The Porsche Rambler... er, Eagle      by Joe Holzer





In the March Redline, John (the editor) decided to regale us with his pontification on the obvious; Porsches are Porsches.  But that does not really address the issues which lead many to suggest that one or another model is more “pure” than any other.  As usual, I have an opinion.  But before I express that, I’d like to indicate a complete sympathy for John’s interpretation of the historical facts he used to justify his positions vis a vis the developments at Porsche, and I certainly agree with his feelings about the general masses who might have time to swap barbs on a chat room; they almost certainly have no real evidence to support their respective positions; they merely HAVE them.  I look on them as the ignorant masses, and do not attempt to enlighten them.  You, dear readers, are at least a somewhat different stock.  You at least have put something more than your saliva where your mouths are.





The thing is, I believe there are a wide variety of interpretations which can be drawn depending on what evidence we choose to deny, more than to acknowledge.  For example, the supposed good Doktor Professor John mentioned was undoubtedly an excellent engineer.  There is as well plenty of evidence he was a bigot.  But HE had only a single automobile which HE directly affected which ever bore HIS name, and it was an ELECTRIC hybrid; the Lohner - Porsche, which had far more in common with a diesel locomotive than with any current model which bears his name, and which we revere.  His design firm developed the Volkswagon in a competition not at all unlike that we would expect between Lockheed Martin and McDonald Douglas.  Remember that the LOSERS never get to write the history.  But to suggest that he intended his legacy to be the VW denies a huge load of alternative interpretations, each as legitimate as that one.  I think he intended nothing more than “I was a good engineer who solved a number of problems I got very wealthy from, and would have been even happier if the French hadn’t arrested me for the simple fact I made better weapons than they”.  Pretty much the legacy for most engineers, myself included, in the same circumstances.  But the fact remains; the VW never came to fruition under HIS tuteledge.  It was his son.  And THAT is a telling point.





It was never the Sr. who made the Porsche we adore; it was his son, with the support of his sister.  And Ferry, the son, was so magnanimous as to give far too much credit to his father for something the old man never did.  He never had more than an advisory role to other industrialists - a consultant - while his son Ferry actually made a plant from ruins and kept together a bunch of capable people, and developed a PRODUCT for which someone would provide hard currency.  And he followed a vision his father had actually shared; to take the mundane and make it extraordinary.  It was both pragmatic awareness that they had no resources to start with a clean sheet, and an ability to look and see potential in the lowly VW, which led to the birth of the 356.  If you look closely at the lines for each, you can see the lineage continuation as the A, B & C evolved, and further to the new 901, which later was named the 911.  In an act of inspired nepotism, Ferry allowed his son Ferdinand III (nicknamed Butsi, but I’ll call him F3, which seems more formal) to handle design work on the 901/911.  But F3 was no mere relative; he had paid his dues in design work and understood his father’s objectives for the 911; to achieve a more powerful, more neutral performance car, with greater range and better braking, which could hold four people in a 2+2 cofiguration, and a set of golf clubs.  The 901 met all those criterion.  It was no more nor less than an engineering solution to a set of engineering problems.  No different than the 356.  And, frankly, no different from any other vehicle ever, which was much
