region
Porsche Club of America
Winter 2016, Volume LIX, Number 1
DEPARTMENTS
2-3
3
4
27
36
36

CNY-PCA Officers, Advisors and Appointees
Advertising Rates and Information
Letters to the Editor
Zone 1 and National News & Views
The Redline Market
Advertiser Index

COLUMNS
4
5
6
7
9
12
21
23

Der Editor Spricht by Skip Testut
Here is What I am Thinking: The President’s Column
CNY-PCA Willkommen Wagen
Porsche and Beyond by Thak Chaloemtiarana
The Alternative Line by Joe Holzer
The Northern Sentinel by Bob Graham
Evolution by Design by Bill Noroski
The Continuum by John Hajny

FEATURES
16
17
18
19-20
34

The Key Won’t Turn...  Help!!  by Bill Kohnke
Porsche People by Rush Pond
Flying High with the CNY by Barb Conley
Remembering Ralph Edmonds...       
Oreo Slush Recipe by Jeannette Rockdashil       

ZONE 1 and PCA News & Views
27

Stick it to me! by Danielle Badler

KALENDER STUFFEN
30
30-31
31
32
33

2016 CNY, Zone 1, PCA Kalender
CNY PCA Charity Nominations
The 2015 Annual CNY August Picnic
The 2015 Fall Tour in Photographs
The 2015 CNY Holiday Party

Cover Story: Long time CNY members will remember the “Rambler debate” of years back. While the editor will strive to keep future
issues “Rambler free,” he can’t promise that the Dodge Dart Swinger won’t become the next hot topic.  The Swiss 1960 Rambler
brochure comes from the Internet.

The Redline Report

1

		

Winter 2016

CENTRAL NEW YORK-PCA REGION OFFICIALS
BOARD OF DIRECTORS

DRIVING INSTRUCTORS

President
Chris White 			

President@cnypca.org

Vice President
Bill Kohnke      

wkohnke@epix.net

Secretary
Barbara Conley  

Secretary@cnypca.org

Treasurer
Lin Hurd       

Treasurer@cnypca.org

Membership
Jill Vasina			

Membership@cnypca.org

Past President
Joyce Gladle        

gladleja@aol.com

Committee Chairs
Advertising Chair
MarkSchultz

Advertising@cnypca.org

Autocross Chair
Charity Committee Chair
Jeannette  Rockdashil

jdrjhr@yahoo.com

Club Historian
Chuck Gladle        

gladlec@aol.com

Club Racing Chair
Steve Vasina

Clubracing@cnypca.org

Webmeister
Chris White			

Webmaster@cnypca.org

Newsletter Editor
Skip Testut  

Newsletter@cnypca.org

Safety Chair			
Gil Wistrup

Safetychair@cnypca.org

PCA Nationally Trained
Brian Daley, Chief
          
Tom Buswell
           
Frank Campagna
Thak Chaloemtiarana		
David Davin      			
Bill Dawson     
Chuck Gladle           
Joyce Gladle            
John Hajny      
Joe Holzer             
Ed Hurd            
Lin Hurd          
Bill Kohnke          
Wayne Kunkel
		
Bill Noroski     
Rush Pond     
Bill Slowikowski
Jeff Turco        
Mitch VanNordstrand
Steve Vasina

chiefinstructor@cnypca.org
315-374-2930
fcampagna@mandtbank.com
tc17@cornell.edu
ddavin@twcny.rr.com
bda4827252@aol.com
gladlec@aol.com
gladleja@aol.com
REDL944@stny.rr.com
im@holzerent.com
edhurd@twcny.rr.com
linhurd@twcny.rr.com
wkohnke@epix.net
lotusrpv@aol.com
wjn356@yahoo.com
rpond1068@verizon.net
wslow@earthlink.net
jturco@twcny.rr.com
internaut2002@yahoo.com
stephenvasina@yahoo.com

Regional Instructors
Mike Darminio 			
Chris White			

darm911@Windstream.net
chris@944enhancement.com

TECH INSPECTORS

Mike Darminio, Chief		
Bud Burdick    
Thak Chaloemtiarana 		
John Hajny      
Joe Holzer            
Ed Hurd,           
Mitch VanNordstrand
Jack Vasina       
Chris White			

darm911@Windstream.net
budburdick@juno.com
TC17@cornell.edu

REDL944@stny.rr.com
im@holzerent.com
edhurd@twcny.rr.com
internaut2002@yahoo.com
jflash914@yahoo.com
chris@944enhancement.com

Concours
Chuck Gladle
    
gladlec@aol.com
Les Lewis
			
leslewis@stny.rr.com
Bill Noroski    
wjn356@yahoo.com
Mark Schultz                                    blue61cab@aol.com
Steve Turco
sturco1@twcny.rr.com

		

The Redline Report

2

		

Winter 2016

TECH ADVISORS

Commercial Advertising Rates and Information

356 			
Chuck Gladle                                    gladlec@aol.com
Gerry Goldberg                                (315) 498-9403
Bill Noroski                                     wjn356@yahoo.com
Mark Schultz                                   blue61cab@aol.com

		
		
Full-page:  
Half-page:  
Quarter-page:  

914
TC17@cornell.edu
Thak Chaloemtiarana
Mike Darminio
darm911@Windstream.net
Bill Kohnke                                     wkohnke@epix.net
Jack Vasina                                      jflash914@yahoo.com
Steve Vasina                                    stephenvasina@yahoo.com

Full Year
   $200
   $120
   $100

Payment in full must be received by the 10th of the month preceding
publication with all ads in a reproducible format (e.g., Adobe PDF,
JPEG or photo-ready).
Display Ad Dimensions    (H x W in inches)
       Full Page
10-1/2 x 8
       Half Page                                  5-1/4 x 8
       Quarter Page
            2-5/8 x 8

911 (Early)
Mike Darminio
darm911@Windstream.net
Jeff Turco                                       jturco@twcny.rr.com

Send your money to our Advertising Chair, Mark Schultz, 1006
Thorn Street, Utica, NY 13502 Advertising@cnypca.org
(315) 724-2648.
Send your ads to the editor, Skip Testut, 873 Taughannock Blvd.,
Ithaca, NY 14850 Newsletter@cnypca.org 607-272-0519.

911 (Late)
Joe Holzer                                      im@holzerent.com
930
Thak Chaloemtiarana

    
    
    

tc17@cornell.edu

944
John Hajny                                     REDL944@stny.rr.com
Chris White
chris@944enhancement.com

Redline Market Classified Ad Rates and
Information
“The Redline Market” is a free service for PCA members.  Ads
run for two issues. A $10 fee is required to continue the ad an
additional two issues. A $10 fee/issue is also required for all nonPorsche 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).
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Brian Daley (16 valve)                   Bdaley@twcny.rr.com
Chuck Gladle (32 valve)                gladlec@aol.com
968
Ed Hurd                                          edhurd@twcny.rr.com
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Send your ads to the editor, Skip Testut, 873 Taughannock Blvd.,
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991
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Send your your money, if any is due, to our Advertising Chair,
Mark Schultz, 1006 Thorn Street, Utica, NY  13502
Advertising@cnypca.org (315) 724-2648.

Boxster
Bob Graham                                   her3bay@twcny.rr.com
Bill Hayman                                   whayman@twcny.rr.com
996-997-Cayman
Bill Noroski                                    wjn356@yahoo.com
Cayenne
Chris White

chris@944enhancement.com

Panamera
Porsche of Syracuse

The Redline Report is published four times a year by the Central New York Region, Porsche Club of America. Permission is granted to reproduce
original materials published herein provided full credit is given the author and The Redline Report. No material may be reproduced unless The
Redline Report was given the right to publish another publication’s material. They reserve all rights to that material. Furthermore, the editor reserves
the right to edit all materials and does so...   poorly. All material herein reflects solely the opinion of the authors and NOT the PCA, the CNY Region or
its officers or anyone of taste.  The CNY Region is not responsible for any services or merchandise advertised herein. ©2016 Central New York Region,
Porsche Club of America, all rights reserved. The Redline Report is distributed to 566 Central  New  York  Porschephiles plus innumerable lurkers on
the internet who have discovered our website (i.e., cnypca.org) and can’t live without us.
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Der Editor Spricht by Skip Testut

have planned for the future. It’s what families do and this family
is a year away from its 60th anniversary, so we must be doing
something right.
RL

“There are no second chances in life, except to feel remorse.”
Carlos Ruiz Zafón, The Shadow of the Wind
I’m back. For those of you who joined CNY within the last four
years and/or don’t know me or don’t remember me, I was a former
newsletter editor and CNY member and, more importantly, Thak’s
neighbor. I don’t know how prophetic Zafón’s beautifully scripted
line will be, but I’m hoping there will be no remorse either on my
part or on those who encouraged me to return. Only time will tell.

Letters to the Editor
I spoke too soon…

I have but one goal for my second attempt as editor and that’s to
get Mike Darminio to write something, anything for The Redline
Report. Being a newsletter editor is a tough, often thankless
job, as I’m sure my predecessor, Jeannette, would agree. Having
to contend with Darminio is even tougher (Mary, you have my
condolences). Actually, I like Mike, like him very much, in fact,
and I remember enjoying my previous stint as editor regardless of
the amount of work it took and the stress it generated. Mike never
wrote a single article back then (I seem to remember a “Letter to
the Editor” but…). CNY has many great folks in its membership,
Mike being but one, and coming up with a regular publication that
demonstrates this fact always has been and will continue being my
raison d’etre, which, as Professor Thak will tell you, is French for
“I’m doing this for the raisins!”

I just got back today from Disney World. 3 full days and did not
see any Porsches.
How’ s this for a letter to the editor?  
Congratulations on your editorship!   Hope I can live up to my
reputation.
Mike “You owe me a beer!” Darminio

It wasn’t what I requested, but I did ask…
You asked for an Activities Report. Okay, I have started to evaluate
the 2.2-liter engine that I got from Thak. A leak-down test has
indicated problems in the heads [Thak’s and/or the engine’s?
Ed.].

Putting together a newsletter for over 500 people and having that
newsletter offer something to everyone is not an easy task. We
CNYers have but one thing in common: We all like Porsches.
After that, not so much. Think about it. We may be from “Central
New York,” but we account for vast differences in geography,
politics and mores. Even if we share a love for Porsches, we may
not necessarily love the same Porsches. Some of us like the older
models while some of us prefer the more contemporary.  Some of
us favor the sports cars, others the SUVs. Some of us even like
them all. Some love a Porsche for its traditions of engineering
excellence and its legendary abilities on the track. Others love a
Porsche because it’s the car one should be driving to show one
has arrived. After all, it’s more visible than a Rolex and offers
better parts availability than a Citroën DS. Some of us even like
Christophorus. Some of us do our own mechanical work; others
prefer to leave such things to the professional, especially if his
surname is German and his shop immaculate. Some of us actually
like cars other than or in addition to Porsches. Some of us actually
have the nerve to question Porsche. Sometimes these differences
get the better of us, leaving some to wonder, as did Rodney King,
why can’t we all just get along? We do get along…  after a fashion.
We get along as families always get along, not always smoothly but
realizing that we’re in this Porsche thing, together, for whatever
reason, and you know what? That’s not too bad. We’re all pretty
interesting…   if a little deranged, each in our own way. Call it the
Anna Karenina Principle applied to car people.

I’d like to put the 2.2-liter engine in “Mrs. Murphy” and convert
her back to street use. Wait a minute.   I have one of the larger
stashes of parts of anyone this side of a full shop. I found a set
of heads from a 2.4-liter engine.  I spun a bearing in.  They were
worked on by Motor Meister in California.  How bad could they
be? [The writer’s attempt at irony. Ed.]
The tear down was started today and I should be putting things
back together after the new year.  For inspiration I had the DVR
playing a new TV series on car repair, all sorts of how-to tips
and tricks (more like Trick or Treat). Yes, I am watching Cuban
Chrome. They’re good, I can do anything now.
Bill Kohnke
CNY Vice President, Activities Director & CNY Parts Purveyor

So, send those articles, those photos, those recipes, and those
letters to the editor and I’ll do my best to see they get included. It
won’t always be what you or I wanted to read, but it’ll give you an
idea how the rest of our “family” is doing and what we as a family
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Here is What I am Thinking by Chris White, President-CNY PCA
Another ‘car season’ has come and gone and we had a lot of great events this year. Many of us are putting our favorite Porsches away
for the winter and that can be a little sad – but it gives us something to look forward to next year.
Next month we will be having our planning meeting and I encourage folks to show up to discuss what we can do to make our 60th
anniversary year a special year. We already have several special ideas being worked out but we can always use some more! Next year
the Porsche Parade is being held at Jay Peak, Vermont, this is by far the biggest PCA event of the year and this is the closest it has been
in a long while. I encourage all of our members to consider going to the Parade this year – it’s close and it’s our regions 60th anniversary
– we are the second oldest region in PCA and this is a great place to brag about that! I will post registration information as it becomes
available – until then you can go to the parade website at http://2016parade.pca.org/index.html to discover what it’s all about.
What else is happening? Well we have some new officers and chair people!
The elections for the 2016-17 CNY officers were announced at the Annual Meeting in November:
President:  
Chris White
Vice President:   Bill Kohnke
Treasurer:  
Lin Hurd
Secretary:  
Barb Conley
I would like to thank these folks in advance for their service to the CNY club. It takes a lot of work to make this a great place to have
fun!
I would also like to thank our outgoing officers for their service – Brian Daley as Vice President and Bruce Donohue as treasurer. While
hoisting a beer with Brian at the Seneca Lodge I always thought that the title of “Vice” President seemed to really fit him!
Other changes to the CNY management team –
Jeannette Rockdashil has volunteered to take over as Charity Chairperson from Barb Conley. Barb will be helping Jeannette with the
transition – we are still looking for a couple of other folks to work on the charity committee to keep our longstanding trading of raising
more for our chosen charity than the previous year!
Since Jeannette is moving over to the charity chair her wonderful past work as editor of the newsletter has been taken up by Skip Testut
– Skip has been involved with CNY PCA for close to 20 years and is a past editor of “The Redline”…  so he knowingly volunteered for
this position (makes me questions his sanity… but I always liked the nutty ones)!
At the Annual Dinner we handed out some nice denim shirts with an embroidered CNY logo and the person’s name and “2015 Event
Sponsor” for anybody that helped out on an event this year. The recipients were:
Barbra Conley – Charity Committee and Secretary
Bill Kohnke – Fall Tour Sponsor
Brian Daley – Vice President
Bruce Donohue – Family Picnic Sponsor and Treasurer
Carol Schrank – Christmas Party Sponsor
Cathie White – Ski Trip, 6 hours at WGI and Vintage Races at WGI Sponsor
Chris White – just needed a new shirt
Dave Tagg – Bylaws Committee chair
Dick Jeffers – Motorama, Eurocar, Clayton Boat trip Sponsor
Douglas Schrank – Christmas Party Sponsor
Gil Wristrup – Autocross chair
Jeannette Rockdashil – Newsletter
Jill Vasina – Membership Chair
Mike Darminio – Autocross and annual dinner
Mitch Vanordstrand – Tech session Sponsor
Rich Ertinger – Oktoberfest Sponsor
Steve Turco – Cobweb Concours Sponsor
In addition to our fine group of volunteers we recognized the PCA club racers from CNY:
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Bill Slowokowski – 1st in Nation and Zone 1 in GTB Cup 2 (911 Cup Car)
Gene Raymondi –  1st in Zone and 14th in National in E stock (Boxster)
Brian Watson – 3rd in Zone 1 and 16th in Nation in SP1 (944)
Stephen Vasina – 3rd in Zone 1 and 24th in the Nation – GT4 (914-6)
Michael DeLuca – 6th in Zone 1 and 6th in the Nation – F Stock
Lucas Catania – 8th in Zone 1 and 16th in the Nation – GTA2 (911)
Joseph Catania – 12th in Zone 1 and 26th in the Nation – GTA2 (911)
Also – Lucas and Joseph competed in IMSA Porsche GT3 cup Series – Joe was 3rd in Gold Class and Lucas was 6th in Platinum
class.
Brian Watson, Gene Raymondi, Stephen Vasina and Michael DeLuca also teamed up to drive Brian’s 944 in an American Endurance
Racing event at Mid Ohio.
So all in all it was a great year, good events, good people and some nice cars! Lets all see what we can do to make our 60th anniversary a
special year. If you haven’t come out to a CNY event before give it a try – we all have one thing in common… Porsches. You may leave
the event finding a lot more in common than the cars!
          RL

CNY Willkommen Wagen By Jill Vasina, Membership Chair
We currently have 322 Primary Members and 244 Affiliate Members for a total of 566 members in the CNY family.

New Members
September 2015 		
Ilya Krayevsky			
Merrick NY			
2012 911 Carrera		

October 2015			
Kevin Cesarini			
Frankfort, NY			
911 Carrera S4			

November 2015 			
Joseph Tessitore			
Averill Park, NY			
2002 911 Carrera		

Alita Howard			
Ithaca, NY			
2007 Cayman			

Gary Gregorka			
Little Falls, NY			
1970 914			

William Morris
Potsdam, NY
1999 Boxster

				
				
				

William Rogers			
Liverpool, NY			
2016 Macan S			

William Shanpine
Syracuse, NY
2005 911 Carrera			

		

		

December 2015
Jeremy Potter
Syracuse, NY
2007 Cayman

MEMBERSHIP ANNIVERSARIES:
September - December 2015

10 Years:			
20 Years:			
30 Years:			
Matthew Massiano		
Joyce Edmonds			
Arthur Peck			
Barry Sheets			
Frank Campagna		
Richard Sykes			
												

35 Years:
William Slowikowski
William Fox
Fred Lamando

50 Years:
William Noroski
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Porsche and Beyond By Thak Chaloemtiarana

a distant cousin of that cop) whose job was to help the village fill
its financial coffers with speeding ticket fines, so I paid a small
fortune to fund Candor’s police department as well as a puzzling
“surcharge” to New York State.

“Plus ca change, plus c’est la meme chose” is a French saying
that is appropriate to this new column.  It is also to test our French
heritage editor to see if he could find a way to edit and to add the
necessary accents that are missing in my computer program.  This
French epithet epitomizes the return of our esteemed editor after
a four-year hiatus.  It has also been a calm and unpressured time
for me not having to respond to his monthly reminder that I should
submit a draft of my next column.  But now he is back and even
before any exchange of pleasantries, I received a missive from him
telling me that my draft for this new column is past due.  Plus ca
chance, indeed!

Since that initial article, I have contributed regularly to the Redline
Report and have in fact attracted a fair number of fans, at the least
there are two who are on record—Connie Turco and one of her
lovely twins. I was assigned a regular column when I was Safety
Chair.  That column was called Mr. Safety Tipps playing on the
allusion to the movie Mr. Tibbs.  Do I remind you of Sidney Portier?  
Aside from my responsibility of making sure that everyone was
safe at our club events, my only real job was to write a weekly
column about “safety” whatever that meant.  I could go dig into
my archives to research what I wrote about and to distill some
pithy
meaning of “safety” from those articles.  But that would take
Our editor had counted on the fact that my short-term memory
time
and
energy, both of which are now precious commodities.  
has been compromised recently after I joined the RMD crowd.  
Luckily,
I
was elected Vice President of our region before I could
For those of you who young whippersnappers, you will have to
do
more
harm
to the safety of members.  For the next four years,
Google this acronym to find out its meaning and how that status
I
wrote
a
regular
column called “CNY Vice” which was a play on
pegs me generationally.  In any case, years ago when my neighbor
the
then
popular
TV
series “Miami Vice”.  I do not know if anyone
contemplated taking on the editorship of the Redline Report he
in
the
club
still
remembers
what I had written about.  They must be
told me that he would do so if I agreed to contribute a monthly
quite
good
even
though
I
have
no recollection of any of the things I
column.   He weakened my resolve by plying me with several
had
written
about.  Again,
I
can
go dig into my archives.  But there
potent margaritas to the point that I unknowingly said yes to his
is
no
reason
to
do
this.
offer.  There must have been witnesses so I had no way to wriggle
out of that commitment.   I was so relieved when he decided to
retire four years ago because I was at last free from having to Eventually, I moved up (I am sure that it is “up”) to the presidency
come up with some worthwhile subject matter to write about.  But of CNYPCA.  Luckily back then, transitions from one regime to
for some reason or another (or perhaps his short term memory another were almost predetermined and uncontested. I got elected
is just as bad as mine) he has agreed to become editor again (or without having to give any “Strump” speeches about Mexican
perhaps in his own mind he never retired).   Perhaps President rapists or Marauding Muslims in New Jersey.  All I did was to
Chris White promised him a secret incentive [Margaritas! Ed.].   write regular columns and bide my time.  As president, my monthly
Nonetheless, whatever happened, the editor, my esteemed neighbor column was “PC Thak” which stood for “Presidentially Correct
and longtime Sunday breakfast partner told me that he was holding Thak,” a play on the then controversial debate over the corrosive
on to my previous promise to help with regular columns and that effect of “politically correct” usage of words on our collective
the promise had not expired and was still valid.  As an incentive, psyche.   I wrote that column for another four, uneventful years.  
he told me that instead of the monthly or bi-monthly columns, he But again, do not ask me about those columns.  All I can say is
would be only asking me to commit to four annually.  And again, that my group of committed fans exploded from two to three.  
like a fool (although this time fully sober) I agreed.  Plus ca change, Aside from Connie Turco and one of the twins, the anonymous
third person could have been the editor himself or even Mike
plus la meme chose.
Darminio.   Power and status attracts many supplicants, I mean
For the record, I began contributing to the Redline Report soon followers. BTW, if you were to use such terminology on college
after joining CNYPCA some decades ago.   My first article was campuses today, the students would demand your resignation for
written to share the pain of Porsche ownership.  The title of that perpetrating a “microaggression” against them by being insensitive
article was “Sir, I saw you speeding.”  It was about how owning a to their feelings without giving them a “trigger warning.”  Readers
Guards Red 911 SC Targa is dangerous to one’s pocketbook and might want to educate themselves about how our young people
a danger to one’s driver’s license.   I still recall that fateful day have moved beyond PC to this new state of affairs.  A Google
clearly as if it had just happened.  Back then, I was also eager to get search should set you straight.  Since the editor and I are no longer
the 911 out for a drive the first chance I got after the annual Upstate teaching we are immune to these changes.   If you are you still
New York ice age receded.  Siuling and I were enjoying our first teaching, Ed Oleander, beware!
spring outing in the Porsche along Route 96B near Candor when After I was deposed as president, instead of establishing a
a local gendarme passed us on the opposite lane.  I knew I was in presidential library in my name, I was asked to continue writing
trouble when he braked hard and did a pin turn and put his flashing columns as a has-been president and lastly as previous past
lights on.  My radar detector gave no prior warning because the president.  I am sure that I wrote numerous pieces to share my vast
tricky officer did not have his radar turned on.  When I asked him reserve of wisdom with the membership.  A trivial but perhaps
why he stopped me, the officer said, “Sir, I saw you speeding.”  I important point to share is that I have penned more articles for
am not a lawyer, but that statement did not seem weighty enough the Redline Report than articles I have published for my day
as evidence.  However, I did not want to argue with him nor did I job.  I wanted to claim my Redline Report articles for raises and
want to appear before the Candor Justice of the Peace (probably promotion but was told that they did not count.  In fact, my Dean
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asked me why I was spending so much time writing such non-academic articles.  I did send him some of my more theoretical articles
such as one on re-stitching the leather steering wheel, one on clearing foggy headlights, and even one on why French words have gravitas
in the academy and in Porsche circles while Italian is only good for the Mafia and pizza joints.  It has been over fifteen years and I have
yet to hear back from that Dean, who BTW, has retired and moved.
Digression is a disease of those in my profession but I shall now return to the task at hand. This new column avatar “Porsche and
Beyond” reflects my own generational shift and automotive preferences.  I have revealed in some distant article that my first Porsche
that I bought as a graduate student in Ithaca was a 1957 356A.  Over the years I have acquired many others, such as a 944, 911SC, 924,
several 914s, 914-6, and a 930.  In fact, Siuling and I still have four Porsches.  But we, like many in our club, are also fans of other
marques. Ergo, this new column also will reflect our collective fascination with cars beyond the Porsche marque.  For example, I have
had other sport and sporty cars such as a MG Midget, Triumph GT6, BMW, MGB, and even a Rambler Classic 770 convertible Detroit
muscle car.  Beyond Porsches, I still have Wayne Kunkel’s yellow, Lotus Seven Series 4.  Just as important, in line with the generational
shift that I mentioned earlier, I should be looking for a more comfortable ride.  I am not referring to the Panamera, but perhaps a Buick
that is much preferred by my fellow silver- haired RMD generation.
This new column and my opening salvo is just to give due notice that I shall be writing many more titillating articles for the Redline
Report.  But I also write this so the editor will leave me alone for another three months.  This is important because I am travelling
traveling to warmer climes between December to March thus missing most of the Ithaca ice and snow.  Although I am concerned with
global warming, Upstate New York could use some of it.  Perhaps we could work hard to arrest the warming trend after our winter
temperatures have stabilized at about 45degrees Fahrenheit.  I shall be sending a letter to President Obama urging him to put off needed
initiatives until then.
          RL
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The Alternative Line

Those who have spent time with me know that I am very good at
explaining complex subjects in simple terms.   Hopefully, that is
why you bother to read my wordy diatribes here.  My engineering
has leaned more to the “overkill” side – designing machine bases
with the full knowledge that someone will eventually hit it with a
fork truck, so I build the base of two inch thick boiler plate, because
the difference in cost vs. the minimal requirement for construction
is so small vs. the risk involved for durability in the real world.  
But if I had to make it fly or tried to meet the new CAFE standards,
I’d be in serious trouble, because “diffy Q” would be essential.

By Joe Holzer

Teaching an Old Dog New Tricks

T

here is an old saying; “There are three kinds of people
– those who can count and those who can’t.”   Similar
groupings can be made for engineers, hopefully with the
irony eliminated.   Engineers can generally be lumped into the
intuitive and the analytical – those who can evaluate a situation
and determine path, based on an understanding of the factors that
influence that situation, and those who use calculation to arrive at
optimum results.  Clearly, those who know Porsche will certainly
lean toward the latter in their expectations.   But even Porsche
recognizes the need for the former on some level.   Calculations
determined, for example, that greater efficiencies could be
achieved by an electro-hydraulic steering assist in the new 991
rather than its predecessor, the continuous hydraulic system as
used in the 964 - 997.  But Porsche has taken quite a gamble in
using the new system, because it lacks much of the feel of the
prior systems, which gave stellar feedback to the driver.  Those
who follow the trade magazines have noted that the new system
has been the source of the greatest negative commentary on the
991.  We’ll see.

The good news is that the course has had JUST enough that I have
grasped sufficiently not to get too far behind. I did that homework
before I read the course material.  Each of us has some things we
are good at, and others we are not.

But that is precisely the point for Porsche, and frankly for every
carmaker in the world.  Since every car is ultimately a series of
tradeoffs that result in the broad range of vehicles that exist in the
same marketplace, those tradeoffs result in the characteristics that
make that vehicle appropriate for its tasks.  You would never think
to buy a GT3 as a UPS delivery vehicle, unless you lived where
there were no potholes and very wealthy people were waiting for
transplant packages, the same as you would be unlikely to buy
even a Porsche Panamera Turbo if you hoped to win Le Mans.  
That is part of what made the Porsche 959 prototypes seem so
What has brought this to mind is a course I am currently taking.  
ridiculous when Jacky Ickx approached Porsche with the idea of
MIT is trying an online course, their first foray into the process,
running the toughest race in the world, the Paris Dakar, in the mid
and so they offered it free to those of us silly enough to accept the
‘80s.  If you do not know what I am talking about, I suggest you
challenge.  The response has been surprisingly high, and perhaps
study before the next Porsche Parade Tech Quiz.  The 959 simply
even more surprisingly – global.   There are people of many
astounded the competition, and changed people’s perception of
languages taking the course.   It is called 6.002x “Circuits and
“possible” forever.  Ask Helmuth Bott.
Electronics.”  I decided to try it, despite my last formal classroom
in engineering being 1973, because it seems even vacuum cleaners Developing a vehicle, like the 991 today, takes hundreds of millions
have digital displays these days.  And I figure that I should be of calculations.   Compare the development of the 991 with, for
able to converse when the marketplace discovers that the ability to example, the 356, and you see the differences computers have both
operate an iPhone is not the same as managing a project and will enabled, and made essential, even as some of the craftsmanship has
start needing those of us with gray hair again.  Live, horse, until seemingly been lost.  No car today could possibly meet emissions
that grass grows.
regulations, let alone creature conveniences, without the use of
fast computing power.  Even that last bastion of the good-ole-boys,
Anyway, I knew Toto and I were no longer in Kansas when the
NASCAR, has gone to EFI.  And as Moore’s Law (technology
first day (March 5) was a refresher on Maxwell’s Equations.  Huh?  
essentially doubles speed and halves cost about every 18 months)
I’m in trouble.  Let me just say here that I am in the former group
has demonstrated, microprocessors have become so cheap and
above, despite using (and even building) math models to perform
ubiquitous that they are found in greeting cards.
quality analyses that led to my solving the TRW RKE transmitter
problems in the late ‘90s and running the associated recall program Gone are the days when you would take your Slo-Syn to your
for Ford.  And it has certainly been needed for a lot of the controls Weber stacks to adjust your carbs, then use your timing light and
work I have done for machine logic and software systems.  But I dwell-tach to adjust your points for optimum power at the sweet
did then, and still do, have conceptual problems with “Diffy Q” or spot.  How many of you even realized that your carburetors were
“differential equations,” especially when it comes to solving them.   always a compromise between an idle setup and a sweet spot,
For those of you who managed to avoid them in your career, as I with EVERY other spot suboptimal?   Today, there are literally
have since Clarkson in ’73, let me simply say they are a means to hundreds of thousands of discrete mapping points for the variety
analyze systems during change.  Like increased stresses over time, of ECU inputs so we’re much closer to perfect performance at
such as a wing loading increases on take off or the stresses on a tail almost every place within the entire range of parameters your car
hook or the cables that grab it strung across an aircraft carrier…   will ever see.  AND ECUs are capable of learning and improving
or you and an airbag.
their own performance as they go along [“The Terminator” as
prophet; It’s The Singularity!!! Ed.].  That is why your
We should all be VERY glad there are people who ARE good at
cars since 1996 have had to pass OBD-II tests, not of the tailpipe
such equations.  They are the reason airline travel is both safe and
emissions, but of the COMPUTER to determine if you pass NYS
low cost.  Few of us even think for a moment about the what-if as
inspection.   But it is also why YOU have almost NO ability to
we board our flights across the North Atlantic.  But at least one Air
adjust ANYTHING on your car anymore.  And why your car is
France jet found that we engineers are not perfect yet.
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more likely to be diagnosed by an oscilloscope than by a guy who puts a stethoscope on the valve cover and accurately tells you what
is wrong with your car.
Unfortunately, especially for a place like Porsche, that choice does not even exist – technology is selected because it is ultimately easier
to achieve requirements across a global perspective, even if those “improvements” often seem to benefit YOU less and less, and often
seem to make things cost even more.  Now you know why the Tee shirts proclaim “Sure Porsche made cars after 1965 – Who the Hell
Cares?”  That is the cry of electro angst…
NOW you know why I am studying 6.002x online from MIT, despite having an MBA and a BSME.  Not because I ever hope to become
an Electronics Engineer – I have no illusions whatsoever.  I just want to be able to talk to the people who are, and not sound TOO
archaic.

NOTE: Since writing this article, the author has completed “Machine Learning” from Stanford and a Vanderbilt offering, “Leading
Strategic Innovation in Organizations,” both online courses offered through the Coursera system. [At least that’s what Joe told
me to say... Ed.]
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The Northern Sentinel By Bob Graham
My Twenty-Two-Year Pilgrimage

B

ack in 1993 I decided it was high time to fulfill my religious obligation. This of course involved a pilgrimage to Mecc-- er,
ZUFFENHAUSEN.

Betty and I flew to Stuttgart, and next morning made our way to Porsche for a factory tour. Although somewhat abbreviated (the
assembly line was gearing up for the new 993, so was closed to visitors), we saw enough in the rest of the factory to note its quaint mix
of traditional and modern practices. The tiny museum had an array of interesting cars to view.
I was fairly staggering under the weight of my virtuous feelings by the time we boarded the S-Bahn to ride back downtown.

But during the years that followed, as I kept current with growth and changes at Porsche and read more about the firm’s history, I felt
that what I had done in 1993 was but a beginning; there was more, much more, a True Believer should do. The opening of the dazzling
new museum reinforced that feeling, as did a splendid Karl Ludvigsen book titled Porsche: Origin of the Species.
The book – it weighs a thigh-crushing six pounds – is an in-depth exploration of the marque’s gestation and nativity, and highlights
356/2/040 – the light-alloy Gmünd coupe once owned by one-armed Austrian ice-racer Otto Mathé and now in the stewardship of Jerry
Seinfeld. Check out Jerry’s coffee-run with Jay Leno on Comedians in Cars Getting Coffee.   
Then, this past summer, a plan developed. Bill Hayman and I were discussing a trip to the Frankfurt Auto Show when Betty told me that
friends in Paris had invited us to visit them. Decisions were made: she and I would fly to Paris, and I would travel on to Germany for a
couple of days to meet Bill for the show. Our friends were fine with my temporary absence.
Bill chimed in with another thought. How about if we also visited Porsche in Stuttgart, and also drove into Austria to explore the roots
of Porsche: the Zell am See family retreat, the Gmünd sawmill, the small Porsche museum nearby, and the Alpine roads on which the
first Porsches were tested?
And so, after a 22-year hiatus, my Porsche Pilgrimage resumed! Following two days in Paris I boarded a TGV and enjoyed a 200-mph
train ride to Stuttgart. There I met Bill, who had just arrived from Frankfurt in a nice Audi A4 Avant rental car. We were soon southbound
on the A8, with Salzburg, Austria as that day’s destination.
Actually, Bill had visited Porsche’s Austrian birthplace before, after he and Chrystal collected their ‘99 Boxster at the factory. But he was
more than happy to re-visit the area. Moreover, he has visited Austria a number of times, is experienced at European driving, and has a
good memory and sense of direction. An ideal travel companion, nicht Wahr?
We lodged at the small and delightful Hotel Sallerhof in Grödig, just outside Salzburg. Next morning – a beauty – we headed off on our
mission into Porsche history.
First stop was the idyllic town of Zell am See, longtime country retreat of the Porsche and Piëch families. There we saw Schloss Prielau,
now a chic family-owned boutique hotel, and the Schüttgut, the families’ huge chalet, now the primary residence of Wolfgang Porsche.
Then it was out of town, and on to a major driving event: a transit of the Grossglockner Hochalpenstraße (High Alpine Road).
It’s a popular driving/riding experience. The sometimes-vertiginous 48-kilometer/30-mile road takes travelers across a saddle near the
summit of the 12,500-foot Grossglockner, Austria’s highest mountain, with innumerable switchbacks during the ascent and descent. The
views are mind-boggling, but care is necessary, with blind curves and slower traffic (campers and bikers, particularly) aplenty.
Not long after the Grossglockner we reached Gmünd, pronounced (approximately) “munt,” the ancient walled municipality regarded as
the cradle of the Porsche marque. We visited the small, immaculate Porsche museum established many years ago by Helmut Pfeifhofer,
whom we met. The collection includes a wooden body buck upon which early alloy bodies were fashioned by master bodywork craftsman
Friedrich Weber (when he wasn’t hung over), an aluminum coupe sans body filler and paint, and newer examples of our favorite vice.
Then it was off to lunch at a venerable establishment within the walls, and the happy tidings that we were seated at the very table
frequented at lunchtime by old Professor Porsche. A framed photo of His Nibs overlooked this former Stammtisch, as if to underscore
that intel.
After lunch we sought out the fabled sawmill where Porsche Number One and her immediate successors were built, finally locating it a
few klicks out of town. Unfortunately, it is now surrounded by a fence so we couldn’t get close, but it served as background for a couple
of snapshots to bolster our Pilgrimage claims.
Onroute back to Grödig we drove the Katschberg Pass, which takes travelers more than a mile into the sky, and was the supposedly
rigorous test road on which Porsche’s early cars were sorted. I found myself skeptical about the road’s rigors until I learned that
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rebuilding has left the steepest grades a mere 10 percent. Back in
the forties they ranged up to 30 percent.
The following day we traveled back to Stuttgart, arriving in early
evening, our progress having been slowed by a big Stau (traffic jam)
just outside Salzburg, and some crappy weather around Innsbruck.
Our Audi did just fine, but was sending persistent messages that
she was getting thirsty for another swig of AdBlue.
A word about Austria: frankly, while I’d never given very much
thought to the country, visiting there was a revelation. Town
and country it’s simply gorgeous, with the most dramatic vistas
imaginable.  Was there a blade of grass out of place anywhere? I
came away impressed, and a little bit better educated.
Our Stuttgart hotel was in mid-town and left a bit to be desired, but
was ideal for S-Bahn access and for just walking the historic and
attractive Stadtmitte. Our first full day was devoted to a visit to the
Mercedes-Benz Museum, which houses a stunning collection of
road and racecars, just as one might expect. It’s modeled somewhat
upon New York’s Guggenheim art museum; in each you begin at
the top and descend in spiral fashion, viewing exhibits as you
proceed.
The next morning we drove to Zuffenhausen and the wonderful
Porsche Museum, where we met with Jens Torner, the personable
Historical Archivist. Jens showed us the firm’s meticulous and
extensive archive, and we toured the shop in which museum
cars are serviced and repaired. Some very interesting ones were
awaiting work, I might add, among them a competition variant
of the 356 whose distinctive body shape inspired the nickname
Dreikantschaber (triangular scraper).
Naturally, a tour of the main collection followed, and was most
enjoyable, as most of the cars are exhibited in a manner that
permits up-close viewing. If there is one nit to pick, it might be
that many seem a bit too glossy and pristine, and would look more
authentic if preservation, rather than restoration, had been the
primary guideline. Nevertheless, the building is extraordinary, and
the contents of such quality that anyone who visits Stuttgart and
departs without a visit has missed something extraordinary.

A guided tour of the factory’s main production line had been
arranged for the afternoon, and it was extremely impressive. Our
guide was knowledgeable and articulate, and we saw virtually
every stage of the building process, including the “marriage” of
body to chassis. Thanks to the modernization begun in the mid’90s by then-chairman Wendelin Wiedeking, today’s assembly line
has nothing in common with the one displayed in the famous 1961
film “Made by Hand.”
Adding to this day’s pleasure was the arrival of my son David, who
joined us after arriving in Frankfurt that morning, and taking a train
to Stuttgart and the S-Bahn to Porsche. David has been an engineer
at Ford in Dearborn, Michigan since 1989, and is a certifiable,
though low-key car nut, though surely a more knowledgeable one
than I.
Capping off the day, we devoted some time to the, well, mandatory
museum gift shop visit, and not surprisingly failed to leave there
empty-handed!
We then departed in the Audi, our next destination Frankfurt and
the mammoth auto show. One of the prime exhibits on the Porsche
stand (in addition to the LeMans-winning 919) was the four-door
“Mission E” electric concept car kept under wraps until its show
debut. Audaciously styled, yet retaining many familiar “cues”,
Mission E is slated for production by the end of the decade, will
feature mind-blowing performance, and takes dead-aim at cars
such as Tesla’s Model S.
I could say much more about the nearly overwhelming show, but
for our purposes here it completed the pilgrimage circle: Porsche
Past, Porsche Present, Porsche Future. The several days in Germany
and Austria had been memorable, and the quest I’d undertaken in
1993 was at last complete. Like the tortoise, I’d reached the finish
line – eventually.
At my age, though, it’s probably unwise to take on more multidecade projects. Meanwhile, thanks, Bill.
Welcome back, Skip!
Drive in Its Finest Form!					

Dreikantschaber awaiting service in Zuffenhausen.
				
Photo courtesy of Bob Graham
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The Schloß Prielau, Zell am See  Photo courtesy of Bob Graham.

Bob at the Pfeifhofer Museum in Gmünd wondering if 356 bonnets fly off as
easily as Boxsters?? Photo courtesy of Bob Graham.
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Bill Hayman at Professor Porsche’s
favorite lunch table in Gmünd.
Photo courtesy of Bob Graham.
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Technical Article
The Key won’t turn… Help! By Bill Kohnke

O

ccasionally the ignition key wouldn’t turn without a lot of wiggling up and down in my ‘89 Carrera 4.  Most of the time it worked
perfectly and the unworn spare keys were just as bad, BUT it always relented and let me continue on my way pretty quickly.

That said, 2 weeks ago I was stranded 20 miles from home for 45 minutes before the key unlocked and let the car run. It was time to
take that sucker apart and clean/adjust/repair it.  A quick internet search indicated that the ignition switch mechanism is known for such
antics.
The disassembly:
1.  Unhook the battery
2.  Find the radio removal tools and take out the heater control unit
3.  Put a strip of masking tape on top of the stalk controls and the steering wheel center (really important to mark the alignment of the
wheel on the steering shaft)
4.  Pull the horn button off (Look on backside to make sure no attaching screws or bolts are involved)
5.  Take that BIG nut off the steering shaft and give the wheel some gentle bumps till it pops off
6.  Unscrew the cover over the key slot
7.  Turn the key one notch clockwise to the release position
8.  On the left side of the dash by the door remove the small, plastic endcap
9.  I was able to get a small screwdriver in and release the metal spring clips holding the left dash vent and remove the vent
10.  There are 2 nuts holding the kneepad that have to be removed from the backside of the dash. Take the knee pad off.  Yes, the metal
has sharp edges - use 1 or 2 band-aids as required.   Consume appropriate beverage…
11. NOW the fun part!  In order to deter those who wish to borrow our cars unannounced, the 2 bolts either side of the key and the one
under the steering shaft are special.

Once torqued in place the head snaps off so one cannot get a wrench in place to remove them. I found that I could center drill those screw
heads and use an easyout to remove them.
Do not drill too deep. Porsche uses blue locktite on the threads and you don’t want to snap the heads off.  To replace I used a regular hex
headed bolt but to fit under the trim cover, I ground ½ the head down.
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12.  With the bolts removed and the key turned clockwise unplug the wiring from the back and get the lock assembly out.  There is a
small metal pin holding the lock cylinder in place.  I drilled a very small hole next to that pin half way down and was then able to get
the cylinder out.
DO NOT REMOVE THE KEY FROM THE CYLINDER!  If you do little brass blades and tiny springs will fly everywhere.  And the
$200/hour shop rate doesn’t look too bad.
I would suggest that taking the assembly to a locksmith at this point to adjust /repair the key & cylinder.
Reassembly is in the reverse order. Don’t forget to put that small metal pin back in place.

          RL

Editor’s note: Rush Pond contacted my predecessor, Jeannette, putting forth the idea of an ongoing “Redline”
column called “Porsche People.” In this column folks would tell their stories about how fellow PCAers helped
them out of a jam or just interacted in some way that reflects the PCA’s motto, “It’s not just the cars, it’s the
people.” So, how about it?? Jeannette and I agree it’s a wonderful idea, so now it’s up to you, CNY members,
to tell us your story. Do it today!

Porsche People by Rush Pond

A

long, long time ago in a faraway land...  I think it was 1980, I had just bought my (used) 914-6. I was in the Chicago Region,
then, and a bunch of us “hot shoes” had just driven 8 hours on Friday to Brainerd, Minnesota for a weekend of racing. That
Saturday morning turned out to be a day I’ll never forget. When it was our turn we all headed onto the track for practice. I was
feelin’ pretty good as I went up through the gears.  I was at redline in 3rd.  Straight up and a bit to the right should have put me into 4th.
However, in my excitement I didn’t go quite far enough to the right and hit 2nd instead!  If you are familiar with the 901 transmissions
and the early 914 shifter arrangement, then you know it was a pretty sloppy arrangement!  Anyway, the syncros took it and put me into
2nd but as soon as I let the clutch out...  the wheels chirped, the engine screamed and then popped a few times and I limped off the track.
I was a VERY sad boy, figuring I had just ruined my 2-liter, 6 cylinder Porsche engine.
Back in the pits I described what had happened to some of the local Nord Stern PCAers. I’ll never forget their response. “Oh that’s
nothing. You probably just broke a couple rocker arms. We have extra parts. You can fix it here.”  Remember Bill Cosby doing Noah
saying, “RIGHT, what’s a cubit?”  Well, I was saying, “RIGHT, what’s a rocker arm?”
I learned a lot in a hurry that weekend. Not only did I learn what rocker arms were, I learned that they are the designed weak link in the
engine. They are designed to snap off if engine over revs and pistons hit valves. That way instead of punching a hole in your piston, you
only break off the end of the rocker arm and, maybe, bend a valve or two. So after about 8 hours under the car, with lots of help from
PCA members I didn’t even know, I removed the broken rocker arms and replaced them with (new) parts that they had “on-hand.”
I didn’t race anymore that weekend but I did drive the car 8 hours home. Those Nord Stern guys were great. They put my mind at ease,
gave me parts, told me what to do and even spent hours on their backs helping me replace my broken rocker arms. Now those are good
people! The kind that give credence to our PCA motto, “It’s not just the cars, it’s the people.”				
RL
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Flying High with the CNY by Barbara Conley

D

uring the Charity Auction last spring, Cathie White, Missy Miller and I went together to come up with the winning bid for a
plane ride that fellow CNYPCA member, Dave Tagg, had donated to the auction.

On a crisp Halloween morning, we arrived early to the small airport where Dave keeps his plane. The weather all week had been rainy
and windy and we were unsure if we were even going to be able to fly.  We were counting on the weatherman’s report of clear skies
Saturday morning. For once he was right and it was a beautiful morning with sun and limited wind!
We took off, heading west. The farmers’ fields looked like a patchwork quilt with the many shades of green, gold and brown. We were
able to see all the Finger Lakes, too. Our first destination was to fly over Letchworth State Park. There were still trees with some reds
and orange, despite the rain and wind earlier in the week. From the air, you can truly appreciate why this is called the Grand Canyon of
the East. You can see the way the Genesee River has dug a deep, winding path as it flows.
We continued to fly west to Niagara Falls. There is a special flight path that sightseeing planes follow and it allows you to get great looks
at both the Canadian and American Falls. Dave flew around it twice to be sure we all got our pictures. We could see the Maid of the Mist
and wondered how many tourists were crazy enough to do that this morning, as the temperature was barely 40 degrees. Brrr!
As we flew back, it seemed the clouds followed.  By the time we touched down, thick clouds were rolling in. We were blessed with a
perfect morning, great friends and a wonderful pilot who made this memorable trip all possible.           
          RL

L-->R: Barbara Conley, Cathie
White & Missie Miller next to fellow
CNYer’s, Dave Tagg’s, Beechcraft
airplane.
Photo courtesy of
Barbara Conley.

A view of Horseshoe
Falls from above
the Canadian side.
Photo courtesy of
Barbara Conley.
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Remembering Ralph Edmonds...

Ralph Edmonds at the CNY’s 40th Anniversary
Celebration in Binghamton in 1997.
Photo courtesy of Mike Darminio

From Joe Holzer
Many in CNY PCA recall with fondness a true gentleman who served this club well: Ralph Edmonds.  I was saddened to learn today of
his passing as a result of complications from a heart catheterization, seemingly only three days after moving to their new home from the
one he and his wife, Joyce, had moved to in Florida when they left Skaneateles many years ago.
It was my personal pleasure to have been the one who originally welcomed them into the Porsche Club fold and I recall fondly the
circumstances.  Joyce had purchased her maroon 944 sometime earlier at the CNY Porsche Dealer at the time, and it was her I observed
driving through my subdivision in the Liverpool area that fateful day.
So, being the nut case I am, I quickly turned to follow her all the way to their driveway, where I am certain Joyce thought I was a masher
or stalker of some kind after all the turns she made only to find me still on her tail.  Stepping from my Porsche, I explained that I was
neither, but instead was very active in PCA and wanted to meet anyone in CNY who owned a Porsche.
After a brief period to get her heart from her throat, Joyce invited me in and introduced me to Ralph.  We had an autocross at the local
elementary school coming up and I asked them to come join the fun.  Since neither had done any such thing, they showed up not having
much in the way of expectations.  But it happens that the Elmcrest Elementary School has a parking lot with a curb where the busses
park for children boarding. After Ralph had driven the course, he managed to scrape the air dam on that curb when he parked the car,
beaming from ear to ear with what was clearly a new passion for this professional civil engineer, who was also involved in developing
sites for the DEW Line radar stations in the Arctic for GE and with skate sharpening.
So when Joyce, who was livid about the damage done to her car, told him to “buy your own,” Ralph did just that at the upcoming
Porsche Parade, a similarly colored 928S.  And given his evident enjoyment of autocross, it was little surprise that he took to track
driving like a duck to water, quickly earning the moniker “Rocket Ralph” in the process.  He quickly became enamored, and he and I
would travel together to Watkins Glen, Mosport and St Jovitte for various PCA regions’ driver ed events.  He eventually participated
with Trackmasters as well, becoming an exceptional instructor along the way.
He also took over from me as CNY President, having handled other roles like Treasurer and Activities Chair, and he and Joyce would
regularly host our Xmas Parties at their lovely home in Skaneateles after they moved there.  My family and I were fortunate enough to
be frequent guests for other occasions with them as well.  So we were sad when they moved to Florida, where we were only able to visit
them once, and we had not seen them since except for the week they joined the CNY PCA group for the first Swiss Trip in 2005.
I hope you will join me in expressing our deepest and most heartfelt sympathies and condolences to Joyce at his passing, especially
during the holiday season, and at their home; 3561 Oyster Place, The Villages, FL 32163
Respectfully,
Joe Holzer
		

The Redline Report

19

		

Winter 2016

From Thak

Joyce and I visited the Edmonds at their home in The Villages
after towing our AquaFlyer to Mount Dora, Florida for the big boat
Th[e] news [of Ralph’s passing] is a very sad one.  As I sit here at show.  We had our miniature Dachshund with us.  After securing
the Incheon airport waiting for a flight to Bangkok I am thinking the cute, little dog in her crate in the Edmonds’ garage, we left for
a lovely dinner.  Upon returning to the house, Ralph could not get
about Ralph and Joyce.
his garage door opener to work.   Further investigation revealed
“Rocket Ralph” was the model CNY President we all aspire to be.   that “cute, little” Judy had escaped from her crate, shredded (into
He was kind, gentle, and a class act.  I will miss him dearly but he at least a million threads) the neat carpet patches Ralph had placed
under the Porsche tires and then proceeded to rip the garage door
will always be with me as long as I am a CNYPCA member.
wiring to pieces.  Ever the gentleman, Ralph took no offense but
simply called the repairman.  I do recall, however, him mentioning
Thak
the next day what good manners his dog, Watkins, had!

Remembering Ralph Edmonds… A True Friend
to CNY PCA by Chuck Gladle, CNY PCA Historian

That was the kind of man Ralph was – a gentleman, a family man,
a hard-working, charitable individual, civic leader and a Porsche
enthusiast.  He was a presence Joyce and I will not ever forget.  He
will be greatly missed.

Mention the names Ralph and Joyce Edmonds in CNY circles and
a smile comes to everyone’s face.  Sadly, Ralph passed away in
December.  I would like to tell you a bit about this gentleman… a
true friend to CNY PCA.
Ralph and Joyce joined PCA in 1985 after purchasing a 928.  They
quickly became very active and productive members of our region.  
Ralph served as Treasurer and then President of CNY.   He and
Joyce graciously opened their beautiful home in Skaneateles to
host many a fun-filled CNY function.  The annual planning meeting
and Christmas Party were their favorites.  Our Charity Auction got
its start in their living room as we raised funds for local charities
near and dear to the Edmond’s hearts.
Ralph was always a joy to talk with.   His background and travel
as a civil engineer for GE made him a great conversationalist.   His
hobbies contributed even more interesting fodder for in-depth
discussions.   In addition to Porsche cars he also fancied figure
skating and was involved in the Syracuse Figure Skating Club.  
He and Joyce ran a skate sharpening business for locals as well
as Olympic contenders.   Those activities and his penchant for
fundraising for charities, made him very easy and enjoyable to talk
with.

Photo courtesy of John Hajny.

Ralph and Joyce always participated in a variety of our CNY events.  
However, I do believe that Ralph’s Porsche passion soon turned
to high-speed track driving.   He upgraded his Porsche ride to a
beautiful, white RS America and was hooked!!  He participated in
driver education events in several states and Canada.  He became a
PCA Instructor and supported our Zone 1 and many other regions
in this endeavor, while earning the nickname “Rocket Ralph.”  
One of my fond memories of Ralph is a wild ride he took one day
with our son in turn 11 at WGI!  When it came to track events, we
saw a man excel as a driver and instructor.  He drove with style and
skill and thoroughly enjoyed doing so.
Ralph and Joyce moved to Florida a number of years back.  CNY
lost two great friends and they are sorely missed.  I have to think that
the feeling was mutual as they maintained their PCA membership
in CNY for all those years.  
On a personal level, Joyce and I had many happy times with Ralph
and Joyce.  One humorous memory (at least now) comes to mind.  
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Evolution by Design by Bill Noroski

A

bout 2 years ago, I received an email from a friend claiming that Porsche AG was planning to erect a sculpture in Stuttgart
dedicating it to the 50 years of the Porsche 911.  The message could have been a leak at that time. However, it did include an
artist’s rendition and stated that the sculpture was to be 78-80 feet high and consist of 3 full sized cars being launched into space
while balancing overhead on the crisscrossed jet flumes emanating from the street below.  The car models and the location of the edifice
were not disclosed.
I thought it was a great idea and with my woodworking and model building skills at hand I began work to replicate the sculpture, in
scale – ¼” to the foot.  My rendition was completed about 8 months later.  The initial display used a flat black tri-fold display board for
the background.  The 3 models selected were 1/43 scale by Minichamps.  My choice of models were of Porsches I own currently or have
owned:  a 1958 356A sunroof coupe, a 1979 911 SC and a 2006 997 Club Coupe – all painted in traditional silver.
An announcement from Porsche (summer of 2015) indicated that the completed project had been erected at Porscheplatz 1 right in front
of the magnificent Porsche Museum.  
Once I knew the exact location of the sculpture, my display board was painted to show the scene behind the actual sculpture, which
includes the Porsche Museum and other Porsche buildings.    
What am I going to do with “Evolution by Design?”  The answer is, it was made to “O” gauge scale, and it will fit nicely into my Lionel
model train layout.
          RL
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The Continuum by Redlineman – a.k.a. John Hajny

A

n Old Soul. That’s what I have. I’ve been called a Renaissance Man more than once and I admire and immodestly aspire to that
tag, quite frankly. I like what it means. Without effort or pretense, mind you, as it does just come from within, quite without
affectation. I had a physician tell me once that I had a face that belonged in an Elizabethan portrait, ensconced within ruffled lace
collars and velvet. Ok… well… I’m not the least bit git-ish, umm… not exactly, but I must admit I see his point. “Distinctive.”
The short version of this story? Born, father, cars, engine transplant. The back story is a little more involved. Dad was a cycle riding farm
boy who came from very little, went to school, got an education, a good job, and collected antique cars. Another quiet and unheralded
version of what used to be The American Dream. He DROVE a Model A Ford as a young hoodlum in the latest ‘40s, and later still an
iconic ’40 Ford Tudor Deluxe (with tasseled curtains in the quarter windows!), but he aspired to the great classics, one of which - his
1937 Packard Model 1508 V12 Limousine - saw that dream through, and well. Not by way of bags of money and concours pretense,
but through seasons spent pursuing the essence, plying the rows of the AACA Hershey Fall National, both flea market - every row,
sometimes ankle deep in the choclatey mud of every row - and the show field, a pilgrimage to the sainted Harrah Museum in Reno, Buck
Hill Falls, countless others. The grass roots. The REAL Cream. I knew about cars.
We never had cool cars as drivers when I was a kid, unless you consider a ’62 Valiant (me as a tyke), a ’66 Catalina wagon (I drove it
to school, with curtains in the quarter windows!), or a ’55 Plymouth Belvedere sedan (56k on the clock, in the late ‘70’s) cool. Come
to think of it, they are all cool in their own way... now. The ‘69 Grand Prix with the 400 cubes that dad picked up from somewhere was
pretty flippin’ cool, and one I would like to have back now. I not surprisingly was into American Muscle. No pedestrian Chevys or such,
as I was into GTOs and especially, the uncommon 442. The 1978 pilgrimage to Hershey netted us a nice southern ’69 442 drop top that
Dad somehow failed to resist. Red with white top and interior, 4-speed, 4:11 rear gears…  I’ve never considered it mine, although I drove
it most, and my training and its value and condition were such that it was never to be flogged, as kids do. This was where my heart lay.
Whirl forward to 1989. Still have the 442, I’ve done a number of years as a collision tech and I’m the bodyshop manager at a small
used car dealership that happens to trade for a nice ‘84 944 in uncommon Rubinrot. Something fun to cruise through the summer with
and make a buck or two on later. Pretty decent car: 50k miles, champagne and brown interior. Snazzy. I certainly knew what it was, but
I didn’t know how much of what it was. Being the extremely helpful guy that I am, I decided to take it up the street one Friday while
the boss was at auction… just to put some gas in it for him. Not being a boundary stretcher, so much, I drove it the two blocks up for a
$10’s-worth, and two blocks back to the lot. I don’t think I even got out of third gear.
That was exactly all it took. I talked to the boss and bought it the next morning.  I got to drive that $10 through it.
I’ve run a whole helluva lot of gas through it since. So many things transpired that American Muscle would have never beckoned me
to, like the Porsche Precision Driving School at Watkins Glen with Derek Bell in ’90. My first time around that hallowed path was as
a passenger in my own car and the driver was Mr. Bell, himself. He hated my Riken tires. I had the greatest example set by Bill Adam,
who was my first on-track instructor. I was voted most improved driver and was hooked! Then followed the Porsche Club of America 48
Hours at Watkins Glen in ’91 and for 2+ decades thereafter. PCA Instructor by ’96-ish, and an Instructor Mentor the next year. Watkins
Glen, Lime Rock, Mid Ohio, Mosport, VIR, Calabogie, Le Circuit de Mt. Tremblant. Yep, Dun ’er good, eh?
One man’s wimp is another man’s better in some instances. I probably don’t have the stones for a Cup Car or similar. Too far beyond and
too difficult to access, even for most of those who can and do afford them. As I have opined, perhaps by way of rationalization of my
moderate cowardice, that “I’d rather be a Fast Guy in a Slow Car than a Rich Guy with a Heavy Foot.” The best drivers, and especially
fellow old souls, will tell you to start with a slow, stock vehicle and wring the last bit of good juice from it before you move up, or on.
Pay your dues and learn your lessons well, as they will stand you equally well yet ahead as you go. When you have ground the outer
door handles off, you may have your first modifications. Perhaps I’m a slow learner, but I’ve learned well. Maybe well enough to land
on the podium at a club race or two, but not possessing the competitive drive or requisite level of mechanical insensitivity to aspire to it.
I’ve learned so well, for so long, in the “same” car, that two things have transpired; I have decided that the last couple of 10ths per lap
are not worth the risk to me, and I am bored stiff.
There’s not a lot of wiggle room there. You don’t want to push it to the point you will toss 20-years’ work into the steel weeds, but you
are bored driving this car fast on race tracks, and you don’t have the zeal nor cash flow for racing, let alone a fancier steed to allay the
doldrums. And… you owe the Old Bucket a pure lot by now, for all its good work on your behalf. Where do you go? Life provided a
break in this monotony; seeing my poor dear Father through his last trying years, to his eternal rest, bless his soul. The last time I drove
was at Mosport, five years past; a singularly incredible strip of velocitous nirvana, and a dear favorite of mine. As I finished the first
session of a 3-day, on a bright Friday morning, I coasted into my paddock, shut it down, and had a horrible revelation. I had just gone
out and driven as I have for many years; intuitively, well, and swiftly. “I had 2-and-a-half more days of this?”
Forward again. It had irked me deeply to have to miss the 48 Hours that I had enjoyed for 22 consecutive years. Fixtures of the habitual
human are like that, but Dad was now gone, this last August. I was free - we were both free - and I think I have the drive to drive again.
With a very healthy amount of trepidation, I strapped in for that first go, after four long and torturous years with my mind decidedly
elsewhere. Helmet, HANS, subs, shoulders, laps, jewels, CHECK.
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Two things came variously into focus; after a couple of moderate laps to ferret out that old simpatico, I was back on the bike. Without
even noticing at all, I was right back in the thick of my driving, and at full chat; all alone out there with my measly 147HP in a jungle of
modern cars lapping me easily. Menacing many of them in the ever-so-brief corners, as always, and then… they are gone. The old Beast
had, after all, transitioned from bone stock to R-tires to full coil-overs to fully gutted and caged and fuel celled as we grew together in
that 20-year span. “Der Fliegende ’44.” The car will git’it.
Used to git’it. The other thing that dawned on me as I droned up the long back straight over the weekend, now watching the oil pressure
drop lap after lap; 60, 50, 40… The Old Beast was a bit… tired. I mean, the nerve. After 22 years, somewhere over 150k miles overall
(the odo broke again many years back, at 112), and never having had an ounce of any work save for normal maintenance, no pan or head
off, nothing, The Old Bucket was just not pulling like it should. Not in any real distress, and probably happy to keep right on going for
years, but just not pulling.
It must be a conspiracy. Time and a long lingering fancy had conspired to bring us to this point. The point of… Change.
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Zone 1 and National News & Views
Stick It To Me by Danielle Badler

T

he Wall Street Journal did it to me yet again.  There it was, this time on the front page.  “Drivers Stuck on the Stick Hold Out
Against Shift to Automatics.”  

They quoted a 33-year old man from, of all places, Michigan.  Who’s a designer at Jeep.  “I had just had enough of driving this soulless
refrigerator,” he said.
What did he do?  He helped found The Manual Gearbox Preservation Society, which, according to the article, has 27 likes on Facebook.  
I went to the site, liked it, and it said I was no. 22.
Whatever.  I think I should go ahead and join.  And, if you’re reading this, you probably should too.
Here’s my story.  At 17 I was given, for free, a ’61 Ford Falcon automatic.  Talk about a drooling bow-wow.  The thing overheated so
often I kept a Clorox bottle of water in the trunk.  And it had one straight, flat bench seat in front, clad with 100% plastic that was so
strong your bare skin stuck like superglue, no matter how hard you had the thing hunched over in a curve.  
Which was a lot.  The hunching, I mean, not the speed in the curve.
Then deliverance came when a family friend decided to sell his ’64 Triumph TR-4, for $800.  The Falcon was pawned off to another
family member and… I used every cent of my savings from waiting on tables to make the Triumph my own.
That night, my father drove the car home.  Of course he did.  I couldn’t drive a stick.  Once safely on the driveway, I humored myself by
playing the radio.  Presetting stations.  Starting it up.  Putting in the clutch.  Imagining I was downshifting for the Mulsanne Curve.  
The next day, we took the TR ou… er… my father took it out.  But he pulled over to let me try.
And I proceed to lurch the thing so hard that the fuel lines jerked off the carburetors.
How did we know?  We smelled gasoline.  We opened the hood.  And we stared at raw fuel, running out and onto the engine block.  A
small toxic pool was forming beneath the car.
So we simply pushed the fuel lines back on, and we were good to go.
Although I wasn’t.  I just couldn’t get the hang of it.  For the next week, I made a point to roll, roll, roll up to stoplights, trying to time
their change to green, before I actually had to come to a complete halt.
I also rolled through stop signs.  Intersections.
Until, one day, I got it.  I just got it.  And, from then on, I’m very proud to say, I have felt like I could drive anything.
I like that feeling.  I earned it.  And I don’t want it to go away.  To say nothing about the control, the satisfaction of a perfectly executed
rev-timed heel-and-toe dow….  You know the story.
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Now this is fascinating.  The story in the Journal said “Three-pedal purists have made an impact on the high-end sports-car market.  Used
Ferraris and Lamborghinis with manuals now sell for $15,000 to $20,000 more than those with paddle-shift gear boxes….”  
My word.  Let’s all send this article to Ferrari and Lamborghini and… yes… Porsche!
Apparently, according to the article, the Silicon Valley elite have caught on, too.  Which is probably one reason for the price differential
among exotics.  Because “wealthy tech entrepreneurs crave such flashy rides…. (yet salesmen) describe test drives with prospective
buyers stuck in the passenger seat because they hadn’t mastered the stick.  Yet, they made the sale.”
To which I say, just keep at it.  It will come.  It will come.
You know, there’s a middle ground.  Rev-matching manual gearboxes.  I’ve driven two, the one on the Nissan Z-cars and the one on the
new Corvettes.  
For all I know, the gizmos come from the same supplier.  Because they operate the same way.  You flick a switch and, presto, no more
manual throttle blipping.  Just brake, clutch and slip it into the next lower gear, or two.  The engine goes whaa or whaa whaa and, what
do you know, you’ve executed perfectly timed downshifts that are smoother than anything you could possibly engineer on your own.
Except for the fact that old habits die hard.  I couldn’t stop involuntarily blipping the throttle… and messing up the algorithm.  It felt,
God forbid, a bit like the jerking I did with my Triumph, so many years ago.
Which is a bit of the point, isn’t it.  At the end of the day, manual shifting is yet another way we drivers of a certain age keep time… on
our side.
Of course we know that manu-matics are faster shifting, up and down, that they enable you to think about one less thing, so you can
concentrate on the driving job at hand and, in turn, deliver faster lap times.
We don’t care.  Some things, like a perfectly executed downshift, are meant to be savored… forever.  Just ask the Preservation Society.

CNY Member Bill Kritzler’s 1969 911S. Photo courtesy of Bill Kritzler.
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Die 2016 CNY, Zone 1, & PCA Kalender
   JANUARY
29

Annual CNY Planning Meeting  at Steve & Connie Turco’s

   FEBRUARY
MARCH
APRIL
MAY

   JUNE

   JULY

16

Annual Hershey Porsche Swap Meet

13-15
20-22
30-31

Zone 1 Concours and Rally -  Holiday Inn  Westbury NY
Zone 1 48-Hours Driver Ed Event
Annual Niagara Region Driver Ed Event at Watkins Glen

3-5
8-9
19-26

Zone 1 Porsche Clash
Niagara Region Advanced Driver Ed Event at Watkins Glen
Porsche Parade at Jay Peak, Vermont

11-12

Niagara Region Advanced Driver Ed Event at Pitt Race

   AUGUST
17-18

Niagara Region & BMW-CCA Advanced Driver Ed Event
at Watkins Glen

   SEPTEMBER/OCTOBER
30-2
Zone 1 Annual  BBQ at Saratoga Springs

CNY PCA Charity Nominations
Attention CNY PCA club members:   we club need your non-profit Charity group or organization nominations!! At year’s end, our
current beneficiary, Mom’s House, will have met the two-year limit of our CNY PCA Club Charter.
Current club members should submit their nomination for a local charity and/or non-profit organization or group for consideration via
the form located on our club web site or on the following page in this Redline Report issue. The Charity Committee will review and
select a charitable organization from within the member submitted forms.  The deadline to propose a nomination is February 15, 2016.  
The announcement of the chosen Charity will go out to members via an e-alert in March. Monies or goods generated through various
club-sponsored activities and/or fundraisers will then be donated to the chosen charitable organization throughout the two-year term.
For further information regarding the charity committee charter and/or the nomination process and criteria, go to the CNY PCA web site
under the heading of “More Links” and click on “Charity Submission.”
We appreciate and look forward to your participation for another successful term.
Thank you.
Jeannette Rockdashiil, Chair
CNY Charity Committee
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All Nominations must be submitted by a member of CNY PCA and received by February 15, 2016.  Charity Partners are selected on an
annual basis.  Send completed form to:  Jeannette Rockdashil, 280 County Route 23, Constantia, NY 13044
Charity Consideration Request Form
Name of Charity:
Purpose of Charity:
(Attach all documentation available to assist the Charity Committee in determining the needs and purpose of the entity.)
Web Site and/or Address for Additional Information on Charity:
Member Submitting:
PCA Membership Number:
Contact Information:
Date (mm/dd/yyyy):
Committee Use:
Member Responsible for Request:
Recommended:				
Committee Chair signoff:

Declined:

The 2015 August Picnic by Bruce Donohue
On Sunday August 16, 2015, 18 Porsches and 33 CNYPCA members enjoyed a beautiful and warm day for
a picnic at Taughannock Falls State Park on Cayuga
Lake.
Burgers, hot dogs, many side dishes including a fantastic
chocolate Porsche cake provided the fuel for a great
afternoon meeting new and old friends, discussing our
cars and what we’ve been up to over the last year and
looking forward to future events.   951s, 944s, 914s,
911s, Boxsters and Caymans were present and parked
on the lawn in front of our pavilion.
We held an impromptu People’s Choice award that
showed most of us really wanted Chis and Kellie
Heiselman’s GT3-RS. Nods also when to Thak’s 930
Turbo and and Mike Darminio’s 1971 911T Targa.  
Some of us also got a lesson from Chis Heiselman on
how to shut the hood on a GT3-RS, demonstrated by
wife, Kellie. I also learned that Boxster S driver Gary
Kittell from Tully is a very serious Super Vee racer.
Special thanks go to Jim and Janette Rockadasil and
Rush and Marty Pond for helping out with getting
supplies, setting up and cooking.
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Fun in the August Sun! (L—>R) Jeannette Rockdashil, Jim
Rockdashil, Marty Pond, Rush Pond and Bruce Donohue. Photo
from Bruce Donhohue.
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The 2015 Fall Tour in Photographs
If you’re like the editor, you missed the 2015 Annual CNY PCA Fall Tour to Lake Placid. Nevermind. Thanks to the camera and
generosity of CNYer Mario DelRosso we have photos to let us know what we missed. Who knows? Maybe it’ll encourage everyone to
attend the 2016 Fall Tour...

“Hoarable” Cars! Porsches amidst the hoar frost at White Face Mountain Octoberfest on Saturday.
Photo courtesy of Mario DelRosso.

Alpen Horns at the White Face Mountain Octoberfest on Saturday.
		
Photo courtesy of Mario DelRosso.
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Lining up for the Ski Jump on Sunday morning. Photo courtesy of Mario DelRosso.

West Branch of the Ausable River. Photo courtesy of Mario DelRosso.
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The 2015 CNY Holiday Party by Doug Schrank
The Annual CNY Holiday Party was held at the home of Doug & Carol Schrank in Baldwinsville for the second year.  The menu of
baked ham, cold cuts and member-supplied dishes was almost completely consumed.  The desserts included rum cake, chocolate cake,
cookies, pie and an Oreo cookie dish [See the following article. Ed.].  Appetizers included veggies, fruit, cheese and crackers,
taco dip and sweet and sour meatballs.  Attendance was 34 including two teens.  17 Toys for Tots were donated.  It was a very festive
occasion, with Christmas music in the background and Carol’s meticulously decorated home making for a wonderful party.  Santa was
reading Christophorus, as his elves (Rush and Marty Pond, Art Vanore and Barb Conley) assisted with set-up and clean up.  Everyone
seemed to have a good time, and by 5:30 all were gone and the house returned to its original order.

Oreo Slush Recipe submitted by Jeannette Rockdashil
This was a hit at the Holiday Party in December and I thought I would share it. Enjoy!
Ingredients:
6 tbsp of butter or margarine
1 package of Oreo cookies (You can use graham crackers, too)
1 (8 oz) package cream cheese, softened
¼ cup sugar (I use powered sugar; works great)
2 tbsp milk
1 (8 oz) Cool Whip (thawed) divide
3 small boxes of chocolate instant pudding or 1 large and 1 small box
2 ¾ cup of cold milk
Bottom Layer:
Crush Oreo cookies in bowl, mix butter or margarine, press into a 13” x 9” pan, set pan aside
Cream Cheese Layer:
In bowl beat cream cheese, 2 tsp of milk and sugar together till smooth, fold in ¾ of the container of cool whip. Spread this over the
Oreo layer.
Pudding Layer:
Mix pudding and 2 ¾ cup of milk together till well blended in large bowl, spread this over the cream cheese layer.
Top Layer:
Remaining cool whip spread over the pudding layer, topping it with sprinkles, candy pieces, pieces of Oreo cookie or nothing at all.

Hamming it up! R-->L: Rush Pond cuts while
Doug Schrank assists. In the background it
appears that Roni and Uwe are giving thanks
(that they don’t have to cut the ham!).
Photo courtesy of Barbara Conley.
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The CNY gives. The gifts under this tree at Doug &
Carol Schrank’s are from CNY members and for
the Toys for Tots program, our annual tradition.
Photo courtesy of Barbara Conley.

While at the Holiday Party Marty Pond and Peg
Kohnke try to act interested as Jan King expounds on
the similarities between her Cayman and a ‘57 Rambler
American. Photo courtesy of Barbara Conley.
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The Redline Market
FOR SALE: Set of four, 7J x 15 H2 Al Alloy “Cookie-Cutter” Wheels (Part No. 911.361.023.54R) made by ATS for ‘78 to ‘83 911.  
Wheels true. Will need re-finishing.  Asking $400, which includes black Porsche Crest Wheel Centers in good shape.  Bill Kritzler,
Marcy, NY  315-736-1928 or jandb911s@gmail.com Photo on request.
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c/o Skip Testut, Editor
873 Taughannock Blvd.
Ithaca, NY 14850
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