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Tim Walls’ Speedster and Brad
Richards’ Continental appear to be
in motion as they sit in Michael
Heilmann’s driveway at the
Progressive dinner.

Rooftop photo by Dave Burton
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PRESIDENT’S

LETTER

he big news this month centers on the Holiday, as in the
2007 East Coast Holiday. A summary of events and
decisions goes as follows:

On June 4™, your 356 Motor Cities Gruppe Board of Trustees ap-
proved the go-ahead to host the 2007ECH based upon the recom-
mendations made by the “Holiday-Feasible” Team consisting of
Ted Dunham, Heath Hurlbert and Barbara Skirmants. What has
been decided is:

» June 25 — July 1, 2007

Northwestern Michigan location

» Headquarters and all accommodations at one of the ski/
golf resorts

» Five day Holiday with a driving event every day, versus
the recent tradition of four days

Y

We spent a lot of time talking to folks
gaining input on what a successful Holi-
day would look like. We learned that
members felt we were spending too
much time sitting in the parking lot
looking at the cars, and not enough time
on the road with the wind in our hair.
There will still be ample parking lot
time at this Holidays, it is just that it will
not be the pre-eminent factor of the
event.

In one sense, what we are trying to do

with this Holiday is to inject the spirit

and excitement that lead each of us to

purchase our first Porsche. Although the engineering, the styling
and the uniqueness of design played a role in that first purchase
decision, the true deciding factor was the phenomenal driveability,
handling and enjoyment when you got behind the wheel and
headed out for that great two lane road — and had one whale of a
time. Try to remember your first ride or your first drive. My first
ride was in November 1964 with Howard Cooper behind the
wheel — while I kept looking over my right shoulder expecting to
see the rear end coming around. After that ride, [ knew I had to
have one. My first real drive was on this twisty, hilly two lane
road and the windows down with the trees flying by, saying “Oh
yeah, this is what it’s all about!” That 1964 C coupe did gymkha-
nas and road rallies (my sometimes navigator drove for the Chrys-
ler Shell 4000 Rally team — no, not Barbara). I have some pretty
photographs of the Ruby Red “C” on my garage wall, but the fond-
est memories are those with my seat in its seat.

“In one sense, what we are try-
ing to do with this Holiday is
to inject the spirit and excite-
ment that lead each of us to

purchase our first Porsche.”

That’s what we want to capture with this Holiday! So I was
thinking, maybe the theme for the event should be:

Remember the first year in your first
Porsche!

Envision that on a huge banner hanging over the resort entrance
when the participants come rolling in.

The current status is that the 356 Registry Board of Trustees ap-
proved our formal proposal and accepted our signed Holiday
contract to host the 2007ECH. The proposal included a de-
scription of the event, location, timing, tentative schedule of ac-
tivities, pictures of possible sites and a pro-forma budget. The
next step is to again meet with the resort finalists, select one and
negotiate a contract with them. With the second contract under
our belt, we will be in business.

For more information on tasks and
staffing, please go to the new Holiday
Update section on page 6.

Some more exciting news...although
every web page of our new web site is
not operational at this time, the impor-
tant pages are up and running — and
looking very good, I might add. Tom
Hudson has done a marvelous job in
starting up this new site, transferring
pictures and information from
Gottfried’s old site, and adding some
new things to boot. Please check it out at http://www.356mcg.
com/ . We will be keeping the “Latest News” and “Upcoming
Events” page absolutely current so that you can rely on the web
site for breaking news and reports. Check it out today.

Lastly, the Progressive Dinner was another successful 356 Motor
Cities Gruppe venture. We always know when Michael and
Maureen Heilmann take on the role of host, it guarantees a qual-
ity and fun-filled day!! They managed to mix a little Irish into
this Teutonic get-together, along with some roads and stops
along the way to Baker’s for Cruise Sunday. Well done, Heil-
mann’s.

See you at the summer picnic on August 28",

Dave
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EDITOR’S

LETTER

Hot Racing and my 4 new best friends.

Remember last Winter when we couldn’t drive our Porsches and
it was bitter cold and snowy and we complained about the
weather? As always, Summer finally arrives as do many activi-
ties for us to enjoy our cars. Tours, Races and Picnics to name a
few. After missing a couple of events driving my Cabriolet, the
doors were finished and reinstalled. Now I could get back on the
road.

For my first outing I decided to attend the Vintage races at Mid
Ohio. I have always enjoyed this track and have attended events
many times in the past. There would be many Porsches racing as
Austin Healy and Porsche were the featured Marques. Most im-
portantly a group of local Motor Cities members would be racing
affiliated with Barbara and Vic Skirmants’ 356 Enterprise or-
ganization. As Director of Race car Appearance and Driver sup-
port I could provide a significant assistance to the racing effort.
This title is a more accurate description of my involvement than
“aged racing groupie”.

Having experienced June Mid Ohio weather in the past I started
to check The Weather Channel and Weather . Com for a week-
end report. It concerned me that very warm conditions were pre-
dicted. As I prepared the night before leaving I stacked my gear
in the garage by the new Mini Cooper S with Auto A/C and
great sound system next to the 40 year old Porsche with out Air.
I would make my decision just before leaving. How could T show
up without a Porsche at a Vintage event especially now that my
car has doors? So, at 5 AM Friday morning I set out in the Ca-
briolet. What a great drive , no traffic and comfortable tempera-
tures and the car ran perfectly. I got in the left lane , turned on
my left turn signal and held her at 65 MPH all the way down.
Just kidding ! I made the trip in a little over 4 hours arriving a
little after 9 AM.

The racers, Vic Skirmants, Phil Kubik, Dave Burton, and Hans
Peter Havdal had practiced and ran qualifying sessions the day
before so the cars were in need of my expertise. I assembled my
tools and sprang into action. Even though I have warned the
drivers before , they persist in following other cars too closely
therefore getting paint nicks, oil spots, and black marks caused
by chunks of flying tire rubber . Seems like racing tires would be
more durable than that. More about tires later. Vic advised that
there would be a lot of oil to clean this weekend due to the large
amount of English car entries. As I went about my duties the
temperature climbed. As the racers prepared to go out for their
session I provided my Driver Support activities , helping fasten
safety straps, helmet restraints and sending them off with that
very important “thumbs up” sign.

As soon as the group took off for a practice or qualifying session
I went to various vantage points to watch the races. In the after-
noon session Vic Skimants lost a race, something that seldom
happens. This , however made the day for the driver who won. It
appears that this 6 foot plus, 50 something driver from Kentucky
a great competitor John Schrecker jumped for joy, like a kid, to
have finally beaten Vic. Vic quietly and in good humor advised

that he was not going to “spot” the other drivers 3 or 4 seconds per
lap as a result of the tire selection. Now, I don’t understand all the
facts about the tire issue, but it seems that the various vintage rac-
ing groups have a number of classes depending on the type of tires
used. Hoosiers, Yokos, Toyos, and Radials Vs. Bias, etc. I think
that there could be the same type of cars in different classes de-
pending on the tire used. For example if I raced I would probably
be in the Avon, Gold stripe, wide whitewall class. Vic had been
running on what seemed to be the correct tires for his class. He
however purchased a set of the radials like the other guys and was
never beaten again for the weekend.

In the last session of the day I drove to the backside of the track to
watch the final session in a grove of trees trying to beat the heat.
Sat up my chair to watch and heard someone say “ That’s the most
buufuull car I ever saw”. There were 4 guys looking over the Ca-
briolet with one taking many pictures of the guys by the car. I went
over to talk to them as I was flattered by their obvious interest. Af-
ter many questions, introductions were made around. Their names
were Fred ,Larry, Mike and Morris or Norris, or Boris. For this
article I'll call him,”The really drunk guy.” It seems that these 4
gentlemen from the Pittsburgh area bought an older motor home
for the purpose of going to races in Pocono, Watkins Glen and
Mid Ohio. Other major activities appeared to be drinking Key-
stone beer or Jack Daniels and Coke. They insisted that I join
them in the shade of the motor home. They took an ice cold Key-
stone from a cooler that appeared to be large enough to hold a 7
foot Tuna when deep sea fishing. The cooler was full. I declined
the Jack and Coke but had a couple of beers. The really drunk guy
seem to drift in and out taking many pictures . The other 3 guys
were fun to talk with as they had been following racing for many
years. Coming to SCCA races in the 60’s and 70’s. The cars run-
ning now brought good memories. The really drunk guy seemed to
be under the impression that I had told him I owned the 356 Race
cars as they sped by. I didn’t try to explain as it seem to please him
to know a high roller like me.

Fred advised that he was getting “kind of drunk and thought they
had better eat. He poured nearly a full bag of charcoal and doused
it with a huge amount of lighter fluid. I asked what they were hav-
ing as it was a lot of charcoal . Fred advised “a couple of Brats”
and threw in a match which produced a flame that nearly touched
the canopy of the motor home. I declined their invitation to have
dinner with them and took leave of my new 4 best friends.
Saturday was even hotter . I was glad I had packed a lot of T
Shirts . Between car cleaning I spent much time looking for spots
around the trailer that had a breeze. I had put the top down how-
ever it was almost too warm to enjoy open motoring. The ample
supply of cold water and soda provided by the well organized Bar-
bara helped keep everyone more comfortable. Barbara reported
that the thermometer in the screen room registered over 100 de-
grees. There was a full schedule of racing including a 70 minute
Enduro. A mandatory pit stop is required in the Enduro with some
drivers relieved by a co-driver. Our guys however ran the entire
race , all making a great showing with Vic winning his class. On a
day like Saturday this is quite an achievement. Phil Kubik gave
many younger drivers and more powerful cars a run for their
money the entire race. He had a shattered windshield as a result of
a 911 he was pressing, to go off course and driving gloves that
were torn from the wheel action.

At the end of the day a thunder storm was threatening and we

(Continued on page 5)
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