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Life at 9k… by Skip Testut

delivering “Grit,” and trying to make
Eagle Scout to notice. Okay, I was too
busy delivering “Grit” and Ramblers
weren’t among the gifts one could earn
by being a successful “Grit” salesman.
My point, if there is one, is that cars
are what bring us together, either to our
meetings, to the track, to the autocross
site, or to the Concours field. Go to
a car show in Upstate NY and you’ll
run into your fellow PCAers, even
if the car show is celebrating another
marque. Worse yet, meet up with an old
friend from years past and while you
can’t quite remember her name, the
passing years taking their toll, you’ll
note that for some inexplicable reason
you do remember that she used to own
a 1985 and ½ 944, the one on which
she installed Koni shock absorbers and
which she subsequently traded for the
battered ’91 C4, but her name... It’s
quite possible that the reason Mike
hasn’t written a blessed thing for us
yet, is that the prospect of having to
pick just one car or one car adventure
over another is just far too emotional
a decision for him to handle. Better to
go in search of yet another faux wood
grain-covered conveyance. Yup, Joyce,
it’s definitely the cars!		
RL

“It’s not just the people, it’s the cars!”
Sorry, Joyce, I know it’s our motto or
axiom or Revolutionary Guard saying
and you do use it every month as your
sign-off, but after reading the tomes of
the CNY-AMC-PCA crowd these last
six months and corresponding at great
lengths with Dick Jeffers, I’ve become
convinced that this organization is all
about the cars. Of course, I could have
sworn it was about Porsche-cars, but
I’ve learned my lesson, there, too.
Actually, the volume of mail and
commentary I’ve received on the joys
of Rambler ownership shouldn’t amaze
any of us. To a person we’re pretty
fond of automobiles and of all stripes.
Also, although AMC’s legacy is largely
based on its final decades of largely
forgettable but not forgivable offerings,
during the late ‘50s and into the ‘60s
AMC was a top selling company with
decent offerings, actually rising to third
in sales in 1963 behind Chevrolet and
Ford (in that order). I suspect that many
among those PCAers silent so far on the
issue and old enough back then to b uy
a car, probably considered owning an
AMC product: the Javelin, the AMX,
or any of the Rebel-series offerings,
cars that weren’t embarrassing to
members of the gearhead fraternity
we call the CNY PCA. One of us
even owned a Pacer, but as he hasn’t
had much car luck this past month,
I’ll let him go this time. Of course
and as Dick points out in his letter,
Ramblers offered other advantages
to the hormone-hopped driver and it
wasn’t a push-button automatic, either.
At least that’s what Dick says. At
the time I was far too busy studying,
The Redline Report

Letters to the Editor
Gotta Rambler on...

I

have to throw in my two cents
on the Rambler discussion. Your
question concerning a Porsche later
in life as “compensation for other---shortcomings” caused me to recall that
a Rambler selling point was its front



July/August 2007

wagon as well as a Renault Fuego
turbo. Once I blew the turbo, it cost
more to replace it than the whole car
was worth. I then went to a willowy
Buick Super Convertible. I even had a
Fiat 500 and of course, I was building
a kit car when Joe Holzer came along
and talked to us, talked to us, talked to
us about the Porsche club, since Joyce
was the smart one and had bought a
‘851/2 944. Enough rambling (no pun
intended), I look forward to seeing you
with either this Boxster or something
else if someone comes along with a few
bucks. As you probably know I sold
the RS to a guy from Dayton, Ohio and
had it shipped up there. He however
was so enamored with The Villages,
that he came back and bought a house
along with a villa for his mother and
another villa for his mother-in-law (I
believe he did this to have a garage
for the RS at one villa and one for his
restored Camaro at the other villa). So,
be careful to whom you show our ad
because if one of the couple is 55, this
place is contagious. See you and all at
the Edgewood.

seats that fully reclined and could be
used as a bed; a great car for dating!
With respect to the Gremlin’s fit and
finish, I note that the Gremlin was the
sheet metal of choice to fit modified
and sportsman stock cars built by both
shade tree mechanics and professionals
(Kenny Weld, Grant King, Maynard
Troyer, etc.) and that these have
recorded an astounding number of
top five finishes. Every modified and
sportsman car currently competing on
the DIRT circuit has Gremlin DNA.
My personal experience with Ramblers
is limited to a succession of cars
owned by my mother [Sure, Dick.
I used that same excuse for the
Falcon I drove back then. Ed]. I
remember that her mid-60’s American
was quite reliable. I used this car to
drive to a race at Mosport when I
was between cars and borrowed it
to commute from Syracuse to Fort
Meade, Maryland, when my MGB was
down for repairs. It had a three-speed
manual transmission and a clutch that
was very forgiving of my frequent
abuses. I also remember attending an
autocross organized by the Annapolis
Junction Sports Car Club, where the
fastest time was posted by an AMC
model (maybe a tricked-up Matador).

Ralph and Joyce Edmonds
Via the Internet
A Rambler and a Renault?!?
And to think I used to have so
much respect for you, Ralph.
I suggest you take a good look
at this issue’s “PPP Thak” and
tally up your “AM Rating.” It
might be time for that Maserati
Quattroporte you’ve secretly
been wanting. I won’t tell Joyce.
Ed.

Dick Jeffers
On the Internet

Et tu, Edmonds?
I appreciate your advertising our
Boxster for us. We have really enjoyed
the NEW “Redlline Report” and
yes, I also owned a Rambler station
The Redline Report

Continued on page 4
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“Letters...” from page 3

The consensus of opinion is that the
lower concentrations of ZINC in even
the more expensive brands of straight
weight, multi-viscosity, and synthetic
oils can and do cause early failure of
lifters & cam shafts. Engine rebuilders
are seeing engines rendered useless in
as little as 2000 miles of operation!
If you feel like me, any wear at any
number of miles is a DISASTER.

ADVISORY: They are messing
with our oil!

R

ecently, I was changing the oil
in HEIDI, my 356A Coupe.
This is something I have done
myself for the past 45 years. While
disposing of the used oil, I noticed
a few , tiny , metallic particles in the
bottom of the drain pan. The used oil
was still relatively clear due to the fact
that only a few miles were driven since
the last change.

The afore-mentioned article states
that engine oils can be reinforced
to prior, SAFE levels of ZINC by
adding a product available from GM
dealers. It is called “EOS ASSEMBLY
LUBRICANT”. Another product
offered, over-the-counter, is STP 4CYLINDER OIL TREATMENT. The
STP costs less, but, you’ll have to use
more since it is less concentrated.

Seeing these particles SET OFF AN
ALARM. First of all, I have ALWAYS
chosen my oil wisely. I have NEVER
shortchanged the car when it came to
the cost or quality of the oil I used and
I always did it myself, changed the
filter and drained & cleaned the sump
each time. I asked myself “Am I using
the right oil?”

Another eye-opener OR ear-opener,
as the case may be, is that some GM
dealers are routinely adding EOS to the
crankcase with each oil change. They
are hiding the extra cost to do this in
the price of the oil change. Apparently
they are protecting their product while
it is still under warranty.

Finding these particles set off a series
of phone calls made to 356 and Porsche
experts. I called people I know and
trust, technically oriented people,
and people that re-build engines as
their business. At the same time two
ARTICLES on oils appeared in the
“356 REGISTRY.” What I read and
heard is UN- BELIEVABLE.

EOS is readily available. I found lots
of it right on the shelf. Ask yourself
“why would a dealer have so much of
the EOS on their shelves?” Besides,
local agencies don’t rebuild that many
engines. Do they?

It seems that BIG OIL, probably under
pressure from environmentalists and
government agencies, has been reducing
the ZINC content in motor oils. The
amount of ZINC has been cut in half
during the past 10 years. This additive
is VITAL for the proper lubrication of
the flat ground, vertical lifter surfaces
in early Porsche engines.
The Redline Report

Not much is said about this reduction in
ZINC. They don’t list it on the container.
Only the API symbol appears. My guess
is that the lubrication engineers believe
it’s O.K. for current applications.
It may be, BUT, it IS NOT GOOD
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ENOUGH FOR THE 356 and what
else? We may never know.
So--- Be advised. Watch your oil.

keep up! This is the time of year when
many of us wish we had a cot set up in
the garage at Watkins Glen!
Our very own Zone 1 Concours and
Rally in Newport, RI was its usual
wonderful event. Well organized and
run for the enjoyment of all Zone 1
members, this event was presented in
a truly beautiful portion of our great
country. The rally traversed fabulous
countryside showing off gorgeous
homes and horse farms as well as
frequent views of the Atlantic Ocean.
The Concours presented beautiful
Porsches surrounded on 3 sides by the
beautiful Narragansett Bay. Friday
dinner with old and new friends and
a Clam Bake on Saturday evening
completed another great experience for
all in attendance.

BILL NOROSKI
Via the Internet
Anyone not having access to
the enlightening articles on
oil
appearing in
the
“356
REGISTRY” VOL 31, No 1, pp.
56-57. Call or e-mail Bill for a
copy.

Thank You, CNY-PCA
Dear Central New York Porsche Club,
Thank you very much for your
wonderful donation to FEAT of CNY.
Our April awareness party was a huge
success and hearing of your continued
support to FEAT made the day even
more special.

We hope that all of you will consider
joining us on these Zone excursions.
We “caravan” to the site together and
really have a good chance to relax and
enjoy our Porsches and our friends. It
is a great opportunity to meet others
of like-Porsche persuasion from the
Northeast, see a new part of the country
and just kick back and enjoy oneself.
We would love to have you join us!!

You are all very generous people.
Thank you so much!
Darcy Smithers, President
Families for Effective Autism Treatment

Closer to home, our CNY events and
Watkins Glen have been the focus of
our attention. Our Zone 1 PCA Club
Race, The Clash, was as always a
spectacle of wonderful Porsches. The
volunteer efforts of many CNYers help
make this event work. Of course, there
are volunteer rewards in addition to
seeing the beautiful racecars up close!

Lady At The Wheel
by Joyce Gladle

Happy Driving Season, Folks!!!
Wow!! The weather is gorgeous and
there are so many driving, racing and
spectator opportunities, we can hardly
The Redline Report

Drivers’ Education events at The Glen
are also in full swing. Many CNYers
Continued on page 
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“The Prez...” from page 
supported our friends in the Niagara
Region at their DE. And, of course,
coming to WGI soon, is our own 48
Hours of Watkins Glen, followed by
our CNY picnic on Saturday evening
(Details enclosed in this “Redline”).

CNYPCA WELCOME WAGON

by Ed Hurd

Membership statistics (as of 6/1/07):
CNY Primary members: 249,
Affiliates: 195, Total: 444
Please join me in welcoming our
newest members and transfers:

And so much more to come!! CNY
Autocross on July 15, CNY Summer
Family Picnic and Concours in Auburn
on August 11, CNY Fun Rally in
Binghamton on August 25 and our
own tailgate party at the Watkins Glen
Vintage Races September 7-9.

Congratulations to our newest and
(youngest) member born since our last
issue:
Cooper John Dennis, son of Garth and
Whitney Dennis
April 2007

Several of our members are fortunate
and will be traveling to Parade this
year in San Diego, CA, July 1-5. That
is a bit of a drive, however next year
it is being held in Asheville, NC. For
those of you who have never been, this
is a spectacle not to be missed! North
Carolina is an easy and beautiful drive.
Why not join us for a wonder week of
“eat, sleep and drink Porsches!!”

Joseph Catania
Cazenovia, NY
1986 911, Red
David Dennis
Cortland, NY
1989 944, Red
Michael Kerker
Oswego, NY
1968 912, Burgundy
Transfer from Central PA
Charles Seidel
Chittenango, NY
2007 997T, Silver

Of course, CNY’s crème de la crème
is our very own 50th Anniversary
Celebration to be held at The
Edgewood Resort in Alexandria Bay,
September 28-30. We promise you a 3day extravaganza of fun, friends, great
food and beautiful Porsches!! If you
have not made your lodge reservations
yet, please do so soon—the rooms
are going fast. (See registration form
elsewhere in this issue.)

May 2007
Gary Greene
Van Etten, NY
1978 928, Blue
Transfer from Finger Lakes Region

In short, come out and enjoy your
Porsche friends and your Porsche!
Remember: It’s not just the cars, it’s
the people!!!

The Redline Report

Dan Kraak
Trumansburg, NY
1974 914, Blue



July/August 2007

transportation is indeed strong, judging
from the recent articles in the “Redline.”
If cars reflect the kind of person we are,
perhaps researching car preference over
time might be a worthwhile exercise.

Arthur Peck IV
Horseheads, NY
1999 Boxster, Dark Blue
Transfer from Finger Lakes Region
Marshall Stocker
Ithaca, NY
2003 996, Grey

To this end, allow me to share with you
a recently completed social scientific
research project that illustrates my
point. This research is based on an
unscientific sampling of a CNYPCA
family. The study is linear and not
synchronous. Time is divided by CNY
decades (one to five), and acquisition
behavior coded by car marque, country
of manufacture, and functional type.
The main research hypothesis is
“Automania (AM) is high if indices
for car acquisition, car quality, and car
functionality are high.” The dependent
variable is “automania.” Independent
variables are “car marque,” “national
origin,” and “functional type.”

Norman Turbee
Liverpool, NY
2004 Boxster, Silver
Kevin Tuthill
Camden, NY
2007 911, Red
APR / MAY ‘07 MEMBER
ANNIVERSARIES
30 years
28 years
26 years
24 years
20 years

Chuck Hickmott
Walter Miller
Joe & Lynn Holzer
Sallie Jameson
Thak Chaloemtiarana
Bill Hayman
10 years Paul Basel
5 years
Scott & Jennifer Darminio
Theodore & Elizabeth Graff

Car marque is encoded in the most
obvious way -- Porsche (POR),
Cadillac (CAD), Morris Garage
(MG), etc.. National origin is also
straightforward—American
(US),
British (UK), Japanese (JP), French
(FR), Italian (IT). Functional type is
coded as follows—sedan (S), sports car
(SC), sports sedan (SD), station wagon
(SW), sports utility (SUV), truck (T).
We will call this anonymous CNYPCA
family the Tucksterlings (For those
who flunked pre-calculus, you may
want to just jump to the conclusion).

Research report:
Automania Measured in
CNYPCA Decades
by PPP Thak

C

ontemplating our region’s 50th
anniversary celebrations in
Alex Bay made me think about
the relationship between humans and
the automobile. The adage “we are
what we drive” or the intertwining of
our id and our selection of machine
The Redline Report

Decade One (1957-1967),
Formative Years:

the

In 1957, Mr. T was in Form 1 (Grade
7 for you America-centric readers)
Continued on page 
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“PPP Thak...” from page 
and running around in shorts. A car is
something that took him to school and
back, and on occasion, to the beach. His
family lived in a condo in Hong Kong.
That year, Mr. T’s father who loved
cars and raced an MG in the 1930s
bought the family’s third American
behemoth—a 1954 Cadillac Coupe de
Ville (CAD, US, SS). His father was
partial to American cars having lived
in Washington DC in the late ‘40s and
early ‘50s. The first family car was a
1949 Buick Roadmaster. The other
cars that the family owned during this
decade were a Willys (WIL, US, S),
an Austin wagon (AUS, UK, SW), a
Peugeot (PEU, FR, S), and a 1962 MG
Midget (MG, UK, SS).

by a farmer to transport chickens),
and because it failed inspection. The
Rambler also expired during the year
that Mr. T was in Asia conducting field
research. Unbeknownst to his generous
benefactors, a good chunk of the
research “transportation” budget was
spent on a 1968 Mazda Luce (MAZ,
JP-IT, SS). The car was designed by
Bertone, which was the only distinction
that the car had.
Upon returning to upstate New York,
the Tucksterlings promptly bought
another Chevy, this time a 1968 Bel
Air (CHEV, US, S). But the Chevy
did not reflect the family’s new image- bell bottoms, mutton chops and long
hair. The Chevy was traded for a 1972
orange Super Beetle (VW, GR, S).
But living the counterculture did not
dampen their enthusiasm for other fine
automobiles. The family added another
’67 Beetle (VW, GR, S), and their first
Porsche, a 1957 356A Normal (PORS,
GR, SC). Please note that their first
Porsche was built the same year our
region was founded.
Mr. T’s first real job was at a university
in Southeast Asia. And even though
cars were extremely expensive –
thanks to the 200% import tax – the
family managed to own a few fine
machines soon after Mrs. T earned
her first paycheck. She taught at the
International School which paid US
salaries while Mr. T earned a local
salary which barely paid the maid’s
salary. Mrs. T’s income allowed them
to indulge in car ownership which
included a terrible 1960 Vauxhall
(VAX, UK, S), a cool 1970 VW 411
Variant (VW, GR, S), and an elegant
1973 BMW 520 (BMW, GR, SS).
Some nasty political events, however,

Mr. T’s first car was acquired in 1966
when he was attending graduate school
in Los Angeles. That car was a 1963
Ford Falcon station wagon (FORD,
US, SW). Although he had lusted
after the newly released Porsche 911
he was unable to find anyone to front
the $6,000 needed. He eventually
traded the Falcon for a 1965 Rambler
770 Classic convertible (RAM, US,
SS), hoping that the convertible would
improve his social life. And it did.
Decade Two (1967-1977),
Adolescent Years:

the

The Rambler, built for sunny Los
Angeles, was no match for the harsh
conditions of upstate New York. To
ease the transition Mr.T, now married
to Mrs. T, bought a 1963 Chevy
Biscayne (CHEV, US, S) winter rat.
It was good for a couple of winters
but it was sold it because it reeked
of chicken poop (the car was used
The Redline Report
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would one day bash someone’s head
if a sudden stop was executed (like
hitting a tree). That and the annoyingly
saccharine robotic voice reminding the
driver that gas would be needed soon
or that the door was ajar was enough
incentive to trade the car in for another.
The Nissan’s spot in the garage was
taken up by a 1983 944 (PORS, GR,
SC). But no sane Porsche owner would
drive their car during the winter unless
his name was “Froggy” Testut, or if
that car was the unloved 924. So, the
300 ZX winter rat was replaced by a
1978 Porsche 924 (PORS, GR, SC) that
unfortunately, lived up to the warnings
of its detractors.

forced the family, now numbering four,
to take refuge in Japan for a year in
1977.
Decade Three
Youthful Years:

(1977-1987),

the

During their brief exile in Japan, they
visited Ithaca one summer and bought
a 1972 VW Westphalia camper (VW,
GR, SW). They went to Canada and
camped wherever they could. They
eventually return to Asia and added a
1969 Triumph GT6 (TRI, UK, SC) to
their stable. Driving a tiny sports car
with an oversized engine with two
kids huddled in the back seat while the
outside temperature (95 degrees and
100 humidity) is cooler than inside the
car, is definitely child abuse.

The Tucksterlings also joined PCA in
1987. That year was an important one
for the CNYPCA. It was our region’s
30th anniversary celebrated jointly with
Niagara Region’s 25th. The celebration
included a DE and a concours
d’elegance held on the grounds of
the Corning Glassworks Museum.
Although the Tucksterlings did not
know many people then, the concours
made a deep impression on them. For
one, they made the acquaintance with
Sallie Jameson’s black 924S. It was
new and shiny except for a dent in
the front fender. (I will let Sallie tell
us about that dent at a later date). The
Tucksterlings attended the concours in
their 944 which made them feel like
poor country cousins, not having the
requisite air-cooled 911. Walking along
the long rows of shiny 911s made them
feel like goslings that saw mom for the
first time. Mom for them was a Guards
Red 911.

Eventually, the idealistic desire to save
the world from dictators wore off and
the Tucksterlings returned to the sanity
of Upstate New York in 1980. Because
their financial situation improved, they
were able to spend more on cars: a
1975 Audi Fox (AUD, GR, S), a 1978
VW Bus (VW, GR, SW), another1974
VW Westphalia (VW, GR, SW)), a
1966 Chevy Parisian/Malibu wagon
(CHEV, US, SW), a 1976 MGB (MG,
UK, SC), a 1983 Saab 900 (SAAB,
SW, SS), and a 1987 Saab 9000 Turbo
(SAAB, SW, SS). Winter rats included
a 1980 Dodge pickup (DOD, US, T), a
1980 Rabbit (VW, GR, S), and a 1983
Nissan 300 ZX (NIS, JP, SC).
Decade Four (1987-1997), the Mature
Years:
There was one worry with the 300 ZX,
though. That was that the cinder blocks
used to weigh down the rear axle
The Redline Report

In 1989, the Tucksterlings bought
another Porsche, a 1981 Guards Red
Continued on page 10
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“PPP Thak...” from page 
911SC Targa (PORS, GR, SC) from
Scherz in Syracuse. That car became
Mr. T’s instrument of choice in Solo
II and in Driver’s Education until a
nasty “incident” occurred at the Glen’s
turn 8. He learned first hand what
lift-throttle oversteer did to a 911. To
learn to drive properly and to prevent
further damage to the missus’ bank
account and mister’s ego, an anemic
1973 914 1.7 (PORS, GR, SC) shod
with hardened Sears Pirelli’s was
acquired for track use. Over time, the
car underwent improvements—larger
engine, better carburetion, higher
compression, new wheels and tires,
sway bars, shocks, springs, roll cage
(one of the first that John Hajny built),
and racing seats. Eventually, Mr. T
became a DE instructor using that car
to teach students. His mistake was to
let their son co-drive the car one year.
The yellow 914 moved to their son’s
home in Michigan for a return for a
promise to quit smoking. The 914
was replaced by a more potent 914,
a race prep SCCA C Prod 1974 914
2.0 (PORS, GR, SC). It was dubbed
“Hanuman” after the monkey king in
the Indian epic Ramayana. [Despite
the neighbor’s insistence that it
was a brand of soy sauce. Ed]. Mr.
T drove that car for several years until
the engine broke. In the meanwhile,
the Targa was traded in for a 1987 911
Turbo (PORS, GR, SC) in 1994. The
Turbo became the Fall Tour car and on
occasion the wet weather DE car.
The fourth CNY decade was the most
active automotive decade for the
Tucksterlings. In addition to the 930,
the 944, and the 914 track car, the
Tucksterlings went over the top and
The Redline Report

bought another 1973 914 2.0 (PORS,
GR, SC), and a 914-6 GTC (PORS, GR,
SC). Towards the end of this decade,
they also bought two cars for their kids:
a 1985 Saab 900 (SAAB, SW, SS), and
a 1987 VW GTI (VW, GR, SS).
Decade Five (1997-2007), the Golden
Years:
The year 1997 marked our region’s
40th anniversary. It was celebrated in
Binghamton. Mike Darminio organized
that event to replicate the National
Parade (1959) that our region hosted.
During this decade, the Tucksterlings
did not acquire a new Porsche. They
did, however, engage John Hajny to
perform a pimp over of Hanuman into
a 914-6 GT clone. Their cars also
reflected how they have become more
sedentary and practical in their needs
for personal comfort. This decade was
marked by four consecutive Subaru
Outbacks for Mrs. T (SUB, JP, SW), and
four SUV’s for Mr. T -- a 1987 Chevy
S10 (CHEV, US, SUV), a 1995 Ford
Explorer (FORD, US, SUV), a 1998
Chevy Tahoe (CHEV, US, SUV), and
a 2002 Suburban (CHEV, US, SUV).
But yet, life is no fun without anxieties
and stresses. This is why they traded
a perfectly reliable 914 for Wayne
Kunkle’s 1972 Lotus Seven Series
4 (LOT, UK, SC). It is amazing how
amnesia is an inherent characteristic of
former British sports car owners. Three
years following the joys of ridding
themselves of their headaches, they
begin to lust for another.
Analysis:
In the span of five CNYPCA decades,
the Tucksterlings acquired forty-three

10
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automobiles, seven still with them
today. The car acquisition to time
(in months) ratio (CAR) is 1: 13.9
which clearly suggests that they show
symptoms of the dreaded automania
syndrome. The American average is 1:
62.4 according to a recent report of the
Nader Socially Responsible Research
Group. The data also indicates a high
partiality to German made machines
(19), followed by American (10),
Japanese (6), British (4), Swedish (3),
and French (1). Their aversion to all
things French grants one exception, the
Peugeot, and the other to their victory
fries-eating Testut neighbor. Their taste
in car functionality spreads over a wide
range: 13 sports cars, 9 station wagons/
buses, 8 sports sedans, 8 sedans, and 4
SUV’s. They owned only one pickup
truck.
Now, the theoretical formula:
AM = MQI + COO + FFF
The average MQI is the sum of individual
MQI multiplied by the number of cars
(43) by marque, divided by fourteen.
Indices for each marque is as follows:
Porsche (14), BMW (13), SAAB (12),
VW (11), Subaru (10), Cadillac/Buick
(9), Chevrolet (8), Ford/AMC (7), MG/
Truimph/Lotus (6), Mazda (5), Dodge
(4), Vauxhall (3), Willys (2), Peugeot
(1). The Tucksterlings’ average MQI
is 29.78.
To fine tune marque quality, we next
factor in country of origin (COO). The
indices are: GR (6), US (5), JP (4), SW
(3), UK (2), FR (0). You will notice that
the indices are fair and accurate. Cars
manufactured in France do not count.
There are 19 cars from Germany, 10
from the US of A, 6 from Japan, 3
The Redline Report

from Sweden, 4 from the UK, and 1
from France. The average COO is the
sum of the COO index multiplied by
the number of cars for each category,
divided by 6.
The Tucksterlings
average COO is 34.33.
The last variable in the formula is the
average Functional Fun Factor (FFF).
The indices are: SC (6), SS (5), S (4),
SW (3), SUV (2), T (1). The average
FFF is calculated in the same manner
as the other two variables. The average
FFF is a calculated 31 (If you do not
get the drift by now, then you should
throw away that fake GED you have
displayed in your den).
The Tucksterlings’ AM =
29.78 + 34.33 + 31 = 95.11
(AM Scale: 0-10 pedestrian or cyclist,
11-30 hybrid car owners, 31- 40
average Ithacan, 41-50 SCCA flaggers,
51-80 car club members, 81-100 true
cognoscenti, 101+ ready for Aston
Martin)
Conclusion:
The data verifies the fact that the
Tucksterlings are true automaniacs. The
have good taste in quality automobiles
and appreciate the functional fun factor
over other car owners merely interested
in transportation (e.g., Toyota Prius and
Buick owners). They have also been
spared the dreaded French disease by
having owned only one car from that
strange country. It has been strongly
suggested that a sociological analysis
of this data should follow at a later date
because there appears to be a strong
Continued on page 12

11

July/August 2007

“PPP Thak...” from page 11
correlation between automania and
race/ethnicity, class, political affiliation,
and preference for particular NASCAR
drivers. The data may explain, for
example, why this researcher prefers
expensive single malt Scotch Whiskey
and Hilary Clinton and why his neighbor
to the south prefers boutique beer and
Charles de Gaulle and why the only
thing they possess in common is an
appreciation for Jeff Gordon, much to
the chagrin of other NASCAR fans in
the area. They seldom discuss politics
for the obvious reasons, but because
there is an off chance that this neighbor
might buy a Cayman, I suspect that he is
in fact a closet Obama fan, having been
disappointed with the poor showing
of the Reverend Al Sharpton in past
elections [Where’s Harold Stassen
when you need him? Ed.].

cavities. Look at your wheels. Yours
are probably the same.
I pondered how to clean or even polish
these areas without removing the wheel
or even removing each nut, one at a
time. Here is my solution---The cavity measures about 1 5/16
inches in diameter. I found a small
polyethylene (plastic) bottle measuring
1 1/4” by 3” inches high. I cut the
bottom out as shown in the illustration.
This fits over the bolt head and down
into the cavity. I wrap a small micro
fiber towel over the bottle end and
rotate the bottle as if I were coring an
apple. IT WORKS!

(This research has been independently
verified, certified, and notarized by the
Goldberg Law Firm) 		
RL

A CONCOURS TRICK
by Bill Noroski
Here’s a simple solution to save time
cleaning your wheels. Most alloy
wheels are designed today with
exposed LUG BOLTS or lug nuts (i.e.,
no hubcap). What’s more, the bolt is
deeply set. This creates an annular
cavity between the wheel and the bolt,
itself, cavity that is in full view and yet
very difficult to clean. Even the new
high tech chemical cleaners don’t do
the job. My CLUB COUPE is that way
and there are 20 of these nasty little
The Redline Report

For optimal results, dampen the cloth.
If needed, double the cloth for a tighter
fit. I found that I can use a bit of cleaner
or even polish and it cleans the bolt
head as well as down, inside that cavity
and it SAVES you valuable TIME. RL
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Meet the CNY Members
Editors’s Note: We continue
our regular feature on members of the CNY-PCA, a way
for all of us to get to know one
another, especially those folks
who don’t get out to our activities. Don’t wait for me to contact you, as our membership
list is large and I’m only picking
those whose e-mail addresses
I can find. Send me a brief bio
explaining why you, too, like Ramblers or if you’re really original,
tell us why you like Porsches,
but wish you owned a Rambler.

The Vasinas: Jack, Jill,
Heather and Stephen

T

hanks for the opportunity to
tell a little about myself and
my family. As many of you
know my wife’s name is Jill and we
probably have heard all the Jack and
Jill jokes ever thought of. Maybe
not. Chuck G. always seems to have
new jokes that I haven’t heard before.
We have a daughter Heather and a son
Stephen, who when younger were a
little embarrassed to introduce us to
their friends.
I bought my first Porsche in 1973 when
I got out of the Army. It is a Canary
Yellow 1970 914-4 which I still have
and you may have seen it at some of
the concours. When I first got it I did
a lot of autocrossing with the SNYR
region of the SCCA. I finally joined
CNY PCA in 1984 but I didn’t do too
much with the club until the past ten
years. I restored the 1970 914 in 1991
at the suggestion of my son Stephen
The Redline Report

and I have had a lot of fun showing
it since then. I needed a new fix so I
bought a 1973 914-2.0 in 1997. The
chassis was in terrible condition but
the rest of the car had good parts so I
searched for a good chassis and found
one in Connecticut. It took me two
years to restore it and in 1999 I started
to autocross again. That’s when I met
Skip and Thak and John Hajny. It was
a lot of fun to autocross again but I
needed to fulfill a long time dream to do
some road racing. I crewed for a couple
of friends who ran SCCA regional and
national events but I never attempted to
do any driving. I started to do DE’s in
2000 and have had the time of my life.
A couple of years later my son Stephen
joined me and we both ran my 9142.0. In 2003 I bought a 1975 914-1.8
for $550 and gave it to my son for his
23rd birthday. Needless to say it was in
very poor condition, but we were up to
the challenge. Steve kept on bugging
me that he wanted to convert from a 4
to a 6 cylinder 911 motor. Thak just so
happened to be selling his 2.2 engine
and we bought it. At the Niagara DE
in 2005 we blew the engine so it was
back to the drawing board. We bought
a rebuilt 2.7 and we proceeded to hurt
the engine at the 2006 Niagara DE. We
then had the engine rebuilt by Peter
Dawe who builds a lot of 911 club
engines and so far it is running great.
We are heading to the 2007 Niagara DE
in the end of May and we are hoping
everything will stay together. You
know the third time’s a charm.
Well I can probably ramble on but that
is enough to bore everyone. And by the
way Jill and I never owned a Rambler,
but we did buy a new 1975 Pinto wagon
with wood grain. What a beauty!!!
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Tim Schwender- Life in
the Fast Lane (yeah right!!)

H

ello fellow Porsche enthusiasts.
My name is Tim Schwender
and I live in Spencer, NY. I’m
the “lurker” that Skip mentioned, who
had the idea to run a regular feature
about the members of the CNY-PCA.
Having now seen a few other bios
published, I figured I’d better finally
send in something.
Let me start by telling you a little “nonPorsche related” info about me. I’m
originally from Saint James, Long
Island, which is near the Stony Brook/
Smithtown area. I’ve been married to
my wonderful wife, Donna, for the last
sixteen years. We live in Tioga County
on seventeen acres that are located on
Route 96, between Spencer and Candor.
For the last ten years, we’ve owned
Totalily Water Gardens, the only garden
center in New York State specializing in
water gardening. During the “growing
season” (which for us extends from
the beginning of April until the end
of October), we have six employees
who help with the sale of such items as
pond liners, pumps, aquatic plants, koi,
goldfish, and numerous other products.
Our amazing customers travel from
Ithaca, Binghamton, Elmira/Corning,
Cortland/Syracuse, Scranton, PA and
everywhere in between. Enough of the
“commercial” though!
My first experience with the Porsche
marque was a red 1973 911 Targa that
my best friend’s father owned when I
was a junior in high school. The same
family also owned a red 1972 Pantera
and numerous BMWs. After my friend
and I got our driver’s licenses, he &
I would drive that fast little Porsche
The Redline Report

around the very narrow winding roads
that led down to the beaches on the
North Shore of Long Island.
A few years later, numerous Porsche
posters adorned my dorm room at
Southampton College. Day in and day
out, I stared at the likes of 911s, 928s,
and 930s as they graced my walls with
their “paper presence.” Being in that
part of Long Island for those few years,
I was also lucky enough to see many
actual Porsches and other exotic cars
driving through the Hamptons. That
only made me dream even more of
owning a nice car some day. However,
after college, my dream of owning a 911
was the furthest thing from my mind.
Day-to-day living took up almost all of
my time (as it does for most of us), but
Donna never really let me completely
forget about it.
Fast forward to four years ago. I was
now 38-years-old. My dear great-uncle
had just passed away and had kindly
blessed me with a small inheritance
that my parents thought I should invest.
Donna reminded me that one way to
invest it would be to buy the car of my
dreams, especially as “life is so short.”
Needless to say, I ended up buying a
1977 911S that was dressed in black
and tan.
I bought this beauty from an antique
and sports car dealer in Elmira. After
talking to the previous owner from
Rochester who had the car for over
fifteen years, he told me that the 2.7L
engine and transmission had recently
been completely rebuilt by Dan
Deegan from the Niagara Region. Who
could resist a car that had the color and
interior I had hoped for and had already
had major work done on it?
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The one piece of wisdom that the
previous owner shared with me was to
join the Porsche Club “because it is great
for the first time owner like me.”  Right
after I bought the car in 2004, I did
just that. I joined the CNY-PCA and I
attended my first holiday party at the
Holt’s in Ithaca. Since joining, I have
met MANY nice people.
Due to the busy nature of our seasonal
business, the only events that I’ve
attended so far have been the Annual
Business Meeting at the Hathaway
House, the picnics at Watkins Glen,
and the holiday parties. I truly hope to
participate in DE, rallies, and the fall
tour events in the future.
After contacting Skip in early January
of this year with my idea about how I
thought each member should write a
short bio about themselves and their
participation in the PCA, I actually did
start to write my own bio. However,
on January 28th, 2007, I received a
call from my mother. She proceeded
to tell me that my father was in the
hospital after he had just collapsed at
home. The race was on for me to get
to Long Island as quickly as possible
to support my mom and to be with my
dad. Unfortunately, my 63-year-old
father died on January 31st.
As I previously stated, life really is
very short and each day is a wonderful
blessing. I now know that every day
that I drive my Porsche, my dad will be
right there with me in my thoughts and
prayers; those two things will always
bring a warm smile to my face.
Enjoy
your
Porsche,
fellow
enthusiasts.....and please remember to
also enjoy every day with your family
and friends.
The Redline Report

THE EPIC SAGA OF “THE
BALLS”: N. JAMES (JIM)
AND JAMES (JIMMY) BALL
by Chuck Gladle

T

he Porsche car has always had its
way of drawing into our midst a
wide and diverse crowd. Little
old Cortland, NY has produced two
such individuals. N. James (hereafter
referred to as Jim), the elder, and James
Ball (hereafter referred to as Jimmy),
the son. Each has served CNY PCA in
various capacities, in particular, both
served as President of our Region.
Joyce and I first met Jim and Gloria
Ball in April of 1965 at the annual
CNY Spring Rally, which started in
McLean and traversed the back roads of
Cortland County. At the end of the rally
Jim and Gloria graciously asked us to
stop by their home to chat—Porsches,
of course. It is there that we also met
“little” Jimmy Ball. He was totally
involved in finishing grammar school,
but even then his admiring eye gave
attention to every Porsche that showed
up at their home.
As we go through life we find certain
individuals that are in lock step with
us in friendship, interests and hobbies.
This is when our personalities meld
into one of mutual acceptance on
virtually every aspect on any given
subject (politics aside). Well, it was
that way for these two chaps. Although
our initial family tie was with the Balls
(senior), Jimmy quickly broke through
and in his Dad’s footsteps, became as
much a part of the Porsche agenda as
the senior Ball.
Continued on page 17
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Have your card listed on these pages
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“The Balls...” from page 15
Jim Ball owned and operated the
Cortland Camera Shop. He was the
quintessential retailer with a large
following of customers seeking
cameras, film and something very
special you don’t get in today’s retail
climate--KNOWLEDGE. To me, Jim
knew everything there was to know
about his business.
Jimmy is a graduate and practitioner of
the fine and accurate art of watch and
clock repair. Today Jimmy manages
Florentinis Jewelry store in Cortland
and is the essential authority of true
knowledge in his trade.
Today Jim and Gloria live in the Seven
Lakes area in the beautiful countryside
of North Carolina. They built a
gorgeous post and beam home where
they are enjoying a whole new life that
still includes Porsche.
Jim Ball was not only a leader of our
Region, but a leader on the tracks of
the north east. He raced SCCA Eproduction, was a tough autocross
competitor and honed his skills in hill
climbs and every other PCA venue that
came his way. Jim and Gloria attended
many National Parades as well as Zone
1 and neighboring regional events
over the years. They were always right
on the money in rallies and concours
events. Jim was an excellent mechanic
who performed much of his own
service needs. His familiar red 356
Super 90 cabriolet is gone but certainly
not forgotten. It was replaced by a
beautiful, red 1987 911 Carrera sunroof
coupe.

a 356 GT Coupe that was a seasoned
competitor in E production events
and a Pennsylvania Hill Climb Series
champion. That car has since passed
on to others. In addition to Porsches,
Jimmy some exciting motorcycles in
his past. He is also a Morgan owner
and aficionado.
Music was also in the background of
both men. Jim was an accomplished
singer with a great voice who, for
a number of years, participated in a
barbershop quartet group in Cortland.
Jimmy has great ability and true talent
when it comes to playing a guitar.
I remember one night he played a
beautiful 12 string guitar. It got me
to wondering: How is it that there is
so much talent in these two? The only
answer I came up with is that it must be
in the genes.
We are happy to report that both Jim
and Gloria and Jimmy and Michele
Ball intend to be at our 50th Anniversary
Celebration in Alexandria Bay in
September. We are in the process of
contacting as many of the “old guard”
as we can so that we may all have the
chance to meet with, talk to and enjoy
the company of the folks that have been
part of the fifty year history of this fine
organization that has been passed on to
us.
So, welcome home Jim and Gloria!
Hello, Jimmy and Michele! Please
accept our heartfelt thanks for all the
effort and hard work that you and yours
gave in your fruitful years of service to
Central New York Region, PCA! RL

Jimmy and Michelle Ball owned a piece
of Porsche history when they purchased
The Redline Report
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THE NORTHERN
SENTINEL by Bob Graham
REAL PORSCHES?
Pecking orders are dreadful things.

A

poster on the internet “Boxster
Board” relates that, while he
was at a gas station he saw a 911
nearby and walked over to compliment
the owner, only to have the latter reply
disdainfully, “Your Boxster is not a real
Porsche!” The report prompted another
reader to recall the old joke about the
difference between porcupines and
Porsches: on porcupines the p____s
are on the outside. (Pardon me, Mr.
Editor.)
Lamentable as this exchange was, it
serves to open the topic (or Pandora’s
box, perhaps). How are some Porsches
real and others – well, faux? I’ve
encountered other instances of this
snobbery, even horror stories of cliques
within PCA regions wherein members
include or exclude based upon model
owned.
Porsche AG, or its ad people, hasn’t
been much help, coining the term
Echt [genuine] Porsche and flinging
it about promiscuously in promotional
lit. I would argue that the need to
establish a “pecking order” of worthy
and unworthy Porsches arises mainly
from the unfortunate human tendency
to build one’s self-esteem by attacking
others, and to a lesser extent from gaps
in knowledge of the marque and its
history. Or perhaps selective recall.
What Porsches have been accused of
questionable lineage, even bastardy?
Chief among them is the 914. Critics
argue that it was really a Volkswagen
The Redline Report

– it was, after all, marketed outside
North America as a VW-Porsche
and never bore the hallowed Porsche
badge. The parts, they contend, are
overwhelmingly VW – an un-Porsche,
therefore. But what made the 914
any less Porsche than the 356, whose
engine, transmission, suspension, and
general layout were at least superficially
identical to the VW Beetle, and shared
many parts with same?
The 924 is another that is often
challenged. But if a car is designed and
developed at Porsche in Zuffenhausen,
and ultimately marketed as a Porsche,
can its credentials be questioned?
Granted, the Audi engine bothered
purists, but that was set right with the
944 and the 924S. And anyway, what
engine was used in that ultimate “real”
Porsche, 356/1? A hotted-up VW lump,
of course.
While I have no plans to own a Cayenne,
I often hear people say this is a vehicle
unworthy of the name. Why? Because
it’s big? Or because it’s a departure
from Porsche’s traditional dedication
to sports cars? Hey, it may be big and
heavy, but is universally regarded as
extremely competent at what it was
designed to do: a Porsche of SUVs, as
it were. And if it breaks with tradition
it also portrays Porsche as a company
that is not hide-bound, but willing to
adapt to changing times. Besides, it’s
been a great cash-cow that’s provided
capital for developing exciting future
sports cars.
I suppose we could go on with this, but
why? As noted earlier, I believe the main
sources of the “real Porsche” canard are
Porsche owners who view their cars as
mobile exhibits of their success. They
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are glad that they’re expensive, and
fear that a cheaper model sharing the
name somehow diminishes their cars.
And most importantly, them.
So, no Porsche pecking order for
me. Do I prefer some over others?
Of course. But so far they’re all real
Porsches, every one of them.
Front, rear, mid, water or air, the long
and the short and the tall, bless ‘em
all.
Drive in Its Finest Form!

THE
48
HOURS
OF
WATKINS
GLEN
&
OUR SUMMER PICNIC
Have you been to Watkins Glen
lately, either our home track known as
“The Soul of Road Racing in America”,
or the village with its beautiful lake and
gorges? If not (or even if so) now is
your chance to visit it in all its summer
glory!!
The “48 Hours of Watkins Glen” (so
named for the duration of the event)
again this year offers individuals
interested in learning the art of highspeed driving on a racing circuit the
opportunity to do so in a controlled,
learning environment. If you are
already entered, that’s great! If not,
do consider *coming to the track* that
day and take a close look at how this
event and others like it, operate. *If
you think you might be coming to
the track, please call Chuck or Joyce
at 585 554-6448 or 585 764-4626 by
Friday evening so we can put you on
the guest list to get into WGI.*
The Redline Report

You surely won’t be sorry you did. In
addition to seeing lots of your fellow
CNY members and hanging out in
the garage, you will also see some
absolutely beautiful and very well
prepared Porsches. Who knows? You
may decide you would like to take a
lap or two on the famed Watkins Glen
International Circuit.
AND, once you are at The Glen you
can “come on down” and join us for our
annual Summer Picnic on the shores of
beautiful Seneca Lake! Can’t make
the Drivers’ Ed? Come for the picnic
anyway!! Bad weather? We don’t
care!! We have the whole enclosed
pavilion to ourselves!! We are set-good weather or bad.
WHAT:        Summer Picnic
WHERE:     Clute Memorial Park,
Watkins Glen, south end of Seneca
Lake (directions on page 45)
If you plan come to observe the 48
Hours event please call Chuck or
Joyce at 585 554-6448 or 585 7644626 by Friday evening so your name
will be on the guest list to get into
WGI. Then come up to the track, enter
at Gate 2, sign the waiver and proceed
to the garage and/or watch the cars
from anywhere around the track. The
event goes on all day, 8 AM until 4:30
PM. You must be on the guest list to
get in.
WHEN:  Saturday, June 23rd 5:00 PM
BRING:
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A dish to share and your
choice of beverage. CNY
will provide hamburgers,
hot dogs, rolls and
tableware.
Continued on page 49
July/August 2007

And now a word from our sponsors...
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Zone 1 and National News
2007 Zone 1 Events Calendar
July 1-5, 2007 - National Parade - San Diego, CA http://www.pcasdr.org/parade/
July 6-7, 2007 - Porscheplatz @ ALMS - Lime Rock Park, CT
August 25-26, 2007 - Porscheplatz @ ALMS - Mosport, ON, Canada
October 6-7, 2007 Zone 1 Autocross - Seneca Army Depot - Romulus, NY
mid October 2007 - National Escape to the Florida - Daytona, FL

PCA Membership Station in the Porscheplatz (Porsche
Owners Corral) during the American Le Mans Series Race at
Lime Rock Park, Lakeville, Connecticut July 6 – July 7, 2007
There will be a PCA Membership station within the Porscheplatz for the American
Le Mans Series race at Lime Rock Park, Lakeville, Connecticut on Friday, July 6
and Saturday, July 7. The Porscheplatz is hosted by Porsche Cars North America
and Porsche Motorsport North America with the cooperation of the International
Motor Sports Association (IMSA) and the American Le Mans Series. There
will be scheduled appearances by Porsche race drivers for informal talks and
autographs. In addition, IMSA will offer supervised Parade laps of the track with
a two lap maximum open to the first 50 registered Porsches on a first come, first
serve basis. Registration for the Parade Laps will be at the hospitality tent for
credentialed Porscheplatz participants only. Special features for the weekend will
include a “Long Distance Award,” raffle drawings for an “Honorary Pit Crew
Member” with a Porsche race team, and a “Hot Pit” escorted tour. For information
please contact George Beuselinck, 845-658-9593 or georgeb@944ecology.
com and also visit the IMSA website, www.imsaracing.net for the latest event
schedule. Parking in the Porscheplatz will be for Porsches only. “For Sale” signs
on cars will not be permitted. For drawings and awards, participants must be
present to win.
The Redline Report
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PCA Membership Station
in
the
Porscheplatz
(Porsche Owners Corral)
during
the American
Le Mans Series Race
at
Mid
Ohio
Sports
Car Course, Lexington,
Ohio July 21–22, 2007
There will be a PCA Membership
station within the Porscheplatz for the
American Le Mans Series race at Mid
Ohio Sports Car Course, Lexington,
Ohio on Saturday, July 21 and Sunday,
July 22. The Porscheplatz is hosted
by Porsche Cars North America and
Porsche Motorsport North America with
the cooperation of the International
Motor Sports Association (IMSA) and
the American Le Mans Series. There
will be scheduled appearances by
Porsche race drivers for informal talks
and autographs. In addition, IMSA will
offer supervised Parade laps of the
track with a two lap maximum open to
the first 50 registered Porsches on a first
come, first serve basis. Registration
for the Parade Laps will be at the
hospitality tent for credentialed
Porscheplatz participants only. Special
features for the weekend will include a
“Long Distance
Award,” raffle
drawings
for an “Honorary
Pit
Crew Member” with a Porsche race
team, and a “Hot Pit” escorted tour.
For information please contact Zone 4
Rep, Roy Wilkinson, 330-733-4813 or
rwilk5@sbcglobal.net and also visit the
IMSA website, www.imsaracing.net
for the latest event schedule. Parking
in the Porscheplatz will be for Porsches
only. “For Sale” signs on cars will not
be permitted. For drawings and awards,
participants must be present to win.
The Redline Report

PCA Membership Station in
the Porscheplatz during the
American Le Mans Series
Race Mosport International
Raceway,Bowmanville,
Ontario, Canada
August 25 – August 26

There will be a PCA Membership
station within the Porscheplatz for
the American Le Mans Series race
at Mosport International Raceway,
Bowmanville, Ontario, Canada on
Saturday, August 25 and Sunday,
August 26. The Porscheplatz is hosted
by Porsche Cars North America and
Porsche Motorsport North America with
the cooperation of the International
Motor Sports Association (IMSA) and
the American Le Mans Series. There
will be scheduled appearances by
Porsche race drivers for informal talks
and autographs. In addition, IMSA will
offer supervised Parade laps of the track
with a two lap maximum open to the
first 100 registered Porsches on a first
come, first serve basis. Registration
for the Parade Laps will be at the
hospitality tent for credentialed
Porscheplatz participants only. Special
features for the weekend will include a
“Long Distance
Award,” raffle
drawings
for an “Honorary
Pit
Crew Member” with a Porsche race
team, and a “Hot Pit” escorted tour.
For information please contact Zone 1
Rep, Botho von Bose, 416-509-6661 or
bvonbose@lomltd.com and also visit
the IMSA website, www.imsaracing.
net for the latest event schedule.
Parking in the Porscheplatz will be for
Porsches only. “For Sale” signs on cars
will not be permitted. For drawings and
awards, participants must be present to
win.
RL
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The ZONE 1 2007
CONCOURS & RALLY
by Chuck Gladle

R

ain, rain go away and come
again some other non-Porsche
weekend. Yes it rained! In spite
of the precipitation, we thoroughly
enjoyed our weekend in the posh
community of Newport, RI.
Two CNY cars, Bill and Jean Noroski
and Joyce and I, left Syracuse in brilliant
sunshine and began to get the wet
stuff in the Berkshire Mountain range
in western MA. The rain continued
throughout the day and evening but
we had too much fun to notice as we
joined in with the other PCAers at
dinner and in the Zone 1 Hospitality
Suite at the Mainstay Inn in Newport.
Also venturing to Newport were Sue
Eshleman and Kent Hubble, relatively
new members from the Ithaca area.
They came to enjoy the festivities in
their beautiful Cayman.
Saturday shined (sort of) but it didn’t
actually rain until after the rally
ended and we had all washed our
cars in preparation for the Sunday
Concours. From that moment on the
rain never really stopped, but neither
did the fellowship and fun of the
event. Saturday evening was a lobster
clambake and trophy presentation for
the rally winners. The 928 of Gladle
and Gladle ran third overall, a surprise
as we ran unequipped and SOP as
usual. We were very pleased to score
that well.
The Concours was held at beautiful
Fort Adams situated on a peninsula
surrounded by the gorgeous Narragansett
Bay. Even Sunday’s showers could not
The Redline Report

dampen the Porsche spirit nor compete
with the views of trawlers and sailing
ships plying the waters of the Bay.
Bill’s Club Coupe was entered in “full”
judging and got caught up in a shootout
with the similar car owned by our Zone
1 Representative, Botho VonBose from
Canada. After re-judging both cars to a
tenth of a point, Bill’s coupe finished in
second place. The scoring differential
was 1/10 of a point.
Joyce accepted our second place trophy
in the 924/944/928/968 water-cooled
class in the People’s Choice category.
The award was a limited edition signed
art print that was very unique. We were
pleased to be among the winners and
next year we hope that more CNY
members attend this unique event.
Joyce and I left immediately after the
event and encountered a lot more of the
wet stuff. We arrived home at around
10:30 PM only to hit the sack as we
were due to instruct at the Niagara
Region’s DE on Monday and Tuesday.
Oh well, I guess there is no rest for the
wicked. As for Bill and Jean, well, they
relaxed, remaining in Rhode Island on
Sunday night and returned on Monday
in stunning sunshine. I might add that
Bill, who in the process of attempting
some acceleration tests in his beautiful
Club Coupe, somehow managed to
attract the attention of the NY State
Police. When the officer caught up
with Bill and Jean, after a fashion, Bill
immediately began negotiating with the
trooper as to the official status of this
attention. Bill in a highly excited state
accepted, with pride I might add, that
a special citation acknowledging the
terminal velocity achieved by Bill’s 3.8
Continued on page 24
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“Speed Kills... Bill” from page 23
liter 2006 911 Club Coupe on the NY State Thruway is now officially documented
and on record.
Please join me in congratulating Bill and Jean Noroski on their very first ever,
official award of a “Certificate of Speed” presented by the State of NY and
confirmed to be accurate by the NY State Police. Some guys have all the luck!RL

Porsche Factory Heaven
by Tom and Terry Muniak

W

e figured it should take an hour and a half to get from our condo in
Deidesheim to Stuttgart, add half an hour to find a parking space, an
hour in case there is traffic and we thought we would have plenty of
time. As we sat, stopped on the A8 autobahn twenty kilometers from Stuttgart,
with the Porsche factory tour 45 minutes away, we were becoming (to put it
mildly) “concerned” about missing our tour and not being able to write an article
for the “Redline Report.” (Darminio, take note! Ed.)
First let’s back up a bit. Terry, and I (her husband Tom) recently took a trip to
Germany and were fortunate enough to be able to make a reservation to tour the
Porsche Factory in Zuffenhausen, a suburb of Stuttgart. Our plan was to share
some of our experiences in Germany and provide some highlights of the Porsche
factory tour.
Our trip began when we arrived in Frankfurt from Newark. Five minutes after
leaving the airport, while keeping up with traffic on the autobahn, we were
surprised to see we were driving at over 100 MPH. While we were keeping up
with most traffic, there were still cars passing us as if we were out for a Sunday
drive! We immediately started to miss our Porsche at home in the garage. Since
renting a vehicle with more than 4 cylinders would have done serious damage to
our travel budget, we rented a Ford Focus 1.6 (we know, we know) for the week.
(Now you know why we were “surprised” to see ourselves going over 100!) In
defense of the Focus, it returned decent fuel economy, important when gas is
$6.50 per gallon! At one point we were able to reach 195 km/hr on a (very) long
straightaway. However, there was NO mistaking the experience for a drive in a
Porsche!
Now, for those of you who are still reading after our “confession” about renting a
Ford in Germany, our story continues…………
Continued on page 30
The Redline Report
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Servicing Porsche Wheels or Brakes: A Primer by Joe Holzer

I

f removing or mounting a wheel, DO NOT USE AN AIR WRENCH. Do
not use any torsion socket with an air wrench either. Impulse (hammer) is a
killer. We have had a number of lug nut failures and all evidence suggests
impact wrench damage. They are not made to take that as they are made of brittle
aluminum alloy. Avoid cross-threading by hand start.
Use ONLY a hand wrench with a deep six-point socket 19mm.
When tightening, use only a manual torque wrench set to 90 ft. lbs and operated
properly. Do Not Exceed 90 ft lbs.
When changing brake fluid, DO NOT allow backflow – it can damage the ABS
& master cylinder [As I remember from “Easy Rider,” it also results in folks not
sharing their doobies with you, either. Ed.]. Apply pressure to the brake pedal
first and hold it down before spreading calipers, and always spread calipers fully
to remove old brake fluid there. If not, the change is worthless. (This is true for
any car, not only Porsches). Brake fluid can destroy paint, so be careful.
Rear lines take twelve pedal pumps (full down – up) to clear, fronts take six
(Other cars may require more).
Process per: Remove old fluid from reservoir by siphon, then refill with new
DOT 4. Pump out lines to each wheel starting with furthest from the reservoir,
assuring reservoir is always adequate, and avoid fast pumping which could
cavitate (generate air bubbles). Once all lines are cleared, hold pedal down to
prevent backflow. Spread calipers at each wheel fully (if bleed ports exist, bleed
both inner and outer calipers; spread calipers only using outer; but bleed both to
finish). Replace pads at this time if required (assuring backing plates and clips are
installed if originally there). Pump back to full pressure, then bleed at each wheel
to finish, and replace port caps.
Return all removed parts except fluids to owner unless directed otherwise. If any
individual brake pad is worn more than others make note where it came from (it
could be caused by a hanging caliper). Thanks.

The Redline Report
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50th ANNIVERSARY CELEBRATION

CENTRAL NEW YORK REGION, PORSCHE CLUB OF AMERICA
In the year 1957 several enthusiastic Porsche drivers in the Central New York
area combined forces and began to lay the groundwork for a new and very elite
organization. Elite because Porsches had only been in America since 1950 and
there were only a handful of them on the roads. Banding together seemed like
a wise idea, obviously for the sake of camaraderie, but also for the advice and
assistance a fellow owner might provide about these strange little newcomers.
Dorothy and Clarence Rutbell, Max Bunnell, and several others prepared the
Charter proposal. An official Porsche Club of America Charter was granted
to Central New York Region on August 24, 1957. And so with a handful of
members CNY was the third region chartered. The national organization had
been established in the Washington D.C. area in 1955.
Today, some 50 years later, the tradition is strong. CNY has 431 members and
ranges geographically from Canada to Pennsylvania. We are a close-knit group
which, as our predecessors did, relies on and involves our fellow members on a
regional, zone and national basis for assistance, advice and fellowship.
To celebrate this camaraderie, CNY Region will hold a gala 50th Anniversary
Celebration in Alexandria Bay on September 28, 29 and 30. There will be
something of interest for all who attend. Enjoy a Concours d’Elegance, a Rally,
a Gymkhana, a Welcome Party, a Banquet and free time to take in the sights
of the breathtaking 1000 Islands. The celebration will be held at the beautiful
Edgewood Resort and Conference Center located on the St. Lawrence River in
the midst of the 1,000 Islands!!
On the adjacent page you will find a Registration Form for the weekend’s activities.
Your registration fee includes entry into all 3 events for you and your navigator,
our fun-filled Friday evening Welcome Party and a Goodie Bag complete with 50th
Anniversary memorabilia including a commemorative car badge ($35.00 value).
Your meal package includes a complete breakfast buffet on Saturday and Sunday,
a box lunch on Saturday and a wonderful, prime rib buffet Celebration Banquet
on Saturday evening.
A variety of rooms are available at The Edgewood Resort (see www.
theedgewoodresort.com). Riverfront rooms with a balcony directly over the St.
Lawrence River are $129, River View and Harbor View rooms are $109 and NonView motel rooms (2 queen beds with a standard bathroom) are $69. Thursday
and Sunday night room rates will be $20 less. (Prices are per night and subject to
tax.) Due to the high tourist season, make your reservations by July 31. Be sure
to mention CNY PCA.
This will be an historic event in Central New York Region’s history!! It will also
be weekend filled with history and great Porsche camaraderie. We hope you will
join us to share in the celebration of the past 50 years!!
The Redline Report
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Registration Form
Central New York Region Porsche Club of America
50TH ANNIVERSARY CELEBRATION
September 28, 29 and 30, 2007
The Edgewood Resort in Alexandria Bay
Entrant:__________________________________________________________
E-Mail Address:________________________Phone No.:__________________
Address:___________City:___________State:

Zip Code:____________

Co-Entrant:_______________________________________________________
Address:___________City:___________State:

Zip Code:___________

Car Model:_____________Year:_______Color:_________Plate No.:_________
Entry Fee: $75.00 Includes entry to all events for Entrant and
Co-Entrant, Friday Evening Welcome Party, goodie bag, enamel
car badge ($35.00 value), commemorative items and much more!
Meal Package: $70.00 per person. Meal package includes Full
Breakfast Saturday and Sunday, Box Lunch on Saturday and
Prime Rib Buffet Banquet on Saturday evening.
Number of Meal Packages @$70.00 ea. _____
Total Enclosed
Make checks payable to “CNY PCA” (US Funds).

$75.00

$_______
$_______

Call The Edgewood Resort at 1-888-334-3966 to make reservations (view at
www.theedgewoodresort.com). Mention “Central New York Region Porsche
Club of America” for group rate. Reservations must be made by July 31, for
CNY room pricing. Reservations are limited.
Complete form and send with payment by August 1 to:
Mike Darminio
E-mail Address:
706 N. Salina Street
darm911@alltel.net
Syracuse, NY 13208
Phone no. 315 673-1901
Registration form also available on web site www.cnypca.org.
The Redline Report
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The Kid They Called “New
York” Goes Trucking
By Brian Daley

A

fter my sentence of cleaning
cars for a living was commuted
I got on an airplane at JFK Int’l
and headed for Pueblo Colorado. What
was then known as Southern Colorado
State College was located about 30
miles east of the Rock Mountains
and about 60 miles south of Colorado
Springs. Since I had spent the last
11 years of my life in the geographic
center of Long Island, NY (Smithtown),
naturally I decided on a college that was
at the geographic center of the USA
(the reason why the US Gov’t has its
information distribution center located
there). That of course had nothing to
do with my choice of a college. The
real reason was 1) I needed to get
away from Long Island, 2) that college
accepted me and 3) a girl (this story
will not be told). Once in Denver I was
strapping into the jump seat next to
the stewardess. Fortunately I was too
young and inexperienced to know that
an overloaded commuter plane flying
from Denver to Pueblo will result in
quite a bumpy ride as the poor plane that
could descends from the mile high city
over the white-capped mountains (in
August!) to the prairie town 120 miles
or so away. Not that I had any choice in
the matter. I must say rubbing shoulders
with the hottest girl I’d ever met for an
hour or so may have taken the edge off.
Ultimately we made it to terra firma
safely and the only thing that didn’t
make it to Pueblo with me were my skis.
A day or so later they showed up at the
local airport and my new friends and
I picked them up. These are the ones
who nicknamed me “New York.” When
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you meet mid and local westerners
and say things like “coo-awfee” and
“howyuduin” they take notice. As far
as I can remember I never strapped
those skis on again and they have
absolutely nothing to do with this story.
The death defying runs in the Rockies
occurred the following summer when I
took a job with a landscaping company.
I moved to Colorado Springs after
school was out and worked several
construction sites as a day laborer.
Cleaning out the foundation ditches so
the forms and rebar could be installed
and the concrete could be poured,
cleaning up the interiors after framing
so the plumbers and electricians could
get started, and applying the finish
trim to the windows and doors of the
apartment buildings we were putting
up. One of my friends worked for the
landscaping company and they needed
a strong back attached to a mind that
was smart enough to do the work but not
smart enough to figure out that $2.50
an hour was a little light compared
to the physical exertion required. But
$20 a day cash went a long way in
those days. Beer, steak, tequila, refried
beans, soft tacos, and more beer were
cheap and easy… like me. Rent was
$100 a month shared by my roomie.
Once again, life was good to me.
As a young man I was a left wing, antiwar, down with the establishment, herb
loving, guitar playing, art student. In
other words; your average all-American
1970s lad. But since I owned a 1948
flat-head V8, 3-speed suicide shifter,
F1 pick-em-up truck, my boss asked if
I wanted to earn some extra cake. Now
in spite of my deeply rooted beliefs (see
sentence one of this paragraph) extra
money sounded pretty good. After all,
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one can always use a little more beer,
steak, tequila, refried beans and soft
tacos. Not to mention herbs. Also, the
owner’s ride was a 1968 911S that he
terrorized downtown Colorado Springs
with and carved up and down the
canyons of the foothills and mountains
like a deranged coyote on the hunt for
rabbits. So the deal was if I used my
truck to run up to the quarry and fill her
up with the rocks for our landscaping
projects, he’d pay me an extra $10 per
run plus my wages. Two runs a week
would amount to a 20% increase in
my net worth. Even a left leaning SDS
wannabe knew that was not a bad thing.
I wasn’t ever gonna be able to buy my
own Porsche at wages only. The truck
cost me $150 that I thought came from
my personal savings account back in
Smithtown. In reality Mom just sent
me a check from her funds and left my
account intact. I imagine Dad had a say
in it, too. He probably figured if I ever
made it back to NY with that rattrap he
could sell it and get his money back.
Although I did finally leave the Wild
West for my suburban roots, the truck
was left in Colorado, sold to one of
my buddies for the price I paid for
it. Mom & Dad never asked for any
money back and there was a Datsun in
the driveway for me to find work and
get back on the college track. I paid
them for that car through my earnings
at the St. James Lumber Company.
Now to the death defying part of the
tale: I’m sure you know that the Rocky
Mountains are BIG. Pikes Peak is
about 14,000 feet above sea level and
the quarries we used were on the way
to the peak. My truck but was a good
one. Other than needing a battery,
which could be salvaged for $10 at
the used battery yard, it never left me
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stranded, as long as I parked facing
downhill and with room to get rolling.
I would go to the job site, wait for the
boss to tell his most recent running
from the cops story and either grab a
wheelbarrow or jump back in the truck
and head to the quarry. There was no
tailgate on this baby so the ride up was
uneventful. The ride down was a bit
different. Once loaded with the 1000
or so pounds of rocks, I would proceed
back to the jobsite. These rides may
have been the beginnings of my high
performance driving skills. The truck
had bias ply tires that were probably
10 years old and hard as the rocks in
my bed. Negotiating the narrow roads
with traffic both behind and coming
at me took skills I hadn’t been aware
of prior to those runs. Finding the
sweet spot of the apex allowing me
and my precious cargo to keep all
four contact patches on the blacktop
or gravel while avoiding plummeting
thousands of feet to a horrendous
demise was a motivating factor to
paying attention to the dynamics going
on beneath my posterior. Learning to
double clutch to the gear that would
save the motor going uphill and the
brakes going down while applying
just enough throttle to keep the rear
tires from sliding and the fronts biting
helped me survive to reap the rewards
of my endeavors and to tell the tale.
As you may know by now I finally
bought my first Porsche (’87 944
NA), attended many Driver Education
events, began instructing about 6
years ago, and successfully completed
the inaugural PCA National Driver
Instructor
Certification
Program.
Now you know how I started. Here’s
to keeping the shiny side up and the
rubber on the road.
RL
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“The Tour...” from page 24
One of our first observations of
Germany~Germans ALWAYS live by
the “It’s 5 o’clock somewhere” rule!
Yes, it’s always 5 o’clock by their
watches. The wine and beer flowed
freely for lunch, dinner (and beyond)
and probably for breakfast too, but
we cannot confirm this. Now, while I
love German wine and beer, there were
times I longed for a nice tall glass of
water, for rehydration purposes! *Tom
wants me to make it clear that I, Terry
(the wife) am writing this paragraph
as he did not see this as a problem.
In fact, he seemed to embrace this
German custom quite quickly. In fact,
there were times that he was seriously
considering changing his citizenship
when he would see someone with a
nice tall one at 10am!
While we had a great time and generally
found our way around Germany without
too much trouble, you should know
about one particularly amusing place
we visited. One afternoon while trying
to make our way back to our condo, we
found ourselves “misplaced”. (Tom
has an aversion to the L word) We saw
a sign pointing toward Umleitung and
thinking it was the name of a town, Tom
had me (the navigator) search the map
for it. After much frustration searching,
I could not find it and so we rambled
on until we eventually found our way.
Several days later we noticed (many
miles from the “original” Umleitung)
another sign (and another and another)
for this “town”. To make a long story
short, we finally realized Umleitung
meant Detour! We had a good laugh
and are actually still laughing at that
one. We will never look at a Detour
sign the same way again. Gallivanting
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“misplaced” around Germany actually
reminded us of some of the PCA rallies
we have been on!
OK, OK, now what you really want to
hear about, the Porsche Factory Tour
and Museum. Yes, we did make it!
We met our guide for the English
speaking tour in Umleitung, (just
kidding!), in the Porsche Museum.
Unfortunately, we were not permitted
to take any pictures inside the factory,
however, we were able to take
photos inside the museum and of the
surrounding factory buildings. The
museum is nice, but small. Porsche is
in the process of building a new, larger
and more modern museum scheduled
to open in 2008.
Some facts and figures about the
Zuffenhausen plant: The plant is spread
over several buildings, some of them
are multilevel, and covers 175,000
square meters (about 1.5 million square
feet). Porsche employs 4800 people in
Zuffenhausen, 3800 of them work in
manufacturing. Currently they produce
160 cars per day, all 911 variants. The
model mix has changed over the years,
but at the moment this plant only builds
911s, as the Boxster and Cayman are
assembled in Finland and the Cayenne
is assembled in Leipzig. However, the
engines for all models are assembled in
Zuffenhausen and the engine assembly
hall was the first stop on the tour.
We learned it takes 1½ to 2 hours
to assemble an engine depending
on the model. A single technician
is responsible for the engine from
start to finish. In the event he or she
needs to make a phone call or answer
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a “call of nature,” they signal for a
“jumper” (Tom is particularly amused
by that word!) to take over for a few
minutes. The jumper signs the build
sheet for the steps they perform so
there is a complete record for every
engine produced. Once the engines
have been assembled, they are put on
a test fixture and fired up to check for
proper performance and to ensure there
will be no problems once the engine is
installed in the car. No engines are built
for inventory, before an engine build is
started it has already been assigned to a
specific customer and car.
The tour does not take you through
the area where the frames and bodies
are welded and painted because of
safety issues. The tour picks up the
process after the painted frame/body
assemblies have been transferred by
elevated conveyor from a building
on the other side of Porschestrasse.
Because the final assembly sequence
is not the same as the sequence of cars
leaving the paint booth, the cars are
queued up like vegetables on a giant
salad bar on level three. When the final
assembly area is ready for a particular
“veggie,” an automated picker runs
down a track, picks up the painted
frame body assembly and pops it onto
a pallet. The pallet is then whisked
down an elevator to the beginning of
the assembly line on level two. *(Tom
has apparently been at this article a bit
too long, he is now seeing our car as a
giant zucchini!)
As you know, Porsche offers a high
mix of options such as custom colors,
hardtop, targa, cabriolet, as well as left
or right hand drive. Because different
combinations of options take more or
The Redline Report

less time to assemble (the targa takes
the longest) cars are sequenced to
“average” 4.8 minutes per assembly
station to prevent bottlenecks at any
of the 89 stations. Cars are partially
assembled on level 2, ride the elevator
to level 1, and then turned 180 degrees.
Our guide told us while this turn was
not technically necessary, experience
has shown less errors occur when the
car moves down the line going forward
rather than backward!
Much of the final assembly involves
technicians mounting parts and
subassemblies into the cars by hand.
However, some areas where machines
can be used to reduce labor and
improve quality have been automated
such as the installation of the front and
rear windows. First a robot makes a
pass over the car measuring the exact
position of the windshield opening.
Next, the robot applies sealant to the
opening. Finally, the robot picks up the
glass using suction cups and precisely
places it into the fresh sealant.
Another stop on the tour was the
“saddlery”, we were a bit confused
by this name. While Porsche does not
make accessories for horseback riding,
they do use a liberal amount of leather
for the interiors of their vehicles. An
average of four “skins” are used per
car. In the case of Porsche, “saddlery”
is used to describe the area where
leather hides are measured, cut and
sewn for Porsche seats and interiors.
Walking into the saddlery building
was amazing. It smelled great (if you
like the smell of leather) and there
were hides of every color hanging on
racks. Terry’s first instinct was to touch
Continued on page 36
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Basic Crash Bio-Mechanics: “Shoulder Belt Dumping”
By John Hajny
NOTE: The new PCA Driver’s Ed Restraint Standards that are set to take effect
January 1, 2008 will require racing seats to be included within the purview of the
restraint system if you have racing harnesses installed, and that this harness system
also include an anti-submarine strap. The following article will shed some light on
the biomechanical intricacies of crash dynamics, and help you to understand what
the various aspects of this new mandate are trying to accomplish.

I

n the last article, I discussed the topic that is variously described as
“submarining,” and how a properly installed and adjusted harness system
helps at least mitigate - if not eliminate - this phenomenon. It should be clear
after reading that article that the sub strap is a vital component in the system, and
that its importance is not to be underestimated. This article will deal with the
potential of the passengers to escape the shoulder straps in a crash. Believe it or
not, the sub strap has a role in this, but I’ll get to that in due course.
In case you were not aware, there is indeed a known potential for occupants to
escape the shoulder straps, given certain circumstances, even with no other forces
than those generated by the human body acting upon them. A crash test engineer
I have spoken to relates that the test sled and harnesses can be configured in
a seemingly “normal” manner, and yet will allow a test dummy to escape the
shoulder straps virtually every time without fail. Obviously this presents all kinds
of problems when the long and heavy torso is left to flail around unrestrained. There
are many factors that play into this, such as driver stature, safety equipment, and
the severity of the impact. Let’s start with the harnesses and their architecture.
On top of the critical safety foundation created by a nice tightly adjusted sub strap,
and a resultant low riding lap belt, the shoulder straps are the last of the group to
see full utilization. During an impact, the relative center of overall body mass the hips (with unrestrained legs attached) - will be thrown forward, the properly
adjusted sub will control hip motion and lap belt position, the lower body will
cease movement, and the energy that is left over will then see the highly elastic
torso whip forward over the lap belt and into the shoulder straps. The upper torso
rolls down into its ball as energy is dissipated. Given the aforementioned proper
sub/lap belt setup, the critical factor for proper shoulder belt performance (as it
pertains to retention) is that the straps rest as close together as is comfortable
without actually cutting into the occupant’s neck.
Dr. John Melvin - one of the world’s preeminent biomechanical test engineers
- has coined the phrase “Torso Shape Change.” We do not ordinarily think of the
body as particularly elastic, but when faced with the many-thousands-of-pounds
of force that is generated by even a minor impact, elastic is an entirely appropriate
The Redline Report
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descriptor. Any crash test video will show this clearly. Even though they do not
possess an articulated joint (until you get to the arm), the chest and shoulders are
nearly as elastic as every other part of the body, given these levels of force, and
the sternum actually becomes a bit of a joint itself.
If you think of the sternum as the center of mass between the shoulder straps,
that it is a bit of a “hinge” given these extremes of force, and that the horizontal
distance between the sternum and the outside of the shoulders is effectively acting
as a lever working on this hinge, you can start to build the scenario. As everyone
should remember from grade-school physics, the longer a lever is, the more
mechanical advantage it has against that which may act upon or against it. If the
shoulder straps are positioned very close to the neck, they are also placed close to
the center of mass and force between the restraints. The closer the restraints are to
the center of mass of the torso, the more effectively they will control this mass.
If you envision pushing on a hinged door, you doubtless have learned not to
push near the hinges if you want to open it easily. Some exceptionally observant
forbearer of ours discovered that if you apply force opposite the hinges, you use
the leverage provided by the width of the door to help you overcome it’s mass.
Conversely, and to our point, if you wanted to make it difficult for the mass of the
upper torso to escape the shoulder straps, you would place them as close together
- as close to the “hinge” - as possible.
When the shoulder straps stray away from the sternum and out toward the
shoulders, the leverage is increased because
the restraint is farther away from the center
of mass. This increased leverage will
succeed in pulling the shoulders back
relative to the sternum. The normal
perpendicular attitude of the shoulders to
the direction of motion/force starts to change
toward more parallel, the sternum will
actually project out through the straps. The
angled attitude of the shoulders relative to
the belts now offers a perfect opportunity
for them to slip back and be dumped off,
allowing the torso to escape.
This is the phenomenon directly responsible for the new racing-seat-as-a-part-ofthe-restraint-system rule we see now being adopted by PCA. Think of the seat as
not only a body holder, but a belt holder as well. Any seat that allows the shoulder
belts to stay close to the neck will offer an advantage, and a racing seat with
closely spaced belt pass openings magnifies this advantage to its maximum.
Continued on page 34
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“Crash Biomechanics...” from page 33

The first rendering shows two
belt positions, one closer
together and more preferable,
the other spreading farther
apart, and far less effective.
These illustrate the relative belt
positions between using a race
seat with closely spaced pass
through holes and a stock seat
with its wide headrest. The
second illustration shows a
proper positioning of the belts
near the neck in a dynamic
situation where the torso is thrown forward. This is how it should look
Unfortunately, stock Porsche seats with their integrated headrests work exactly
counter to this effective paradigm. There are certain architectural tricks one can
use to mitigate this disadvantage, and being really tall helps place the belts at the
narrowest part of the seat back (and closer to your neck), but there is no solution
as good as using a race seat instead. For autocrossing and other such relatively
“low speed” pursuits, this is really not a problem, but for DE use at higher speeds
it is hard to argue against the logic at work here.
The final diagram shows a pending disaster, as it is about to happen. The belts
started out too far apart. There is nothing to hold the belts in place, or a headrest
might be splitting them apart
as the torso rolls down. The
belts are thus pulling the
shoulders back relative to the
sternum, and as the shoulders
angle back from the sternum,
the ramp effect will allow
them to slip further until the
arms flip back and the torso
escapes. Believe it or not, the
body is elastic enough that
some contact with the steering wheel is almost inevitable even under the best of
circumstances. In this case, the impact will be severe.
There are also a couple of other points to make here. First - Any unrestrained
portion of the body (including legs, arms, and possibly the head) will fly forward.
In relation to the topic at hand, if the shoulder belts are placed very close to
the neck, the arms flying forward is a good thing in that it fairly counters the
“hinge effect” of the sternum, rolling the shoulders forward, and increasing torso
The Redline Report
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retention by hooking the arms and shoulder out around the shoulder straps as in
figure 2.
The last point I’ll make is one of ultimate performance in regards to reducing
stress. The amount of destructive energy acting upon the occupants in a crash is a
function of time. The longer the body is allowed to move, the greater the ultimate
load acting upon it. This is the definition of Kinetic Energy. It therefore is also
true that stopping the motion of the body as quickly as is reasonably and safely
possible will reduce this destructive force. It has been shown that stopping the
motion of the hips quickly with any sort of “cradle” type device will see the rest
of the system take up slack and stop the motion of the rest of the body much more
quickly. Applying the tenants of kinetic energy, this reduced time of motion also
means reduced stress loads as well. Any properly set up hip-cradle type sub strap
system offers this notable advantage.
If you carry this further, it should not surprise you that any reduction in timemotion of the hips will then translate to reduced energy loads elsewhere in the
system and the body. Indeed, research has shown as much as a 15-20% reduction
in chest loads with a properly configured cradle type sub system such as the
Schroth Profi and Hybrid. One could even go so far as to argue that this reduction
in chest load would reduce the likelihood of the shoulder straps being dumped
off the occupant, and indeed this would be a logically sound tack, IF you were
inclined to tempt fate in such a fashion.
To carry this string out to the ultimate and most precious extremity of the human
body, there has also been noted a commensurate reduction in head & neck loads
(upwards of 10%) with the same proper cradle sub system. Have I convinced you
that this is a good idea?
I feel the great shortcoming of most rules is that they are simply dictates. What you
must do, but not why. One also hopes they are based on solid understanding of the
facts, which is sadly not always the case. I am one loath to tell others what to do.
I feel it is much more beneficial to offer people plenty of good solid information
so that they can then make their own informed decisions on how to best protect
themselves. Personal responsibility is high on my list. I hope that these articles
will do what the rule has not; give you the facts behind why these decisions were
taken. You may not be happy with all the complication this new rule presents to
you (and getting a good safety system in any car is indeed difficult), but at least
now you can hopefully understand the gist of the mandate.
RL
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“The Tour...” from page 31
the leather, however we were warned
before entering the building NOT to
touch the leather. (Would you want
a stranger to be the first one to caress
the leather in your new 911? I don’t
think so!) I think as I was watching
the saddlery demonstration Terry had
visions of shoes, purses, jackets, etc.,
dancing in her head!
Because the hides contain natural
imperfections, each hide is spread out
in a well-lit booth where an inspector
moves what looks like a computer
mouse over the surface and clicks on
the imperfections.
We mentioned
to the guide that this looked like a
nerve-wracking job and he told us the
employees are rotated daily to prevent
fatigue. After the unique shape of the
hide and locations of imperfections
are recorded, the hide is aligned and
secured by vacuum on a jig. A computer
determines the best fit (minimum waste)
for the items to be cut from the hide
while avoiding the imperfections. The
jig then slides into a machine which
uses a high pressure water jet to cut the
necessary shapes from the leather.
When asked what was done with the
scraps of leather left over after cutting,
the guide replied without pause “we
sell them to Mercedes” (Note: He also
quickly followed up with “Just kidding!”
He told us the scraps are actually sold
to clothing manufacturers).
As we were stopped and listening to
the tour guide explain the processes
at one of the stations, we glanced
over to the break area where cases of
refreshments were stacked and ready to
be loaded into the vending machines.
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Interspersed with the Coke and other
soft drinks were cases of Bitburger Pils!
No wonder the workers looked happy.
The tour wrapped up after about 1 ½
hours and was over too quickly.
While the traffic around Stuttgart was
quite harrowing, the tour was well
worth it. If you are planning a trip to
Germany, you can arrange for the tour
by contacting www.porsche-stuttgart.
de. Your dealer can also arrange a tour
for you if you decide to pick up your
new Porsche in Stuttgart, as did a father
and son on our tour.
We have finally reassimilated ourselves
back into American culture and can
now go for hours without a beer. We
look forward to seeing all of you soon
at a PCA event.
RL

CNY Drivers can’t “Just
Say No” or The Boy n’ the
Hood

P

ictured here are many of the
CNY track junkies during a
lunch break at the May 2829 Niagara Region 2-day Drivers’
Education event at Watkins Glen. In
spite of how relaxing this little break
looks, drivers and instructors alike had
a very busy day on the track. Four run
groups each day, classroom sessions
and two students for most instructors,
provided much track time for all.
Great weather and a pressure free
atmosphere gave us all the best that
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this type of event could provide. What we need to do now, is have YOU in this
picture. The Niagara Region is sponsoring a second DE at the Glen in October. If
you have never done anything like this before, I highly encourage you to do so.
Join the fun and learn more about your car and your own abilities to drive your
Porsche the way it was meant to be driven. Everyone runs with others of their
own experience level and learns at their own pace. It’s fun, it’s educational and
it’s safe. What’s more, what you learn on the track may save your life on the road
someday.
Although most events go smoothly, there was a minor incident in the last run
group on the final day. Thak’s 914-6 was SOOO fast that it almost took flight!!!
Well, maybe not quite, but his hood flew off at a high rate of speed. Fortunately
it was found in a neighboring county and the damage inflicted from his IFH
(identified flying hood) was largely to his ego (although his neighbor thinks it’s
funny). Everyone is expected to survive—except maybe Thak.
RL

Happy CNY PCA members in the WGI garage on
May 29,
photo courtesy of Dick Jeffers, who still has his hood.
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The Alternative Line
by Joe Holzer

First Will & Testament

W

ith my mortality creeping
up on me ever so steadily,
I decided it was time to let
everybody know what to do with my
possessions and me as I move to the
next level of consciousness, or wherever
Thak thinks non-Buddhists go next. In
my case, I suspect he figures it is right to
hell, but one never knows. Anyway…
These things are usually prepared with
the help of a legal eagle, who will then
be paid enormous sums to read it once
we die. Like nobody else can read.
Or perhaps it is to keep the wretched
relatives from fighting over the carcass
like a bunch of vultures. Who knows?
But I digress… I plan to drive off a big
bridge for double indemnity.
With a single offspring and a living
spouse, there is not a great deal that is
necessary in any case. Having been the
executor for my Mom when she passed
in 1996, I can tell you that having your
effects in a single PLACE is far more
useful than the oft hoped-for but rarely
realized having the effects in order.
In my Mom’s case, we have only
just completed the final distributions
according to her wishes, and it was an
uncontested will as well. Imagine what
happens if the estate were sufficient to
get the IRS’ attention or there were an
Anna Nicole-Smith fiasco. Or, worse,
a Terry Schiavo case.
Mine should have none of those
problems. In fact, the hardest thing
will be for Lynne to find a way to
dispose of all my junk, starting with
the RV and moving down to the model
car collection. That is likely not an
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accurate description, as collections go.
There are no equivalents to the Honus
Wagner card that recently fetched
millions at auction. In fact, the only
person who really puts any value on
my collection, besides their original
price tags, is me. Why I have the Steve
McQueen “Michael Delaney” 917
instead of a real race model is hard
to say. Maybe the existence in my
possession of a VHS copy of “LeMans”,
plus an MPEG equivalent (the first I
ever did) on my computer at all times,
is a testimony to idiocy as much as
anything else. With copy protection
schemes on DVDs, my Pixar “Cars”
DVD has the same situation, as does
the classic “Gumball Rally,” which is
certainly not to be confused with any
of the “Cannonball Run” turkeys. The
real common thread, I suppose, is a
seeming desire to maintain a foot in
both archival and current technologies,
but always about unusual cars and their
uses. I probably am little different
in that regard compared with most
engineers. After all, engineering is
really the science of applying technical
“improvements” via the lessons we
learned by making mistakes, as we
advanced technology because we
could, and with the full awareness that
the same pollution-free nuclear fusion
energy which could eliminate the threat
of greenhouse emissions could also in a
single mistake eliminate the reason for
worrying about them.
That’s the way it really is with most
of life. We find the one we love and
wish to live with forever only after the
pain that comes from being discarded
by those who do not feel equally
for us. And when we do find that
true love, we must subjugate self in
favor of “we” if it is to succeed. We
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desperately relish the liberty implicit
in our ability to decide to be at point
A instead of point B, knowing all too
many of our fellow travelers have no
such freedoms. Yet we see those same
transport means as potentially killing
that same way of life. And just about
the time we have finally reached a
measure of personal security through
making good decisions and deferring
gratification, nature removes much of
our ability to enjoy it. In fact, and I
believe most people doubt it, engineers
are more aware of the “double edge”
of most everything than the common
man, because it is in their nature to ask
why as well as why not. It is simply
not in their nature, having once thought
about it, to even attempt to get that
genie back in the bottle. In fact, an old
friend once observed “…there comes
a time in every project when you have
to shoot the engineer and build to the
last rev level. Otherwise, you’ll never
have a salable item, so will go broke
improving it.” If anybody epitomizes
the recognition of that reality, it is
Bill Gates, who has made a fortune
promising what the next rev will do,
but only allowing you to actually have
the unfinished symphony as-is.
Those of you who have read this far
may realize that this is MY rendition
of the Rambler association. Anyway…
Those who have joined the PCA in the
past ten years or so might not even
understand the following. But those
who knew me before the 993 Cab can
surely attest. For much of my time in
PCA as a track junkie, I pretty much
qualified Watkins Glen as a member of
OPEC. I even described the oil circuit
in my 2.7 Targa as being tank, pump,
crank & cams, sump, and ground. I
was often accused of spraying for bugs,
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which was made funnier by the Pixar
movie “Cars.” So, here and now I
wish to declare my final wishes; I want
to be cremated and my ashes strewn
on whatever oil is spilled on the WGI
circuit. It’s about time I picked some
of it up. ;-)

DOUBLE GOLD:
FIFTIETH ANNIVERSARY
CELEBRATIONS AT
SILVERSTONE AND
WATKINS GLEN
by Richard D. Jeffers

T

he 2nd of October 1948 was a
momentous day in the history of
motor sports. In the tiny village
of Watkins Glen, at the Southern
tip of Seneca Lake in NY State, a
group of courageous and farsighted
citizens, spearheaded by one Cameron
Argetsinger, conducted a “Grand
Prix” race through the village streets
and surrounding country roads. This
first post-war road race in the United
States was to have a profound effect
on the direction of American motor
sports and on the lives of many people,
including my life-long racing buddy,
Bill Kisselstein, and me.
On the other side of the Atlantic Ocean,
the British Race Drivers Club had
chosen this same day to hold the first
post-war formula one race in Britain at
Continued on page 40
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“Double 50s...” from page 39
Silverstone. Several of the top drivers
from the continent brought their cars
to compete with British drivers on the
new course, which had been marked
out with hay bales on the runways of a
decommissioned World War II airfield.
Both of these events occurred with,
apparently, little awareness by either
organizing body of what was taking
place across the pond. While both sites
developed into premier race courses,
hosting the formula one races of their
respective countries, and established
rich heritages, there seems to have not
been any significant connection between
these two venues other than sharing
the same birthday. Consequently, Bill
and I decided to correct this oversight
and create an unofficial connection by
attending the 50th Anniversary events
at both locations. We note that we
now have something in common with
Stirling Moss who also attended both
celebrations.
Silverstone: I am eternally indebted to
Art Eastman, former editor of Vintage
Motorsport, for introducing me to the
Coys Historic Festival at Silverstone
in 1994. This event has provided me
with many hours of happiness and led
to an important expansion in my circle
of friends.
On July 23, 1998, Bill and I made a
quick drive up the M40 from Heathrow
Airport and checked in at Silverstone.
I was pleased to find that my SVRA
membership had gotten me a 50%
discount on the three-day race ticket
and a space in a fenced-in club parking
area just behind the main grandstand.
I note that the same membership got
me absolutely nothing at Watkins
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Glen, which adds to my growing
suspicion that business and monetary
considerations have become more
important than camaraderie and having
fun in most areas of American life.
This was Bill’s first visit to Silverstone
and his eyes grew wide as we descended
from the bridge over the main straight
into the paddock. There before him
were life-size versions of the Dinky
toys that we had raced on the living
room rug in the 1950s; 4CLT Maseratis,
T26 Talbot Lagos, Cooper-Bristols,
and even a 158 Alfa Romeo! A couple
of hours and several roles of film later,
we retreated to the grandstand to watch
qualifying. The sight, sound and
smell of glorious old racecars drifting
through Woodcote corner and blasting
down the straight were a moving
experience. In sensory overload, we
moved to the seemingly endless line of
concessionaires behind the grandstand
where I purchased my race souvenir;
a commemorative envelope signed
by Roy Salvadori, Tony Rolt and
Baron D’Graffenreid. This memento
subsequently was framed, along with
a panoramic photograph of the start
of the 1948 Grand Prix reenactment,
and now resides on my den wall as a
constant and pleasant reminder of this
weekend.
Retiring to Walltree House Farm, our
bed & breakfast, we found that friends
Steve & Val, Jaguar collectors from
Goosnargh, had arrived and were ready
for dinner. We convoyed at a good clip
over some narrow back roads, which
verified that my 56-year-old reflexes
were still in order (what a rush!) and
greatly enhanced our appetites. At The
Three Conies, we joined new friends
Phil & Andrea and unwound with pints
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of dark ale and a meal that rebutted any
who would disparage English cuisine.

at the track long after the motors had
cooled.

Saturday morning we rendezvoused
for breakfast with the “Walltree gang.”
There were Steve & Val; Walter &
Inge from Neuss; and Sid & Jean from
Cornwall. Sid was an early customer of
Colin Chapman who has the distinction
of having won the last race held at the
Davidstow formula 1 course. He also
still has a very original Lotus 11 with
which he set hill climb records in the
1950’s. After enjoyable conversation
over eggs, bacon, sausage and the other
components of a full English breakfast,
we headed out for a day of racing.

Sunday, we again breakfasted with our
friends at Walltree and watched the
day’s events from the grandstand at
Woodcote corner. Steve and Val took
to the track with the retro-run cars
in their XK140 as they do each year
(they got their picture at the bottom
of page 40 in the 1998 program). We
were joined by Phil and Andrea in the
stands and soon donned the warmest
clothes that we had brought with us
against a cool wind that was blowing
in our faces. However, the action on
the track was as hot as the prior day’s
which got our blood pumping to take
off the chill. The whole program was
wonderful including the performance
by the Red Arrows fight demonstration
team during the lunch intermission. A
nice touch was the pass in front of the
grandstand by a World War 2 Spitfire
just at the start of the 1950’s sports car
race. The day’s activities were topped
off by a barbecue with our friends. The
Harrisons, our hosts, provided steaks
and ribs cooked over charcoal with all
of the trimmings. We sat outside in the
chill air until well after dark, everyone
being “very British” and not wanting to
bring an end to such a perfect day.

This day we elected to walk the
racecourse in a counter-clockwise
direction, stopping to watch each race
from a different location. Especially
memorable was the pre-1952 grand
prix car race as viewed from Club
Corner. The B type ERA of Ludovic
Lindsay would seize the lead only to be
repassed by Willie Green in the 1948
Alfa Romeo 158 on the uphill run to
Abbey Corner, until the Alfa faded near
the end and Lindsay prevailed. The
only apparent problem of the weekend
was an aborted start of this race that
occurred when the cars were held too
long on the grid and several began
overheating. We had worked our way
around to Maggots Corner when it was
time for the Ferrari Challenge. We
were thrilled to see (and hear) over
forty Ferraris in one race and amazed
by the intensity with which some of
them were driven. The reenactment of
the 1948 Grand Prix was very well done
with the organizers accomplishing the
Herculean task of reassembling actual
or duplicate cars for all but one of the
spots in the original field. We lingered
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After another full English breakfast,
Monday, Steve gave us a ride in the
XK-140 and was brave enough to
allow me a turn at the wheel. We
then exchanged gifts and departed for
several days “rest” in London before
returning to the States.
Watkins Glen: The weatherman smiled
on the fiftieth anniversary celebration
and provided an untypical three good
days for the Grand Prix Festival and
Continued on page 42
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“Double 50s...” from page 41
SVRA vintage car races on September
11th through 13th.
On Friday, we drove to the Glen from
Syracuse stopping at the Brooklyn
Diner, in Dryden, for breakfast. In
the window of the diner was a 50th
Anniversary poster, with artwork by
Nicholas Watts, which settled the
question of what would be my souvenir
of this weekend. We arrived at Smalley’s
garage, in Watkins Glen, just in time to
witness the induction of Lester Smalley
into the Walk of fame. We were glad
to see this honor bestowed on Lester;
who was such a part of the early Glen
races, who rendered me emergency
service when my MG-B had a problem
in the mid-60’s and who then (in 1998)
resided in a local nursing facility. Also
in attendance were Bill Milliken, the
FWD Miller and the Ardent Alligator.
We attended the opening ceremonies
in front of the courthouse. Fortunately,
we positioned ourselves only about
twenty feet away from the speakers’
podium and were able to strain our
ears enough to hear the words spoken
through the acoustically challenged
sound system by Stirling Moss and
Denver Cornett. I then hustled over
to the nearby Chamber of Commerce
stand to purchase a souvenir poster.
However, no poster was to be had, the
story being that there would be none as
the supplier had tried to cut himself in
for a larger than reasonable share of the
profits. I bought a nice looking fiftieth
anniversary hat instead.
The remainder of the day was spent
watching the various parade and
reenactment laps of the old course
from vantage points on Franklin Street
between the start-finish line, in front
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of the courthouse, and the first turn
onto Corning Hill Road. At times
things seemed a little disorganized,
which is not surprising considering
that the anniversary events had to
be coordinated between the Grand
Prix Festival Committee, SVRA and
International Speedway Corp..
It
appeared that the initial plan was to
line the SVRA racecars up on Franklin
Street in the usual manner. Then
someone remembered that room was
needed at the front to line up cars for
the simulated LeMans start of the
Seneca Cup reenactment, and the cars
were backed up to accommodate this.
Then someone realized that the Seneca
Cup cars needed to get back to the front
of the grid after their lap, and the cars
were jockeyed around to leave an open
lane up the middle. This shuffling was
well worth the effort as the organizers
were able to present their major
accomplishment of having assembled
the winning cars from the 1948, ‘49,
‘50 & ‘53 Grand Prixes plus the winner
of the 1952 Seneca Cup and several
other participants from the early street
races.
We returned to the Glen, on Sunday,
for the U.S. Vintage Grand Prix.
Stopping again for breakfast at the
Brooklyn Diner, I noticed that they
still had the Watkins Glen poster in
their window, and took possession of
the assured collectible after a shrewd
financial negotiation with our waitress.
This, of course, guaranteed that in the
intervening 48 hours the Glen had
managed to produce an inexhaustible
supply of the same once-rare poster. If
value were based solely on first cost,
my poster initially was worth twice as
much as any of the others.

42

July/August 2007

As on Friday, the weather was
near perfect, which kept us from
complaining about the $25 admission
fee to the racecourse. In retrospect I
note that we first attended this event
in 1985 and paid $10 to see races
contested by numerous Ferraris, D-type
Jaguars and other memorable cars from
the 50’s and 60’s. On this occasion we
were treated to numerous Mustangs,
Corvettes and formula Fords with the
intrusion of a lone Ferrari that toured
the course at less than racing speeds.
Maybe sometime in the future a new
organization will be formed to sanction
”vintage” vintage car races!
The highlight of the day was seeing
and hearing the ex-Jackie Oliver
Shadow DN-4, ably driven by Juan
Gonzales. There also was a very good
dice between an MG-B and a Daimler
SP-250, with the MG-B making a last
lap pass for the win; and a close contest
between a Porsche 907 and Chevron
B-8, the Porsche having to settle for
second place. We enjoyed the pre-war
car race, which was contested mainly
by post-war Allards (or maybe they
were pre-Korean War), and hope to
see the field for this race grow in the
future. Tony Dron in an Allard JR,
which brought back memories of Bob
Bucher and the “big red fire engine” of
the late ‘50s and early ‘60s, won the
race. Finally, an Alfa Romeo GT-JR
was rolled a couple of times in front
of us to demonstrate that some US
vintage cars are driven as hard as their
British counterparts despite the many
exhortations against this practice.
We already are saving our spare change
to buy electric wheelchairs and making
plans to attend the 75th anniversary
celebrations!
RL
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JULY 15, 2007
CNY PCA AUTOCROSS &
NOVICE DRIVER TRAINING
SCHOOL
Cherry Valley Go Kart Track on Rte
20 in Lafayette, NY is the site for the
July CNY PCA autocross. The event
will start at 11 am AFTER the novice
school. The novice school is designed
to give any Porsche driver a better
understanding of vehicle dynamics
using handouts and PCA instructors for
in-car feedback.
Schedule of Event
8:00 am Novice Registration and tech
8:30 am Novice school begins
10:30 am Novice school ends; 		
Registration begins
11:00 am Runs begin
There should be sufficient time for 4
runs. Trophies will be awarded at the
annual banquet in November.
PLEASE NOTE:
ALL PEOPLE COMING INTO PITS
PAY $15 TO THE KART TRACK.
PCA REGISTRATION IS AN
ADDITIONAL $20.
Wayne Kunkel, Autocross Chair
315-685-0091 or
LOTUSRPV@AOL.COM
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HEMMINGS CONCOURS
AT LIME ROCK PARK IS
DOMINATED BY TWO
CNY
PCA
PORSCHES

it was time to announce the Best in
Show. Once again it was the beautiful
blue Cabriolet of Mark Schultz. That
very popular choice brought down the
curtain on a fun day and wonderful
display of great sports cars of the world.

The famed and historical race track
in Lime Rock, Connecticut was the
site of Hemmings Sports & Exotic
Car Magazine’s annual Concours
d’Elegance Auto Show on May 27. This
year’s featured marque was Porsche.

So, CNY walks away with three
trophies in an impressive field of great
cars. It is expected that Mark’s car will
appear in the Hemmings 2008 Calendar
as well as in their Sports and Exotic
Car magazine. Inside that issue there
will also be an image of the Gladle’s
pristine 911. GREAT JOB MARK!

by Chuck Gladle

300 + cars were entered as well as a
strong showing of Ducati motorcycles.
The gathering made for a very
impressive field inside Lime Rock
Park. The show cars were from all
over the world. They ranged in age
from the 1920s to the mid-1980s and
drew a large crowd of spectators.
Judging was by teams, hand picked by
Hemmings. The object was to present a
first and second award to the two favorite
cars from each country represented. In
short, there were two awards for cars
from Germany, Italy, England, France,
Sweden, United States, etc., as well
as for the Ducatis. In addition, there
would be two special awards for the
honored marque, Porsche. There were
87 Porsches on the field, ranging from
356s to kit cars that had Porsche power.
After the awards for makes from
the various countries, it was time to
announce the Porsche winners. In
second place was the 1985, Grand
Prix White, 911 Carrera Coupe of
Joyce and Chuck Gladle. In first
place was the 1964 356C Cabriolet
owned and restored by CNY member
Mark Schultz from Marcy, NY. Then
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(For
car

a
photo
of
Mark’s
see
page
47,
Ed)

MY FEEBLE EXPLANATION
OF WHY I BOUGHT AN
OLD BUG
By Chuck Gladle
If you are expecting a rational or
reasonable answer I am sad to say that,
rational or reasonable, has absolutely
nothing to do with it. The car is a 1971
VW Super Beetle. That’s the year the
Bug went to the McPherson front struts
and a multi joint (2 point) rear halfaxles for improved handling. It has a
fresh paint job, Viper blue, a number
of new parts and pieces waiting to be
placed on a brand new “crate” motor
with just a few performance tweaks
and some dressy engine add-ons. The
stock wheels are gone and have been
replaced with four 5-bolt alloy wheels.
The 1600 cc dual port motor was the
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largest cc capacity engine installed in
the air-cooled VW beetles.
Having said all that I will now get
back to the reason why I bought it. I
have been married most of my life.
Fortunately our marriage of nearly
forty-four years has remained solid
until I told Joyce I wanted to buy a
Volkswagen. Begging for permission is
BS so I bought the car and then begged
for forgiveness. Although Joyce’s
attitude on this subject has softened
I am still on thin ice. In addition the
cars, boats and antique outboard motors
have created little pressure points that
are being overcome and time will tell
if I live or die.
The one thing left that bothers me in
our union is that to this day Joyce let’s
our dogs kiss her on the lips but she
won’t drink from my glass. Go figure!
We will work that out, too. Joyce is not
perfect except in her mind.
I will also clear up one fact that getting
this bug has nothing to do with the
“hippy years” or the peacenicks putting
flowers in soldier’s gun barrels. I was
and will be until my last oil-change in
life, continue to show disgust with that
element from the Age of Aquarius. I
still worship John Wayne, Ronald
Reagan, Charlton Hesston and Attila
the Hun.
While it is true that I did not go looking
for it, it now seems clear that IT came
looking for me. Oh sure, we owned two
V-DUBS in our earlier life, a ’56 black
sedan with millions of miles on it and a
’57 Karmann Ghia, black coupe. They
left me with mixed feelings one neutral
and the other positive. Oh how I loved
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that Ghia. I traded the ’57 coupe for
a ’56 Porsche 1600 super Speedster.
Nice trade huh! So why did this ’71
VW force me to purchase same? When
my son, Chuck, saw the Beetle he said
a number of disgusting things that I
will not put into words here. I love my
children dearly but I have, of course,
always felt that having children was
God’s punishment for enjoying sex.
Is the VW beetle cute? NO. Is a
stock bug fast? NO. So why would
I want something that in words is
dull, at best. I’m not sure and as I
occasionally consume a fair amount of
adult beverages at times my bad habits,
however, stop there. Yes I do take a
number of, Doctor prescribed drugs,
including one that is intended to help
me drool and mellow out but nothing
illegal. To my knowledge my past
criminal record has been expunged or
so I am told. Just kidding!
It goes deeper then that. There are things
that happen that cannot be controlled.
One example is that it always seems
that when the world beats a path to
my door, I’m always in the bathroom,
results opportunity lost. I have no
problem with that necessarily and I
know that everybody poop’s because
I read the book to my grandchildren,
in the bathroom of course. At times
my mind has the answer or to be safe
multiple answers as to why I do the
things I do. Even as I write this article
I am having problems speaking my …..
mind. My mind searches constantly
for the answers that never quite come.
I have been told that I have a mind like
a lightening bolt, one brilliant flash and
it’s gone.
Continued on page 46
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“I’m Bugs...” from page 45
At my age my mind plays tricks on
me. I thank GOD that I was not born
a woman and even more that I’m not a
blonde woman. But it is true and like all
those blonde jokes I’m still vulnerable.
When I picked up our Taurus the other
day from the service shop I couldn’t
help think that the service department
might try again to rip me off. I was
happy when I learned that all I needed
was a top off of my turn signal fluid.
Moments later while driving home I
realized that I am not a blonde woman
but an older man with graying hair in
addition to being an idiot.
Let’s stop beating around the bush. I
have no idea why I bought a BUG.
However having bought it I have found
a whole new, to me, sub-culture in
America that I didn’t know existed. It
seems to be an infectious disease that
began in California, where else, and
spread to the east coast and now goes
well beyond our borders today. This
craze encircles the globe. Like PCA
they have clubs, regions, events and
a support base of businesses that can
flood a market with every nut, bolt,
part and piece to build a brand new
bug from the ground up. The Baja
Bugs, the dragster bugs that are now
in the mid nines in the quarter mile
but in addition there are the custom
street rods, VW customs and of course
the vintage stock dual/split window
coupes and small oval window fanatics
who are as concourse prepared as Bill
Noroski’s Heidi.
Try just going on line to www.vvw.com
as a starter and let it rip from there as
the sites and links go on and on. It is a
whole new/old world of bugs, sedans,
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cabriolets, busses, Things, x- military
vehicles and transporters all sitting up
there on one gigantic VW pedestal.
I needed to get close to this entire
subject and know all I can to say to
anyone I am truly knowledgeable I
needed to identify one strong influencer
that help to draw me in. It turned out
that this force was Dr. Ferdinand
Porsche. His concept of a motorcar for
the average German was for whatever
reason blended in with the mind of a
mad man and Autobahn builder named
Hitler. That history has depth and
interest that is both deep and dark but
incredibly interesting. I promise you
this, if you are as mindless as I am and
go out and buy a vintage VW and ask
yourself why did I do this you will get
countless reasons as to why.
Look to Dr. Porsche for answers,
search the history, and indulge yourself
in an automobile phenomenon that
should have never happened. From it’s
inception in the mid-nineteen thirties to
the virtual destruction of Volkswagen
home of manufacture in WW II the
VW was tagged a dead issue. Not only
by General Motors, who turned down a
“cheep buy”, but other power players
in the auto industry who saw only an
old man’s silly car design and a dead
dictator’s dream car.
I think most of you know some of the
obvious aspects of Volkswagens past
but unlike you I am spending eons
of time learning and understanding
through a full effort to research every
detail history provide me. I was not
capable to let a sleeping BUG lie.
Now the rest will be written into future
chapters of Gladle history.
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Yes I’m older and wiser now, much older and Father Time can’t catch up with me
unless I drive too slowly. Sure I know I’m not the physical specimen I used to be.
Imagine I was in an adagio dance group in my late teen’s, played every sport in
high school and some in college but today I fear looking in a full length mirror at
my body profile. It makes me look like my belly button broke and my buttocks
fell off. But I have to live with it, NOT YOU! So when I drive my bug this spring
I will look, well macho, cool, contemporary, a renaissance man and yes exactly
like some old fart driving a Beetle!
PORSCHE 356 & VW BEETLE FOREVER
Ah Men
PS – I need to register the VW with an appropriate plate. I like these; DOIBUGU,
BTLJUICE, 71 V DUB, BUG WGN, BUGVAGN, OKBUGME, BUGBLAST,
LILBUGR, MYBUGGIE, YBUGME, BUGBOMB, BUGSLIVE, BUG4EVER,
4BANGER, BUGSPRAY, GOTPOWER, DRAGNWGN, ALT BUG, MYBUGGY,
V1 BOMB, BUZZBUG, BUZZBOMB. Do U have any 4 me!

Mark Schulz’s 356 Cabriolet at the 2007 Hemmings
Concours in Lime Rock, CT on May 27 Photo
by Chuck “Help me before I buy a second VW” Gladle
The Redline Report
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The Redline Market
The Redline Market is for noncommercial ads, available to all with an active
PCA membership number. Ads are free for two consecutive issues if they are
Porsche related. The decision as to the “Porscheability” of each ad is solely that
of the editor, who’s a strict constructionist such things, his Honda ownership not
withstanding. A $10 fee/issue is required to continue the ad beyond two issues. A
$10 fee/issue will be charged for all non-Porsche related ads or for ads placed by
non-PCA members. All continuing ads must be resubmitted on a monthly basis
before the 10th of the month preceding the next issue. The maximum length is 50
words and all sales ads must include an asking price(s). Send your ads to REDLINE
REPORT, c/o Skip Testut, 873 Taughannock Blvd., Ithaca, NY 14850.
FOR SALE: Set of 15 x 7 phone dial wheels from 1987 944S with Bridgetone
Potenza, 215/60HR15 with about 6/32” left. Late offset, very good condition
with some curb scars on one wheel. Great for 944 spec racer or as an extra set for
touring. $450, buyer pays shipping. Please contact Dave Pitbladdo at 585-7214511. CNY-PCA member
FOR SALE: 1998 Boxster, #WPOCA2987WU623339 Black metallic/Savanna
beige, original owner, all records, 58K miles, std, sport pk/17” wheels, always
garaged, bra, cover, windstop, new Michelins & battery. $17,500, exc cond, The
Villages, FL (352) 259-0441, ralphedmonds@comcast.net CNY-PCA member
FOR SALE: 1986 Carrera Sunroof Coupe – Guards Red w/Black. 73,000 miles.
Mint condition from day one. Completely original, factory front and rear spoilers,
Power windows. Mirrors & driver’s seat, Headlight washers. 16” Fuchs w/new
Yokohamas, fitted cover & bra. $25,000 or trade even for 2000-2001 Boxster in
like condition. E-mail pix available. Contact Jim Ball, 801 Seven Lakes-North,
West End, NC 27376, 910-673-2893, NJBALL@AC.NET
FOR SALE: PCA Newbie, but don’t want people to know? Need new upholstery
for your Honda? Eclectic mix of past Parade & Track-Date Shirts! Most never
worn. I simply have WAY too many. Most are 2XL; Mix of short and long sleeve.
Five shirts for $20, proceeds to be donated to my favorite charity: the Joe Holzer
Black & Tan fridge collection. Check website http://www.holzerent.com for
address or call 315-622-9241.
Advertising Rates (payable in advance, fully):
		
Full Year/Single Issue
Full-page: 		
$350 / $125
Half-page: 		
$275 / $100
Quarter-page:
$225 / $80
Business Card:
$115 / NA
Payment in full must be received by the 10th of the month preceding publication
with all ads in a reproducible format such as Adobe PDF, JPEG, or Adobe
InDesign files and artwork photo-ready sized in equal blocks of 2” vertical by
2-1/2” horizontal. Send your money to the treasurer, Melissa A. Miller, P.O. Box
5162, Oswego, NY 13126, mamiller@pathfinderbank.com 315-343-8442
The Redline Report
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Der CNY-PCA Kalender
JULY 2007
15th – Autocross & Novice Driver Training
AUGUST 2007
11th - Concours and Picnic at Emerson Park in Auburn
25th- Binghamton Rally
SEPTEMBER 2007
7th , 8th , 9th – Vintage Race at Watkins Glen
28th, 29th, 30th – 50th Anniversary Celebration in Alexandra Bay
OCTOBER 2007
14th Fall Rally hosted by Sallie Jameson
NOVEMBER 2007
10th – Annual Business Meeting held at Hathaway House
DECEMBER 2007
9th – Holiday Party hosted by Rosemary and Ed Olender

Wayne’s World: 2007 AutoXing Schedule
JULY
7/08 Finger Lakes-SCCA www.flr-scca.com Seneca Army Depot
7/15 CNY-PCA AutoX and Novice Driver Event Cherry Valley
7/22 Glen-SCCA www.glen-scca.org TBA
AUGUST
8/12 Finger Lakes-SCCA www.flr-scca.com Seneca Army Depot
8/18 Glen-SCCA www.glen-scca.org Arnot Mall, Horseheads
8/25 CNY-SCCA www.cny-scca.com Cherry Valley (Night Run)
8/30 Glen-SCCA www.glen-scca.org TBA
“48 Hours Event and Our Picnic...” from page 19
COST: $5.00 per person.   Note: Parking at Clute Memorial Park is free after
5:00 PM. Mention CNY PCA.
DIRECTIONS:  From Franklin Street/Route 14 in the Village of Watkins Glen,
take Route 414 North (4th Street) for 6/10 of a mile. Clute
Park will be on the left (lake side) across from the marina. Our
picnic is in and around the enclosed pavilion.
Come out and have some fun with your fellow CNY PCAers in a beautiful setting
in the heart of the Finger Lakes. We are going to have a great time!!!
The Redline Report
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THE BEST OF BOTH WORLDS by Chuck Gladle
The technical and not-so-technical minds of Central New York Region gathered at
the home and beautiful workshop of Chris and Cathie White for a fun filled and yet
very technical, two hour plus program by the “Chrismeister.” This great shop is
also home to Chris’ business, “944 Enhancements,” well known for encouraging
that last drop of hp out of Porsche engines.
By the time Chris finished, everyone wanted a 944 turbo. In lay terms, Chris
pulled off an entertaining program on the deep technical aspects of assisting the
944 motor to breathe in and breathe out. However, during this breathing process,
Chris produces motors in excess of 500 hp. I call that really breathing hard!
A morning refreshment break showed that the CNY folks were hungry for more
than knowledge. Cathie and their son David, served as social directors and
provided a friendly atmosphere for all to enjoy. The program ended with a flurry
of Q & A that kept Chris busy for quite some time.
After the formal program, our members discussed all manner of Porsches—
pieces, parts and application. In the mean time, Wild Bill Noroski helped tune
the 356 of “Mr. Plug and Play” Ferris (little inside joke there). Miss Karmann,
Kevin’s stunning C coupe, never ran so well. Chris’ and Cathie’s driveway was
littered with all manor of the Porsche marque. In addition, we had Dave Lipson’s
beautiful BMW motorcycle to ogle over.
This was such an interesting and fun morning session, that it is now a sure bet that
we will want to return for whatever the Chrismeister serves up next. Great effort
and thanks to Chris and Cathie.		
			
RL
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CENTRAL NEW YORK-PCA REGION OFFICIALS
Porsche Club of America
President
Joyce Gladle
Rushville, NY 14544
gladleja@aol.com
Past President
Brian Daley
Oswego, NY 13126
Bdaley@twcny.rr.com
Secretary
Vivian Shea
dutch71356@hughes.net
Treasurer
Missy Miller
Oswego, NY 13126
mamiller@pathfinderbank.com
Activities Director
Wayne Kunkle
Skaneateles, NY
lotusrpv@aol.com
Membership
Ed Hurd
Newfield, NY 14867
edhurd@hughes.net
Webmeisters
Brian Scotti
BScotti@morse.bwauto.com
Lee Goodman
lee@goodmanagency.com
Newsletter Editor
Skip Testut
Ithaca, NY 14850
testut@ithaca.edu
Safety Chair			
Ed Hurd
edhurd@hughes.net
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Autocross Chair
Wayne Kunkle
lotusrpv@aol.com
Club Racng
Mitch VanNordstrand
internaut@yahoo.com
Club Historians
Chuck Gladle
Rushville, NY 14544
gladlec@aol.com
Marv Jennings
Dryden, NY 13053
Concours
Bill Noroski heidi02@mailstation.com
Steve Turco sturco1@twcny.rr.com
Chuck Gladle gladlec@aol.com
Les Lewis leslewis@stny.rr.com
TECH ADVISORS
356 			
Bill Noroski heidi02@mailstation.com
Chuck Gladle gladlec@aol.com
Gerry Goldberg (315) 498-9403 (FAX)
914
Mike Darminio darm911@alltel.net
Thak Chaloemtiarana TC17@cornell.edu
Bill Kohnke wkohnke@epix.net
911 (Early)
Mike Darminio darm911@alltel.net
Jeff Turco jturco@twcny.rr.com
911 (Late)
Joe Holzer im@holzerent.com
930
Thak Chaloemtiarana
TC17@cornell.edu
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944
John Hajny REDL944@stny.rr.com
Chris White
whitechristopher@earthlink.net
928
Brian Daley (16 valve)
Bdaley@twcny.rr.com
Chuck Gladle (32 valve)
gladlec@aol.com
968
Ed Hurd edhurd@hughes.net
Randy Martin RMartin5@stny.rr.com
Boxster
Bob Graham her3bay@twcny.rr.com
Bill Hayman whayman@twcny.rr.com
DRIVING INSTRUCTORS
John Hajny, Chief
REDL944@stny.rr.com
Bud Burdick budburdick@juno.com
Frank Campagna
fcampagna@mandtbank.com
Thak Chaloemtiarana TC17@cornell.edu
Brian Daley Bdaley@twcny.rr.com
Bill Dawson bda4827252@aol.com
Chuck Gladle gladlec@aol.com
Joyce Gladle gladleja@aol.com
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Joe Holzer im@holzerent.com
Ed Hurd edhurd@hughes.net
Lin Hurd linhurd@hughes.net
Bill Kohnke wkohnke@epix.net
Bill Noroski heidi02@mailstation.com
Rush Pond rpond@twcny.rr.com
Jeff Turco jturco@twcny.rr.com
Mitch VanNordstrand
internaut@yahoo.com
Chris White
whitechristopher@earthlink.net
TECH INSPECTORS
Mike Darminio, Chief
darm911@alltel.net
Thak Chaloemtiarana TC17@cornell.edu
John Hajny REDL944@stny.rr.com
Joe Holzer im@holzerent.com
Mitch VanNordstrand
internaut@yahoo.com
ADVERTISING DIRECTOR
It’s still vacant and yet you call
yourself a loyal CNY-PCA member.
Honda and horse owners are secretly
taking over the club, so it all depends
on you. Contact Joyce Gladle to
volunteeer before it’s too late!
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c/o Ed Hurd
Membership Chair
151 Van Kirk Road
Newfield, NY 14867
Address Service Requested
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