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Message from your President….. 

 
See the full report on page 4. 
 
Jim Arendt 
President, Niagara Region PCA 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

________________________________________________ 

We’re almost ready to start the 2010 driving season! 

________________________________________________ 
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COMING UP NEXT MONTH 

July 3 – Autocross #3 at Seneca Army Depot 
July 6 – Monthly Meeting in Batavia 

July 10 – Bugs in the Garden, Rose Garden Restaurant, Williamsville 
July 11 – Breakfast Run to Sodus Point 

July 17 – Gimmick Rally & Picnic 
July 26/27 – Genesee Valley BMW Club Mosport DE 

July 30/31/1 – PCA Club Race at Mosport 
July 31 – Porsches 2 Oxford 

  

SONNENBERG CAR SHOW 

Fourth annual Father‟s Day Car Show & Auto Club Competition at Sonnenberg Gardens & Mansion State Historic 
Park in Canandaigua.  Sunday, June 20 from noon to 4pm.  Food, music, displays, car corral, children‟s activities. 

Details: www.sonnenbergcarshow.org 
  

ADVANCED DE AT WATKINS GLEN – LAST CHANCE 

Last chance to register!  June 23/24 Advanced DE at Watkins Glen for advanced and soloed drivers.  An incredi-
ble value featuring 14 hours of track time over two days!  All club members are welcome to attend as a guest and 
learn what these events are all about.  Contact Jim Arendt at President@NiagaraPCA.org to get on the guest list 

for track entry.  There is no charge for guests.  Details: www.niag arapca.org/drivers-ed 
  

ELLICOTTVILLE SUMMER PICNIC 

Join the Niagara PCA on a weekend full of activities in Ellicottville, NY August 6-8.  Enjoy the beautiful E‟ville scen-
ery, cocktail hours, group dinners, prizes and raffles, a new country rock band and dancing, premium beer and 

wine tastings, scavenger hunt, breakfast run, complimentary event shirt, councours, etc. all for only $30 per person 
if paid by June 30, $40 pp after June 30.  Discounted hotel rates are available at The Inn at Holiday Valley. 

Details: www.niagarapca.org/events/127 
   

BYLAWS BALLOT 

The May Flatout newsletter was recently mailed to all club members.  It includes a ballot for you to vote on our By-
Laws amendment proposal.  Please complete the ballot and return it by June 30, your participation is much appre-

ciated! 
 

Notice the change below!! 

 

Don’t Miss Any NRPCA Social Events 

Sign up for Sue Juby’s  

E-mail notifications by sending 

Sue an e-mail to: sreesen@rochester.rr.com 

 

https://emailer.pca.org/ClickCounter.aspx?jobid=9408&redirurl=http://www.sonnenbergcarshow.org
https://emailer.pca.org/ClickCounter.aspx?jobid=9408&redirurl=mailto:President@NiagaraPCA.org
https://emailer.pca.org/ClickCounter.aspx?jobid=9408&redirurl=http://www.niagarapca.org/drivers-ed
https://emailer.pca.org/ClickCounter.aspx?jobid=9408&redirurl=http://www.niagarapca.org/events/127
mailto:sreesen@rochester.rr.com
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     We are now in the thick of the Porsche driving season with Porsche-related activities and events occur-
ring almost weekly.  Club members are submitting photos of these events -- photos which are now posted 
on our website Event Photos page.   Take a look when you get a chance, and if you have photos you would 
like to share just send them along and we’ll get them posted.  We always enjoy sharing photos, they show 
just how much fun our club members are having and are further proof that ‘it’s not just the cars, it’s the 
people.’ 
 
     Speaking of photos, it’s never too early to start thinking about our second annual Photo Contest taking 
place in October.  Capture that ‘just perfect’ shot of your Porsche while out on a summer drive, along the 
lakeshore, or during a sunset.  Photo Contest rules are posted on our website.  You never know, your pic 
might just be a winner! 
 
     If you have been to some of our club’s events already this year, thank you for participating!  If you haven’t been out to any events 
yet this year then come on out, we would love to have you!  It is always fun to have new members get involved.  Check out our online 
Event Calendar for everything our club has to offer. 
 
 
Take care, 
 
Jim Arendt 
President, Niagara Region PCA 
 

 

TECH ADVISORS WANTED 

 

In an effort to provide technical assistance to our members, we are seeking a few individuals to serve as Tech Advisors for 

our club.   

 

A Tech Advisor will have a basic understanding of the technical aspects of a particular Porsche model, and be available to 

answer member questions regarding that model.  You needn‟t be a certified master mechanic to be a Tech Advisor, but 

simply possess a general understanding of a particular Porsche model.  Contact information (phone number and/or email 

address) for each Tech Advisor will be posted on our website for our member‟s convenience.  More info at http://

www.niagarapca.org/pages/23. 

 

If you have any questions or are interested in serving as a Tech Advisor, please contact Jim Arendt at Presi-

dent@NiagaraPCA.org. 

 

EDITOR’S NOTE: 

Want to advertise your business in Flatout?  Well now you can.  Contact 

Sue Juby at sreesen1@yahoo.com for details and cost options. 

 

Don’t forget to send me your stories and pictures.  There is no Flatout 

without them. 

http://www.niagarapca.org/pages/23
http://www.niagarapca.org/pages/23
mailto:President@NiagaraPCA.org
mailto:President@NiagaraPCA.org
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June Members Report 

Member Stats 

Primary Members 349 

Affiliate Members 267 

Life Members 1 

Transfers in 0 

Transfers out  0 

Renewals 28 

Non renewals 11 

Total Members 621 

 

Welcome Our New members – 

 

 Cornwall, Clint 

 Jones, David P.. 

 Zuccaro, Anthony 

 Laidman, Gary M. 

 Loveria, Garrick O. Jr 

 Barbieri, Antonio P. 

 Kepner, Kevin R. 

 Mathiebe, Robert J. 

 Moscato, Anthony V. 

 

 
 

MAY PCA ANNIVERSARIES 
 15 Years 
  Michael Gilbert 
 10 Years 
  David Adams 
  Jeff Lauck 
  Norman Palmiere 
  Lawrence Schupp 
 5 Years 
  Ed Hurtubis 
  Michael Mammano 
 1 Year 
  Tom Bullinger 
  Jonathan Chmielowiec 
  Miles Jackson 

  Scott Neff 
  Douglas Sanborn 
  Dan Slater 
  Elle Tam 
  Jerry Zack 
  Gregg Zimmer 
 
 
 
JUNE PCA ANNIVERSARIES 
 10 Years 
  Gary Chamberlain 
  Joe Dragicevich 
 5 Years 
  Steve Molloy 
 1 Year 
  Robert Farwell 
  Marc Kroll 
  Jim McDonough 
  Michael Moretti 
  Chris Runckel 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



READ THIS!! 

…..When we did the members survey last winter one of the things many members requested was information about 
other members and their cars.  Starting in March „09 we published the first set of Member BIOS starting with club lead-
ership and me of course.  I couldn‟t ask you to do it if I didn‟t do it.  Since then I‟ve published several member BIOS.  
First I want to thank those that shared their information.  I have certainly enjoyed reading them and based on feedback 
I‟ve gotten, many of our readers have enjoyed reading them too.  Also since then I have sent out many requests for 
member BIOS feedback.  The return rate has not been good.  If I have already sent you a request, and you know who 
you are, please take a little time to finish your BIO and send it and a few pictures back to me.  Without your help this 
column could disappear. 

     If anyone wants to provide me with BIO info and pictures and I have not contacted you yet please let me know 
(tomlyons911@yahoo.com ) and I‟ll get you the form to complete.   

Member Bios 
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Name:  

Robin Bronstein 

 

Wife’s/Husband’s name:  

Kristan Andersen 

 

Other Family Members:  

Kid‟s Noel (15) and Elizabeth (12) 

 

What got you 
interested in 
Porsche?

  

Reading Road & 
Track since I 
was 7. 

 

When did you 
get your 
first Por-

sche?  

College – „71 911T in 1974, then „90 C2 Cab in1996, 
then „95 C2 Cab in 2000, then ‟04 Cayenne S new in 
„04 

  

What Porsche(s) do you have now?  

2004 Cayenne S 

 

What do you like to do in your Porsche?  

Drive. 

 

What is your favorite story/event/incident 

involving you and your Porsche?  

Learning about 911 oversteer in Colorado on a 
mountain road – luckily no damage. 

 

What is 
the worst 
thing that 
has hap-
pened to 
you and 
your Por-

sche?   

Going to a 
dealer in 

1976 to test drive a new 911 only to have him tell 
me my car was probably a stolen car from a ring 
that had operated in Denver.   

 

What would you most like to do with your 

Porsche?   

Keep it and buy another Cab.  Unfortunately I 
have a family and no third garage. 

 

 

Former „92 C2 Cabriolet 

Current „04 Cayenne S 
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Name:   

Jeff Lauck 

 

Wife’s/Husband’s name:    

Sally 

 

Years NRPCA Member:   

12 

 

Other Family 

Members:    

Barrett 
(Daughter) 

 

What got you 

interested in Porsche?   

Crazy Neighbor who was also an Instructor 

 

When did you get your first Porsche?   

Took delivery in March of 1999 of my brand new 1998 
993 C2S.  My 1st and only Porsche 

 

What Porsche(s) do you have now?    

Same one  

 

What do you 
like to do in 
your Por-

sche?  

DE‟s 

 

What is your 
favorite story/event/incident involving you and 

your Porsche?   

It gets a lot of attention So every drive creates a new 
favorite incident  

 

What is the worst thing that has happened to you 

and your Porsche?   

Big spin in turn 10 at Watkins Glen. 360‟s all the way 

from 10 to 11. Finally settled in the gravel.  No 
damage, slight ego injury. 

 

What would you most like to do with your 

Porsche?   

I want to 
continue 
to do DE‟s 
and be-
come an 
instructor. 
My car is 
showroom 
inside & 
out and I‟d 

like to keep it that way so I‟m looking casually for 
the right DE car. 

 

Name:  

David Adams 

 

Wife’s/Husband’s name:  

Heather 

 

Years NRPCA Member:  

8 ? 

 

Other Family Members:  

0 

 

What got you interested in Porsche?  

I always liked sports cars 

 

When did you get your first Porsche?  

1986  944 Turbo  

 

What Porsche(s) do you have now?  

1998 Cab 4, 2006 Cayenne Turbo 

 

What do you like to do in your Porsche?   

Drive  

1998 993 

1998 993 

1998 993 



Member Bios 

Page 8 
JUNE 2010 

 

What is your favorite story/event/incident involving 

you and your Porsche?    

Having to drive my 944 152 miles and hour because 
my old girlfriend drove it at 140 mph coming back from 
Montreal  

 

What is the worst thing that has happened to you 

and your Porsche?  

A women ran into my 911 from behind 

 

 

A businessman walked into a New York City bank and 
asked for the loan officer. He said he was going to 
Europe on business for two weeks and needed to bor-
row $5,000.  

The loan officer said the bank would need some secu-
rity for such a loan. 

 

The business man then handed over the keys to a 
Rolls Royce that was parked on the street in front of 
the bank. Everything checked out and the loan officer  

accepted the car as collateral for the loan. An employ-
ee then drove the Rolls into the bank's underground 
garage and parked it there. 

 

Two weeks later the businessman returned, repaid the 
$5,000 and the interest which came to $15.41. 

 

The loan officer said, "We do appreciate your business 
and this transaction has worked out very nicely, but we 
are a bit puzzled. While you were away we checked 
and found that you are a multimillionaire. What puzzles 
us is why you would bother to borrow $5,000?" 

 

The business man replied: "Where else in New York 
City can I park my car for two weeks for fifteen bucks?" 

 

 

 

Did you hear about the kid who was pulled over for 
speeding? 

The cop got out of his car and the young man 
rolled down his window. 

 

"I've been waiting for you all day," the cop said. 

 

The guy replied, "Yeah, well I got here as fast as 
I could." 

 

When the cop finally stopped laughing, he sent 
the kid on his way without a ticket. 

 

 

 

A policeman was patrolling a local parking spot 
overlooking a golf course. He drove by a car and 
saw a couple inside with the dome light on.  

There was a young man in the driver's seat read-
ing a computer magazine and a young lady in the 
back seat knitting. He stopped to investigate.  

He walked up to the driver's window and 
knocked. The young man looked up, cranked the 
window down, and said, "Yes Officer?"  

"What are you doing?" the policeman asked.  

"What does it look like?" answered the young 
man. "I'm reading this magazine." Pointing to-
wards the young lady in the back seat, the officer 
then asked, "And what is she doing?"  

The young man looked over his shoulder and 
replied, "What does it look like? She's knitting."  

"And how old are you?" the officer then asked 
the young man.  

"I'm nineteen," he replied.  

"And how old is she?" asked the officer.  

 

The young man looked at his watch and said, 
"Well, in about twelve minutes she'll be sixteen."  
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CarNutzTales #5 – I get it wrong 

George Leopard 

CarNutzTales #5 – I get it wrong 

The Porsche was starting to smoke a bit and I knew I 
probably hadn‟t done a perfect overhaul back in Ger-
many.  I‟d always liked the look of the „68 and later 
Corvettes and decided to try one.  A gold, low mileage 
‟69 with fat tires and big side exhausts was available 
for $3000, so I sold the 356 and impulsively bought the 
Corvette.  What a mistake!!  Within a few days I be-
came irritated by the loud exhaust and lack of driving 
precision.  The exhaust had somewhat disguised the 
fact that the car just wasn‟t very quick – my friend‟s 
Triumph GT-6 seemed to easily out-accelerate it.  The 
lift off top panels took up the entire storage area be-
hind the seats, and the small hibachi I brought along 
for picnics had to ride between Sue‟s feet in the front.  
Driving down to Penn State through the hills one day I 
misjudged an oncoming car and had to bail out of a 
passing maneuver.  A quick turn to get back in lane 
almost put me off the mountain due to the over-
boosted power steering.  As a final insult, soon only 
one headlight would close.  There were more than 15 
Corvettes for sale in the local classifieds, and nothing 
seemed to be moving  (I wasn‟t the only one wanting 
out) so I immediately sold it to a dealer at a substantial 
loss. 

Next I found a ‟68 Fiat 124 coupe for sale at Mt Read 
VW, rusty but cheap and running well.  The car was 
really nice to drive, and though much smaller it had 
more useable interior room than a friend‟s new Cama-
ro.  This was my new mount for blasting down to State 
College and back to see Sue on most weekends.  The 
first experience with typical Fiat issues was when I lost 
the water pump near Watkins Glen and overheated the 
engine.  Smalley‟s Garage took me in late in the day, 
and arranged a ride to Rochester.  It took 6 weeks to 
get parts to fix the car, and then some of those had to 
be adapted from something else (valves from a Tri-
umph, I think).  Meanwhile Sue and I had to resort to 
something a bit bigger, called a Greyhound, to contin-
ue our romance    

Conversion vans were just starting to become popular, 
and I felt I had to have one for hauling around my dirt 
bike (Yamaha 250 Enduro) and for future camping 
trips.  With little money to spare, the only way to get 
there was going to be by doing my own conversion.  I 
found a Corvair van for $75 in desperate need of a ring 
job, and got started working on it in the garage at my 
apartment.  When I pulled the engine, a long shaft 
from the transmission came with it and refused to let 
go.  I had to prop up the engine where it was and do 
the job from there.  To my amazement it all worked out 

and the engine ran beautifully when I got it to-
gether.  I became side-tracked and never got 
beyond painting it.  I kept it for a year or so and 
loved the cab-forward driving experience, sitting 
over the front wheels. 

Impending marriage does strange things to one‟s 
value systems.  I had been craving a Datsun 
240Z, and finally could afford it, so I sensibly 
went out and bought a Chevrolet Vega Wagon 
(not even the GT) to demonstrate I was now a 
family man.  I also sold my Yamaha 250.  I tarted 
up the Fiat with plenty of bondo, nice wheels, 
and a fresh coat of the blut-orange (clearly my 
favorite color).  It sold immediately.  The first 
indication of impending doom was when the new 
Vega lost most of its oil within the first 30 miles.  
The dealer called it a minor assembly problem.   

Following our wedding (4/72) in Southern Mary-
land, we drove to NYC for our honeymoon, with 
all of our wedding gifts filling the back of the Ve-
ga.  Until now I had been happy with cheap mo-
tels in my travels, usually stopping late and nego-
tiating down the price (hey, it‟s 10pm, who else 
do you have coming for that vacant room??), and 
I knew NYC could be expensive.   I figured we 
could go to the northern extremity of the city and 
find a cheaper place to stay.  The 125th St. ex-
pressway exit felt right, so we got off and found it 
was still pretty congested, not yet suburban.  In 
fact, some of the people looked a bit scary.  A 
car full of tough looking guys started following, 
very close, and jumped out with guns drawn 
when we stopped for a light.  They were plain 
clothes police (sigh of relief!), cruising Harlem 
looking for criminals – they figured we were ei-
ther carrying loot, maybe drugs, or out of our 
minds lost to be in this place late at night.  They 
showed us the way back to the expressway and 
said “get the hell out of here!”  We crossed the 
GW Bridge into New Jersey and stopped at the 
first motel, the Peter Pan which featured water-
beds and Jacuzzis and offered hourly rates.   

 

The attendant wanted to know if we were there 
for a short stay or a long one.  I said over night, 
he said “Oh – that‟s a long stay - $20”.  Lots of 
interesting sounds came through the thin walls all 
night long. 

 

 

 

Continued on next page 



Car Nutz Tales Part 5 Con’t 

Page 10 
JUNE 2010 

Continued from previous page 

 

We bought a house out on Sodus Bay and I started 
commuting in to Kodak Park every day.  The Vega 
was nice enough to drive, but the engine only lasted 
2 years.  In the dead of winter I had to pull the en-
gine and have it rebuilt.  I still remember how very 
cold I was in the barely heated garage, but ample 
doses of apple wine I had made kept the juices flow-
ing and motivation up.  While the Vega was down, I 
bought an old Chevrolet from a co-worker.  I over-
heard him inquiring about having it towed and 
junked, asked its condition (bad battery) and prompt-
ly bought it for the $8 the junkyard was willing to 
pay.  Sue was working for Kodak by now, and we 
commuted together in the car for a couple months.  
Most memorable was the road filth frequently being 
slung forward between us against the inside of the 
windshield through a rust hole is the rear wheel well.  
Finally I got the Vega back together. It made notice-
ably more power and a better sound when I rein-
stalled the engine.  I had removed a bracket that 
crossed the carburetor throat and seemed restrictive 
and unnecessary – good old Chevrolet engineering.   

At some point during this period I decided to buy 
another 356 Porsche.  I found a pretty good 356C 
with a roll bar and bad muffler for $1600.  Speed-
sters were around $2800.  Ever thrifty, I wisely de-
cided to buy a rusty 356A cabriolet with hard top for 
$300, and restore it.  It ran quite well, but the first 
time I took the hardtop off the car flexed in the mid-
dle like a thin piece of wood.  My early restoration 
efforts revealed that this was too big a job for me, so 
I sold it, keeping the top which I stored and then sold 
34 years later, for a net profit. 

After 3 years the Vega was rapidly turning into a 
rusted hulk, held together mostly by the Zeibart rust-
proofing applied when new.  The engine was leaking 
a quart of oil per week – time for another car.  This 
time I went for the Volvo wagon all the sensible (and 
well off) people seemed to be driving.  To this day I 
feel guilty about taking money when I sold the Vega.  
The Volvo was a delight, with a big fabric Webasco 
sunroof, great comfortable seats, and obvious quali-
ty everywhere.  Another Swede joined the family 
when I found a very nice, low mileage Saab 96 for 
$500, needing only brakes.  This too was a delight-
ful, smooth running car.  I was finally back on track. 

Cars became far less interesting than our new baby 
at this point, and I focused on my quest for a new 
and better house to raise him in.   

Copyright 4/27/2010 George S. Leopard 

 

 

Oh Really!! 

A driver is stuck in a traffic jam going into down-

town Chicago . Nothing Is moving north or south. 

Suddenly a man knocks on his window. 

The driver rolls down his window and asks, 'What 

happened, what's the hold up?' 

Terrorists have kidnapped Barack Obama, Hillary 

Clinton, Oprah Winfrey, Nancy Pelosi, Harry 

Reid, Rosie O'Donnell, Jesse Jackson and Al 

Sharpton.  

They are asking for a $10 million ransom. Other-

wise, they are going to douse them with gasoline 

and set them on fire. We are going from car to 

car, taking up a collection. 

The driver asks, On average, how much is every-

one giving? 

About a gallon .... 

 

 

 

The 70-year-old man sat down in the orthopedic 

surgeon's office. "You know, Doc," he said,  

"I've made love in more exotic cars than anyone I 

know. Must be at least a thousand." 

    "And now, I suppose, you want me to treat you 

for the arthritis you got from  

scrunching up in all those uncomfortable posi-

tions," the medic said. 

    "Heck, no," the old fellow replied. "I want to 

borrow your Porsche!" 
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     Editor‟s note:  We have two different reports on 
this breakfast run.  One from the Rochester group 
written and photographed by Sue Reesen and an-
other from the Buffalo group written and photo-
graphed by Lynette Zack.  As you‟ll read from their 
stories two completely different perspectives on the 
same event.  I want to thank Sue and Lynette for 
their submittals.  Enjoy their stories.  Tom Lyons 

 
 

 

Letchworth Breakfast Run 

Photos and Story By  

Sue Reesen 

  

     Pulling in to Holtz Porsche in Rochester about 5 
minutes after 
the official 
arrival time, 
we were 
surprised by 
the long line 
of Porsches 
already 
there.  Peo-
ple we knew, 
new mem-

bers, members on their first event, and even the 
club President on his first Breakfast Run in his new 
Porsche.   It was quite a turnout for the first run of 
the season. 

  

     We got 
off to a de-
cent start 
south along 
East River 
road.  The 
sky was in-
credibly blue 
with those 
picture per-

fect white clouds – a great day for a drive.  We 
headed down through farms, rolling hills, and small 
towns without losing anyone or having any inci-
dents.  With 15+ cars, the drive was not “spirited”, 
but it was picturesque.   

  

     We arrived in the park and made our way to the 
Glen Iris around 11:00.  There was a wonderful 
mist in front of the Inn rising up from the main 
falls.  The temperature was in the upper sixties and 
we spent a few minutes basking in the sun and 

viewing the falls while 
we waited for the Buf-
falo group to arrive.   

  

     The Glen Iris staff 
was ready for us and 
encouraged us to 
come in for fresh cof-
fee.  After talking with 
a NPCA couple travel-

ing solo out of Buffalo and learning that there was a bridge out 
that may have caused the Buffalo groups delay, we decided to 
go in and settle down for a great breakfast.   

  

     The Glen Iris has a 
nice windowed room 
ready for us along with 
a yummy buffet consist-
ing of omelets, sausage, 
bacon, home fries, 
French toast, fresh fruit 
and a nice selection of 
juices.  We dug in and 
had a great time. 

  

The Rochester group got a bit worried as time passed and the 
Buffalo group did not arrive.  Finally the Porsches pulled in and 
we learned about their crazy run though a town with no pow-
er.  Apparently it was quite a feat herding everyone through 
the blacked out traffic lights and locating an open business for 
a pit stop.  Fortunately, the Glen Iris was accommodating and 
served up a fresh brunch for the latecomers. 

  

     All in all, it was a 
great day and a fun 
event.  We topped 50 
attendees and I hope 
future runs are as great 
a success. 

 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Holtz Porsche 

The ride to the park 

At breakfast 

Everybody made it 

Entering the park 
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Breakfast Run to Letchworth. . . The Buffalo 

Version 

 Photos and Story by 

- Lynette Zack - 

   

        I've heard stories of Rob Dean's "Breakfast 
Runs" from other club members, but neither Jerry 
or I had participated in them.  So, the run to Letch-
worth was something we both looked forward to.  It 
was a beautiful morning and great turnout at our 
meeting place; well over a dozen cars.  Indeed, the 
best laid plans for cars and people were coming 
together:  the perfect set-up for a lesson in "life's 
little ironies." 

  

        As we reviewed our copies of Rob's annotated 
driving directions, a question for many of us was in 

regard to 
where/when 
will there be 
a rest 
stop.  A 
mundane 
reality of the 
aging pro-
cess, but an 
important 
one regard-

less of where you are on life's timeline.  Ah, there it 
was. . . McDonald's in Arcade. . . right after the run 
on Fish Hill Road. . . the single lane road on which 
we may become "airborn."  Darn it; I'm too trusting. 
. . that should have tipped me off that conspiracy 
was at hand.  The gods were setting us up to re-
mind us of our humanity, our frailties as humans. . . 
alas, our need to pee.   

  

        Well, we were into our scenic journey, enjoy-
ing every 
twist, turn, 
and oppor-
tunity to in-
terpret the 
speed lim-
it.  Rob's 
route was 
great, as it 
wound its 
way through 
a maze 

of wind farms and wind turbines; hundreds of 
them.  Later in conversation, it would 
prove interesting that we were probably in the midst 

of the greatest concentration of electrical power on the plan-
et:  the hydro power of Niagara falls; coal generated power on 
Lake Ontario; and this new, wind produced technology sur-
rounding us as we closed in on our rest stop.  Undeniably, the 
need of visiting Mickey D's in Arcade was gaining importance, 
especially after Fish Hill Road's roller coaster effect.   

  

        Life's Little Irony 
#1:  Just because you’re 
in the midst of "energy 
central" doesn't mean 
that the entire area 
won't be suffering from 
a major power break-
down.  Picture it:  traffic 
signals not operating; 
gas stations unable to 
pump gas; wells unable 
to pump water; all busi-

nesses closed. . .  no electricity; no bathrooms. 

  

        LLI #2:  All the Porsche Club "alpha types," doctors, law-
yers, executives, spouses, in-laws and outlaws aren't worth a 
bag of doorknobs if they can't find you a bathroom when you 
need one.  An impromptu "Search for the Potty Spot" scramble 
begins:  a Porsche parade through the streets of Arcade en-
sues; we drive from one restaurant, store, business to another; 
Rob takes off to Earl's (be open - Please!); our group splinters; 
Jerry finds a nursery operator who, evidently, has never been 
accosted by a potty-needy, mad woman (relief and no arrests, 
I'm happy to say).  Eventually, the hunt is over and our bunch 
manages to regroup at Tops supermarket.  Yes!  Success in 
our mission, celebrated by a run from the parking lot to 
the restrooms.  The Arcade area Tops market had genera-
tors, working bathrooms, and an instant collection of Porsches 
in it's parking lot.  I can just imagine the headlines in the next 
edition of the Arcade Journal for Enquiring Minds:  "Buffalo 
based food chain saves the day for PCA members in the 
Rochester market."  Take that, Wegmans! 

  

        LLI #3:  Given a 
choice between eating 
hot food or waiting for 
you because you're late, 
your friends will take the 
food everytime.  Yes, 
we arrived at the Glen 
Iris a tad late.  What's 
an hour or so amongst 
friends?  Our Rochester 
friends were concerned 

for our whereabouts; however, the joy of having consumed a 
delicious brunch somewhat mitigated those feelings.  Nobody 
really knew the circumstances of our being late; cell phones, 

Follow the leader 

Wind turbines 

A much needed pit stop 

Enjoying breakfast 
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hills, static reception, termites, halitosis. . . it didn't 
matter.  We had to wait as the restaurant staff cre-
ated a second brunch for the Buffalo Come Lately 
crew.  Yes, the food was great and the beauty of 
another Niagara PCA event was being realized. 

  

        LLI #4:  Just because you suffered a kidney 
trauma does not mean that you will get sympathy 
from Bill Schicker.  I'm now convinced that The 
Donald acquired his iconic "it's not personal; it's 

business" 
line from 
Bill.  "Gee, 
no bath-
rooms, tough 
break.  Hey, 
how about 
that thirty 
bucks for 
E'ville?  Do it 
now; It's 
gonna be 
forty.  Get 
your park 
admission 
tickets out; 

gotta have 'em; you're probably gonna owe me a 
few bucks for the meal.  By the way, the bridge is 
out if your going to Buffalo.  How 'bout that; no 
bathrooms."  Now I really get it:  Jerry always says 
that if he starts a new business, the first guy he'll 
hire is Bill to take care of the finances.  (Of course, 
we're going to E'ville, Bill.) 

  

        LLI #5:  Regardless of how many trivial events 
impede your progress and conspire to add misery 
to your happy day, you will go back for 
more.  C'mon Rob, when's the next Breakfast 
Run?  Please, get our name on that list and--
without doubt--leave room for plenty of other club 
members.  This gal can absolute assure you that 
the run from Buffalo, ensuing adventure, and 
brunch at the Glen Iris with our friends was the real 
deal:  genuine Fun. . .  the stuff of great memori 

 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Sly as a fox 

 
A woman and a man are involved in a car accident but it's a 
bad one. Both of their cars are totally demolished but amazing-
ly neither of them are hurt. After they crawl out of their cars, 
the woman says, "So you're a man, that's interesting. I'm a 
woman. Wow, just look at our cars! There's nothing left but 
fortunately we are unhurt. This must be a sign from God that 
we should meet and be friends and live together in peace for 
the rest of our days."  
 
The man replied," I agree with you completely This must be a 
sign from God!  
 
The woman continued, "And look at this, here's another mira-
cle. My car is completely demolished but this bottle of wine 
didn't break. Surely God wants us to drink this wine and cele-
brate our good fortune." Then she hands the bottle to the man.  
 
The man shakes his head in agreement, opens it and takes a 
few very large swigs from the bottle and then hands it  
back to the woman. The woman takes the bottle, immediately 
puts the cap back on, and hands it back to the man. The man 
asks, "Aren't you having any?"  
 
The woman replies, "No. I think I'll just wait for the police..."  
 
 
 

Ouch! 
 
I went to a couple of car dealerships last week. At first I 
stopped at was Kia.  
Well nothing caught my eye, but the price was right.  
 
Then I went to a Ford dealer. I didn't really find anything I liked, 
but every car had a pair of shoes in the trunk. 
 
At last I went to the Chevy dealer. Well I see one that I like. 
The dealer does the once over with me, then he pops the 
trunk. Disapointed, I looked at the dealer  
and said: "Well, theres something missing." 
 
The dealer puzzled asks: "What?" 
 
I said: "At the Ford dealership I checked out, they had a new 
pair of shoes in the trunk of every car!" 
 
Smiling the dealer says: "That's so they can walk home!" 
 

 

So where is your picnic 
money?? 
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Breakfast Run to Naples 

―Porsches in the Mist‖ 

by 

Karen Veltz 

 

     As a first time event chair for a Porsche break-
fast run I was a little apprehensive the night before 
the event, since we had 30 people who said they 
would be attending, and this I was told might be 
close to a record for a breakfast run.  The weather 
forecast for Sunday was not stellar, and I figured 
not everyone would show if it was raining in the 
morning.  However, having lived in this area most 
of my life, I learned long ago that the most reliable 
weather forecast is to look out the window the day 
of the event.   That being said, Sunday we awoke 
to a cool morning with a light foggy mist.  We ar-
rived at Eastview Mall at 9AM, where a couple of 
other Porsche enthusiast had already gathered. 

 

     A group from Buffalo joined us at the mall after 
they enjoyed a spirited drive lead by Rob Dean.  
Thanks Rob for helping coordinate the Buffalo 
members.  After a brief drivers meeting held by 
Tom Lyons, 25 Porsche members embarked on a 
scenic tour of the “Finger Lakes”.  Having been on 
this tour in the past I know first hand how absolute-

ly beautiful 
this route is 
with all the 
rolling hills, 
lake views, 
and tree 
lined twisting 
roads.  How-
ever, that 
was not the 
case this 
Sunday.  
About 10 
minutes into 
the drive a 
dense fog 

rolled in, and much of the way all that could be 
seen was the faint glow of red taillights ahead and 
dim headlights behind.  My hats off to Tom and 
Babs Lyons for getting us to Naples, and the rest of 
the drivers for keeping the group together by pulling 
off when the car behind could no longer be seen. 

 

     Despite the less than scenic drive and challeng-
ing weather conditions all 14 cars arrived safely at 
Bob‟s and Ruth‟s Vineyard restaurant in Naples, 

where the group was joined by Dick and Mary Cott who were 
waiting for us in the parking lot.  We then proceeded into the 
restaurant where we enjoyed a delicious breakfast and some 
wonderful conversation, because as we all know it‟s not just 
the cars, it‟s the people! 

 

     The dank dreary day was still with us after our meal, but 
despite the weather a few die hard Porsche enthusiasts contin-
ued on to the Finger Lakes PCA car show in Hammondsport.  
Thanks to Dick and Mary Cott for leading the group. 

 

     As Bob and I were driving back to Rochester we both com-
mented on what a good time we had, and then he asked me if 

we could organize an-
other breakfast run.  To 
that I replied, “Sure it 
wasn‟t that hard to do, 
but the next time you 
can be the chair!” 

 

     I would like to thank 
the following people 
who helped me to make 
the event a success: 

 

Tom Lyons- for supply-
ing me with the necessary paper work and conducting the driv-
ers meeting 

 

Babs Lyons- for the route to Naples 

 

Rob Dean- for organizing the Buffalo members 

 

Sue Reesen- for emailing the social group and checking the 
facebook replies 

 

Dick and Mary Cott- for leading the group to Hammondsport 

 

All the participants- for attending and staying together! 

Is that a car back there?? 

Heading in for breakfast 
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The Ride to Hammondsport for the Finger 

Lakes Regions Car Show 

By 

Dick Cott 

Photos by 

Luis Martinez 

 
     6 cars, 11 people, left Bob and Ruth's about 
noon and headed to Hammondsport for the FLPCA 
Concours.  Our trip was over Italy Hill, thru 
Branchport, and down 54A along the lake to Ham-
mondsport. 
 

     Weather was wet and foggy, sometimes pea 
soup, in the clouds, over the hills to Branchport.  

The road 
from Naples 
to 
Branchport 
is a great 
road for Por-
sche's to 
travel when 
you can see 
more than 
100 feet 
ahead of 
you, but, 
today was 
not the day 
to enjoy it as 

we do sometimes when visibility is a little better.  
As we descended into Branchport, and got below 
the clouds, it was just a lovely, summer day, wet 
and with drizzle.  As we rode along Keuka lake's 
west side, even with the temperature stuck at 67 
degrees, we were reminded what a beautiful part of 
the country this is.   

 

     Traveling 
thru the Fin-
ger Lakes is 
a treat at 
anytime 
made even 
more fun 
when with a 
group of 
Porsche 
people.  Ar-
rived in 
Hammond-

sport a little before 1PM, and were warmly greeted 

by Rod and Louis of 
the FLPCA.  Our 6 
cars were assem-
bled in line with their 
cars and the social 
aspect of mingling 
with the FLPCA 
folks, as well as visit-
ing the shops around 
the park began.  A 
good time was had 
by all as the rain 
held off for the rest 
of the afternoon.  

 

     I don't have all the notes of the class winners but, I do know 
that David Barnes brand new GT3 won the 1999 and on 911 
class.  Beautiful car.  Of special note, Jim Arendt's ( old ) 944 
Turbo was on display and won best in that car's class.  Way to 
go Jim.  The new owner is very pleased and I think he plans to 
have the car at the upcoming advanced DE later this month. 

 

     Altogether there was about a dozen cars on display ( no 
doubt due to the weather ), but this is a nice show and venue 
and, well set up by the FLPCA.  They did appreciate the in-
volvement of the NRPCA and more inter club activities would 
no doubt, be beneficial to all.  We all started leaving the park 
about 3-3:30 and went our separate ways. 

 Lined un in Hammondsport 

Prepping the car 

Lined un in Hammondsport 



Realizing the Dream 

Page 16 
JUNE 2010 

Realizing the Dream 

by 

Chad Juby 

 

     Like all PCA members, I love cars, particularly 
sports cars.  Over the years I've owned a few differ-
ent very capable sports cars and sport sedans, and 
have always wanted to give them a run on the 
track.  My track aspirations really started when I 
owned my BMW M3 in 1999.  I was a member of 
the BMWCCA, but I wasn't active in the club and 
didn't really know much about the DE's.  I assumed 
that it would be too costly between entry fees and 
wear and tear on my car.  So I never went to one.   
 

     Then a few cars later, I found perfection in my 
Porsche 911.  Sure driving a Porsche on the street 
is great fun, even if you're just running to the corner 
store, but Porsches are built for more.  We paid for 
a car with a true racing history built into each beau-
tiful machine, it would be a shame not to use it.   
 

     I had become very active in the Porsche club 
over the almost 2 years that I've been a member 
and now I was talking to people who regularly at-
tended DE's.  They were encouraging me to go.  
However, I still didn't know if I should subject my 
car to my perceived rigors of the race track.  Then, 
at the 2009 vintage races at the Glen, everything 
changed.  I made the faux pas of touching my 
breaks on the parade lap going through the esses, 
this is of course verboten.  After some friendly ridi-
cule from Bob Veltz and Mike Zotter, they took it 

upon them-
selves to fix 
the egre-
gious of-
fense and 
talked me 
into buying 
driving 
shoes, hel-
met and 
gloves so 
that I could 

attend the DE in the spring of the next year. 
 

     Since the DE was half a year away, I decided to 
prep.  To help satiate my desire to get out on the 
track, I bought a steering wheel set for my home 
PC and a couple racing games.  As it turns out, the 
most help was iRacing, an online racing simulator 
that had the Glen in perfect detail.  As I learned 
later this was a huge asset in learning the track.  By 
the time my tires hit the track for real, I knew every 

turn by heart. 
 

     I spent the winter dabbling on the racing simulator and wait-
ing for spring with excitement and a bit of nervousness.  This 
would be my first high speed track driving experience.  I've 
done one autocross, but I knew that was not the same thing, 
since there was almost no risk to my car and I didn't get out of 
second gear.  I wondered how I would do, would I be so bad 
that my instructor would consider me a lost cause?  Would I 
spend the whole time holding up traffic on the track?  Would 
my wife divorce me because I was too slow at the Glen?  
Speaking of my wife, Sue has been great and very supportive 
of my car lust over the years and encouraged me to attend the 
drivers education.  She even handled making the hotel reser-
vations at the Seneca Lodge as well as volunteering to help 
with DE registrations at the Lodge and track.  She truly is the 
perfect wife. 
 

     The day arrived and we had to be at the Seneca Lodge by 
4:30 on the Sunday evening before the event so that Sue can 
help with the early registration process.  It is always great to go 
to any car event, watching and listening to all the cars arrive.  
Seeing new cars and talking to their owners.  Standing in 
amongst all of these awesome performance machines just 
bring a smile to my face.  Combined with the perfect weather, 
it was a great start of the event.  Oops, having such a good 
time at the lodge, I forgot to fill the Porsche with gas for the 
next morning.  I head down into town to fill up the tank. 
 

     Day one:  Monday morning, 5:00AM, wow, it is way too 
early.  We have to get to the track as soon as it opens since 
Sue was helping with registration again that morning.  Even 
though I'm tired, I'm still excited.  Time to fill the car with every-
thing we will need at the track: food, water, tools, chairs, tarp, 
towels, windshield cleaning supplies...don't forget my helmet.  
Off we went to the track.  We get there and locate a nice park-
ing space with room for our stuff and the car.  I've been to the 
track and garage area many times before and it is always fun, 
but in the words of Jim Arendt, it is "Mega Cool" to be here this 
time because I'm going to be on the track at speed, not just 
watching others.  Now looking back I'm excited just thinking 
about it, but at the time, I was a bit nervous, though relaxed.  It 
helps that I knew a lot of the people there and everyone I 
talked to was nice and helpful.   
 

 

 

 

 

 

Continued on next page 
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     I check to make sure all of my lugs are torqued, 
and everything is out of the car that doesn't need to 
be there.  My wife stops by, takes one look and 
pulls the garage door opener out of my center bin.  
Everyone forgets the garage door opener.  Finally, 
the car is all set, now it's time for the drivers meet-
ing, followed by the first class room session.  This 
begins two days of information overload, but in a 
good way.  There is just so much to learn, it helps 
that the instructors are some of the best instructors 
I've ever had, for anything.  These people love 
what they do, they love to teach others to do it and 
it shows.  I can't thank Jim our classroom instructor 
and Ted Brewer my track instructor enough, I 
learned so much from each of them. 
 

     Now it‟s my groups turn to get on the track.  I 
head out to my car, get my helmet, and gloves on.  
My heart is already starting to race a bit and I have-
n't even started the car yet.  I let Ted, my instructor, 
take my car out for the first two laps.  It was recom-
mended by Jim, our class room instructor that we 
ask our track instructors to drive for the first couple 
of laps.  This turned out to be an excellent idea, as 
was all of his advice over the two days.  Having 
your instructor drive gives you a chance to get a 
feel for the track, without having to concentrate on 
driving too.  After two laps, Ted comes in the pits 
and its time for me to drive. 
 

     I hop into the driver‟s seat and start down pit 
lane.  I take it very slow, Ted instructs me to stay 

right as we 
pit out all the 
way to turn 
two.  I wasn't 
traveling any 
faster than I 
would on a 
parade lap, 
but it all 
seems to be 
happening 

very fast.  I must note here that I did not touch my 
breaks entering turn 2 or going though the esses 
this time, or ever again.  Coming out of the esses 
and going down the back straight I get on it a little, 
but take it very easy in to the bus stop.  Around the 
outer loop and drop down the chute into the toe of 
the boot.  Wow, the boot kicks my ass, I think it will 
take a very long time to master the toe of the boot.  
Up out of the toe down the straight and into the 
heel.  Out of the boot into turn 9 and back on to the 
short track.  What a roller-coaster ride the boot is.  

Short straight to turn 10, then turn 11 and on to the front 
straight.  Down the front straight and into the Nintey, a down 
hill 90 degree right hander that is turn one.  I've come full lap, 
my first ever lap at "speed".  I use the term speed very loosely, 
since that was my slowest lap of the two days, but it was my 
first and so my most memorable.  As we take a few more laps, 
I'm in nirvana, I think I'm already addicted.  Where do I sign up 
for the next DE? 
 

     The first session goes by quickly, but that is probably good, 
I don't think my brain could handle it for much longer.  There is 
so much information to take in.  At this point I have tunnel vi-
sion, I didn't look in my mirrors, I didn't see the flag stations, I 
had a death grip on the steering wheel.  All I was doing was 
listening intently to every word Ted said and going from orange 
cone to orange cone.  The cones mark the path through the 
corner, from turn in to apex and finally to track out.  They guide 
your way. 
 

     One more comment on the great instructors, just think 
about what they do.  They don't get paid to do this, sure they 
don't have to pay for the event, but there is no way I would get 
into a high performance car with a driver that has never driven 
at a track before and you have no idea what their skills are, all 
for $325!  You don't know what that drivers state of mind is or 
how they will handle the car or the track, do they have good 
judgment?  It is quite the leap of faith, and I'm very thankful 
they are willing to do it. 
 

     The rest of the first day we switch between class room and 
track.  Each track session is about 24 minutes long and we 
have 4 sessions each day.  Let me tell you, that is plenty as a 
new driver.  I was exhausted by the end of the first day.  Each 
track session was smoother and smoother and my speeds 
were increasing as a result.  I only know this because I was 
now needing to brake much harder before each turn, I was still 
concentrating so much that I didn't have time to look at the 
speedometer. 
 

     A few things that I learned by the end of the first day were; 
first, I could do this for the rest of my life and still be learning.  
Driving fast if a very complex activity.  Second, this is one of 
the most amazing things I've ever done in my life and I'm going 
to do it again.  Third, driving on the track is probably safer than 
driving to the track.  This is all credited to the excellent safety 
procedures and instructors.  Safety is the number one concern 
and it shows.  Finally, I wasn't nearly as bad at it as I feared.  I 
was doing well and getting better. 
 

 

 

 

Continued on next page 
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     At the end of the first day there was a track walk 
led by our classroom instructor, Jim.  This was ex-

ceptionally 
informative 
and is highly 
recommend-
ed.  We 
drove to 
each corner 
of the track 
then got out 
of the vehi-
cles to view 
the track on 

foot where Jim would explain the corner layout and 
the best ways to handle the corner.  Standing on 
the track having Jim point out turn in, apex and 
track out points really helped to solidify the days 
training. 
 

     We head back to the hotel after the first day, 
making sure to fill up the tank. Wow, this sure uses 
up the gas. 
 

     Back at the lodge we have dinner with new and 
old friends.  Lots of track talk and a free beverage. 
 

     Day two:  I didn't get as much sleep as I would 
have liked, but it didn't seem to matter.  Once I got 
to the track, the adrenalin kicked in and all was 
well.   

 

     The second day‟s format was much like the first, 
four track sessions, but one less classroom ses-
sion.  I was excited to get back out on the track and 
put to use all I learned on the track walk the night 
before.  But before we got started for the day we 

have the 
driver's 
meeting 
where we go 
over how the 
first day 
went and to 
inform us of 
any changes 
for the cur-
rent day.  It 

turns out that this was a excellent meeting, at least 
for me.  Every DE the Niagara region gives away 
the Bohan Scholarship to a first time driver who is a 
Niagara member.  I never win anything, at least not 

anything good, so I really didn't think I had much of a chance 
when they announced the drawing.  Turns out there were only 
two of us this year and I was the lucky winner. I was pretty 
sure I would be attending the October DE, but this cinched it.  

 

     I found everything was really coming together, I was feeling 
more relaxed on the track.  I was looking further down the 
track, keeping a better eye on my mirrors, and was able to pay 
attention to each flag station, most of the time.  I also realized 
how much tunnel vision I had on day one.  This is just one of 
many reasons that the in car instructors are so critical.  They 
are able to keep an eye on all of the things a new student isn't 
able to.   
 

     Now that I'm starting to get a bit more comfortable on the 
track, we continue to smooth my inputs and set some break 
points.  Keep in mind that when I say I'm more comfortable, 
this doesn't mean that I think I'm Patrick Long or something.  It 
just means that I can now start to refine my driving.  This is 
definitely a sport that will take many years of practice to actual-
ly be good at. 
 

     Trying to set a break points is an interesting exercise when 
your going faster and faster each lap.  It can make for a rather 
exciting, sphincter tightening time.  Ted just calmly informs me 
that I'm coming in a little faster than last time and will need to 
break a bit harder.  It is really amazing how capable a Por-
sche's brakes are.  You go from over 100 down to 60 in an 
instant, followed by taking a 90 degree turn faster than you 
thought possible.  Though just because the car can do it, 
doesn't mean the guy behind the wheel is willing to.  I learn 
this as we set a break point at the 250 foot mark on the sole of 
the boot, but Ted informed me I cheated and starting breaking 
at 275 (he didn't miss a thing).  I fixed that the next lap.  

 

     So day two was going very well, and I was having the time 
of my life.  Every lap was better than the last, then on the third 
to the last lap, of my last session, my brain decided it was time 
to take a break.  I was missing my turn in points and just not 
driving as well as I was just a lap earlier.  Ted noticed as well 
and ask if I was getting tired.  After two adrenaline filled days, I 
finally ran out of adrenaline.  It turned out this was ok, because 
my front brake pads also decided that is was time to slow 
down as a warning light came on the dash indicating that my 
pads were getting low.  This was expected, since I entered the 
DE with pads that I know would need to be changed.  I brought 
new pads with me just in case I needed them.  However since 
I gave in at the same time as they did, I could wait until I got 
home before changing them.  So we took my last 3 laps at a 
more leisurely pace and just enjoyed being on the track. 

 

Continued on next page 
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     It was an amazing two days.  Everyone should 
feel how great it is to come out of the boot and take 
turns 9, 10 and 11 just right to shoot down the front 
stretch.  It feels like one continuous set of smooth 
arcs.  You can feel it in your whole body when you 
take a turn right, and let me tell you, it is very addic-
tive and you will want to do it again.   

 

     The 
whole event 
was put on 
with absolute 
precision 
and profes-
sionalism.  
The HPDE is 
all run by 
volunteers 
that truly 

love the sport and want all in attendance to have a 
great time.  I want to thank everyone who had a 
hand in making it so much fun.  That even includes 
the other drivers that I had the pleasure to share 
the track with.  If you have ever thought about go-
ing to a drivers education event, stop thinking about 
it and sign up you won‟t be sorry, I wish I had 
signed up the first year I joined the club.  You will 
learn so much and have a great time doing it. 

 

     Hope to see you in October.   

 

Did you hear the one about... 

1. How do you catch a unique rabbit?  

Unique up on it.  

2. How do you catch a tame rabbit? 

Tame way, unique up on it.  

3. How do crazy people go through the forest ?  

They take the psycho path  

4. How do you get holy water?  

You boil the hell out of it.  

5. What do fish say when they hit a concrete wall?  

Dam!  

6. What do Eskimos get from sitting on the ice too 
long?  

Polaroids  

 

7. What do you call a boomerang that doesn't work?  

A stick  

8. What do you call cheese that isn't yours?  

Nacho cheese.  

9. What do you call Santa's helpers?  

Subordinate clauses.  

10. What do you call four bullfighters in quicksand?  

Quattro sinko..  

11. What do you get from a pampered cow?  

Spoiled milk.  

12. What do you get when you cross a snowman with a vam-
pire?  

Frostbite.  

13. What lies at the bottom of the ocean and twitches?  

A nervous wreck.  

14. What's the difference between roast beef and pea soup?  

Anyone can roast beef. Can you pea soup?  

15. Where do you find a dog with no legs?  

Right where you left him..  

16. Why do gorillas have big nostrils?  

Because they have big fingers.  

17. Why don't blind people like to sky dive?  

Because it scares the dog  

18. What kind of coffee was served on the Titanic?  

Sanka.  

19. What is the difference between a Harley and a Hoover ? 

The location of the dirt bag.  

20. Why did Pilgrims' pants always fall down?  

Because they wore their belt buckle on their hat.  

  21. What's the difference between a bad golfer and a bad 
skydiver?  

         A bad golfer goes, whack, dang! 

         A bad skydiver goes dang! Whack.  

22. How are a Texas tornado and a Tennessee divorce the 
same?  

Somebody's gonna lose a trailer  

Green group staging 
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Niagara Region Hosts Spring Drivers Education 

By 

Bert Xander 

 

     The annual Niagara Region Spring Drivers Edu-
cation event was again held at Watkins Glen Inter-
national on Monday/Tuesday, May 24 & 25.  A 
large turnout of over 150 participants enjoyed pic-
ture perfect weather, excellent driving conditions, 
and spirited PCA fellowship over the two day event.  

 

     Pre-event check in was again held at the Sene-
ca Lodge on Sunday afternoon and evening before 
the event.  The DE Committee, Jim Arendt (Safety 
& Tech Chair), Rich DeAsis (Chief Instructor), Curt 
Hinchcliffe (Registrar), Bob Veltz (Track Steward) 
and me (DE Chairman) greeted the drivers and it 
was great to see them after a long, cold winter.  A 
special thank you goes out to Sue Reesen who 
assisted with the check in table.  Rich held an ori-
entation meeting at the Lodge for about ten 
"newbies" who had never driven on the track before 
- this has proven to be a popular way to cool the 
nerves of new drivers.  

 

     On Monday Rich and Chief Classroom Instruc-
tor, Jim Tulloch, implemented new passing proto-
cols that extended the passing zones in an effort to 
reduce the formation of “trains” in each run group.  
Response to these techniques has been extremely 
positive and makes our events more innovative 
than those of many other clubs.  On Monday even-
ing, we hosted participants in the bar at Seneca 
Lodge where we exchanged stories of the day‟s 
experiences.   

 

     On Tuesday, we presented the Mike Bohan 
Drivers Education scholarship (in memory of the 
former Niagara Region President) to a first time 
NPCA student.  Chad Juby won the award through 
a drawing of eligible participants and is now entitled 
to attend an upcoming NPCA drivers education 
event free of charge.  Tuesday was another spec-
tacular day of driving in perfect conditions.  The 
Niagara Region has a reputation for running fun, 
laid-back events with an emphasis on safety - this 
is why we have such a loyal following.  There were 
only two small incidents during the two days and 
neither resulted in any significant damage.   

 

     Special thanks goes to the DE committee mem-
bers, Jim, Rich, Curt, Bob (and his wife Karen), Jim 
Tulloch, Seneca Lodge, and the staff at Watkins 

Glen for a great event!  Mark your calendars now for our Ad-
vanced/Solo Event on June 23 & 24 and our Fall event on Oc-
tober 11 & 12! 

 

Photo by Sue Reesen 
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Tale of the Dragon 

Story and Photos By  

Art Kriesen 

 

     This tale starts in the dead of winter, a time of 
grand thoughts of exploits to be realized in the 
spring.  In this case the thought was of an epic road 
trip to that famed piece of road that straddles the 
North Carolina/Tennessee border known as the 
Tail of the Dragon.  The Dragon has long been a 

favorite of 
the motorcy-
cle commu-
nity but is 
also increas-
ingly popular 
with car 
buffs.  It is 
an 11 mile 
stretch of 
route 129 

that has 318 turns, no cross roads, no houses or 
stores, table top smooth, banked corners and great 
elevation changes.  In short, a vehicle roller coaster 
better than any E-ticket ride at Disney World. 

  

     This trip was planned on Planet-9, a web site 
dedicated mostly to the 986-987 platforms, which 
started life as the Cayman Club (until PCNA decid-
ed that it could not use the Porsche name).  The 

chief instiga-
tor was 
"Pistol 

Pete" (screen name) who lives in New York.  Pete 
(AKA Peter Moy) has organized many road trips in 
the North-East but this was by far a whole 'nother 
animal.  It spanned 6 days and for me, 2,200 miles.  
The first day and the last days were cruises on the 
interstate, but everything in between was a turn the 
radio off and pay attention drivers road.  In all, we 
had a total of 20 people from NY, OH, GA, MD, VA, 
NC, CT, MS, and NJ.  

  

     The first pay attention road was on day two in 

North Carolina.  One of the local folks who joined us on the 
second day asked if we would like to take one of his favorite 
roads on our way to lunch at the Pisgah Inn on the Blue Ridge 
Parkway.  Sure!  I'll let Pete's words describe this segment. 

  

     "What followed was 45 minutes of the most terrifying driving 
of my life, and that includes track time!  After one and a half 
days of highway driving, these back roads were like a splash 

of cold water to the 
face.  Blanco took the 
lead followed by 
Schwabe and then me.  
I was choking on his 
exhaust fumes (TPC 
Turbo) before long and 
had to roll my windows 
up.  He was running rich 
I guess.  I had no idea 
where we were or what 
was on the side of the 

road.  I was concentrating hard on my driving.   All I know is 
that we went deep into the trees where the road dipped turned 
and climbed for what seemed like a dozen times in under a 
minute.  We came on one double switchback that had me 
cranking the wheel completely to the right, then to the left and 
sure enough, back to the right again.  This wasn't a road; it 
was more like an AutoX course.  Blanco and Schwabe were 
long gone ahead of me but I could still hear them.  I did all I 
could to keep the car on the road at a reasonable speed.  I 
managed to slip the back out twice on some turns before PSM 
kicked in.  The road was still very wet and the heavy rain had 
caused large gravel runoffs in several spots." 

 

     After lunch at the 
Pisgah Inn we had an 
impromptu car swap 
session to listen to vari-
ous after market ex-
haust systems and feel 
the power of a turbo 
charged Cayman.  Yes, 
boys and their toys.  
The mostly elderly folks 
at the Inn must have 

thought we were nuts. 

  

     The day ended with a blast down route 28 (a high speed 
Dragon) to Fontana Village, our base of operations for the next 
two days. 

  

 

Continued on next page 

The Dragon 

What a view 

Getting ready for a run 

Nice sign 
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Continued from previous page 

 

     It was decided that we would run the Dragon 
first thing the next morning, so before breakfast we 
all gathered at 7:30 AM  for the short trip to the 
start of the Dragon section of route 129 at Deals 
Gap.  Earlier in the Spring a rock slide had closed 
the Northern tip of 129 in Tennessee, so the Drag-
on could only be entered from the North Carolina 
side.  You go in from the south and turn around at 
the slide, 11 miles up the road.  The gates were 
open from 8;00 AM to 8:00 PM, seven days a 
week.  

  

     Now this road is of tremendous economic im-
portance to the area (from road warriors like us) 
and for a while after the rock slide the entire section 

of 129 was 
closed.  The 
main con-
cern was the 
ability of 
emergency 
vehicles to 
have access 
since the 
road was 
impassable 
from the 

Tennessee side.  This concern was real since on a 
weekend there is an average of three crashes a 
day that require assistance.  So the road was 
opened solely for the purpose of joy riders.  Can 
you see this happening in NY? 

  

     This was 
a Tuesday, 
8:00 AM, 
and with no 
access from 
the North we 
had the road 
all to our-
selves.  The 
speed limit is 

30 MPH and to be honest there are some sections 
that are a real challenge at that speed.  We spaced 
ourselves out at about 300 ft and the technique 
was to watch the brake lights of the guy ahead.  If 
they did not go on in the turn you were good to go. 
Only the first guy in the line had to be crazy. 

  

     There is a section preceded by a sign that says 

"DIP".  It turns sharply right and then falls away with a sharp 
left at the bottom.  Just like the Corkscrew at Leguna Seca, 
except 1/5 as long and for those of you that know, the Cork-
screw first turns left.  After a while a rhythm develops that has 
almost no braking.  Left, right, up, down. Smooth and fast. 
Fun!  Once in a while the back steps out and PSM takes over 
to spoil the action. 

  

     As we exited, the State Troopers showed up but caught no 
one (that day).  Then back to the Inn for breakfast and a thor-

ough debrief on the first 
run. 

 

     The rest of the day 
was spent on the 
Cherohala Skyway, a 
130 mile loop that is like 
a stretched out Dragon; 
lots of high speed 
sweepers and some 
great scenery.  Most of 

the traffic was of the two wheel variety, some of which were 
much faster than us on this type of road and some much slow-
er.  One particular thing that stands out in my memory is the 
fog bank (or maybe clouds) we encountered at the 5,000 ft 
level. Bright sun then pea soup fog, then clear again in a very 
short span of time. By the time this day was over we were all 
pooped and the best we could do was settle into the dining 
room for another stupefying large and delicious southern meal. 
I gained 5 pounds on this trip! 

  

     The following morning was left open for folks to do whatev-
er they wanted with the planned group departure for the Ash-

ville NC. party in early 
afternoon.  The hard 
core, me included, opt-
ed for another attack on 
the Dragon.  Actually, 
we vowed that this time 
we would take it slow 
and just enjoy the scen-
ery.  Well, that lasted for 
about a minute or two 
and then it was off to 
the races.  Unfortunate-

ly, this morning the State Troopers got there before we started 
our run and nailed the first two guys.  The rest of us snuck by 
without a ticket.  

  

 

Continued on next page 

Taking a rest 

Beautiful 

What a place 

Helmet tree 
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Continued from previous page 

     We took the Blue Ridge Parkway to Ashville for 
a somewhat relaxed drive.  Every tunnel was an 
opportunity for us to sound off with our aftermarket 
exhausts, of which there were more than a few.  
Yes, this was boys being boys again. 

  

     Our host in Ashville (and one of our group) is an 
architect 
who has 
been restor-
ing a 1920's 
mansion and 
has done a 
spectacular 
job.  The 
picture of the 
front of the 
house 
doesn't 

begin to tell the story. We drank his beer and wine 
and ate his food and then went to downtown Ash-
ville and had another huge meal with all sorts of 
things that I had no idea what.  Those Southerners 
sure know a thing or two about food. 

  

     The next day was a more or less relaxing trek 
again on the Parkway except for a detour to Win-
ston-Salem, NC to replace an oil filler cap that one 
of the cars had lost.  We were supposed to stay at 
the Blowing Rock Lodge but instead ended up in 
Lexington VA where the Citadel was having a mili-
tary conference making it difficult to find a room.  

  

     The last day was much like the first, many hours 
on the interstate.  One thing I did not mention was 
that we were all in communication using FRS radi-
os.  LEO alerts or just plain commentary on other 
traffic made the time pass quickly.  I peeled off at 
Harrisburg and then straight up route 15 to 17 to 
390 and home. 

  

     After I got home I was asked where I'd been the 
previous week.  

      "I was in North Carolina" 

  

     How far was that? 

      "Oh, about 2,200 miles" 

  

     What did you do there? 

      "I drove this twisty 11 mile long road." 

  

You went 2,200 miles to drive an 11 mile road? 

  

     'Yup" 

 

 

At taming the dragon 
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Porsche Clash 
By 

Tom Lyons 
 
 

     There is a lot going on the weekend of 

the Porsche Clash at Watkins Glen Inter-

national.  Do you know what the absolute, 

most important ingredient is to having this 

event?  A world class track? Plenty of cars 

and drivers? Good weather?  Nope, the 

most important ingredient is volunteers.  

Without all the volunteers giving of them-

selves, there is no Porsche Clash.  It made 

me very pleased when I learned that some 

many people volunteered their time that 

they had to shut down the volunteer list.  

What a great problem to have. 

 

     As you’d imagine a high percentage of 

the volunteers were from Niagara Region.  

My hat is off to all of them.  The flowing 

two pages contain a partial list of volun-

teers.  There is at least one volunteer not 

listed, Alice Radloff who worked registra-

tion.  Can someone tell Alice I remem-

bered her.  She and Dan don’t read Flatout 

on-line. 

 

     Some of the other things that make the 

Porsche Clash a success such as good 

weather, lots of cars and drivers, world 

class track and plenty of action were all in 

evidence.  I wish I could have been there 

for the entire weekend but alas I had to 

gather what information I could in a few 

short hours on Saturday and Sunday 

morning. 

 

     I did 

my usual 

circuit of 

the facility 

starting in 

the garage 

area where I ran into Fran Cosentino, Dan Deegan 

and Alice.  They were getting Fran’s car ready for 

his sprint race number two.  Fran id pretty good in 

his class.  Check out all the reace results in the fol-

lowing pages. 

 

     As I drove 

around the track 

taking pictures I 

was really rocked 

back in my seat by 

the intensity of the 

racing.  These guys 

and gals are serious 

about this.  There 

was plenty of evident of how serious things were 

displayed in the many wrinkled cars.  Ouch.  I saw 

a 944 and a 911 get together in turn 9.  The 944 got 

turned around and 

was facing the 

wrong direction and 

the 911 got stalled 

on the apron at 

track out.  Both 

very scary places to 

be with the rest of 

the field coming at you full tilt. 

 

     One story that captured the flavor of the week-

end was Lou Betstadt.  He blew his clutch on Satur-

day.  They had to trailer his car back to their shop 

and pull the engine and tranny, which they did in ~5 

hours, and get everything put back together and 

back to the track.  Lou was able to compete in his 

enduro on Sunday.  Impressive. 

Alice, Fran and Dan 

Ouch!! 

Facing the wrong way 
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Origin of the Porsche Crest 

by Terry Lovett, Porsche Club of Canberra, 

Australia 

Reprinted with permission 

     THE CREST: In 1951 Porsche was finalizing 

plans for its move from the war time sanctuary of 

Gmund back to Stuttgart. Importers and agents 

selling his product made it clear that customers 

wanted some sort of trademark or badge to identify 

their vehicles, which till then, only carried the word 

"Porsche" on the body work. In 1952, Professor 

Porsche had devised the basic design of the crest. 

Folklore has it that he sketched it on a serviette 

during a luncheon. Whether true or not, it was 

Messrs. Lepper and Riemspiess of the publicity 

and design studios who carefully finalized the de-

sign. 

     There are three components: the family name, 

of course, is positioned at the top, while the other 

two components reflect Porsche‟s gratitude for the 

rebirth of the company in the Stuttgart area. The 

red and black bars with the antlers are from the 

coat of arms of the State of Wurttemberg, and the 

horse is from the coat of arms of Stuttgart, capital 

of Wurttemberg. The origins of Stuttgart developed 

from the royal patronage given in historical times to 

the area. A fine horse stud developed here. So 

(Stud Garden) Stutt Garten and Stuttgart. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

     The crest first appeared on a Porsche in 1953, 

but was limited to the interior of the car – the horn 

button. It was not till 1957 that the crest joined the 

word Porsche on the front bonnet of a 356 Coupe. 

     THE COLOR: Maroon or claret has appeared on the driv-

er‟s hand-books, service manuals and official letterheads since 

1951. The choice of color was due to necessity rather than any 

romantic design consideration. After the second World War, 

colored inks were in very short supply and colored papers 

were only just being reintroduced. It was in this environment 

that the first handbooks were produced. To maintain an attrac-

tive design within the shortages of the period, black ink and 

colored stock was chosen. The small printer Glauner hap-

pened to have some colored paper – maroon. It was a case of 

no alternatives. No one could imagine the precedent that this 

would set. Today, all official stationery, driver‟s wallets and 

even the exterior color schemes of the new factory building in 

Stuttgart utilize bold stripes of these colors. 

     THE SCRIPT: The Porsche script has undergone a number 

of evolutionary phases since it appeared on Porsche No. 1 at 

Gmund in June 1948. 

     From the outset, the square shape of the letters was appar-

ent. Initially, letters were placed individually in a curved pattern 

on the front of the cars. In 1950, a horizontal underlining bar 

joined all the letters into a single unit. In 1952, the letters be-

came more squat (extended). This design remained un-

changed for the remaining life of the 356 series. In 1963-64, 

the 911 came on the scene. The word Porsche reverted to a 

series of individual letters of a thinner and more open shape. 

In 1974, the metal letters were no longer used. Instead they 

were depicted on the reflective panel separating the tail lights 

of the 911. To end, I quote Tony Lapine, head of styling studio: 

"More than any emblem or logo, Professor Porsche himself 

represents the bond between tradition and progressive tech-

nology that makes Porsche such a unique company." 

 

 

 



Boxster Lore: The “Red Clip” and “The Chop” 

By Bob Bianconi, Maverick Region “Slipstream” 

 

The “Red Clip” 

 

The infamous Boxster “red clip,” is kind of like snipe hunt-
ing or maybe cow-tipping. At first you‟re not really sure a 
snipe exists or that you can tip-a-cow, but later you know 
all too well that you have been the victim of a prank. Unlike 
the American snipe or a cow you can push-over, the myste-
rious red clip really does exist. What is it you ask? Well, it‟s 
a u-shaped clip, or more specifically Porsche part number: 
986.504.986.00 

 

The red clip does actually serve a purpose: I believe it is 
supplied with the speedster hump option (correct me if I‟m 
wrong all you Boxster experts). It‟s used to prevent damage 
to the top if the convertible top button is accidentally 
pushed with the humps in place. 

 

The red clip is also used to fake the car alarm into thinking 
that the convertible top is in the up position and that the 
motion sensors should be working - those two black oval 
shapes above the mirror. It is placed in the „cavity‟ where 
the convertible top lever usually seats on the windshield 
frame (here a picture is worth a thousand words…). Since 
there is no lever when using the humps, the clip depresses 
the alarm switch found in the windshield frame cavity. This 
makes the alarm think that the motion sensors should be 
armed. The motion sensors do not normally work when the 
convertible top is retracted. 

 

 

 

 

So if you don‟t have the speedster humps, who 
cares about the red clip? Well, it can actually be 
useful. If you wanted to leave the top down and 
have the motion sensors continue to work, you 
could use the red clip. That way, if someone 
was to reach inside, the motion sensors would 
activate the alarm. A word of caution: things that 
flap in the breeze might activate the alarm. 

 

 

 

The “Chop” 

 

Want to prevent an ugly crease in the middle of 
your plastic rearview window? Well, then, do 
„The Chop.” At least that‟s what a lot of Boxster 
owners say. As the top folds down, a permanent 
crease can form in the plastic window and 
scratches in the plastic are also possible. I un-
derstand that this is particularly acute in cold 
weather. 

 

You can avoid the crease by helping the win-
dow fold; it just takes an extra step. Lower your 
top about ½ way, exit the car and then push the 
fold into a nice smooth crease. Finish lowering 
the top. Some folks even throw a soft towel or 
pillow into the crease as the top lowers to pre-
vent scratches.  

 

There are some companies that sell products 
for this purpose.(eg, 986Solutions: 
http://64.225.94.154/ShopSite/page22.html) 

 

As for me, I like the convenience of lowering the 
top without getting out of the car (hmmm, la-
zy?). Neither my ‟98 nor the ‟02 show any signs 
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of the crease but it has been well documented on the Box-
ster Bulletin Board (http://www.986board.com/
board/986board.htm). If a crease develops, leaving the car 
in the sun will help to soften the plastic window, I‟m told. In 
this case, an ounce of prevention might be in order… 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Coming To a Complete Stop  

 

A police officer pulls over a red Porsche after it runs a stop 
sign.  

He walks up to the car door and says, “Sir, May I see your 
driver‟s license and registration please?”  

The driver says, “What‟s the problem, officer?”  

“You just ran the stop sign back there at the last intersec-
tion.”  

“Oh, come on pal, there wasn‟t a car within miles of me!”  

“Nevertheless sir, you are required to come to a complete 
stop, look both ways, and proceed with caution.”  

“You gotta be kidding me!”  

“It‟s no joke, sir.”  

“Look, I slowed down almost to a complete stop, saw no 
one within twenty miles, and proceeded with caution.”  

 

“That‟s beside the point, sir. You are supposed 
to come to a complete stop, and you didn‟t. Now 
if I may see your license and...”  

“You‟ve got a lot of time on your hands, pal! 
What‟s the matter, all the doughnut shops 
closed?”  

“Sir, I‟ll overlook that last comment. Let me see 
your license and registration immediately!”  

“I will, if you can tell me the difference between 
slowing down, and coming to a complete stop.”  

The police officer‟s had enough and says to the 
driver,  

“Sir, I can do better than that.”  

He opens the car door, drags the obnoxious 
motorist out, and proceeds to methodically beat 
him over the head with his nightstick.  

“Now sir, would you like me to slow down or 
come to a complete stop?” 

 

More adventures with the law:  

 

A Yugo breaks down on the roadside and a 
Porsche stops to help the old driver.  

“I‟ll tow you to the next service station,” says the 
Porsche driver, “but if I drive too fast, flash your 
lights.”  

They set off slowly, but only a mile or so down 
the road but a BMW speeds past at 120mph. 
The Porsche driver forgets about the Yugo and 
guns it after the BMW, just as all three of them 
tear through a speed trap.  

Frantically the cop radios HQ. “You won‟t be-
lieve this! I have a BMW and Porsche racing at 
120mph, with a Yugo flashing his lights to over-
take!” 
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Niagara Region 
Porsche Club of America 

2010 Driver’s Education at Watkins Glen International 

Fall Event: October 11
th

 & 12
th 

2 full days of track time each event 

Qualified instructors for all run groups 

Additional classroom training 

$325 fee per event 

 

 

Go to www.niagarapca.org to register on line! 
Registration opens February 1st for May event, May 26th for October event 

 

 $325 Registration fee for primary driver each event  

 $200 Registration fee for second driver of same car (note: second driver must be in a different run group than the primary driver) 

 Instructors drive free 

 $25 Garage space   

 This DE will feature “Advanced Passing Protocols” for all Run Groups 

 Early registration is suggested 

 Car technical inspection MUST be done prior to the event (tech forms available on www.niagarapca.org) 

 Snell 2000 or higher helmet required 

 Roll bars required in Cabriolets 

 All makes of cars welcome (no SUV’s) 

 Acceptance e-mails will be sent about 6 weeks before the event 

http://www.niagarapca.org/
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So You Think You Can Drive!! 

See if you can find your way to the 

trophy 



So, if you gonna dream, dream 
big. 

 

Bill Schicker found a seat in a 
GT. 

 

Look at that smile.  Jane must 
have had to pry him out of there 
with a crow bar. 

N E W S L E T T E R    O F    T H E   N I A G A R A    R E G I O N    P O R S C H E   

C L U B   O F    A M E R I C A 

Drive it like you stole it !! 

www.niagarapca.org 

Please support the businesses that 

support us: 

 John Holtz Porsche 

 Autoplace Porsche 

 Eksten Autoworks 

 Rose Garden 

 Seneca Lodge 

 T-Shirt Express 

 Niagara Hobby 

 

Advertising Rates for FLATOUT 

 

     Single Issue         Full Year 

Full page—$125    Full page—$350 

1/2 Page—$100    1/2 Page—$275 

1/4 Page—$80    1/4 Page—$225 

1/8 Page—$65    1/8 Page—$175 

     Business Card—$115 

To place an ad please contact Sue Juby at: 

  
Tel#:  (585) 321-0304 
Address: 95 Alton Way 
  W Henrietta, NY 14586 
e-mail:  sreesen1@yahoo.com 
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