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PRESIDENT’S

LETTER

Auspuff Roar, I commented on

the fine turnout of 356er’s for the
Spring Tour and the great job done by
Toby and Sher Toburen in making it a
successful happening. I would like to
devote a few paragraphs to two up-
coming events, the Summer Picnic
and the Fall Color Tour.

I n my column in the last issue of

The Summer Picnic is literally right
around the corner. It seems that this
has always been a well-attended out-
ing — for a whole flock of reasons.
First of all, everyone loves a picnic.
Second, there’s nothing quite as pretty
as the August sun reflecting off of a
row of clean, sparkling 356’s. Third,
it’s just a very relaxing way for old
and new friends to spend an after-
noon. Stop and think back to how
many folks in the Motor Cities
Gruppe that you really got to know by
sitting around on a Sunday afternoon
in August while nursing some cold
beverage. Fourth, there is always at
least one ‘new’ 356 at the Summer
Picnic — you know, the one that was
being restored over the previous win-
ter and not quite ready for the Spring
Tour. Remember Rick Olivero’s off-
white coupe at the Thompson’s back
in 1998, and who could forget seeing
Jack Hagerty’s black Outlaw parked
on the little knoll at the Dunham’s a
couple years ago. Maybe we’ll see a
certain stone-grey coupe there this
year. So reserve the 19" on your cal-
endar, check out the particulars on
page 16 of this issue, and call Ted and
Lanita to tell them you’ll be there.

And after you have done that, come
on back and we’ll talk a bit about
the Fall Color Tour.

In fact, block out the weekend of
October 5-7 while you have the cal-
endar out. Even though it’s August,
we’ve (and especially Barbara Skir-
mants) been busy planning the
Buckeye Ramble. Not all the details
are in place yet, but we’ve got
enough together to give you a flavor
of what’s in store for the weekend.
Our goal is driving on ‘great 356
roads’, with fine dining and lodging
accommodations, and stops along
the way providing a variety of inter-
esting activities.  So here’s the
plan....

We’ll depart the Detroit area on Fri-
day afternoon or evening for Woos-
ter, Ohio where we have reserved a
block of ten rooms (hopefully not
nearly enough). The intent here is to
be poised to start at around nine
o’clock the next morning with the
fun stuff. First stop is Lehman’s
Hardware in Kidron, Ohio. If you
haven’t heard of it before, you’ll be
amazed -- as it’s located in the midst
of the Amish settlements just south
of Wooster and caters to those non-
electric consumers. Check out
http://www.lehmans.com for a taste
of what you’ll have a chance to
touch and feel. Our travels then take
us through some Amish communi-
ties with stops at some better than
average antique stores. As we con-
tinue south, we start approaching the

various pottery centers clustered
around Zanesville, Cambridge and
Roseville. Besides some pottery
shops, we should be able to track
down a pottery museum cultivating
our knowledge of decorating and fir-
ing clay.

We recognize that there may be some
folks that can’t get away on Friday
afternoon or evening. We’ll have the
itinerary pretty well mapped out; and
with cell phone communication there
should be no problem in connecting
up on Saturday morning.

That will just about take care of the
driving for Saturday. So with some
lodging appropriate to the connois-
seurs of fine vintage automobiles,
we’ll check in, freshen up, share the
day’s experiences over a beverage or
two, indulge in some good food, and
settle in for the night. On Sunday, the
driving route will take us to state for-
ests and caves for easy exploration.
From there, we wander up to Colum-
bus (and for some, pay homage to the
campus there) and head back home.

This is truly going to be a fun week-
end with some of the trees showing
their fall colors and lots to see and
do — all the while on roads worthy of
our cars. See Barbara or me at Ted
and Lanita’s to get more details and
sign up....

Dave Peterson




verything electrical on

my 1955 356 worked

but the backup light.
Every time I shifted into reverse, the
fuse would burn. I have not found
any manuals that tell or show where
the backup light switch is. While
working on a gear shifting problem I
finally located this switch. Page R 39
of the factory manual describes how
to remove and install the shift rod.
The "removing" portion tells you to
remove the tunnel cover. You must
do this to find the switch. This cover
is directly behind the gearshift lever
assembly. The installing" portion
tells you to test the backup light
switch. Looking down into the tunnel
you will see this switch on the pas-
senger side.

This switch is very similar to the
starter switch. It has a button that is
depressed by the shift rod when the
gear lever is in the reverse position.
The shift rod connects the gearshift
lever assembly to the rear of the tun-
nel where the transaxle inner shift
lever enters. With an ohm meter, it
was determined that the switch was
grounded when the transaxle was
shifted into reverse but not when in
any other gear positions. The electri-
cally grounded switch was the cause
of the burned fuse.

Next the switch was removed,
which is a bugger of a job almost de-
serving its own article. The switch
did work but not well. It was easy to
disassemble and clean up the con-
tacts. After this was done it worked
well.

After reinstalling the switch it still
was grounding when shifted into re-

Technical

By Vic Skirmants
With guest columnist Phil Planck

Blown Backup Light Fuses

In Neutral

Terminal That Shorts
out on Conduit

Back-Up
 Tunnel Light Switch
Shift
Rnd‘
Diseased &
Floor  Switch

Piln Bracket

Cnndhil
Illustration A

verse. The ground was caused by
the dreaded bent bracket aging dis-
ease. The cause is shown in illus-
tration A. This disease allowed the
switch bracket to bend over the
years. As it bent, the switch termi-
nals got closer and closer to a metal
tube that runs along the passenger
side of the tunnel. Eventually one
of the terminals touched the tube
when the transaxle was shifted into
reverse.

Two things were done to fix the
problem. First the bent bracket was
rebent to what I assume was it's
original vertical position. I notice
that the later 356 backup light

In Reverse

Added
Plastic
Insulator

Shift
Rod

Straightened
Switch Bracket

Illustration B

switch had a rubber boot over the
wire terminals. This switch had no
boot and I do not know if it is sup-
posed to. To get a similar effect of a
boot, the second thing I did was to
glue a piece of plastic to the metal
tube that the switch contacted when
the bracket bent. This plastic was cut
from a plastic container and was
about I in. long and 3/4 in. wide. 1
used contact cement to attach it. The
fix 1s shown in illustration B. Now,
as the dreaded bent bracket aging dis-
ease does its thing, the bent bracket
can come to its final resting position

without burning a fuse. w
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MOTOR CITIES GRUPPE CALENDAR

AUVUGUST

18th-Woodward Dream Cruise!

19th-MCG Family summer
Picnic Hosted by Ted and Lanita
Dunham in Milford, MI.

See announcement on pg 16

SEPTEMBER

18th-Membership Dinner
At Zack’s Steak House
26620 Dequindre
Warren, MI 6:00 PM

356 Registry East Coat Holiday
Chattanooga, TN.

See announcement in your Reg-
istry Magazine.

OCTOBER

5th-7th--MCG Fall Color Tour.
See announcement on pg 17

NOVEMBER

18th-Membership Dinner
At Zack’s Steak House
26620 Dequindre
Warren, MI 6:00 PM

DECEMBER

2nd—Motor cities

Gruppe Holiday Party
At Waterford Hills’ Oakland
County Sportsman’s Club.
Details to follow

JANUARY

18th-Membership Dinner
At Zack’s Steak House
26620 Dequindre
Warren, MI 6:00 PM

FEBRUARY

OPEN

MARCH

18th-Membership Dinner
At Zack’s Steak House
26620 Dequindre
Warren, MI 6:00 PM

APRIL

OPEN




Dear Motor Cities Gruppe,

Thom Kearns and I met over my
1965 356 SC coupe that I had just
shipped from France. He saw the car
at my shop and a nine year friendship
with a special person and a true Por-
sche fanatic was started.

He truly believed that these cars
should be driven daily and enjoyed
year round. We installed a gasoline
heater in his 1960 B coupe and con-
verted it to twelve volts. As part of
his everyday routine he put 3000
miles a month on that car. When
questioned why he would drive it in
the snow, his response was that the
traction was superb as the weight of
the engine and trans was over the
drive wheels; and entrance ramps
were really a rush!

As our friendship grew he
told me about his first Porsche, a
1959 coupe, and it’s untimely demise
from rust and a light pole in a parking
lot. His next car was a 1964 C coupe,
which in his words was ten times the
car the 1959 had been in the horse-
power department. He told me that
Stoddard’s took forever to fix his car
whenever he took it in for service.
Three days to set the valves. Two
days for a tune-up. I couldn’t under-
stand why it took so long until the
356 Registry ran an article on Carrera
2’s. When Thom saw the article he
told me is 64 had the “2” on the
back! I then explained to him why
Stoddard’s took so long to fix his
car—he had a very complicated and
high performance engine back there!

After that, his stories of do-
ing 127 mph. on route 76 in Kent—in
the rain—made more sense. No won-
der that “C” coupe was ten times the
car his 1959 ever hoped to be with
that 4-cam engine in it. Or having a
special account just to cover his
monthly speeding tickets. But his
best story was about the Pennsyl-
vania Turnpike ticket.

TOP LEFT: Thom in his

windbreaker

TOP RIGHT: Thom, left, and Richard
King, right, discuss 356 life with an-
other fanatic.

ABOVE: Artwork from last year’s
Corn Roast Show, Thom’s last.

As part of his design busi-
ness he routinely made trips to New
York. On one of the return legs of
these trips, he was cruising at 120
mph. in the rain just before dark
(Thom liked to drive fast). Way be-
hind him a car kept flashing his
high beams on and off. This contin-
ued for several miles until Thom
became frustrated and accelerated,
leaving the guy way behind. Several
miles down the road he crested a
hill and there it was—a semi-trailer
across the road. He backed off the

The 356 World Lost
One of It’s Most ,
Ardent Supporters

in February this year when Thom
Kearns passed away. Thom was the
leader and a founder of the Ohio
Tub Fanatics. Many of our Gmppe
members attended the Antique
Railroad Car tour that he put on in
Toledo in September of 1999 on the
very first “Ferry Porsche Birthday/
Drive your 356" day. He also
hosted their annual Corn Roast
Show, which I attended in 2000.
What a blast it was.

Thom was well loved and willbe
sorely missed. A letter to the left by
Richard King and a story to the
right by Stephen Schaeffer are
beautiful tributes to a true gentle-
man and a true enthusiast.

throttle and the car began to fish-tail.
Not enough room to go under (he
hadn’t waxed the car that week) but
wait! he thought he could get be-
tween the trailer and the guard rail!
He estimated his speed to be 85 to 90
mph. when he shot between them!

When he tried to exit the
turnpike he was “detained” for break-
ing a road block. That ticket alone
was over $250 (in 1967 dollars) and
the car flashing its lights behind him
had been an unmarked state patrol
car.

Enclosed are pictures of
Thom, in his ever present black Por-
sche wind breaker, at some Tub Fa-
natics events that he organized and
always drove his 356 to. He was a
very special friend and I for one will
miss him greatly. His last ride was
written about by his co-pilot, a col-
lege student, and I feel it speaks vol-
umes about how Thom touched all of
our lives.

Sincerely, Richard King
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X never expected 1o see

“But there n 1§ so real,
in the dri of my friend Rlch~

, curvy, purposeful, tiny.

choolboy perusing his
Playboy, a budding bluesman at
dy Guy concert, a 23-year old
looking

Ata55 Porsahe 550’%RS Spyder.

"You came on a good day," Thom y

says quxet.ly .

I can or-xly od

It 1s a little maroon roadster, its en-

_ ind two bucket seats. The
c ose petals or a nice merlot.
The headlights are bug-eyes so it ap-
pears eager for movement.
The windshield is frameless almost
invisible.

The carburetors breathe
scoops on the engine cove
and a pair of beautiful chrol
gleam between the vqupt.
wheel arches. '

Thcm cautions m' mav dstep-}  '

nd Thom grin at the ook on
~ We are shoulder to shoulder, the car-

) ==the floor.
"You'll go right through 1it, it's alu—

the late autumn sun whzle it lasts

,e’%eyes, so I Iook arounds, njoymg

minum.' :
Feet on the brace, I slide down, 1

into a steaming hot tub.

is that small.
I have to bend my knees so Thom
can move the gearshift.

h in, proddmg the gas pedal as

He turns the key.

The entire car lurches on the starter,
then the racing engine catches. A
beast clearing its throat.

My God, the noise!

Like seventeen Harleys strapped to
the back™

a cacophony of air-cooled pistons

The top of the door barely reaches to v'

my kneecap, [ swear,
and the thing is shorter than a VW
bug

'I"‘bend over from the waist, looking
down at 1t from every, angle.
It is art.

Thom is takin g it out for gas.
"You wou}dn t wam to go with him,

he'd never ask

Thom. the older man in the red-tmted ,

aviator glasses, climbs in Whﬂel
watch, , .
learning by observation. .
There are no door handles, so I reach
in and pull the dehcate (:atch

click!

The door welghs m)thmg

Thom revs the motor and the sound
smoothes out into a massive, snap-
ping roar.

A giant buzzsaw.

We grin maniacally at each other.

He moves the shifter to first as
though it is a rifle bolt, precise, and
I can see the metal linkage moving
between our thighs. He eases off
the clutch and we roll.

It is like sitting on a lawn mower,

‘we are so low and it is so loud. The

car feels fragile bencath me, and as
we pull out into traffic, I think for a
moment about the lack of seatbelts.

We get up to speed easﬂy as Thom

= ‘Everyone is staring at us.. '
- From old ladies to truck dnvers to .

ds in a school bus, alI eyes are

a Lincoln Naviga
prised to find myself at ey
its rear bumper. Climbing back
harder than getting in, but I go to p
for the gas. The attendant is an old
man, standing there watching me
come. He asks me what that caris
and I tell him.

I can see the words mean nothing.
__He just watches as Thom carefully

pulls the nozzle from the fuel filler. I
tell him it is like the car James Dean

_died in, and he nods absently, his old

taking in those old lines.

. on the road, we find ourselves
turning lane with traffic clearing

_ahead. Thom downshifts, the gear

lever snapping through the gates.
The engine warbles as he lets out the
clutch, then everything changes.

My head snaps back, my feet hover
in the air, I grab for the handle on the
dash, the needle on the tachometer
whips around the dial, and it feels
like the rear tires are trying to over-
take the fronts, scrabbling for trac-
tion. The roadster seems to bend car-
toonishly as the speed flashes past
60, then 70. It sounds menacing,
dangerous, and so incredibly loud.
And I just can't stop smiling.

Stephen Schaeffer




How Many Miles Do You Have

Behind the Wheel of A 35677

Have you ever added it up? I mean really sat down and thought about it? How many miles have you driven these little
tanks?

Think about it. We, as a club, love to brag about how we drive our cars. The Registry is always encouraging us to get out
and drive them, and as long as I have been a member, the Gruppe has had more driving events than static events. Some
of you out there even owned one when new and used it as a daily driver.

So figure it out and contact me, as I’d like to publish the results. Please don’t be afraid to send me your answers if you
feel you have not driven your car “enough” or have not owned one very long, I want to get a feel for what is the typical
amount we actually do drive our cars. Add up your total miles, and if you have had more than one 356, you can separate
the miles per car. I'd also like to see the per year average. Racers can figure out how many laps they’ve driven, multiply
by the track length and add those in Use my examples below and expound upon them however you wish. Contact Sebas-
tian by: Phone—734-544-2230, FAX734—482-9520, or Email—aylanco@aol.com

My 1965 356 coupe
Years owned: 9
Miles driven: 55,000

Average per year:
6,111

Our West Coast

Correspondent,
Jack Hagerty

I promise not to rub it in. Not a lot.
Certainly not until January or February
anyway. But I will say this, IT'S WON-
DERFUL TO DRIVE ON POT-HOLE
FREE ROADS!

Bonnie and I are finally settling in and

Other peoples 356’s
(heh, heh!)

Years pilfered: 10
Miles driven: @600
Average pilfered
Miles per year: @60

Race cars (example)
Laps driven:
Miles driven:
# of years as a racer:
Average miles raced per
year:

— OR—
If your thing is showing
your car, do all of this with
miles trailered. I’'m serious!

we are enjoying this time together,
working on and around the house. I
say 'finally' due to a set of errors and
delays which would be almost comi-
cal if not for damage to numerous
irreplaceable belongings with major
sentimental value. Many of Bonnie's
(our) prized possessions were de-
stroyed in the move, such as a num-
ber of her mothers' hand-painted ce-
ramic pieces. ( Barb in particular will
know what I mean). How you ask?
Well, Allied Van Lines sent a brand-
new trailer to our house and loaded
on May 29th with a guaranteed deliv-
ery date no later than June 8th. All
our 'stuff’ and the 356 were loaded
and the trailer was then loaded onto a
'train-rail' for shipment to San Diego.
Are you ready for this? The train hit a

bridge abutment in Chicago which
ripped open the trailer! Aside from the
damage already caused, the trailer was
then removed from the train and all our
'stuff’ along with the 356 was not too
delicately reloaded to another trailer.
We finally received everything on June
11-12th, after the Dana Point Concours
in which the car was entered. ( It re-
ceived only minor damage) I was un-
happy, Bonnie was in tears. Neverthe-
less, we are here and healthy and look-
ing forward to our 'new life".

I know we will eventually meet many
new 356 friends and bonds will be
formed but we will sorely miss our
friends and the fun we had with the
Motor Cities Gruppe. Until we meet
again, best wishes to all. With an eye
on the left coast, Jack. W
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Our web site
has a new look!

www.stoddard.com

| Have you been there today?

P ORS CHE
PREMIER

Y hoBE R 200

356

New/Old Stock

Stoddard

imported Tars
38845 Mentor Ave,
Willoughby, Ohio 44094
440-951-1040

Limited Quantity: Special prices!

644.542.042.01

Coupe window regulator, right side. 356 A from §|

101693 - C
$75.00

644.612.007.10 _
Wiring harness for rear compartment. 356 BT6

$75.00

616.101.375.00

Tie rod for inercia housing. 356 A600 590 “only
for racimg™

$3.00

616.101.376.00
Valve cone used with 616.101.375.00 tie rod
S5.00

616.101.372.00

Intermediate plate for inercia valve. 356 1600 S
90

$4.50

616.100.755.00
Volume control screw for 32 PRIC carburetor

§7.50

NIL.A.531.003.05

L Outer Door Skin. B.C coupe

$719.00

38845 Mentor Ave. Willoughby, Ohio 44084
Fax: 440-946-9410
Order line:1-800-342-1414
Toll free number not available in foreign countries,

1-800-342-1414




occer games. Cell phones.

Big expensive houses requir-

ing constant care and feeding.
All the things that have led most of
us to a "do it with dollars" approach
to keeping our tubs afloat. How long
has it been since you took a break
from your over-committed world and
spent a garage day working with a
few of your best 356 buddies?

Several articles have appeared re-
cently propounding the pleasures, in-
deed rapture, of the 356 driving ex-
perience. But there is, I think, a
slightly-less-Zen but equal joy: bring-
ing a sick car back to life the old-
fashioned way - greasy hands,
skinned knuckles and sore backs.

Four of us in Ann Arbor recently re-
discovered this joy in replacing the
clutch on Gottfried Hogh's '64 cab
(you remember Gottfried - perfect
gentleman, hellacious photographer,
apparently owns a lot of Gillette
stock).

It stacked up like this: Sebastian
kindly offered up his beautiful garage
as the scene of the crime. Gottfried,
of course, contributed the ailing pa-

tient, the new parts and a willingness

AUSPUFF
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to entrust his car to the adventure. I
was elected the "expert" and teacher
(scary thought) since I was the only
one who had done a complete clutch
jobon a356. Tim Buko, a last-
minute addition, comprised a more-
than-adequate supervisory staft/
morale chairman. We even had some
help from several lovely ladies - my
daughter Emily and Isabella and Gab-
rielle Gaeta. And Narmeen - what a
dear - not only put up with us but
even made a monster lunch for the

wrecking crew.

OPPOSITE PAGE

TOP LEFT: Bill gets to work
while Tim supervises.

TOP RIGHT: The triumvirate
decides that the racing pulley on
Tim’s coupe must go!

UPPER MIDDLE: The patient
LOWER MIDDLE: Note the
correct placement of the floor
jack on the trans hoop.

BOTTOM LEFT : Engine out!

BOTTOM RIGHT: Huh?!

THIS PAGE

TOP: Bill shows that it can be
done by mere mortals.

BOTTOM: With the new
clutch assembly on, we were
ready to begin the installation
process.

The results? It took us six hours to
do a two-hour job. We all learned
some new jokes, curses and other
incantations (How many Motor Cit-
ies Gruppe members does it take to
change a light bulb ... )? BUT - no-
body got hurt. We all got to know
each other a little better. We
learned more about how our little
cars work. We spotted and fixed a
half-dozen other little problems

with the car. We taught the chil-
dren a few things (yes, some good
ones, too). We laughed - a lot. We
developed the confidence to tackle
just about any project. Basically -
we had a blast!

Oh by the way - not really sure if
this matters much - we even got Mr.
Hogh's cab back on the road!!

Bill Rohrer




checkbook with a BIG whole in the parts and pieces all over the country
bottom where the money runs out. to be renewed, then remember how to
re-assemble all those parts and not

GO LDB ERG’ S The ability to take a driveable car, have any left over, that do look
completely dis-assemble it into a vaguely familiar.
G RE EN GODD ESS thousand pieces, cut it up, send the

GAINS GOLD

AND GLORY

ow does one take a
car to Porsche parade
in Milwaukee and

win (Class- 1* place, Division-1*
place, and PEOPLES CHOICE) the
memberships highest honor?

ONLY-- 3 years of hard work, a

Tribute

atience ... research ... chase
parts...stealing time. ..
hands-on ... do-it-again ...
more research...open the wallet...
fabricate ... do-it-again...
interruptions ... plate stuff...paint
stuff... open the wallet...hands on...
impending deadline...increasing

. project to squeezing a moment here The club concours d’elegance ac-
stress...and so it went. Out of all of and there to work on his own. tivities were traditionally low key
the.days, wigeias, months, EVEIL years, affairs. An excuse really to give the
panence aqd PEMISIENGe: Were the And that wasn't the first time he'd car a bath, squirt out the wheel
e A character traits that willingly put his head in the noose. wells and run a vacuum over the
were 'ev1dent. Every Saturdgy' we'd interior to get rid of the crumbs.
seg. i bouncmg from servicing a . At best, my observations come in The participants were the same
customer to helping someone on their during the last part of the first act. gang. Some more than others- - the

AUSPUFF 12 ROAR



A perfectionist nature, a tolerant
family, resources, friends, talent, de-
termination, fortitude, grit, guts, spit
& spunk.

Soft leather, the right color paint,

Denyer brothers, Rol Titsworth Jack
Kaminska, Tom Gahman, Goldberg,
Dunham, Fred Howard, Lew
Moorman and Dave Renner.

Goldberg was preparing his 914
Bumble Bee for one of the picnic
events and was spending an inordi-
nate amount of time cleaning the

polish, wax, glass, rubber, chrome,
tires, steel, sound deadener, under-
coating, rebuilt gauges, fabricated
parts, restored metal, sand blasting,
tools, rust remover, solder, high
build primer, sand paper.

greasy build-up of crud off the win-
dows. He and Renner had con-
cocted a mixture of liquids to make
the window glass disappear. They
had also been trying out various
polishes, waxes and wax removal
techniques that would work on
those humid summer days to re-
move the haze. Some information

Hours on the phone looking for un-
replaceable parts and those made of
“unobtainium”, treasure hunts to
swap meets.

Sleepless night, cat naps during the
day, nightmares of rejection, nights
alone on one’s knees.

A taste for “crow” and one’s own
words, chewed nails, bitten lip, dirt in
one’s eyes, agony, skinned knuckles,
wounded pride, pounding head, ach-
ing back, racing heart, spots before
one’s eyes, upset stomach, black fin-
gernails, criticism, anger, love, hate,
elbow grease, the sweat of one’s
brow, heart, soul

sympathy, encouragement.

they shared, others they kept to
themselves. After all there were
prizes to be won.

It’s useful to remember that the
black and yellow 914 was Gold-
berg's work car originally. A daily
driver.

When his dogged business efforts
took him farther and farther aficld
and the demands of success filled
each day and the weeks turned into
eight day efforts there was less time
to devote to detailing. Still the 914
was always very 'presentable’.

In time, new cars were added to the
stable- New projects were under-
taken. And new contest venues
were entered.

Each trip to a Porsche Parade re-

13



A barrel of shop towels, clothes you
won’t miss when they are thrown out,
coveralls, good shoes, goggles,
gloves, goulashes, snow shovel

(no, strike the last two).

A large truck to haul “stuff” back and
forth to the platers, those friends and
the wife to dinner once in a while.

sulted in new friends being made and
stiffer competition.

Over time Goldberg, Ted Dunham
and the Denyers were serving as con-
cours d’elegance judges for various
classes themselves.

Expectations were high as new pro-
jects were undertaken. New tech-
niques were learned and the search
for parts became international in
scope.

The agony and angst of the basics,
like exterior color and interior materi-
als, would consume weeks, Which
parts were to be cadmium plated and
which vendors to trust were re-
searched endlessly.

The details in restoring a 356 re-

A trailer to haul the frame to the
strippers, the painters, the body
shop.

Soap, degreaser, detergent, water,
oil, blood, sweat & tears.

The ability to speak profanity (best
if spoken in a language no one

vealed that many experts weren't,
Indeed some distant "friends’ might
lead you down the primrose path.
Those parts sworn to be "just what
you need" had to be rebuilt or didn't
fit, or weren't going to work.

Goldberg's many projects Led him
to the door of Chuck Stoddard who
was a generous mentor. The result
was nurturing patience and guid-
ance as to which cars would dazzle
the picky concours d'elegance
judges.

There have been a series of major
projects-a 356 Cabriolet, a Speed-
ster, a B Roadster for Murray Pitt
and the most recent a Carrera
Coupe.

Along the way he'd not only advise

around you knows) and not offend
everyone within ear shot, the ability
to apologize to those you did offend.
A dumpster large enough to hold
mistakes, rusty metal cut from the
original bodywork, and the boxes all
the new parts came in. A welder (to
get that sunburned look, so you don’t

but get up to his elbows in helping
others put the best face on cars. That
list is endless. If you deigned to ask
for advice or hands-on help you got
1t.

Of course he wasn't alone in

many of the projects. Ted Dunham
was there to not only proffer

advice but to fabricate and paint and
install and take the heat out of the in-
numerable frustrations.

John and Dennis Denyer would sug-
gest suppliers and help locate the
sources for the missing unobtanium.
But as proficient as they are—witness
how splendid their own cars perform
and present themselves in various
concours d'elegance—they too didn't
touch unless asked to participate.

There are only a few whose counsel
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look like you’ve spent the last 36
months under a grubby old car), burn
lotion, bandages, antibacterial cream,
a tetanus shot and a Dr. for a very
close friend.

A garage big enough to work in, a
hoist high enough to work under, a
wife able to understand your frantic

and skills are accepted to make a
contribution. Many have offered
but few are allowed to even polish a
wheel.

Quoting Goldberg, which is a little
like quoting Yogi Berra, his learn-
ing process has been enhanced by
his mistakes. Each Parade competi-
tion took him higher up the rarefied
ladder of competition.

When you're competing for a major
award with the "professional’ resto-
ration specialists the costs go up.
As an outsider it would appear that
the value, rarity and challenges of
the car that you choose to restore or
present becomes an important part
of the equation.

The 2001 Parade in Milwaukee cul-

moods.

A paint booth with downdraft venti-
lation, proper lighting for working
into the night.

An occasional psychologist, lots of
aspirin, and an excellent design.

Neil Goldberg:

He won. Three awards. His Class,
his Division and the People's
Choice award.

I'm told that he was much more
relaxed this time out. That he even
appeared to be having more fun.
Which in turn it was much easier
for him to accept the accolades
from his friends. Which have
been pouring in.

What I've seen over the years is
that Goldberg's efforts reveal a

great deal of his character He's
persistent, thorough, willing to

start over when it's necessary,

15

Congratulation to Neil on a truly
beautiful restoration.

Ted and Lanita Dunham

learned to appreciate the contribu-
tion of others, and willing to not
only share his knowledge but to
share sources and get dirty for those
in need. He's generous and
crusty—funny and moody and he's
a damn good friend -- even when
it's inconvenient

May I raise my glass to congratu-
late Neil Goldberg for his most re-
cent awards received at the Parade.

The question that comes immedi-
ately to mind is what's the next pro-
ject He'll never make it through the
winter unless there's a worthy pro-
ject Come to think of it, Ted's got
two. Both worthy of their best ef-
forts.

Hinson
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~ goods in spades this time. Pius Ohio Holmes County Amish area, Lehman’s. Hardware Sto

s kings/ and 5 doubles are reserved in th1s block

- 330-262-5008

- Again a block of 10 rooms has been reserved. under code

_ Saturday mght dmner at7: 30pm at The H:stonc Lafayette Hotel, a Victorian Hotel opened in

preference
 Thank you

_ Amerihost Inn Wooster East us Route 3{)

Fall Color?*To, r

October 5/6/7 2()01

1 deliver the
 Kidron, OH, a

Several of us have frequently talked of hﬂly tw:sty great sports ar roads to dri

huge anthue center in Nex k hﬂadelphia, OH, then driving on SE to Marietta, OH

You must get to Wooster OH on your own Fnday mght or ;fore 9am Saturday morning. Take [-75 S
280 East to 1-80/90 East, exit onto US 250 SE follow it to Wooster, and onto US Rt 30 east. We do not
any group dinner planned for Friday mght;b' ause we w1II all be arriving at dif tent times during the .
hours. Thxs is about 3- 1/2 hours from Wa ; .

A group reservation for 10 rooms, Motor Cities Gruppe has been made in Wooster, OH .
If we use 10 rooms rate will be around $70. 0{)' ont breakfast mc}uded less than 10 rate goes up to $8
Friday night, October 5, 2001

2055 meolnway E., Wooster, omo
We will leave the Amerihost Inn on Saturday morning at 9am i

Saturday mght October 6, 2()01

Holiday Inn Marietta, OH
701 Pike St, Marietta, OH
740-374-9660

you must cal each locatlon and guarantee w'

banks of the Ohio River. This hotel is compietely restored and on the list of Historical Hotels

promises to be a real treat. ”We will have a choice of 3 pre—selected entrees for dinner, expect
the $30 to $40 range ; ,,

Sunday we can go back to the Lafayette for Sunday Brunch startlng at 8:30 or breakfast at the

gh,'ld Man's
Cave State Park. During the 30 years I lived in Columbus, 1 spent many weekends camping and dnvmg
through this wonderful area, you will be dehghted to find thlS lovely area 4- 1/2 hom‘s from home.

Barbara Skirmants




The Last Speedster Ever Made Is...
Ya Gotta be Kiddin’...
A Karmann Ghia?

By Bob Brown
Reprinted from “Car and Driver”, June 1972




Editors note: I've been a Registry member for 10 years now and have owned my “C” coupe for nine. I've got about
50,000 miles behind the wheel of it and about another 500 miles from a few Speedsters; so while not being an expert on
Speedsters, I do know a bit about them. I’ve also owned a ‘67 Karmann Ghia convertible for the last 11 years, and al-
though I still love the car— top down, puttin’ around, it is fun— I do know the difference between it and a Speedster. I
howled when I saw this article, in spite of the performance data quoted. A good Dog with relish at the ballpark is great,
but a Filet Mignon with portobellas is even better. VW didn’t build the Ghia to surpass the Speedster, but it was inevita-
ble that some Knucklehead would compare the two. You can even purposely set out to replicate it, as in the case of all
of the current day kit Speedsters, but they will never feel the same. The feeling of a Porsche just cannot be recreated.

You get the picture. Read on, you’ll get a kick out of it.

oone who ever owned a
Porsche Speedster es-
caped coming down with

a dose of Marque Chauvinism. To
the Speedster freak, there simply was
no other car . . . a Healey was little
more than a rude assemblage of engi-
neering principles better left to agri-
cultural applications . . . a Triumph
was the same, but more emphatically
so . .. an Alfa came closer, but all its
sophistication had been lavished on
the engine-and it was overly tempera-
mental for that . . . a Corvette was
patently a case of Detroit inspired cu-
bic inch overkill. Plus they all shared
one Great Drawback-the engine was
stuck up over the steering wheels, a
long driveshaft away from the driving
wheels. How rudimentary. How un-
inspired. How . .. quaint.

For every other car made, the
Speedsterphile had only varying de-
grees of disdain. Every car . . . even
the Porsche 356 Coupe from which
the Speedster had sprung was not ex-
empt-it was a “nice" car, but with its
watertight fastback roof and heavily
padded seats, it was relegated to the
faint-praise category. It was conde-
scendingly written off as “more of a
touring car than a true sports car." A
little too . . . uh . . . all-purpose, if
you know what [ mean.

But while the Speedster owner
merely disdained all other cars, there
was one in particular that was held in
blackest contempt. Not just because
of what it was-which was a standard
VW Beetle trying to pass itself off as
a sports car, but because of what too
many people thought it was-which
Was a Speedster being sold by VW.
The Karmann Ghia!

Sebastian.

Foul poser. Pretender! Defiler!

It was very much an emotional
hatred, because, in general, the
Speedster had an uncomfortable
similarity to the VW. After all, it
was rear-engined, it had that small
light, quick steering feel. It had
even been designed by Porsche
himself. It certainly was no
"Porsche,” but it was undeniably
closer than anything else on the
road. And even if they didn't actu-
ally like the car, collectively the
Speedster clan knew more about it
than any comparable group of VW
owners. They had to because of a
fact that was kept well suppressed
to all but insiders . . . there were a
hell of a lot of VW parts that could
be used as low-cost replacements
for Speedster parts. Almost the day
the first Speedster arrived, an un-
derground telegraph sprang up to
spread the word that, say, a VW
transporter clutch would bolt right
in at a third of the cost of a replace-
ment clutch bearing the "Porsche"
stamp. Or in a pinch, a $17.00 VW
steering box could be used in place
of the $80.00 real thing. Maybe
that's why all Porsche owners of the
time got slightly shifty-eyed when
someone would innocently ask, "A
Porsche? That's the Volkswagen
sports car, isn't it?"

"No! Itisn't! The Karmann Ghia
is a VW!" would be the foam-
flecked denial-even if the denier
had just spent an afternoon hanging
over a VW service desk to read the
parts manual upside down.

The worst part about this strain of
Marque Chauvinism is that it is
chronic. As with malaria, time and

medication can lessen the severity of
the attacks, but no one ever com-
pletely shakes it. (See Steve Smith's
accompanying autobiography if you
doubt this fact.) Even now, 13 years
after the last Speedsters rolled off the
line, former owners recall their
Speedsters as the most enjoyable car
they have ever owned . . . and still
detest the Karmann Ghia.

All right, all you guys, we'll get it
over with right away . . . the 1972
Volkswagen Karmann Ghia is the
Speedster re-incarnate. It does nearly
everything the original did just as
well-and many things it does better
(Hardy, Har Har. Auspuff Editor).

And don't think that we came by
that decision easily . . . several mem-
bers of this staff are former Speedster
junkies who have had to face up to
the fact too. And the fact is: All of a
sudden, after all those years, the god-
damn Karmann Ghia doesn't seem so
bad.

Look at it! After 17 years in pro-
duction, the Ghia has become such a
familiar sight that hardly anybody
ever really looks at it anymore. But
when you do, you see that its once
galling similarity of silhouette is as
close as any 1972 car dares come to
the simple sheetmetal drape that Por-
sche laid over its 356 chassis to cre-
ate the discount-price Speedster (sold
in 1956 for $2995). Even with the
addition of Department of Transpor-
tation-mandated chunky taillights and
sidemarkers, the Ghia, like the
Speedster, gives the impression that it
is wearing a size-too-small body . . .
that the sheetmetal had to be
stretched to cover the skeleton under-
neath. The result is an appreciated
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air of bulbous functionality rather
than the extremes of neo-Thirties
automotive classicism or ersatz
Group 7 sculpturing that predomi-
nates elsewhere today.

And better than just being visually
reminiscent of the Speedster, the
Ghia feels similar to sit in. And you
do sit in it, which, as any Speedster
owner will admit, was one of that
car's greatest attractions. When you
got into a Speedster you sank damn
near out of sight. The car was low
enough to begin with (most maga-
zines of the time reported its overall
height as 51 inches . . . actual height
was three inches less), but it felt even
lower because of the very high door
sills that meant you stepped over and
down into the car. And once the door
shut behind you, you found yourself
eye level with a seven-inch high
windshield and your shoulder just
about level with the scantily cush-
ioned top of the door. There was
never any doubt that you were in the
car-it was almost impossible to avoid
the feeling that you were in command
of a very mobile pillbox from which
you could view the world perfectly
over the twin bulges of the front
fenders, while still remaining almost
invisible yourself. (The feeling of
isolation naturally became even more
pronounced with the top in place, and
may have more than a little to do
with the Speedster legend . . . there
are all kinds of stories of what went
on inside top-up Speedsters parked
on busy streets that have absolutely
nothing to do with any of their intrin-
sic qualities as cars.)

The Ghia creates very much the
same environment, even though it
comes equipped with a full-size
windshield.  You twist sideways
through the narrow door openings
and drop into the seat, and suddenly
it's 1956 all over again. There's that
same giant steering wheel an arm's
length away and a vista of sheetmetal
rolling away from you in all direc-
tions. Even the wand-like shift lever
is there with its long third-gear throw
maybe three-quarters of an inch too
far way. So too are the tightly

grouped foot controls that allow
you to accomplish the heel-and-toe
maneuvers required of all sports
car drivers. And from behind you
comes the only slightly subdued
sound of a small air-cooled motor,
thrashing and whirring-occasionally
throwing in a syncopated clacking.
It's all so familiar . . . but something
just isn't right. [t's the seat. It's one
of those VW straight-back chairs,
mounted on hijacker seat rails that's
throwing everything off. But even
without going to new seats, it's pos-
sible to drop the OEM seats almost
an inch and give the seat back some
additional rake with a drill, hack-
saw and some wooden blocks. Then
try to say it's different. (It’s differ-
ent. Auspuff Editor)

About all you can point to is the
dashboard, and there we'll have to
agree. VW doesn't even supply a
speedometer marked off with shift
points anymore, not to mention a
tach. How the hell could any
Speedster owner drive a car so re-
miss in supplying basic informa-
tion?  What happens when the
clutch cable breaks (which it did
about every 850 miles on every
Speedster ever built)? With a tach
all that would mean is the incon-
venience of a push start until you
got around to threading a new ca-
ble . . . but to be asked to risk a
gearbox solely on the sensitivity of
your ear is too much even for a
Speedster driver. On the real thing
the only gauge you could see with-
out shifting hands was the tach-and
for that you barely had to shift your
eyes. Searching through the local
Pep Boys for a tach is going to be
required, if a Ghia is to be seriously
considered as an ersatz speedster,
only if the Ghia does more than feel
like a Speedster. It has to do more
than that-a lot more. It has to per-
form the same, certainly, but most
importantly, it has to handle-that
was what a Speedster really was all
about.

When it came time for the head-
to-head confrontation at New York
National Speedway, the staff of Car

and Driver had laid enough personal
bets to have been able to open one of
New York's Off Track Betting offices
right on the sixth floor of One Park
Avenue . . . and almost every one of
them on a purely emotional basis as
to what every bettor wanted to hap-
pen. We've tested VWs; we've
tested, driven and owned Porsches,
but we must have contracted a collec-
tive case of Speedster Marque Chau-
vinism because we've never tested a
Karmann Ghia. (In fact, it was hard
to find a staff member who would
admit to having driven one in the past
18 months.) And the outrage of the
premise we were testing out was
seemingly verified just in acquiring
proper test cars. We had expected
trouble in finding a 1600 Normal
Speedster that would be representa-
tive of the over-the-counter version
sold in 1956-58, but we finally lo-
cated Don Yuhas, about 22 miles
from our office. His car, aside from a
rollbar and an Abarth exhaust (both
of which he felt necessary for his oc-
casional participation in autocrosses)
was strictly as sold in 1956, for
$2995. For its rival, we selected a
Karmann Ghia Convertible (what
else?) with no options, which cur-
rently has a suggested list price of
$3099-certainly a reasonable cost-of
living increase over more than a dec-
ade, should it match up.

It does. Despite its rated 10 horse-

power deficit to the Speedster, smog
gear and 130 extra pounds, the '72
Ghia didn't let down its backers by
much in the acceleration tests (where
the Speedster group was expecting a
TKO).
second and 4 mph slower than the

It proved to be just over a

Speedster at the end of the quarter-
mile. (To prove that we weren't using
a Speedster with a wet fuse, Yuhas'
car ran 18.6 sec. which compares
more than favorably with contempo-
rary road tests of the car in 1956
which claimed 18.8 for a 1600N and
19.2 for one equipped with a 1500cc
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“You have to admit
the Speedster and
the Ghia kind of look
alike, and they fee/ alike,
and they perform
the same. But more
importantly, they even
handle the same—
and handling was what
the Speedster was
really all about
when it came down to
the final analysis”




UiIe roncle ceruauuy

Part of the differ-
ence undoubtedly came from the

1C1L-dI1a

sounded better.

VW's puny one-barrel carburetor
and exhaust system that requires
spent gases to travel through a Vic-
torian maze before exiting the car
through two chromed pipe stems,
but at least as much of the lack of
performance feel is the fault of the
transmission. The Porsche smoothly
climbs its way through its four gear
ranges with no drastic drop offs. In
undeniable contrast, the Ghia rears
up on the line (there is virtually no
anti-squat in the suspension) and
sails up to top rpm in first and sec-
ond nearly as quickly as you can
shift. But there is a tremendous gap
between second and third that ruins
it all. It's like you've driven into an
invisible wall of elastic Saran-Wrap
and the Ghia has to struggle for-
ward. Unfortunately, it never bursts
through that boundary, as fourth-as
in the Speedster an overdrive range-
is more of the same. The answer to
this problem is getting better over-
3000 rpm performance from the
VW engine-not just for extra per-
formance but to increase drive-
ability. The solution isn't free, but
it's readily available from one of the
multitude of manufacturers special-
izing in VW speed equipment-like
carburetor/manifold kits and extrac-
tor exhaust systems and-Speedster
fans will particularly love this-
different transmission ratios.

In the all-important handling test
the Ghia devastated the Speedster.
It was able, even on its standard-
issue tires, to duplicate the Speed-

pension (daaopiea 1 1Yyo0o) dre widt
make the difference. It works better
than the Speedster's rear suspension.
On the skidpad both cars generated
identical 0.73 G lateral acceleration
with the Ghia exhibiting less under-
steer than the Speedster below that
maximum, and neither prone to mak-
ing the transition to oversteer without
giving forewarning. (Tire technology
has certainly improved the Speedster
in this aspect.) But the VW uses a
slower steering ratio along with more
conservative spring rates and, conse-
quently, has an unwanted softer feel
with more body roll than the Porsche.
Where this was particularly notice-
able was on the handling loop rather
than the skidpad. Here the Ghia's
softness would allow the inside
power-transmitting wheel to go light
on acute turns and its skinny tires
were simply not enough to permit
power to be fed back in smoothly.
That was probably the essence of the
difference-the degree of smoothness
with which the cars could be driven
hard. In terms of absolute handling
performance, the cars were very
nearly equal-even to the extent of
sounding alike as both produce the
same reassuring whonks and thumps
as the suspension works to keep the
wheels on the pavement-but the
Speedster does it without straining
while the VW seems a bit unfamiliar
to its role as a sports car.

However, under braking, just the op-
It is the Ghia which

stops as if it were second nature,

posite is true.

while the Porsche is uncertain. And
in this case the Ghia not only feels
better, the test results show that it

periecuy Conroudnle U.s0 U Stops
from 70 mph while the best the
Speedster could do was 0.73 G.
Moreover, as the Porsche's all-drum
brakes heated up on repeated stops,
it became increasingly difficult to
prevent lock-up and subsequent sur-
render of directional stability.
The damn Karmann Ghia. Once
again it's a thorn under the saddle of
every Speedster fan. And this time
'round it may even be worse. Right
now the Ghia sells for just over
$100 more than a new Speedster
did. But there aren't any more new
The Karmann Ghia is

the closest thing to the genuine arti-

Speedsters.

cle that you can find only if you lust
after what the Speedster repre-
sented, rather than what it did, will
you be uneasy. Not only that, but
there are enough aftermarket parts
available (including quicksteering
kits and stiffer shocks) to make the
Ghia's performance and feel identi-
cal with a good Speedster's-and
they're cheap enough to do it for
well under the price of restoring a
decade old car that has probably
been raced (and certainly has rusted
out around the fender liners and
bellypan). Even if the Karmann
Ghia isn't sold in silver gray, or
ivory white or that instant-oxidizing
blue or red that the Speedsters wore
for identification, and even if it
means you'll have to live with roll-
up windows and a watertight pad-
ded top that doesn't drum on your
skull when it's in place, it isn't that
much of a sacrifice. You just have
to accept the fact that the last
Speedster built is a Karmann Ghia. W
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Marque Chauvanist Smith and His $9,714 Speedster at Thompson, 1965

My Life and Times with a Speedster

by Steve Smith

They said the Speedster Looked like a
bathtub. An upside down bathtub. Hell, it
was a bathtub. Ask the man who owned one.

Racing in the wet at Bridgehampton, the
rain was pelting down so hard that the
sports car club's little kings canceled the
race. We were black-flagged off the track
without so much as a howdy-do. But not
before I put together a dozen or so of the
sweetest laps my beleaguered Speedster
ever ran. I was good that day. A regular
Regenmeister. Of course, you could
never get very wide racing rubber inside
a Speedster's wheel wells, so I was run-
ning on skinny little rubber-covered
wagon wheels, knifing through the pud-
dles, splashing past my competition like
they were still tied up at the dock.

Every time I hit the brakes, a tidal wave
would rumble out from under the seats,
break over my feet like the Pipeline at
Haleiwa, and disappear hissing under the
plywood toeboard. Bang open the throt-
tle and the water would gush out of the
holes in the toeboard and cascade over
my sneakers, back to its reservoirs be-
hind the seats . . . causing the bow to rise
a proud foot in the air.

Bridgehampton's hairpin right was mur-
der. The stuff inside the car was sloshing
over the tunnels and threatening to float
me out from under my belt and harness.

There was only one way to pull the
plug: open the door.

The Speedster's watertight austerity,
its, well . . . simplicity, was maybe its
most endearing quality. It was the only
Porsche sold without the famous Reut-
ter reclining seats, but the Speedster
buckets exercised a lot more lateral
control; a big factor if you're trying to
concentrate on flogging around a race
track.

The Speedster's dashboard was simi-
larly devoid of frills. A hooded nacelle
in front of the driver contained three
instruments-the tach in the center and
slightly elevated, flanked by the speedo
on the right, and one of those combo
gauges on the left. You had to watch
the warning lights like a hawk, 'cuz if
you threw a fan belt, you could fry the
aircooled engine in nothing flat. Some
racers strapped a huge taillight to the
steering column, hooked up to the oil
pressure warning circuit. Tear around a
corner fast enough to pitch the oil up
into the valve covers and POW! The
taillight would explode in your eyes
like a flashgun. Crude, but effective.

The ultimate in cockpit cosmetics

was to get either one of those maroon
plastic-and-aluminum steering wheels
out of a mid-engined Porsche racing
car like the RSK, or a 9000 rpm
chronometric tach that would twitch
angrily from rpm to rpm. Somehow,
this transmuted into an aura of having
smoked 'em all off in last year's Targa
Florio.

Like all Porsches, the Speedster was
an easy car for an experienced driver to
drive fast, and you could look good (i.
€., heroic) without really extending
yourself. But in the final analysis, it
would wag its tail like no other car.
Some chassis "tuners" would dial in so
much negative camber on the rear
wheels that they were cornering mostly
on the inside edge of the rear tires.

The most exciting ride I ever had was
once when we discovered that our fat
new rear tires wouldn't fit under the
body. With ten minutes till the end of
the final practice session, I said what
the hell, put the old (small) tires on the
back and wide ones on the front where
there was, paradoxically, plenty of
room. The resulting experience turned
my hair dead white and twisted my me-
dulla oblongata like a blackthorn walk-
ing stick.

The Speedster's brakes weren't out-
standing by themselves (they tended to
develop high spots and go oval while
cooling off), but the extreme rear
weight bias meant that the harder you
braked, the steadier the car's poise. On
the other hand, I've never driven a Por-
sche that was really quick in a straight
line. I held a NHRA D-modified
Sports drag racing record briefly at
16.2 something seconds and 84 mph in
the standing-start quarter-mile, and
that, friends, is not fast, but Speedster
owners appreciated finer things than
mere crass acceleration. Given the
right road, i.e. one tight and winding,
but with wide shoulders, an enterpris-
ing Speedster owner could lay waste to
anything on wheels.

And now some swine of an Editor
comes up with a story to the effect that
our sacred idol, the Speedster-most per-
fect of all perfect Porsches-is nothing
more than yesterday's Karmann Ghia.
Or, conversely, that today's Ghia con-
vertible is every bit as good as a Speed-
ster, vintage 1956.Now, I ask you. Is
this heresy? Or is this heresy? Sure,
Volkswagens float. But can they hold

water? W
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Cars on Campus Charity Concours d'Elegance

There will be a wide variety of historic Porsches representing the marque in our very nice Aug. 12 Cars on
Campus Charity Concours d'Elegance on MSU’s campus, E. Lansing. Porsche is our Featured Marque, and
we will have up to 20 examples on display in this class. (Editors note: Entries were to be received by July 1,
however there was a gentleman representing the show at Ann Arbor’s Rolling Sculpture on July 13th and he
seemed to be looking for cars. If you are interested in showing your car it may be worth a call.)

There will be a Friday eve. cruise and Sat. reception, dinner and auction. Show cars will be in a roped-off cor-
ral on the beautiful Walter Adams field next to the MSU President's house. Class Awards are sponsored by
Porsche Cars NA For more info Email to Gwitz2@aol.com. Or call me at 248-685-5590.

Best wishes,
Gary Witzenburg
Show Chairman

Motor Cities Gruppe Social Dinners

The location for the Gruppe social dinners has changed. We are now holding them at
Zack’s Steak House, 26620 Dequindre Road in Warren.

The menu is much more diverse than our previous choice, and the prices are extremely
reasonable. Don’t be afraid to attend fearing that a business or Board meeting will break
out; that’s not the case. This is a casual, fun evening to swap stories, parts, etc. See the
calendar on page 8 for dates and times. See you there!

Denim shirts with a Motor

Cities Gruppe alternate logo are
now available. They are $45 which
includes your name embroidered on
the shirt. They come in S-M-L-XL.

11 Mile Rd.

py aJpuinbag

T-shirts are available for $15

10 Mile Rd

i Call Barb Skirmants at
810-225-8692

The Whatzits??

See if you can guess what the item
to the left is.

And vyes, it is 356 related.

Answer on page 26.
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1947
Cisitalia Gran Prix Race Car

WONDER

urin businessman

Piero Dusio built

sports and race
cars under the Cisitalia name
in the first postwar years. But
his primary goal was Formula
I where Alfa Romeo and Ma-
serati dominated.
The 1.5 liter, supercharger
formula, introduced shortly
before the war, was still in
force. Dusio turned to the

_ FROM THE PORSCHE

MUSEUM

Porsche  Design  Office
which had been moved from
Stuttgart to Austrian Gmiind
shortly before the end of the
war. They had designed one
of the most successful pre-
war race cars, the Auto Un-
ion Grand Prix machine,
and could realize his ambi-
tious project. Under Ferry
Porsche and Chief Designer
Karl Rabe a vehicle was

i A %

4
3+

:

o
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conceived which entered his-
tory as the most advanced
race car development of its
day: the Porsche Type 360
Cisitalia, a monoposto with
watercooled, twelve-cylinder
boxer engine in the middle
and four-wheel drive. Selec-
tive drive to the front wheels
was planned, to achieve opti-
mal acceleration with high
engine output. This Cisitalia
was intended as a car to break
the world record for a stand-
ing-start kilometer. Its super-
charged engine with four
overhead camshafts and hemi-
spherical combustion cham-
bers produced 385 HP at
10,600 RPM, from a displace-
ment of 1493 cc. A prototype
of this Cisitalia caused a furor
in 1947 at the Turin Automo-
bile Salon, but its backer ran
out of the courage and money
necessary for a racing effort.
Fate decreed that this multi-
faceted competition car would
never take part in a race.
However, its basic ideas for
automobile technology would
influence race car develop-
ment up to our day.

Peter Schneider

Porsche's all-wheel-drive
race car: the water-cooled,
twelve-cylinder, boxer en-
gine of the Cisitalia was
mounted ahead of the rear
axle making such a compact
unit with gearbox and final
drive that the driver could
be placed deep in the center
of his car. Drive shaft to the
front axle ran under the
driver's seat.



Next Issue...

A late 356 takes on an early 911. Is it a case of “the more things
change the more they stay the same?”, or is the early 911 a
completely different beast? Dennis and John Denyer answer

\)Uhatzits revealed these questions along with a beautiful photo essay by Gottfried
Hogh.

Continued from page 25

" ; ; “Hey, what gives??” you ask. “A Karmann Ghia in this issue
Why, ib's Nell Goldbarg s and a 911 in the next? This is a 356 Club! Fire the Editor!!”
Valid points all; but | feel it is important to see how we stack
up against the cars our 356’s are most compared to: the VW
(sigh) and that “modern™ Porsche, the 911. If you enjoyed this
issue’s story, you'll love the next!

personal escort at the 2001
International 356 Meet in
Holland. Nice tie, Neil

For Sale: .
Twenty year collection of Panoramas S alomon S mlth B arney

(1978-98). $6 per year plus shipping.

Red Plastic 356A Coupe, made in

Greece. 1/43 scale. White interior, Providing Comprehensive financial
bought in Germany. $25 + shipping. Services to owners of corporations and
RARE Porsche Turbo Cab, Fuchs, individuals need- ) )

whaletail, single seater, six volt, o ¢ I?‘fallﬁeg Re;‘i'f*m;lnt Prograntls
headlights and horn work, needs bat- ¢ Private Porttolio AN4ECRILE
tery and no brakes $50 ¢ Estate and Tl‘ust SeerceS

(Did I mention that it is quarter scale?)

Contact Michael Heilmann : Call Monica M. Gobba
248-356-8888 or o Financial Consultant

maxmilford @aol.com . (800) 846-5229

Michael G. Heilmann P.C.

24901 Northwestern Hwy. Ste. 206
Southfield, MI 48075
248.356.8888

2001 Commonwealth Blvd.
Ann Arbor, MI 48105
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. @nce . ST e
356 Ent;@r*pmaes |
‘ BGlack & Decker

Vic & Barbara Skirmants “©%
Complete Performance Parts & Pre

Rear Camber Regulator
Race or Street

N %

(Owt.agriYuaornina,

NEIL GOLDBERG
MEMBER — SMR/PCA

248-588-TOOL

1208 E. Maple Rd.
Troy, Michigan 48083

pos Call for Catalog
s 'F\ 27244 Ryan Hd., » Warren, M 48092
Q 10-575-8544 » Fax 810-558-3616
‘g skirmanis@home.com

VE53

2%

GERALD F. VANVLIET

ATTORNEY AND COUNSELOR
TAX AND BUSINESS LAW
WILLS AND TRUSTS
ESTATE PLANNING

CONTACT GERALD AT:

BANNON & AssocIATEs V(248) 645-5585

700 EAST MAPLE, suITE 200F(248) 645-6969
BIRMINGHAM, MI 48009

207 W. Ann Arbor Trail ~ Plymouth, MI 48170

- We remove parking lot, shopping cart & hail storm dings,

| etc. WITHOUT body or paint work.

ASK FOR BOB (BASHAWATY)

(734) 459-8510




MOTOR CITIES GRUPPE
4070 BROOKVIEW COURT
ANN ARBOR, MI 48108




