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Ramblings at 9k… by Skip Testut

H

appy New Year and what a
great year it offers to be! For
one thing, there are only a
few weeks before the first motorsports
event of the 2010 season: The Rolex
24 Hours of Daytona. My friends,
our social season is about to begin...
again. So while Noroski is focused on
cleaning squirrel marks off the Club
Coupe, Joe Holzer is still tracing down
electrical shorts in his Range Rover,
and Ewe is working feverishly on that
article for the Redline he promised me
TWO YEARS AGO, I’ll actually be
among the great unwashed, huddled
in the Daytona International stands at
two in the morning, living off of bad
coffee and probably wondering what in
hell made me want to spend a perfectly
good, January weekend watching cars
go ‘round and ‘round, when I could
be at home in my own bed, sleeping
peacefully, and ignorant that early
mornings even exist.
It’s all Mike Ballog’s fault, really. Mike
is my new BFF*, who offered room in
his van and tent to travel to Florida at
the end of January for the 24 Hours of
Daytona. You may have read about it in
the last Redline. Such generosity meant
that Mike immediately replaced Thak,
my former BFF*, who was already
on thin ice after he, Thak, refused to
give me his copy of LeMans, instead
giving it to his son, who doesn’t even
work (NOTE TO THWEN: Being at a
surfing shop doesn’t count as work; It’s
even lower than being retired, which is
pretty damn low. Just ask my friends.).
I’m not sure why I’ve long wanted to
attend the 24 Hours of Daytona, but the
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thought of being in the midst of a 24hour enduro has appealed to me ever
since I heard some of you talk about the
old Firehawk Series at Watkins Glen
some 20 years ago. I’ll bet Dick Jeffers
went. Twice, probably, and unlike Ewe,
he’ll probably even write about it for
the next Redline, but I digress. You see,
going to the 24 Hours of Daytona isn’t
about fleeing Upstate New York, when
the only colors are black, white, and the
occasional brown, for the Technicolor
world of Florida in January. And it isn’t
for the lycra-encrusted beauties who
shill for the beer and tire companies at
the track and who seemed to appeal to
the CNYer, he of the fake woodgrain,
who attended the 24 Hours of Daytona
last year. No, I used to live in the Gulf
South before I moved to Ithaca in the
‘80s. Had I wanted to live where the
weather is temperate, state legislatures
aren’t quite so dysfunctional, taxes are
low, and women are recognizable as
women 365 days a year, I’d have stayed
there, but I like Upstate New York and
Upstate New Yorkers. Besides, women
in parkas and mukluks are attractive,
too. I just want to be at the race that
is the automotive equivalent of the
New Hampshire Presidential Primary:
Not necessarily the best, but the first
and always an indication of the season
to come. I want to drink bad coffee,
eat concession food 24/7, and lose
sleep and hearing, while drivers from
different series gather to do battle at
one event on the Florida coast. I want
to visit “South of the Border” as we go
through South Carolina, eat barbecue
along highway 17 on the Georgia coast,
and maybe locate a catfish dinner or
two, while we’re doing it. And then
there are the bags and bags of salt and
vinegar potato chips... I’ll be so seedy
January/February 2010

that even Ralph and Joyce Edmonds
wouldn’t start a new charity to help me
and that’s pretty seedy.
That’s racing. Great cars, great food,
and great friends, but not necessarily in
that order (just pretty close).
Speaking of great cars and great
friends, I am sure that many of you
are aware that Marv Jennings passed
away in November. Marv was a CNY
PCA member for 44 years and played
an extremely pivotal role in making
the club what it is today. Marv was
synonymous with the Spring Rally, an
event he shepherded for over 30 years
for the CNY. It was the first PCA and
CNY event I attended as a member and
it served to make me return for more.
You might find it ironic that at that
particular event, I was driving the only
Porsche present (It was raining at the
time), but the quality of the event and
the friendships that existed at that rally
made me appreciate what the CNY was
and is all about. I’ve teased Joyce about
it in the past, but with CNY, truly “It’s
the people, and not the cars” and Marv
Jennings was one of THE people who
made it work. Marv, you’ll be missed.
Mea Culpa: As usual, the last edition
of The Redline Report contained
errors, many errors (The editor really
needs an editor!). Even though he
insists he never reads The Redline,
Mike Darminio pointed out before I
even received MY copy that in the
annual banquet notice, I provided the
wrong email address for him. I’d say
I’m sorry, but as Mike claims never
to read this newsletter, how would he
know that I apologized?! The other
errors regarded photos. Specifically, on
The Redline Report

page 21 Thak is mistakenly identified
as Brian Daley (I’ll let the reader figure
out which one is which). Also, Dick
Jeffers said that Lee Goodman supplied
the photo on page 25 accompanying his
article and not he. Gentleman that he
is, Dick claimed it was his fault for not
being clearer. Low life that I am, I’ll let
him take the blame. Also, Dick pointed
out that it was Jill Ertinger and not Jan
Turbee who appeared in the photo of the
“ad hoc” travel committee on page 48.
Apologies to all, even and, especially,
to my other BFF*, Mike Darminio.
*BFF- a “neticism” meaning “Best
Friend Forever”

Letters to the Editor
Boxster Registry Appeal
While most of us know that Boxster is
a contraction and combination of the
terms Boxer and Roadster, most may
not know that the PCA has launched
a new special interest group registry
for these rag-top Porsches. The
advertisement for the new group was
on one of the last pages in Panorama,
but I almost missed it.
The Registry website is: http://986sig.
pca.org. After filling in the brief webform, you will get a nice confirmation
email from Bob Purgason, Boxster
986/987 Register Advocate – for
the East Coast. The site is still under
construction, but registration went
January/February 2010
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without a hitch. The photos of the cars
and people are worth perusing.
Personally, I think the 986 is the best
combination of fun, agility, trunk
space, and speed in a convertible and
with A/C that works even with the top
down. I fell in love with mine hoping
eventually to keep it sufficiently long
to watch it morph into a 356-like icon.
Unfortunately, M96 engine issues
could condemn many of the 200,000
Boxsters produced into parts donors. I
have been examining these issues over
the summer, and hope to offer a story
for The Redline Report in the near
future.
Safe hibernating,
David Lipson

of gearing may be of some interest to
those considering running serious track
events.
Thak
From: Mike Darminio
To: Thak Chaloemtiarana
Subject: Gearing
Thak,
This is what I get at the end of the
back straight of Watkins Glen just
before the  Bus Stop.   I’m at 4600 to
4800 RPMs in 5th gear at 114 to 118
MPH  in my 4-cylinder 914 with a stock
transmission.   I would like to get the
speed and revs up. So, what I need is
a shorter gear, right? Does one change
both 4th & 5th gears or just 5th?
Mike
From: Thak Chaloemtiarana
To: Mike Darminio

Gearing for gear heads: A
Humanist Bares his True Soul
(and Receives a Response)
Dear Editor,
Mike
Darminio
rarely
writes
anything. Therefore, I would like to
share the exchange below for two
reasons. First, to show that Mike
can read and write in spite of his
protestations (newer members may not
know that Mike, with lots of help from
Mary, is a former editor of the Redline
Report). Second, I want to remind
readers that I am not just a humanist or
social scientist, but that occasionally,
I cross disciplinary lines and fancy
myself as a mechanical engineer. The
formula for speed and the discussion
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Mikey,
My memory is not as good as the notes I
took. So let me start again. The formula
for MPH is RPM times diameter of
tires in inches times 0.002975 divided
by transmission ratio times differential
ratio. This will give you the real speed
of your car.
The stock 914 differential ratio is 31:7
or 4.4285. Fifth gear is the “ZD” gear
with a ratio of 22:31 or 0.71. Using
the formula, fifth gear at 5,500 rpm is
equal to 108.81 miles. Therefore, your
speed at 4800 is not what you think.
When I still had the four banger, Tim
O’Brien used his GPS to get my speed
at the back straight and it was exactly
108 mph.
January/February 2010

[Editor’s note: The letters below
refer to gear designations used
by Bruce Anderson]
Stock transmission gearing: “A”
(3.09); “F” (1.89); “N” (1.26);
“V” (0.92); “ZD” (0.71)
The old white car with the four
banger had “A;” “F;” “ZD”-reversed
(1.40); “Q” (1.12); “R” (1.08). The
“R” gear was way too short and I ran
out of revs. It was also too close to 4th
gear, so I had Bill Dawson switch the
“R” to the “X” gear, which is the final
gear for the 912.
Mine is now: “A;” “F;” “M” (1.32); “S”
(1.04); “X” (0.86). Note that the “Q”
gear can be reversed and it is the same
as the “X.”
With this set up, I shift to 3rd at turn
one, shift to 4th up the esses and at top
of the esses I am at 7000 rpm shifting
to 5th before cresting. I remain in 5th
on back straight, flat out, until 6500 at
the braking point before the bus stop,
shifting to 4th and remaining in 4th all
the way to the toe before shifting to 3rd.
I shift to 4th on the sole of the boot,
then back to 3rd at turn 8 and keep at
3rd (redline) all the way to turn 11.
My speed chart has too much detail
to copy. It has speed/rpm at different
shift points to show drop in rpm in the
next gear and speed change. With my
set up (tire diameter 23 inches), 4th
gear at 7000 equals 104 mph; a shift
to 5th drops rpm to 5769, revving up
to 6500 in 5th is equal to 117.17 mph,
when I run out of room. At Mosport,
where the back straight is longer, I can
hit 7000 in 5th, which is 126.18 mph.
I can actually pull away from Hajny
on the straights, but he eats me up in
The Redline Report

the corners because of his suspension
setup and brass balls.
I have thought about increasing the
diameter of the tires by changing to
Goodyear Blue Streaks vintage race
tires, size 600x15, which would have a
diameter of 25.5 inches. I also thought
about changing rims to 16 inches and
taller tires.
Bill Dawson did the gear change. It
took several sets of changes before I
settled on the current ratios.
Tell me what you plan to do. All this
depends on torque characteristics and
maximum rpm.  I spoke to a guy racing
his 914-6 using a “T” (26:26) as 5th
gear. He could do this because his red
line was 8000. His set up was “A,” “F,”
“J,” “O,” and “T.” For gearing charts
you can consult Bruce Anderson’s
book.
Thak
From: Mike Darminio
To: Thak Chaloemtiarana
Thak,
I’m not too sure the formula is a correct
one. Plugging in my numbers 4800 ><
22 >< .002975 / 4.4285 = 70.9 cannot
be correct. I know I’m doing more than
70 mph, as much as you would like me
to be doing 30 mph less than you. I’m
sure that excites you. Damn pre-vert!
Mike
From: Thak Chaloemtiarana
To: Mike Darminio
Mike,
I see that you flunked math in high
school. You missed the differential
January/February 2010
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times transmission gear ratio (fifth gear). The correct speed is 99.92 mph. Taller
tires will give you a higher speed although you may not reach 4800 rpm with the
larger tires. Gearing is a very delicate art because it also involves horsepower.
Thak
Something tells me there’s a future “Bent Valve Award” coming out
of this discussion. The question is for whom?? Ed.

A Special Thanks...
CNY Fall Tour Participants,
We would like to thank each and every one of you for joining us on the 2009 Fall
Tour. You folks are what make this event so much fun and so successful. It’s like
we morph into our once-a-year, ecstatic bunch of Porsche-driving partiers that
buzz the back roads to our destination and partake in a three-day Porsche frenzy!
We have a wonderful, close-knit group and we need to keep it growing. Even
neighboring regions are catching on and joining in. Let’s make it a challenge to
get even more participants for 2010.
We would like to thank Bill Noroski and his photographers: Wayne Kunkel, Ken
Souser, Dick Jeffers and Steve Turco for the wonderful mementoes of the 2009
Tour. The 3-D wooden collage of weekend scenes is truly a one-of-a-kind gift that
we will always treasure. Thank you all!!
And to our CNY PCA Fall Tourers, we are looking forward to next year!!
Joyce and Chuck

“No Explanation Wanted: Mike & Pat Roddy on the 2009
Adirondack Fall Tour;” photo courtesy of Wayne Kunkel
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Lady at the Wheel

By Joyce Gladle, President-CNY PCA
It was here—and now it’s gone! Oh
my goodness, where did 2009 go? I
guess we were having so much fun that
it slipped by very quickly.
2009 had its ups and downs
economically, politically and socially,
but for CNY PCA it was a very good
year. The CNY Region gathered new
members while National membership
was down slightly. CNY forged new
friendships from several other Zone
1 Regions. Our members genuinely
enjoyed each other and true friendships
continued to emerge.
Porsche
kept producing ever more fabulous
automobiles for our driving pleasure
and we kept driving them—in their
purest form.
So things are good. Where do we
go from here? Well, there is just one
way—up—to bigger and better things
for our Region. Most of our folks are
very well-rounded individuals. They
like a lot of things, they like variety.
Even our dedicated “track junkies”
are coming out for all kinds of events.
So that settles it! We will continue to
offer a wide variety of events for all our
members to partake.

On a sad note, I must tell you that Marv
Jennings passed away in December.
Marv and his wife Mabel were what I
like to call “second-tier founders.” That
is to say that they were not members
in 1957 when CNY was chartered,
but followed soon after and were
instrumental in shaping our Region
in the early years. Marv and Mabel
joined PCA in December of 1965 and
were active until this year. Marv was
a knowledgeable and enthusiastic
Porsche aficionado. His presence will
be missed. Please read the tributes to
and remembrances of Marv elsewhere
in this issue.
For many of us, Porsche friendships last
a life time. There must be something
in our basic gene pools that prompts us
to gravitate toward the marque and its
innate qualities. That serves to validate
the phrase: It’s not just the cars, it’s the
people.

Our Annual Planning Meeting is and
will be held in January (complete
information in this issue). We get
together, have a party and plan what
we want to do for the year. Plan to join
us and share your ideas. Let us know
what you would like to do the same—or
different. Volunteer to chair an event
or co-chair one. It’s easy and fun.
The Redline Report
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CNY-PCA Willkommen Wagen By Ed Hurd, Membership Chair
Membership statistics (as of 12/01/09): CNY Primary members: 276,
Family; 188 Affiliates: 28, Total: 492. Please join me in welcoming our newest
members and transfers:

August 2009
Rodger & Charlene Dowling
Cape Vincent, NY
1968 911 S, Black

Thomas Ruane
Lansing, NY
2002 996, Black

September 2009
Mark Guringo
Jamesville, NY
1983 911 SC, Red

October 2009
David Bargar
Lakewood, NY
1973 911T, Blue

Gustave & Allison Detraglia
New Hartford, NY
1987 911, Blue

Anthony Mondo
Liverpool, NY
2004 Boxster, Black

November 2009
Mark Kingsley
Cooperstown, NY
2009 911, Blue

A CHANGING OF THE GUARD AT MEMBERSHIP
By Joyce Gladle
As of January 2010, CNY PCA will have a new Membership Chairperson. Ed
Hurd has served the position proudly for the last three years and has decided to
step down. My most sincere thanks to Ed for his service to our Region. His
efforts have been very much appreciated.
Connie Turco has volunteered to step in as our new Membership Chairperson.
We appreciate Connie’s willingness to fill this position. Once Connie has had an
opportunity to settle into the responsibility, I am sure she will be happy to answer
any Membership questions you may have.
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Suffering For The Cause me had a beautifully restored MG TC,
By Richard D. Jeffers

T

ouring rapidly in the climatecontrolled comfort of my
Porsche, it is easy to forget
that sports car ownership traditionally
entailed a certain degree of suffering.
A quick drive in my Triumph puts me
back in touch with the roots of the
sport.
The first road race that I attended was
on a rainy day. When the rain came
down hard, I was able to retreat to
the dry interior of dad’s Dodge, but
the poor guys in the open racecars
were subjected to both the rain and
the rooster tails from cars in front of
them. Then there were the equally
unfortunate mechanics in the paddock
working in the wet and mud to service
and fix the cars.
I’ve always had sympathy for racers in
extreme weather conditions. Drivers
have to endure the frigid wind in
cold weather and swelter in fireproof
driving suits on hot days. Mechanics
and pit crews freeze their hands on cold
metal, at low temperatures, or have to
keep hand tools in buckets of water to
keep from being burned, at the other
temperature extreme.
I have felt more connected with the
sport on those occasions when I have
been privileged to be a co-sufferer with
the racers. I remember races at Watkins
Glen where local farmers made a good
buck pulling spectators’ cars out of
the parking lots with their tractors. On
one of these days, I had to slide under
my Alfa in the mud to wire up a loose
exhaust system. I didn’t feel too bad
though because the guy parked next to
The Redline Report

that is, except for the top, which was
missing. The MG’s bucket seats were
acting like their namesake and holding
at least a quart of water each.
Another time, in the ‘60s, I attended
an SCCA regional event at The Glen
where the fog was so thick that I
couldn’t see the track from my parking
spot on the outside of Big Bend to the
north of Wedgewood Road. I went and
had a nice breakfast at the Methodist
Church concession stand in the infield,
while waiting a couple of hours for the
fog to lift.
The coldest that I have ever been was
“Frankie Schneider Day” at Nazareth
Speedway (Nazareth, PA) on November
13, 1977. This twice-rained-out race
was held on a day when the temperature
was about 20 degrees (F). To make
matters worse, the grandstand was on
a hill and a stiff wind was blowing
directly in our faces. I was wearing
double socks and gloves, five layers
of clothes, and a ski mask but still
froze. It was so cold that Jerry Freid,
the promoter, was handing out free
coffee. Between each heat(?), we ran to
the car and started the engine to warm
up a little. Some of my body parts (the
brain?) may have been permanently
damaged by this experience.
The hottest that I ever have been was
during “The Knoxville Nationals” at
Marion County Fairgrounds (Knoxville,
Iowa) on August 16, 1986. The third
race of this four-day event had to be
on Saturday afternoon due to a rainout
on Thursday evening. The temperature
was around 100 degrees (F), and the
sun beat down unmercifully on the
uncovered grandstand. I tied a bandana
January/February 2010

11

around my head to keep the sweat out of my eyes and became increasingly
dehydrated as the afternoon wore on. During the intermission, I went behind the
grandstand and guzzled a couple of cans of free “lemonade” that were being given
out by some nice young ladies in hot pants. Suddenly, the fairgrounds began to spin
around in front of my eyes. I thought, “Maybe I should have read the label on the
can first. I had never heard of that kind of lemonade, ‘Jim Beam Zingers,’ before.”
After filling my empty stomach with a pork tenderloin sandwich, everything
settled down in time for the feature race. Later, I went to a nearby air-conditioned
restaurant and drank iced tea until it was time to return to the fairgrounds for the
evening show.
The dirtiest that I have ever been was “The Eastern States 200” at Orange County
Fairgrounds (Middletown, NY) on October 26, 1975. I went to this one with a
friend and his wife. We arrived late and had to sit in the first turn bleachers where
the cars approached sideways preceded by a shower of dirt. To make things worse,
the dirt at this track was oily and couldn’t be brushed off. On the way home, we
stopped at the first rest area on route 17 to wash up but, mainly, just managed to
smear the grime around on our faces. Then the timing gear on my friend’s Pontiac
stripped, sometime after midnight, and left us stranded about 20 miles east of
Binghamton. Fortunately, a racer (Don Beagle) came by and gave me a lift into
the city where he woke up his brother-in-law who ran a garage. Around 2:00 A.M.
we checked into a Holiday Inn at Binghamton. The desk clerk had a good story
to tell the next day: two guys and a girl, who looked like they had just been mud
wrestling, with no luggage, and only enough money to rent one room! The first
thing that I did when I got home was to apply for a credit card.		
RL

The author remembering what he’s learned from the “good ol’
days;” photo courtesy of Dick Jeffers
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Unfriend, Malaise, Ennui,
Anomie, Weltanschauung,
Spaghetti By PPP Thak

A

sage told me a long time
ago that if one remembers
everything that was taught in
high school one can go through life as
a genius. Don’t get me wrong. I am
not belittling a college education (one
does not bite the hand that feeds you);
all I am suggesting is that our brain is a
poor receptacle of knowledge because
over time, it is more like a sieve than a
mixing bowl. As we age, the slippage
of knowledge retained in our leaky
brain accelerates. Some of us (like
our editor) resort to a regimen that is
supposed to exercise the brain, or to
plug the leaks, with Sudoku, or serious
literary calisthenics. While Gay Lynn
is working on numbers, our editor has
opted for the latter solution.
Skip who is an audiologist wants to
make sure that he is not merely some
nerdy scientist but that he is also a
learned humanist. Two years ago, Skip
tried to impress me (and indeed I was
impressed) by reading the famous turn
of the century modernist novel, Ulysses
(1922) written by James Joyce. For the
uninitiated, reading Ulysses is akin
to having two wisdom teeth pulled—
without any anesthesia. Ulysses is
one of the longest novels ever written
in the English language comprising
18 chapters, each chapter mimicking
Homeric characters and themes, and
each chapter representing a different
literary style. The novel chronicles
what happens in Dublin, Ireland on
June 16, 1904. For the ordinary person
like us, we would be hard pressed to
write a one-page entry in our diaries to
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chronicle any particular day. Imagine
writing over a thousand pages just
to describe one day! Skip, being the
stubborn guy he is, managed to finish
reading Ulysses and now proudly
displays that tome/trophy on his
bookshelf next to his car and outboard
motor books. One of these days I will
have to ask him to give me an executive
summary of that novel, either that, or I
will have to spend hard earned dollars
for a Cliff Notes thumbnail description.
Of course, I can always call Bob
Graham or perhaps Joe Holzer for a
quick review.
But now that Skip is retired, he has
decided to celebrate his Francophile
roots. He is now doing his best to
read a novel (also turn of the century)
written by a fellow Frenchman—
Marcel Proust. I am assuming that he
is reading Proust’s most famous novel
A la recherce du temps perdu (In Search
of Lost Time). This masterpiece of
wretched excess verbiage (albeit in
French) is seven volumes long and
about 3.200 pages. The novel is about
the rise of the urban middle class and
the decline of French aristocracy. If I
recall correctly, the Testuts descended
from pirates and bandits who for all
purposes are from the canard class.
Why Skip would want to waste away
his life reading thousands of pages
chronicling the fall of the oppressor
class is beyond me. Although he has
not given me the details, I assume that
he is reading the novel in his adopted
language, i.e., English. Reading Proust
is like having all your teeth extracted—
without anesthesia or even laughing
gas.
Now, I am sure that you are beginning
to wonder if I have lost my marbles.
January/February 2010
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What does this have to do with Porsche
cars? Well, perhaps I should return to
the title of this column to explain. As
someone who has shifted his focus from
political issues to humanistic concerns,
I have become increasingly interested
in words and ideas. The rambling
preamble is my way to alert the reader
that our editor also likes words and the
crafting of ideas, not just sound meters
and hearing aids.
Unfriend—this word just won the
Oxford dictionary’s annual competition
for the best new word. The idea of
someone saying to me, “I unfriend
you” is as painful to me as “My life
is impacted by nude women.” This
new verb made me think of Art
Peck’s license plate ‘Frnd2Frnd’ and
what would happen if there were a
subsequent fall out.
Malaise, ennui, anomie—I was
thinking about our editor and his French
heritage. Why is it that we defer to
the French when it comes to finding
words to describe a human condition
in serious term? There appears to be
more gravitas when we resort to French
words. Malaise (mal a l’aise) means of
course the feeling of tiredness and the
lack of drive. L’ennui est un sentiment
de demotivation et de desinteressement
which needs no translation. And finally,
anomie can be defined as apathy from
the loss of goals previously valued.
Weltanschauung—this is a German
word that is in wide usage in print and
simply means ‘worldview.’
Spaghetti—we are all familiar with
this word, which means ‘stringy pasta’
in Italian.
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This article is in fact about the three
French words, the one German
contribution, ending with Italian food.
Malaise, ennui, and anomie are words
that came up when I tried to make sense
of our editor’s lack of drive to acquire
a new car, preferably a Porsche. His
tongue in cheek picture gracing the
cover of a recent Redline Report and
his editorial about testing the Cayman S
and not purchasing it are symptomatic
of his current illness--automotive
malaise, Porsche ennui, and Testutian
anomie. Allow me to explain.
For as long as I have known my
neighbor, our editor, he has always
treated his cars like Hugh Hefner treats
his girlfriends. Skip would change
cars just as often as Hefner would trade
in one blonde for another. Skip’s car
infidelity is well documented. Since I
have known him, he has gone through
five or six cars, holding on to each for
an average of four years. I am surprised
that today he has yet to trade his Honda
for another sports car. I had thought
that our trip to Endicott a few weeks
ago to look over the Cayman S would
surely mean that Skip was back on
the wagon. However, as we know, he
walked away from buying the Porsche
and has shown no signs of car lust that
I can detect.
I have concluded that his behavior
clearly tells me that he is a sick puppy.
A car guy who has lost his mojo—
malaise, ennui, and anomie have
clouded this thinking. I also wonder
if reading James Joyce and Marcel
Proust has compromised his thinking
and reasoning abilities. But upon
further reflection (self-reflexivity is a
January/February 2010

post-modern requisite), I find myself
wondering if I, too, suffer from this
general malady.
Recently, Skip and I have been asking
each other the serious question “if you
were ready to buy a new car, what
would that car be?” Frankly, we both
drew blanks. The closest we came
to agreeing was to mimic Peter Egan
who went out and bought himself a
V-8 Mustang. Somehow, the earththumping Mustang appeals to our
visceral senses of what a car should
be. We also liked the Aston Martin
but doubt whether we looked genteel
enough for ownership. Ironically, as
long time PCA card-carrying members,
we both expressed no desire for the
most recent products from Stuttgart or
wherever Porsches now build their cars
(some strange place in Finland?).
Although we never discussed the
reasons why we are not turned on by
Porsche cars (besides malaise, ennui,
and anomie), I suspect that it has also
to do with the shift in the Porsche
weltanschauung. Let me explain.
For most of us who bought Porsche cars
many years ago, the Porsche worldview
was expressed by the following mantra:
“all Porsches are race cars.” Although
this is still partly true, many of us have
had our faith tested when the Cayenne
appeared. And now we are tested again
with the Panamera.
Instead of “all Porsches are race cars,
under the leadership of the recently
departed Wiedeking, the Porsche
weltanschauung shifted from ‘race
today, sell tomorrow’ to ‘minimize
racing, maximize corporate profits.’
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Although I understand the imperatives
of capitalism, as a car enthusiast I still
like the illusion that “all Porsches are
race cars.” I have no doubt that the
new weltanschauung has alienated
many enthusiasts like me who have
retreated to celebrate the past glories of
Porsche.
All one has to do to verify this is
to browse through an Excellence
magazine, which I think represents
a broader cross-section of Porsche
enthusiasts than, say, Panorama (more
and more a factory mouth piece), or
the slick Christophorous (produced by
the Porsche propaganda unit). If the
number of pages devoted to the various
models of cars reflect their popularity or
desirability then it is clear that the new
cars do not hold up a candle to the older
models. I do not think that because of
my (advancing) age that I am drawn
to articles about the vintage racing
Porsches, the 356, early 911, the 914
and others, but not usually the articles
about the new cars beginning with the
Boxster. I think that deep down, many
of us who like cars also like to tinker and
to work on them. This is not possible
with the newer cars, which have to be
serviced only by factory trained (read
needlessly expensive) mechanics now
called service technicians.
In my own case, after considering all
the new offerings from the factory, I
have decided to keep my 930 (yes, I
do have to fix that pesky oil leak) and
at some point I will be paying more
attention to my 914-6 to make it reliable
enough for long road trips [Read “to
the health club two miles away”
Ed.]. I am perhaps too set in my
ways to change to the new Porsche
January/February 2010
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weltanschauung. I still remember why
I lusted after the 914-6; it was because
of its success at Le Mans while the 930
was the closest I could get to an IROC
Porsche Carrera.
To top it off, the most recent attempt
by Porsche to swallow VW leaves a
bad taste. This bold, now of course,
stupid move by the Porsche executives
reminded me of the boa constrictor in
Le Petit Prince, the existentialist novel
written by the French aviator Antoine
de Saint-Exupery. In that tale, instead
of drawing a sheep as requested, the
prince was shown a picture that looked
like a hat. In fact, it was a picture of
a boa constrictor that had swallowed
an elephant. In the end, the prince is
shown a drawing of a box, which the
prince accepted as a representation of
the sheep he wanted. That is because
the sheep was imagined to be inside the
box just as the elephant was imagined
to be inside the boa constrictor.

for important conceptual or theoretical
contributions from Italian intellectuals
to this serious discussion of malaise,
ennui, anomie, and Weltanschauung.
However, my search was in vain. All
that I could come up with were words
such as ‘mafia,’ ‘Chef Boyardee’s
ravioli,’ ‘parmesan cheese,’ and, of
course, ‘spaghetti.’ I settled on the last
one because in consulting the ItalianEnglish dictionary, I discovered that
‘spaghetti’ in fact means ‘string.’ I
hereby propose that we rename ‘string
theory’ (ask Skip to explain this
important theory) to ‘spaghetti theory’
to honor the Italians. I would have
used string theory to explain Skip’s
ennui, but that would have taken up too
many pages.			
RL

But the case of Porsche and VW,
and in spite of Bob Graham’s lucid
explanations, all I can think about is the
greed of the boa attempting to swallow
the elephant. Of course in real life, the
boa would have choked to death first.
Apparently, this is what happened
to Porsche. Now, instead of making
pure sports cars, VW will hijack some
Porsche platforms to build Wolfsburg
products. Does anyone remember the
VW-Porsche and the Audi-Porsche?
I promised to end this article with
‘spaghetti’ and this is the reason why.
Not wanting to leave out the Italians
among us (Mike Darminio, Steve
Turco, and perhaps Brian Daley who is
half Italian) I searched long and hard
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The 928 is back! But they
call it the Panamera and
it has Four Doors!
By Brian Daley

A

s many of you know I’ve been
a 928 owner for many years.
The forlorn unit I found (with
help from the enabler we refer to as
Thak) in Lansing, NY - north of Ithaca
has rewarded me with years of PCA
event attendance and high speed fun
on race tracks around the northeastern
and mid-Atlantic US of A and Ontario,
Canada. It has also helped me avoid
unnecessary financial decisions due
to sucking the life out of my wallet,
checkbook and savings account.
This past track season has been
particularly frustrating. After beginning
the season with prep work in April that
resulted in the highest speeds I’ve ever
seen on the speedometer while on the
track, my heretofore-reliable steed has
not been willing to exceed 5000 RPM.
On a streetcar that isn’t a major issue
but it translates to about 15 MPH less at
the top of the back straight at Watkins
Glen, the fastest part of the circuit. I’m
still trying to sort out the issue that I
believe is CIS (fuel injection) related
from inadvertently using gasoline
containing ethanol that was not
disclosed on the pump. At this writing
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the problem is still being diagnosed after installing a new warm up regulator
it starts much easier but still flattens out
at 5000 RPM. The end of this saga will
be revealed soon I hope.
In the mean time I am offering up a
synopsis of the surprising development
out of PORSCHE they call the
Panamera. In 1995 the 928 GTS was
the final evolution of the design that
hit the market as a 1978 model year
after an introduction to the world at
the Geneva Motor Show in 1977. That
model had a 4.5 Liter, 16-valve, single
overhead cam V-8 with about 240 HP
at the flywheel. The ’95 version had a
5.4 Liter, 32-valve, dual overhead cam
V-8 providing 345 HP with 369 lb-ft of
torque. It weighed about 3600 pounds
and was heavily optioned for creature
comforts. It was a very capable highway
cruiser as opposed to a lithe sports car
like its 911 brethren (or sistren?) of the
day.
The Panamera is offered in three power
plant and two drive-train versions.
The base model includes a 4.8 Liter,
normally aspirated, 32-valve, VarioCam
with Direct Injection providing 400
HP with 369 lb-ft of torque with rear
wheel drive. The 4S version upgrades
the drivetrain to All Wheel Drive and
the twin turbo increases the power to
all four wheels with 500 HP and 516
lb-ft of torque. At 3900 pounds it’s not
exactly a lightweight, but comparable
to the vehicles from the other German
and Japanese marques it’s designed to
compete with. Pricing starts at about
$90,000 and approaches $140,000.
A hybrid model is expected to be
produced for model year 2011.
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Based on the reviews I’ve read it is a true PORSCHE with handling that lives up
to the heritage of the marquee. I am amazed at the improvements in the power to
displacement these new engines are capable of. The 4.7 Liter, 16-valve, V-8 in
my 928 puts 238 HP to the rear wheels (dynamometer done after a rebuild). The
estimated HP to the rear wheels of the normally aspirated Panamera works out
to about 340 and the turbocharged unit would be about 425 from essentially the
same displacement of my old girl’s.
I guess that’s what money buys you these days. It seems the old saying “What
goes around comes around” is still alive and well. We have seen GMC re-issue the
Camaro and Chrysler has done the same thing with the Charger and Challenger. In
spite of our beloved PORSCHE being amalgamated into VW this year it appears
that the 928 will be revisited as a four-door model. However, there is a rumor out
there that a two-door version of the Panamera will be forthcoming around 2013.
I wonder what the trade-in value of my 928 will be in 2013!		
RL

The author offers a suggestion as to what his 928 might look like
if it were a Panamera; photo courtesy of PCNA and supplied by
Brian Daley

CNY Welcomes our Latest Sponsor
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THE NORTHERN SENTINEL

by Bob Graham

End of Days or Brand-New Day?
In recent columns yr fthfl sntl has
discussed the Porsche vs. Piëch struggle
for control of Porsche AG – The P-P
Unpleasantness – as the Zuffenhausen
firm found itself in the odd position
of satellite to a group of which it
was plurality owner. A combination
of the world financial downturn and
Machiavellian moves by Volkswagen
AG Supervisory Board Vorsitzender
Ferdinand Piëch turned hunter into
hunted, with Porsche joining Audi,
Bentley, Bugatti, Lamborghini, Scania,
Seat, and Skoda under VW aegis. Piëch
reportedly was seen smiling during
the Frankfurt Auto Show – no doubt
savoring his big win in the ongoing war
with his Porsche cousins and bringing
The Family Business firmly – finally -under his control.
The big question: what does this
upheaval hold for Porsche and its
legions of faithful? While the Swabian
firm still has its own chief executive
and management board theoretically
making product decisions, at the end
of the day Volkswagen will have the
last word. How to feel about Porsche’s
looming position as VW vassal?
Until recently, I was distressed by the
idea of Porsche as anyone’s vassal,
firm in my belief that continuing,
total independence was essential. For
supporting evidence there was the
cautionary tale of Saab, a company that
from its car making debut had taken
pride in applying a unique, sometimesoddball spin to automotive design – a
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course that had won it many devoted
adherents. But factors in a changing
marketplace landed the Swedes in a
classic Catch 22; a too narrow, static
model line caused sales (and thus
revenues) to tank; the resulting cash
flow problem short-circuited the
research and development necessary
to freshen the line-up and revive sales.
Hemorrhaging red ink, Saab found
itself driven under the wing of General
Motors, where corporate parts-binthink took over; subsequent models
lacked the quirky individuality that
had been a product trademark. Worse
yet, marks for quality and reliability
plummeted. This – um, Saab Story had
reinforced my belief that independence
was not only desirable, but also vital
to preserving the Porsche gestalt. A
takeover could subject the firm to the
mercenary whims of new masters who
would slap the Porsche name on junk
and foist it upon the public until the
marque died of shame.
But what price autonomy? In striving
to remain independent, a company may
feel constrained to break with certain
past practices and traditions. One
factual example: a model line devoted
exclusively to sports cars could be a
ticket to insolvency if (when) a severe
recession sends that notoriously fickle
market niche down the commode. The
solution? Broaden the product line with
“bellwether” products -- vehicles that
people are more inclined to feel that
they “need,” and that promise to sell
in good times and bad. We may never
know whether the Cayenne and the
Panamera were products of choice or
of commercial expedience. Regardless
of its own merits and its salutary effect
upon the balance sheet, the SUV
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exacted a toll upon customer loyalty,
with many accusing the company of
forsaking its heritage.
But besides this example of a downside
to corporate independence, why
have I come to believe that Porsche’s
new relationship with Volkswagen
may actually be a good thing for the
company? What assurance is there that
Porsche will not be Saab Redux, its
identity drowned in a sea of corporate
expediency?
For one thing, Porsche is – most
assuredly – not Saab. It is one of the
world’s two greatest sports car brands,
a German national treasure. Indeed,
the more appropriate comparison in
this case is with Ferrari, the other great
sports car icon. The latter came under
Fiat’s umbrella some time back; since
then, the parent has been there if needed,
but otherwise has given wide latitude.
In return for the prestige it brings to
Fiat, Maranello enjoys access to the
larger firm’s technological resources,
a perfect symbiotic relationship. While
there may be some cross-breeding with
other VW “daughters,” I believe that
a relationship similar to Fiat-Ferrari
will develop, with Porsche able to
mine VW resources while continuing
(largely, at least) to build the vehicles
it wants to build. A good reason for
believing this is the presence of the
Piëch and Porsche families in positions
of oversight; it is obviously in their
best interests that Porsche prospers,
and that the great name never loses one
candle of its brilliance. Encouragingly,
a number of well-regarded automotive
journalists have proclaimed their
optimism re Porsche’s future in the
new relationship.
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While deposed Porsche CEO Wiedeking
has no need for my sympathy, some
of my heart goes out to him. Clearly
he deserves much credit for his
accomplishments while chief executive
at Porsche. Taking over a reeling, nearly
moribund company in the early nineties,
he dragged it (kicking and screaming
at times) into modernity, cutting costs,
revamping production methods and
introducing a model line that reaped
record profits. His brief was to secure
the company’s future, and he pursued it
with vigor and creativity. My guess is
that, for all the company’s strength and
prospects, he perceived that its size, or
lack of it, was a clock ticking against
lasting autonomy, that sooner or later
some big kid would mug Porsche, and
that he could only achieve his goal by
being the mugger. That chef d’oeuvre, a
plan to gain control of Volkswagen and
its vast revenue stream, was dazzling
in its sheer audacity. It might well have
succeeded had the world economy not
chosen that time to tank, making Porsche
AG’s debt load unmanageable.
I’m not worried. Expect many more fine
Porsches to emerge from the northern
Stuttgart ‘burbs. Maybe I’ll be driving
one -- that is, if I can bring myself to
part with Huschke von Boxster. For
a full decade now, he has enabled me
to... Drive in its Finest Form!
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The Alternative Line
By Joe Holzer

Open Architecture, Open Minds...
an Aging Engineer’s Lament

I

made a mistake (ONE mistake?!)
in hitching my career to production
in the USA. We don’t produce
here since we made celebrities of
those who ship our jobs to Asia and
began to worship celebrity, rather than
people who actually do something
useful. Anyway, for those who have
read my birdcage liners, you know
I tend to take a long view on things:
An engineer’s mind with an artist’s
angst. I suppose my awareness of the
march of time, which seems to have
done much of its marching on me, has
led me to be retrospective. That is, to
ask what could have done better, or at
least differently, if I could have known
then what I know now. But life is a
cruel bitch that way; nobody gets that
do-over or mulligan. We only get to
imagine what might have been and
we all know that in those dreams we
never factor the realities around us that
could have made our “other” lives even
worse.
I try to think how I would FIX those
things I left unfinished. After all, it has
always been the role of engineers to
seek better ways of doing things. I am
always well aware that it was engineers
who built wondrous mechanisms like
Porsches, suspension bridges, modern
airliners, artificial hearts, joints and
limbs. So I value engineers. But I
also know that it was engineers who
designed the efficiency and efficacy
of the systems at Auschwitz and
Buchenwald as well as the Saturn V,
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which took Americans to the moon
and back. And maybe they were the
same engineers in both cases. I cannot
imagine reconciling that as engineers
have often made things, like atomic
bombs, because of the thrill of solving
the technical problem, while never
considering the societal implications
for their success. So I have no pearl
of wisdom for you dear readers, except
that every advance seems to have its
own baggage that comes along for the
ride. When the Spanish Inquisition
finally ended with the Reformation and
the Age of Enlightenment, let us not
forget that it also put out of work, and
therefore made destitute, the operators
of the rack. You just never know.
While trying to reinvent myself, for
both remuneration and for sanity, I
have been working to make OpenEMR
a much better medical practice
management software than it was
when I started about a year ago. My
response below was to a query about
what happens ten years down the road
to a practice which selects OpenEMR
(and rhetorically, ANY EMR system),
in light of the current uncertainties in
healthcare and in operating systems
like “cloud” computing, Internet vs.
discrete OS, etc:
When Ferry Porsche built his first
car, he made what he wanted, and
hoped that others would want the same
thing. There are plenty of parallels in
software. At one time Beagle Bros was
the best for the personal computer, the
Apple II. But there are no guarantees.
Seen any Beagle Bros software lately?
So, like the Porsche 356, which was
by no means the most capable nor
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even advanced car made at the time,
OpenEMR has a following which
could be described as “disinterested,”
“interested,”“committed,”
“enthusiast,” and “fanatic.” From my
analogies, you could probably guess at
my favorite automotive brand. But even
Porsche must adjust to the times, which
is certainly different from anything
Ferry envisioned.
OpenEMR is the only choice I found
last year when looking for a system
that was inexpensive, could be made
to work in Windows, and could standalone because my wife does house calls
and connectivity is far from reliable.
Those were MY needs I could support.
The prime advantage for me is its
ability to be made to do things the way
my wife wants to work, while having the
vast majority of the technical functions
completely invisible to her. I contrast
that with ANY proprietary system, all
of which must have been tailored to
the needs of large institutions rather
than to a small medical practice, for
simple economics. And since my wife
is an NP, she insisted I replace any
reference to “Doctor” or “Physician”
with “Provider.” Try doing that with a
proprietary system.
I cannot be certain that the economics
will support my being here in ten years,
nor that OEMR.org can sustain that
long, but Microsoft won’t even support
THEIR Windows 98 and YOU can’t fix
it. At least YOU can support OpenEMR
yourself, whether you move it to a web
platform or run it in Windows, even if
OEMR.org does pack it in.
Will it be possible to obsolete it when
the Internet operates on brainwaves?
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Probably. And one can never know
what will happen with the hardware
and its ability to deal with the mix.
Think 5.25” floppy disks. And Fortran.
But there are NO other choices that
have foreseen the next big thing. And at
least open source has a shot precisely
because it is open - somebody will be
motivated to make it adapt to that next
thing. I consider that a VERY good
benefit/risk relationship. You should,
too. And it is currently the ONLY EMR
system I am aware of which supports
multiple user languages. I hope that
helps.
And I am like you when it comes
to disaster recovery and the ability
to transcend technology. But those
two issues are precisely the reason
you should consider your risks as
lower in every case for open source
vs. proprietary. If someone like IBM
buys OEMR.org, you might not get
the next version of OpenEMR free,
but all the prior versions are and you
can find people who will support that.
Proprietary locks you out. And I for one
consider the still relatively few users of
ANY EMR systems to not have reached
the 50% critical mass threshold. So
OpenEMR could become the dominant
EMR system quite easily. It is certainly
priced to do so.
I suspect that contributors, like Tony,
Brady & Rod Roark, have different
motivations from mine, but I AM
certain we all intend that OpenEMR
will be the better for our involvement.
We hope you see OpenEMR evolve to
be a world icon like Ferry Porsche
made. But he never really set out to do
so. He just wanted a car that satisfied
HIM and, like most good engineers, he
never succeeded. Yet.
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Speaking of wanting cars that haven’t
satisfied, those who have followed
my diatribes know my feelings about
SUVs. And my jokes about Joseph
Lucas and his refrigerators being the
reason the Brits drink warm beer. So
you will certainly laugh to learn I just
acquired a 1995 Range Rover. It drives
in every way exactly as one would
expect a high roll center truck with
worm screw steering. I bought it even
before I sold my ’96 Grand Caravan.
But when I saw the RR and asked why
it was being sold, I was told it “had a
short somewhere under the dash.” The
price was right, it had the hitch and
gearing I wanted for moving my trailer,
and its AC actually worked, so I knew
it could at least be used as a backup car,
which the Caravan could not. And as a
’95 it doesn’t have to pass that stupid
NYS OBDII computer test, thank god.
Time to find out what Jeremy Clarkson
has been raving about on Top Gear all
these years. So far he’s an idiot, but the
RR IS somehow charming.
As I had guessed, since I am pretty good
at such things, there were some known
and unknown issues. Suffice it to say
that the seller knew very little about
automotive electrics. The gas filler
flap would not open despite an audible
actuator. So the seller had jammed a
screw into the switch so she could pull
the flap open, never thinking about the
continuous draw that put on the battery.
Small wonder it discharged every night.
The seats didn’t move (electric), but
it was because the switches sit where
they collect any water that comes in
the open sunroof and the small ball
bearings in the switches are made of
carbon steel, which rusts, pit, then
no longer roll. And the plastic levers
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broke. I pulled them apart, cleaned
them out with Naval Jelly, replaced the
balls with stainless steel ones, added
Vaseline, et voila’. As for the gas flap,
it was simply sticking at the hinge, and
the spring was too weak to open it. Two
screws removed the flap. The third was
pulled from the switch. Next. Locks
don’t turn because diecast zinc hates
salt. Disassemble, clean & grease, and
almost good as new. “Dealer Only”
keys? Yeah, right. So the RR “land”
on the key is .010 in wider than the
blanks made for a Toyota. Put .005 in
thick electrical tape on the clamp block
and you wind up with perfect keys for
$3 instead of $60 at the dealer. And
so on. The horn doesn’t work. Try
allowing the plug to fit it by putting
it back together correctly when you
worked on the cruise control. You
say it’s broke, too? Ever replaced the
cracked vacuum rubber lines? None
of the lights on the right side work –
hmmm, that smacks of a common fuse.
Yep. The only “issue” I have yet to fix
is the central locking, which is tied to
the anti-theft alarm system. The Brits
somehow cannot explain in English
how the system is supposed to work so
I can figure out what’s wrong. I will
eventually, but for now I simply have to
manually lock and unlock all, though I
have verified that all the actuators work
fine individually.
Chuck & Joyce preserve by cleaning.
Bill N preserves by never letting it get
dirty in the first place. “Preserve” is
probably not the right word in my case,
even though the Range Rover is still
largely original. So, no, I don’t think
you have anything to worry about if
you are talking concours, as “press
on regardless” is my motto, and doing
January/February 2010
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things like this is cathartic. As I said earlier, it has always been the role of engineers
to seek better ways of doing things, but if I HAVE to fix things, I hate them. I fix
things because I LIKE to and on my time frame. Anybody have too much cash
and needs a lot of stupid stuff like that fixed? Call me. Maybe I should make
THAT my career. Somebody out there is still using Beagle Bros software.

					

Porsches at Whiteface on the 2009 Fall Tour; photo courtesy
of Ken Souser
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Leave Me Alone by John Hajny
Leave me Alone…
On the face of it, that could be
construed as quite the curmudgeonly
statement. Those that know me might
not see any surprise in that. I only care
to bother with things that bother me
little or infringe little on me doing what
I want to do. Selfish to the uninitiated.
Self interested in my view and I see
that as only healthy, if it is maintained
in a balanced state. For those that don’t
know me, I’ll tell you straight up that I
am a Conservative. Not in what I may
say or how I might say it. Not quite in
my sense of humor, the clothes I may
wear, the art or watches or cars that
might catch my eye or enlighten my
being… but in my philosophy. I think
that everyone has the right to pursue
what he or she wants to, as long as it
does not infringe to any great degree
on anyone else’s pursuit of same.
To explore our world as such is our
birthright… or was at one time.
I might add Conservative with a bit of
a Libertarian streak, which is growing
with the years, and particularly so in
light of what the bunch trying to run
Washington these days are attempting.
I fully believe that we are witnessing a
manically accelerated attempt at taking
over our lives by the Government, a
stunningly ironic regression to the very
state that was the origin of this nation
in the first place. “Those who know
what’s best for us must rise and save us
from ourselves?”¹ More like, “Those
who cannot remember the past are
condemned to repeat it,”² and we are,
if you ask me. To this all, I stand up
straight and say “Leave me alone!”
Just as the success of this ever-creeping
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usurpation of our liberties will further
erode the freedoms we used to cherish,
it will concurrently numb the lowing
herd into a deeper complacency. Quite
by design, this, if you had become too
complacent yourself to take note of it.
The less we do for ourselves, the less
we will be able to do, and that plays
perfectly into their rubric. Hand a man
a pole and a worm in this day and age
and just wait and see how long it takes
for him to look for an easier, less laborintensive path to a meal, and quite
preferably on someone else’s dime to
boot.
Just as modern Government seems bent
on dominating our lives, so too does
technology creep in and steal from our
brains. Yes indeed, technology allows
us to cram far more “accomplishment”
into every waking moment of our busy
lives, and yet, if you stop and look at
it objectively, to what end, in many
cases? Can anyone remember when
the arrival of a hand written letter was
cause for great excitement? Scarcely
not, I imagine, as witness to such a
time and place is only borne in old
movies depicting bygone days. Now,
we get people inanely blathering away
on wireless growths emanating from
their skulls - as if they are talking to
themselves - or mindlessly thumbing
away on tiny QWERTY keyboards as
the world passes them by.
“sup?”
“nuttn”
“im bord.btw”
“me 2”
“jeet lunch?”
“n, joo?”
“y.”
“c u 2nite?”
“k”
January/February 2010
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Good Lord! What will be had to fill the
pages of this newsletter when people
forget how to write? [Just look at
Mike?!? Ed.]
This may be a bit indelicate to mention
in a public forum, but that has never
bothered me much. If the truth fits.
To wit, the Porsche 911 GT3 is the
most crashed car in the PCA Driver’s
Education program, by the percentages.
When this little tidbit of minutia was
offered (a bit surprisingly) by those
who keep track of such things, I was not
shocked. Shortly after this revelation, I
pithily quoth that “Checkbooks can’t
drive.” A short time later, this was
followed by “There are two kinds of
GT3s: Those that have been wrecked
and those that will Be.” I think you can
blame technology.
My theory builds as Mr. Check Book
indulged his fancy by purchasing his
new 996 or 997. Now, I have always
felt perfectly comfortable in making
judgments on who I think is worthy of
such a purchase and who is not. Those
who acquire such a car as an affectation
do not rate in my book. I stand with
those who acquire one as an extension of
themselves. These are Porsche People.
Returning from my minor digression,
we find Mr. Check Book has made
his way to the track, which quite often
leads him to a crossroads at some point.
He duly asks himself, “Do I continue
to track and modify this beautiful and
expensive machine or do I look for a
vehicle more in keeping with my intent
and current/future capabilities?” Cue
the GT3.
A car destined for spirited driving,
if there ever was one. It has well
more than enough performance for
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the fortunate track junky to learn and
grow through driving adolescence and
into young adulthood. So why – after
a brief introduction phase – does Mr.
Check Book proceed to run out of
talent and unceremoniously stuff it into
a wall? What is wrong with the GT3
that makes it so ruinous to its driver’s
ego and reputation, not to mention his
wallet? Technology. Nay… there is
nothing wrong with the GT3. I might
argue – in a purist’s lament – that there
is something “wrong” with the pure
street versions. Actually, what there is
missing is something in the driver, and
that stems from which vehicle he chose
to learn with.
The answer to “what is missing” in
the GT3, is in a word, Nannies; those
active electro-mechanical systems that
save the driver from his inabilities.
From this feckless driver, what is
missing is that which the skilled pilot
has rising in a flash from his dynamic
subconscious. The point could easily
be argued that Mr. Check Book “had
no business” trying to learn to drive in
a machine so much more capable than
himself and that he should have started
farther down the food chain, but that is
almost a pointless injunction. Those of
such means – and often, such outlook
- rarely comprehend this underlying
point, at least before their fall from
grace. Mr. Check Book “learned to
drive” in a car substantially capable of
doing the driving – the REAL driving –
for him. The GT3 will most assuredly
not!
I, myself, forever mired in my mean
monetary malaise, will certainly
never experience the heights to
which technology has elevated these
January/February 2010

machines, stunning testaments to
man’s ability to control his automotive
fate that they are. And yet, shed not a
tear for me, for I possess something,
through my efforts at driving my
relic of Porsche’s past, that most of
these men will never experience. I
don’t believe it is possible for one to
experience the true essence of driving
– that marvelous internal euphoria – if
one cannot be totally certain that it is
he who has created it. My car has no
electronics beyond the ignition. No
Ahmo Bailyur Sorryassout. No Please
Save Me. No nannies, no diapers, no
soft caress from technology’s loving
hand to reassure me. It’s just my Old
Bucket and me.

seemingly. Yet, if that were not
nirvana enough, I have also driven the
’09 Vodaphone McLaren Mercedes!
Simply unfreakin’-real! Both of these
purebred steeds were sampled at the
storied Watkins Glen circuit, which I’m
somewhat familiar with. Yes, I have
tasted the sweet wine of automotive
excess… sort of… in a way… and it
was… surprisingly to me… good. So
good, in fact, that I wanted more. Yeh..
all right… you know I don’t have that
kind of juice. Not F1 juice anyway.

Yes, I can see that this position so
comfortably held may be a mere
rationalization of my fate. I accept
that possibility. Given the means, I
too might venture into the modern
automotive world. And why not, when
America still manages to be the Land
of Dreams? I might even take it to the
track, but I would never kid myself that
I was the master of it. Most of us mere
mortals simply will never be that good.
As such, I prefer and rejoice in the
comfort of knowing that I am on par
with the technology I have available to
me, that I exploit it quite well, and that
I have earned the respect of the Driving
Gods.

There’s this guy in our region named
Jon Layish. Amongst the varied and
seemingly disparate and moderately
chaotic entrepreneurial endeavors
he has weighed into down here in
Binghamton, is the marketing of a
driving simulator known as the Velocity
Terminal. Yeh… I was “driving” these
cars on a simulator. Now, before you
laugh out loud… OK… after you
laugh out loud… take a breath, for
this is no silly steering wheel clamped
on desktop, with rudimentary pedals
flopping around the floor below. This is
about as close to real simulation as any
non-military/F1 person will ever get,
and surprisingly close to the real thing.
Yes, you heard right. Your resident
automotive
purest/technological
curmudgeon proclaims it worthy of
time spent. I find it hard to believe
myself, to some extent.

I must now, however, admit to dipping
a toe into the super car waters and it
was good. Yes, this steadfast purveyor
of ancient ways has stridden into
the light of the modern world. I have
driven a 2007 911 SuperCup car.
Imagine… me, in a WetCup. Any
Cup. Preposterous you say. Indeed…

I am an intensely intuitive person.
Tactile. Hands on. Sensory, and
unfailingly discerning. I have learned
what I know of driving by myself, from
my innate sense of what looks and
feels right. That is about the only way
I learn anything, in fact. Fortunately,
those innate sensibilities – coupled
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with my conservative, essence-driven
philosophy - serve me fairly well. It
does make it hard for me, at times,
to step outside my firm grasp of the
utterly real, but it also allows me to
home in on any truly useful elements
of the seemingly unreal.
It’s not that I am not creative or am
lacking in imagination, but I’m not a
gamer. Not into fantasy or fiction or
anything remotely like that. I don’t
default to an automatic suspension
of belief. I’m into real. Nothing can
compare with real driving, my friends.
Not once you have done it. And yet,
this sim is close enough to the real
thing that I find it at once satisfying
and compelling. I am not alone as Jon
has had quite a number of professional
drivers ride this thing and proclaim it
equally enthralling. As I have sought
to understand why I am prepared to
suspend my legendary skepticism and
allow myself to be intrigued by this
fake driving, I have landed upon two
points of interest to me. Firstly, as I
mentioned, it is close enough to real
driving that I find it satisfying some of
the need I have to experience it. This
alone – especially in this down period
when I have been economically unable
to sup enough of the driving feast makes me want to do it more.
As it pertains to this topic, I also find
proof for my suppositions offered
above. When I first tried the VT with
the Supercup car, I expected to be
overmatched by my lack of gaming
experience, and in driving such a
rocket. Make no mistake, these “cars,”
the tracks, and the sensations are
delightfully realistic. Jon was not there
at the time, so I requested the settings
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be as forgiving of me as possible, as is
my conservative nature. Even though
“hitting the wall” doesn’t cost you the
many thousands of dollars or pounds of
flesh it would in real life, I could not
risk embarrassment by letting caution
go. I did a couple of dozen laps of the
Glen in this configuration and it was
fun. At some point thereafter, Jon did
arrive, and being a diehard tweak, he
immediately insisted that I simply had
to shut down on a lot of the stability
crutches being employed. So… I
reluctantly got “real.”
It was soooooo much better. I had
been turning laps in the mid-to-upper
Two O’s (2:06-7-8), which for a real
Cupcar is pretty dismal… like a lot of
the wannabees driving them in Club
Racing. In case you were wondering,
people who really know how to drive
the real cars that are simulated in this
thing (there are many cars and tracks
available) work just as hard to achieve
virtually the same times they do in real
life. It is that accurate. With the nannies
dialed back, I could immediately feel…
yes feel, the difference in how the car
handled. I could feel control there that
had not been in evidence previously. I
could more easily exploit what the car
had to offer, and fairly quickly dropped
into the high 1:59s. I was satisfied. In
fact, I was surprised to find I was even
a little proud, and intrigued.
Does it sound silly to be speaking
in terms of handling, grip, balance,
when describing something fake?
Well, to that I say you have to try it to
understand. Again, it is that accurate.
A week or so hence, I was invited to a
little open house that Jon gave for a few
folks to sample this toy. I spent much
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of my early time that evening watching
other folks drive the sim. Surely, there
is a lot to be said for having seat time
in the thing, as familiarity is certainly a
large part of the game. Most of the folks
were not drivers, and many of them
were variously inept and even pitiful.
I found myself naturally beginning to
coach them, just like I was sitting in the
right seat as an instructor. Those with
at least a little aptitude found it helpful
and were appreciative.
At some point I climbed into the cockpit
and gave it a go in the ’07 Supercup.
Among the many setup options (and
they are mind numbing in number) is
the choice to “test” on a track alone, or
drive with other cars, and they are all
running at very competitive speeds. I
did not do well (in my estimation) when
I had to concentrate on other traffic. I
was driving with my mirrors and had
a hard time concentrating. When they
were switched off and I had the virtual
track to myself, I quickly got into the
low 1:59s, a mediocre time for the real
thing, but a solid improvement on my
previous best.
Jon is nothing if not enthusiastic and he
is a bit relentless. After everyone had
left, he kept pushing me to try an F1
car. As stupid as it sounds, I found that
I struggled to let go of my reality-based
limit on what I was capable of, but I
finally relented and we switched on the
’09 McLaren. It was amazing! Again,
you must suspend your own grasp of
reality to understand the difference
in these two “cars.” The F1 car was
soooo much easier to drive. The grip
was phenomenal, and I very quickly
found myself lapping in the 1:30s
somewhere. Jon was rather surprised
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that I adapted so quickly and he was
not alone! The VT gets rocking and
rolling rather violently to reproduce
the staggering changes in acceleration
that an F1 car is capable of. Things
were flying by onscreen in a total blur,
and yet it was so much easier. Bizarre!
When I shortly thereafter hopped into
the driver’s seat again, I asked that
the Supercup car be reloaded. Almost
immediately, I was able to crack off a
couple of 1:56 laps. Driving the faster
car made me more comfortable in the
slower one, and even though it was “far
harder to drive,” I was more effective.
3 seconds off is nothing to sneeze at in
any driving venture!
What I have found most intriguing about
the Velocity Terminal is that it contains
within its circuits at least some portion
of the essence of real driving, and it is a
fairly substantial and satisfying portion.
Jon is much “faster” than I, hitting laps
in the 1:54 range, and yet with many
hundreds fewer laps on it, I am not that
far off. I say that is because I possess
the real skills behind the circuitry that
he – after one DE event – does not. Is he
able to learn to drive on this machine?
To find the essence of real driving?
I’m not totally sure, but I’d have to
say no. Perhaps some of the skills will
translate, but so too may the bad habits
I witnessed him utilizing (yes, ever the
instructor). As good as the sim is, and
there are upgrades coming that may tip
that balance further, it is still not quite
the same.
Technology has added some amazing
things to our lives, and it is patently
silly not to take advantage of the good
therein. And yet, there are some lessons
that still remain beyond the grasp of
January/February 2010
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technology. Can anything mimic all the sensations of that fish nibbling on the bit
of cheese dangling from your pole as you eagerly anticipate your next meal? Not
yet. Ask Mr. Check Book if his Nanny’d 996/7 prepared him to drive his now
crumpled GT3? Do indeed embrace technology, but don’t let it camouflage the
bedrock reality that still lies beneath. Those lessons still matter.
To the nannies, I say, Leave Me Alone!
¹ Lyrics from the song “Witch Hunt” by RUSH © CORE Music Publishing Co.
² A famously misquoted offering by philosopher George Santayana

CNYer and former 996 Supercup owner, Dan Galyon, flies down
a straightaway at “The Glen”; photo courtesy of John Hajny
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BLR Takes on the Rocket
Guys: NASA at Watkins
Glen by Larry Lee
Blue Lightning Racing ran our third
race of the 2009 season in October at
Watkins Glen. This was our first race
with a group called NASA. No, we are
not racing the rocket guys from Texas
(they’d lose), but the National Auto
Sport Association. This group runs the
944 Cup series that we were there to
contest.
At the Porsche Clash in late May, there
were 3 highly attractive young women
in tight tops and skimpy shorts cruising
through the garage area promoting
the 944 Cup racing series sponsored
by NASA. This simple automotive
sexploitation worked as intended. Gene
decided to give this racing series a try.
[See related photo following the
article. Ed.]
Between the Clash in late May and
this race Gene had some work done on
ole Blue. He switched to 18” wheels
resulting in tires with shorter sidewalls
which should improve the handling a
little. He also had Chris White go thru
the engine checking the accessories and
freshening things a bit to improving
engine performance.
Gene set the
goals for this race to finish in the top
3 and turn a lap in the 2:16 range.
Finishing position wasn’t as important
as lap time since Gene was using this
race as practice for next years Porsche
Clash.
Preparation for this race was quite
different for us since the car was
spending so much time at Chris
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White’s shop getting this done and that
fixed. The Blue Lightning Crew spent
our time reading the NASA rulebook
leaving the wrench turning to Chris. At
least we didn’t get dirty. The 944 Cup
rules are very close to those of the PCA
stock class that we normally run but
there are differences. NASA wants the
steering column lock removed (a good
idea for a race car) and they don’t want
anti-freeze in the radiator. It is much
slipperier than water if it gets on the
track. There were other small items,
as well. We needed NASA stickers and
class designators on the side of the car
and a big R on the back of the car to
designate a NASA rookie driver.
There were other unusual items in the
rule book that caught our attention.
There was one paragraph titled
“Punting” and no we are not talking
football. This paragraph concerns
when vehicle to vehicle contact is legal
and when it is not. Quite a change
from PCA where car to car contact is
strictly verboten! NASA also has a 5050 rule which states that cars must look
straight and undamaged from 50 feet
away at 50 MPH.
This new stuff and the uncertainty
of running with a new group with a
Punting rule had us ill at ease. To go
along with this, Paul Dolphin reported
that at the PCA race he and Gene ran
in New Jersey earlier in the year, there
were several NASA 944s running and
they were generally pretty beat up.
Some were painted flat black in an
attempt to hide the damage. Race cars
are put at risk every time they go out on
track and in the few years we have been
racing in PCA we have seen quite a few
cars seriously damaged or destroyed
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in racing incidents. A racing incident
that causes serious damage is one thing
but rubbing fenders ala CRASHCAR
(oops, NASCAR) was not something
we were looking forward to. Getting
your fender pushed in because someone
thinks they can gain a position isn’t all
that exciting at this level of racing. It
doesn’t make a lot of sense to incur
thousands of dollars in damage when
there is no financial gain for one place
higher on the finishing order. There is
no money to be won here, no big TV
sponsorship deal dependant on the
outcome.
Friday was open practice but due to
the work & school schedules of the
various Blue Lightning team members
available for this race, Gene was on his
own most of the day. He’s a big boy; he
can handle it, right? Randy managed
to show up in the afternoon and Andy
and I got there later that night. The first
difference we noticed between PCA
and NASA is that we didn’t have to be
at the track at O’ Dark Thirty. It was
nice to have a reasonable breakfast and
not have to hurry to the track. Saturday
morning found us in the garage with a
new group of car freaks. Where are
those scantily clad, sweet young things
who lured us out for this race? Nowhere
to be seen on this cool, foggy, October
morning. Another difference between
NASA and PCA is that they are open
to all makes of cars. Competitors
ranged from old, beat Honda Civics
in the Honda Challenge class to brand
new Mustangs in the Detroit Iron class
to 800 HP tube frame NASCAR kinda
things in the Super Unlimited class.
There were a fair number of cars in
the 944 Cup class but not so many in
the 944 Super Cup where the Blue
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Lightning 944 Turbo ran. It was noted
that several of the 944 Cup cars in the
garage would seem to have trouble
passing the NASA 50-50 rule.
This race was being run with a Drivers
Ed event and the DE groups were first
out Saturday morning, so we had to
wait to get our turn to go through tech
inspection. About a half hour before we
were scheduled to go out for our first
practice we finally got the attention of
the tech inspectors. Since this was our
first race with the rocket scientists, we
got an extra special going over by the
inspectors. Things went mostly OK
until they looked at the roll cage. Didn’t
like the roll cage, didn’t like the cross
brace, weren’t gonna let us run, might
have to run downtown and buy some
pipe, git some welding done. Could
be a short weekend at the track. After
extended discussions and promises of
“Yes, we’ll fix that for the next race,”
the inspectors found a genuine FIA
sticker on the roll cage, which seemed
to satisfy them. They gave us a brand
new NASA logbook with a note that
we needed to get the roll cage fixed
before the next race. We were good to
go with only a couple minutes to spare
for our first practice session.
It was a cool, slightly foggy morning
and the track was slightly damp. We
sent Gene out with the idea that this
session was just to make sure the car
was running OK. We only got about 6
hot laps in this session. When we got
the results, it’s a big surprise to see how
slow we were. Nowhere near where
we expected to be. No problem, Gene
wasn’t trying all that hard, the track was
damp and we’d be faster for the next
session. Wow! Check this schedule!
January/February 2010
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The next session is qualifying and
there is only one more session after
that which is our one and only race of
the day! Much compressed schedule
from what we are used to with PCA.
Qualifying was uneventful, but again
ole Blue was slower than expected and
we didn’t get many laps at all. Gene
reported that the car felt good and he
was trying hard, but he only managed
to turn a 2:18.5 lap, which is quite a
bit slower than what was expected.
Surprisingly, this is still good enough
for 3rd fastest in our group. We’ve got
the inside 2nd row for the race.
Our Saturday the race started on time
and with a little defensive driving on
the run to turn 1 Gene just managed to
avoid being passed on the inside. The
2nd qualifier went wide in turn 1 and
Gene went through. At the end of the
first lap Gene was 2nd with a good gap
back to 3rd. The 2nd qualifier pulled
into the garage area with a mechanical
problem. The next lap Gene was about
3 seconds behind first place but had
pulled away from 3rd. It was apparent
that there was no hope of catching the
red 944 turbo running in first, but 2nd
place was ours! All Gene had to do
was keep it on the island for a few more
laps. Hey, NASA gives out trophies!
We might be bringing something
silver home. Come on Geno! Things
were looking good then, RED FLAG!
Everything came to a halt and we had
emergency trucks going the wrong
way up the pit straight. This couldn’t
be good. We waited out the red flag
and they dragged the carcass back to
the paddock. One of the 944 Cup cars
caught fire and stopped in the middle
of the track forcing the whole show to
a halt. The flaggers got everyone off
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track and started forming up in pit lane
when Ding! Time’s up. Race over. We
completed only 2 hot laps but we got
ourselves a good 2nd place. Nobody
was going to catch us for position.
After everyone got back to the garage
there was a drivers meeting where the
organizers announced that since the
race went less than half distance, this
is a non-race. Great… Our 2nd place
didn’t count and we were done for the
day after not very many laps. Not very
satisfying, but this was a good sign for
the next day’s race. Before we left the
track for the evening, I got talking to
the 944 Turbo driver, who won the nonrace, and found out that his is a 944
Turbo S! We are competing against
a car that has more power and better
brakes than we had. NASA made him
carry some extra weight but he had no
trouble pulling away from us. In PCA,
this car would not be in the same class
as our E Stock car. We have no chance
of beating this guy as long as he doesn’t
crash or break. The car that qualified
2nd was also a Turbo S. He dropped
out due to a small vacuum hose coming
off at the start, which left him down on
power. This vacuum line thing seems to
be common in the brotherhood of 944
Turbos; we’ve experienced it several
times. So realistically we are racing for
3rd place since we have no chance of
passing either of these 2 faster cars in a
racing situation. This was not good.
Sunday morning Brian Watson and
Bill the Plumber arrive to make it
almost the entire Blue Lightning team.
The Sunday schedule was the same as
Saturday’s, one 25-minute practice, a
25-minute qualifying session and one
25-minute race. Not much track time
at all. Again, we were significantly
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slower than expected and ended up
qualifying 5th at 2:19, almost 1 second
slower than the previous day. What
was going on? At the start of the race
Gene didn’t get as good a start as
several other competitors and 3 slower
cars pass him on the run to turn 1.
Traffic sorted itself out after a couple
laps, and Gene managed to pass 1 car
then set off after the next one. Oops,
yellow flag. Things got cleaned up
pretty quickly and in 2 laps we were
back to racing. On the restart some
BMW driver several classes down got
ideas of grandeur and started chasing
Gene pretty hard. Gene was faster but
this guy was pressing hard enough to
make Gene drive defensively, which
had the effect of slowing him down a
bit. The leaders quickly disappeared
in the distance and our lap times were
nowhere near where they needed to be.
Just about the time Gene got clear of
the BMW and started closing in on the
6th place car, the checkered flag came
out and we were done for the weekend.
7th place and a fastest lap of 2:18.5.
Not very good.
Not a satisfying race weekend. We
didn’t get much track time and we
didn’t get much speed. We were in a
class with cars that we couldn’t beat
and pretty much missed all of our goals
for the weekend except for the most
important goal of putting the car back
on the trailer in the same condition it
came off.

Randy compared the fastest lap from
each of the last 3 PCA races with the
fastest lap from the NASA race. Chris
White’s engine work appeared to
produce positive results. The top speed
at the end of all the long straights was
faster than at any of the Porsche Clash
races we have run. Could this have
been due to the cooler temperatures
causing the turbo motor to make
more power? Randy was also able to
show Gene and me exactly where the
lap times were going wrong. Almost
1 second was being lost in turn 10!
Another significant chunk of time was
being lost on entry to the Bus Stop and
still more was lost in Turn 6. We were
losing more time in those 3 turns than
we gained by going faster down the
straights. The speed in the other turns
was comparable to our previous races.
The net result was we were several
seconds slower than our previous best
lap time. Were the slower lap times due
to the new wheels & tires, the cooler
temperatures or just track conditions?
The three of us discussed this at length
but weren’t able to come up with a
definite conclusion. Traffic didn’t seem
to be an issue. So we will have to wait
until next year at the Porsche Clash to
see if we can achieve our goals of a lap
in the 2:16s and a top 5 finish.
RL

A few weeks after the race, Randy
Martin analyzed the data from the
onboard data acquisition system. We
have had this system in the car since
our first race 4 years ago, but have
struggled to make much use of it.
The Redline Report

January/February 2010

35

Even on the Trailer the Blue Lightning Racing’s 944 Looks Great!
Photo courtesy of Larry Lee

“Are those factory rims on that 944?!?” or what made Gene
consider a switch to NASA”; Photo courtesy of Larry Lee
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The 2009 Annual CNY PCA
Event By Joyce Gladle
Usually referred to (for lack of a better
phrase) The CNY PCAAnnual Meeting.
But, alas, it is much more than that.
Oh, yeah, we do some business. The
President introduces our CNY Officers
and briefly recaps the year’s activities.
Our Treasurer distributes a yearly
accounting of how we got our funds
and how we spent them. We vote on
new officers when necessary.
However, this meeting is basically a
party. During the year our events have
a specific purpose--a competitive event,
a learning event, a charity auction, a
drive or a car show, but at the Annual
Meeting, we are free to relax and have
a good time with our Porsche friends.
This year was certainly no exception.
We met at the beautiful Hathaway
House in Solon and enjoyed their
excellent hospitality and wonderful
food. Built in 1844 this beautiful, old,
stone mansion was originally the home
of Major-General Samuel Gilbert
Hathaway and encompassed 8,000
acres of farm land and timber. A tour
of this manor house is worth the trip by
itself.
The 2009 version of our “meeting”
was attended by 81 CNY members. I
believe that is a record. Based on the
lively chatter in the room, the variety
of people present and all the smiling
faces, I think it is safe to say that we all
had a wonderful time.

during the year. Although the winners
of these events are reported in Redline,
the actual awards are given all at the
same time. This year’s awards were
one-of-a-kind metal picture frames in
the shape of a Porsche. They were hand
crafted by Porsche driver Mark Hoag of
Vander-Bend Mfg. in California. They
will provide an appropriate frame for
Porsches of the lucky winners.
The Annual CNY Photo Contest has
grown over the years and is now the
Annual CNY Art Show. Awards are
given in 3 categories, photo, digitallyenhanced photo, and craft.
Our
congratulations to this year’s winners:
Joyce Lee
Photo
Ken Souser Digitally-enhanced Photo
Bill Noroski
Craft
Also awarded at this event is the
coveted “Attendance Award.” Our
2009 winner was Uwe Augenreich.
Congratulations to Uwe who attended
12 of our 17 regular events this year!!
Our sincere thanks to Mike Darminio
for chairing this event. Thanks also
to Lee Goodman from providing the
running slide program of great CNY
photos from throughout 2009. Finally,
thanks to all who attended for your
continued support of CNY.		
RL

This meeting also serves as the annual
awards presentation for events run
The Redline Report
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L-->R Joyce and Chuck Gladle receive special recognition for
their annual Fall Tour contribution while Bill Noroski emcees;
Photo courtesy of Wayne Kunkel

President Joyce Gladle and her award, given in appreciation of
her Fall Tour efforts; Photo courtesy of Wayne Kunkel
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2009 CNY PCA RUSTIC
ADIRONDACK FALLTOUR

in “tastings”. (We will leave that
explanation to Skip and Thak!)

By Chuck and Joyce Gladle

By anyone else’s standards, the 2009
CNY Fall Tour got off to a rocky start.
It was raining! But the hearty CNY
Porsche drivers, huddled on the porch
of the Cracker Barrel in Cicero, couldn’t
have cared less!! These are our people!!!
After signing the waiver and
collecting our goodie bags, 47 cars
were off, heading north and east on a
weekend adventure into the beautiful
New York Adirondack Mountains.
Our first stop was for lunch at the
picturesque, secluded Big Moose Lake
Inn and Restaurant. Our gracious
hosts provide a delicious buffet lunch
with a view. We fanned out to get
the best seat in the house looking
out at the fall colors and calm waters
of the lake. There was much happy
chatter as enjoyed lunch and looked
forward to what lay ahead of us.
After lunch it was back in the Porsches
and on our way. We toured through
the familiar Adirondack towns of
Racquette Lake, Blue Mountain Lake,
Tupper Lake, Saranac Lake and into
Lake Placid, our home base for the next
3 days. A quick respite to freshen up
and it was time for our Friday Evening
Welcome Party.
The large, fully
equipped breakfast room of the Comfort
Inn proved to be an ideal location for us
to relax, chat and enjoy our snacks and
libations. Emerging several hours later,
members were spotted going out for
dinner, making their way to their rooms
for some much-needed rest or just
hanging out pool-side and participating
The Redline Report

Saturday morning found our CNYers
“bright eyed and bushy tailed” having an
early breakfast and heading out to check
out the Porsches in our private, secure
parking area. After a brief drivers’
meeting, we mounted up and started
out on our tour. Chuck and I had found
an absolutely gorgeous Porsche road
when we were initially up north setting
up the weekend. We looked at each
other and said “this absolutely must be
on the tour”. And so it was. I couldn’t
even give you a route number—it was
just a road from point A to point B--but
what a road! It was ribbon of blacktop
winding through the colorful woods
beside one of the Au Sable tributaries,
with the mountains looming above
(that is if you had time to look up).
After a quick pit stop at the Fat Mouse
Cheese Shop in Elizabethtown, we
were back on the road going north to
Keeseville where we then turned south
toward Wilmington. Gorgeous views of
the mountains unfolded ahead of us. As
we got closer to our lunch destination,
it appeared that Whiteface Mountain
was in the clouds and we began to
doubt if we would be able to take the
planned excursion to her summit.
Lunch was at the perfect “Adirondack
Lodge”, Steinhoff’s Sportsman’s Inn.
These folks hosted us for a lunch, not
usually available here. The interior of
the dining room is a walk through the
history of the Adirondacks. Complete
with murals depicting local life and
trade, 4 fire places, an old Germanstyle bar and local and winter sport
antiques everywhere, it provided a
glimpse of Adirondack past. The
January/February 2010
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dining room was alive with friendly
chatter and admiration of the treasure
trove of the area we were visiting.
We partook of a wonderful lunch
served atop a 1903 wooden canoe.
Once our hunger was satiated, we
looked out the window and to our
surprise, the clouds had lifted and
Whiteface Mtn. was in view. We
were off to the summit!! The views
from Veteran’s Memorial Highway are
spectacular!! The sight of 47 Porsches
in this gorgeous setting was fantastic.
Near the summit we encountered a
hoar frost. The evergreen trees were
sparkling in the sunshine—it was truly
beautiful. Once at the top, most of our
sturdy group walked the tunnel into the
mountain and took the elevator to the
top for a spectacular, panoramic view
of the colorful mountains. It was just
beautiful. We then drove down the
mountain and took a quick tour through
Saranac Lake and back to Lake Placid.

Olympic Ski Jump Complex. Once we
parked and made our way up the hill
to the Flaming Leaves Festival, Stuart
was kind enough to give us an expert
account of the Olympic ski jumping
competition that was under way. We
were then free to explore the site at our
leisure. CNY members were sighted
on the chair lift, on the Olympic
podium, in the elevator to the top and
at the very top of the ski jump ramp.
The sun was out and there was a
distinctive nip in the air, a harbinger
of what is to come to a famous North
American Winter Olympic venue.
It was just perfect for the Porsches
to head home remembering a great
weekend of Porsche camaraderie
and contemplating where next year’s
CNY PCA Fall Tour might take them.

Our Saturday evening banquet was
yet another opportunity to get to know
our fellow CNY members and those
from our guest Regions, Niagara,
Shattenbaum and CVR. A delicious
meal and dessert was followed by
Chuck’s “Dreaded Fall Tour Tech
Quiz” and lots of door prizes. This
was a fun end to a great Porsche day.
Sunday morning we were back in our
Porsche parking area to get in formation
for our tour to an Olympic site. Stuart
Hemsley, Corporate Development
Manager of ORDA (Olympic Regional
Development Authority) led our
procession of 47 Porsches through
the Village of Lake Placid and to the
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Zone 1 and National News
NOTE: Change of Venue to DANBURY PORSCHE
30th Anniversary
Zone 1 Tech Tactics
We are once again heading back
to the garage for a more handson experience with cars on lifts
& other auto repair & service
demonstrations.
ONLY 150 TICKETS
NONE AT THE GATE

February 27th, 2010
Tech Session Location:
Danbury Porsche
http://danbury.porschedealer.
com/
23 Sugar Hollow Road
Danbury, CT 06810
Hotel Location:
ETHAN ALLEN HOTEL
21 Lake Avenue Extension
Danbury, CT 06811-9956

Speaker (subject to change)
Hurley Haywood
Allan Caldwell, PCA Technical Editor
George Beuselinck, PCA Tech
Committee-944
Chip Hall & Chris Partelow, Danbury
Porsche
Jim Newton, “The Best of Jim Newton”
Paul Gagliardi, PCNA, PDK and
Panamera
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John Paterek, PCA Tech CommitteeInteriors/Exteriors
Chris Powell, PCA Tech Committee
911 (1984-1994)
Joel Reiser, 911 (1995-2004, incl.
Cup cars)
Will DiGiovanni, Boxster and Cayman
John Veninger, PCA Tech Committee –
928

January/February 2010

Weekend Schedule
Hospitality:
Registration Saturday:
Tech Sessions Saturday:

No host bar at
Ethan Allen Hotel
7:30 am
8:00 am - 5:30 pm

Saturday Evening: 6:30 pm Cocktails
Ethan Allen Hotel
7:30 pm Dinner
Ethan Allen Hotel
Dinner Speaker:
Hurley Haywood

Hotel Reservations – Ethan Allen Hotel
Make your own reservations directly with the hotel. Identify yourself as a Porsche
Club member in order to take advantage of special rates available thru January
29th, 2010 ($ 99 per night, plus tax (11.88); single or double occupancy) Call
203-744 1776 or 1 800 742 1776. Hotel parking available. (I-84 East.) Take Exit
4; at the light, turn right. Hotel will be on your right, after the underpass.

Registration
ANY questions, please call the Registrar, Patti Torre-Dobush, at 518-477-6501
or e-mail her at jager1007@aol.com Registration via clubregistration.net only.
Payment must be in US dollars.
Saturday Tech Sessions, Coffee
Saturday Dinner (Per Person)
Breaks, & Lunch (Per Person)
18February 2010 or earlier......$ 45US 18February 2010 or earlier .....$ 48 US
19 February or later ................$ 50 US 19 February or later ................$ 53 US
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Start Packing!

The 2010
Porsche
Parade
St. Charles, Illinois
July 3-9, 2010

PCA’s National
Convention offers:
Autocross · Concours · Rally
Driving Tours · Tech Sessions
Social Events · and more!
Explore the beautiful Fox River Valley
and nearby Chicago-area attractions.

Learn more and register at
parade2010.pca.org
Registration opens
March 9, 2010
so start planning now!

On December 10th, Bloomberg News announced the 2010 Porsche
Panamera as its Car of the Year for 2009; Photo courtesy of
PCNA
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Insure your home & car with
Allstate, and I can help you save
on both policies. Call me today.

866-232-7664

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

Discount and insurance offered only with select companies and subject to availability and qualifications. Discount amount may be
lower.Allstate Property and Casualty Insurance Company: Northbrook, IL. © 2007 Allstate Insurance Company
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CNY Remembers a Friend and Longtime Member:
Marv Jennings
A Marv Jennings Remembrance by Brian Daley
Back in 1993, shortly after I purchased my first Porsche (a 1987 944 NA), I joined
the PCA. Within a few weeks I started receiving the CNY Region newsletter and
learned about all the different events going on within an hour or so drive from
Oswego. One of the first events I attended was Marv’s rally in Dryden. Back then
the “rules” were not so stringent - my navigator was my son, Matthew. He was 9
years old at the time and we had no experience running rallies and were new to
Porsche and to the Club. We showed up at Dryden Mutual Insurance Company’s
home office, which was the starting point, attended the drivers meeting and got
in line to start the rally. We had driven through that area of the state many times
traveling between Oswego and my sister’s home in Erin near Horseheads. On
those trips, though, we stayed on the main roads heading south through Dryden
and Ithaca.
On the rally we were following written instructions on roads through the
countryside. Matt was doing his best to read the instructions and help me find
the correct roads while I was doing my best to keep the car on the blacktop and
out of the ditches. After about an hour we arrived at the final destination - a bar
in Dryden. While we were busy visiting with our new friends and swapping road
tales, Marv was busy tallying the results. Once the results were tabulated he
started naming the cars, drivers and times for each team starting at the last place
team. After Marv named what seemed like every team in the building Matt and
I looked at each other wondering if we missed our names, but then realized he
hadn’t called us, yet. We had actually come in first place in our first rally. Matt and
I still look back fondly and proudly on that day.
Marv was always ready to help with advice or hands-on-assistance at any meeting
he attended. His cars were always perfectly prepared and maintained and his
knowledge of the marque was equally impressive. I am sorry he has passed but
am glad I had the opportunity to know him. Here’s to you, Marv!
RL

Marvin Jennings by Thak Chaloemtiarana
When I joined CNYPCA, Marv Jennings was already a legend. He was a long
time member who served as president, rally master (he organized close to 30
consecutive spring rallies), winning concours competitor, fierce autocrosser, tech
inspector, and driver’s education guru. When I first met him, he had just sold his
911 but retained his concours 914 and Mabel’s 2002 BMW. He soon added a new
944 S2 to his fleet. Marv’s cars were always in perfect mechanical condition
and always ready to win any concours competition. But he drove them hard on
the track or at autocrosses. Marv was always generous with his time, advice, and
tips. From him, I, too, learned the tricks of car preparation for concours—select
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a small portion of the car and work on
it for a week, and then move on. I can’t
recall how many times I took my cars
to Marv’s house in Dryden for tech
inspections. He always performed
those meticulously and with good
cheer. I am sure many of us also took
our cars to Marv’s to get Freon gas
when it became scarce.
But Marv left me one important legacy,
which is the reason why I became a DE
instructor. Marv was one of my early
DE instructors because we both drove
914s. Of course he got around Watkins
Glen in much faster time and speed than
my own clumsy attempts. From him I
learned the art of ‘momentum’ and that
‘smooth’ is fast. Marv’s driving was
always fluid and effortless. He told
me never to fight the car but to let the
car do the work, and he was right. He
also encouraged me to hone my skills
by competing in autocross. Back when
we still had access to several autocross
venues (Cortland Microd, Cherry
Valley, River Valley, TC3) a group of us
became regular autocross competitors
and our region had its own regular
series. We had two classes back then—
air-cooled and water-cooled. Among
the air-cooled, Marv’s 914 was always
at the top of the list and would win if
Wayne Kunkel did not show up with his
911. When Marv hung up his helmet in
the early 1990s I decided to become a
DE instructor to take his place. Marv’s
914 is Olympic Blue and you will
notice that my current track car is now
painted that same color. Following
Marv’s example, I have done my best
to encourage many DE enthusiasts to
try out as instructors. You will notice
that for a small region as ours, we have
a very high instructor to member ratio
compared to most regions. I would like
The Redline Report

to think that it is because of pioneers
like Marv Jennings, Bill Noroski, Jim
Ball, Ralph Edmonds, Joe Holzer, and
instructors of that generation.
Marv Jennings represents what the
ideal CNYPCA member should
aspire.
He participated in every
activity organized by our region, Zone
One, and at the national level. Not
only did he participate regularly and
actively, Marv also quietly took on
responsibilities and was a leader. He
was generous with his time and advice
and was instrumental in mentoring the
next generation of CNYPCA leaders. I
am sure that we will miss him. But as
long as our region exists, no one will
forget the name ‘Marv Jennings.’ RL

A Day at the Track
by Joe Holzer

I just learned Marv Jennings passed
away the day before Thanksgiving. My
condolences to his family and loved
ones.
I had met and knew Marv beforehand,
but my first real time with him was at
my first Glen driver ed event, where
he was my instructor. At that time, the
“Scheckter Chicane” was still in the
turn two, uphill section, just before the
bridge over the track-entrance tunnel. I
was driving the ‘77 Targa. At the time
instructors were assigned by having
students stand by their cars with hands
in the air, hoping someone would show
up to instruct. That led to inconsistent
instruction, to say the least. Marv
knew of me, even at that early time, as
I was every bit the Porsche guy I am
today, maybe more so. So he must
have had at least one mental defect if
he chose me.
January/February 2010
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Following the rudimentary instructions
about belts, positioning, etc., we headed
onto the track. Like most novices, I
was both intimidated and eager and
I eventually reached the point under
his good tutelage of getting the eager
ahead of the knowledge. I hit the left
exit curbing a little hard and we wound
up sliding sideways toward the catch
fencing near the flagger on the right just
before the tunnel. There was no impact,
thankfully, but I was surprised that
Marv simply said, “Well, let’s not do
that again.” Cool hand Marv. Always.
I’ll miss him.			

RL

Our Tribute to Marvin
Jennings by Chuck Gladle
Joyce and I knew Marv Jennings for
nearly forty-four years. We first met at
a rally in McLean, NY. “Marvelous”
Marv and Mabel were driving a white
356 B coupe. Marv had set up the rally
and from that day forward, for nearly
30 years, he was CNY’s official Rally
Master. Marv also served his Region
as President and in more recent years,
Historian.
Marv was active in many Porsche
disciplines. In addition to being our best
rally driver he was very competitive in
autocross and DE events. The Jennings
pair also participated in the Tri-State
Porscherama at the Lime Rock track in
Connecticut, a wonderful 3-day, yearly
event packed with Porsche competition
and camaraderie. The CNY gang
brought home lots of “silver” from those
weekends. Marv also ran many SCCA
rallies and autocrosses throughout the
Central New York area.
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Marv’s business, M & M Refrigeration,
was his successful occupation. He
worked throughout the Tompkins
County area until last year. His work
was both residential and commercial,
but his favorite service calls were at his
restaurant, bar and grill clients. You
see, Marv enjoyed the efforts of brew
masters and showed his appreciation
for their skill. It was his noble gesture
to pay homage to the brewer’s art of
producing great beers.
Marv sold his 356B to his son and
purchased a flawless, green 911S from
Hugh Havens a CNY member at the
time. Marv quickly secured a license
plate reading “Panzer” to honor this
great car. Next came his trusty ride
of many years, the very fast, beautiful
and totally correct, blue 914 1.7. It still
resides in his Dryden garage. This was
his “everything car.” From concours to
autocross to the track, Marv successfully
competed at the Region and Zone levels
for many years. Marv’s last Porsche—
also still residing today next to that
perfect 914--is a Grand Prix white 944
S2. That car won top honors at our
annual CNY Spring Cobweb Concours
at the Burdick Porsche in Syracuse just
this year.
Marv had an infectious laugh and a
desire to help and advise fellow Porsche
owners. He was always willing to give
advice over the phone or have someone
drop by to help them with their problem
first hand. Many of our members have
sought and found good advice from
this man whose mechanical knowledge
spanned many Porsche models. He was
also meticulous in the upkeep of his
Porsches, thereby setting a very good
example for younger CNY members.
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As we all know, our health in later
years can be fragile. It is the good
people like Marvin Jennings we wish
could still be with us. Unfortunately,
we know this cannot be. These few
words written here will not do the man
justice. To tell you all about Marv, my
friends, would take a book with many
pages and chapters to cover his Porsche
life that so many of us were a part of
through the years.
Our hearts go out to Mabel, Monica,
Mark and the entire Jennings family.
CNY PCA will miss our old pal. He
will be remembered with a laugh and
warm thoughts when we think back to
his time with us. Marv, you sir, will be
missed.
			
RL

So, who was Marvin Jennings: a mentor
and a good friend. Rest in peace, my
friend.				
RL

I Remember Marv
by Bill Noroski

I remember Marv as “hard-to-beat.”
during the past 40 plus years, we
competed in most (if not all) of the
Porsche venues. Whether it was a
concours, an autocross, a rally, picture
taking, or on the track, Marv was always
at the top of the list at the end of the day.
Yes, I remember Marv as hard
working and hard to beat. So now,
Marv, you can finally rest------May you rest in peace.		
RL

Who was Marvin Jennings?

Marv Jennings Will Be
Missed by Les and Jill Lewis

Mary and I met Marv when we joined
PCA in 1972. It was an annual meeting
in Syracuse.

Jill and I joined CNY PCA in 1975 and
Marv Jennings was one of the members
that made us feel very welcomed.
Marv was always helpful with repair
and concour tips. We would meet up
with Marv in Dryden, if the club was
gathering north, and follow him back
to Dryden afterwards.

By Mike Darminio

I knew Marv as an autocross nut,
concours enthusiast, and rally master.
He was always willing to roll up his
sleeves and help with what ever needed
to be done. He was a President of CNY,
chief technical inspector of the Zone 1
48 hours of Watkins Glen. Marv was
also the first to arrange to have beer at
the 48 hours party on Saturday night
(important). He was also a gearhead,
turning wrenches and knowledgeable
of the workings of Porsches.
Marv helped me on many projects
on which I was involved throughout
the years. Over the phone he would
always find time to talk me through
them. Hell, he repaired 3 refrigerators
over the phone that I remember.
The Redline Report

Marv and I used the same motor oil,
which was sold by a distributor in
Dryden at a good price. I needed some
and couldn’t make to Dryden to get it,
so Marv suggested that he get the oil
for me and we would leave our homes
at the same time on a Sunday morning
and see where we would meet up. I
always think of Marv whenever I pass
by that spot.
Our sympathy to Mabel, Monica, Mark
and their families. Marv, we will miss
you. Thanks for the memories.
January/February 2010
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Chuck Gladle and Marv Jennings at a ‘70s CNY Event;
Photo courtesy of Joyce Gladle

“It’s like a trophy, only smaller.” Mike Darminio and
Marv Jennings; Photo courtesy of Joyce Gladle
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Die 2010 CNY, Zone 1, & PCA Kalender
JANUARY
31 2010 Planning Meeting - Steve & Connie Turco’s
FEBRUARY
14 Winter Rally & Daytona 500 Party - Rick & JoAnn Holt’s
27 Zone 1 Tech Tactics - Danbury Porsche - Danbury, CT

2010 ANNUAL PLANNING MEETING
It’s still winter out there but the 2010 driving season will be upon us sooner than
we think and we need to be prepared!
We are going to get started at our Annual Planning Meeting on Sunday, January
31. It is our annual get together where we brainstorm ideas, decide on dates and
plan events for the coming season. We need you and your suggestions, so come
along and have some fun and help us put our 2010 calendar together.
We will gather at Connie and Steve’s house, have a bite to eat and then get to
work. Bring your ideas and suggestions with you and we will plan some fun
events to enjoy with our friends and our Porsches!
2010 CNY PCA PLANNING MEETING
WHEN:           	 January 31, 2010
WHERE:          Home of Connie and Steve Turco
46 Oneida View Drive, Pennellville, NY
                      
TIME:               1:00 PM ‘till 5:00 PM
BRING:           	 A dish to pass and any special beverage you may want. CNY
will provide the main course (sandwich meat and cheese)
bread, rolls, condiments, tableware and soft drinks.
COST:

$5.00 per person

RSVP:            

Please contact Connie and Steve with the number of people
attending and your dish to pass by January 25, 2010. Phone
messages may be left at (315) 676-4046 or e-mail to:
sturco1@twcny.rr.com.
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DIRECTIONS to Annual Planning Meeting:
From North and South - Follow Route 81 and exit at “Cicero/Route 31” Exit
(north of Syracuse). Take Route 31 west approximately 5.3 miles to Morgan Road.
Turn Right on Morgan Road and go north approximately 3.1 miles (Note: Morgan
Road turns into County Route 10 when you cross the river). At approximately the
3.1 mile mark, turn right onto Mapleview Drive and proceed bearing right around
the development. At the back of this development, take the only right, at the “No
Outlet” sign, to the river. At the “T” intersection on this road, you are there! No.
46, second gray house on the river (stone front).
From the East and West – Take the NYS Thruway to the exit for Route 81 North
and follow directions above.
Lost? Call (315) 676-4046

Skiing’s Dangerous. Come to a CNY-PCA Winter Event Instead;
Photo courtesy of Lee Goodman

2010 Winter Rally & Daytona 500 Party
You might not believe it right now, but along about February “cabin fever” is
going to set in and you are going to start dreaming about driving that favorite
Porsche again.
We CNY PCA members live in the great northern land of New York State where the
prevailing winds arrive regularly from the west and of necessity have to pass over
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the Great Lakes, including our two favorites, Lake Erie and Lake Ontario. This,
of course, means that the snow gathered from the two Great Lakes is inevitably
deposited in our driveways and thus directly collides with our “cabin fever” in an
attempt to keep us inside even longer!!
CNY PCAers, however, are a mighty bunch!! A little snow does not bother
adventurous drivers. We, in fact, have discovered a cure for the dreaded “fever.”
It is our annual Winter Rally and Daytona 500 Party. That’s right, they are racing
in Florida in February!!
Our fearless Rally Master and his faithful spouse of many years, Rick and JoAnn
Holt, have perfected a prescription for the restlessness suffered by many of our
members. They simply provide us with a rally route and a party to follow.
So come out and take the cure!! Get out your “winter rat,” your “daily driver,” or
your “monster truck” and join us for a great winter day. Oh, yeah! You can drive
your Porsche if you want to!!
WINTER RALLY and DAYTONA 500 PARTY
WHEN:        	

February 14, 2010
12:30 PM  Gather, last-minute pit stop, more coffee, etc.
                          1:00 PM Drivers’ Meeting
WHERE:           K-Mart, Route 13 South, Ithaca, NY
COST:              $10 per car
BRING:             A clipboard and writing instrument and any special beverage
for the party.
DIRECTIONS:    See map at:
		
http://www.mapquest.com/maps/map.adp?email=1&mapdat
From the South:
Take Route 13 North. You will enter Ithaca and a string of retail stores and fast food
restaurants. Once you begin to pass this string of stores, you will go approximately
one mile and KMart will be on your left. You have three opportunities to turn into
the general parking area.... two at lights.
From the North:
Take 13 South from Cortland. Before you begin to enter Ithaca, you will pass the
Mall on a divided section of Route 13 that goes downhill along the Cayuga Lake.
You will then enter the “big city” area and be on a separated two lane, one-way
portion of Route 13. You will follow that until it comes back to traffic going both
ways—you will be passing Wegmans. KMart will come up on your right at the
fourth or fifth light after the Wegmans light.
The Redline Report
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The CNY PCA 2010 Fall Tour and Beyond
By Chuck Gladle

Every year Joyce knocks herself out setting up a Fall Tour. If I disagree on
anything she knocks me out, too! But that does not mean we should not come to
you for ideas and input for this very successful event. With 47 cars this year and
94 people, our planning needs to be pushed out to set in motion the eateries, hotels
and tour routes.
It is not 100% yet, but it appears that we will be on the east side of the Hudson
River south of Albany for the 2010 Fall Tour. We will center in and around the
town of Rhinebeck, NY and the world-famous Rhinebeck AERO-DROME.
This is the site of the WWI air show, hangers full of period planes, projects and
treasures of the historic past in flight.
The area provides us great tour possibilities, wonderful period homes, shops and
stores galore in the nearby countryside as well as the village of Rhinebeck. There
may also be an additional surprise, which is not yet confirmed. Should it come
to pass, it will knock your socks off. I cannot say any more than that for the
moment.
We will attempt to have a lockdown on the facilities we need and the stops we
require along the way. So, if all goes well, expect to tour the “old money” country
along the Hudson River.
Now here is your responsibility for the future. Think of where you would like us
to go for 2011 and beyond.
We have already had suggestions for the St. Lawrence River area again with
a visit to the new Clayton Boat Museum. Another oft mentioned request is a
return to Niagara on the Lake. How about a tour deep into the Catskills again or
another run up into our neighbor state, Vermont? Jamestown has been mentioned
as it includes Chautauqua Lake and environs. I am still pushing for a tour to
Gettysburg and the famous battlefield. With the dramatic changes on Rt. 15,
getting there and back would be a driver’s dream.
We would like you to share your thoughts and ideas with us. So what do you say?
You can e-mail or snail-mail your suggestions. We will give all ideas thorough
consideration.
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The Redline Market
The Redline Market is a free service offered to PCA members. Ads will run for
two issues. A $10 fee is required to continue the ad an additional two issues. A
$10 fee/issue is also required for all non-Porsche related ads or for ads placed by
non-PCA members. All continuing ads must be resubmitted 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: PORSCHE 1967 thru 1973 MINT, original color sales brochures:
911, 912, 924, 930, 944, 968, 993, Boxster, full line, $25 each. 1974 through 2005,
$15 each. Specify year/model. Add $4.95 shipping. Have literature other imports,
worldwide. WANTED: 1970s thru 1990s Porsche large format calendars, any
quantity. Walter Miller, 6710 Brooklawn, Syracuse, NY 13211 315-432-8282
FAX 315-432-8256. Email: info@autolit.com www.autolit.com (3)
For Rent: Car storage site available in Syracuse. VERY SECURE and clean for
$325 through April. Located in James St area in a CPA firm’s building. Owner is a
car collector. All other sites I know of are over $500. Contact Mike Roddy @ 315
446-5983 or mroddy5050@yahoo.com

EXCLUSIVE CNY PCA APPAREL NOW AVAILABLE
By Joyce Gladle

I am happy to announce that our CNY PCA clothing is now available and can be
ordered from our CNY web site at: www.cnypca.org.
We are working in conjunction with HackerThreads in Binghamton, NY on
this project. You will be directed from the CNY web site through a link to the
HackerThreads where you can order your apparel directly from them.
Currently available are denim long-sleeved shirts, long-sleeved tee shirts in white
and black and polo shirts in white and black. This project is just in its beginning
stages. More items will be added as we progress.
Our thanks to Jon Layish (CNY member) and Jason Jones for their support in
getting this project off the ground.
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First it was ‘Flat Bill,” now it’s ‘Flat Chuck.’ Award
presented to Chuck Gladle for his 2009 Fall Tour Efforts;
Photo courtesy of Wayne Kunkel
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NICK ORSO’S
BODY SHOP AND SERVICE CENTER

“THE FINEST IN COLLISION REPAIR”

638 WEST GENESEE STREET

syRACUSE, nEW yORK 13204
COMPLETE COLLISION SERVICE - 24 HR. TOWING
alignment and suspension repair
SUBSTITUTE VEHICLES

LOCAL CALLS 471-85-21
tOLL FREE 24-7 at 1-877-NICK ORSO (642-5677)

NOW OFFERING NITROGEN TIRE INFLATION
AND SONIC WHEEL BALANCING
see www.nitrofillnow.com for details
Free nick orso auto club memebership!!!

visit us on the web
WWW.nickorso.com

QUESTIONS OR CONTACT US BY EMAIL…
nickorso@gmail.com
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c/o Skip Testut, Editor
873 Taughannock Blvd.
Ithaca, NY 14850
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