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Life at 9k… by Skip Testut

insists she did nothing wrong and
she owned more than one “Kenosha
Wonder.” She’s incorrigible.). By the
way, there are still two of you out there
who have not confessed, publicly in
these pages, that you owned Pacers,
the Ramblerest of Ramblers. I think
that this is definitely over the line. Not
even Ralph Edmonds owned a Pacer
and there aren’t many cars he hasn’t
owned. I do recommend that you Pacer
owners step forward to take your licks.
If nothing else, Mike Darminio would
welcome the chance to retire from his
role as region scapegoat and you seem
to be the natural replacement. Let’s
just say that there’s a future CNY-PCA
award just waiting for your name on it.

C

an you believe it?! This issue
marks the end of my first year
editing the Redline Report.
It doesn’t seem possible, but what a
year it has been. Having the “Honda
Dude” at the reins didn’t cause hell to
freeze over, but “Heidi” didn’t win a
concours and that was close enough, I
think. There are just too many of you
to thank individually in this article for
your help this past year, so I won’t even
try. We, you and I, built a respectable
little journal of and for the Central New
York family and that’s what matters.
What’s more we did it just in time to
help celebrate our 50th anniversary as a
club and prove why we are a club while
doing it. We entertained, challenged,
and questioned one another, but kept it
all in the spirit of good clean Porscherelated fun and that’s what we’re all
about or so Joyce keeps telling me. It
certainly came through in your writings.
Do me and you a favor and keep it up.
The readership wants it, believe me.

By now you’ve probably heard
all about the raging success of the
50th Anniversary Celebration at the
Edgemont Resort in Alexandria Bay
last month. I’ve only been attending
our fall get-togethers since 1998, but
it was the largest turnout I’ve seen and
arguably the most convivial. My only
regret was that the “Inner Loop Gang”
was spread out all over the resort and
we weren’t able to spend as much time
together as we normally do, but then my
health is probably the better for it. I did
get to meet a lot of nice folks around
the keg on Friday, on the grounds of
the resort, and even at breakfast. Also,
Kevin Ferris was nice enough to let
me ride with him in his 356 on Sunday
and that was a very special treat. I had
forgotten how much I enjoy hearing
engine noise. Modern cars have gone
out of their way to remove that sensory
pleasure; maybe they should reconsider.
Finally, I rarely get maudlin, but one of
the most enjoyable gatherings at these
fall get-togethers is the assemblage of

Speaking of Redline readers, a special
thanks to you who took the time to
email, phone, and stop me at events to
talk about the Redline. It meant a lot.
Just ask Thak. He had to put up with
me around every release date and that
couldn’t have been easy. What surprised
me, probably you too, was that the
most popular thread during this past
year had nothing to do with Porsches
at all, but was about “Ramblers.” Even
you who normally and barely tolerate
your spouse’s automotive obsessions
seemed to enjoy that series. Brian,
Thak, and Jan didn’t know what they
got started when they confessed to
their past automotive sins (Jan still
The Redline Report
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Team Goldberg. From the time of my
first event up through this last one, it
seems that every CNY-PCA stalwart
has related a story about Jerry, his
girls, and their participation in the
CNY-PCA fall outing. I did not know
Jerry’s daughters as anyone other than
young ladies, so I apparently missed
out. Jerry, you probably don’t realize
this, but you need to know that you’re
the envy of us all and it’s not just
because of the 356, either. ‘Nuf said.

automotive pantheon. One such feature
and probably the most well known is
Lucas electrical components. Typically
found on British cars this collection of
features practically guaranteed many
a failed turn signal, ignition system,
and even headlight. I was once stopped
late at night in an old Land Rover with
non-working taillights. This is what
your English professor would call a
tautology or an engineer, a redundancy.
Clearly, this was not an unusual
happening and that’s the very definition
of a “feature” to an enthusiast. Rather
than issue me a ticket for this clear
and dangerous violation, the officer,
undoubtedly an automotive enthusiast
himself and knowing the reputation
of Lucas electronics, told me to speed
home as fast as I could before another
car ran into me. Now THAT’S a true
automotive
cognoscente.
What’s
important is that one realize that such
“features” never stopped the British car
owners from liking their cars although
many of us attributed the British love
of warm beer to their ownership of
Lucas refrigerators. Fair warning for
you novitiates, we true cognoscenti
regard the mention of Lucas electrics
as strictly foreplay, a “feature” far
too well known and best left to the
beginning auto enthusiast for practice.
A more esoteric feature would be the
infamous oil leak in the top front of the
“Vee” in the 360 cubic inch Chrysler V8, an otherwise serviceable engine (If
by “serviceable” you own a gas station
and can support this same engine’s
additionally well-known “feature”
of terrible gas mileage). I had a ’78
Dodge 4 x 4 with the 360 and the leak
was always present right up to 150,000
miles when I sold the beast. The heads
Continued on page 

Changing topic, at the Glen Region
– SCCA’s Last Chance of 2007 Enduro
and Regional road race, several of us
got around to discussing the “features”
of various cars. This is not a new
topic among Upstate NY’s automotive
cognoscenti, in fact it’s our raison
d’etra. It separates us from the mere
auto enthusiast, raising us to the level
of obsessive “motorhead.” To the
uninitiated, “features” denote the little
extras listed on the side window of a
new automobile, the very extras that
attract the new car buyer in the first
place. Car companies and car dealers
attempt to hypnotize the buyer with
what THEY call “features,” but we
cognoscenti have our own, far more
discriminating definition of a feature.
Our features lie at the very heart and
soul of a car, characteristics that the
general public regards as outright
failure, the very things for which
Consumer Reports readers yearn,
but which for us guarantees hours of
discussion over beer and pretzels. We
cognoscenti know that perfection is not
only impossible in cars, it’s not even
desirable, J.D. Power be damned. We
read Consumer Reports, too, but only
to predict the next item falling off of
our cars, not to exclude them from the
The Redline Report
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“Life at 9K...” from page 
had never been removed, the truck
always ran and ran well, and the oil
never needed adding between changes.
I once attempted to have the offending
gasket replaced only to be told by
the parts manager at the local Dodge
service department that “they all do
that.” Mark that phrase, friend. “They
all do that” is the official proof that you
have stumbled onto a “feature” never
mentioned in any sales brochure at
any time in any showroom. Replacing
the offending gasket would have been
a wasted effort. It would have only
leaked again. When I sold the truck,
and it sold quickly, the buyer asked
“where” and not “if” it leaked oil.
Definitely the sign of a true cognoscente
who knew his Dodge features. By the
way, 15 years later and the buyer’s still
driving that truck, albeit on his farm.
I have no idea if he a gas company
makes home deliveries, though.

there are also tales of questionable chain
tensioners, heat exchangers, and head
studs (and no, I’m not talking about
John Hajny, either). You won’t hear
about these “features” down at your
Porsche dealer, especially while on the
showroom floor, but hang around a true
Porschephile long enough, grasshopper,
and you’ll learn more than you ever
wanted to know about them. You’ll
be afraid to drive your car any further
than off the trailer at a concours, but
hey, we’ll also be more than happy to
tell you why these features only add to
the Porsche mystique along with the
infamous “Porsche Unit,” required to
fix them. If we wanted pure mechanical
perfection, we’d all belong to the Central
NY Zippo Club. Until next time…

Letters to the Editor
Another Porsche Magazine!

If as a Porsche owner you’re feeling
a little smug about now, believing
that other cars may have “features,”
but not Porsche, you haven’t been
paying attention. You probably are
also unfamiliar with the term “Porsche
Unit,” as in “It cost me 1 Porsche
Unit to buy a head for my 944S2 after
the timing belt snapped” (another
“feature”). Porsches have had more
than their fair share of features. If
you’ve ever attended a presentation
by Bruce Anderson, Alan Caldwell, or
even our neighbor to the east, George
Beuselinck, gentlemen known for their
loyalty to the marque, you must be
familiar with Porsche “features” that
should have been caught by Weissach
but apparently weren’t. The 944 with
its #2 rod bearing comes to mind, but
The Redline Report

I am sure that you and your club
members will be interested in Total 911;
the world’s only magazine dedicated to
the Porsche 911 in all its forms - from
classic to modern.
Total 911 is different to other magazines,
in that it is not run by a large publishing
company, but rather by a small group
of dedicated Porsche enthusiasts.
Therefore, we would appreciate all the
help you can in spreading the word.
Total 911 is a high quality, full
colour magazine with outstanding
photography and in-depth, entertaining
and informative copy all about your
favourite sports cars. We pride ourselves
in our accuracy of information and, of
course, our infectious enthusiasm for
all things 911.
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over my newsletter to answer back...I
just might include a note to Joe. I also
plan to tell Chuck that my car must be
wicked fast because bugs splat RED
on my Cayenne! [Probably from
embarrassment… Ed.]

The magazine is available in traditional
paper form via the mail, or as a digital
edition, delivered to your computer.
We are offering a special offer, whereby
your members can claim a 10 percent
discount off a subscription to the
magazine. All they have to do is type
the word ‘club’ into the discount code
box on the membership form at www.
total911.com.

I did appreciate that note asking if
that were I on that Russia Cayenne
motocross trip. I would love to get in
on that!
Carol O’Hara
From the Internet

Can you please promote Total 911
and this offer to your club members,
through your newsletter, website and
by word of mouth?

Ghost Tracks now in print!

Thank you for taking the time to read
this email. We’re very excited by Total
911 and I look forward to you and your
club members becoming part of the
Total 911 community.

2 Cayenne articles are not
enough!

Revisit the “asphalt playgrounds of
bygone eras” in Pete Hylton’s “Ghost
Tracks”, set for release within the
month. In his second book, the SCCA
historian, takes “then-and-now” look
of some of sports car racing’s greatest
tracks. Legacy Ink Publishing is
offering the book to car and racing
club members at a 20% pre-release
special. That special offer is only
available at www.legacyinkpublishing.
com/reserveorder.html. Go to http://
ghosttracks.wordpress.com to see
excerpts from the book, a list of the
tracks profiled Ghosttracks, and more
on the author. In the press room of the
blogsite, images of the book cover and
the author are available in downloadable
format for use by newsletter editors and
webmasters.

You really know how to push my
buttons… I would be remiss if I
missed touching base with you after the
last Redline. Here all along I thought
people in Porsches’ didn’t wave back
because they knew me, not due to my
‘inferior’ wheels. I wrote notes all

Ghost Tracks is Hylton’s testament to
the enduring impact these sites have
had on the history of sports car racing.
“The progression from street circuits,
to airport circuits, to early permanent
facilities, to the current generation of
Continued on page 

Best regards
Philip Raby
Publishing Editor, Total 911
9publishing Limited
Tel: 0870 300 9911
Skype: philipraby
iChat: pfr125
e-mail: phil@9publishing.co.uk
web: www.total911.com

The Redline Report
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“Letters...” from page 
tracks has been amazing,” he said. “It
is part of what has shaped our sport.”
In Ghost Tracks, Hylton describes the
tracks as “echoing with the roar of
engines and the squeal of skinny biasply tires. The paddocks were filled with
gentleman racers tinkering on Ferraris,
OSCAs, bathtub Porsches and Coopers.
Now, they sit silent and the engines
scream only in memories.”

Do Porsche Owners Get
More Respect?
I took my VW to the dealer for an oil
change and NY State inspection. As
I drove up to the service department
door, a young man with a clipboard
came out, recorded some information
from the car and directed me to the
service desk. The service manger
looked at me, blinked a couple of
times and said, “Name please.” He
then consulted his computer monitor,
inquiring what car I had brought in and
what services I desired, and asked if I
could leave the car. I said, “Sure, call
me when it is done.” An hour before
the service department closed I still
had heard nothing so I called them and
determined that the servicing had been
completed. When I dropped the car off,
it’s exterior was dirty. When I picked it
up, it still was dirty.

Hylton has first-hand knowledge of the
subject. In the 1980’s, he raced MidAmerica Raceway, one of the tracks
profiled in the book. He joined the
SCCA as a high school student in 1973
and competed for 25 years. He served
on the SCCA board of directors for nine
years, and holds the honor of being the
youngest-ever elected member of that
body. In January, 2007, he received
the SCCA’s highest honor, the Woolf
Barnato Award, for his service to the
organization.
After retiring from his position on
the board, he volunteered to become
historian and archivist for the world’s
largest active motor sports membership
organization. Hylton also became a
contributing writer for “SportsCar,”
the SCCA’s official magazine. Ghost
Tracks is based on the series of the same
name that he published between 2001
and 2007. His first book was a history
of the SCCA in commemoration of the
organization’s 60th anniversary.

A month later I parked my Porsche in
front of the same service door for the
same services. The young man with the
clipboard came out and said, “Good
morning Mr. Jeffers. How are you
today? I see that you are here for an oil
change and inspection.” When I asked
if I should go to the service desk, the
young man said that wasn’t necessary
and inquired if I would be waiting for
the car. I said, “No, just call me when
it is done” and was asked if I needed
transportation to anywhere. Two hours
later they called and said that I could
pick up the car. When I took the car in
it was concours clean; they washed it
anyway. I know because I had to wipe
off the water spots when I got home.

For more information contact Marsha
Newsom
Marketing
Legacy Ink Publishing
PO Box 1125
Benton, KY 42025
marsha@legacyinkpublishing.com
The Redline Report
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Important people own Porsches. The
proletariat swine own VWs (and
Ramblers).

A lot of my enjoyment was in meeting
all the people I used to know. You gave
me such a warm welcome back, after a
long absence. I’m determined to attend
more events in future. I belong to, or
have belonged to, quite a few clubs of
different types, and I can safely say that
the Porsche Club members are second
to none. I couldn’t wish to meet a nicer
group of people.

Richard D. Jeffers
From the Internet
You are so brave, Dick. If you
think I take a lot of abuse
for driving a Honda to Porsche
events, you ain’t seen nothing
yet! Our CNY members may
love their Porsches, but they
are positively RABID about
their Ramblers.
Oh, Jan...

Thank you,
Anna Wisniewska
From the Internet
You say that now, Anna, but wait
until you criticize a Rambler!
Welcome home.
ED

It’s hard being humble...
Jane and I have been to a number of
events and we can tell you that this was
a real delight to attend. Not only was
it well organized (extremely important)
but done in good taste by a group who
obviously really care. The membership
of your organization has a lot to be
proud of.

Lady At The Wheel
By Joyce Gladle

Oh, No!!! It’s over!!! All our months
of planning, all our registration data,
meal counting, all the logo artwork,
shirt sizing, all the concours layouts, all
the rally runs, all the pylon planning for
gymkhana, all the ordering of awards,
pins, patches, decals, car badges, goodie
bags, special celebration champagne
bottles, all the logo adjusting, all the
name tag printing problems, all the
photos, all the archival presentations,
all the gathering of door prizes and
sponsorships, the center piece buying
and assembling, AND most importantly,
all the fun of our 50th Anniversary
Celebration, is over!!!

Fran Cosentino
Jane Parker
Niagara/Everglades
From the Internet

I just want to say how much I enjoyed
the [50th Anniversary] weekend,
actually, it’s hard to say how much
without sounding over-effusive! I’d
also like to thank the organizers for
doing such a nice job. When an event
runs as smoothly as that one, you know
that A LOT of hard work has gone into
the preparation. The only thing wrong
was that it was over too quickly!
The Redline Report

Fortunately, for those who attended
this wonderful celebration, we have
left a myriad of fabulous memories.
Continued on page 
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“Lady...” from page 
The event began with the greeting of
registrants on the porch of the Curtis
Cottage in the middle of the expansive,
secluded, serene grounds on the shores
of the mighty St. Lawrence River at
the beautiful Edgewood Resort. After
receiving their Goodie Bags chocked
full of “goodies,” the fun began in
earnest.

banners, flags, awards, historic photos
and displays, a Porsche 997 made
completely of flowers, a Porsche
centerpiece on each table, event photos
flashing across a screen and, best of
all, animated, friendly, happy Porsche
pushers.
Sunday morning found 55 Porsche lined
up and ready to roll!! We toured over
the Thousand Island Bridge high above
the beautiful river and her islands, on to
Wellesley Island, through the hamlet of
Thousand Island Park and down to the
Boldt Yacht House for a tour and group
picture. The event was capped off by
a delightful luncheon at the historic
Thousand Island Club overlooking the
St. Lawrence.

Old friends and new began chatting and
comparing Porsches and experiences.
Porsches were being washed and shined
and taken to the concours field. By
mid-afternoon on Friday, the expansive
grounds were covered with beautiful
examples of Stuttgart exports. Judging
was no sooner completed than the
Welcome Party began. Everyone had
a wonderful time comparing concours
notes and talking—what else?—
Porsche!

It was indeed a celebration!
A
celebration of not only the past 50
years, but of the next 50 years as well.
There were people at their first Porsche
event and others who have been in PCA
for 40+ years. There were founding
members beside second-generation
members!! I believe it was crystal
clear to all that PCA is an organization
of people who enjoy each other and
their cars!

Saturday morning dawned sunny and
warm and we were off on a beautiful
rally through the North Country. Back
to the resort in time for lunch, more
Porsche-peeping and then down to the
gymkhana course, where the (serious)
fun began! We had strategies, we
had logistics, we had teams, we had
instructions, we had cheering (from the
peanut gallery on the hill), and we had
new teams. At the end of the event, we
all had had a ball.

Remember: It’s not just the cars, it’s
the people!!!!

CNYPCA WELCOME WAGON

There were a few minutes to rest,
then we were off to the Gazebo Room
overlooking the River for cocktails and
a fun-filled banquet. By now everyone
was “old friends” and were enjoying
each other and the celebratory moment.
The room was festive with Porsche
and 50th Anniversary memorabilia,
The Redline Report

By Ed Hurd

Membership statistics (as of
10/11/07): CNY Primary members:
246, Affiliates: 188, Total: 434
Please join me in welcoming our
newest members and transfers:
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Meet the CNY Members

August 2007
Michael R. Wunderlich
Syracuse, NY
1979 911SC, Blue

Editor’s Note: You’re not trying
hard enough. Even Honda people
who say “like” and “totally” far
too often for my taste would
have text messaged me by now
telling me about themselves and
their cars, 4 sure. I know you can
do it, so send me a few words
about you and your family or the
family you’d rather have, and tell
us what it is about Porsches that
gets you going in the morning!

Brenton J. Lewis
Watertown, NY
2007 Cayman S, Atlas Gray
September 2007
Charles E. Kochis
Binghamton, NY
1986 911, White
John M. Layish
Binghamton, NY
2001 996, Silver

Ted and Joanne Ayoub

Zach Shulman
Elmira, NY
2007 911, Black

Porsche:

Peter G. Tonzi
Syracuse, NY
1998 993, Black

Our Boxster is our first Porsche
and we love it! Most likely,
after seeing all the wonderful
models and learning more about
Porsche
from club members every
time we meet, it will not be our last.

August / September 2007 Member
Anniversaries
John & Jeanna Jolliffe
41 years
Ray Brisson

39 years

Les Lewis

31 years

Rush Pond

28 years

Mark Singer

26 years

Ralph & Joyce Edmonds
Paul Thurm
Tim Simbari

22 years

David & Toni Dozak

20 years

Ted & Susan Vandermark
Brian Scotti

10 years

Joe Inserra
Peter Reikes

2005 Boxster

Enjoyments:
We enjoy traveling
together, domestic and international
adventures. Joanne enjoys cruising (as
on ships) a bit more than Ted. Ted enjoys
golf A LOT more than Joanne. We
both like looking at and learning about
classic and more current sports cars.
Quirks: We are quite serious about
maintaining a healthy lifestyle:
Healthy eating and lots of exercise.
We want to be as active in 20 years
as we are now. ENJOY LIFE!

5 years

The Redline Report
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Forty Years Since My a cool looking car but couldn’t be very
Epiphany!
by Brian Daley fast with such a dinky engine. Then he

W

hile reading the submissions
of other CNY’ers and their
Porsche epiphany moments
it got me to thinking of my own. I
kinda wish it was one of those “Oh My
God” moments but it wasn’t. As I age
(53 this past July) my memory is very
selective but my best recollection of
my first experience that put Porsche in
my consciousness was in my parents’
driveway. As you may recall from
previous articles of mine my dear old
Dad was a car salesman for all of my
life until he “retired” and bought a hot
dog wagon in Florida. Meeting the hard
bodies in bikinis he used to hire to stand
out in the Florida sun and sell “dogs” to
businessmen and construction workers
were one of the highlights of my visits
to Mom & Dad in those days.
In any case, my Dad would bring home
some really cool cars back in the day.
The day Porsche came into my life must
have been 1967 or ’68. I was about
14 at that time and he was the sales
manager of the local VW dealership.
They had recently started offering
another German car called Porsche
that had been written about in some of
the car mags I would read back then.
Detroit was beginning the horsepower
wars that would last into the 70’s until
the first gas scare. Remember waiting
on lines on the odd or even day of the
month depending on what your license
plate number was? Those were the
good old days eh? Anyway, I would
fantasize about GTOs and 442s and
Barracudas with huge, big-block V8s. One of my neighbors drove an
Opel GT. I remember thinking it was
The Redline Report

took me for a ride and I realized that
handling might be as important as
horsepower, hmmm.
On any given day my Dad would
come home for dinner with something
interesting. He would show up with
a Mercedes Benz sedan from time to
time, I remember at least one Datsun
240Z, there were many VW bugs and
a few Karmann Ghias. Then one day
there was a Porsche 911 parked in the
driveway. It was very strange looking,
inside and out. The front compartment
was empty and the trunk had an engine
in it. The interior was almost empty too,
a few gauges and bucket seats. Nothing
like the Oldsmobile luxo-barges my
Mom drove or the Caddys or Mercedes
that he brought home. He took me out
on the road for a ride and that I believe
was the day I made a mental note:
To Self – Someday Own This Car!
Obviously that day was a long time
coming. Although I bought my first
Porsche around 1995 the 911 didn’t
come until June 2001 when I found one
in a barn (literally) in Pennsylvania. It’s
a “project car” which means after 6+
years it’s now in my “barn” and aside
from getting it started and partially
dismantling it, it’s still a “project car.”
Someday I’ll get it together and learn
to drive it like I stole it but for now I go
out there to look at it, and pretend I’m
driving it, just as I did back in 1967 in
my parents’ driveway.
The circle of life goes on J

10
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Clueless Racing Returns to
the Glen By Larry Lee
“Clueless” - ADJECTIVE: Lacking
understanding
or
knowledge.

L

ast year CNY member Gene
Raymondi ran his first ever
PCA club race at Watkins Glen
in his 944 Turbo. Crewing for him that
weekend were Central NY PCAers
Randy Martin, my son Andy and I.
Somehow the name “Clueless Racing”
got stuck to us for that event and we
haven’t been able to shake it yet. Our
results for that event were less than
spectacular. We ended up with a DQ in
the sprint race due to an illegal engine
controller (Hey, we didn’t know about
it, honest) and a blown engine in the
enduro. Not very satisfying results
for all the time, money and effort put
into it. The highlight was that Gene
managed to turn a 2:20 something as
his fastest lap. Our goal for this year
was to improve on all that. Should be
pretty easy to improve on a DQ and a
blow up wouldn’t you think?
In an effort to get more “sticktion”
to reduce lap times below last year’s
2:20, Gene started this year’s effort
with a major suspension upgrade.
This was done by Chris White’s 944
Enhancements and consisted of stiffer
springs, adjustable shocks, big beefy
sway bars and new suspension bushings.
Chris went with Gene to a BMW Club
DE at Watkins several weeks before
the race to sort out the new suspension
and offer a few driving tips. About
two weeks before the race, the car was
in Paul Dolphin’s spacious, well-lit,
well-equipped garage. Paul had heard
about all the fun we had last year and
The Redline Report

volunteered as a member of the team
this year. Paul having just sold his
928 and being Porsche-less, must have
been suffering from skinned knuckle
withdrawal and felt the need to get into
something mechanical. Anyway, we
started working off items on a pretty
long list of things to do: Items like fix
a broken brake cooling duct, replace
the brake cooling hoses, bleed the
brakes & clutch slave cylinder, get a
new set of Hoosier race tires mounted
& balanced, clean everything, mount
this, fix that, etc.. Other than a robbery
in the neighborhood and all the cop
cars around, this went pretty well. At
the last minute Gene decided that he
wanted new graphics so we removed
the graphics left over from the previous
owner and got the car wrapped in
blue lightning graphics with Gene’s
company name (ENI) down both sides
in BIG Blue letters. Yeehaw!
The plan for the race week was that
Gene was going to run the Metro NY
DE on the Wednesday & Thursday
before the club race to scrub in the
new tires, bed the brake pads and get
a little more comfortable with the new
suspension. Randy, Paul and I would
show up Thursday night and we would
go racing Friday morning. My son
Andy was scheduled to join us Friday
evening after school.
Wednesday
afternoon before the race Gene called
me at my day job with the news that the
right front spindle had broken in turn
9 and the wheel had come off. I had
visions of major damage and no race
weekend but somehow he managed to
not hit anything. How can you be on
three wheels in the turn 9 guardrail
canyon and not hit anything? He
Continued on page 12
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“Clueless...” From page 11
emailed a few photos (isn’t the internet
wonderful?) and surprisingly there
didn’t seem to be too much damage.
The spindle was clearly broken and
the rotor and hub were trash but
everything else looked OK. Gene
called Chris White to see if he had a
spare spindle for an ‘86 944 Turbo.
Chris had some but couldn’t make it to
the track until Friday morning so Gene
ordered parts from an advertiser in
Panorama (yeah, we got that) and had
them shipped overnight to the Seneca
Lodge. Randy and I showed up about
7:00 PM Thursday and started in on the
broken spindle. Paul showed up just
in time with grease for the bearings as
we were putting things back together
and realized that neither Randy nor
I had brought any. Dumb luck beats
preparation and planning every time.
We managed to get the car back on its
wheels by 10:00 that night and checked
into the Seneca Lodge tired and dirty.
Paul was a bit disappointed that he got
there so late and missed the fun. Little
did we know that he would have his
chance later in the weekend.
So it was a not a good start to our
second ever race weekend but at least
we were going to get the chance to go
racing in spite of our near miss. Friday
morning had us hustling to do all the
little things that we should have done
Thursday night. We had to get setup in
the paddock, change the numbers on the
car, get the car through tech inspection
and do final preparations for the first
session. It was a beautiful sunny day
but very hot and by 10:00 we were all
sweating pretty hard. The first session
went off without incident but with very
disappointing lap times. Gene reported
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that the car was handling good but
I class cars (3 classes down!) were
passing him on the straight. He was
having trouble getting to 110 MPH on
the back straight. We checked the car
over and didn’t see anything obviously
wrong so in desperation we tried some
of the 112 octane $7.50 per gallon
rocket fuel sold at the track gas station.
The second session ended with the same
results, no speed on the straights and
lap times that were about 10 seconds
too slow. We went through the engine
compartment again very carefully this
time and found 2 small vacuum lines
that had become disconnected. This
produced a significant improvement in
straight line speed for the third session
but we never got a good run due to lots
of traffic & two black flags. Another
disappointing session and unfortunately
for us, this one was our qualifying
session so we would be starting near
the back of the grid. The last session
of the day was two practice starts and
a short fun race. This went off without
a hitch but the lap times still weren’t
nearly as good as last year. There were
over 60 cars in our run group, which
meant that Gene was always in traffic.
In between all the mania of getting the
car ready for each run we managed to
turn off the heater which was running
full blast & cooking Gene, and perform
a racers tape fix for the sunroof which
was just sitting in place and could have
easily blown off. Not a good thing to
have happen at 100 MPH.
My son Andy joined us Friday evening
just in time for a prime rib team dinner
at the Seneca Lodge. Somehow he
always seems to show up when there
is food. Teenage boys are like that.
The schedule for Saturday was a short
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morning warm up then one sprint race
in the morning and another in the
afternoon. At the end of the warmup after having taken the checkered
flag and going slowly, Gene heard a
loud bang and the car started shaking.
The other spindle had broken! He got
towed back to the paddock and all
hands quickly descended on the job
at hand. This time the wheel stayed
with the car and there was no damage
to the rotor. Chris White had left us
with a pair of spindles just in case so
in another example of clueless dumb
luck, we had the parts needed to fix
the car waiting for us. While we were
busy with our task, several other racers
stopped by, saw what we were doing
and offered comments like “86 Turbo,
yeah, they break spindles. You need
to upgrade.” If we had only known we
could have replaced everything a week
earlier in Paul’s garage and taken our
time. We had the spindle swapped out
and everything back together in about
an hour and a half but we missed the
morning sprint race. Unfortunately for
us, the results of this race were used to
set the starting grid for the afternoon
sprint race and the enduro on Sunday
so we were starting both races dead
last.
The afternoon sprint race went as well
as could be expected considering our
starting position and all the traffic in
front of us. Gene managed to keep the
car on the track and not hit anyone or
break anything. The high point was the
last lap when he nipped a 911 by a few
feet at the finish line to place 38th out
of sixty some cars and just make it onto
very end of the first page of the results.
It was a moral victory for all our effort.
We had achieved one of our goals. We
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finished the sprint race. When he got
free of traffic, Gene’s lap times started
coming down to the 2:23 range that
was the fastest so far but still far from
what was expected.
Sunday’s schedule had us doing a short
warm-up first thing in the morning
followed by an hour and a half enduro.
After the warm-up, there was a scramble
to get some additional cooling to Gene.
The friendly parts vendor around the
corner in the paddock sold us a NACA
duct and some 3” hose, which we
quickly fashioned into a pretty effective
cooling system. For this race we had
to do a 5-minute pit stop, which, if we
managed to keep running long enough,
would be a first for Clueless Racing.
Because of the 2nd broken spindle, we
were late signing up for a pit box that
meant we ended up with a delightful
piece of pit lane real estate not far from
the blend line on pit out. We were so
far away from everything else that
there wasn’t even advertising where
we were. We were closer to turn 1 than
the corner workers. The race started
OK with Gene not pushing too hard
through traffic. As he gained confidence
(2 broken spindles, remember?) and
traffic cleared, his lap times started
coming down and he started picking off
cars one or two per lap. Gene managed
to turn several 2:20s and looked set to
break into the teens. After about 20
laps he called in on the radio that he
was hearing a noise from the right side
when he turned left. We ignored him.
We called him in for his pit stop just
after half way at the first indication his
lap times were starting to get slower.
We got Gene out of the car, checked
the oil, added more fuel than necessary
Continued on page 28
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Business Card Bulletin Board

Your card here attracts our members (and many
lurkers on our web site). Our fees are very reasonable!
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THE NORTHERN SENTINEL
By Bob Graham

PORSCHUA THEN AND NOW
(Apologies to the late Mordichai Richler)

W

ho else is old enough to
remember Sebring 1960,
when Hans Herrmann and
Olivier Gendebien beat the best of
Ferrari and Maserati to the line in their
RS-60? Great stuff! Ausgezeichnet!
One of the most appealing aspects of
Porsche lore has been the romantic
image of a tiny car company, battling
the giants of the industry both on the
track and in the marketplace. (Cut to
stills of smiling, bespectacled elves
in Lederhosen, smoking curved-stem
pipes while lovingly carving 356
cylinder heads from solid billets, and
standing outside the half-timbered
factory chalet with “Porsche” hewn
above the door in Old German script.)
Tony Soprano would dismiss that fanciful
scene in one word: Fuhgeddaboudit!
Porsche today is anything but quaint
– if indeed it ever were. In contrast
to its early history it has morphed
into a multi-tier enterprise, with one
component, Dr.-Ing (h.c.) F. Porsche
AG, continuing automotive pursuits and
the other, Porsche Automobil Holding
SE, acting on behalf of shareholders
and managing Porsche’s controlling
interests in giant Volkswagen AG.
Simply put, today’s Porsche is wealthy
and powerful beyond any notions
that old Professor Porsche or his
son Ferry might have entertained.
Credit (or blame if you prefer) for this
resides with Dr. Wendelin Wiedeking,
who took over corporate reins in the
The Redline Report

dark days of the early 1990s, and who
has guided the firm through a series
of changes that can only be called
monumental. While Doctor W has been
accused of various misdeeds including
stifling creativity and inflating prices,
perhaps the most controversial of his
moves has been the broadening of
the product base, exemplified in the
decisions to build the Cayenne and
now the Panamera sedan – initiatives
that seem to fly in the face of Ferry
Porsche’s oft-quoted “Shoemaker, stick
to your last” counsel. And naturally,
diversification has added to production
volume, which now approaches
100,000 vehicles a year – miniscule by
BMW or Mercedes-Benz standards, but
significantly more than the 30-40,000
vehicles a year cranked out two decades
ago, and a quantum leap beyond the
8,000 per year when I first became
aware of Porsche in the late ‘50s.
So, good or not good? It’s hard to
visit Internet sites devoted to Porsche
without finding sharp differences of
opinion. While some approve, others
hasten to express despair; “Porsche has
forsaken its heritage!” probably sums
up the feelings of the latter. Many regard
the Cayenne as an abomination, totally
out of character with the company’s
history as a sports car constructor,
and they will probably leap upon the
Panamera in similar fashion. To them,
Porsche should have continued as a
low-volume builder of exclusive sports
cars. After all, they say, it worked for
the company until the late ‘80s, didn’t
it?* And Wiedeking is The Devil
Incarnate for deserting that tradition.
But wait: are yesterday’s solutions
applicable to today’s business
Continued on page 16
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Sentinel...” From page 15
conditions? Can a low-volume
manufacturer glean sufficient cash
from product sales to fund steady newproduct development? Could it still
afford an aggressive racing program?
Can it prosper selling only sports cars
in the face of a historically volatile
sports car market? Can it survive
indefinitely as an independent, or will
it find itself driven toward takeover by
some larger “partner,” whose plans for
it may well be anathema to its Faithful?
(Ask Saab devotees about that last one.)
Can anyone confidently answer
those questions in the affirmative?
If not, maybe at least some of The
Devil’s machinations make eminent
sense
to
Porsche
enthusiasts.
Drive in Its Finest Form!
*Did it really work back then? Not very
well, according to Michael Cotton, who
traces a series of corporate feasts and
famines in Porsche Progress (1988).
And this opus appeared before the firm’s
near-death experience of the early ‘90s.

To ‘concours’ or not to
‘concours,’ that is the
question. (Part One)
By PPP Thak

Concours d’elegance: French term
meaning “an elegant gathering (of
people and automobiles)”
“And there was a concours at the
Parade, so what?” says our President
Emeritus Joe “Ideaman” Holzer in his
The Redline Report

last column. Now some of us may take
offense at that brush off, which by the
way was ably defended by perennial
concours winner Sallie Jameson, but one
should understand that Joe is nothing
but a frustrated concours wannabee, or
in other words, a concours loser.
Here is a man who protests vigorously
that he does not like concours yet has
rarely missed an event held by our
region. One must admit that Joe’s
concours entries have been somewhat
underwhelming. How can a car driven
hard on the streets and on the track win a
concours contest using the patented Joe
Holzer cleaning and prepping methods.
Joe has two methods of prepping a car
for concours:
The first involves spending at least
five dollars at the local self-service car
wash. We can tell when this method is
used because it is easy to see the places
where the spraying wand missed. We
also know that without elbow grease
applied to the windshield, the innards of
pesky insects are hard to remove from
glass. And it is also hard to impress
the judges if one leaves the homemade
headlight protectors on the car.
Joe’s other method is quite costly
because it involves RENTING a clean
car, in his case, a 944 and entering it
in a Porsche Parade. In Joe’s case, the
rules did not specify that it had to be
YOUR car so the organizers were left
scratching their heads not knowing how
to “exclude” Joe’s rent-a-concours car
in the Parade competition. They were
saved any embarrassment because
Joe’s car didn’t win, anyway. Why?
It was because he used method one to
prep his rental car. Driving it through

16

November/December 2007

the carwash will not win you a Parade
concours! But this antic has made
Joe a legend among serious concours
circles.
Even when he is not competing, Joe has
lent his vast knowledge of concours by
acting as a judge. I can still remember
the time when he deducted points on
a 911 cabriolet because it had its top
down during competition. Joe-thejudge deducted lots of points because
and according to him, he was not able
to inspect the top in the up position!
As an aside, if you think that Joe is
slack in his concours preparation, it
is nothing compared to the job he did
while anchoring our Zone One tug-owar team as attested to by the photo
published in the last Redline! Joe, you
were supposed to pull, not lie down on
the job.
But enough of this picking on my good
friend Joe, let’s get down to serious
business. Competing in a concours
is no different from competing in
the 100-meter dash in the Olympic
games. Once in it, one wants to win
at all costs. But unlike the Olympic
dash or the Tour de France, steroids
are not de rigueur. What one will
need is Jolt, strong coffee, or whatever
college students take nowadays to
stay awake long enough to cram for a
final. Concours competition especially
at a Porsche Parade can be cutthroat
and tough. You have no doubt read in
Sallie’s report that many competitors
stay up the whole day and whole night
prepping their cars for the competition
and how the judging can be brutal, and
the winning margin mere fractions of
a point. And as with all competitions,
The Redline Report

the goal is to win. We Americans know
this well because to us, the first runner
up is the “first loser!” The English
and their sense of fair play, on the
other hand, will always commend all
who competed. “Good show, chap”
they will call out to the competitors
even when they are losers. But we
Americans play to win which makes
the Parade concours competition quite
vicious.
Now, first the irony: Common sense
says that a car show should be about
“old” and “vintage” cars. It is about
preserving old machines to show and
to display. Well for most years at the
Porsche Parade, the best car in the show
has been won by a new car which has
only been driven from the showroom
into the trailer into some restoration
shop then back into the trailer and off
the trailer onto the concours site. I still
remember attending my first parade
and witnessing this strange phenomena.
To compete in the Parade concours,
a brand new 1989 911 Speedster was
disassembled completely, I mean down
to every nut, bolt, and washer. Every
part of the car was cleaned and checked
and then reassembled. It was wrapped
in cellophane and brought to the Parade
grounds. No one was allowed near it
for fear that some child would leave
fingerprints on the door or window, or
lint would land on its convertible top.
Even bugs were not allowed to land on
the pristine car. Sure enough, this car
which was ‘better than new’ won its
class and went on to win Best of Show
to receive the coveted ‘Manhattan
Prize.’ Parenthetically, the Manhattan
Prize no longer exists; I refrain from
saying why because an explanation will
Continued on page 26
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From our friends and sponsors...

Ask about our free coolant system flush for 914s and
early 911s! We’ll even lubricate the water pump at no
additional cost. Just tell ‘em Skip sent you!
The Redline Report
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Zone 1 and National News
Der Zone 1-PCA Kalender
May 2008
16-18 – Zone 1 Concours at Corning, NY
Zymöl isn’t just for breakfast, anymore!
30-June 1 - Porsche Clash at Watkins Glen
June 2008
20-22 - Zone 1 48 Hours at Watkins Glen

DUMAS/BERNHARD
CLINCH
2007
AMERICAN
LE
MANS
SERIES
LMP2
CHAMPIONSHIP
WITH TENTH CLASSWIN IN ELEVEN TRIES;
PENSKE PORSCHE RS SPYDER SECOND OVERALL
BRASELTON, Georgia – October 6, 2007 – Romain Dumas (France) and Timo
Bernhard (Germany), with help from Patrick Long (USA), completed their seasonlong quest for the 2007 American Le Mans Series LMP2 drivers championship
by winning their fifth class victory in a row and coming within one second of the
overall win at the tenth running of the 1000-mile Petit Le Mans classic at Road
Atlanta in their #7 Penske Porsche RS Spyder.
Despite a 200-horsepower deficit to the Audi prototypes, the Penske Porsche RS
Spyders had won eight races in a row overall in addition to their 11 class wins,
and Dumas/Bernhard/Long came within a second of making it nine this evening.
With 30 minutes remaining in the race, Dumas was leading overall by 37 seconds
when a late-race yellow flag closed up the field and gave the more powerful Audi
a chance to catch and pass the Porsche.
Dumas kept the LMP1 prototype in sight, but could not get by for the overall
win.
Continued on page 20
The Redline Report
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ALMS Win...” From page 19
“Timo and I are very pleased to win
the LMP2 championship together – our
first title as a driving pair. Penske
racing prepared a perfect car, and they
gave me the go-ahead to chase for the
overall win once we determined the
LMP2 title was secure. I tried my
best, but we are very satisfied with the
season we had – especially those six
overall wins,” said Dumas, who earned
his first ALMS drivers title. Bernhard
has won two ALMS titles – one in a
Porsche 911 GT3 RSRs in GT2.
Bernhard, who has an overall victory
at the Daytona 24 Hours, an ALMS
championship, and a class win at Le
Mans to his credit, was happy to share
this moment with his co-driver.
“I knew from the first time we co-drove
together in 2005 that we could win a
championship, but this year was beyond
my dreams. We had a great team
effort today, and the whole Porsche
and Penske organization deserves this
championship,” said Bernhard.
Patrick Long, who has also won an
ALMS title and has two Le Mans class
wins to his credit, just wanted to help
the effort.
“It was a fantastic opportunity for me,
but because Timo and Romain were so
close to locking up the championship,
my first goal was to bring the car home
in one piece. I wasn’t about to screw
up,” said Long.
“It was a perfect day for Penske Racing
as we achieved many of the goals we
set out to accomplish for 2007. We
had already won the LMP2 team
The Redline Report

championship, and helped Porsche
clinch the engine and chassis titles,
and now we have won the drivers
championship. The eight overall wins
we have scored have far exceeded
our expectations,” said Tim Cindric,
president of Penske Racing, Inc.
“We also showed that our cars are both
fast and reliable in this tough
1000-mile event,” said Cindric.
Making it a one-two LMP2 finish
for the Porsche was the Chris Dyson
(USA)/Guy Smith (England) Dyson
Racing Porsche RS Spyder, which
finished third overall and second in
class. Dyson/Smith, who ran in the
top five in class all day, earned their
high finish despite the fact they were
fighting the setup on the car all race.
“It feels great to be on the podium after
a near-miss four weeks ago in Detroit.
We were not the fastest car as we were
a little to conservative in our set-up,
but the Dyson racing team persevered,”
said Smith.
The second Dyson Porsche and the
second Penske Porsche also finished
in the top ten overall and the top six
in class, with Andy Wallace/Butch
Leitzinger/Andy Lally fourth in class
and sixth overall for the #16 Dyson
Porsche RS Spyder, and Sascha
Maassen/Ryan
Briscoe/Emmanuel
Collard seventh overall and fifth in
class for the #6 Penske Porsche RS
Spyder. The Penske car suffered a
broken steering rack and suspension
damage due to an accident – resulting
in a long pit stop, while the Dyson car
had ignition and electrical problems
– slowing the car on several occasions.
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In the GT2 class, the #45 Flying Lizard
Motorsports Porsche 911 GT3 RSR
scored a stunning victory over a strong
field of Ferraris and other Porsches as
regulars Johannes van Overbeek (USA)
and Joerg Bergmeister (Germany)
were joined by Marc Lieb (Germany)
to finish first and stay in contention for
the drivers championship.

Motorsport activities in the United
States significantly since he arrived
in 2003, increasing the presence and
services of PMNA in various U.S.
racing platforms. He also gained the
confidence of both customers and
sanctioning bodies,” said Hartmut
Kristen, head of Porsche Motorsport
worldwide.

The Lizards scored a two-lap win
over the Tafel Racing Porsche of Wolf
Henzler and Dominick Farbacher
(both Germany) as Farnbacher passed
the Rahal Letterman Racing Porsche
of Tom Milner, Jr. on the last lap of
the race. Milner, with co-driver Ralf
Kelleners, finished third.

“Paul Ritchie’s familiarity with
Porsche, the original equipment
manufacturer and aftermarket parts
and engineering business, and all forms
of high tech engineering, makes him
a perfect successor to take over and
continue the job that Uwe has started,”
said Kristen.

PAUL S. RITCHIE NAMED
PORSCHE MOTORSPORT
NORTH AMERICA
PRESIDENT
--Uwe Brettel Returns to Germany for
New Racing Management Position-SANTA ANA, Calif. – October 11
– Paul S. Ritchie, executive director
– engineering operations for Magna
Steyr North America, and former
chief executive officer of Porsche
Engineering Services, Inc. USA, has
been named president of Porsche
Motorsport North America (PMNA).
He will succeed Uwe Brettel, who will
take over new responsibilities in the
management of Porsche Motorsport
in Weissach, Germany. Ritchie will
join the PMNA team on November
15, 2007, while Brettel will return to
Weissach by the end of March, 2008.
“Uwe has grown the Porsche
The Redline Report

As CEO for Porsche Engineering
Services, Mr. Ritchie was responsible
for the overall direction of the company
as well as developing goals, operating
plans and policies for Porsche
Engineering Services (PES). He
previously held the positions of acting
CEO, COO and director of engineering.
Prior to joining PES, Mr. Ritchie spent
16 years in the engineering services
industry in North America and 12
years in the automotive and aerospace
industries in Europe.
Ritchie’s
experience includes 28 years of success
in engineering eervices which is driven
by intense customer development,
confidence in relationships and
execution of projects.
Mr. Ritchie received his Engineering
Qualification in Aerospace Design
from Kingston–upon–Hull
College
of Technology, and his expertise in
body structure development has led
to a number of accreditations and
achievements within the automotive
industry.
Continued on page 43
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The GOLDEN CONCOURS
By William Noroski, Concours Chair

T

he Golden Concours was held as part of our Central New York PCA’s 50th
Anniversary Celebration at the EDGEWOOD RESORT on Sept. 28, 2007.
Golden in the sense that it was our Region’s 50th year and Golden because
of the number and value of the array of beautiful PORSCHES that assembled on
the field.
About 65 Porsches ranging from Gerry Goldberg’s “BLACK BEAUTY,” a
1957 356A coupe, to Wayne Kunkel’s 2007 911 GT-3, representing 50 years of
PORSCHE excellence were arranged in a giant fan-like pattern. They were placed
according to age and genera. Beautifully prepared cars, very valuable indeed.
Estimates of their total value exceeded $3 Million. One car, The Queen of the
event, was Norm Oliver’s 2004 Carrera GT. It was valued at over $500,000 by
itself. This was by far the largest and richest assemblage of Porsches we’ve ever
had at a local CNY PCA Concours.
We had perfect weather up to the time judging began, then the rains came. This
did not deter the judges, though. Undaunted, wet, and cold, they did the task at
hand. 3 judges were assigned for each class. Each team of three had a lead judge
chosen for his or her expertise in Parade or Zone One Judging. Areas to be judged
such as Exterior, Interior, Engine, and Storage Compartment were weighted by
Continued on page 30

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

866-232-7664

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

Proud sponsor of the 50th CNY-PCA Anniversary!

Discount and insurance offered only with select companies and subject to availability and qualifications. Discount amount may be
lower.Allstate Property and Casualty Insurance Company: Northbrook, IL. © 2007 Allstate Insurance Company
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The CNY 50th “Unofficial”
Report by Joe Holzer

T

he CNY-PCA 50th Anniversary
Party was held in Alexandria Bay.
And thanks to Joyce & Chuck
Gladle and their team of volunteers,
it was quite memorable. Attendance
was exceptional, even including Past
Presidents Ralph Edmonds, who drove
in from Florida and Jim Ball Sr, who
drove in from North Carolina. Many
of the faces had not been seen at a
CNY event in over ten years, and it
was a hoot renewing old friendships.
There were also functionaries who can
best be summed up with the following
limerick:
Our course had a gymkhana whore,
who walked off with trophies galore.
We can’t tell his name, because of his
shame, but we hope National sends us
more ;-)
(Idea by Jess Holzer, who flew in from
Baltimore, and was one of a number of
2nd generation Porschephiles, including
Jim Ball Jr.)
The formal proceedings started with
a Car-avan from Denny’s on 7th North
St in North Syracuse, run by Norm
Turbee. We dutifully loafed up to
Alex Bay beneath threatening skies
that turned gorgeous by Watertown,
so plenty of open cars stopped to drop
the tops along the way. Yours truly’s
bladder couldn’t cope with the snail’s
pace, and six different people asked me
why 20+ Porsches passed them while
at the rest stop. As your ever-faithful
Ambassador, I pled ignorance and
asked why that was unusual ;-) When
The Redline Report

we reached the Edgewood Resort we
followed the PCA directive signs to
Registration at the Curtis Cottage,
where Mike Darminio kept forgetting
he had given goodie bags with 50th
Jahrestag logo’d champagne and lid
badges to people, so Connie Turco had
to give him a ration… The Edgewood
had produced a 996 in blue flowers
that was on display in the lobby. Nice
touch!
Joyce and company had made all the
arrangements they could, except for
the weather, which proved that god is a
Track Junkie. As soon as the Concours
started, the skies, which had been
absent of clouds a mere hour before,
opened up, driving all to the Curtis
Cottage porch. Eventually, between
downpours, the concours winners were
selected. I am sure you will read the
results elsewhere, so I’ll report on the
fun. Mostly, it was to socialize and
meet friends who perhaps were new
to us all. Included in the cars being
shown were three GT3’s and a bright
yellow Carrera GT, which needed the
rain to wash away the drool marks ;-)
The Welcome Party that evening was
much of the same, except that the fact
of its being on that same porch made it
pretty difficult to get around to see most
of the folks. It was fun, though, and the
weather started to cooperate once the
concours was over. Dinner that night
was on our own, so Lynne, Jess and I
joined Anna Wisniewska and her purple
’73 911E with right hand drive and
headed to Clayton to find a restaurant.
We did, and had a wonderful evening
catching up on long-lost history and a
great meal at the Clipper Inn, which we
picked from a billboard.
Continued on page 24
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“Joe Holzer” From page 23
Next morning dawned bright and clear,
and the rally was off and running early.
Bill Hayman, Rally Chair, chose some
great roads with fabulous vistas of
bright early fall colors. A true delight,
and most followed the Darminio Creed
that being late on a Rally was a disgrace.
Lynne joined Sallie Jameson while
Jess & I did our first rally as a team.
We took a Seventh Place trophy that
night, despite Bill’s admonition about
speeding. By about 4X in some places
;-) We wound up sitting along the side
of the route for almost 15 minutes to
get back near the correct time. Enny
Qvestionz? Nice rally! We knew it
would be a hoot when, while we waited
for our out time from the Rest Area, Bill
Noroski (who started a minute behind
us) came blasting into the wrong end
of it. His expletive convinced us of
two things; he had realized he made the
mistake on this the mileage check leg,
and that his wife Jean could not have
been his navigator. First such words I
ever heard from Bill!

There were penalties for cones hit
and seconds gained for rings, eggs
and balls. Missed by a few was the
reality that carrying extra of the eggs
was a mistake since it took more than 4
seconds each to carry them, while they
were worth only 2 seconds each. One
new member, Kathy Ballog, carried
all 18 of the eggs clamped with her
thumbs while her husband Mike sat
blindfolded, but as you can see it was
a futile gesture. That did get a warning
to subsequent competitors, though,
that such clamping was unacceptable.
That did not stop Thak Chaloemtiarana
(and you thought I couldn’t spell) from
recognizing that driving OVER the
cone at each of the ring and ball toss
gigs would cost a mere 2 seconds, but
allow them to literally DROP the rings
and balls perfectly into place, thereby
gaining six seconds per set, net! So
much for Buddhist Ethics ;-) Oh well,
that was better than your intrepid editor,
who had the temerity to show up for the
Porsche Club 50th driving his S2000
HONDA! [See front cover. Ed.]

There was more fun in store. As per
the limerick above, you can tell we
had a “few” for whom the rules were
stretched, some to the breaking point.
For example, Jack & Steve Vasina tried
to repave the lot with rubber as they
screeched their way around a course
where you had to stop about every 20
feet to do some silly activity. Dreamed
up by Wayne Kunkel, the game was
to toss rings onto a cone, balls into a
bucket, carry eggs (thankfully already
boiled) to a basket with a spoon,
then with driver blindfolded so the
navigator directed verbally, traverse
a left turn then back into a confined
“garage” of cones, all against a clock.

There was a damper, self-inflicted,
on the fun. Having left the lights on
following the rally in their car with the
special new battery which recharges
slowly, Chuck & Joyce Gladle
entertained the crowd with what could
only have been described as classic
slapstick, driving over the same cones
repeatedly as they crossed instructions
in the blindfold section. Until, that
is, they stalled the car. The air was
blue. But the tragedy did not happen
until later when Joyce paired with their
daughter Karen, up from Virginia, and
who had been instrumental in both
supporting Joyce and getting CDOC
as a sponsor for the weekend. When it
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stalled again, her attempt to push start
the car led to Karen suffering a nasty
fall and injury. Thankfully, she was
OK, if bruised, by the dinner that night,
but the episode was a sad moment
for Joyce, for whom the weekend
should otherwise have been anything
but. Sorry, Joyce, and we hope you
can forget the bad scene. The rest
was fabulous! With a bunch of firstever CNY attendees, as well as Zone
1 Rep Botho von Bose from Toronto
and National Executive Director Vu
Nguyen, also from Baltimore area, the
turnout was a record for CNY in this
writer’s experience. And the car show
site and other pictures will show just
how much.
The evening’s festivities included a
cash bar followed by a great dinner
in a room full of memories. There
were pictures of early CNY activities
and people, a slide show of the scenes
from the weekend so far, and tables
of trophies and memorabilia from
Parades, and even the only concours
trophy this writer will ever win (from
our last outing at Alex Bay, with the
Canadian M-B Club in ’99, the year I
had just bought the 993). There were
tons of door prizes, including posters
by our intrepid artist John Hajny, who
so graciously allowed me the personal
use of the logo for this byline series,
a PERFECT description of me in the
Silver Bullet that has now become
Jess’ Porsche. Joyce made a point of
recognizing those who had also served
her current role as Region President, and
there were many who were attendees,
back to Jim Ball Sr. As usual, the end
to the day’s fun was bittersweet. But
sleep was required.
The Redline Report

Next morning again dawned with
fabulous weather, and found us
trekking en masse to Wellesley
Island. After a circuitous tour of the
various villages and enclaves there,
which brought out the locals to see
why there were over thirty Porsches
crowding their small streets, we went
to the 1000 Islands Yacht Club, with
its historic displays of sail and early
powercraft in the beautiful wooden
edifice which included screw operated
drydock lifts for their maintenance.
Truly remarkable. While all (including
Lynne, me and Jess, who had to catch
a plane back to Baltimore that evening)
were not able to do so, many continued
after lunch at the Country Club to the
Boat Museum in Clayton.
In summary, a fantastic weekend with
Porsche cars and FRIENDS, one we
will cherish for a long time. Burdick
Porsche at Driver’s Village sponsored
two events, as well as providing lots of
other goodies and funding to allow for
the fun. So we hope you will support
them as well as all the other sponsors,
without whom the event could not
have been so fantastic. Joyce, et al, you
really outdid yourselves. Our thanks
is totally inadequate to represent our
feelings.
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PPP Thak...” From page 17
take up too much space in this column.
For a restoration shop to prepare a car
for competition costs much more than
the two Holzer methods combined. I
am told that to prep a clean and already
well-prepared car runs about $50,000.
To prepare a ratty car is upwards of
$100,000. Such is the cost of winning.
I am not advocating that we should
promote this sort of craziness in our
region, but at one point, President
Emeritus Steve Turco was close to
going over to the dark side. This was
because he was the second owner of
that 1989 911 Speedster that won the
Manhattan Prize. Steve prepped the car
himself with the help of Jeff and entered
another Parade concours. He did win
his class and after some soul searching
sold the car. What good is having such
a nice car if you are afraid to put miles
on the odometer or to risk a door ding
when shopping at Wegman’s. When is
a car a millstone and not a machine to
be driven and enjoyed? The answer is,
of course, when it is only a show car.
I will of course make concessions to
important vintage cars like the Noroski
1957 356A, but not to a brand new or
newer car.
Now let me address the serious
business of car preparation for concours
competition. Before I do this, it is best
to understand how the cars are judged
because this affects preparation.
There are basically two types of
competition. The first is a low brow
event where cars are washed, cleaned
as best as one can and displayed for the
public to vote for. This sort of event
is known as a “People’s Choice” event.
The Redline Report

The cars are grouped in classes and
there are class winners, as well as an
overall winner. The overall winner is
the car that receives the largest number
of votes. There are several strategies
to winning.
First, bring lots to friends to the event
so they will vote for you regardless
of how your car looks. Second, bring
lots of money to bribe others with
promises to buy them a beer after the
awards ceremony. Third, bring a red
or yellow car. These will attract the
public like butterflies to flower. Grays,
blacks, or some nondescript colors will
not do well. Fourth, and this applies
to all competitions, do not park your
car in the sun. Flaws in the paint, and
smudges in the glass will stick out like
sore thumbs. Fifth, leave the windows
down—no need to clean them! Sixth,
don’t enter the class with the largest
number of entries (such as late 911s)
because the votes will be so dispersed
that no late 911 has ever won People’s
Choice Best of Show. Seventh, if you
have a nicely prepared racecar enter
it. People like to vote for something
that is different and striking. In a
People’s Choice competition, a racing
914-6 GT is entered in the plain-Jane
914 class. Just because yours has a six
cylinder engine, huge flares, and deep
dish wheels you are bound to get more
votes. Eighth, pray for rain. Rain will
be the equalizer. A poorly prepped car
will look the same as one whose owner
spent countless hours cleaning. And if
all else fails, go back to strategy two—
promise more beers even to those you
do not know and even to those you
secretly despise.
The other type of competition is the
full blown concours with picky judges.
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Because explaining fully this type of
competition will require more space
and time, I will hold off for now. I will
resume writing about the real concours
in the next edition of the Redline. In
the meantime, keep cleaning that car
(or cars) of yours. Remember that a
clean and well-maintained car is easier
to prepare for competition that even the
Holzer first method might suffice. And
the next time you see me at a concours,
apply strategy two. I am always a
willing to vote for your car for two
beers.				
RL

SCCA: A Life Outside of
the PCA by Brian Scotti

I

know, I know, I’m such a naughty boy.
How could I consider participating
in organized motorsports with anyone
but PCA? Please hold that hate mail,
stick with me. There is a method to my
madness, and I do mean madness!
Let’s say you’re an active DE
participant and you’ve reached the
limits of your street car and have no
desire to modify it into a full time track
car. You like rallies, tours and concours
that you can’t drive a dedicated track
car to. Maybe you’re tired of driving a
Porsche and want to try another make
(perish the thought …). Perhaps you
have a hankering to try open wheel
race cars or sports racers that have no
home in PCA. Well, read up, SCCA is
where it’s at.

Skip Barber School at Watkins Glen.
They taught me the basics of racing an
open wheel racecar, like double clutch
downshifting, trail braking and other
essential skills. Successful completion
of their course rewarded me with an
SCCA regional license. I could have
gone the SCCA school route, which is
very similar to the PCA DE’s by the
way, but I didn’t own a race car and
really didn’t know if I’d like it. Heck, I
had never even been on a track before.
Let’s just say I was hooked after the
first session.
I spent the next 5 years racing a Formula
Continental all over the northeast. Talk
about a thoroughbred race car. Think ¾
scale Indy Car. I learned a ton with that
machine, but it’s ill handling frustrated
me to no end. I decided to take a break
and spend more time with my family and
less time in the garage. I participated
in PCA DEs to keep my mind and skills
sharp, but reached the point of needing
a full racecar to continue improving. A
properly prepared Porsche was more
than my wallet could bear and I didn’t
want to further modify my car, so …..
On September 14th-16th this year, I
returned to the SCCA racing scene
at Watkins Glen. I rented a Carbir
Sports2000 from my friends at K-Hill
Motorsports. I quickly found that DEs
kept my skills sharp and allowed me to
be very consistent driving “the line.”
I did have to relearn the fine details
to operate a precise racing machine,
though. Let’s just say I figured it out
after a couple days. The racing bug
that I thought I had kicked was back in
full force.

So, what did I do to get involved with
SCCA road racing? I began with a 3-day
The Redline Report
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“Clueless...” From page 13
then couldn’t find Gene. He was making his own pit stop so our mandatory 5minute stop ended up taking 9 minutes. Nine minutes wasn’t going to get us to
Victory Lane. After the pit stop he reported that the noise was getting louder and
he was hearing it in more turns. We made a precautionary pit stop just to make
sure the front end was tight and we didn’t have a tire rubbing. We continued to
ignore this noise until the end of the race. We finished the enduro and achieved
another of our goals. We found out later that one of the front wheel bearings was
going bad. The only goal we didn’t achieve was to turn faster laps than last year.
OK, our race is over and we can relax now, right? Wrong. Just as we were finishing
packing, the Watkins Glen Weather Gods decided to unleash a massive downpour
on us along with high winds and major league lightning. We got soaked trying to
keep the wind from ripping the awning off the side of Lou Betstadt’s trailer.
So after two race weekends, we are starting to gain knowledge and understanding
of this race thing. Watkins Glen isn’t easy, neither the racing nor the weather.
Maybe next year we’ll change our name to Snapped Axle racing or Blue Lightning
Racing. Someone else already has Pissed-n-Broke racing.			
RL

The Clueless Ones from left to right: Randy Martin (dark shirt &
shorts), Author (Ungodly handsome one), Gene Raymondi (Nomex
& large checkbook), and Paul Dolphin (dark shirt & lighter shorts).
Missing from the photo is the crewchief and author’s son, Andy.
The Redline Report
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SCCA: A Life...” From page 27
So what am I saying in all of this? Is SCCA better than PCA? I can tell you this:
if you want to drive something other than a Porsche in a racing environment, try
SCCA. If you want to drive a factory built race car but don’t have the $$$ for a
GT3RS, you can certainly find a home in the SCCA. I’d be happy to answer any
questions you have, just shoot me an email (webmaster@cnypca.org) or catch me
RL
at a CNYPCA event.						

Brian’s Van Diemen RF96 Formula Continental at The Glen

Team Scotti and the rented Carbir CS2 S2000 SportsRacer

The Redline Report
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“Concours...” From page 22
importance with a total of 100 points
allowed. This was a TOP ONLY
Concours. Wheels and tires were
judged, the under-carriage was NOT.
In addition, bonus points were awarded
for the car’s age and total number of
miles driven.
Judged results of the 5 Classes were as
follows:
CLASS A (356/914)
1st place Gerry Goldberg 1957 356A
2nd Tom Keating 1964 356C
3rd Jack Vasina 1973 914
Bill Noroski 1958 356A
Mark Schultz 1961 356B Cabriolet
Steve Vasina 1975 914-6
Kevin Ferris 1964 356C
William Kritzler 1975 914
CLASS B (Early 911)
1st Chuck Gladle 1985 911 Carrera
2nd Thak Chaloemtiarana 1987 930
3rd Baxter Rhodes 1986 911
John Corin 1973 911
Ken Souser 1985 911
Paul Harrison 1990 RUF
Art Peck 1984 911 Carrera
Mike Darminio 1971 911 Targa
Mike Roddy 1969 911T
CLASS C (Late 911)
1st Bill Noroski 2006 Carrera S Club
Coupe
2nd Norm Oliver 2004 Carrera GT
3rd Wayne Kunkel 2007 911 GT-3
Mitch Van Nordstrand 2007 911 GT-3
Fran Cosentino 2007 911 GT-3RS
CLASS D (924, 944, 968)
1st Rick Holt 1989 944S2
2nd Mike Cavarelli 1986 944 Turbo
3rd Lin Hurd 1995 968
Lee Goodman 1982 924
Uwe Augenreich 1987 924S
The Redline Report

CLASS E (Boxster & Cayman)
1st Janis King 2006 Cayman S
2nd Mike Acanfora 2005 Boxster
3rd Bob Graham 1999 Boxster
Mike Mollura 2001 Boxster
A.J. Peck 1999 Boxster
Dick Jeffers 2001 Boxster
Dave Bates 2001 Boxster
Tom Muniak 2001 Boxster
Sallie Jameson 2001 Boxster S
Dwight Aten 2002 Boxster
A feature during the presentation at the
BANQUET was the projecting of the
image of each car as the announcement
of the award was made. Thanks to
Lee Goodman for his hard work and
expertise in making this possible. In
addition, CNY PCA, its President
and the organizing committee want to
thank all those who brought their cars
to our celebration and presented them
for judging. Our thanks also to the
judges and the many helpers that made
this, our GOLDEN CONCOURS, the
resounding success it was.		
RL

The Alternative Line
By Joe Holzer

A 50 Year Retrospective, 26 of which
were with CNY PCA

I

t should take no math genius to
figure that I couldn’t have been
a charter member of CNY, to say
nothing of PCA. When CNY was
founded, I barely knew what a car was.
That awakening pretty much started
around three years later, when I was 10
(do the math). I was always something
of a “wrench,” which was both godsend
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and bane of my mother’s existence. I
definitely did not get it from my father,
who pretty much barely knew what a
tool was, let alone how to use it. His
bent was anatomy, which led to his
being a Funeral Director, at least during
my formative years. And my mom
was not really mechanically inclined,
though she had more clue than my dad.
I really didn’t know much about my
granddad (father’s side), but I knew a lot
about my mom’s dad, and he certainly
knew one end of a wrench from the
other. He was a Fire Chief at the
time of the “Shirt-Waist Factory” fire
which killed so many young immigrant
women and led to many of the safety
devices (like external fire escapes) we
take for granted today. To watch his
eyes as he described the agony of his
inability to do anything for the victims
was telling.
And since his only son, my uncle Dan,
was also a whiz with tools, I’m pretty
sure where I got the skills. But the
Drouts were direct Irish descendants,
so my Germanic blood came from my
father’s side. That makes me an odd
fellow indeed, since they, too, profess
to have Irish heritage. Methinks some
brown bread got mixed with the potato
harvest one year, though. But I believe
my mechanical skills were honed at
an early age. My mom would regale
visitors with my having DIS-mantled
numerous household devices long
before I recall her ever mentioning my
mantling any. But at some point, again
around 10, I actually started to repair
stuff. So it was not much of a leap
when at age twelve I asked my parents
to loan me enough so I could buy a
walk-behind snowplow, merely the first
of my entrepreneurial bents. After all,
The Redline Report

my grandpa had “bought his first horse
when he was twelve,” which he used
to tell us with pride. Up to that time I
had borrowed the family lawn mower
and shovel. So income was limited.
But from the point of buying the plow,
my parents never gave me any form of
“allowance” for personal discretionary
spending.
Both my aunt Miriam and uncle Dan
Drout had been victims of polio. Dan
was forced to wear braces his entire life
thereafter. Those braces, for anyone
who has studied FD Roosevelt, who
lived in my same Hyde Park along the
Hudson River, were a weighty burden.
Neither of titanium nor aluminum
alloys, they were heavy chromed
steel. But he adapted surprisingly
well, including purchasing three BMW
Isettas because their front opening door
allowed him to sit on the floor to release
the brace locks, then lift himself into
position in the front bench seat, where
the hand-control modified steering and
pedal system swung to position when
the door was closed. To call them rare
is an understatement, and to have 3 of
them… But it was his awareness of the
unique properties of foreign cars that
piqued my interest. Mind, though, that
I still appreciated the ‘Merican Ahrn’
as embodied in the ’64 Ford Galaxie
500 Convertible, which arrived at the
same time as the 901 from Porsche, still
totally off my radar screen. And I had
never given more than a first glance at
any 356. Sorry, guys.
Anyway, Uncle Dan had modified a
whole host of things to allow him to get
practical use and personal independence
despite his physical handicap. And
Continued on page 32
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Alternative...” From page 31
remember, this was long before we
had blue boxes with white wheelchairs
painted on the close-in spots. I would
marvel at his hand control setups.
He was as adept at driving a manual
gearbox car as anyone I have ever met,
despite having no ability to operate his
legs whatsoever. And he had a table
saw with lathe, drill press, and a host
of other tools he used as easily as you
or I would. Having no kids of his own,
he used to spend a lot of time with me
talking about how “we” might modify
something or another to allow it to do
a job it was never intended for in the
first place, and often better than the
“official” tool made specifically for the
job. If any of you have been mortified
to see the soup can adaptations on the
heat exchangers in my 911 and 993,
you can thank my uncle Dan. [Whom
do we thank for the headlight
covers?! Ed.] I consider it an
honor to acknowledge his “press-onregardless” attitude as founding mine.
It was therefore heart wrenching when
my aunt Marie allowed his Isettas to
become cat boxes when he passed. Had
she done otherwise, I might be driving
an M3 today.
Coming from lower middle-class
and a large family (six kids), merely
feeding us was pretty much our family
“luxury.” As the first son, despite being
third born, I was lucky to avoid most
“hand-me-downs.” My brother used to
joke by answering my mom’s inquiries
about how some pants fit with “they
are a little tight around the armpits.”
So you can understand that the whole
concept of a car whose purpose was
almost entirely non-essential was lost
on my parents. Most everything they
The Redline Report

bought had been bleached somewhat
by the “flashing blue light” over it at the
K-Mart. But earning my own money
made me both more aware of the effort
it took, and the sweetness of the reward
once obtained. And I did understand
Winston Churchill’s “Americans know
the price of everything and the value of
nothing” remark.
So I am certain it came as a shock to my
mom when I first saw the 911 Targa,
and told her I would someday own one.
She had grown up in the depression era,
and oft quoted the family mantra; “If
you aren’t working, get your fork out
of that chop.” Not that frugality doesn’t
have its place, but I can assure you that
my ’77 Targa, with all its warts and
the myriad of repairs over the 220K+
miles I have owned it is still, by a wide
margin, the most economical car I have
ever owned. And where I learned that
family budgets are essential, but should
also contain allowances for “soul.” I
recall when I was first diagnosed as a
diabetic being put on a 1200-calorie
diet. My mom having been an insulininjecting diabetic for all my life, I
was well aware of the concerns. But
after adhering to the regimen for two
months, documenting daily (I am a
pretty good test engineer), my doctor
told me that if I kept it up, I could hope
to live a long life. I replied, “Who the
hell wants to?” I’m not here for a long
time; just a good one ;-)
I was a poor student, yet did fabulously
well on the SAT’s. I was told by
SU that I didn’t have a chance of
being accepted there, yet after I had
committed to Clarkson, I was. I failed
Physics I twice, yet I am a pretty good
mechanical engineer. I was nearly
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tossed from college, having gotten
almost a full year behind by the end of
my freshman year, and a draft number
of 105. Yet I graduated with my class.
I won the Superior Cadet Award my
frosh year, and even thought of the
Army as a career. They turned me
down. So I grew a beard, which I have
never shaved to this day. My politics
are certainly those of business, but I am
embarrassed for my party because I find
their religion and lack of integrity an
affront. I love to work on machines, to
understand what makes them tick. Yet
I have done as much with computers
and software as anything mechanical. I
love to be home, yet my favorite career
times have been when I wasn’t. I am
an engineer, but I am also an artist and
creative guy. Despite loving to play
guitar, and the audiences prove that I’m
not incompetent, yet I cannot read a
note of music; I am entirely self-taught
and by ear only. And it’s a 12-string,
concert box. I consider what I do to be
terribly important, and myself a lot less
so. But I need my pats on the back, also.
I have never been a “Dilbert” manager,
but I have accomplished more as a
manager than as a direct contributor. I
am a bushel of paradoxes.
I wrote a piece many moons ago (check
my website if you really are that anal)
that asked whether a Porsche was a
luxury or a necessity. Only a myopic
would truly call it the latter. But the
Timothy Law should remind us that
Mental Health is just as important as
physical well being. So, while I know
I COULD live without one, like your
intrepid editor, I also know my life
would be substantially diminished for
having done so. In this era of concern
for the environment, there are many
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who see the automobile in general as
the boogey-man, and even the EU is
pressuring Germany to limit Autobahn
speeds to 70 mph. I hope that never
happens, and certainly not while no
restrictions exist for huge yachts,
private jets, and the host of other
carbon footprints like that at the end
of a Monty Python theme. I reverse
the Pirelli theme; “Control without
Speed is Worthless.” Comes from my
manufacturing days.
In fact, I would ask that you inquire of
a colleague of ours, Norm Turbee, who
seems to have gotten the PCA bug in a
big way. Ask him about his experience
(c’mon, Norm, WRITE about it ;-) and
how he came to be at the 50th weekend in
Alex Bay. In looking around the room
at the main banquet, I was struck by the
number of people who had substantial
impact on getting our club and region
to that point, who would never have
even heard of us without a whacko who
followed people home just to tell them
about us. Who drove to East Syracuse
to rescue a guy when his 944 Turbo
timing belt bit the big one while he
was a LONG way from his home near
Binghamton. Who almost got a 911 call
as a stalker from at least three women
whose husbands have left an indelible
impact that will not be forgotten for
a long time? The number of (ahem)
“students” who have done laps in the
“Club Car” long before Bill or Botho
got theirs, and have ultimately become
instructors themselves. The young
friend whose parents were so mortified
at his asking to borrow my 993 for his
High School Prom, and who cleaned it
better than I ever will, and still keeps
the photos of the car, long after the girl
Continued on page 34
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Alternative...” From page 33
and he parted. The guys with cognitive
dissonance who were never really
sure they could justify a Porsche, until
they spent a few miles finding their
synapses hard-wired to mine. The
daughter, who has been preparing for
this since she was a sperm, came home
from the hospital on her first day in one
after being delayed until I had it, which
she now calls hers. Who has more tact
and humility in her fingernails than I in
my entire body. Who was never quite
sure she “belonged” in the Red Run
Group, to say nothing of instructing
guys old enough to be her father, yet
demonstrating from the outset that she
had earned it as well as anyone there.
I remember a few years when there
was some real doubt that CNY would
survive at all. That it had been misused
by some as a marketing outlet instead
of its real purpose; that of providing
for those who actually care enough
to get it, a venue where some of the
most genuine people you will ever
meet share a common bond which just
happens to be associated with a German
car company. A very select few have
provided this wonderful value for so
many, entirely from the goodness of
their hearts. Especially when the list
of alternatives they could have easily
been doing instead is considered. I am
proud to have had the honor of making
my contribution. I hope you will make
yours. Thank you.
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50th JAHRESTAG

By Chuck Gladle – Co-chair 50th
Jahrestag
No matter how you say it, the entire
weekend was a hoot! I did not see one sour
face over the three-day extravaganza.
Co-chairman Steve Turco and I shared
a collective sigh of relief on Sunday
afternoon when the celebration ended
with a beautiful luncheon buffet at the
Thousand Island Club. We realized that
the committee members, event chairs,
and CNY members who pitched in and
helped throughout the weekend, made
the event work. And indeed it did.
I know how much work your President,
my wife, personally put into this event.
I want to take this moment to let her
know that I love her and appreciate
all the exhausting effort that she put
toward the celebration. I will take
any accolades I might receive and
pass them directly to Joyce. Joyce
is our first Lady President. If the
feminine side has this much to give
boys, just stand back and let it happen.
It’s hard to imagine how our 50th
Celebration could have gone any better!
Our entrants had a wonderful weekend.
We had great sponsors. Our special
guests, Vu Nuguyen, PCA’s Executive
Director and Botho von Bose, Zone 1
Representative, had an opportunity to
celebrate with us and get to know many
of our CNY members. Our friends
from neighboring regions who joined
us will help spread the word that CNY
knows how to throw a party! You are
a terrific group and we love you all.
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AUTOCROSS 2007
By Wayne Kunkel

G

YMNKHANA AT THE 50th: I have designed and run many autocross
courses over the last 30 + years but I was challenged by the layout for
the Gymkhana. These events are not run very often but based on the
response at the 50th we should have them more frequently. I can honestly say that
I have never had more positive comments on an event than I had on this one.
The event also had the most controversial maneuver, performed by Thak & Steve
Turco, which ended up in the heated appeals court of room 903. Intentionally
driving over a pylon is a time honored autocross technique which these 2 veterans
used to their advantage to successfully drop 4 rings and 4 balls thereby lowering
their time by 16 seconds. While this was good for a top 5 finish, their blindfold
backup was not as good as others.
The lowered stance and open windows of the 914 looked good to me as a winning
profile and indeed the winner, Steve Vasina, had that profile and a great passenger
to lower his times. In fact his raw time of 49.65 was good enough to win without
the 6 seconds off from the ring toss and egg carry!
ZONE 1 AUTOCROSS: Susan Holley, Ted Hurd, Melinda McElroy, Steve
Lermey, Lin Hurd, Ed Hurd, Wayne Kunkel and Chuck Gladle were the team that
CNY fielded on Oct. 5 and 6 at Seneca Army Depot. The weather was spectacular
on both days with a bit of wetness on Saturday late afternoon.
Fastest Times Of Day
Men’s FTD
Ladies’ FTD

Time Class # Driver
126.693
M4 89 Dave Newman
153.542 P10 37 Barbara Coburn
Overall Finish Order

Pos.
1
2
3
4
5
6
7
8
9
10
11
12
13

Class
M4
M4
P10
M2
P7
M2
P3
P13
SS6
P3
P9
P7
P13

Driver
Dave Newman
Rick Newman
Don Coburn
Henry Hoeh
Howard Mintz
Ed Trainor
Rich Wayne
Rob Cimler
Adil Abdulali
Graham Mingst
Aaron Ambrosino
Paul Mitchell
Wayne Kunkel

Car Model
Raw Time From 1st
‘70 911
126.693
0.000
‘82 911
129.640
2.947
93 RS America 964
136.927
10.234
88 924S
138.619
11.926
‘76 911S
139.506
12.813
84 944
139.595
12.902
924S
139.819
13.126
‘05 Boxster S
140.553
13.860
06 Cayman S
141.239
14.546
85 944
142.022
15.329
‘87 911
142.496
15.803
‘68 911
143.719
17.026
‘07 911 GT3
144.414
17.721
Continued on page 36
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Autocross 2007...” From page 35
14
15
16
17
18
19
20
21
22
23
24
25
26
27
28
29
30
31

SS6
P13
P9
I2
P3
P10
I2
P9
SS1L
P5
P17
P3
P5
P3
SS1L
P17
P3
P5

Augie Lacorazza
Botho von Bose
Scott Howard
Tedd Hurd
Andrew Dorman
Barbara Coburn
Ed Hurd
Stephen Lerman
Lin Hurd
Mark Saunders
Chuck Gladle
Greg Chamberlin
Jack Saunders
Matthew Norton
Susan Holley
Melinda McElroy
Matthew Ellis
Simon Pontin

06 Cayman S
‘04 911 GT3
‘81 911SC
‘87 944S
‘87 924S
93 RS America 964
‘87 944S
‘88 911 Cabrio
‘95 968
‘90 944S2
‘85 928
‘87 924S
‘90 944S2
‘87 924S
‘95 968
‘85 928
‘83 944
‘90 944S2

145.397
146.954
149.177
152.161
153.061
153.542
156.297
157.686
160.736
165.457
168.374
173.248
182.125
184.473
188.689
190.566
DNS
DNS

18.704
20.261
22.484
25.468
26.368
26.849
29.604
30.993
34.043
38.764
41.681
46.555
55.432
57.780
61.996
63.873

The course was a bit tight on Saturday, for my taste, versus using the entire
available course with fewer pylons. I did not feel well at all!! In fact, puking in my
helmet was an option that I considered at one point on Saturday. All competitors
got 10 runs on both days. You were either busy chasing pylons as a worker or busy
keeping the workers running as a hot shoe driver.
Sunday was a more open course design, after much whining by yours truly, and
the speeds were up by 10 to 20 mph. I was on top of my game and was the fastest
guy in my class for the day. If you want to see the complete runs then go the Zone
1 website.
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PORSCHE WINS SCCA ProSOLO SUPER STOCK!!!!
The 996 based 2005 GT-3 won the largest stock class at the 2007 SCCA ProSOLO
National Championships. [Editor’s note for the rabid autoXers: The
National Solo Championships did not have a Super Stock category]
The win was by a large amount for autocross [0.786 second], and was the
1st Super Stock win for Porsche ever. The 997 GT-3 has been classed into ASP,
SM2, or FP as of last March. Needless to say I am lobbying for a class change.

2007 Zone 1-PCA AutoX “Supremes:” Front from L to R: Melinda
McElroy, Ed Hurd; In the back from L to R: Chuck Gladle, Wayne
Kunkel, Steve Lerman, Ted Hurd, Susan Holley, and Lin Hurd.

CNY CAPTURES TEAM TROPHY AT ZONE 1 AUTOCROSS
By Chuck Gladle

N

ine entries from our region scored high and collected the team trophy
at the Zone 1 autocross at the Seneca Army Depot in Romulus,
NY on October 6-7. Splendid weather, a bit on the warm side, on
Saturday and perfect on Sunday, after the minimal amount of rain, gave us
great track conditions for the weekend. The course was about 1 mile long
on the runways in the compound. Approximately 60 entries took part along
with some great volunteers who stepped forward to assist in the event.
With as many as three cars on course at one time we all had five runs per session
with two sessions each day. If you couldn’t learn the course, slightly different
the second day, in ten runs you should have considered packing it up and going
Continued on page 38
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Team Win...” From page 37
home. That said, I was either lost or
hitting cones on 4 of my 5 runs on
Saturday and almost did go home!

The Little Engine That Could
OR The Tortoise and the
Hare(s) By Kevin Ferris

Not one 914-model car appeared
either day. Had one showed up there
would be yet another trophy but alas
there were none. The track was made
for the mid-engine cars but as the
clock ruled, a very well driven, wellprepared 911 took the top time of both
days with a Cayman in second place.
It must be noted that there was not
even one 356 entered which by the
PCA Parade competition rules would
also have walked away with a trophy.

et me first say that the CNY
50th weekend was awesome!
Thanks to all who gave hours
of their time to make this event
work. I would also like to apologize,
because by lunchtime on Sunday I
was in overload for name retention.
In fact, at one point I had a brief mind
lapse of a conversation I had, just a
few moments prior (Skip must have
thought I lost my mind!). However,
I suspect there were others, based
on a few conversations I overheard.

It was clearly a second gear drive
both days for nearly all cars. Even
my Automatic 928 was put in second
gear and it stayed there both days
of the event. My top speed was
close to 55 MPH while I am sure
the top dogs were closer to 65+.

The trip from Syracuse was really
cool. That was the first time that I
have driven with a parade of Porsches.
There were a few Detroit iron makes
that blew by me at about 90 mph (I say
that because I was going about 85 at the
time. Please do not try this at home and
please obey any and all traffic laws).
At any rate, they did not maintain that
speed long, maybe due to possible
overheating or that $3.00 +/gallon issue.

The perpetual trophy will be in the
hands of Wayne Kunkel until we return
next year for a second shot at the team
prize. The trophy will be on display at
the annual dinner meeting in November.
Congratulations to the “Team Supreme”
from CNY, who will stand and take
a bow at the November meeting.

L

The concours was great! It’s always
fun to see so many cars all gussied
up for a photo session, despite
rain. It is also a good time to meet
other cars, er, people from the club.
The welcome parties were really
enjoyable, too. I think it was a good
time to meet other club members and
brush up on old news from the last
event. I would suggest that everyone
put a picture of their car in the event/
badge holder/lanyard. It would be
easier to remember who has what cars.
The gymkhana event piqued my interest,
too. I have watched a few of them, but
have been reluctant to participate. I did
not want to grind up my 45 year old
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transmission, however, after observing
several cars and some light prodding
by Brad Brooks (he volunteered to
be my partner), I decided to give it a
try. [Okay, who forgot to warn
Kevin about Brad?!? Ed.] Brad’s
wife Susan got me ‘on film,’ so now
I can critique my driving for the next
one!The final banquet was well planned
with lots of food and a bottomless
supply of your favorite beverage. Lots
of door prizes for most everyone and
the awards were very special with the
50th logo and all.
But now, I would like to discuss one
of the events from Saturday. The road
rally was a lot of fun. As the second
place winner, I must announce my great
appreciation to my navigator, Mark
Schultz. Without Mark, I would have
been hauling asphalt like everyone
else (yes, Miss Karmann CAN get over
42 mph, as someone asked). And, let
me state that although it may take her
longer, okay a LOT longer, to reach the
legal speed limit, she will still exceed
it easily enough to attract the attention
of police. To our success, Mark often
reminded me that the directions
suggested an average speed of 42 mph
would produce the best results. I might
add that, as it is difficult to find tires
of the exact size that were stock back
then, keeping at the magical 42 mph
was a guess/estimate. The weather
was fantastic, the roads were great
and I was ‘feeling the love’ from Miss
Karmann! As some of you may know,
I have had to back out of a few events
this summer due to some troubles with
Miss Karmann (Sometimes I refer
to our relationship as ‘love-hate’).
Although I can’t read lips, I surmised
that some of the language uttered by
those drivers periodically stuck behind
us wasn’t friendly. In fact, I think I saw
a few displays of the universal sign
of disapproval, or perhaps they were
The Redline Report

just pointing to the beautiful blue sky
in hopes that we were enjoying it as
well. There were also a few drivers that
were more verbal about my speed, but
at least they waited until after the road
rally. Let me think here though: my
lowly 356 beat out most (in fact, all but
ONE) of the super horsepower, breakyour-neck acceleration, computer
controlled, monster cars, right?
Hmmmm…. I know it was all in fun!
After all, if it weren’t for the 356s, the
newest and greatest models would not
have evolved. That is one of the great
things about our club. We have different
models and yet we appreciate them all.
“42 miles per hour,” is the new slogan.
I therefore declare, that Miss Karmann
should be granted the number 42 for
all future club events. Wear it proudly
Miss Karmann!! And Mark, a tip of the
trophy cup to you!		
RL

The 50th Anniversary Rally
Report By Bill Hayman

W

eather is always a factor in
one’s impression of a place
or an event, and no one
could have forecast a more perfect fall
morning to experience a rally. Add to
that a spectacular route through the
rural back roads of Northern NY and
you have what was arguably one of
the finest drives associated with any
Central NY Porsche rally and one
worthy of our 50th Anniversary. For
those who missed the recent Panorama
Parade Rally article, our rallymeisters,
Bill Hayman, Dave Bates, and Bob
Graham, followed a trend being set
by our National Parade committee to
design rallies that are fun to drive, that
keep teams on course, and minimize
Continued on page 40
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50th Rally Report...” From page 39
time-keeping navigational duties. Additionally, Bill, Dave and Bob selected a set
of roads on which Porsche cars were meant to be driven. Prior to knowing he
had won, winner Mike Anacanfora’s comment summed up the feeling of most
entrants, “I could not believe the drive, the roads were like something our of
a Porsche commercial!” With that, every driver experienced their cars the way
Ferry intended, and judging by the times, driving in its finest form meant driving
at speed as most of the entrants finished the 70 plus mile route with elapsed times
under the rally time. What can we say about those drivers who could not maintain
the relatively modest required average speed of 42 mph other than; they seized the
moment and enjoyed their cars!
The final results were: 1st Mike Anacnfora and Len Allaire –1:50, 2nd Kevin Ferris
& Mark Schultz, 3rd Mike & Kathy Bellog, 4th AJ Peck & Jannett Barrows, 5th
Norm Turbee and Jan Antzal, 6th Rick & JoAnn Holt, 7th, Joe & Jess Holzer, 8th
Skip & Gay Lynn Testut, 9th Art & Donna Peck, 10th Dick & Judy Jeffers.

Porsches in line for the start of the 50th Anniversary Celebration Rally at Alexandria Bay, NY.
“OILY, OILY, Oxen Free” by Kevin Ferris
The English version of the childhood chant, “OLLY OLLY OXEN FREE,” is a
loose translation of the German “Alle Alle auch sind frei” which literally translates
The Redline Report
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BURDICK PORSCHE			
AT DRIVER’S VILLAGE

CDOC
THE 1-STOP SHOP

ALLSTATE INSURANCE		
BRIAN DALEY				

944 ENHANCEMENT
CHRIS WHITE

STODDARD IMPORTED CARS		

CANTECH AUTOMOTIVE

GRIOT’S GARAGE			

TIRE RACK

TABER STREET AUTO REPAIR

RIDGE ROAD REPAIR

NICK ORSO				

JOHN MANSINO’S GARAGE

CARMEN’S AND DOMINICK’S		
BODY SHOP

SPEED LINGERIE

HAGERTY INSURANCE		

PCA ZONE 1

Our sincere thanks to John Hajny for his artwork and expertise in creating
our 50th Anniversary logo.
into “Everyone, everyone also is free.” After the Watkins Glen Vintage Weekend
last month, I feel ‘oily oily’ to be more appropriate.
Let me start from the beginning. I had signed up for the Glenora Winery Run,
a road rally through the back hills of Watkins Glen and the surrounding towns
and villages. Although there is a different marque for each annual Vintage event,
the winery rallies attract all sorts/makes of cars. There were vintage foreign and
American makes, as well as current models. I even saw (be still some CNY member
hearts!) a Gremlin!! I must confess, right here and now, only to seek compassion
and understanding from my fellow members of the CNY club and to purge myself
of guilt, that I, too, once owned not only an AMC vehicle, but a yellow Pacer. That
car was, well… let me just say I didn’t keep it long. The replacement parts seemed
to last even less long or is that longer less, than the originals. The memory has
distorted my verbosity! Those vinyl hound’s-tooth black and white seats were quite
the babe magnet! [If Margaret “Wicked Witch of the West” Hamilton
is your idea of a ‘babe.’ Ed.] The aquarium glass allowed you to burn freely
Continued on page 42
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Oily, oily...” From page 41
at ANY time of the season or day! That
six cylinder (grunt, grunt) would spin
studded snow tires on ice, on a flat
surface with a full tank of gas in ‘drive’,
and with no pedal persuasion at all.
Coolest man! But I digress… Among
the assortment of vehicles that day of
the Vintage Weekend, were several
British models. I had the misfortune
of being stuck behind a few of them,
while idling for extended periods of
time. After the road rally, which I did
all by myself (Mark Schultz where
were you?), our laps on the original
circuit, lunch, a parade lap around the
hospital for the patients to see (mental
note here: don’t blow your very loud
German horn when you are within just
a few feet from hospital patients on
the sidewalk. By the way, what is the
insurance code for ‘scared the bejeepers
out of him?’ But then again, my horn
may have been the only thing that some
of those patients have heard in a very
long time… and then down to Franklin
Street to park for the day (arriving at
about 12:30pm, VERBOTTEN to
leave before 9:30pm. I am proud to
say Miss Karmann received a lot of
comments that day. One fine gentleman
approached, commenting about her and
proceeded to ask how I was going to
‘get that black off.’ I passed it off as
a reference to a few bugs, until he
continued. As I walked around the
front of the car, I then saw what he
was referring to. There was oil (black
and wet) sprayed from the bottom of
the bumper, all the way up to the roof,
mostly on the passenger side! It was
as if someone had used a straw to suck
up used motor oil and then spewed it
out on poor Miss Karmann! How could
someone do such a thing!? As I told
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this story to a group of CNY ‘fellows’
that evening, someone asked if I was
behind any British cars earlier that
day, continuing to point out that they
are known to blow raw oil out of the
exhaust. Curse you, whoever you are!
I think I remember seeing at least one
couple looking in their rearview mirror
for a long time, while idling in line. It
was you, wasn’t it! Subjecting Miss
Karmann to the public car wash, down
the street, was far less of a sin than
leaving that nasty oil on the car (I was
soooo apologetic to her that weekend).
So, as I drove off I bit my tongue when I
heard comments such as “hey, what the
heck! I thought you weren’t supposed
to move your car until after 9:30pm!!”
You would do the same buddy! Even
the bra I put on for interstate driving
(for HER, not ME) would not have
helped. The following morning I used
some rags to remove the rest of the
nasty stuff and made sure I gave her a
good bath at home. But, before I got her
home, on Sunday (the road rally was on
Friday), Miss Karmann endured a few
days of steady rain. During the rain on
Saturday, one fine CNY ‘fellow’ asked
if the car leaked. I answered too soon
with a ‘nope’, for never before had
Miss Karmann been exposed to that
much rain. Let me just say there was
standing water in places that I didn’t
even know would COLLECT water
and she smelled like a wet dog for a
week! Next time I attend the vintage
weekend…			
RL
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New Motorsports Head...” From page 21
With a Master’s Degree in mechanical engineering from the University of Aalen
(Germany), Brettel joined Porsche AG in 1995 in Weissach, Germany, as a
customer service engineer for the Porsche Supercup and Carrera Cup programs.
He then became director of the Supercup program in 1997 and was heading the
one-make Cup Organization in 1998.
Brettel also worked with the successful Porsche GT1 Le Mans program and
established the UPS Porsche Junior Team Program, where he graduated American
Le Mans Series stars Lucas Luhr, Timo Bernhard, Marc Lieb, Patrick Long, and
Mike Rockenfeller among others.
Porsche Motorsport, located in Weissach, Germany, is the Porsche factory division
that responsible for all worldwide Porsche motorsports activities. This includes
not only the development, building, servicing of race car models, and all customer
racing programs, but also the development of street models like the 911 GT3,
the 911 GT2 or previously the Carrera GT. Porsche Motorsport North America,
located in Santa Ana, CA, provides a support system for its U.S. professional
and customer racing activities, a unique system unavailable from any other auto
manufacturer to this day.

The perfect place; the perfect cars. CNY-PCA
at Alexandria Bay, NY, September 27-29, 2007
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43

November/December 2007

Der CNY-PCA Kalender
NOVEMBER 2007
10th – Annual Business Meeting held at Hathaway House
DECEMBER 2007
9th – Holiday Party hosted by Rosemary and Ed Olender

Annual Meeting and Photo Contest
Place:

Hathaway House Rt. 41 McGraw NY.

When:

Saturday November 10, 2007

Time:

5:30 pm Cocktails; 6:30 pm Dinner

Dinner choices:
• Top Sirloin Steak with Blue Cheese Herb Crust
• Boneless Breast of Chicken Stuff with Spinach ,Blue cheese
,Bacon & roasted garlic with a Light Marinade Sauce
• Vegetarian or Vegan.
Price per meal: $33.00
Make check Payable to: CNY - PCA
Please send dinner selections and payment by November 2 to:

Mike Darminio
706 N. Salina St.
Syracuse NY 13208

Questions: darm911@alltel .net
Don’t forget to bring your photos for the contest!
CNY PCA HOLIDAY PARTY
Rosemary and Ed Olender have graciously offered to host our Holiday Party for
2007. Below are the details and RSVP information. Please be courteous and RSVP
in plenty of time for Rosemary to make her plans and coordinate our dishes.
When: Sunday, December 9, 2007
2:00 PM until 5:00 PM
The Redline Report
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Where: 214 Cambridge Street
Syracuse, New York 13210
Bring: A dish to pass and your beverage of choice. Our hosts will provide the 		
main course and tableware.
Gift: Please bring an unwrapped child’s toy to be donated to TOYS FOR TOTS
Cost:

$5.00 per person.

RSVP: Please call or e-mail Rosemary and Ed to say that you are attending and
what dish to pass you will be bringing.
		

rolende1@twcny.rr.com, (315) 428-0781

Plan to join us during this festive, joyous time of year. As always, we will have
lots of 2007 events to recap and many 2008 events to discuss.

Proud sponsor of the 50th CNY-PCA Anniversary!
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The Redline Market
The Redline Market is for noncommercial ads, available to all with an active
PCA membership number. Ads are free for two consecutive issues if they are
Porsche related. The decision as to the “Porscheability” of each ad is solely that
of the editor, who’s a strict constructionist such things, his Honda ownership not
withstanding. A $10 fee/issue is required to continue the ad beyond two issues. A
$10 fee/issue will be charged for all non-Porsche related ads or for ads placed by
non-PCA members. All continuing ads must be resubmitted on a monthly basis
before the 10th of the month preceding the next issue. The maximum length is 50
words and all sales ads must include an asking price(s). Send your ads to REDLINE
REPORT, c/o Skip Testut, 873 Taughannock Blvd., Ithaca, NY 14850.
FOR SALE: Most Porsche Panoramas from 1986 to present. Overall, about 80% of
the issues are there (some had water damage and being in Ithaca, have been recycled).
$20 for them all; buyer collects. Mike Todd (607) 255-9135 days, 257-3344 evenings.

So much for the Gin versus Vodka Martini Theory...
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CENTRAL NEW YORK-PCA REGION OFFICIALS
Porsche Club of Americ
President
Joyce Gladle
Rushville, NY 14544
gladleja@aol.com
Past President
Brian Daley
Oswego, NY 13126
Bdaley@twcny.rr.com
Secretary
Vivian Shea
dutch71356@hughes.net
Treasurer
Missy Miller
Oswego, NY 13126
mamiller@pathfinderbank.com
Activities Director
Wayne Kunkel
Skaneateles, NY
lotusrpv@aol.com
Membership
Ed Hurd
Newfield, NY 14867
edhurd@hughes.net
Webmeisters
Brian Scotti
BScotti@morse.bwauto.com
Lee Goodman
lee@goodmanagency.com
Newsletter Editor
Skip Testut
Ithaca, NY 14850
testut@ithaca.edu
Safety Chair			
Ed Hurd
edhurd@hughes.net
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Autocross Chair
Wayne 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 wjnoroski@yahoo.com
Steve Turco sturco1@twcny.rr.com
Chuck Gladle gladlec@aol.com
Les Lewis leslewis@stny.rr.com
TECH ADVISORS
356 			
Bill Noroski wjnoroski@yahoo.com
Chuck Gladle gladlec@aol.com
Gerry Goldberg (315) 498-9403 (FAX)
914
Mike Darminio darm911@alltel.net
Thak Chaloemtiarana TC17@cornell.edu
Bill Kohnke wkohnke@epix.net
911 (Early)
Mike Darminio darm911@alltel.net
Jeff Turco jturco@twcny.rr.com
911 (Late)
Joe Holzer im@holzerent.com
930
Thak Chaloemtiarana
TC17@cornell.edu
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944
John Hajny REDL944@stny.rr.com
Chris White
whitechristopher@earthlink.net

Joe Holzer im@holzerent.com
Ed Hurd edhurd@hughes.net
Lin Hurd linhurd@hughes.net
Bill Kohnke wkohnke@epix.net
Bill Noroski wjnoroski@yahoo.com
Rush Pond rpond@twcny.rr.com
Jeff Turco jturco@twcny.rr.com
Mitch VanNordstrand
internaut2002@yahoo.com
Chris White
whitechristopher@earthlink.net

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

TECH INSPECTORS
Mike Darminio, Chief
darm911@alltel.net
Thak Chaloemtiarana TC17@cornell.edu
John Hajny REDL944@stny.rr.com
Joe Holzer im@holzerent.com
Mitch VanNordstrand
internaut2002@yahoo.com

Boxster
Bob Graham her3bay@twcny.rr.com
Bill Hayman whayman@twcny.rr.com
DRIVING INSTRUCTORS
John Hajny, Chief
REDL944@stny.rr.com
Bud Burdick budburdick@juno.com
Frank Campagna
fcampagna@mandtbank.com
Thak Chaloemtiarana TC17@cornell.edu
Brian Daley Bdaley@twcny.rr.com
Bill Dawson bda4827252@aol.com
Chuck Gladle gladlec@aol.com
Joyce Gladle gladleja@aol.com

ADVERTISING DIRECTOR
Have you no shame?! This position
is essiential to our very existence,
still vacant and yet you’ve failed to
call Joyce Gladle to announce your
willingness to serve. Call her today!

The Redline Advertising Rates (payable in advance, fully):
		
Full-page: 		
Half-page: 		
Quarter-page:
Business Card:

Full Year/Single Issue
$350 / $125
$275 / $100
$225 / $80
$115 / NA

Payment in full must be received by the 10th of the month preceding publication
with all ads in a reproducible format such as Adobe PDF, JPEG, or Adobe
InDesign files and artwork photo-ready sized in equal blocks of 2” vertical by
2-1/2” horizontal. Send your ads to Skip Testut, 873 Taughannock Blvd., Ithaca,
NY 14850 and all of your money to the treasurer, Melissa A. Miller, P.O. Box
5162, Oswego, NY 13126, mamiller@pathfinderbank.com 315-343-8442
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c/o Ed Hurd
Membership Chair
151 Van Kirk Road
Newfield, NY 14867
Address Service Requested
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