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On the Cover: Dave and Diane
Burton's Roadster posing in front
of some magnificent peaks on their
trip west. See the whole story on
page 14.

The AuspuffRoar is the official
publication of the Motor Cities Gruppe
and is published 6 times per year.
Membership dues for the Motor Cities
Gruppe are $20 per year due at the first
ofeach year. Advertising rates per issue
are as follows:
Business card size-$10,
Quarter page-$25, Half page-$50,
Full page-$85.
Please send membership dues or change
ofaddress to:
Barbara Skirmants
3359 Kings Mill Road
North Branch, MI48461.
Please send materials to be published
or advertising copy to:

Dick Beecher
berch356@chartermi.net. Or mail to:
2487 Misty Lane, Davison, Mi. 48423
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PRESIDENT'S
LETTER

{
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ast month, I began my column with the question, "Will
spring ever come?" And the answer is finally - Yes,

spring has made it!!

And it really had no choice but come, what with Bill Rohrer and
Sebastian Gaeta hosting our annual Spring Tour. There is no way
that the weather should have even a touch of winter in the fore-
cast. As I am writing this a week before the Tour, I can only go by
what the internet Weather Channel is predicting - partly cloudy
and seventy-two degrees. So, as you read this, reflect back to that
Sunday and see if the Weather
Channel should get a passing
grade.

Also as you reflect back on
that day, you'll probably recall
that your President was miss-
ing for the caravan of 356's
that rolled down the driveway
at a Bill and Sebastian's ga-
rage. I was driving back from
Kennebunk, Maine to Boston
at about the same time you
were cruising down North
Territorial Road, and a little
over half way through a two
week jaunt that started in a

lovely, little bed and breakfast outside of Washington DC. How-
ever, on Monday, while you folks lvere returning to work or lvash-
ing your tubs before fitting the car cover back on; Barbara and I
were busy walking back and forth among the 1938 Bugatti Type
57SC Atlantic Coupe, the "Count Trossi" Mercedes-Benz SSK, a

550 Spyder" a Ferrari 250 Testa Rossa and twelve other of Ralph
Lauren's cars at the Boston Museum of Fine Arts. It will have
been more than wonderful ! ! !

I spent some time in the last issue talking about the possibility of
hosting another East Coast Holiday. Well, our little "Holiday-
Feasible" Team consisting of Ted Dunham, Heath Hurlbert and
Barbara Skirmants has been busy looking at specific answers to
the four questions:

"\)Ue will be using the website quite
heavily as a communications tooh
so once in place, you'll want to

frequent it often to keep abreast of
breaking Motor Cities Gruppe

ng\A/s."

Additionally, most of the Team and I will have completed a two
day excursion to the Petoskey/Harbor Springs area trying to fig-
ure out what kinds of things will work (and not work) if we were
to host an East Coast Holiday in that beautiful corner of our
lower peninsula. The Team will then present their findings, rec-
ommendations and suggested action plan to the Board of Trus-
tees at our June 4'h Board meeting.

I'll ask Sebastian to put a banner bulletin on the address section
of the next issue of Auspuff Roar with the Board's decision.

Other Motor Cities Gruppe
business centers around Tom
Hudson's work on getting
the new web site up and run-
ning. He is getting very
close to having the key web
pages operational, and I ex-
pect that it will be available
to you by early summer. We
will be using the site quite
heavily as a communications
tool, so once in place, you'll
want to fiequent it often to
keep abreast of breaking Mo-
tor Cities Gruppe news.

And of course, the Progressive Dinner is the next event on the
calendar. Michael and Maureen Heilmann are hosting - which
guarantees a quality and fun-filled evening!! Just recall their
previous tour effort to know this one will be great. Make sure
you contact them early and get signed up.

Other than that, we are solvent, AusPuff is back in full swing,
the Progressive Dinner is on the immediate horizon, and Dick
Beecher will have his doors back on his yellow cab - all's right
with the world!!!

See you June 12'h,
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4- his issue is all about driving. On the track , on road

I trips with spectacular scenery, and memories of past

I ffavels.. Isn't that what owning a Porsche is all about?

I Thanks to Dave Burton for his reports of Vintage Rac-
ing in Sebring , Florida and the road trip around Monterey and
Carmel , California. The Carmel area is one of my favorite
places and have visited there many times , however not driving a

356. The visits were business trips that I was able to extend a

few days for pleasure. I know I didn't have nearly as much fun
as Dave driving an Oldsmobile company car down Route I as he

did in the Roadster. Dave's trip was kind of like time travel ,

taking a car over 40 years old and traveling like you rvould when
the Roadster was new and enjoying it.
As you can see by the old photo I was exposed to "The Road
Trip" at an early age . My Dad loved to travel in a car and liked
cars. Even earlier than the
trip in the pic-
ture we would
take trips "up
north" in lvhich
my Dad rvould
point out the
passing scen-

ery.. To me it
was just trees

and water,
water and
trees. We
however had
to "make
good time",
and didn't
take too
much time
to take in
the points
of interest.
I can't re-
call how
long it
took us to
get to
California
in the 4l

good time" We didn't even get to see the Grand Canyon as it was

too far off the main road. As I recall, the Painted Desert was quite
beautiful as we slowed down somewhat to view the colors that
seemed to flow together as we drove by creating a kind of abstract

painting. I did get to see real Cowboys that were actually riding
horses along the road starting in Oklahoma. There were Cowboys

really herding longhorn cattle in Texas. I wanted a Cowboy hat

and some how ended up with the hat that is in my picture next to
the Route 66 sign. This was probably some sort of compromise
purchase made at a brief stop for gas. Later my Dad said that I
looked more like a sheep herder than a cowboy.. The hat however

was a better purchase than the comic books that I talked my folks
into buying to help me pass the time. After reading for a while I
became very carsick and threatened to get sick in the car. This
caused an immediate delay in the trip, you could not get sick in the
car.. A quick trip to a local Doctor provided some liquid that I can

still taste today which cured me . However to this day I cannot
read in a car. The time spent in California was quite short as the

GM strike was settled and my Father who was a Hydra Matic Tool
and Die maker had to get back to work. I can't even remember

much about the trip back home as I think we might have "made

even better time" on the road home. Diane thinks that I inherited
the "good tine" gene. Let see " If we leave Florida at 5:30 AM we

can be north of Knoxville by 4;30 PM..
Later in life , a friend of mine and I made the trip to California in
my 5l Ford convertible to make our fortune and live the west coast

lifestyle. We did stop along the way seeing the Grand Canyon ,

Las Vegas etc. We were very cool guys . Duck Tail haircuts, Levis
and Chinos with belts in the back. We were driving a 51 Ford ,

dark green , white top , lowered in the rear, full bubble skirts,
Pontiac grille, with a shaved hood and deck. The Ford got lot of
good looks as we traveled through Arkansas, Oklahoma, and New
Mexico however not so much as we got closer to California. In
fact , we were ridiculed one day in Los Angeles for our Bubble
Skirts and dropped rear. We soon realized that we were out of
touch, The California cars were had the "Dago dropped " front
ends or lowered all around.. Many had chopped tops and even

flame paint jobs. I took off the Skirts for the remainder of my time
in California. As I mentioned we went to the coast to find exciting
jobs and live there. We were going to stay at my Grandmothers
until we got jobs and rented our home on the beach in Malibu. In a
slight oversight I neglected to tall Grandma exactly when we

would get there. When we arrived in Santa Monica ,she was not
home. She was with a group of friends on a trip to Twenty Nine
Palms in the desert with listening devises and telescopes to see

Unidentified Flying Objects and listen to their conversations. I'm
not making this up. My Grandma was a nice Lady , but somewhat

unconventional. As a result of not advising of our arrival time we

had to stay at a Hotel in Santa Monica the first night. We were

trying to conserve our finances so we stayed in a one star Hotel.
We had left most of our belongings in the car. . The next morning
we found that my new white top had been cut and the quarter win-
dow had been rolled down to get in the car. Everything in the car

had been stolen. My buddy Bob had many nice clothes hung inside
as he had worked in a men's store and planned to get a job like
that in California. This really put a damper on the trip. We did
however do some tourist stuff , visiting Disney Land.I It was very
new thenl, Knotts Berry Farm and Will Rogers home. We at-

tended The Science Of The Mind Church with Grandma and saw

some real Movie Stars, Spring Byington and Ann B. Davis. I only
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Chevy to visit my Grandmother but I think
we only stayed in a Motel two nights. This was not an early
"Cannonball Run " but supposedly a sight seeing trip ending in
Santa Monica, California . I think this trip across Route 66 was

even before the Song. There were wonderful sights to see, al-
though many were somewhat blurred as we sped along "making

TLXAS
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