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Life at 9k… by Skip Testut

Winter is over. It really is. For 
those of us with a passion for 
automobiles and for whom 

the fates deigned to place in Upstate 
NY, winter is a time of reflection and 
rehabilitation, both for our cars and 
for ourselves. For the cars, restoration 
and routine maintenance, all the better 
for next season’s outings, while for 
ourselves a look through issues of car 
magazines never read or through the 
classifieds for that perfect, next car, 
a car that may never be purchased, 
let alone driven but which calls to us, 
nonetheless. Well, that seasonal time 
for reflection is now officially over 
and both the cars and their owners 
are coming out for the driving season. 
Welcome to spring, Upstate NY style.

And speaking of coming out, what 
is it with all of you closet Rambler 
owners?!? First, Thak and Brian and in 
this issue Brian, Jan, and Dick confess 
their automotive sins. I’m here to tell 
you, dear readers, that your outpouring 
was so large that even more “My Other 
Car’s not a Porsche” articles had to be 
scheduled to follow in future issues. 
Your fond memories of cars other than 
Porsche have made me rethink the 
meaning of being a gearhead. I mean, 
presumably, all of us in the CNY-
PCA are in love with the automobile, 
even though we profess a certain 
myopic preference for the wheels of 
Zuffenhausen. Mock me, as I know you 
do for my history with Honda, Hudson, 
Studebaker, and even the Edsel, not 
to mention various British marques 
and the oh-so-lovely Alfa-Romeo, 
but Rambler?!? Zuffenhausen, I can 
appreciate, but who would have thought 

Kenosha, Wisconsin would have been 
a close second for spiritual homeland. 
Even I didn’t venture there. Of course, 
Mike hasn’t weighed in on the issue, 
yet, and I know that Rambler sold 
many a wagon with fake wood grain 
and fake wood grain does for Mike, 
what… well, never mind. The point 
is that I find myself looking down our 
membership list trying to imagine what 
attracted my fellow PCAers to Ramblers 
first and Porsches, second. Do I detect 
deep-seated self-doubts? Is a Porsche 
later in life mere compensation for 
other…  um…  er… shortcomings?!? 
What other dark automotive secrets lay 
within, automotively speaking. I mean, 
did Bill Noroski once own a DeSoto 
(Firedome V-8, naturally) or Hans, as 
a lad, secretly lust for a Wartburg?! Did 
Larry Lee once own a Dodge Dart or 
Danielle a VW Beetle complete with 
flower vase on the dashboard?! Baxter’s 
grandfather sold Pierce-Arrows, but 
there’s nothing to be ashamed of there. 
Garth Dennis has yet to attend a single 
one of our gatherings. Is it because his 
grandfather drove a Packard and even 
a Citroen? Furthermore, did Carol 
secretly own a Corvair Greenbriar 
while the Austin-Healey 3000 was 
merely an attempt to acquire automotive 
legitimacy?!? Had automotive fortune 
smiled differently or had your friends 
been more supportive of your earlier 
automotive tastes would you still be 
with us in the PCA or would you be 
anxiously awaiting the next AMC 
concours to compare the fit and finish 
of your Gremlins (Nothing fit and they 
certainly weren’t finished). I think we 
need to have more auto-confessions 
and Father Skip is here for you. If one 
is what one eats, can it be that much a 
stretch to think that you are what you 
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and creature comforts.  Sunday I passed 
one of them just north of Colfax; it 
was easy over taking it in my Jeep as 
the Cayenne was in the ditch. If you 
want a sports car get a sports car if 
you want a high-end SUV get a Range 
Rover, not a station wagon on steroids.
 

I look forward to future issues.

SSgt XXXX
Travis AFB 

[I have omitted the sergeant’s 
name to save him a severe tongue 
lashing at the hands of CNY’s 
own Carol O’Hara. Furthermore, 
I publish this blasphemous e-
mail solely because of my moral 
duty to uphold our sacred first 
amendment freedoms (i.e., 
The Right to Arm Bears), 
but it’s nice knowing that 
Lake Tahoe is secure. Ed.]

Just saw “The Redline Report” for 
the first time. It’s a great read and you 
helped me waste 1 hour of your tax 
money enjoying it. BTW, the Cayenne 
is one of the most prevalent cars at 
Lake Tahoe.  I have been told this 
vehicle is outstanding in performance 

Got gas?!?

Recuperating from recent hip surgery 
I’ve been catching up on my “Roun-
dels” [And people call ME a trai-
tor for driving Hondas. Ed.]. In 
one of them was an article on gasoline, 
suggesting that we may be filling our 
tanks with potentially harmful addi-
tives. The author recommended a web-
site listing those gasolines which meet 
the recommendations of BMW, GM, 
Honda, and Toyota. I thought the “Red-
line” readership might be interested so 
here it  is:  http://www.toptiergas.com 

Baxter Rhodes
Ithaca, NY

Continued on page 4

drive?  So, what have you driven that 
could possibly be an embarrassment 
or counter the current cool-status you 
enjoy as a Porschephile (the REAL 
reason you bought the Porsche, right?!). 
Confession is good for the soul and I’m 
here for you. Send those stories in and 
quickly. Let your fellow PCA members 
know the REAL automotive you, while 
simultaneously sticking it to the kooks 
fproviding Thak and me with Sunday 
morning diner discussion for months to 
come. I’m here for you.

We welcome two new advertisers to 
the CNY-PCA family: Ridge Road 
Repairs of Lansing and Taber Street 
Auto Repair of Ithaca. I’ve known the 
folks at both of these establishments 
for more years than I’d care to mention. 
I can say that they’re all good people. 
Speaking of which, I hope that you 
folks in the CNY-PCA will stop by 
and let all of our advertisers know that 
you saw their ads in “The Redline” 
and appreciate their support. Whether 
you need your chimney cleaned, a 
new Porsche, parts for your car, or car 
service, our advertisers are there to 
help you. Just be sure to mention that 
you saw their ad here in “The Redline 

Report.”                                           RL

Letters to the Editor
The Cayenne...
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“Letters” from Page �
AMC forever...

I just finished reading the recent 
“Redline” issue and felt that I had to 
jump into the Rambler boat. Although 
I didn’t own it, the car that I learned 
to drive on was a 1968 Rambler 
American. It was Mom’s car...you 
know the deal: You can’t learn to drive 
on Dad’s car! This car was about as 
basic as it got: Made in Canada, it did 
have an engine heater and a very oddly 
tall front bench seat. It was a white four 
door with a 3 speed on the column, AM 
radio and an in-line six. That’s it, but 
boy if that car could talk. It taught the 
three kids to drive and survived three 
major crashes including a roll over. I 
remember cruising with the portable 
cassette player on the dash for tunes. 
Unfortunately it went to college with 
my sister and never came home again. 
The good news was that Mom got a 
loaded ‘72 Pinto wagon. Did you know 
you could fit an awful lot of your friends 
into a ride like that? I think it got up 
to 19 for fun. That car just left Dad’s 
garage 2 years ago and I think it was 
the first time I saw a tear in my Dad’s 
eye, I know there was one in mine.

Keep up the good work on the “Report” 
as it is super. Next time Mike needs my 
codes reader I’ll make him cough up an 
article for pay!

Dick Shea
Tully, NY

Not only do you praise Ramblers, 
but you wax nostalgically on the 
Pinto, as well. Dr. Freud (Bob 
Freud, a dentist here in Ithaca) 
thinks you need something with 
huge amounts of testosterone 
to offset these automotive 

shortcomings of yours, something 
like, say, a GT� or almost 
anything with fake woodgrain 
down the side.    Ed.

Oil Concerns

The May 2007 issue of Excellence 
has an interesting TECH NOTE on a 
subject that may only just be on the 
radar, but can be extremely important 
to us Porsche Pushers.  I have spoken 
with the original inquiry generator 
(Chris Kirby), gotten a lot of insight, 
and hope to get some more from you 
readers as time progresses, which I will 
hope to verify and pass along to Chris.

At issue is an American Petroleum 
Institute (API) change in oil chemistry, 
specifically as it relates to non-oil 
additives designed to assure lubricating 
properties at high contact-loading 
points.  The additives in question are 
Phosphorus (P) and Zinc (Zn), and the 
areas in question are really important 
for anyone who tracks their car, and 
may be for those who do not as well.  
The specific Porsche models affected 
are any of the air-cooled, but especially 
those with pushrods, the early 924 
whose cam lobes were notorious 
for wearing at the tip, and the 944 
type that experienced oil starvation 
at the main journals.  Unfortunately, 
it appears that the data so far is only 
“tip of the iceberg,” so collecting data 
and updates needs to and will be done.

For now, the oil details can be found 
at http://www.lnengineering.com/oil.
html At issue is a function of trying 
to help automakers meet the EPA 
requirements for Cat Converter life 
exceeding 80K mi.  The P & Zn 
concentrations in API spec SL and 
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earlier were higher than the new SM 
& SJ specs, and resulted in shorter 
Cat life due to contamination of the 
precious metals contained in the Cat.  
But the P & Zn reduction has seemed 
to contribute to a thus far unexplained 
but likely higher frequency of engine 
failures.  And at the price of a Porsche 
engine, that is a REAL concern.  The 
EOS referred to in the website is an 
additive available from GM dealers, and 
some commercial outlets, and suggests 
that GM has had some concerns 
themselves due to their engine designs.

Since most of us use our cars for 
multiple purposes, it may turn out that 
street stock is less of an issue.  Or it 
may not, so caveat emptor.  What 
appears to be known is that you might 
wish to closely examine the chart 
shown at the website above and check 
your oil cans for the API spec.  It might 
also be advantageous for the gearheads 
among us to pay special attention 
to the cam lobes and rockers every 
time a valve adjustment is performed, 
checking for wear.  Ideally, you should 
try to characterize your current status, 
then track any change as a function of 
the oil and driving style you follow 
over time, and report those through 
me or directly to Bruce Anderson at 
technotes@excellence-mag.com   As I 
noted in my discussion with Chris, my 
personal preference has been Castrol 
Syntec because of the wide (at least 
initial) 5W50 viscosity spec suggesting 
greater thermal stability in air-cooled 
engines. (I use it in all my Audis and RV 
as well.  Hmmm… ;-)  But that might 
change as I learn more about the impact 
of these changes.  I’ll keep you posted.

Joe Holzer
im@holzerent.com

A new Porsche on-line 
bulletin board…

We are launching a new Porsche-
oriented on-line bulletin board. Our 
goal is a wonderful interactive forum 
for Porsche owners to share experiences 
and information. I am working with 
a number of people to launch an 
exciting and interactive new resource 
for Porsche owners and enthusiasts, 
especially PCA members.
 

We are putting out the word for anyone 
interested in helping us run the bulletin 
board, which will include classified 
ads, product and book reviews, online 
photo albums and more. We could use 
some help adding magazine-quality, 
Porsche-related editorials to the site. 
(Many of the initial launch team 
members come from a successful print 
magazine background). This 
could include new and used car 
reviews, product reviews, step by step 
tech and install articles, maintenance, 
driving skills, race coverage, history 
and more. We feel this could lead to a 
balanced blend of experts, reports, and 
interactive enthusiasts reactions.
 

I hope this sounds like something you 
would support. You can register at 
our web site, www.PorscheAndGear.
com/forum and jump right in. We 
encourage everyone to look around and 
post there. And we’d very much like to 
hear any and all suggestions you might 
have about how we can improve the 
site - graphics, colors, forum choices 
- everything. We are looking for other 
enthusiastic and knowledgeable people 
to help us in this exciting venture.
 

Buzz Kanter
PorscheAndGear.com
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CNYPCA WELCOME WAGON 
by Ed Hurd

Membership statistics (as of 
4/11/07): CNY Primary members: 242, 
Affiliates: 189, Total: 431 Please join 
me in welcoming our newest members:

Lady At The Wheel!
By Joyce Gladle

Hello Porsche Friends!

I am pleased to let you know that the 
state of your Region and your Zone is 
excellent! The recent Zone 1 President’s 
Meeting confirmed that fact.  

The many and varied Zone 1 events 
on the docket for 2007 project a 
year of Porsche experiences par 
excellence!!  The Zone 1 Tech Tactics 
held at Farnbacher Loles race shop in 
Danbury, CT was very well attended 
and very successful.  We are looking 
forward to all 2007 Zone 1 events. We 
expect the same high quality and great 
attendance.

You may wonder why we should care 
about the rest of our Zone which includes    
Regions throughout the Northeast 
states and the Canadian Provinces of 
Ontario, Quebec, Newfoundland, New 
Brunswick, Prince Edward Island and 
Nova Scotia.  We care because there 
is much information and fellowship 
to be shared with like-minded Porsche 
enthusiasts and many combined events 
to take advantage of and participate in.

Zone 1 sponsored events for 2007 
include a Concours and Rally in 
Newport, RI (May 18-20), 48 Hours of 
Watkins Glen Driver’s Ed (June 22-24) 
and the Zone 1 Autocross in Romulus, 
NY (October 6-7).  In addition to 
all the above, Zone 1 also sponsors 
“Porscheplatz @ ALMS” races.  This 
year’s races are July 6-7 at Lime Rock 
Park, CT and August 25-26 at Mosport, 
Ontario, Canada. We are all invited to 
participate in these events, but they are 
much more than competitions.  They 
are indeed a social gathering spot 

for friends--an opportunity for us to 
congregate and enjoy each other and 
our Porsches.  For complete details on 
all Zone 1 events, check the National 
web site www.pca.org. 

In addition to these events, our Zone 
also offers a Porsche Club Race at 
Watkins Glen International (June 1-3) 
to which we are all invited.  We can 
go as spectators or we can elect to 
“work” the event.  Volunteers are much 
needed, appreciated and rewarded.  
Volunteering gives us an opportunity 
to see the potent race cars very “up 
close and personal.” It is very exciting!  
Details on volunteering are included in 
this issue of “Redline.”

CNY’s gala 50th Anniversary 
Celebration in September (see 
information and the registration form 
in this issue), our monthly events, 
plus a hearty schedule of Zone 1 and 
National events, should provide all of 
us with a full and interesting assortment 
of Porsche-related activities for the 
coming driving season.  It truly will be 
an exciting year.

Your officers and fellow members 
look forward to sharing our driving 
experiences with you all.  Remember:  
It’s not just the cars, it’s the people!!!



        The Redline Report      7        May/June 2007

YOUR LAST CHANCE:
  The CNY Spring Rally

It’s that time of year again: cars are 
getting dusted off, dead batteries 
are getting charged or replaced, 

and most of all, the urge to get back 
into your Porsche is beckoning! What 
a better way to start the season off then 
the third annual CNY Spring Rally. 

This year it will be held on April 
29th. The starting point will be at 
the newly-finished Dunkin’ Donuts 
in Dryden, NY on route 13 between 

CNYPCA.org Refresh, 
Part Zwei  By Webmeister Brian

Another couple months have 
passed and Lee and I have been 
making some great headway 

on the website refresh.  Most of the 
links are now active with basic content 
or they’re basically content and very 
active.  Now I need help from you!  
One area I have planned is “Members’ 
Rides.”  What I envision is a page with 
pictures of members’ cars with the name 
of the owner(s).  I’m one of those guilty 
of forgetting what car goes with what 
person, but I’m better with people’s 
names.  What can I say, I’m a visual 
learner.  So please, e-mail me a picture 
of your car.  I’m going to make you go 
to the website to find my e-mail address!

While you’re at the web site, take a 
good look around and send me your 
comments, good and bad.  Lee and I want 
to make this website one of the best out 

there and we need your help to do it.  RL

Cortland and Ithaca. The first car will 
launch at high noon, so be there in 
plenty of time. The rally will end at 
some to-be-determined location where 
we can grab a bite to eat, socialize, 
and get the results of the hard-fought 
battle. There will be a $10 per-car fee.

Though the course has yet to be 
developed, Jeff Turco assures me that 
it will take you through nice country 
roads, have sweeping turns, and offer 
many pleasurable sites in Tompkins 
County, more if you get lost. As an 
FYI, to contact Jeff, his home e-mail 
is probably best: jturco@twcny.rr.com.

See you there!

February
Peter J. Dumanian                                                              
Syracuse, NY
1998 911, Graphite Green

Kenneth D. Murphy
Manlius, NY 
2000 Boxter, Blue

March 2007
Brad Brooks
Unadilla, NY
1988 944T, Silver Rose Metallic

MEMBER ANNIVERSARIES

Michael Roddy                    38 years

Mike & Mary Darminio     35 years    

Larry Lee                            28 years

Albert George                     28 years

Michael Niechwiadowicz    22 years

Paul Auletta                        10 years
Kenneth Basel
Hans Haselbacher

John Erkan                         5 years
Michael Scanlan
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Am I driving good?
By PPP Thak 

Among the many questions that 
anxious neophyte Driver’s 
Education (DE) drivers ask 

is “Do we go out on the track if it 
rains?”  My standard answer is as 
follows “Do you park your car and 
walk if it rains?  We drive in the rain 
all the time, so what’s the difference?”

Although my answer in the form 
of Socratic questions is aimed at 
settling nerves and encouraging new 
DE students to try their hand at high 
performance driving in the wet, it is not 
exactly above board.  There is a lot of 
difference between driving in the rain 
and driving fast in the rain.  As mere 
mortals we will never achieve the deity-
like ability of an Ayrton Senna, but 
most of us can drive safely at federally 
regulated speed limits in the rain.   

Thus far, I have been successful in 
keeping students and their Porsches 
out of harms way in the rain (and in the 
dry).  The closest brush with disaster 
riding in a student’s car in the rain 
happened many years ago coming 
out of Watkins Glen’s fast turn 11 in 
a brand new 1999 C4S.  The student 
driver was having such a grand time 
that brain fade settled in and he forgot 
to brake before executing the turn.  The 
car went around fine but a bit faster 
than usual.  The driver panicked and 
performed the verboten “lift,” that is, 
come off throttle suddenly. The car 
did the proverbial Porsche pendulum 
maneuver, a.k.a. the dreaded “lift throttle 
over steer”—in NASCAR parlance, 
“Ah wuz tight then ah wuz luce.” 
This condition occurs more frequently 

in the rain. Luckily, the dramatic 
loop did not become an “incident” 
because we avoided anything solid.  

Most of us think that driving is a god 
given right, a right (rite of passage?) 
that we gain once we turn sixteen.  And 
because driving is an important skill 
for anyone living in the 21st century, 
driving tests are designed to meet 
the lowest common denominator, 
that is, near incompetence is the 
standard.  Unlike the New York bar 
examination, it is rare that anyone 
ever fails the driver’s test.  But to be 
on the safe side, as Porsche drivers 
we should rise above the incompetent, 
we should learn how to drive our 
cars properly. Driving our Porsches 
fast and competently on racetracks 
could be learned over time through 
participation in PCA DE and autocross 
events.  The minimum requirement for 
registration is the possession of a valid 
driver’s license.  But let me warn you 
that having a driver’s license does not 
automatically mean that one is a good 
driver or perhaps even a legal driver. 
In fact, many of us possess driver’s 
licenses that may be questionable. 
Allow me to use myself as an example. 

My first driving experience took place 
in Rangoon, Burma in the summer of 
1963.  My brother and I were visiting 
my parents who were living in Burma 
at the time.  We had just finished our 
freshman year at the University of the 
Philippines.  As a surprise, our dad had 
bought a new cream color MG Midget 
with red upholstery for us to use that 
summer.  My dad assumed that as 
college men, we would know how to 
drive a car.  He was of course wrong.  
I always loved cars and read many 
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books about them. But as a teenager 
in the summer of 1963, I knew a lot 
about how to drive a car but absolutely 
nothing about actually driving a car.  

Nevertheless, my dad asked his 
driver—a very stoic and brave Indian 
man named Mohammed—to go along 
with us for our first drive.  For those 
of you who are familiar with the MG 
Midget you will realize that the car 
would in a pinch accommodate two 
small persons, never three.  I was 
the driver that day, my brother was 
the passenger, and poor Mohammed 
sat in-between us.  He was not in the 
car, but perched dangerously on the 
trunk!  After going through my mental 
checklist of depressing the clutch, 
engaging first gear (no synchromesh), 
giving it gas (not sure how much), and 
releasing the clutch (not sure how fast), 
we lurched away, the car bucking up 
and down the long driveway before 
screeching on to the street in front 
of the embassy.  Success!  I was at 
that moment a de facto (not de jure) 
motorist.  Of course, poor Mohammed 
almost fell off the trunk.  I should tell 
you at this point that besides never 
having ever driven a car, neither was I 
in possession of a valid driver’s license.  

That MG Midget was one of only two 
sports cars in the whole city of Rangoon 
in 1963.  The other sports car was a 
Renault Alpine that belonged to the 
French ambassador. In fact, aside from 
the buses that were converted World 
War II English military trucks, there 
were few private passenger cars in 
Rangoon at that time.  Needless to say, 
my brother and I were quite conspicuous 
in that car. We, of course, thought that 
we were dashing and terribly spoilt 

young men driving about town in our 
new sports car, waiving to the police 
as we zoomed by them.  Although we 
knew that we had no RIGHT to drive in 
Burma, or anywhere else for that matter, 
we had the (diplomatic) PRIVILEGE 
to do almost anything we wanted short 
of breaking major laws (Something 
the writer still believes - ed.).

After returning to school, I thought 
that it would be a good idea to get a 
proper driver’s license.  To this end, 
I asked one of my fraternity brothers 
to help me with the task.  He brought 
me to his hometown where his family 
was influential. Cavite, reminded 
me of towns I have seen in Western 
cowboy movies. There were many 
serious looking young men who wore 
their pistols openly.  In any case, my 
fraternity “brod” summoned a well-
known “fixer” to his family estate.  This 
fixer would get me my driver’s license.  
I should have known that something 
was not right when the man produced 
a crumpled mimeographed application 
form for me to fill. It looked somewhat 
official because there were boxes at 
the bottom of the form for fingerprints. 
To my surprise and before I could 
say anything, the fixer rolled his right 
pinky in the ink pad and proceeded to 
smear this one fingerprint in the ten 
empty boxes! He looked up at me, 
winked, and said, “There’s no reason 
for you to soil your clean hands.”  I 
paid him sixty pesos and remained at 
my friend’s house drinking beer until 
the fixer returned two hours later with 
my “driver’s license.”  It was the same 
piece of paper but it had official looking 
stamps and signatures. Of course, the 
fixer’s right pinky fingerprint, repeated 

Continued on page 29
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Stepping up to the Challenge 

by Jan King

Okay, I have received a challenge 
from the past two Presidents of 
our club, which, as we all now 

know, due to the last two issues of “The 
Redline,” both owned, at one time, a...
RAMBLER!  It must be a prerequisite 
to owning a Porsche! ( I guess the 
only way to go is Up.) Well I can do 
them both better! My parents owned 
2 Ramblers, one when I was 13 years 
old and another when I was 16 years 
old. It is the latter one that I took my 
drivers license test in and the bloody 
thing stalled twice on my three point 
turn! But, I passed any way and a year 
and a half later it was time for me to go 
to college.

Due to the lack of funds I had to attend 
a Community College and it was in 
Poughkeepsie (I lived in Kingston, 
NY ) some 26 or so miles away, thus 
the need to find cheap transportation 
to commute back and forth to school. 
The requirement was that I had to work 
all summer, save every penny, and buy 
my own car, insurance and plates. I 
found a used 1963 Rambler American, 
and I knew that my father would be 
soooooo proud. You see, when I grew 
up our house was next to a ‘damaged 
car grave yard’ ( otherwise know as a 
Junk Yard!) and from my third floor 
bedroom window, I would occasionally 
see a beautiful sports car, all smashed 
up, being brought in. I used to think 
that the person who owned that car 
didn’t deserve it and ever since I was 
6 years old I wanted a sports car. Every 
time there was an accident involving a 
sports car and it appeared in the paper 
my father would be sure to show it 

to me and say “See these people died 
because they were driving a sports car 
and it wasn’t safe enough!” ( Ya don’t 
think it might of been that they were 
stupid and took stupid chances do ya 
DAD?) Anyway, I digress. Back to 
the Rambler. My car cost $500, my 
insurance for the year ( and don’t laugh 
too hard on this one ) was $156.00 and 
the plates were some thing like $26. 
The only thing I was short on money 
for was the plates, so my parents paid 
for them. Each week my mom would 
give me gas money ( once again do not 
die laughing on this one) which was $5 
and that filled the tank for the week!... 
52 miles per day for 5 days a week and 
enough to spare to jaunt about on the 
week end, except I didn’t do much of 
that as I had to work weekends. The 
car was light beige and if you pulled 
the front, split -back, seats all the way 
forward and put the seat backs all the 
way down the entire car turned into a 
bed. ( Yes sirree Dad a real good thing 
for a 17 year old girl to have!!! Didn’t 
think of that one did you DAD?)

I purchased the car, but the dealer 
couldn’t have it ready for the road for 
a few days and I was starting school 
in two days. So they said that I could 
rent a new Ford for the first two days of 
school, however I had to be 21 to rent 
the car, but I was only 17, so my older 
brother, who wanted to see what the 
new 1968 Ford LTD was like, rented a 
car ( again do not LAUGH ) for $1.00 
per day and he gave me the keys to his 
car to drive to school. His car was a 
1966 Pale yellow Road Runner with 
Hurst long throw shifter, black western 
tooled leather seats, and a big flipping 
engine. On my second day driving to 
school I was tooling right along and 

Continued on Page �7
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Meet the CNY Members
Editors’s Note: In the last is-
sue, fellow CNY member Tim 
Schwender asked if we could 
have a regular feature on the 
members of the CNY-PCA, a way 
for all of us to get to know one an-
other, especially those folks such 
as Tim who are lurkers and  don’t 
otherwise know us. I thought 
it was a great idea, except the 
lurking part, and asked Tim  to 
start it off. He didn’t, but I still 
like him. After all, unlike Mike, 
he’s at least sending me written 
material and actually reads the 
“Redline.” In Tim’s place in this 
issue I’m running a few bios on   
other more agreeable members. 
The rest of you start sending 
me a brief bio on yourself, your 
Porsche and how you came to join 
us or something equally exciting.

Hans and Carol Niederer

My first encounter with 
a Porsche was is in 
Switzerland, at a very early 

age, somewhere between the ages of 
6-8 – I can’t remember exactly.   My 
cohorts and I, the three of us, were 
playing by the factory’s main house 
where my whole family was working. 
One of the friends did not live there but 
was always there with us two. I noticed 
a peculiarly shaped car approaching 
where we were playing and it made 
kind of a nice sound. We stopped 
playing-the car came to a stop and we 
were right by the car in a flash. A man 
and a woman got out of the car and 
the man turned to us and said, “please 

do not touch the car, you can look all 
you want.”   It was a beautiful blue. 
They went inside and we kept trying 
to look inside the car without touching 
the car. We thought “what a neat car,” 
never having seen one like that before! 
Needless to say we kept an eye on it 
because we wanted to see it leave. The 
car was from Germany! Finally the 
people came out of the house and of 
course we had to get closer to the car 
to see what was going on. They got in 
and shut the doors- a few seconds later 
the driver’s door reopened and the man 
got out and said “ boys would you mind 
getting in the back of the car to give it 
some weight? Because I don’t think I 
can get up the hill without you in the 
back.”  Let me tell you, we were in the 
car so fast he was not even finished 
talking. We had been wondering what 
it would be like sitting in that car all the 
while they were in the house visiting. 
There we were in the back seat looking 
at each other with great expectation-
grinning from ear to ear. The motor 
came alive and we headed up the street-
Oh, what a nice sound it made. All the 
way up town I said to myself “one day 
I will own one these cars.”  It went all 
too fast and the ride was over before it 
began it seemed. The reason he asked 
us to get in the back seat was because 
it was winter. I do believe today that 
he had not really needed us in the car 
to make it up the hill, he just wanted 
to give 3 boys a thrill they might never 
forget. That was a 1500 356 Porsche. 
I do not know any more about it. 

I bought my first Porsche shortly after I 
got married; it was a 1500/ 356, the color 
was Granit Gray - absolutely beautiful. 
It was a shame that car got totaled out 
when a young girl ran into me and 

Continued on Page �2
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moved everything from the windshield 
forward to the right by 2” [I had dates 
like that in my youth, too. Ed]. 
I had quite a bit of work done on it.
    Some time later I bought a Super 
90 - white in color. I bought the car 
from a Chevy Dealer in Binghamton 
and the car had some problems which 
I had fixed by Jiri’s Autosport. I got rid 
of it but I’m not quite clear on why. 

Then later I heard of another 1500 
356  in New Berlin for sale. It needed 
work, actually more than I had money 
for to get it fixed. But you know how it 
goes; I needed and wanted that car, so 
I thought.   Winter was coming on and 
problems started in shortly - it needed 
an engine job. What to do? I had not 
nearly enough money for that?? I had 
heard of a German fellow in Oneonta, 
Willhelm Schak was his name. I had 
some minor things done on the car 
there. He was a nice man and he liked 
me-why I do not know. When my 
problems got really big, he said, “You 
pay for the parts and I’ll teach you to 
how put the engine together yourself.”  
I did that, but did exactly what he said 
not to do with the wrist pins-I screwed 
one up a bit but thought it would be 
all right-but wasn’t. I sold the car. 

I visited Jiri’s garage quite regularly and 
I told him I was saving up the money 
for a brand new Porsche. On one of my 
Friday night stops he said, “ Hans, I got 
just the car coming for you.” I said, “I 
do not quite have enough for the new 
car saved.” The car came and it was 
a beauty. It was a 911 with a rally kit 
in it that was almost as fast as a 911S.
By the time the car arrived I had all 
the money saved up for it. With it I ran 

lots of autocrosses and won most of the 
events. I then went on to road racing. I 
belonged to Southern New York Region 
- SCCA. After driving schools, (not 
like the Porsche club’s ) - real racing 
-  I first earned the  novice license, then 
the Regional Racing License, then the 
National Racing License, then IMSA 
License and finally the FIA International 
License. I raced that car in nationals, 
IMSA, and World Manufactures Races.

I sold the car over a year ago and the 
car’s price today is $185,000.00.   I gave 
the buyer the Homologation papers I 
got from the Factory and I also gave the 
NY Road Racing Champion Trophy I 
won in ‘71 or ‘72 and other material 
with the car. The history of the car is 
what made it that valuable.  I also was 
a race car driving Instructor for SNYR.

Carol and I bought our 944 Turbo in 
1986. We joined the club mostly for 
social reasons, but can’t always be at 
the functions because we usually spend 
3-4 months in Europe in the summer.

“Hans & Carol” from Page ��

MARV & MABLE JENNINGS  
by Chuck Gladle  

The years fly by so quickly 
and I’m sure not getting any 
younger so I think it’s about 

time that we pause and pay tribute to 
Marvin and Mabel Jennings.  Marv and 
Mabel have been PCA members since 
1966—41 years!  Marv has owned and 
operated M & M Refrigeration & Air 
Conditioning in Dryden, forever, and 
Mabel was a long-time employee of 
Cornell University. 
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When Joyce and I first met this duo 
they were driving an ivory 1961 356 
B Porsche Super coupe.  They were 
everywhere.  Autocrosses (Marvin 
was fast, very fast), rallies (they were 
always in the trophies), and track 
events.  We all attended numerous Tri-
State Porscheramas at Limerock Race 
Track in Connecticut.   Marv and Mabel 
always did well at this weekend event 
and even won the “Overall Award” in 
1973.

When it comes to maintenance and 
service of a Porsche, Marv can do it 
all.  You could always count on Marv 
and Mabel to participate in all club 
activities.  I should mention that Marv 
would be your worst nightmare as a 
competitor in a concours. 

The Jennings came on the foreign 
automotive scene a long way away 
from the CNY geography.  They started 
in the VW camp in 1957 when the 
Jennings lived in the Atlantic City area 
while still serving in the military.  Shift 
to San Diego and VW #2, a ‘59 cab 
which took them into the rally scene.  
From then on, the urge to own a sports 
car was at the top of their agenda.

Next move--Washington DC where 
they purchased a 1961 Porsche 356 
B 1600 Super coupe in Arlington, 
Virginia.  The Jennings joined PCA in 
January of 1966 and have been part of 
the scene ever since. 

Now hear this!  I can’t remember 
the exact time but somewhere 
around the early ‘70s Mabel’s varied 
interests guided her toward middle-
Eastern dance.  She soon became 
an accomplished “belly dancer!” 

One evening, complete with musical 
accompaniment, Mabel entertained 
CNY members with a performance 
of her newly found passion.  While 
this had absolutely nothing to do with 
Porsches we did learn about the culture, 
costumes and history of the dance (and 
Mabel’s navel). The aerobic value was 
evident to all who tried to concentrate 
on Mabel’s undulating naval, or was it 
her hips, or perhaps it was her…….. 
well you just never mind!  Now those 
were the “good old days!” 

The Jennings’ next Porsche came in 
1972.  This car was affectionately 
named “The Green Panzer.”  Talk 
about luck! Marv found a drop-dead 
gorgeous, 1966 911 virtually in his own 
back yard.  He purchased the car from 
Hugh Havens, another CNY bloke.  
That car was pristine and just couldn’t 
be beat in a concours. Why Marv ever 
sold it, we may never know but that car 
was stunning.  It eventually passed to 
another owner and I’m sure it is still 
missed today by Marv.

Then along came a—yes—a 1974 914 
1.7 purchased in 1978 from a local 
Ford dealer.  Marv went through the 
car like a tornado when he got it home.  
He transformed it into a concours 
winner and autocross champ.  It is 
still in Marvin’s garage today and is 
as beautiful and capable as the day 
he bought it carrying a mere 55,000 
miles.  Next to the 914 sits an Alpine 
white, with blue interior, 944 S2 that 
the Jennings bought new through a 
more formal operation: Yep--a Porsche 

dealership.  It still today has only 
11,000 miles and he guards it like a 
Doberman.   

Continued on Page ��
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Business Card Bulletin Board
Have your card  listed on these pages

Our fees are very reasonable!
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THE NORTHERN SENTINEL 
by Bob Graham

“IT’S POR-SHAH, YOU CRETIN!”

You have the picture: proud 
Porsche owner fueling his 
steed at the local Exxon; young 

man approaches, ogles the German 
beauty, and offers a well-intentioned 
compliment.

“Hey, nice Porsh!”

But to young man’s dismay, Porsche-
man tilts chin, curls lip in contempt, 
before sniffing:

“Um, it’s a Por-shah!”

Now, I don’t know anyone among my 
Porsche friends who would deliver 
such a nasty rejoinder, but exchanges 
like this endure in popular imagination, 
branding Porsche owners as self-
absorbed snobs who regard as unworthy 
all those unaware that “Porsche” is a 
two-syllable word. (After all, that’s how 
they say it in The Fatherland, right?) 
These self-appointed guardians of 
linguistic correctness are likely wrong 
as well, but more on that later.

Let’s begin by dealing with a fundamental 
question: should we Anglophones ape 
the native pronunciations of foreign 
names?

That’s a slippery slope if ever there 
was one. Even if we can say it right, 
insisting upon the Germanic spin on 
Porsche demands we be consistent. 
We’d better get used to saying mayrt-
ZAY-diz, BAY-emm-vay, FOHLKS-vah-
gen (FOW-vay for short). And that’s 
just the start: been to BEAHR-leen or 
HAHM-boorg lately? Go very far down 
this road and adjectives like “affected” 

and “pretentious” start sprouting. 
And if you’re serious about sounding 
German, you’d better roll your “r’s” 
toward “w’s.”

If certain Americans are so punctilious 
about polysyllabicating “Porsche,” 
let’s consider how other nationalities 
deal with it. Hmmm. Derek Bell 
is among many Brits I’ve heard 
say Porsh, and I’ve heard many 
Francophones pronounce it the same 
way. Are these folks, Bell included, 
terminally ignorant? Or are they just 
less obsessive?
 

And finally, as I mentioned earlier, 
what about the Germans? Granted, 
they sound a terminal “e”, but it’s not 
that simple. Regional differences can 
vary the degree of stress; sometimes 
it’s hardly heard, sometimes very 
lightly sounded, sometimes more 
forcefully. But never, it seems, with the 
emphasis (por-SHAH!) our imaginary 
supercilious gas station patron gives 
it. One German friend clearly and 
resolutely monosyllabicates the name. 
Lord knows, I don’t correct him!
 

For what it’s worth, I recently heard a 
recording of Ferry Porsche pronouncing 
his name (perhaps in response to a 
question such as “Doctor Por-shah, 
how do you pronounce your name?”). 
He sounded two syllables, but the 
second was hardly audible. (It sounded 
like PAWSH-eh)

So what is the bottom line of all this 
pedantic prattle? Nothing earth-shaking, 
really; say The P-word however you 
like. Respect others’ preferences. Get 
on with more important stuff.

To wit . . .

Driving in Its Finest Form!             RL
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While a difficult issue with peripheral 
vision impairs his competitive juices, 
Marv and Mabel have two great 
“Chariots of Fire” that can still get them 
on the trophy stand in any concours.

Marv and Mabel have two children, a 
son and daughter, who have always been 
very interested in their parents’ hobby.  
Their son has been a Porsche owner 
over the years and their grandchildren 
are following in the same footsteps.  

Marvin served CNY as President in 
1977 and 1978.  In addition, he was 
an excellent Activities Director, rally 
master, writer of articles and today 
serves as an historian.  Many of us in 
CNY remember Marvin as Rally Master 
Extraordinaire!  For 30 years Marv 
diligently prepared and ran our CNY 
Spring Rally through the beautiful hills 
of Cortland and Dryden.  The Jennings’ 
membership has stretched over 41 
years now and we all wish them many 
more.  

Our hats are off to Marvin and Mabel 
Jennings.  I couldn’t think of a more 
deserving couple to be in our Porsche 
Personalities spot light for this issue of 
CNY Redline Report.                      

“CNY Members” from page ��

Garth Dennis
I am an Ithaca townie and have lived 
here in CNY since I was born, barring 
a few years for boarding school and 
university.  I was mildly into cars 
through my childhood, but grew up on 
the lake so boats were always forefront.  

It wasn’t until I graduated college and 
bought my first car that my passion 
for autos started to take flight. The car 
that started it all was a 1998 Audi A4 
2.8.  I always had a sweet spot for the 
A4’s timeless sedan form, and when 
I drove it I was sold.  The handling 
and the silky smooth power delivery 
coupled with Quattro was unmatchable 
in my past experiences.  I outgrew the 
2.8 liter power plant relatively quickly 
and moved from the A4 to a 2000 S4.  
Besides a few upgrades it was basically 
the same car with two turbos, two 
intercoolers, and 250 hp.  At this point 
this was my dream car, and it still holds 
a big spot in my heart.  This is the car 
that I began my move to working on my 
own cars.  This car had potential to be 
a real monster with some minor work.  
I got some really good experience 
working on the S4 mostly alongside 
of friends who had years of experience 
as service technicians.  After a couple 
years of playing with the exhaust, 
suspension, and engine management it 
was time to move on, I had become too 
obsessed.  I sold the S4 and bought a 
2001 Boxster S.   Just after I bought the 
Boxster I opened a service shop with 
my cousin and brother-in-law.  The 
main goal of the venture was to make 
money and offer a great service; the 
hidden and most important goal was to 
be able to work on our own cars.  We 
are all car enthusiasts and enjoy talking 
cars when the day is over.  We have 
also added a 1989 944na to the venture 
as a project that we are all enjoying 
immensely.  Anyway, the Boxster 
was a short experience for me, but 
one that opened my eyes to Porsche.  
Handling was like nothing I have ever 
experienced.  I couldn’t believe how 
much fun rear wheel drive could be, 
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“Jan King...” from page �0
noticed that I was the only one on the 
road, or so I thought, until I glanced in 
my rear view mirror. Out of a side road 
, from no where, came a NYS Trooper 
and I looked down and saw that I was 
doing 75 in a 55.   OH  ...explitive 
deleted!  ... you just couldn’t feel the 
speed in that car. The  cad gave me a 
ticket. My mom gave me $60 and said 
to go to court on my way home from 
school and if the fine was more than 
that then I could just go to jail!     I got 
off for $10!

My little Rambler would go through 
any thing( kind of like a Toro mower 
we used to have) . In order to get 
to school on time in the winter I had 
to leave pretty early, usually before 
school closings were announced. One 
day during a Nor-easter as I drove 
across the Hudson River, to get to the 
other side (a little chicken joke there!) 
I noticed that no plows had  been down 
the road yet and I was pushing the 

bringing the CG to the middle of the 
car offered amazing control and many 
grins through corners.  My first road 
trip in the car was to Toronto with my 
wife in the fall.  The driving was great 
but the cabin space was unbearably 
small.  The next week the car was 
traded for a 2001 911 996.  I never got 
to autocross the Boxster or take it to 
the track, which I regret.   I have had 
the 911 for about a year and a half and 
haven’t looked back.  I have given it 
a little more bark with the addition of 
PSE.  I look forward to putting many 

miles on the car this summer!         RL

snow with my front bumper and I was 
listening to the radio in disbelief that 
those @#$#%^% had not closed the 
school. An hour later I pulled into the 
parking lot at school , sighed a big sign 
of relief and then the announcement 
came that Dutchess Community 
College was closed. Thanks a lot you 
hosers ! I turned around and drove back 
home, still pushing snow!

In my last year of school I procured 
a job at King & King Architects and 
in June of 1969 I moved to Syracuse. 
At the time Jimmy, my now husband, 
worked for King & King ( no relation) 
and he drove a nice new 1968 Jag 
XKE, navy blue with red interior ( you 
see Joyce I knew what a Jag looked 
like and a Ferrari and a Porsche!). 
When I saw the car pull in I told my 
mom ‘ Well I’ll just have to meet him’ 
and then he got out of the car and I 
said “ Never mind, I wouldn’t go out 
with him if you paid me!” ( We were 
married 15 months later!) I had not 
brought my little Rambler with me to 
Syracuse, I lived in the city and walked 
to work ... until... one day on the way 
home some 12 year old nut job, for no 
reason, started to run after me with a 
golf club held up in the air. The next 
week I took a bus home and picked up 
my car. It always started right up and 
Jimmy’s Jag never started in the winter 
and was usually frozen to the ground!

Some four months or so later my 
parents advised me that I should really 
get a new car so I went home and my 
dad and I went looking. The 1970’s 
were out and while I really wanted a 
sports car my father wanted me to have 
a ( yep you guessed it ! ) Rambler. I 
looked at the Olds Cutlass and the 

Continued on Page 24
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And now a word from our sponsors...

We welcome our new “Redline” sponsor...
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2007 Zone 1 Events Calendar

May 18, 19 & 20, 2007 - Zone 1 Rally & Concours - Newport, RI
June 1-3, 2007 - Zone 1 Club Race - Watkins Glen, NY
June 22-24, 2007 - Zone 1 48 Hours Driver Ed - Watkins Glen, NY
July 1-5, 2007 - National Parade - San Diego, CA http://www.pcasdr.org/parade/ 
July 6-7, 2007 - Porscheplatz @ ALMS - Lime Rock park, CT
August 25-26, 2007 - Porscheplatz @ ALMS  - Mosport, ON, Canada
October 6-7, 2007 Zone 1 Autocross - Seneca Army Depot - Romulus, NY
mid October 2007 - National Escape to the Florida - Daytona, FL

Zone � and National News

PORSCHE RENNSPORT REUNION III  
Daytona International Speedway  

November 2-4, 2007 
The Porsche Club of America is honored to again be assisting the Porsche 
Rennsport Reunion III with several activities: 

1. Porsche model-specific parking corrals 
2. “History of Porsche Display” of all production models 
3. Supervised track touring 
4. PCA Hospitality building with membership area 
5. Scrutineering of all the race cars, PCA club racers and vintage historic 
6. PCA Dinner – Evening of Saturday, November 3, 2007 
7. Volunteer workers to assist with our involvement 

Sponsored by Porsche Cars North America and organized by Brian Redman’s 
Intercontinental Events, Inc., Porsche Rennsport Reunion III is open to the public 
and brings together an unprecedented gathering of significant Porsche vintage 
and current racecars and those drivers who have taken them to victory in the 
world’s most famous sports car races. It features a three-day program of on-track 
competition plus a concours d’elegance, which is open to the event’s participants 
by invitation. Continued on Page 21
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Opulent mansions of the Gilded Age along 
famous Bellevue Avenue, magnificent 
yachts that fill the harbor and a 19th 
Century fort all combine to create the 
charm and splendor of the City by the Sea. 
A tour of an island countryside rich in 
history and the unmistakable aroma of a 
working clambake are awaiting those with 
a sense of adventure and a good appetite. 
The Northeast Region, along with our 
sponsors Inskip Auto Mall and Musante 
Motorsports are honored to be this years’ 
hosts for the annual Zone 1 Concours 
d’Elegance and Rally in Newport, Rhode 
Island. 
     A fun, low key rally and tour through 
Newport County with a mainland jaunt 
through the back roads of southeastern 
New England are planned for Saturday 
morning the 19th. An afternoon Trolley 
tour of Newport with a stop at one of the 
mansions is on the schedule for those who 
enjoy a little history. Saturday evening, 
prepare for an Old Fashioned New 
England Clambake with succulent lobster 
and all the trimmings. Rally awards will 
be presented and door prizes will be 
drawn.
     Fort Adams State Park, overlooking 
Newport Harbor and Narragansett Bay, is 
the focal point for this years’ Concours site 
scheduled for Sunday, May 20th. Follow-
ing the trophy award ceremonies, a 
leisurely self-guided tour along famous 
Ocean Drive will culminate this unforget-
table weekend. 
     Mark your calendar now for what 
promises to be a fun filled weekend of 
Porsche activities.

May 18, 19 & 20, 2007

Best Western, The Mainstay Inn will 
serve as our headquarters. Participants 
who wish to stay at the hotel should 
contact the hotel directly prior to April 
18th and refer to Zone 1, Porsche Club of 
America when reserving a room. (2 night 
minimum stay)

Best Western, The Mainstay Inn
151 Admiral Kalbfus Road
Newport, RI  02840-1310
401-849-9880 Fax 401-849-4391
www.bestwestern.com
Questions? Contact Dave Melchar, Event 
Co-chair, 401-619-0964, email 
dmelchar@rwu.edu

Concours questions? Contact John Paterek,
973-635-5918, email paterek@aol.com

The 10th Annual Zone 1 Rally promises to take 
you on a scenic tour of the Newport, RI area. It 
will be a straightforward TSD (Time/Speed/Distance)

rally designed to test your ability to drive and 
navigate, follow instructions and make simple 
calculations to win a trophy. The Rally will be 
about 2 hours long and is designed with both 
Novices and Experienced rallyers in mind.
     ‘Unequipped Only’ means that simple hand-
held calculators with single memory function only 
are allowed, and stock odometers. Paved roads 
only. You will be able to concours the next day. 
Rally registration opens at the Headquarters hotel 
at 10:30 AM on Sat., a novice school at 11:00 & 
first car off at 12:31. Lots more info, including 
General Instructions will be sent to you when you 
register. For more info call Bob Michaelson at 
973-492-2014 between 7 and 10 PM or email  
cupcar@optonline.net 

Registration Form

Headquarters Hotel Info Zone 1 Rally Info

Concours d’Elegance - Rally - Clambake - Trolley/Mansion Tour

Concours Entrant or Rally Driver ____________________________________________________________________________________

Phone_________________________________________________ Region___________________________________________________

Concours Co-entrant or Rally Navigator______________________________________________________________________________

Phone_________________________________________________ Region___________________________________________________

Entrant/Driver Address____________________________________________________________________________________________

City__________________________________________________ State___________________ Zip_______________________________

email_____________________________________________________ 

Model_________________ Year___________Color________________

License Plate_______________________________________________

People Info

Car Info

Pricing Info
Check one: Concours Only  -  $30 per car ($40 after May 4th)

Rally Only  -  $30 per car ($40 after May 4th)

Concours & Rally combo  -  $45 per car

Check all that apply:

Clambake  -  $50 per person ($60 after May 4th)  

Lobster / Steamers  

Alternate meal      Chicken       Steak       Vegetarian  

Trolley Tour of Newport and Mansion Tour - $30 per person  

Mail checks and Registration Form to: Donald Wolcott, Registrar, 5 Nicholson Street, Marblehead, MA  01945
Contact Donald evenings at 781-631-4157 or by email at djwolcott@comcast.net

($60 after May 4th)

We are entering these events:
Check all that apply:

Concour
Full

Check all that apply:

People’s Choice

Rally (Unequipped Only)

Experienced (5 or more Rallys)
Novice (fewer than 5 Rallys)

Summary and Totals

Concours fee

Rally fee

Concours/Rally/Combo fee

Clambake dinners

Trolley/Mansion tours

TOTALPlease make checks
payable to: PCA, Zone 1

Items# $$

ZONE ONE
PORSCHE CLUB OF AMERICA

RETURN TO NEWPORT, RI

CONCOURS
d’elegance & rally

Fort adams
state    park
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In addition, special activities are planned to honor the series of awesome Porsche 
917 racecars and commemorating the 25th Anniversary of the racing debut of the 
all-conquering Porsche 956/962 racecars.  There will also be a model Porsche 
display, a literature, toy and memorabilia swap meet, and slot car racing. 

We will be looking for exceptional examples of Porsche production models 
for display at the Speedway during the event.  Stay tuned for more information 
regarding the details of this historic display.   

There will be a special PCA dinner on Saturday evening, November 3rd at the 
Speedway with factory speakers arranged by Porsche Cars North America.  More 
details regarding dinner registration will be forthcoming.  Be sure to register 
as soon as the information is announced as there will be limited seating and 
reservations will be on a first come, first served basis. 

PCA members will be invited to use a terrific hospitality building all days of the 
event, November 2-4, to park safely in one of the Porsche model-specific corrals, 
and to enjoy supervised track touring with their Porsches on November 2nd. 

We will need PCA volunteer workers to assist with our activities at Rennsport.  
If you are interested in supporting this memorable event, please contact Jennifer 
Barrows (jmbarrows@cfl.rr.com or 407-522-0002) or Danny Shields (FastDan5@
aol.com). Additional details of the Porsche Rennsport Reunion will be published 
on Porsche’s motorsport web site (www.porschemotorsport.com), Brian Redman’s 
Intercontinental Events web site (www.gorace.com),  the official Rennsport III 
website (www.rennsport2007.com), and Daytona International Speedway’s web 
site (www.daytonainternationalspeedway.com), as they become available. Ticket 
information is available by contacting Daytona International Speedway at 1- 800-
PITSHOP.

“Rennsport...”  from page �9

Wayne’s World: 2007 AutoXing Schedule
APRIL 
4/29  CNY-SCCA www.cny-scca.com Shoppingtown Mall 

MAY
5/06  Glen-SCCA www.glen-scca.org Avanex (Corning)
5/19  Glen-SCCA www.glen-scca.org Seneca Army Depot 
5/20  Glen-SCCA www.glen-scca.org Seneca Army Depot 
5/20  CNY-SCCA www.cny-scca.com NY State Fairgrounds
 

JUNE
6/10 CNY-SCCA www.cny-scca.com Cherry Valley
6/17 Glen-SCCA www.glen-scca.org TBA
6/29 CNY-SCCA www.cny-scca.com NY State Fairgrounds
6/30 Glen-SCCA www.glen-scca.org TBA
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�0th ANNIVERSARY CELEBRATION
CENTRAL NEW YORK REGION, PORSCHE CLUB OF AMERICA

In the year 1957 several enthusiastic Porsche drivers in the Central New York 
area combined forces and began to lay the groundwork for a new and very elite 
organization.  Elite because Porsches had only been in America since 1950 and 
there were only a handful of them on the roads.  Banding together seemed like 
a wise idea, obviously for the sake of camaraderie, but also for the advice and 
assistance a fellow owner might provide about these strange little newcomers.

Dorothy and Clarence Rutbell, Max Bunnell, and several others prepared the 
Charter proposal.  An official Porsche Club of America Charter was granted 
to Central New York Region on August 24, 1957.  And so with a handful of 
members CNY was the third region chartered.  The national organization had 
been established in the Washington D.C. area in 1955. 

Today, some 50 years later, the tradition is strong. CNY has 431 members and 
ranges geographically from Canada to Pennsylvania.  We are a close-knit group 
which, as our predecessors did, relies on and involves our fellow members on a 
regional, zone and national basis for assistance, advice and fellowship.  

To celebrate this camaraderie, CNY Region will hold a gala 50th Anniversary 
Celebration in Alexandria Bay on September 28, 29 and 30.  There will be 
something of interest for all who attend.  Enjoy a Concours d’Elegance, a Rally, 
a Gymkhana, a Welcome Party, a Banquet and free time to take in the sights 
of the breathtaking 1000 Islands.  The celebration will be held at the beautiful 
Edgewood Resort and Conference Center located on the St. Lawrence River in 
the midst of the 1,000 Islands!!

On the adjacent page you will find a Registration Form for the weekend’s activities.  
Your registration fee includes entry into all 3 events for you and your navigator, 
our fun-filled Friday evening Welcome Party and a Goodie Bag complete with 50th 
Anniversary memorabilia including a commemorative car badge ($35.00 value).  
Your meal package includes a complete breakfast buffet on Saturday and Sunday, 
a box lunch on Saturday and a wonderful, prime rib buffet Celebration Banquet 
on Saturday evening.

A variety of rooms are available at The Edgewood Resort (see www.
theedgewoodresort.com).  Riverfront rooms with a balcony directly over the St. 
Lawrence River are $129, River View and Harbor View rooms are $109 and Non-
View motel rooms (2 queen beds with a standard bathroom) are $69.  Thursday 
and Sunday night room rates will be $20 less.  (Prices are per night and subject to 
tax.)  Due to the high tourist season, make your reservations by July 31.  Be sure 
to mention CNY PCA.

This will be an historic event in Central New York Region’s history!!  It will also 
be weekend filled with history and great Porsche camaraderie.  We hope you will 
join us to share in the celebration of the past 50 years!!   
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Registration Form

Central New York Region Porsche Club of America
50TH ANNIVERSARY CELEBRATION

September 28, 29 and 30, 2007
The Edgewood Resort in Alexandria Bay

Entrant:__________________________________________________________

E-Mail Address:________________________Phone No.:__________________

Address:___________City:___________State:              Zip Code:____________ 

Co-Entrant:_______________________________________________________

Address:___________City:___________State:              Zip Code:___________ 

Car Model:_____________Year:_______Color:_________Plate No.:_________

Entry Fee:  $75.00 Includes entry to all events for Entrant and
Co-Entrant, Friday Evening Welcome Party, goodie bag, enamel
car badge ($35.00 value), commemorative items and much more!           $75.00   

Meal Package: $70.00 per person. Meal package includes Full
Breakfast Saturday and Sunday, Box Lunch on Saturday and 
Prime Rib Buffet Banquet on Saturday evening.

     Number of Meal Packages @$70.00 ea.    _____            $_______
      Total Enclosed        $_______

Make checks payable to “CNY PCA” (US Funds).

Call The Edgewood Resort at 1-888-334-3966 to make reservations (view at 
www.theedgewoodresort.com). Mention “Central New York Region Porsche 
Club of America” for group rate. Reservations must be made by July 31, for 
CNY room pricing.  Reservations are limited.

Complete form and send with payment by August 1 to:                           
Mike Darminio                    E-mail Address:

706 N. Salina Street             darm911@alltel.net
             Syracuse, NY 13208            

Phone no. 315 673-1901

Registration form also available on web site www.cnypca.org. 
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A 9�� WITH ULULATION
   by Wayne Kunkel

Autocross season is upon us this 
and for of us who have chased 
cones with snow coming down 

it represents the opening day of trout 
season on 4 wheels. Hopefully those 
Morgan owners who autocross their 
rare 3 wheel autos will be offended at 
the aforementioned definition.  

This warm spell has brought the cars 
out and the tops down! I saw a TR-4A 
on a back road with the driver (male) 
and wife enjoying the sun and nice 
weather by having the top down. Both 
had stocking hats and a matching 10-
point smile from ear to ear. I wanted 
to run to the storage area and pop the 
battery in the 914!!! 

The GT-3 is looking at June build date. 
That means they are not assembling 
the 911 with a terribly high revolution 
ululation until almost half the autocross 
events are over and done! What is a 
driver to do? I have run Super Stock 
with the new 911 and Boxster S (A/S 
now) for years. My Porsche choice is 
the 914 in storage, complete with high 
revolution miss and slipping clutch. 
The Suburban for towing is out because 
of a number of sanity issues. The other 
choices are Linda’s Mercedes E-350 or 
the Audi A-8. Chewing through street 
tires on a regular basis would mean 
another set of rims and tires, which is 
ultimately cheaper than eating your 
street tires on a regular basis. 

Venturing onto E-Bay has gotten me 
into trouble on occasion but there are 
“cheap track cars” available. Does 
driving to Washington State for a great 
deal make sense? We have all been 

there in late winter or early springtime 
thinking about the track tires and such. 

When my 1972 911 was undergoing 
restoration I had a variety of cars to 
choose from. The Lotus 7 that Thak 
now owns; the 1965 TVR Griffith for 
those who are criminally insane; the 
John Burgess MD Formula Atlantic 
machine; or other cars that were housed 
in the 30’ by 30’ garage at the lake. 

Downsizing was one of the goals for 
Linda & I. The house has been sold. 
Sometimes when the wind blew hard 
into the shutters and rafters of this house 
built in 1872 it also had ululations. The 
ululations I am focused on are the one 

coming from Zuffenhausen.            RL

“Jan King...” from page �7
Pontiac LeMans, which in 1970 were 
pretty much the exact same thing , but 
as a compromise to my father I bought 
a 1970 Javelin ( yes a Rambler) . It was 
metallic orange, with a black leather 
like 1/3 tonneau roof and black wide 
wale corduroy seats . Standard 4 speed, 
hurst shifter and lots of horsies (360) 
for less money that those ordinary 
Oldsmobiles and Pontiacs.

Jimmy and I used to race one another 
from his parents house in Mattydale 
to my apartment off of East Genesee 
Street and Salt Springs, in the city. 690’s 
speed limit was 65 all the way through 
the city back then. He could take me on 
the turns, but I had him on the straight 
aways. His car got approximately 9 
to 10 gallons per mile and mine got a 
whopping 12!

Over the years we have had many cars, 
a 1965 Mustang, a Vega Station wagon, 
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Chip Repair by Bill Noroski

Those unsightly chips and dings in the finish of your favorite car can be repaired. 
I’m talking about a simple repair that avoids the costly trip to the body shop 
and the refinishing of entire body panels. The way I do this restores the 

appearance of the car to near new and keeps the automobile as original as possible.

Let us examine the anatomy of a typical chip. A cross sectional view is shown in   
FIGURE A.

Figure A

One or more layers of the automobile’s finish are affected. The size of the chip 
depends upon the impact of the hit as to how deep the affected area will go. One, 
two or possibly all three layers of the paint film may be affected. The impact 
will form a miniature crater.      What we must do is ---- FILL THAT CRATER.

Automobile paint consists of pigments and binders that form the protective 
layer and a solvent or carrier that allows the paint to be applied. The 
carrier will flash away or evaporate, leaving the finely dispersed pigment 
and binders behind. Each time a dab of paint is applied the added amount 
will shrink as the solvent evaporates. So, the trick is to make multiple 
applications, leaving time to dry between applications as you fill up that crater.

1973 Pontiac Grand Prix ( one of the best cars we ever owned), a Bonneville, a 
1986 Jag Sedan ( the worst car we ever owned or as we called it ‘the money pit’), 
a 1986 Chevy Blazer, and two Saturns. We originally went to Burdick to buy 
an Audi TT in 2001 and while we were there we test drove the Boxster. Fifteen 
minutes later we bought the Boxster , joined the PCA and found out you could 
actually go to a high performance driving school at Watkins Glen and legally drive 
over a 100. Now we’re hooked. We upgraded to a Cayman S last year sans the 
“police package’ and after all the cars we’ve owned we proudly say.... Porsche... 
there is NO SUBSTITUTE!

Oh and PS to Brian Daley - I ,too, used to race go karts. Beat all the boys too!

“Jan King...”  from page 24

Continued on Page 26
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STEP I - PREPARATION:  Clean the area to be repaired plus adjacent areas around 
the chip. I usually apply masking tape around the spot to be repaired so as to protect 
adjacent areas. Use a safe tar & road film remover, enamel reducer or auto-prep 
solution. Use a small square of clean, soft cloth or Q-tips to apply. Apply liberally, 
wipe excess, and let dry. If the damaged spot is deep and the chip goes right down 
through the primer, all the resultant rust and discoloration must be removed. This 
can best be done using a special glass fiber pen, made exclusively for this purpose 
(e.g., Glass Fiber Pen by NICSAND). It enables the cleaning of the area within the 
crater without damaging the surrounding area. A small corner of wet/dry abrasive 
paper about 200 or 400 grit can be used, but it is not as effective as the fiber pen.
  
STEP II-- FILL THE CRATER:  If the ding has disturbed the primer and 
corrosion has already begun, as evidenced by a brownish-yellow color, the 
first application of paint should be a tiny amount of rust inhibiting automobile 
primer. This dab of primer should not exceed the boundary of the outer rim. In 
fact, the spot of primer should be well within the outer boundary of the crater, 
but make sure ALL exposed and cleaned base metal is covered. See FIGURE B.

Figure B

Note:  In most cases the strongly adherent factory primer has not been affected. In this 
case, NO primer is required. Use only touch-up paint to fill the blemish.  Remember ----
Multiple applications, letting each dry between coats. Mix the paint 
thoroughly each time you use it. Keep the paint container tightly capped 
between each use. Now begin to build up the color coating with touch-
up paint. Keep the paint mixed well. Make sure the color matches the car. 

Application is best done using “touch-up applicators” from Eastwood or Griots. 
These are non-linting, they control the amount of paint applied, and can even be used 
to level or remove excess paint. Very small chips can be filled using a matchstick 
or a toothpick, but you can achieve better control with these special applicators. 
They are disposable. Keep them wet with paint. Once they dry, throw them away.

Build up the crater with touch-up paint. Be sure to make two or three 
applications. Allow to dry overnight between applications. Repeat until the 
crater is filled. Each succeeding application should come close to but NOT 
reach the boundary of the crater. Be sure the final application touches but 
does not spread the paint beyond the outer rim of the crater. See  FIGURE C

Continued on Page 40

“Goodbye Mr. Chip”  from page 2�
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“TRICKY RICKY’S” 2007 
WINTER RALLY

AND THE HOLT’S ANNUAL 
DAYTONA �00 PARTY 

by Chuck Gladle

How do you have fun in the 
snow with 30 mph crosswinds 
in the countryside around 

Ithaca?  ATTEND THIS EVENT 
that’s how!  At 1:00 PM in the K-
Mart parking lot   following a driver’s 
meeting, cars set out on one of the best 
darn rallies our region has had in a long 
time.  Everyone acknowledged this fact 
and, even though a few got a little lost, 
everyone made it to Rick and Joann’s 
home with a smile on their face.

Congratulations are due and owing 
by all for a great event followed by 
one heck of a Daytona 500 party.  
Several of us registered for the ESPN 
NASCAR Challenge as part of a CNY 
Porsche Team.  By mid-race my picks 
were dropping like flies!  But OLD 
Mark Martin gave me a second in the 
closest finish in Daytona NASCAR 
history.  Who ever had Kevin Harvick 
is now leading in our CNY Team points 
contest.

The pizza, snacks, desserts and 
beverages were enjoyed by all.  The 
Porsche fellowship and even the 
“talking smack” about someone else’s 
driver, entertained us heartily on a cold, 
winter’s afternoon.

The 13 cars that entered the rally were 
quite competitive!  The rally winners, 
Linda and Wayne Kunkel, scored only 
a 20 second error!  I think that spells 
out the fact that we will have a very 

competitive rally season.  Congrats to 
Linda and Wayne for that unbelievable 
score.  But watch out you two!  We will 
all have plenty of opportunity to mount 
a formidable challenge during the other 
CNY rallies this year.  

We actually had a real Porsche entered 
in the rally thanks to Carol O’hara 
driving her Cayenne.  She took pity on 
a navigator-less Thak and let him not 
only ride in the Cayenne, but navigate 
for a change.  His regular navigator was 
at an outdoor wedding that day!  Only 
in Upstate New York!!  Some of us had 
to settle for driving our winter rats, but 
we also had our share of BMWs, Audis 
and a variety of SUVs.

A formal and heartfelt thank you from 
all who attended to the entire Holt 
family for one great event!!!!!!!!!!!!

2007 CNY PCA WINTER RALLY 
RESULTS

1st     Linda and Wayne Kunkel
2nd    Joyce and Chuck Gladle
3rd    Jed and Cole Scheckler
4th    Lin and Ed Hurd
5th    Carol O’Hara and Thak   
          Chaloemtiarana
6th     Michelle Salley and Mike Dailey
7th     Peg and Bill Kohnke
8th     Mary and Mike Darminio
9th     Donna and Art Peck
10th   Burt Markowitz and Ed
11th   Cathy and Dan Alberson
12th   Sallie Jameson and Jimmy James
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Basic Crash Bio-Mechanics: “Submarining”
By John Hajny

Author’s Note: The new PCA Driver’s Ed Restraint Standards that are set to 
take effect January 1, 2008 will require racing seats to be included within the 
purview of the restraint system if you have racing harnesses installed, and that 
this harness system also include an anti-submarine strap. The following article 
will shed some light on the bio-mechanical intricacies of crash dynamics, and 
help you to understand what the various aspects of this new mandate are trying 
to accomplish.

There are certain relative constants regarding what a restrained body does 
when crash forces are applied. In this article, we will look at the forces that 
contribute to what is commonly known as “submarining.”

Arrow #1 represents the direction of forward motion of the entire body. After the 
impact, the driver is thrown forward. Karl Schroth Gmbh has done extensive crash 
testing and has measured on average 4-8” of hip and 12-18” of shoulder travel 
away from the seat. When the torso travels forward and 
impacts the shoulder harnesses, this creates a certain 
amount of downward compression on the shoulders 
(arrow #2). The amount per given velocity is dependant 
on several factors, including the amount of downward 
inclination of the belts from the shoulders toward their 
mounting point on the belt bar, the angle of decline of 
the seat, etc. However, there will always be a certain 
amount of this downward force created, regardless of 
the setup.

Coincident with this is some degree of forward projection of the legs, which are 
quite heavy and unrestrained from motion. Because 
the legs are unrestrained and are under the fulcrum 
created by the lap belt (line #3), they will pull and 
rotate the hips and lower spine down and under the 
lap belt.

The combination of the torso naturally rolling 
downward into a ball, the shoulder harnesses forcing 
the torso downward further, and the outward rotation 
of the hips pulling them from under the lap belt 
conspire to allow the body to slide down under the 
lap belt to some degree. This is what constitutes 
“submarining” in a sedan; a much more complicated 
phenomenon than in an open wheeled car where the 
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ten times was also on that license.
That night, and after several (OK, 
many) beers, my brod declared that 
he was too drunk to drive back to our 
dorm and asked me to drive us home.  
Although I was in no better shape than 
he I felt duty bound as a newly minted 
licensed driver to perform.  The car I 
drove that night was a World War II 
vintage US army Jeep that was and 
is popular in the Philippines.  The 
headlights did not work, so I drove 
back to campus in the dark guided only 
by a flickering flashlight my brod held 
in his unsteady hand.  He was standing 
on the passenger seat telling me where 
to drive.  Neither he nor I had any 
recollection how we got back nor how 
many stray dogs we ran over that night.

When that license expired two years 
later, I went to the police station in 
Manila to renew it.  As it turns out 
(wouldn’t you know it?) the license 
was declared a fake.  Instead of putting 
me behind bars, the police said that if 
I paid him a “fee” he would issue me 

“PPP Thak...”  from page 9

highly reclined body simply slides 
from under the lap belt.

Regarding simple belt system 
architecture, without a proper sub 
strap, the lap belt will not remain low 
on top of the thighs where it is most 
effective.  When force is applied to the 
shoulder straps, the lap belt will rise up 
into the driver’s abdomen (this is basis 
on which 4-point belts are disallowed). 
This rise occurs to some extent when 
the belts are tightened, and is increased 
dramatically during an impact. Not 
only does the rise of the lap belt 
create the potential for severe internal 
injury, in the dynamic sense this also 
raises the fulcrum about which the 
hips rotate, and therefore exacerbates 
the “submarine” effect greatly. Note 
not only the difference of hip position 
relative to the lap belt anchor point, 
but the angle of the lap belt, in each 
diagram.

If you have a proper sub system, it will 
greatly reduce the amount of downward 
travel of the body. First, while it does 
not directly reduce hip rotation, even 
a single sub keeps the lap belt low, 
which is physically safe for the body 
and decreases hip rotation by lowering 
the axis of rotation. Next, if it is any 
one of a number of cradle type 2-point 
subs, it will physically and directly stop 
the forward rotation of the hips much 
earlier in the incident.

When this hip movement is restrained, 
the downward travel of the body is 
stopped, and the rest of the belt system 
“takes up” and stops body movement 
much sooner. This quick and 
comprehensive restraint of movement, 
starting with hip control, has proven 

very effective in reducing stress created 
by unrestrained kinetic energy that 
builds as a function of time.

In other words, the faster you stop the 
body, the less stress and load it will see. 
A proper sub belt setup is a crucial first 

step in realizing these reductions.        RL

Continued on page �0
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an authentic and legal driver’s license.  
Who knows if that, too, was a fake?

After graduation in 1965, I moved to 
Los Angeles to attend graduate school.  
Occidental College was located in 
the innocuous corner of Eagle Rock, 
Pasadena, and Glendale.  And if you 
know Los Angeles, you will know that 
there is no social life without a car.  So 
one of the first things I did was to get 
myself a proper Californian driver’s 
license before thinking about buying 
a car.  Subsequently, I presented my 
dubious looking license from the 
Philippines to the skeptical clerk at the 
Pasadena MVO.  Perhaps not wanting 
to appear racist or anti-foreigner, the 
clerk accepted my driver’s license as 
proof and said that all I had to do was 
to pass the driving test the next day.  

The next morning, I borrowed my 
friend’s (of two weeks) 1958 VW for 
the road test.  He drove me to the test 
site. Up to that point, I have not driven 
his car, and the only driving experience 
I had was the one summer in my dad’s 
new MG, the surreal drive in the 
Jeep, and perhaps a ten minute drive 
around campus in a fraternity brother’s 
Karmann Ghia.  All in all, I think that 
I had less than 10 hours of driving 
experience.  In any case, after a jerky 
start in the VW I did fine.  I read the 
driving test manual and remembered 
to use all the hand signals required 
(these are of course no longer used). I 
followed my friend’s advice to turn my 
head around to look to the back (and 
not just use the rear view mirror) when 
executing passes and lane changes.  I 
did well until the parallel parking test. 
Never had I attempted parallel parking 

exercise in my life. After four tries and 
knocking the clipboard out of the hands 
of the road tester twice while hitting the 
curb I gave up.  I explained to the kindly 
road tester that I was used to driving a 
“sports car” with the top down, and that 
it was hard to judge my location relative 
to the curb looking out of the small oval 
rear window of the ‘58 bug.  To my 
surprise he said, “OK son, you pass.”  

So, as you can see, don’t always trust 
your fellow motorists.  Some like I and 
as Mike always suspected, might have 
a driver’s license that is actually fake.  
Fortunately, from those ignominious 
roots, I have gotten better and have 
even learned how to parallel park.  I 
have even made the transition from 
an illegal motorist to the ranks of 
PCA’s finest DE instructors.  I now 
teach others how to drive safely and 
quickly.  I am even entrusted with 
mentoring and checking out other DE 
instructors.  But please don’t tell Pete 
Tremper, our national DE instructor 
chief, about my story.  I don’t want 
him to report to the gendarmes at the 
DMV that I used a fraudulent license 
from the Philippines to convert to a 
legal Californian license. They might 
even revoke my NY driver’s license.

I may still have that first fake license 
hidden somewhere among my papers in 
the basement.  Perhaps should I find it 
again I can use it the next time I visit the 
Philippines.  In the event I am ticketed 
and my license taken by the police, I 
will have time to get away cleanly as 
the police were busily looking for the 
freak with ten identical fingerprints. 
That was sixty pesos well spent.

RL

“PPP Thak...”  from page 29
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Closet Rambler Owners 
Unite!

Or
My other car is a Porsh – A

by Brian Daley.
 

While reading Volume 50, 
Issue 2 – March/April 2007 
of our CNY Region Redline 

Report I realized that I might have 
inadvertently started an avalanche of 
members admitting to having owned 
cars that they have been hiding in the 
closets of their memories. Memory 
is a fascinating thing, although it 
seems every experience we have ever 
had is somewhere deep inside us it 
needs a catalyst to break out to the 
surface.  While enjoying Thak’s tale 
of his High Performance Muscle Car 
Rambler (did I just put those words 
together in print?) from his mis-spent 
youth, I was reminded of another one 
of my previously owned vehicles. 

What came to my mind during my spurts 
of Thak-induced laughter was the 1968 
American Motors Ambassador that I 
bought back circa 1975. My dad, as you 
may recall from my previous ramblings 
(no pun intended), was a car dealer and 
always had access to cool rides. Well 
at the ripe old age of 21 I found myself 
car-less (a tale for another time) but 
with some cash in my bank account (a 
coincidence? I think not). When I asked 
“Honest John” to find me something 
nice for the $600 I had stashed away 
he brought home a two-tone coupe 
with a white vinyl interior. Gold and 
white outside, V8 under the hood, 3-
speed auto console shifter, factory air, 
with bucket seats up front and a back 
seat big enough to keep the US census 

bureau employed into the next decade.
I was styling like millions of Long Island 
bred boys before, during and after my 
life with that car. I was so enamored 
with that car that it was the first vehicle 
I owned that I actually washed! I truly 
believe that statement as during high 
school and the last summer I became 
a man (by leaving home for college…) 
I worked at my dad’s car lot keeping 
the used cars clean and prepping all 
cars, new and used, for delivery. By 
the time I had the wherewithal to 
acquire a ride of my own I was sick of 
crawling over, under, around and inside 
vehicles looking for dirt. But things 
were different now. This chariot was 
of the gods. She deserved my respect 
and undying worship. Getting on my 
knees in the driveway to wash away the 
sins of the road was the absolute least I 
could do. How could I possibly let this 
beauty be seen in public unless she and 
me for that matter were not impeccably 
groomed? Since the late 60’s I had worn 
my parents down, a half inch at time, 
to where my hair was brushing my 
shoulders by the time I graduated high 
school. I had “cleaned up” a bit by this 
time but my appearance wasn’t high 
on my list until this car adopted me.

One of the few “modifications” I made 
was to install a custom stereo (we’re 
talking AM/FM/Eight Track here) 
so the sounds on the inside matched 
the presence of the outside. At this 
point in my life I was a laborer. 6’1” 
tall, 155 lbs. light, 100 push-ups per 
day strong and busting my butt for 
44 hours and a $125 (before taxes) 
per week. My day job was yardman 
in a lumberyard on the north shore in 
Suffolk County Long Island, NY.  The 

Continued on page �2
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owner lived in a beautiful home on 
the Long Island Sound; I lived in my 
parents’ basement. $30 per week rent 
allowed me my darkroom, my records 
(Miles Davis, Cannonball Adderly, 
Charlie Mingus, Charlie Christian, Wes 
Montgomery, Kenny Burrell, you get 
the idea…) a few (too many) beers on 
Friday & Saturday nights and my car. 

Life was good and the new stereo 
installation was going to be a 
masterpiece of sound and carpentry. 
One of the many perks of my prestigious 
job at the St. James Lumber Co. was 
all the building products I could want 
and at wholesale prices. My choice of 
materials for the new rear speaker deck 
was knotty pine, tongue and groove, 
butterfly side up paneling. Stained 
a honey gold oak and finished with 
two coats of satin polyurethane. The 
carpentry part of the project probably 
took a total of 12 hours, the electrical 
connections probably another 4 or 
more. Using picture frame molding, 
speakercloth, table saw, jig saw, drill, 
miter box, screws, glue, staple gun and 
a few choice manly man words, the 
installation was complete. The cost of 
materials including the tape deck and 
speakers was probably $50 or less 
(good old ‘70’s prices – gas had recently 
increased to 35 cents per gallon).

The maiden voyage was a beautiful 
Long Island Sunday afternoon - the 
sun was shining, the air was warm, 
Tower of Power’s new release “East 
Bay Grease” was in the 8 track and I 
was on the road to the beach. I can still 
feel the sense of wonder I had trying 
to decide if my life could ever possibly 
get better than it was at that moment!

I’m happy to say that it did get better, 
way better. I only wish that “Honest 
John” had lived long enough to hang 
with me at our CNY PCA events and 
meet some of the cool people and cars 
I have come to know since joining this 
Region.  I hope this little drive down one 
of my memory lanes brings some fond 
memories back home to you. Enjoy 

every one of your days and nights! RL

Reminiscences by Dick Jeffers

Chuck Gladle’s article “50 
Jhars” in the last issue of The 
Redline Report brought back 

memories of what was going on in my 
life in 1957. Like Chuck, I was a junior 
in high school. Unlike Chuck, my only 
extracurricular activity was a part time 
job as I diligently saved up money to 
purchase a sports car (an MG TD in 
1958). Aside from school and work, 
most of my memories revolve around 
the races that I attended with my dad. 

The last weekend in April, we drove 
to Connecticut to take in the inaugural 
race at Lime Rock Park. Walt Hansgen, 
in a Briggs Cunningham D-type Jaguar, 
held off Bruce Kessler in a Ferrari 
500TR and John Fitch, in another 
D-type, to win the closely contested 
feature race. The F production race 
was won by Lake Underwood in a 
Porsche 356 Carrera. We returned 
to Lime Rock, on June 9th, for an 
SCCA national championship race. In 
the feature race, Carroll Shelby in a 
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Maserati 300S easily handled four D-
type Jaguars and the Ferraris of Bruce 
Kessler and John Von Neumann. Lake 
Underwood repeated his earlier win in 
F production.
  
On July 6th, we attended the first 
Glen Classic race at Watkins Glen. Dr. 
Bernard Groh won the F production 
race in a Porsche 356 speedster with 
second place going to Lorrain Holder 
in a Porsche 1600. The third race of the 
day saw Bob Holbert in a Porsche RS 
Spyder win with Paul O’Shea in a light-
weight Mercedes 300SL roadster right 
on his tail. The Glen Classic feature 
race remains one of the best road 
races that I have ever witnessed with 
O’Shea leading and Holbert constantly 
challenging, even getting side-by-side 
with the Mercedes in places. We were 
standing inside of the last turn (now the 
first turn) on the last lap. As O’Shea 
came down the hill into this turn, 
he locked up the Mercedes’ brakes, 
allowing Holbert pull tight to his rear, 
but managed to out drag the Porsche to 
the finish line.  

The rest of the Summer was spent 
attending races at Oswego Speedway 
and a NASCAR race at Watkins Glen. 
Back then the NASCAR stars raced 
real, off-the-showroom-floor, stock 
cars and not purpose-built racecars. 
The race was run counter clockwise 
around the Glen circuit with spin outs 
occurring at almost every corner. Buck 
Baker, in a Chevrolet, survived the 
melee to win the first ever NASCAR 
race at The Glen.

In September, we went to both the 
N.Y.S. Championship stock car race 
and the USAC championship “big car” 

race during the New York State Fair. 
The stock car race was won by Nolan 
Swift (Joyce Gladle’s uncle), and the 
100 lap USAC race went to Elmer 
George (Tony George’s father).

We finished our racing year at the 
Watkins Glen Grand Prix of America 
on September 21st. Porsche victories 
were scored in the Queen Catherine 
Cup (Bob Holbert in the RS spyder) 
and Schuyler Carrera for class F 
production (Fred Barrette in a 356 
Carrera). Walt Hansgen in the D-type 
Jaguar prevailed in the Grand Prix, 
which prevented a replay of the Glen 
Classic as Holbert finished second and 
O’Shea third behind Walt.

When commercially practical time 
travel becomes available, 1957 is one 
of the years that I plan to revisit at the 

earliest opportunity.                         RL

The Alternative Line
by Joe Holzer 

Where We’ve Been 

First, I must inform you in the 
interest of full disclosure that 
I was lambasted for my use of 

the word “moron” in my last article.  I 
shall try to minimize my judgmental 
observations henceforth, however 
earned they might be.

Continued on Page 34
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In that same issue of Redline we had 
a number of writers who waxed philo 
about their Rambler experiences.  That 
happened to coincide with the 20th year 
of Excellence, known as Porsche before 
the mor… (sorry) lawyers at PCNA 
had a hissy-fit about the use of their 
trademarks yada, yada, yada.  Instead, 
the name was changed to an appropriate 
representation, which derives from the 
exceptional history of Porsche by Karl 
Ludvigsen, Excellence was Expected, 
which I feel is better than any Tom 
Peters motivational tome.

So I felt it was time for a retrospective; 
thus you dear readers might understand 
how I became such a mor… (sorry) 
nut about cars.  My parents were at 
least a little unusual.  They owned big 
Ford station wagons (like Mike D), but 
eschewed the shelf-paper down the 
sides, as well as an automatic tranny or 
power anything, preferring three on the 
column and big biceps for all.  The ‘64 
was a great car, and I’ll have a sweet 
spot for the Galaxie 500 Convertible 
in turquoise over white naugahyde ‘till 
my dying day.  The ’68, though, was 
a terror – small steering wheel and 
terrible window crank positions that 
I think were designed to punish those 
too cheap to pay for the upmarket toys.  
Anyway, MY first car was a hand-
me-down from my Grandfather, a ’50 
Ford sedan that I was just able to get 
to second gear before having to toss an 
anchor to JUST miss rolling from the 
driveway into the road, the brakes were 
so bad.  I had hoped for my late uncle’s 
(3) Izettas, which he loved. As a victim 
of polio with braces, he could easily 
climb in and out the front-opening 
door with its pull-away steering wheel 

while still having motorized mobility 
long before “handicapped” zones were 
in fashion.  Unfortunately, my aunt 
“couldn’t part with them,” so instead 
they became cat litter boxes.  Pity. 
Early, kinky, pragmatic BMW’s.

Since I’m 56 now you can do the math, 
but I was in my formative years when 
Butzi Porsche penned the gorgeous 
stainless roll bar on the Targa that was 
the start of my “obsession” to own 
one.  That, of course, was a LONG 
way from happening.  The ’50 was 
junked when the cost to make it legal 
exceeded the value of the car (does this 
sound familiar?). Being not from the 
Porsche side of the tracks, so to speak, 
I was at my parents’ beck and call until 
the summer after my freshman year 
at Clarkson when I needed a car to 
get to work.  A friend of my dad was 
junking a ’63 Bel Air wagon because 
it needed a new tranny, but offered it 
to me since he knew I was a “wrench.”  
So I followed my dad home as though 
I was being towed until a loud rapping 
followed by a huge clunk, followed 
by a strange scraping sound.  I figured 
we’d have a puddle of parts and ATF, 
but was surprised to find it was simply 
the front U-joint that had fractured, and 
not a thing wrong with the two-speed 
AT.  Ten dollars and an hour beneath 
it and it was a whole car again!  When 
I offered it back to its prior owner, he 
thanked me for my integrity, but felt he 
had honorably made it a gift as-is, so it 
was mine.

The Chevy was a hoot. It allowed me 
to meet and date my future wife when 
she was a lifeguard at a pond I could 
not have reached without it. She gave 
my brother and me a ration for illegally 
being there before getting wet, then 
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toweled off and promptly proceeded to 
drop her bikini bottoms on the beach as 
a result of my throwing her in the pond!  
It allowed me to work for Virginia 
Chemicals as a scut, hanging parts and 
scraping paint in the booth until the 
day I saved the Plant Manager’s and 
Engineer’s butts by noticing their multi-
million dollar transfer machine had 
no jam nuts on the hydraulic rams for 
making the refrigerant filters.  Fixing 
that, I was told to work exclusively 
with their maintenance guy who, 
despite never finishing high school, 
taught me enough about machine logic 
and symbology to launch my career 
as an Engineer when I graduated from 
Clarkson.  While there, the Chevy had 
the distinction of being the only car 
hit twice by the same truck driven by 
two different people!  It also allowed 
an impromptu run by five of my school 
friends to the ECAC Hockey finals 
at Boston Garden where underdog 
Clarkson beat favored Harvard in the 
finals, as well as a visit to an all-girl 
school which could have been my 
daughter’s Alma Mater, Wellesley, but 
I don’t recall. One of my crew had a 
girlfriend there and we descended like 
the testosterone junkies we were at 
the time, as I proceeded to tell all the 
grossest jokes I knew to the prettiest 
girl I had ever met, who was genuinely 
disappointed when she found out I was 
already engaged. [I debated editing 
this, but the prospect of Lynn 
making Joe’s life miserable was 
too good to pass up. Ed.]. Go 
figure.  On the return (1973, remember) 
I saw for the first time a real Targa, 
whose owner was amused as we tried 
rocking in the seats trying to keep up as 
he blew by us on the Mass Pike.  Drool, 
drool…

The Chevy was reliable except for its 
inability to crank when it got very cold, 
which was pretty common in February 
in Potsdam.  So I had bought a WW1 
bayonet to jump from the battery lead 
to the starter, bypassing the Bendix, a 
trick which has saved me as recently 
as last year’s 48 hours with my RV.  
Unfortunately, the Chevy two-speed 
stopped shifting up right after I bought 
my very first new car, a ’74 Toyota 
Corolla SR-5, probably in protest.  But 
driving between Hartford and New 
Britain CT in first gear during a gas 
shortage was for the birds, so I soon 
traded up to a ’66 Chevelle wagon.  It 
had an unremarkable life except that 
it took us camping in Nova Scotia 
with a tent, which convinced us we 
should buy a pop-up with an in-out 
convertible kitchen, a brilliant design 
I duplicated on my first RV, Tranny 
Trash, about which I’ve already written 
too much (see my website if you need 
a refresher).

In 1976 Lynne & I bought our first 
purchased home, a condo in Collinsville 
CT just west of Avon, where there was 
a great Porsche dealership, with a 
salesman who offered me a test drive in 
a Signature Edition Platinum Targa.  If 
you have seen the Porsche commercial 
with the kid on a bicycle who walks into 
the dealer and asks for a card, I can tell 
you exactly where that idea came from.  
Needless to say, I was in no possible 
position to follow through on the offer, 
so declined.  He, too, gave me his card, 
with the parting “…don’t worry, you 
will”.  Was it that obvious?

The ’74 SR-5 was unlike any thereafter. 
Instead of being powered like the rest 
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but upscale (heavier), it was lighter, 
more powerful, and a higher rear end 
ratio, therefore better acceleration, in 
addition to the 5 vs 4 speed gearbox.  
It had funky add-on fender flares with 
exposed screws to cover the wider 
tires.  A Poor Man’s Porsche.  And I 
proved that in CT many times more 
than I wish to acknowledge to the 
local gendarmerie.  That car was so 
much fun, and so reliable, that it was a 
tragedy when I drove it to the junkyard 
after welding bed framing to its sub-
floor (ala Mike D) so it would not fold 
in half when I opened the doors, then 
it finally didn’t have adequate metal to 
assure a reliable ground for the ignition 
circuit.  Don’t you love CNY salt?  
That’s why the A8’s are aluminum.

The Toyota was replaced with another 
Japanese car after we had moved in 
’76, and became absentee slumlords for 
our condo, which could not compete 
with the bargains offered on other 
units still owned by the bank, when 
we moved to CNY.  Our first car here 
was a new ’78 Datsun 810 wagon we 
selected because it was one of very few 
still available (non BMW price) with 
a manual gearbox and rear drive.  It, 
too, was a delicious car, except for its 
terrible parking brake design (a series 
of levers on the bottom of anything 
in the rust belt is a bad design), plus 
the fact that it kept fouling the number 
two plug, probably a manufacturing 
defect with the engine.  But it was my 
transport mode when I began my living 
apart from my wife (Ogdensburg while 
she lived in Liverpool for jobs) that 
characterized much of my subsequent 
career, following it having dragged the 
pop-up to get our Master’s degrees at 
Charleston Lake.

It also allowed me to be in the position 
to buy the Silver Bullet (again see my 
website for that) and start my hands-on 
with Porsche exactly 26 years ago on 
a Friday the 13th of March.  I consider 
myself VERY lucky indeed.  And the 
pop-up led to my adding a trailer hitch 
to the Targa, which remains to this day, 
and took it to Parades and WGI (don’t 
get me started on Phil White’s Maggie 
doll – see the website).  I note many a 
copy, and it brings many a laugh.  My 
subsequent cars, like Ford’s rolling 
barbecue whale Town Cars are all pretty 
well defined in articles on the website, 
which many of you have read.  Those 
who haven’t, please feel free.  And if 
you’ve read this far without lining a cat 
box or something, thanks for the walk 
down memory lane.

Oh, one more note; my daughter 
Jessica will be doing her first official 
PCA National DE Instructor job 
at the Niagara event in late May at 
WGI before starting her PhD at Johns 
Hopkins in August.  The torch is being 
passed…  and so are you if you get in 
her way.
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The Perils of Porsche 
Ownership on a Musician’s 
Budget by Scott Ostrowski

“Always buy the best car you can 
afford” is the advice I’ve heard time 
and again regarding the purchase of a 
used 911. So in the fall of 2000 I began 
window-shopping with the intent of 
figuring out just how long I would have 
to save before I could afford the perfect 
soft bumper 911. I decided to call an ad 
I had seen on the Internet to get an idea 
what early 911 ownership was like. 
I’d be upfront with the guy and say 
that I had no intention of purchasing a 
car just yet, but if it wasn’t too much 
to ask, I had a few questions for him 
about his car. His price was fair and the 
picture and description of the car in the 
ad sounded decent.  I was in no way 
prepared for the conversation that was 
to follow. 

Turns out he was from rural Virginia 
where apparently there is not much 
of an interest in older European cars. 
He had placed the Internet ad with the 
hope of attracting buyers but only one 
or two had actually called and no one 
had actually been to see the car. He told 
me he had just been laid off from his 
job and that he needed to sell the car 
soon. “Make me any offer,” he said. I 
reiterated that I was not interested in 
buying just yet but that I appreciated his 
time.  Then he blurted out a price that 
was almost half of the lowest value I’d 
seen posted in “Excellence” magazine. 
Suddenly, my attitude changed. The 
optimist in me took control. I could 
have my car now. Today!

My first summer with my 911 was spent 
mainly in denial. The car seemed to run 
okay despite the blue puffs of smoke 

that followed me everywhere I went. 
The acceleration, handling and attitude 
were all what I’d always imagined an 
early 911 could deliver. It wasn’t until 
my first and only autocross with my 
911 that I began to accept the writing 
on the wall. Videotape doesn’t lie. My 
car made a fog that would make any 
steam locomotive envious. An engine 
rebuild, it seemed, was unavoidable. I 
put my dream car away until I could 
afford to make the necessary repairs.

That turned out to be a much longer 
period of time than I thought it would 
be. Buying a house, getting married and 
coming close to bankruptcy delayed 
my rebuild until just a couple years 
ago. When I was finally able to begin 
I considered doing the work myself. I 
decided instead to have a professional 
do the work with parts I sourced from 
reputable dealers. I didn’t mind paying 
to have things done correctly. The value 
of the car had risen substantially since 
I purchased it and I realized that even 
without cutting corners, I’d spend less 
money including the original purchase 
than the car was worth.

This past summer I received my 
beautiful refurbished long block. I 
completed the final assembly and 
installation myself in time to enjoy 
the last few weeks of summer in my 
car that had sat dormant for so long. 
Regretfully though, it was time to put 
it away for the winter. I changed the 
oil and got underneath the car to check 
for leaks and heard puffs of air coming 
from one of the cylinders. A hole! It 
was smaller than the head of a pin but 
a hole none the less in between the 
cooling fins of the number 5 cylinder, 
an apparent casting defect, the motor 
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would have to come apart again. The 
cylinder would fall under warranty but 
the labor would be on me. 

Having focused so much time and 
money for my rebuild has caused me to 
neglect many other projects in my life 
that were in urgent need of attention. In 
addition, my wife and I once again find 
ourselves in the midst of some very 
financially challenging times. Having 
neither the time to do the work, myself, 
nor the money to pay someone else 
say nothing of the house that crumbles 
around me, I made a very difficult 
decision. It was time to part with my 
car. 

Now before anyone gets the wrong idea, 
I am not soliciting for sympathy nor 
does this story need have an unhappy 
ending. A wise man from the Glen 
Region-SCCA once told me that if I got 
my priorities straight, things would fall 
into place. My priorities now are my 
home and family. I thought about other 
cars I might try in place of my 911, but 
the truth is no car has ever moved me 
the way the 911 has. It seems I will 
always be a Porsche owner at heart and 
someday I will own a soft bumper 911 
again. Until then, I bid you farewell 
and offer a sincere thank you to all who 
gave support and encouragement these 

past few years.                 RL

THE CHARITABLE PORSCHE 
HEART IS STILL BEATING 
by Chuck Gladle

On Saturday, March 24, our Annual 
CNY PCA Charity Auction netted 

over $1,500 in proceeds.  Those funds 
will go to FEAT of CNY (Families for 
Effective Autism Treatment).  This 
grass-roots organization supports 
autistic children and their families in 
the Central NY area. 

46 Porsche enthusiasts were in 
attendance for the festivities.  The 
“Mikie D. and Chuckie G. Show” once 
again served as our auctioneering team.   
They entertained with humor, satire and 
a little gentle prodding of the bidders.  
Members were most generous again 
this year and our thanks go out to each 
and every one of you who supported 
this effort, both with items donated and 
your spirited purchases.

Once again Bobbi and Gregg Rogers 
joined us for dinner and our lively 
auction.  They reported on the 
organization’s progress over the 
past year and expressed their sincere 
thanks for our efforts on behalf of their 
charity.

The Springside Inn was once again 
our event venue.  As last year, the hors 
d’oeuvres, the service, the dinner and 
dessert were excellent.  Our thanks and 
appreciation must go to the management 
and staff for a wonderful time.
  
A special thanks for Cathie and Chris 
White for introducing us to FEAT and 
for making the arrangements for this 
charitable event.  The money raised by 
the auction and the subsequent support 
of the children is very satisfying to all.

We look forward to next year’s event 
and supporting a new charity.  We will 
all keep a warm feeling in our hearts 
for what we were able to do for autistic 
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children and their families for the last two years.  It once again proves that fun, 

friendship and generosity come naturally to our Porsche friends.          RL

“If I had been wearing one of these, I wouldn’t be half as entertaining as I 
am tonight” or “Chuck Gladle as himself.” Photo courtesy of Lee Goodman

“Enrapt audience anticipating Mike Darminio’s Sally Rand imitation us-
ing vinyl woodgrain instead of fans.” Photo courtesy of Lee Goodman
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Figure C

I use a magnifier to do this work so that I can see the boundaries. 
When the crater is completely filled and the layer is dry, the final 
application should leave a spot that is slightly convex or raised.
STEP III - LEVEL THE REPAIR: Using a small disk of 1500 Wet or Dry paper 
mounted to a new rubber eraser(ed) lead pencil, Wet the paper and rub the spot in tiny 
circular motions. Do not press hard, but hold the pencil vertical and BE PATIENT. 
This will level your repair. Remember to keep the sanding medium wet and flat. 

STEP IV-  CLEAR COAT and POLISH: When you are satisfied with the 
color match and leveling, overcoat the spot with a thin layer of CLEARCOAT 
FINISH. Do NOT build it up. Make sure the clear coat covers the entire 
repair spot (and just beyond the crater rim ) and then lightly level and 
blend the spot with a sanding disk and eraser as above. See FIGURE D

Figure D

Using  a small, clean TERRY CLOTH pad polish the entire area using white 
polishing compound. This technique can be used to repair chips or even build 
up dings in the middle of the hood or door, around headlight rims or even 
chips at the door edge.  I’ve done it and it works! It just takes PATIENCE. 
Go slow, let paint dry between applications, use good illumination, and don’t 
be afraid to use a magnifier so that you can see your work as you progress. 

The following is a list of supplies and where to find them:

 1. Nick-Sander by NICSAND, Inc. P.O. Box 29480  Cleveland, Ohio 44129
 2. Eastwood for detail applicators& sanding disks. 1-800-345-1178 
        http://www.eastwoodco.com/
 3. Griot’s Garage for applicators & spot pens.  1-800 345-5789 
        http://www.griotsgarage.com/index.jsp
Any further questions?  Call 1-315-457-1839  GOOD LUCK with your project

“Goodbye Mr. Chip”  from page 2�
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Der CNY-PCA Kalender

APRIL 2007
29th- Spring Rally hosted by Jeff Turco

MAY 2007
5th- Cobweb concours

26th – Tech Session hosted by Chris White

JUNE 2007
22nd, 23rd, 24th – Zone 1 48 Hours at the Glen

23rd – Picnic at Watkins Glen State Park or Park near by.

JULY 2007
15th – autocross (details to follow)

AUGUST 2007
11th - Concours and Picnic at Emerson Park in Auburn

25th- Binghamton Rally

SEPTEMBER 2007
7th , 8th , 9th  – Vintage Race at Watkins Glen

28th, 29th, 30th – 50th Anniversary Celebration in Alexandra Bay

OCTOBER 2007
14th Fall Rally hosted by Sallie Jameson

NOVEMBER 2007
17th – Annual Business Meeting held at Hathaway House

DECEMBER 2007
9th – Holiday Party hosted by Rosemary and Ed Olender
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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 knows “Porsche-relatedness” when he sees it. 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.

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

FREE: September 2006 Vintage Grand Prix Tour de Marque group photo. If you 
took place in the Tour de Marque at last year’s Vintage Grand Prix weekend, 
you’ll want one of these. Contact Dick Jeffers at dickjeffers@juno.com for a jpeg 
of memories.

FOR SALE: Set of 15 x 7 phone dial wheels from 1987 944S with Bridgetone 
Potenza, 215/60HR15 with about 6/32” left.  Late offset, very good condition 
with some curb scars on one wheel.  Great for 944 spec racer or as an extra set for 
touring.  $450, buyer pays shipping.  Please contact Dave Pitbladdo at 585-721-
4511. CNY-PCA member

FOR SALE: 1973 911T, MFI, 84000k, motor rebuild completed 2006, New: 
electric fuel pump, clutch, Bursche exhaust, Odyssey gelcel battery, master 
cylinder, Carrera tensioners, J&E 9.5:1 85mm pistons, Other: Porsche tool kit, 
air compressor, 7 x 15 Fuchs, extra set 7 x 15 steel wheels, factory shop manuals, 
Bosch distributor, Body: sound, Interior: decent, Color: Aubergine. $13,000 Scott 
(315) 398-0830 s.j.o@juno.com
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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 Kunkle
Skaneateles, NY
lotusrpv@aol.com

Membership
Ed Hurd 
Newfield, NY 14867
edhurd@hughes.net

Webmeisters
Brian Scotti
BScotti@morse.bwauto.com

Lee Goodman 

lee@goodmanagency.com

Newsletter Editor
Skip Testut

Ithaca, NY 14850
testut@ithaca.edu

Safety Chair   
Ed Hurd
edhurd@hughes.net

Autocross Chair
Wayne Kunkle

lotusrpv@aol.com

Club Racng
Bill Dawson   
dba4827252@aol.com

Club Historians
Chuck Gladle
Rushville, NY 14544
gladlec@aol.com

Marv Jennings
Dryden, NY  13053

Concours
Bill Noroski heidi02@mailstation.com
Steve Turco sturco1@twcny.rr.com
Chuck Gladle gladlec@aol.com
Les Lewis leslewis@stny.rr.com

TECH ADVISORS
356     
Bill Noroski heidi02@mailstation.com  
Chuck Gladle gladlec@aol.com
Gerry Goldberg  (315) 498-9403 (FAX)

914
Mike Darminio darm911@alltel.net
Thak Chaloemtiarana TC17@cornell.edu

Bill Kohnke wkohnke@epix.net

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

911 (Late)
Joe Holzer  im@holzerent.com

930
Thak Chaloemtiarana
 TC17@cornell.edu
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944
John Hajny REDL944@aol.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@aol.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 heidi02@mailstation.com

Rush Pond rpond@twcny.rr.com
Jeff Turco jturco@twcny.rr.com

Chris White whitechristopher@earthlink.net

TECH INSPECTORS
Mike Darminio, Chief, darm911@alltel.net
Thak Chaloemtiarana TC17@cornell.edu

John Hajny REDL944@aol.com
Joe Holzer im@holzerent.com

ADVERTISING DIRECTOR

Your name could be here for all of your Porsche-owning friends to 
see and admire. Okay, I’d admire you and I don’t even own a Porsche 
(for the moment). Contact the President, Joyce Gladle for details.
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