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Life at 9k… by Skip Testut

W

elcome to the New Year!
As I sit here in front of the
monitor, looking over the
frozen wasteland that was once an
inviting lake (“Lake Cayuga” to you
“foreigners” from the other 49 states
or from below the Tappan Zee, Cayuga
Lake to the rest of you), I’m excited
about what the new year portends,
yet mindful of what occurred during
the past 12 months. Last year was
a triumph for our region as we held
our 50th anniversary and celebrated
in style. However, so much type has
been set in praise of our anniversary,
I’ll set that aside for the time being.
Besides, 2007 was also a triumph
for Porsche, AG, at least according
to Reuters, who in a November 12
release reported that Porsche earned
a record $5.88 billion profit. Before
you doubters take to your calculators
and point out that that would suggest
a profit of over $100,000 per vehicle
sold or some such, something that’s
virtually impossible even if Cayennes
cost but $1 to manufacture, I point out
that Porsche’s big reason for financial
success has not been the automotive
arm, but apparently Porsche operating
as a gigantic hedge fund and making
more money off of its holdings than its
automobiles. Whatever the reason, I’m
thinking of asking Wiedeking if he’d
like to take over the management of my
401(k). Maybe if I finally bought that
Cayman… Whatever the reason for its
success, I hope that Porsche does not
dispatch the car manufacturing division
nor meld it with VW, but continues
remembering that there’s much to
be said for tradition and history and
that much remains to be written for
the future. Porsche may no longer be



the giant killer ($5.88 billion in profit
makes one a giant, not a killer of
giants), but here’s hoping it will remain
an active contributor and definer of the
automotive state in the 21st century,
something beyond great sound systems
and Alcantara leathers.
What exactly is Porsche’s role to be
in the 21st Century? Will its products
retain their appeal and what exactly is
that appeal? In fact, what is any car’s
appeal for that matter? All cars possess
both utilitarian and symbolic functions.
On the one hand, cars serve to convey
us, physically, from house to work or
store, to increase our hunter-gatherer
efficiency and proclivities, but it comes
as no surprise to any of us that cars also
announce to the world who we are or
consider ourselves to be (not always
the same), a totem of clan membership,
if you will, but to what clan? I doubt
that anyone buys a Porsche for pure
utilitarian reasons, although arguably
the potential to get to Wegman’s more
quickly increases in a Porsche, as does
the likelihood of losing one’s license if
you try. Besides, by the time you come
out of the grocery store, the realization
that fewer groceries can be stowed
away in your Porsche than in a Toyota
Corolla goes counter to a utilitarian
justification for its purchase, even
though having owned a Porsche car
(as opposed to Porsche truck, Carol),
I remain convinced that the purpose
of those Porsche rear seats was for
stowing grocery bags and certainly not
passengers, unless one’s passengers
lacked legs or were less than three feet
tall. The 914s are even less useful in
this endeavor. Furthermore, to avoid the
door dings and scratches that befall the
typical vehicle in a Wegman’s parking
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lot, Porsche owners routinely park their
cars in that section of the parking lot so
far from the store that it approaches a
distance equal to that to their houses. In
a Joe Holzer-like, yet relevant tangent,
I point out that I used to own a ’67
Series IIA Land Rover 109, probably
the self-same vehicle used in the old
“Mutual of Omaha Wild Kingdom”
television series. At least with 20 years
and 250,000 Upstate NY miles on it,
it gave the appearance of having been
savaged by several rhinoceri if not
several RPGs (Both useless against the
’67 Series IIA Land Rover 109). I’d pull
into an intersection and other cars, cars
with the right-of-way, mind you, would
wave me through ahead of them. It was
that intimidating. Anyway and back to
my point, I once parked at a collegiate
football game next to a relatively
new Porsche. I was convinced that
my Land Rover declared to the world
my membership in either the “rugged
individualist” clan or at the very least
the “car person” clan. As I walked away,
however, I saw the owner of the Porsche
come running to move his car closer to
a “safer” vehicle, one more respectful
of his totem (I can’t remember whether
it was the ‘80s, but I suspect the owner
had hair plugs and a gold medallion on
his chest the size of a VW hubcap; If
not, he should have). What this noncar person did not realize, something
a true member of the “car-person”
clan would, was that ONLY a true carperson would be caught dead in a ’67
Series IIA Land Rover 109 and that the
owner of the mini-van next to which
he now parked, was far more likely to
swing doors into his Porsche than the
self-same owner of a ’67 Series IIA
Land Rover 109, despite its dents and
dripping oil. After all, when I park in

crowded lots, I do not park next to new
Toyotas or Subarus (Sorry, Mike) or
even minivans, though I owned two
at one time or another. Instead, I park
next to the Corvette or the mid-‘80s
Buick Grand National or even the old
Honda Civic resting two inches above
the ground, the one with the blacked out
windows, body kit and an audio system
guaranteed to reduce sizeable buildings
to rubble. I may not share their owners’
taste in cars, but I recognize a carperson totem when I see one, and these
cars, Corvettes, Grand Nationals, and
even a ’67 Series IIA Land Rover 109
with dented doors and fenders scream
major totem of the car-geek clan. And
as any self-respecting car-geek knows,
we car-geeks, regardless of our specific
clan, do not push our doors into other
cars. It just isn’t done. Then again,
we don’t shop at Wegman’s in our
Porsches, either. Apparently though,
not all Porsche owners are members
of the car-geek clan, but the same
statement could be made about owners
of Corvettes, Buick Grand Nationals,
old Honda Civics, and’67 Series IIA
Land Rover 109s, even those with dents
and dripping oil. I’m a realist, after all,
and I admit that no car company ever
survived by appealing strictly to its most
loyal of fanatic fans, while eschewing
all others. I regard the Duesenburg,
the Packard, the Delahaye, and for this
group, the vaunted Rambler as proof of
the folly of concentrating on one clan
and avoiding all others. Car builders
have always had to build for more than
one group of folks or make their dollars
doing other things besides building cars
and apparently no one knows this more
than the current Porsche administration
or so it would seem.
Continued on page 
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“Life at 9K...” from page 
There are car people and there are car
people and trying to pin anyone of us
down on why we own the cars we do
is never an easy task. As the fuzzy
logician, Lofti Zadeh, once observed,
“As complexity rises precise statements
lose their meaning and meaningful
statements lose their precision.” That
is, there are many reasons for owning
specific cars and also many possible
cars one individual could possibly want.
This, as Mr. Zadeh observed, makes
identifying true group membership
by one dimension alone exceedingly
difficult, if not impossible. This may
also help to explain why a Hondaowner ended up as the newsletter editor
for a Porsche club, why Ralph owned a
Fuego, why Jan still insists that owning
a Rambler was a good thing, why Thak
owns a Lotus, why Dick Jeffers owns
a Triumph, and why Mike still loves
Porsches despite their lack of a faux
woodgrain, side-panel option (Actually,
Mike, the faux woodgrain, side-panel
option is a Porsche “delete option” and
costs about $5000). I dunno, but maybe
ol’ Lofti liked Škodas.
Mea culpa! In the last edition of The
Redline Report I mistakenly edited
CNY’s illustrious autocrosser, Wayne
Kunkel, by saying that while there
was a Super Stock class at the SCCA
National PRO Solo Championships
there was not such a class at the
National Solo Championships. I based
my comments on SCCA’s official
website-posted results for both the
National PROSolo and the National
Solo championships at the time the last
Redline was going to press. Since that
time, SCCA has updated their website,
printed the latest edition of their



newsletter/magazine, Sports Car, and
listed the official Super Stock standings
for both championships. Wayne, you
were right and I apologize for doubting
you. It was indeed a glorious time for
Porsche as they have returned to being
competitive not only in Super Stock,
which Wayne told us was a first, but
also in other classes where Porsches
have been absent for several years.
It’s great to see them back where they
belong. We car geeks appreciate that.
RL

Letters to the Editor
Just who is this masked man?!
Wow! In all my years in the PCA, what a
Redline. First, my car appears on pages
36 & 43, then my picture on pages 36
& 37, and lastly, my name appears
on pages 35, 36 & 37 (P.S., Thanx
Wayne). Then I look at page 9 and
nothing. Wow, what a disappointment.
At age 48 with 23 years in CNY-PCA,
I could be one of the oldest members
ever [sic]. 50 years at 75, 75 years
at 100 (If I live that long, ha, ha).
Thanx,
Stephen M. Lerman
1) 1981 911 SC, red Targa (1984-1988)
2) 1987 911 Carrera, black Targa
(1988-2001)
3) 1988 911 Carrera, white Cabrio
(2001-present)

How much am I offered!?!
Regarding the November/December
2007 REDLINE, page 46, do
my eyes deceive me or did our
illustrious Madame President place
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her husband up for sale in the
REDLINE MARKET? Any takers?

1 event, please join us and see what all
the fun is about.

Carol O’Hara
From the Internet

Also within quick striking distance
of our Region is the Porsche Clash
at Watkins Glen on May 30 – June
1. For those of you who have never
observed this spectacle, please plan to
do so. You are welcome to come to
the track just to watch, but I encourage
you to volunteer to work. You will
be rewarded for your efforts and you
will have a very exciting time viewing
these fully-prepared racing Porsche up
close and personal. They range from
street cars to Cup cars and they are
gorgeous—and they are fast!! If you
like Porsches at all, you will love this
event.

You know what they say,
“EVERYTHING is for sale at
the right price!!”
Joyce

Lady At The Wheel!!
It hardly seems possible but another
year of Porsche driving and fraternizing
has come to an end. We head into 2008
with great expectations of good things
to come and wonderful memories of
our celebratory 2007 50th Anniversary
year.
Your very own Central New York
Region of PCA is already busy
gathering ideas and making plans to
provide all its members with many
interesting events throughout the new
year. Some will be familiar, some will
be new, some will be challenging, some
will be educational and many will be
relaxing. But all will be enjoyable—
we are working to make sure of that.
In addition to the events planned by
CNY, there will be several Zone and
National events that will be of great
interest to our members. As you know,
Zone 1 encompasses the northeastern
portion of the United States and a large
portion of eastern Canada. So to have
a Zone 1 event “in our own back yard”
is indeed an advantage. The 2008 Zone
1 Concours and Rally will be held in
Corning, NY on May 16-18. This
promises to be a great weekend. For
those who have never attended a Zone

So, what do you do after you watch the
Club Race? Well, the logical thing is
to put on your helmet and take a few
laps yourself and Zone 1 will provide
the perfect opportunity for you to do
that at the annual 48 Hours of Watkins
Glen June 20 – 22. This event provides
qualified instructors to help learn how
to safely handle your Porsche on the
track. Of course, the abilities learned
on the track provide you with insight
and experience to handle most any
situation that might arise on the street.
The biggest Porsche gathering held
during any given year is the annual
Porsche Parade. This year it too is in
easy striking distance from CNY. The
2008 Porsche Parade will be held in
Charlotte, NC June 28 – July 3. If you
think you might like to be on “Porsche
overload” for several days, then
come on down. This promises to be
a spectacular gathering of fun events,
good friends and fantastic Porsches!!
Continued on page 
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“Lady...” from page 
So how exactly do you get started on all
this merriment? Well, that is simple—
join us on January 20 at Missy’s and
Brian’s house for our annual Planning
Meeting (see details in this issue).
Bring along your ideas and suggestions
for what activities you would like to
see your Club have in 2008. We will
set our event calendar and be off and
running on a great Porsche driving
year!
In closing, I would like to thank each
and every one of you for your efforts
and support during my first year in
office. This is a volunteer organization
and your enthusiasm and assistance
has made my job a pleasure and CNY a
stronger, more vibrant organization!!
Remember: It’s not just the cars, it’s
the people!!!!

2008 HOLIDAY PARTY
by Joyce Gladle

50 or so Central New Yorkers gathered
at Rosemary and Ed Olender’s
lovely home in Syracuse to celebrate
the season. Rosemary prepared 2
wonderful entrees that were enhanced
by many of our favorite dishes-to-pass,
provided by the attendees. Rosemary
set up the many wonderful desserts in
her “Butler’s Pantry.” A unique and
classy end to a very enjoyable meal
and together it made for a scrumptious
dinner for all to enjoy.
Thanks to the generosity of CNYPCAers, many, many toys for all ages



of children surrounded the Olender’s
Christmas tree, which Ed and Rosemary
will have presented to the Syracuse area
Toys for Tots by the time you read this
article. It is our sincere wish that these
toys will brighten Christmas morning
for the children who receive them.
Our sincere thanks go out to Rosemary
and Ed Olender who hosted a great
2008 Holiday Party and to all CNY
members who participated in our
party and supported the Toys for Tots
campaign.			
RL

WANT

TO

By Joyce Gladle

BE

FIRST?

All Porsche drivers want to be first,
don’t they? Well now you can be
the first to get a “short and sweet”
reminder of our upcoming events via
that Daytona Race Track of cyber
space, the internet.
Send us your e-mail address and you
will receive a short reminder of each
event. The reminder will include date,
time, location and a brief description.
What will happen to your e-mail
address is that it will not be sold or
displayed as all reminders will be sent
via blind copy. In depth information of
our events will continue to be found in
this publication—The Redline Report.
Please send your e-mail addresses to
me at: gladleja@aol.com. If you did
not receive the communication two
weeks ago regarding our “CNY PCA
COOKBOOK,” then you are not on
the current list. Also, if your e-mail
address changes, please remember to
notify us.			
RL
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CNYPCA WELCOME WAGON
by Ed Hurd, Membership Chair

Membership statistics (as of
12/12/07): CNY Primary members:
241, Affiliates: 189, Total: 430
Please join me in welcoming our
newest members and transfers:
October 2007
William N. Albach
Chittenango, NY
1981 931, Silver
November 2007
Massimo Tacchini
Reggio Emilia, Italy
2004 Cayenne, Titan-Metallic
Arthur J. Vanore
Watertown, NY
1985 944, Graphite
William W. Wheeler
Honeoye, NY
1999 Boxter
October/November 2007 Member
Anniversaries

Omission from the July/ August
“Redline Report”
Siu-Ling Chaloemtiarana

20 years

Meet the CNY Members
Editor’s Note: It worked awhile,
but I’m no longer receiving biographies from you. I’ve deduced
that this must be because you are
all in the Federal Witness Protection Program and don’t want to
be discovered. Therefore, this
column will be fading into oblivion
unless some of you start telling
us about yourselves, your love for
Porsches, and your secret crush on
“Holly” of the Legacy Auto Group.
For the wag amongst you who
comented that this column detracted from the purpose of this
newsletter, to discuss Porsches, I
remind you that we spent a lot of
ink on being a “Townie” and Ramblers and you didn’t complain!

Chuck & Joyce Gladle

43 years

David Zube

34 years

Dick & Judy Jeffers

Cynthia Walsh

28 years

Patrick Walsh

26 years

Waldo & Kim Burdick

24 years

Steve & Rebecca Lerman

23 years

Michael & Yvonne Gilmer
Keefe & Susan Gorman
Ed Olender
Donald Reid

15 years

y father took me to an auto
race when I was ten years old
(1952), and I was hooked for
life. In September 1954, I purchased my
first issue of Road & Track magazine (a
Porsche Super coupe on the cover) and
became a sports car junkie. As soon
as I had earned my driver’s license, I
bought a black MG TD, which I drove
to college and to my first job as assistant
manager of a funeral home (I was a
real life Carson Flegley). I purchased

William Breidinger

5 years

M

Continued on page 
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“Meet CNY...” from page 
a new 1964 MG B when my salary had
reached the affluent level of $80 a week
(enjoyed this car for 10 years).
One Sunday my eyes fell on Judy in
the choir loft at church. I could not
resist the charms of a beautiful dental
assistant with a 1966 Mustang. We were
married, in 1969, after I had enlisted in
the Air Force to avoid an all expense
paid trip to Southeast Asia that was
being planned by the local draft board.
I was sent to Syracuse University for a
year to study Russian and spent the rest
of my tour of duty as a special research
analyst at the National Security
Agency. We set up housekeeping in the
Washington DC suburbs; an area only
slightly less dangerous than Vietnam.
Returning from the service, I used the
GI Bill to get more education and went
to work as an engineer at Carrier Corp.
while Judy went back to assisting Dr.
Sweet the dentist. We then entered
our “Italian era,” adding a 1972 Alfa
Romeo Berlina as a daily driver and a
1967 Ferrari 330 for fun. Our daughter,
Jillian, was born in 1978, which
prompted us to sell the Mustang and
purchased a boring but practical fourdoor Oldsmobile. In 1994, I rescued
a 1976 Triumph TR6, from a field in
Tennessee, and began a restoration
project that still is in progress today.
As the 21st Century dawned, we noted
that I had been at Carrier for 28 years
and Judy had spent over 40 years in a
dental office. That’s a lot of 6 A.M. getups so we decided to retire. I bought
a new Porsche Boxster as a retirement
present to myself. Today, we enjoy
our granddaughters (Haley, Kayla
& Mara), driving our cars, traveling



and participating in car club activities
(CNY PCA, MG Car Club of CNY,
Stone Bridge Drivers and Goodwood
Road Racing Club). Considering all of
the above, we realize that the highlight
of our lives has not been the cars or the
experiences but the people with whom
we have been privileged to share them.
			
RL

The Anecdote by Bill Noroski
2007 was the year of our Region’s
Golden Anniversary. The celebration
is over, but our memories linger on
whenever or wherever we gather we
continue to recall the great, sometimeshilarious times we shared with our
friends and our cars. Here is a story
about one of these memorable events.
I call it.... “The Anecdote.”
Ten years ago we celebrated our 40th
Anniversary. It was to be a recreation
of the 3rd Porsche Parade held in
Binghamton, NY. The event consisted
of a concours, a rally, an autocross and
the usual cocktail parties and banquets.
One of our illustrious Porsche
pushers, Bill Dawson, lined up to
begin his run in the rally. He had as
his navigator a mechanic who worked
in his transmission repair shop.
Bill knew that one thing you NEVER
do on a Porsche rally is come in late,
so he and his partner, with instructions
in hand, left the starting gate in
a rather hurried fashion and then
immediately got lost (NOTE: This
happened ten years ago and I still
remember that many of us were a bit
confused at the beginning of that rally).
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Bill, known for his aggressive style of driving, was trying to make up some time
when much to his dismay, his navigator became sick to his stomach. The navigator
asked Bill to stop and let him out to get a breath of fresh air. Bill, however, was
determined to make up lost time. He certainly was not interested in making
a stop, but he didn’t want any messy accidents in his 911, either. He did stop,
handed his helper a $10 bill, ordered him out of the car and told him to call a taxi.
Undaunted, Bill finished the rally, driving and performing the navigator
duties at the same time. How, we will never know, but he did finish
the rally and placed well in the final standings. As for the poor woozy
mechanic, no one ever saw him again for the remainder of that weekend.
				
RL

50th ANNIVERSARY MEMORABILIA AVAILABLE FOR SALE
The following items of 50th Anniversary memorabilia are now available for sale.
		
		
		
		
		
		

Embroidered Patch
Enamel Pin		
Window Decal		
Car Badge		
Canvas Embroidered Tote
Complete Set of 5

$ 5.00
$ 5.00
$ 5.00
$25.00
$12.00
$45.00

All items are high quality. They will be available at events or send a check for desired
items made out to “CNY PCA” to Joyce Gladle, 5280 County Road 11, Rushville,
NY 14544. Please include $3 shipping if ordering car badge, canvas tote, or set.
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Porsches, Politics, and
Engineers by Joe Holzer
So How Come…?
Given the engineering that goes into
all automobiles today, but especially
into Porsches, it should be no surprise
to learn that when compared with
the general public a disproportionate
number of Porsche owners are
engineers. This statement has not
been actually verified by your humble
servant, per se, but rather is based on the
people I have met in the course of my
activities in PCA lo these many years.
I doubt it would be a difficult item to
quantify, though. As a group, engineers
tend to try to solve any problem they
encounter with rational thought if not
numerical analysis. You would think
with all the problems in the world today
that engineers would be held in high
esteem, because they solve problems.
But I am aware of only one US President
who was one, Jimmy Carter (a nuclear
engineer with Navy experience under
Admiral Rickover, widely recognized
as the father of the US Nuclear Navy).
Carter’s presidency will never be used
by anyone as a “stellar example” of the
genre [Let’s not forget Herbert
Hoover, Joe, also an engineer.
Ed.]. It would seem one reason is that
most engineers make lousy politicians.
So how come Carter actually became
one, and President at that? Remember
Watergate? Still wonder?
Political problems, as opposed to
technical ones, are far more daunting
not because they are inherently more
difficult, but because there are usually
a certain group of zealots who actively
want to assure failure of any effort aimed

10

at their elimination (the problems,
not the opponents, though one might
often WANT to shift the focus). And
so they take a variety of steps to make
the problems more intractable. For
example, an engineer with a structural
background could certainly be expected
to design a bridge. The famous Mr.
Roebling was one such man, and his
work has far outlasted all his detractors.
Yet it was made enormously more
difficult by precisely those naysayers,
almost all of whom had no technical
qualification whatsoever to question
his designs, but who somehow had the
ability to impede his progress at every
turn. That ANYONE can drive across
any water surrounding Manhattan is
more a testament to his perseverance
that any technical aptitude. And you
can be certain, if the entire “Big Dig”
of Boston was any indicator, that
adding another bridge today would
be even MORE difficult, both despite
and because of our greater technical
understanding.
When the Tacoma Narrows Bridge was
erected, all the known vertical forces
as well as the horizontal forces of
wind and water were factored into the
calculations. Unfortunately, nobody
realized the aerodynamic effects of
wind passing above and below the
span would cause it to flutter like a
feather in the wind, which caused it
to fail spectacularly. That failure,
though, advanced the science of bridge
building. Making it possible for us all
to drive over them without a second
thought. Similarly, as you well know,
Porsche used its failures in racing as
well as on the street to make their cars
unequaled – There is No Substitute.
Equally, we are even safer while
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traveling in a tin can across an ocean at
35K feet because of what was learned
over a number of years of people not
arriving as planned.
So how come they justify allowing
people to climb Everest? Sure, the
equipment used by climbers has
improved through the efforts of those
same engineers with input from the
climbers, but the risk and the statistical
probability of death, are still enormous.
They even make TV shows about the
fact that people die doing it, as if in
celebration. Likewise, it was fatalities
that forced the organizers to eliminate
actual “street circuits” which were
not bound in chain link and concrete,
our own Watkins Glen merely a single
example.
We often hear the mantra “speed
kills” as gospel for why we have to
drive within the posted limits, which
of course NONE of us do. But get a
ticket for going OVER the “allowed –
i.e., the speed below which they won’t
stop you” and the ticket, and points,
will reflect the POSTED rather than the
allowed, thereby adding a “pile-on” of
points, with all the silly games played
for revenues. And they certainly
enforce – it is a physical impossibility
to drive between Syracuse and Albany
on the most expensive land-based road
in the country without having your
forehead tattooed with microwaves.
So the question of the day; why are
there not cops standing at the bottom of
Everest ticketing anyone stupid enough
to believe their skill can overcome the
dangers presented by that climb, like
there are on the safest highways in
the Western Hemisphere? Why do we
applaud the antics of “Caught on Tape”

and “Jackass – The Movie(s)” as they
risk life and limb with far less actual
ability to affect the outcomes of their
stunts than Driver’s Ed provides for
us?
We regularly hear how many accidents
are “caused by speed” without anyone
seeming to do even the most rudimentary
critical review. So I posit a question
for you; if everyone on a road is doing
100 mph, but cops don’t catch them on
radar and they don’t crash, are they not
like the tree that falls in the forest with
nobody to hear? When you factor in all
the people who traveled JUST as fast as
the guy who STOPPED too quickly, but
they didn’t hit anything, he becomes a
statistical anomaly – precisely what the
climbers, stuntmen and jackasses think
“the other guy” is when they pay the
price for their mistakes. So how come
it is only DRIVERS who suffer from
that? When was the last time anyone
was penalized by a judicial system for
flying too fast? How about drinking
too much, if it doesn’t involve driving?
We celebrate rocket-powered boats,
and except for the WAKE damage,
only physics limits the ultimate
speed for boaters. Walkers are never
prevented from running, unless they
would be truly endangered, as for
example around a pool where slipping
could have severe consequences. But
nobody gets his or her ability to walk
REMOVED for running twice in 18
months!
Even investors, if the recent past is any
indicator, have no real restraints. In fact
the world’s governments are pouring
resources into the financial markets
where these guys got reckless and
Continued on page 12
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“Porsches, Politics, & Engineers”
From page 11
didn’t even bother to understand what
the risks of their investments looked
like. And handguns are protected
by the Second Amendment despite
the fact they provide NO benefit to
society EXCEPT possibly to be used
in preventing a crime. And even there,
the vast majority of times they are fired
with intent and create a victim. And
one has only to look at me to recognize
the problems of fast food. No amount
of study can reduce the risk through
skill development on my part, unless
that skill is to push away from the table
sooner (like that’s about to happen ;). And can somebody really explain
cigarettes except as a tax generator?
In fact, based on the legal activities
lately, the best parallel would be for the
guy who drives a 911 Turbo through a
downtown at speeds beyond the pale,
even with speed limit signs and other
traffic controls all around, and then
sues the manufacturer because they
“should have prevented the possibility”.
Absurd, you say? It actually happened.
And they WON!
So how come it is not possible to rise
above the mundane and mediocre on
the highway even while there are few
such restraints on much of the rest of
life? When you can explain that to me,
drop me a line. But remember – I am
an engineer. I am trained to do critical
review – to ask “what’s wrong with
this picture,” and to factor the results
thereof into a real plan to fix whatever’s
broken.
Don’t hold your breath waiting – there
are WAY too many who benefit from
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the status quo. Like politicians. See
why engineers make such lousy ones?

THE NORTHERN SENTINEL
by Bob Graham
SOLID GOLD!

T

here was gold on the logo, gold
in the foliage, and CNY’s 50th
Anniversary bash (bad word for
a car club event?) at The Edgewood
was Solid Gold. Right down to badges
and goody-bags, the quality of planning
and performance was Parade-level.
First, some credit to the host facility.
You probably know that The Edgewood
has been through some rough patches
during the past decade. Back in ’99 when
CNY-PCA and the Ottawa Mercedes
club co-hosted an event there, we
experienced a few frustrations, among
them some surly service and a denial
of pre-concours wash water (the reason
given was a large water bill owed the
Village of A-Bay!). This time, though,
the employees were cheerful, the food
excellent, and the place itself looked
great, though we were all wary of those
large, sharp rocks along the sides of the
roads.
Dark skies made the concours
look dicey, but it came off fine. I
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think the advancing age of our ‘99
Boxster is beginning to pay off, with
patina compensating for some of its
imperfections. In future I’ll take the
Swiss Army knife and other oddments
out of the console compartment before
Chuck and his judging team show up.

checking that all the myriad pieces
were fitting together perfectly, making
sure no one felt ignored or overlooked.
Presidential in the best sense of the
word. Joyce, hope you had time to
enjoy yourself as much as the rest of
us. Solid Gold.

Bill Hayman, Dave Bates, and I enjoyed
organizing and administering the
rally, and were gratified by the many
compliments. We were more than a bit
surprised by the fast times registered;
must be we were too conservative
during our route test-drives! Our
thanks to Chrystal, Dianna, Betty, and
all others who helped. Personally, I’m
not sure that organizing a rally isn’t just
as much fun as participating in one.

Happy Anniversary, Central New York.
Fahr’ in seinen schönsten Form! RL

AUTOCROSS at THE
HOLIDAYS by Wayne Kunkel

Wayne’s gymkhana was a blast, both
to watch and to run! Bill and I totally
blew the start, but were pretty quick the
rest of the way. I was hoping to see the
Hajny van, but it didn’t happen.
The banquet exemplified the level
of planning and execution, with the
projected photos of concours entries
yet another example of the no-detailis-too-small philosophy that prevailed.
Sunday’s drive and luncheon-sendoff
at Joey’s were a perfect climax. I was
amazed how well our lengthy caravan
stayed together, and how few delays
ensued. The only bad thing about being
in such a group is being unable to watch
it pass!
Weeks later I’m still awed by the quality
of the work that went into this event -effort inspired by great leadership. That
leadership was very much in evidence;
Joyce was everywhere, it seems –
chatting, encouraging, complimenting,

Maybe your wish list does not include
a new set of track tires, it should. The
Kumho Victor 710 seems to be the
newly formulated tire to have. There
have been a number of posts on various
autocross and track blogs that indicate
the new formulation will be a little
softer compound that this last year.
Of course a set of rims to put them on
is always required. I sold my 18’s on
eBay and have not replaced them yet
with 19’s for the GT-3. The choice of
sizes in the 18-inch size is far greater
than the 19’s.
Continued on page 15
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Business Card Bulletin Board

Your card here attracts our members (and many
lurkers on our web site). Our fees are very reasonable!
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Driving shoes are a nice gift for Mom or Dad and they won’t break the bank like
a set of rims can. The official flyer came in from PCNA and there was a cool
racetrack set and a complete set of GT-3 cars. Looking at them and going vroom
is far easier than getting into the GT-3 ensconced under a cover in the garage.
Linda & I went to the State Fair last month and went to the National Parts Peddler
show. For a mere $15 a head you, too, could have entered the Center of Progress
Building and seen lots of wrenches, engines, dirt/asphalt parts, and assorted
gear-head stuff. We did go through a $300,000 Monaco Motor Coach that had 4
expandable sides. It was quite nice and we both agreed that we could see the USA
in this thing. How does one back up a car trailer with a 40 foot bus? We decided
not to liquidate the 401K’s for the bus, yet, the key word being “yet!”
The nice thing about this season is that I made a couple of new friends while doing
the autocross events. Steve Lerhman has been a member for 23 years or so and
has never really done much with the club. We got to talking at an SCCA autocross
and he helped CNY win the Zone 1 trophy at the Seneca Army Depot in his white
cabriolet. Brad Books has been around with his 944 and SCCA events for a while.
I kept chasing after Brad to come to some of the PCA events and he and his lovely
wife both came to the banquet, along with the Lerhmans.
Linda & I have always enjoyed the friendships of the car clubs that I have belonged
to. I can honestly say that she belongs to PCA as well as me.
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To Concours or not to
Concours: Ask the Gladles
By PPP Thak

M

y last column was about
showing our cars at a
People’s Choice Concours
D’elegance, otherwise known as “wash
and shine” events. Serious concours
competitors do not consider these
gatherings as the “real thing.” From my
years of participation in this somewhat
dubious sport (hey, if Sumo wrestling,
fishing, fly tying, and bowling are
sports, then why not concours?), there
are basically three levels of competition
we can chose to enter. First is of
course, our own CNY wash and shine
events. Think “mini golf.” The second
is the Zone One event where cars are
judged more seriously. Think “chip
and putt par three.” And then there’s
the biggie—Porsche Parade Concours.
Parade Concours, is the Green Jacket
event. And as we know, few get to
wear those jackets.
Zone One Concours is usually held a
few weeks before the Porsche Parade.
It is an event that helps serious
competitors “prep” their cars for the
Big One. Zone One Concours is also a
good test to see if those who have done
well at the regional wash and shine
events are ready to move up.
For most of us who are mere mortals
compared to the concours gods in our
region--Bill Noroski, Chuck and Joyce
Gladle, Marv Jennings, Jack Vasina,
Steve Turco, and Sallie Jameson—
the first step is a visit to the family
shrink to have our heads examined
before moving up the concours ladder.
National Parade Concours is not for the
weak or faint hearted. For those of you
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who are familiar with Japanese culture,
presenting one’s Porsche to be judged at
Parade is no different than performing
the tea ceremony. We are not talking
about dropping a bag of Lipton into a
mug and nuking it for a minute and a
half. We are talking about years and
years of study and practice of the art of
making tea. The tea ceremony is also
spiritually liberating, lulling the mind
of both tea make and tea drinker into a
state of bliss and harmony with nature.
Some would even say that at its best,
participating in a tea ceremony is as
good as having sex. But of course, we
are not Japanese and would probably
prefer the latter. In any case, it takes
years and years of training (wax on,
wax off), mental toughness, Zen
training (Ohm Yellow Book dot com),
and psychotherapy before one is ready
for Parade Concours.
Concours competition at the Zone
One level is a step up from our own
regional events. But it involves lots
of prep work. Emphasis at the Zone
level is cleanliness. This means that
there should be no bug splats on your
windshield, bumpers, headlights,
valance, turbo flares, etc. It also means
that one ratchets up the anal genes one
extra notch. The new mantra is now
“eliminate all evidence of bug entrails,
seagull guano, tree sap, gum, and all
foreign elements from the exterior
of the car.” Because the Zone and
the Parade concours are both judged
events, the advice I am about to give
applies to both. The main difference
between Zone and Parade is the level
of competition, the more complicated
and the Byzantine classification of
cars by year of manufacture, by level
of preparation, by originality, by
typology, etc. If you want to compete
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at the Parade level, I suggest that you
find a copy of the Parade PCA General
Competition Rules and give yourself at
least a week to figure out what are the
rules and loopholes. But if you are lazy
like me, then give the concours gods in
our region a ring.
It is best to prepare by setting up a
six-month calendar (yes, boys and
girls, you will need to set aside six
months of your lives to do this), or a
computer spreadsheet mapping out a
course of attack. We are preparing
for war here. Weaklings and whiners
need not apply. The first month is
spent researching everything there is
to know about the particular model
of Porsche you are entering. You will
need to know what OEM (original
manufacturer’s equipment) is and what
is AMC (aftermarket crap). But don’t
go overboard like Baxter Rhodes who
won third in the early 911 class at our
recent event at Alex Bay. He once told
our intrepid editor and me how a certain
Porsche-Mercedes Benz dealership
in Rochester ripped him off by using
NAPA wiper blades on his Benz. He
demanded that the dealership replace
the blades with OEM Mercedes parts.
He wanted to see the three-pronged
star on his wiper blades. Skip and
I had to stare hard at each so as to
avoid breaking out in simultaneous
uncontrollable laughter. But don’t
worry; the judges will not deduct
points if the wiper blades on your car
do not have the Porsche crest [Unless
someone foolishly appoints Baxter
judge! Ed].
Although encyclopedic knowledge
about originality is not critical at the
Zone level, it is indispensable at the
national level. Many a well-prepped

entry has lost because of an incorrect
fastener used on the latch of a glove
compartment. Yes, at Parade there are
judges who specialize in the correctness
of glove compartments. These judges
also specialize in different makes and
years. For example, one could be an
expert of glove compartments of cars
that gloves, because of lousy heating
systems, were essential equipment.
These judges would know that the screws
holding down the glove compartment
latch of a 1949 bent window 356, is not
a convex chrome headed Philips screw,
but a flat head slotted screw made
with pot metal during war-occupied
Poland. It’s important to realize that
unlike dating, a concours involves
doing everything not to lose points. In
dating, you bring your date flowers to
gain points or bring her chocolate as an
aphrodisiac and hope that you will gain
enough points not to be sent home that
evening. This tactic, however, does not
work with concours judges. But let’s
get back to the calendar.
The second month should be devoted to
assembling the “stuff” needed to prep
the car. If you are lazy and loaded,
you can pick these out from the Griot’s
Garage catalogue. I hope that you will
remember how generous Griot’s Garage
was to be a sponsor of our 50th at Alex
Bay. Some of the essential “stuff”
includes the following: a random
orbital polishing machine (you can also
do the “wax on, wax off” yourself), a
good wax (hard carnauba is better than
a soft paste), Imperial Glaze polishing
compound, vinyl cleaner (try not to
use silicone), rubber dressing, paint
cleaning clay or putty (feels like PlayDoh), Q Tips, kerosene, a couple of used
soft toothbrushes (teethbrushes?), some
Continued on page 24
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And now a word from our sponsors...
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Zone 1 and National News
Der Zone 1-PCA Kalender
March 2008
1 - Zone 1 Tech Tactics at Farnbacher-Loles in Danbury, CT
May 2008
17-18 – Zone 1 Rally and Concours at Corning, NY
Zymöl isn’t just for breakfast, anymore!
30-June 1 - Porsche Clash at Watkins Glen
June 2008
20-22 - Zone 1 48 Hours at Watkins Glen

2008 Zone 1 Tech Tactics!
Hello Everybody! Hello Techies!
The famous Zone 1 Tech Tactics on March 1st at Farnbacher Loles in Danbury,
Connecticut promises to be the best yet. Farnbacher-Loles is one of the top
performance tuner names in North America, well known in the racing and DE
community.
Our new team: George Beuselinck, chair, and Ed Hurd, registrar, with Bettye
Tremper, hospitality, are planning an exciting event. We are limiting attendance
to 150 people so that there will be ample space to admire the cars, watch the
mechanics and listen to the speakers. We have organized an improved sound
system and the lunch will be pre-packaged, thereby avoiding long line-ups.
The Sheraton Danbury is giving us a special rate of $ 89.-- and the dinner will be
at the hotel. Please check www.Zone1.pca.org from time to time for changes,
e.g., additional presenters and after-dinner speakers
Plan to be there!
The Redline Report January/February 2008
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28th Annual Zone 1 Tech Tactics
March 1, 2008 Back to Basics - This year’s
event will be the 2nd extreme makeover edition.
We are once again heading back to the garage for
a more hands-on experience with cars on lifts &
other auto repair & upgrade demonstrations.
Tech Session Location: 		
Farnbacher Loles 			
			
45 Miry Brook Road 		
		
Danbury, CT 06810			
								

Hotel Location:
Sheraton Danbury Hotel
18 Old Ridgebury Road
Danbury, CT 06810
(203) 794-0600

Speakers
Bruce Anderson, PCA Senior Technical Advisor
Allan Caldwell, PCA Technical Editor
George Beuselinck, PCA Tech Committee-944
John Paterek, PCA Tech Committee-Interiors/Exteriors
Peter Smith, PCA Tech Committee-997/Cayenne
John Veninger, PCA Tech Committee - 928
Chris Powell, PCA Tech Committee-911 (1984-1994)

Weekend Schedule
Hospitality: no host bar at Sheraton Danbury Hotel
Registration Saturday: 7:30 am
Tech Sessions Saturday: 8:00 am - 5:30 pm + Contest
Saturday Evening:
6:30 pm, Cocktails at Sheraton Danbury Hotel
			
7:30 pm, Dinner at Sheraton Danbury Hotel
Dinner Speaker:
(To be announced)

Hotel Reservations – Sheraton Danbury Hotel
Make your own reservations directly with the hotel. Identify yourself as a Porsche
Club member in order to take advantage of special rates available thru February
8, 2008 ($89/per night, plus tax; single or double occupancy) Call 203 794 0600.
Hotel parking available. Hotel is located on the south side of the interstate I-84
at Exit 2/2A

Registration Choices
ANY questions, please call the Registrar Ed Hurd. (607) 564-7517
must be in US dollars. See next page.
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Payment

Saturday Tech Sessions, Coffee Breaks, & Lunch
Postmarked 22 February 2008 or earlier.........$ 45 US per person
Postmarked 23 February or later ..................$ 55 US per person
Saturday Dinner
Postmarked 22 February 2008 or earlier ........$ 45 US per person
Postmarked 23 February or later ..................$ 55 US per person

Registration Application
Entrants Name _________________________________________________
Family/Aff Member _____________________________________________
Address ______________________________________________________
_____________________________________________________________
Day 					
Night
Phone (
) ______________
Phone (
) ______________________
Email ________________________________________________________
Region _______________________________________________________
QTY 								
AMOUNT
____ Tech Sessions & Lunch (see above) 			
___________
____ Saturday Dinner (see above) 					
___________
				
AMOUNT ENCLOSED (US$) ___________
Make check out (and mail) to:

		
						

Zone 1 PCA
Ed Hurd
151 Vankirk Road
Newfield, NY 14867

The Alternative Line by Joe Holzer
Superlatives

A

recent announcement led to an email exchange amongst a few of your
more vocal CNY – PCAers or at least amongst the prolific writers. The
trigger event was the announcement of the awarding of a Nobel prize to
Al Gore for his assertion that the planet is being warmed by us (and by association
and implication; US), followed by the notice that he had urged imposition of EU
speed limits on all highways, including the German Autobahn, during a speech
in Berlin.
I could imagine the throngs of adoring “greenies” hanging on his every word, arms
raised in praise and salute for his wondrous insight, and certitude, and willing to
accept his vision for the world’s future, whatever it might cost. Thankfully, a
few more Germans did a little critical review than had seventy years earlier with
Continued on page 22
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Alternative Line...” From page 21
“brownies” in similar circumstances, so you can still look forward to enjoying the
drive in the one last country where they seemingly expect people to be responsible
for themselves.
I am not sure which annoys me more, the idea that the Nobel Committee would
so reward a guy who added nothing of actual science to the discussion – he’s a
politician, not a scientist; somebody else did the real work - or was it that his
opinion that the fix for a global problem was to remove the liberties of drivers who
actually do something with TIME and COST efficiency.
I used to believe the Nobel Prize was a meaningful recognition of the advancement
of humanity, and awarded only to the best of the best. I am not so sure of that
anymore, based on recent awards, not least of which to “Big Al.” This is NOT
because of or in spite of my own politics. Whether one agrees with how the 2000
election was ultimately decided, there IS one unarguable fact: Gore did not even
carry his own state, no matter what others he did carry or whether “chad” voted
or stayed home. Not exactly confidence inspiring for a former senator. But as for
the Nobel, he is far from the most inappropriate in my opinion.
When I think of the Nobel, I think of the transistor, without which we probably
wouldn’t even KNOW about global warming (think about how you get stuff in
space to monitor stuff on Earth). I think about medical advances that might allow
me to be alive long enough to see the planet ruined by me. Sadly, I do NOT think of

Insure your home & car with
Allstate, and I can help you save
on both policies. Call me today.

866-232-7664

BRIAN P DALEY, RFC
89 GRANT AVENUE
AUBURN
BrianDaley@allstate.com

Discount and insurance offered only with select companies and subject to availability and qualifications. Discount amount may be

lower.Allstate Property and Casualty Insurance Company: Northbrook, IL. © 2007 Allstate Insurance Company
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any automotive achievements, despite
the fact that the personal automobile
is my single most direct representation
of what liberty is all about – the ability
to decide to be somewhere else, doing
something other than what I am doing
right now, and therefore making the
planet WORTH saving for me. I
think about the fact that the personal
automobile seems to be viewed as the
prime cause of all the world’s ills, if
legislative activity is any measure. In
almost every way we have politicians
and bureaucrats trying to impose their
definition of automotive expectation,
or lack thereof, on our individual
choices, rather than setting rules that
let us determine our own tradeoffs.
For example, I would prefer to see
gas cost $10 a gallon (or whatever
fuel would result once the price would
justify
alternative
developments,
commercially) but let US decide how
much to use. That way the person
with the micro-mini could smugly say,
“Look at that unlucky bastard who has
to use so much gas to get his large body
through the air” instead of the current
guy in the Hummer saying, “Look
at that poor bastard who has to drive
that micro-mini so GM can average
its fuel mileage with mine to meet the
government’s CAFÉ requirements.”
The one CERTAINTY is that people,
left alone to make decisions, make
decisions that make the most sense
to THEM, which I suppose explains
the recipients of Nobels, recently.
After all, it was the conscience of the
originator of the Nobel Prize that led
him to create a “Peace” prize. Given
the killing which resulted from the
explosives dear old Alfred (What,
ME worry?) Nobel developed and

from which made a fortune, I wonder
what else qualified Swedes to make
decisions about a Peace Prize? It
certainly doesn’t seem to be mainstream
thought, at least based on the designs of
Volvos & Saabs, since neither company
seemed able to have survived without
the cash infusions from the makers of
“cars for the masses,” which in turn
makes me wonder at the economic
model believed to be the basis for their
continuance, given the reality of the
first sentence in this paragraph. But that
is the point, isn’t it? We all do what we
do for SOME reason. Like altruism,
for example. Why does a guy who
doesn’t even OWN a Porsche willingly
volunteer both to do the hardest job in
any region, newsletter editor, and to
suffer the indignities of having to beg
from we who simply want to express
our opinions and put up with the jokes
about his lack of Porsche ownership,
yet he does a far better than merely
good job at it as well. [It’s not
altruism. “The Redline” is the
only avenue I have for making
fun of Thak, Mike, Chuck, and
Carol, simultaneously! Ed.] Or,
why do we own Porsches? Perhaps
because we want to be seen in the same
kind of machine that some celebrity
drives (if you are reading this and that
is your justification, shame on you).
Maybe we pay high enough prices that
we could buy a third of a VW with the
excess, merely so we can get what we
believe to be the BEST. And perhaps,
as in one specific case I know of, you
were merely born into it and don’t know
any better ;-) Or, perhaps you are like
Thakie, (rhymes with…) Chuckie &
Mikey; you still haven’t decided what
you want to do when you grow up, so
Continued on page 33
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“PPP Thak...” From page 17
paint brushes, towels from the Salvation
army or nappies from the grandkids (if
they still use cotton diapers). There’s
other “stuff” that you will need, but I
can’t think of them all. If you timed
it right, you can hint to your spouse or
wealthy kids that you would like Santa
to bring you Griot’s Ultimate Bag Kit
(retail $350, now on sale for $299)
and be done with it. Alternatively, you
can attend the Zone One Tech Tactics
in March and talk to John and Donna
Paterek about what you will need to
prep your car for concours. And while
you are collecting the “stuff,” I would
suggest that you do lots of eye exercises
to make sure that your cornea remains
supple so you can focus on small items
up close. In addition, you will have to
do at least fifty sit-ups a day, and the
other calisthenics exercises you saw in
the Karate Kid. Physical stamina will
be needed in the next stages.
Month three should be devoted to
cleaning and prepping the outside of
the car. Take the car to the local coinop car wash. Don’t be stingy. Bring
lots of quarters even if you have to rob
your kids’ piggy bank. Spray wash the
top, as well as the wheel wells, wheels,
and the underside of the engine. If
the pressurized spray takes off the
accumulated bug goo, bird guano,
leaves from last fall, then that is fine.
But if the spray takes off large patches
of the cheap paint repair you had done,
then stop. Your chances of winning
anything are kaput. Carefully dry the
car with a soft clean towel starting
from the top down to the rockers (sand
and grit are at the bottom). You should
never, ever use the same towel that you
used to wipe the wheels on the paint.
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Also never use the handy soapy brush
at the car wash on your car. The last
person to use it may have cleaned off
pig manure from the bed of his truck
and you sure do not want pig manure
mixed with sand on your paint.
After washing, use the magical clay
putty on the paint of the entire car.
The clay will remove all tree sap,
minute insect droppings, and any
overspray from your reckless painting
in the garage. You’d be surprised
how smooth the paint surface is after
this application. The next step in paint
preparation, that is if you have decent
paint on the car, is to give the entire
car a thorough polishing. I am partial
to Imperial Glaze. After this is done,
you’d be surprised how shiny the paint
looks now that you have removed most
of the old layer of wax off the car. You
are now ready to put down a new layer
of premium wax. I usually divide the
car up into four sections—two in front
and two in the back. I spend one or two
evenings just waxing and polishing one
quadrant at a time.
After the entire car is waxed and
polished, either by hand or by the
random orbital machine (never use
your drill and polishing pad because
you will burn a hole in the paint!), you
can shift your attention to the rubber
trim. The black rubber or vinyl trim are
the hardest items to clean. Be sure to
work on the rubber trim on the inside of
the car, as well. Most of the time there
will be wax build up that has left white
streaks. You will need to brush these
out with a toothbrush. The toothbrush
is also a good tool to remove old (white)
wax residue along the seams, on the
wiper blade arms, etc. Pay special
attention to the seams where old wax

The Redline Report January/February 2008

can hide. You will never win if a judge
finds wax residue on the car.
Cleaning the outside of the car is the
easiest part of concours preparation.
The fourth month is devoted to cleaning
the interior of the car. This is the most
frustrating part of preparation. You will
have to have a small fridge installed in
the garage together with a small stereo
system. Drink lots of beer to calm your
nerves and listen to opera to set the
mood. Doing the interior is similar to a
tragic drama. You never can win.
First, start with all glass surfaces. Don’t
even think about hiring the homeless
guy at the stoplight offering to clean
your windshield with the suspiciouslooking yellow liquid. You have to do
this, yourself, or farm this out to your
spouse. Don’t scrimp on paper towels
and Windex or water and ammonia.
Be patient and thorough. No matter
what you do, there will be remnants
of streaks on the inside. This is why
Chuck Gladle always asks Joyce to
do the glass. He does not want to be
blamed if they lose because of streaky
windows.
Next, bring out your most powerful
vacuum cleaner and suck out all the
rocks, pebbles, leaves, grass, dog hair,
your hair, gum wraps, and anything
else that has collected on the carpets,
underneath the carpets, on the seats,
on the dash, in the storage bins, side
pockets and glove compartment. This
is easier said than done—lint on black
carpet is impossible to remove (why
Porsche uses those stupid concoursbusting black carpets are beyond me).
Again, Chuck wants nothing to do with
this and lets Joyce do the tedious job of
using masking tape to remove the lint,

one strand at a time. BTW, while this
is going on, you can emulate Chuck
by drinking heavily and whimpering
while listening to “Madam Butterfly.”
Speaking about storage compartments,
those showing 944s should remember
to clean the two compartments under
the rear hatch. I have seen these filled
with water and slime, turning the
electric air pump into junk. Now is
also a good time to apply some leather
cleaner to the seats and side panels. Do
not use Armor All. If you do, you will
need to replace your stock seatbelts
with five point racing harnesses just to
keep your derriere from sliding around
when you drive.
The interior also includes the trunk.
Check the battery area for acid leaks.
If the carpet in your trunk has holes
made by acid leaks, you will have to
order replacements. You will have to
open up the tool kit to see if any tools
are rusted. The Porsche tool kit is a
disgrace. They are assembled from
WWII military surplus tools. Not
functional, but necessary to gain points
at concours. The judges will look at
your tool kit, so clean those. Replace
the AMC tools bought at garage sales
with OEM tools. God forbid if you are
showing a 356 that lacks a tool kit. A
single fully restored screwdriver for
that kit costs about $1000. There are
two or three of those beauties. Run-ofthe-mill early 911 toolkits are now well
into the hundreds.
I was not kidding when I told you about
the glove compartment judge. There
are judges who wear white gloves
sticking their fingers into every nook
and cranny found in your car. And
Continued on page 26
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PPP Thak...” From page 25
mind you, watching them do this to
your car is as painful as the procedure
that your doctor performs on you when
you turned fifty. So look at your car
as an entity with countless orifices
and go around with a white glove and
stick your finger in these areas. If
your finger comes up even with a hint
of dust, continue cleaning. On many
occasions, the glove compartment
judge is also the door hinge and door
latch judge. Do not put grease on these
hinges. The glove police will find the
grease and deduct points. I have gone
to extremes of carefully removing
latches and hinges, cleaning them in
kerosene and reassembling them in like
new condition.
The fifth month is devoted to the
undercarriage and the engine. Place
the car on jack stands and remove the
wheels. Wash the wheels and tires
carefully. Remove all road grime,
use metal polish if you must and do
paint touch ups on the wheels, the
brake calipers, and inside the wheel
wells. There is no need to repaint the
wheel wells. A small amount of wear
is acceptable as long as it is clean and
leaves no dirt or dust on the judges’
white gloves. To clean the wheel wells
of road grime and grease, you can use
a paintbrush and kerosene to clean the
suspension components and the wheel
wells.
Some competition classes
such as the Presentation Class do not
emphasize undercarriage preparation,
but trust me, the undercarriage will
decide if you are the winner or the
loser when the scoring is close. Just as
you begin to feel good about your work
thus far, your complacency is rocked by
the prospects of having to clean your
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engine. This is the most tedious and
trying part of concours preparation.
Every component has to be cleaned,
hoses renewed, nuts and bolts checked
for correctness (OEM vs. AMC). It is
not uncommon for concours newbies
to discover that engines have oil leaks.
This is a “feature” of Porsche cars,
mandated from the factory. Cleaning
the top of the engine is relatively easy
so you can start with that just to build
up courage to tackle the bottom.
Even on jack stands, the bottom of your
engine is most likely ten inches away
from your nose when you are flat on
your back staring up at the greasy mess.
This is when your earlier eye exercises
come in handy. But if you are like me,
the exercises did little. Most of the
time, I am armed with several pairs
of my reading glasses. The distance
from my nose to the item I am cleaning
determines the number of reading
glasses I wear. For instance, if it is 24
inches away, I am fine with my regular
reading glasses. At 18 inches, I have
to wear two pairs, one on top of the
other. At 15 inches, I need three pairs.
If you see me working on something
that is 10 inches away, you could think
I was trying to emulate Jeff Goldbloom
or the ocular physiology of a housefly.
To clean the underbelly of your engine,
you will need to slop kerosene onto
the years of accumulated grease and
dirt, let it sit and then wipe it dry. This
process usually takes about a week of
repetitious work before you can see the
metal that is your oil pan. If you have
an air-cooled car, then break out the QTips. Those swabs are the only tools
that will remove the grease and grime
from the fins on the oil pan. Come to
think about it, allocating a month to this
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task may not be enough. But I limited
it to just one month because any more
could turn you into a mass murderer.
So, after six months, your car is sitting
pretty in the garage and ready to show.
Well, this brings up a dilemma. Do
you want to drive it to Parade, an
event that is never held near home
and risk messing up your six months
of hard work, or do you want to buy
a new enclosed trailer and a new tow
vehicle to transport your work of art to
the show? Most of the time, the wife
(sorry to sound sexist) says, “Drive
it.” But the man usually wins and is
allowed to buy two new toys when he
says, “Sure dear, but you will have to
clean the glass and carpets again when
we get there.” This is why at Parade,
many cars come in large enclosed
trailers, totally wrapped in Glad Wrap
which is only removed when the car is
placed on the lawn for judging. And
even after they are on the field to be
judged, their owners hover over them
like Chinese sentries at Mao’s tomb to
make sure that pesky children and bugs
do not leave fingerprints or droppings
on the car’s paint.

You will have to send them your car
VIN number and a fee. In return, the
certificate will verify the build date, the
special equipment, the number of your
engine, transmission, etc. Be sure to do
this before you start cleaning the car
because it may take weeks or months
for the certification to arrive. There is
no point in going through this grueling
exercise, unimaginable expenses,
marital tension, and huge liquor and
psychiatrist bills just to find out that you
have been disqualified for not having
your certificate of authenticity to show
to the judges. If you want to know the
heartbreak of such an oversight, please
ask Chuck Gladle about Oklahoma. Do
not under any circumstance ask Joyce
about that oversight because it might
trigger an unimaginable reaction. The
last time this happened, it took poor
Chuck almost a year to recuperate from
his injuries. 		
RL

There are many other small details
about concours preparation that I have
not mentioned in this column. But I
am sure that you get the picture. Real
concours nuts are themselves missing
a couple of nuts in their brains. But
if you find this sort of competition
exhilarating, then be my guest.
Before I sign off, I must mention a very
important thing that you will have to do
if you want to enter a Parade concours.
You will need to write to PCNA to
request an official “build sheet” or
certification of authenticity for you car.
The Redline Report January/February 2008

27

Editor’s Note: We welcome a new
column but an old columnist to The
Redline Report, “Herr Helmut von
Hair.” No, I have no idea what it
means, either, but Chuck Gladle is
known to all for his knowledge of
Porsche esoterica and this column
will give him the well-deserved
opportunity to strut his stuff. All
I can say is, “How does Joyce do
it?!?”
MY FEEBLE EXPLANATION OF

WHY I BOUGHT AN OLD
BUG by Herr Helmet von HAIR

I

f 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, two per
rear half-axle for improved handling.
It has a fresh “Viper blue” paint job, a
number of new parts and pieces waiting
to be placed AND we just installed a
brand new, long block “crate” motor
from Rogers European Motors on the
Left Coast. I have added just a few
performance tweaks and some dressy
engine add-ons. The 1600 cc dual
port motor as we all know was the
largest capacity stock engine installed
in the air-cooled VW beetles and the
performance did indeed improve a
little.
Having said all that, now the reason
why I bought it. I have been married
most of my life, in fact I think I was
born married. Fortunately our fortyfive year marriage was strained the
day I told Joyce I wanted to buy a
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Volkswagen Beetle. Groveling for
permission is not my style so I bought
the car without her knowledge and
then begged for forgiveness. Although
Joyce’s attitude on this subject has
softened I am still on thin ice.
In addition to the cars, classic and
antique boats, and antique outboard
motors, I have created some pressure
points in our marriage that is slowly
being overcome with time and patience
and a promise that I will never do
anything crazy like this again. Yet still
one of the things that bothers me in our
union is that to this day Joyce let’s our
dogs lick her face but she won’t drink
from my glass. Go figure! We will
work that out, too, someday. You see
Joyce is not quite perfect except in her
own mind.
I will also clear up one fact, getting
back to this bug phase has nothing
to do with the “Hippie years” or the
peaceniks putting flowers in soldiers’
gun barrels. I was and will be until my
last oil-change in life far off to the right
exhibiting only a strong dislike for that
element from the Age of Aquarius, Dr.
Timothy Leary, Woodstock and their
drug induced social experiences. I still
worship John Wayne, Ronald Reagan,
Charlton Hesston and Attila the Hun
[Not one of whom drove a VW
Beetle! Ed].
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 VWs in our earlier life, a ’54 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 very positive. Oh how I
loved that Ghia.
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I traded the ’57 Ghia for a ’56 Porsche
1600 Speedster. Nice trade huh! With
that purchase Joyce and I started a
forty-four year affair with Porsches.
Today we still have four and will
probably never part with any of them.
Our old time favorite is the ‘64 356 SC
coupe that we purchased new and still
own today. It is a garage queen along
with our concours 911 Carrera, a great
touring 928S and a track prepared 9146 competition car. Today Joyce is the
President of the Central NY Region and
I am the resident historian for many in
Porsche.
It must have been some strange force
that compelled me to purchase this
‘71 Super Beetle. I was out looking
for some parts and pieces as I collect
antique outboard motors and there it
was. Sitting in a Quonset hut without
a motor and covered with dust and
bird droppings. I simply HAD to have
it. When my son, Chuck, saw the
latest acquisition 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, at least I
don’t think so. Is a stock bug fast? NO.
Knowing my past and present just why
would you think that I want something
that in one word is dull, at best. Even
today, a year after the purchase, I’m
not exactly sure why I bought it. It
is a known fact that occasionally I
consume a limited amount of adult
beverages [See page 49 from the
last edition. Ed.] and this is my only
bad habit. Yes I do take a number of
doctor-prescribed prescription drugs

including one that is intended to help
me drool and mellow out, certainly
nothing illegal.
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 and rings the bell I’m
always in the bathroom, which results
in opportunity lost. I have no problem
mentally and I know that everybody
poops because I read that book to my
grandchildren. There are times I am
sure that my mind has the answer as
to why I do the things I do but buying
an old bug and my friends banter, “Get
real Charlie!” Even as I write this
article I am having problems speaking
my mind for a plausible answer. Was
it nostalgia? How about an investment
in the future value of old VWs? In the
end it wasn’t cheap so throw that one
out the window. I have been told that I
have a mind like a lightening bolt, one
brilliant flash and it’s gone.
At my age my mind plays tricks on
me. I am thankful that I was not born
a woman and even more important
than that, a blonde woman. Perhaps I
could use that as an excuse. 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 anyway, subculture in America
that I didn’t know existed. It seems
to be an infectious disease that began
in California, where else, and grew
east and today goes well beyond our
borders as the cult spreads.
Today this craze encircles the globe.
Like the Porsche Club of America these
vintage machines have clubs, regions,
Continued on page 30
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“Herr von Hair...” From page 29
events and a support base of businesses
that can flood a market with every nut,
bolt, part and piece allowing anyone to
build a brand new bug from the ground
up. The Baja Bugs, the dragster bugs,
the tricked out street machines, the
sand racers and yes, even the venerable
Formula-Vee racers live on and you
just have to love things so tough, so
ingrained in our culture yet still today
capable of giving as much pure fun for
the dollar. The one thing I know is that
insects inhabited Earth long before man
arrived and they will remain here long
after we are gone meaning that BUG
will live on and on forever.
Try just going on line to www.vw.com
or better yet to www.thesamba.com as
a starter and “let-’er-rip” from there as
the sites and links go on and on. It is a
whole new/old world of bugs, sedans,
cabriolets, busses, Things, ex-military
vehicles and transporters all sitting up
there on one gigantic VW pedestal.
I needed to get close and study the entire
subject and know all I possibly could so
to say to you or anyone that I am truly
knowledgeable on the subject of our
tough little cars. I needed to identify
one strong influencer that could help to
answer the question – WHY!
That draw for me was none other then
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 Adolph Hitler. That
history for me has depth and interest
that is both intelligent and at the same
time dangerously dark and incredibly
interesting. Today I focus on the triangle
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that has those three elements in it. The
triangle for me is the car itself, the
quirky engineer-inventor, Ferdinand
Porsche and the psychopathic dictator,
Hitler. 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 nineteen thirties to the
virtual destruction of Volkswagen’s
KDF factory city all that the allies
tried to destroy became the twentieth
century’s automotive phenomenon.
Turned down by the likes of Ford and
General Motors as a “cheap buy” other
power players in the auto industry
saw nothing but rubble, only an old
man’s silly little beetle car and a dead
dictator’s dream for transportation for
the average German.
I think most of you know some of the
obvious aspects of Volkswagen’s past
but unlike you I am spending eons
of time to research every detail that
history provides me. Moving into my
senior years I was still not able to let
a sleeping BUG lie. Pardon me, but
I had to do that! Now the rest will
be written into future chapters of my
family’s history.
I have been an owner/driver of Porsches
for many years amd am joined by my
wife, daughter, son and their spouses
who all own and drive Porsches. On the
street or on the track, where we spend
many days each year with our fast cars
I am still perfectly at home going in my
Beetle at half the speeds.
Now that I’m older and perhaps wiser,
I think Father Time will not catch me
too soon if I drive fast enough! Oh yes,
I bought another Beetle sedan. This
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one I call Poncho or sometimes Gringo
or should I try “Green-Go” as it is my
’83, Mexican-built, avocado green bug.
When we are not getting along too well
I can’t retaliate, as I do not know how
to swear at it in Spanish.
Sure, I know I’m not the physical
specimen I used to be. Imagine I was
in an gymnastic dance group in my
teens and 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 I feel,
well, macho, cool, and contemporary. I
might even label myself a renaissance
man knowing how I must appear to
others driving my VW. Do you think
others see me as I do or will they just
see another old fart driving a Beetle!?
VW BEETLES FOREVER!

RL

I DIDN’T KNOW THAT,
BUT I DO NOW!
By Chuck Gladle

B

oth Porsche and Volkswagen
produced motors for inboard
boats in the ‘50s, ‘60s and again
in the ‘80s. As you know Joyce and I
have a history with both automakers
dating back to the early 1960s and
for the last six years we have pursued
aggressively the antique and classic
boat hobby. Having owned two VDubs back in those days as well as a
1956 Porsche Speedster our familiarity
and interest in both marques continue

today. With the recent purchase of a
’71 Beetle adding yet another German
marque to our current collection of four
Porsches, I learned something that has
my attention. I learned that there is a
boat connection and obviously that ties
both of our hobbies together.
Both Volkswagen and Porsche have
produced motors for purposes other
than to power automobiles. I know
that Porsche had produced a series of
airplane motors with both their flatfour, pushrod motor from the 356 days
as well as with the six-cylinder boxer
motor in the 911. In my continuing
search on this topic I also discovered
that VW produced an airplane series
of their four cylinder air-cooled motor
from the Beetle days. Of course these
were light aircraft from the Piper Cub
to various European models and both
car companies participated with motors
dedicated to this purpose. The biggest
surprise was yet to come with a Porsche
connection with European competition
boat manufacturers.
It blew my mind to learn that the
Porsche 928-S4 32 valve, V-8 motor
became involved as a serious attempt
to create a professional racing boat.
As we own a 928-S Porsche and have
that motor in our car, I was excited to
learn these facts. A series of motors
were produced and shipped to a
specialty firm in Germany with Italian
connections as the race boats were
being built in Italy. Besides the special
manifolds and the other mechanical
requirements to convert the motor, the
big V-8 was fitted with a new Bi-Turbo
(twin turbocharger) producing well
over 500 horsepower measured at the
drive shaft.
Continued on page 32
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“But I do now...” From page 31
I have not yet verified this, but it appears that two of the race boats powered by
this Porsche 928 motor are in the Miami, Florida area. I am now trying to locate
the marina that maintains the boats for two different owners.
In addition to this startling news I have located all the required parts and pieces in
California to convert a 928-S or S4 and have been quoted a price to purchase the
package should I locate a motor that is affordable. Can you imagine how neat that
would be to own a boat, I currently do not, that could handle 928-S or S4 motor. I
will not promise anything, but my eyes are going around like a pea in a whistle.
Well this episode will be actively in my thoughts and who knows that if I should
win the lottery my thoughts will become reality. In the meantime the quest for
information and additional details will keep me busy and should anyone have the
interest to know more, just ask.					
RL
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Alternative Line...” From page 23
you’re trying pretty much everything
in hopes you never will.
I guess that in the end we all want
something to admire, and ourselves be
admired for. We hope it is noble if not
Nobel quality, but we hope more that
we leave to our children something
better than we had for ourselves. I
don’t fault “Big Al” for trying in that
way, but I DO hope he will realize
that my aspirations for solutions may
conflict with his, but are no less worthy
of consideration until they are proven
unfeasible. That hasn’t even been tried
yet.
Every week I see another concept that
is startling in its ability to move in the
desired direction, even as I also see
ones that I hope will be seen as absurd.
Some are merely idealistic fantasies
that have no likelihood of survival
in the real world, while others are
dangerous attempts by control freaks
trying to enact their will in the supposed
effort to assure my “safety.” No thanks.
I believe it is not a difficult task at all
to demonstrate why we are where we
are; the sum of all benefits vs. all costs
for all things at the time they were done
pretty much made them the ultimate
survivors in the Darwinian sense. There
are a host of reasons why cars today are
largely powered by petroleum distillates
rather than electricity, despite the fact
that one of the earliest Porsches was an
electric all-wheel drive car. And why
the dirtiest fuel is the primary source
for the most power used on the planet.
And it’s NOT “a conspiracy, man” ;-)
At their respective decision points,
those choices represented the collective
determination
of
“Superlative.”

Worthy of a Nobel as much as Big
Al, and granted the recognition even
with the same left-handed compliment
which it must seem to a guy who lost
the Presidency of the United States
even with more than half the popular
vote. Because that’s the way things
are in the real world. TANSTAAFL
(There ain’t no such thing as a free
lunch). Everything has tradeoffs, and
NOTHING is perfect, even Porsche.
I will seriously entertain shared
sacrifice when it actually exists. But
until luxury yachts, personal jets and
a host of other unequal consumptions
of resources (including my own) are
eliminated, selecting of slowing fast
drivers as the solution to greenhouse
gasses is laughably naïve and criminally
discriminatory, and certainly not worthy
of a Nobel. A FAR better investment
would be to GIVE Asian power plants
coal scrubbers, plant a LOT of trees
and water them with waste effluent
after growing seaweed used to make
bioethanol (as well as absorb CO2 in
the process), just as a start.
YOU will decide what kind of world we
will leave to our great-grandchildren,
by what you purchase and what you
don’t, by what you accept and what you
refuse, by what you do and what you
fail to do. I am personally optimistic.
Not because I believe in people, but
because I believe in human nature. We
don’t always do the right thing, maybe
not even mostly, but we could not have
gotten to where we ARE had we made
ALL bad decisions. So there is some
basis for the good ones. I do not know
necessarily what they are, but I am
certain they are superlative.
RL
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2007 CNY PCA ANNUAL
BUSINESS MEETING &
AWARDS BANQUET
By Vivian Shea, Secretary

On November 10th, 2007 our Annual
Meeting & Awards Banquet was held
at the Hathaway House in McGraw,
N.Y. It was another wonderful evening,
a yearly event I’m sure we all look
forward to. A BIG THANKS to Mike
Darminio for organizing this event.
The evening began with the cocktail
hour. In honor of our 50th Jahrestag
the CNY PCA honored us with
anniversary drinks on the club, thus
garnering enough votes to assure their
next election. Not that they needed
it, mind you. We had a great turnout
with 68 members in attendance. It was
an hour of friends enjoying friends,
meeting returning members, making
new friends, and voting for the winner
of our Annual Photo Contest.
Tony and his staff served up a lovely
dinner, after which we were serenaded
by The Boys, a talented group of fellow
CNY-PCAers. A record deal may be in
the making!
At 8:45pm our Annual Meeting
began. Our President, Joyce Gladle
thanked all for attending and spoke
about our Planning Meeting to be held
in January (date and location, to be
announced). Joyce thanked Lee and
Cindy Goodman for the wonderful job
that they have done of recording the
clubs history and events. A lovely slide
show of PCA events was the backdrop
of our evening. If anyone is interested
you may order pictures from Lee. We
honored anniversary’s 1 thru 50 years
with the CNY-PCA.
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Annual Reports were given:
Activities – Wayne Kunkel – reported
we had a great year, great turnouts,
and gave a special thanks to Joyce and
Chuck Gladle for their contributions to
our 50th anniversary celebration.
Membership – Joyce Gladle reported
for Ed Hurd that overall membership
appears to be down, even though our
events had higher attendance in 2007.
Redline Editor – Skip Testut – reported
that it’s been a great year for the
Redline and asked the membership to
keep those articles coming.
Secretary – Vivian Shea – Thanked the
following for hosting or planning 2007
events:
Mike Darminio, Richard and Vivian
Shea, Brian Daley, Melissa Miller,
Rick and JoAnn Holt, John Hajny,
Steve Turco, Cathie and Chris White,
Jeff Turco, Wayne Kunkel Joyce and
Chuck Gladle, Bill Noroski, Thak
Chaloemtiarana, Sallie Jamison, Ed
and Rosemary Olender.
Web Site - Lee Goodman and Brian
Scotti – reported that they are still
working hard on making our website
even better.
Treasurer – Melissa Miller – reported
that the club is in good shape financially.
She said we even made money this
year, even with this being our big
anniversary celebration.
Charity Committee - Cathie White
and Melissa Miller – reported that
the committee is looking for a new
charity to sponsor this year. If anyone
has a special charity they would like
to request, please let them know
[Buy-the-Editor-a-Cayman

The Redline Report January/February 2008

Foundation?!? Ed.]. All requests
will be taken into consideration (See
form on page 43).

E Stock – 1st Chuck Gladle
2nd – Joyce Gladle
H Stock – 1st – Bill Noroski

CNY PCA AWARDS for 2007
WINTER RALLY
1st - Linda and Wayne Kunkel
2nd – Joyce and Chuck Gladle
3rd – Cole and Jed Sheckler
SPRING RALLY
1st – Ed Olender and Mark VanHusen
2nd - Joyce and Chuck Gladle
3rd – Danielle Salley and Mike Dailey
SUMMER CONOURS
356-914 - Mark Shultz
Early 911 –
1st - Pat and Mike Roddy
2nd – Thak Chaloemtiarana
3rd – Sari and Pete Reikes
Late 911 –
1st – Linda and Wayne Kunkel
2nd – Hal Miller
3rd – Jean and Bill Noroski
924,944,928,968 1st – Marv Jennings
2nd – Joyce and Chuck Gladle
3rd – Missy, Ally and Brian Scotti
Boxster - Cayman –
1st – Jan and Jim King
2nd – Judy and Dick Jeffers
3rd – Sallie Jameson
AUTOCROSS
Super Stock – 1st --Wayne Kunkel
2nd – Brent Lewis
3rd – Burt Markowitz

FALL RALLY
1st – Linda and Wayne Kunkel
2nd – Danielle Salley and Mike Dailey
3rd – Uwe and Ronnie Augenreich
ATTENDANCE AWARD
Bill Noroski
SPECIAL AWARDS
Joyce and Chuck Gladle were
presented with a picture by Linda and
Wayne Kunkel for their outstanding
contribution to our 50th Jahrestag
Celebration.
Flying Hood Award –
Thak Chaloemtiarana
Bent Valve Award –
Mike Darminio
Photo Contest Winner –
Joyce “No, it’s not a roll, it’s a
Porsche” Gladle
Congratulations to All!!
Our evening finished with a thank
you to everyone that attended by our
Madam President, and reminding
everyone that our holiday gathering on
December 9, 2007 will be hosted by Ed
and Rosemary Oleander. Hope to see
you all there.			
RL

B Stock – 1st – Steve Lerman
2nd – Art Peck
3rd – Burt Markowitz
The Redline Report January/February 2008

35

L to R: Ed, Nick, Lin, Randy, John, Tiina, Markus, Melissa,
Brian, Tim, and Phil

Central New York Contingency’s Annual Trek to Virginia
International Raceway by Brian Daley

I

n spite of the spring/summer like weather we had been accustomed to through
early November it was time to prepare for our last event of the season trip
(1300 miles roundtrip for me) to Danville, VA – home of one of the best
road courses on planet Earth. The 1400-acre site has been widened and re-paved
since abandoned in October 1974. It is now on a major upswing hosting many
professional-series race programs and club events. The VIR Club is essentially
a Country Club for Gearheads. In addition to a renovated estate house that has
been converted into a restaurant/tavern on site, there is a three-story lodge offtrack and suites overlooking the front straight with garages. The first of many
planned privately owned housing units are under construction to the left of the
uphill esses. There is also a Rally School and Course on site and a summer Kart
Camp for kids.
This year I had some pre-trip mechanical issues on my track car (1979 928). A few
weeks prior I noticed my coolant reservoir was losing coolant after each session.
Also, I was losing traction exiting the inner loop (bus stop) at Watkins Glen. I
found evidence of coolant coming out of the reservoir overflow tube and dripping
down the firewall and the undercarriage to be sprayed onto my passenger-side,
rear tire. Not a good thing at 75+ mph while transitioning from the inner loop to
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the outer loop and accelerating through
the chute to set up for turn six (one
of the most dangerous turns on the
course). After replacing the radiator
cap twice and with Steve Vasina’s help
installing a 20 ounce water bottle as a
“catch can” that overflowed in the first
25 minute session, I decided to save my
car, myself and other drivers and cars
from possible damage or injury and fix
it right.
After consideration and consultations
I decided it was a faulty head gasket
and I should bite the bullet and make
the repairs before the long expensive
journey to VIR. I had a laundry list of
things I wanted to do over the winter
but that list shortened up quickly once I
started the repairs. With heads off to the
machine shop, new gaskets and other
needed parts ordered I concentrated on
preparing the tow vehicle and trailer
for the journey. Once the parts came in
and the time and help arranged (thanks
Tim O’Brien) the only part left over
was a rusty washer. Whenever I tackle
a major mechanical job like this my
pessimistic side takes over and I expect
all my labor and money to be wasted by
repairing the wrong thing. With this in
mind I installed a one-gallon antifreeze
bottle with five feet of hose from the
coolant reservoir and zip tied it in front
of the radiator. That way even if my
work was for naught I’d be able to run
at VIR as long as I emptied the catch
bottle into the reservoir after each
session.
Wednesday, November 7 dawned cold
and rainy with freezing rain and snow
in the forecast. I had decided to take
the day off to finish up my preparations
and packing through the morning. The
goal was to leave Oswego about 3pm
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for Binghamton where I would meet
the rest of the group (Tim O’Brien,
Ed & Lin Hurd, John Hajny & Tiina
Paulaharju, Markus & Rose Blaszak
from Canada and their friend Tim B.
from Albany). Our plan was to meet
at 5pm and leave by 5:30 then stop at
Carlisle, PA for the night and finish
up the next day. You know what they
say about the best laid plans of mice
and men - by 7:00 Tim, Ed, Lin & I
were still waiting for the rest of them.
Somewhere near Pulaski, NY on I-81
Marcus had trailer tire issues. By 7:30
we were all on the road but at the first
rest area we stopped, Markus noticed
the inside tire on his tow vehicle was
flat. Turns out whatever he hit earlier
had taken out the valve stem on the
truck tire. In addition Tim O’Brien had
a blowout on one of his trailer tires just
north of Carlisle. Thursday morning
required stops at tire shops to make
repairs and buy more tires. By the time
we got home Monday, November 12, 6
tires needed to be repaired or replaced.
What’s more, the passenger side
tailpipe from my motor home ended up
in my toolbox as it was hanging on by
the hanger only by the time we got to
Pennsylvania Monday morning.
By 5:30 Thursday evening we were in
line at the Main Gate of VIR to sign
the waiver, pay the $50 camping fee
and have the first beer of the day while
setting up for the weekend. Our caravan
of six tow vehicles and trailers was
increased when Randy & Nick Martin
showed up that night. They drive
Randy’s 968 through the Blue Ridge
Mountains and have joined us for most
of these trips. This weekend would be
Nick’s 18th birthday and he celebrated
in style while strapped into our cars for
Continued on page 38
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VIR Getaway...” From page 37
rides around the circuit. Maybe next
year he’ll join us an enrolled student.
Friday morning dawned cool and moist
with 200 + drivers eager to get out on
the course. After the Instructors and
Drivers meetings the first group hit the
track for a 25-minute session. VIR has
few curbs and plenty of safe run off
room so even when drivers get ahead of
the grip of their tires rarely does metal
get damaged or bodies injured. There
are exceptions, of course, but generally
it is a very safe and fun course to run.
The last of four sessions for each group
on Friday and Saturday was the Red
Group (Instructors) and was scheduled
to last for 60 minutes. That was
NNJR’s way of rewarding instructors
for their time and expertise working
with students. Unfortunately on Friday
about 20 minutes into the session a
driver lost it entering the snake (turns
4 – 5) and after taking out the front end
of his GT3 he spun around and backed
into the same tire wall to complete
the carnage. Those of us immediately
behind him (I was about 5th in line) had
to drive off the track surface and cross
the grass back onto the track to get past
the mess. No injuries (aside from his
ego) but due to the number of bits and
pieces on the course and the fact that
it was getting dark the session and day
were ended. Friday evening offered
a cocktail hour at Synergy Racing
located at Raceplex, an industrial park
located on the site. Several Porsches
were under modification and repair
in a large, well-lit facility. With hors
d’oeuvres and adult beverages available
it made for an enjoyable evening after a
day at the track.
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Saturday and Sunday went relatively
smoothly with several drivers going
off-course, but to my knowledge
no damage or injuries occurred. On
Saturday evening a sit-down dinner
was included in the event pricing at the
restaurant above the snack bar located
in the paddock. The menu included
salmon, chicken cordon bleu, roast
pork, salad and veggies with ice cream
and hot peach cobbler for dessert.
Not having to leave the track after a
day on the course, dinner and several
drinks makes for a safe evening.
With temperatures hovering around
40 our group set up a warm house by
wrapping John Hajny’s EZ Up in tarps
and lighting up Tim O’Brien’s propane
space heater. John & I lit up our cigars
and along with the adult beverages,
conversation and friendship we stayed
warm until bedtime.
Sunday was the day to start the
preparations for leaving. Due to many
participants leaving early the afternoon
generally sees run groups being
combined and that happened this time
too. We got all of our runs in and by
5:15 pm we had completed the packing
and loading and saying of good-byes
and our caravan departed to head north.
By 10:30 we were in northern VA for
the night and finished up Monday with
me arriving home about 4 pm.
Although the weather never got into
the high 70s and 80s we’ve enjoyed in
prior years, nor did we get to witness
a total lunar eclipse as we did a few
years ago, we had a great time at a great
track and encourage those of you who
have the resources of time and money
to consider joining us next year. We
generally have a track event planning
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session in February to put together a schedule of events for the coming season.
It’s a good time of the year to get the juices flowing to start the car preparations
and look forward to warmer weather. Look for it on our 2008 Schedule Of Events
and plan on attending the Planning Meeting in January. Speaking of which,
Happy New Year to all!						
RL

Der CNY-PCA Kalender
JANUARY 2008
20th – Annual Planning Meeting at Brian and Missy’s in Oswego.
This will be a dish-to-pass event with the hosts supplying luncheon meat. This is
where we plan our yearly events, so please come. See detail below.
FEBRUARY 2008
XX- Annual “Get Lost with Rick” Rally

2008 PLANNING MEETING
DATE:		

January 20, 2008

PLACE:

Home of Melissa Miller & Brian Daley
3275 County Route 176 Oswego, NY 13126

TIME:		

1 PM – 4 PM

Meeting to follow lunch

Please join us to help plan the Calendar of Events for 2008. The club will provide
the main course (sandwich meat and cheese platter, bread, rolls and soft drinks).
Please bring a dish to pass and your favorite adult beverage.
RSVP with your headcount and the dish you are bringing by 01/13/2007 via email
to Melissa at mamiller@pathfinderbank.com or leave a phone message at 315343-8442 (brevity will be appreciated J).
DIRECTIONS:
From the South – Take I-81 north to NYS 481 north to Fulton, NY. At third
traffic light (NYS Route 3 - Wendy’s will be on your left) turn right. Proceed to
South 7th St (you will see South 7th St. on the right side only then about 50 yards
past on the left) make a left turn. Proceed north about 7 miles to # 3275 (South 7th
St turns into C.R. 176). The house is on the left; the mailbox with house number
is on the right. Parking will be off the second driveway past the house.
Continued on page 40
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2008 Planning Meeting...” From page 39
From the North, East or West – Take NYS 104 to County Route 29 (about 7
miles east of the Oswego River, 6 miles west of New Haven, NY). Turn left if
coming from the east, right if coming from the west onto Route 29 and proceed
3 miles south to Hall Rd / County Route 4 (at “T”), turn right. Proceed 1.1 miles
to Route 176 and turn left (Pit Stop gas station will be on your right). Notice the
odometer reading and proceed exactly one mile to house # 3275. The house is on
the right; the mailbox with house number is on the left. Parking will be off the first
driveway before the house.
If lost call 315-343-8442 - we’ll talk you in.

“I don’t care what Kohnke says, they don’t come that way!”

40

The Redline Report January/February 2008

CENTRAL NEW YORK REGION

Charity Consideration Request Form
All Nominations must be received by the last day of February. Charity
Partners are selected on an annual basis. Send completed form to:
Melissa Miller, PO Box 5162, Oswego, NY 13126
Name of Charity: ___________________________________________
Purpose of Charity: _________________________________________
__________________________________________________________
__________________________________________________________
__________________________________________________________
(Attach all documentation available to assist the Charity Committee in
determining the needs and purpose of the entity.)
Web Site and/or Address for Additional Information on Charity:
_________________________________________________________
Member Submitting: ____________________________________
PCA Membership Number: _____________________
Contact Information: ________________________________________
___________________________________________________________
Date: _________________________
________________________________________________________________
Committee Use:
Member Responsible for Request: _________________________________
Recommended 		

Declined

Committee Chair signoff: ______________________________
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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 concerning 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: Most Porsche Panoramas from 1986 to present. Overall, about 80% of the
issues are there (some had water damage and being in Ithaca, have been recycled). $20
for them all; buyer collects. Mike Todd (607) 255-9135 days, 257-3344 evenings (2)
FOR SALE: Porsche 1985 911 Cabriolet. Black, tan leather, NC/FLA car,
exc. 3.2 liter, 5 SPD, New top, H4 whale tail, Fuchs, Dunlops, 120k. Excellent,
dependable. $16,900. Dana Hart, Syracuse, NY dbhart@uc.syr.edu 315-488-1768
(3)
WEEKLY RENTAL: Ft. Lauderdale Studio Condo located ½ block from
Atlantic (A1A). See Web: Ft Lauderdale FL Beach Resort (@Breakers Beach
Resort @909 Breakers Ave) Occupancy: April 25 – May 2nd 2008. Guaranteed
furnished. Interested? Contact Norm (Boxster) for details: 315-652-6114. Air
ticket prices favorable now. April is Peak Season. (2)

“Oh,
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Chuck.

Over

here,

Chuck...
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NICK ORSO’S

BODY SHOP AND SERVICE CENTER
“thE FINEST IN COLLISION REPAIR”
FULL COLLISION- 24 HR. TOWING
FULL MECHANICAL-SUBSTITUTE VEHICLES

638 WEST GeneSEE STREET
sYRACUSE, nEW yORK 13204
LOCAL CALLS 471-8521
tOLL FREE @ 1-877-NICK ORSO (642-5677)
free information hot line

at 422-6425 for “the 10 secrets most body
shops and insurers don’t want you to know”

visit us on the web
WWW.nickorso.com

QUESTIONS OR TO CONTACT US BY EMAIL…
nickorso@prodigy.net
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CENTRAL NEW YORK-PCA REGION OFFICIALS
Porsche Club of Americ
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 Kunkel
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 Kunkel
lotusrpv@aol.com
Club Racng
Mitch VanNordstrand
internaut2002@yahoo.com
Club Historians
Chuck Gladle
Rushville, NY 14544
gladlec@aol.com
Marv Jennings
Dryden, NY 13053
Concours
Bill Noroski wjnoroski@yahoo.com
Steve Turco sturco1@twcny.rr.com
Chuck Gladle gladlec@aol.com
Les Lewis leslewis@stny.rr.com
TECH ADVISORS
356 			
Bill Noroski wjnoroski@yahoo.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

Joe Holzer im@holzerent.com
Ed Hurd edhurd@hughes.net
Lin Hurd linhurd@hughes.net
Bill Kohnke wkohnke@epix.net
Bill Noroski wjnoroski@yahoo.com
Rush Pond rpond@twcny.rr.com
Jeff Turco jturco@twcny.rr.com
Mitch VanNordstrand
internaut2002@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
internaut2002@yahoo.com
Chris White
whitechristopher@earthlink.net
ADVERTISING DIRECTOR
If interested contact Joyce Gladle
to
voluntter.
Uncle
Siegfried
wants you!! Call her today!

The Redline 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 ads to Skip Testut, 873 Taughannock Blvd., Ithaca,
NY 14850 and all of your money to the treasurer, Melissa A. Miller, P.O. Box
5162, Oswego, NY 13126, mamiller@pathfinderbank.com 315-343-8442
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Address Correction Requested

c/o Ed Hurd
Membership Chair
151 Van Kirk Road
Newfield, NY 14867
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