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TheTorch is Passed... with apologiesto JFK....

“We observe today not avictory of partying but a celebration of freedom - symbolizing an end aswell as abeginning -
sgnifying renewa aswell as change. For | have sworn before you and Dr. Porsche the same solemn oath our forebears
prescribed since thefirg classwin a Le Mans nearly ahaf century ago.

Theworld is very different now. For man holds in his mortal hands the power to abolish dl forms of SUV and all

forms of human trangport. And yet the same revolutionary beliefs for which our forebears fought are till at issue around
the globe - the belief that the rights of drivers come not from the generosity of the state but from the hand of Engineers
and the laws of physics.

We dare not forget today that we are the heirs of that first revolution. Let the word go forth from thistime and place, to
friend and foe dike, that the torch has been passed to a new generation of Porschephiles - children born of the Baby
Boomers, tempered by Carter, Clinton & Claybook, disciplined by a hard and bitter double-nickel, proud of our
ancient heritage - and unwilling to witness or permit the dow undoing of those velocities to which this dub has aways
been committed, and to which we are committed today at home and around the world.

Let every marque know, whether it wishes uswdl or ill, that we shal pay any price, bear any burden, meet any
hardship, support any friend, oppose any shmoe, to assure the survival and the success of velocity. This much we
pledge - and more. To those old air cooled gladiators whaose cultural and spiritud origins we share, we pledge the
loydty of faithful friends. United, there islittle we cannot do in a host of cooperative ventures, despite more cylinders
and wierd wet coolant. Divided, thereislittle we can do - for we dare not meet a powerful chalenge at odds and split
asunder, save to toss our cookies at the thought of a Porsche SUV... “

And it came to pass on the 27th of May in the year of our lord two grand, that the annointed offspring of yourstruly,
groomed for thistask sSince a sperm, did verily reach from the safety of her cosseted compartment, protected by the
Targarollbar, and impart unto the gathered throng asign, symboal of al that is holy, that they might passon theright in
rapid succession, the path of the Silver Bullet. And | saw it for mysdlf, and pronounced it GOOD! And S0, too, didst
her chariot belch forth the blue smoke for which it isrightly famous (infamous?), and blast down the straights, and
scream through the curves, which comprise the long course at Watkins Glen. And Dad was an emotional wreck!

Prudence forces me to avoid a few administrative details, but the results were everything | have been anxioudy hoping
for snce my daughter Jessica first made more noise than the loud peda could ever match. Dave Weber gracioudy
accepted the challenge of therole of “adult” in taking my child from her experience driving modly in the Subaru to her
climbing from the Porsche exdaming excitedly “Dad, | passed a928!” Chris Kirby and Dick Hyland provided the
ritud “busting of chops’ necessary to welcoming anyone to the fold of we lovers of speed, and everyone else made her
fed welcome aswdll.

It was not dways a certainty. While she inherited her father’ s sense of humor, and heavy right foot, she got her

mother’ s affinity for tools (NADA!) and her own unique outlook. So it was with trepidation that | forced this track
driving on her, knowing that she might smply participate merely as away to get me off her case, rather than sharing the
passonitindillsin me,
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It could readily be suggested that she could have pulled off a“ging”. She certainly hasthe intellectud prowess and
manipulative skills to do so, having gotten into Welledey College via early decison for thefal. But the truth was
confirmed as she and Ann, her close friend from school, returned from the Glen following the Niagaraevent in early
June. Prudence again congrains me on detalls, lest her uncle and godfather, aNY S Trooper, might ever read this, but
the two of them blew by me in the 993 on the Thruway as| drove the motorhome and car trailer back, and those who
know me recognize that | grow no moss beneath my wheds, even in that collossus.

When | overheard the two of them through the day comparing notes on how fast they had been going and where, each
returning from their next run group to index up the bar, 1 knew that their respective mothers would soon view me like
Dr. Frankenstein, for having crested these mongters from their sweet innocents. And Proud of it!

The epiphany was not without its pendties; the Silver Bullet started making bad engine noises during afind day sesson
whilel droveit with Annin the right seet, as | wanted to show her what it was cgpable of safely doing in competent
hands despite 210K miles on the clock. To their great credit, and my immense relief, they both took to the 993 like
they had been practicing withit dl dong. (Hmmm...) Anyway, after congdering the options, which induded sdling it
as-isand replacing/upgrading the powerplant, | think I'll have the engine rebuilt completdly, if they can assure meit will
be free of il leeks (for a least aLITTLE while). That way Jess will have agood car for learning to develop SKILL
insgtead of one which merely dlows her to plant her right foot, no metter how poorly she has driven the rest of the curve.
And maybe she can pass it down to her children. In about 2027 when IT is50.

And | want to express my deegpest appreciation to those who made it possible for me to fulfill my dream. It will not
soon be forgotten, and you know who you are.
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