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photo by Larry RabenPaul and Peggy Raben prepare for cross country trip to 356 Registry’s High Desert Holiday.
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FOG Officers & Contacts

Past Presidents of FOG
Frank Hood: 2011 - 2013
Mike Davis: 2010 – 2011
John Reker: 2007 – 2010
Kirk Stowers: 2003 – 2007
Rich Williams: 1993 - 2003

Alan Winer, Trustee
President and Membership Chair
alanwiner@356FOG.com
8311 C.R. 208
Saint Augustine, FL 32092

Stacie Rennick, Trustee
Vice-President
stacie@crabil.com

Bill Cooper, Trustee
Treasurer
barrett356@verizon.net

Mike Davis, Trustee
Event Chair
madavis356@gmail.com

Paul Raben, Trustee 
Email Coordinator and 
Facebook Administrator 
praben356@gmail.com

John Reker
Secretary & Insurance Chair
jreker@cfl.rr.com

Janis Croft
Webmaster/FOGLight Editor 
jlcfog@gmail.com

Website:
www.356FOG.com
Facebook:
Porsche 356 - Florida Owners Group

The FOGLight is the official 
publication of the Porsche 356 
Florida Owners Group (FOG). 
It is published in even-
numbered months. Send 
articles, photos and suggestions 
to: Janis Croft, Webmaster / 
FOGLight Editor at jlcfog@
gmail.com

Monthly Regional Meetings
If you are interested in suggesting or organizing a FOG statewide or regional event, 
contact Trustee Mike Davis, Events Chair, or your regional coordinator listed below.

One of the major benefits of owning a 356 is the opportunity to meet and socialize with a 
marvelous group of people–our fellow 356 owners. Since the long distances in Florida 
make it difficult for many members to attend statewide events, we have developed a 
system of local breakfasts and/or driving tours to keep our members in touch with each 
other.

Central Florida (Orlando area): Breakfast first Saturday of every month. Lunch 
tours occasionally, but not on a fixed schedule. To receive notice/reminders of both 
the breakfasts and the lunch tours send an email to John Reker at JReker@cfl.rr.com 
or call at (407) 629-0248.
Northeast Florida (Jacksonville area): Get together first Saturday of every month. 
Location varies. Contact Jim Voss at vossjax@bellsouth.net or at (904) 529-1398.
Northwest Florida: Looking for a regional coordinator. Contact Alan Winer at 
alanwiner@356FOG.com if interested in volunteering to fill this role.
Southeast Florida: We are looking for a location to hold our first Saturday of every 
month get togethers. Contact Steve Bamdas at Steveb@rivamotorsports.com or Paul 
Raben at praben356@gmail.com for more information. 
Southwest Florida (Sarasota area): Last Saturday of each month at 9:00 am at 
First Watch Restaurant at the Publix Plaza located on University Parkway, just east 
of 1-75 (exit 213).  This draws FOGgies from Naples to Tampa.  Contact Fernando 
Lopez at (727) 417-1120 or mk2lopez@yahoo.com

2020 Gathering of the Faithful
Thurs, Feb 6 - Sun, Feb 9

The 2020 Gathering of the Faithful will be held in Crystal River! 
Registration is now open on 356FOG.com  
(https://www.356fog.com/gof2020.html)

Deadlines for reserving rooms at GOF group rates is January 7
Last day to register with vest order is January 7

Last day to register is January 30

Photo by John Hearn

www.356FOG.com 
https://www.facebook.com/groups/101347046588178/
https://www.356fog.com/gof2020.html
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President’s Perspective by Alan Winer

Hoarding vs Sorting
All things are part of a greater project, an all encompass-
ing scheme so to speak and keeping with that philosophy, I 
have developed the policy of not discarding anything—well 
almost anything. This includes but not limited to car parts 
but especially pertains to car parts. In a previous dimen-
sion, I got rid of used or replaced components. Now I keep 
everything. You see, if you discard something, you will most 
likely need it later. If you retain stuff, then you’ll never need 
it again. It’s a type of insurance, kind of like reincarnation 
insurance, if you come back as a lower life form they pay out.

The other night I woke up out of a dream in a sweat, I was 
the subject of the show “The Hoarders.” And while certain-
ly I’m not on the extreme end of the “hoarder syndrome” 
somehow over the years I have managed to collect an 
exorbitant amount of car parts and related paraphernalia. 
I’m not at the level of piling stuff out in my yard, where the 
neighbors might start thinking of calling the county and I 
don’t collect any stray animals but we did have a four foot 
alligator take up residence in our pond. Janis was enamored 
of it but it was eating all the fish. It’s a $5,000 fine here 
if you shoot them unless you can prove self defense so I 
did have some thoughts of provoking it.  Anyway, I do 
have piles of stuff in the shop, but not haphazardly placed, 
these piles are strategically placed and are just waiting to be 
located in their proper location. I’m a bit behind with this. 

In my dream I was defending myself by explaining that 
I wasn’t a hoarder, had no compulsive hoarding disor-
der, no collecting ambitions. I was just stockpiling spare 
parts that I might possibly need in the future. It can possi-
bly be seen as preserving spare parts for future genera-
tions. I believe hoarders are messy and have no sense of 
organization. I, on the other hand, am a proud owner of 
a Dymo Letra Tag 100H Label Maker which I use exten-
sively. Even so, parts I know I have still elude me.
 
I have been told, that like many men, I am unable to 
find stuff that is right in front of me. Like the brick of 
extra sharp cheddar cheese that should be in the drawer 
of the refrigerator. I open the drawer and it’s not there. 

Me: “Janis, where’s the cheddar cheese?” 
Janis: “It’s in the refrigerator drawer.” 
Me: “I’m looking in the drawer and it’s not there.” 

She comes over and opens the drawer and pulls out the 
cheddar cheese. Now trust me she must be a master of 
sleight of hand! I mention this because while restoring the 
A Coupe, I could not find a certain part that I knew I had. 
This part would have been difficult to impossible at the 
least to locate and replace. I remember vividly how I had 

wrapped it and where I had placed it. I spent days franti-
cally searching for it through every shelf, every pile and 
every box to no avail. My system failed me. Janis offered 
to help find it—“a fresh pair of eyes” as she put it. My 
initial response was, sure have a go at it; if I couldn’t find 
it then there’s no way could she could. With a brief descrip-
tion of the part and with no sense of my parts organization-
al system, she found it in under an hour. Again, some form 
of sleight hand or more likely a previously planned ruse.

Collecting and storing parts can have some unfore-
seen consequences. For example, a friend had rented a 
large storage locker and in a few years filled it up entire-
ly with used car parts. Many years later he finally decided 
to clean it out and stop the monthly rental payments. And 
in the end he paid $150 a month for 10 years ($18,000) 
to store what he believes to be about $2,000 worth of 
parts he never really needed. He said it was easier to 
write a check than to clean out the years of accumulation.

I bring all this up because I’m getting a bit concerned, 
all my car friends are saying that they are getting on in 
years and should start divesting or reducing their car 
count and or car parts collection. I often think of divest-
ing most of my parts, I can’t imagine that I’ll need most of 
them in the future. And perhaps even sell one of the cars. 
But please don’t start calling to purchase stuff, I’m really 
not quite ready. You see, I still have a lot of sorting do.

Another good friend had asked me to assist his wife with his 
car and parts collection in the event something happened to 
him. He was concerned some might take advantage of the 
situation. I said I was honored and would be willing to help 
her. A week later I asked him to do a parachute 
jump with me. I believe he misunderstood my 
intentions, I haven’t heard from him since.  
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Our Drive to the Registry’s High Desert Holiday or 

6700 Miles, A Dead Generator and 
The Mystery Bolt
by Paul and Peggy Raben

We planned for a year to drive the 356 out to Flagstaff, 
Arizona for the 356 Registry’s West Coast Holiday. If 
you own a 356 and have never been to a Registry Holiday 
you are really missing out on a truly great experience! We 
got a map of the U.S. and started to plan our route using 
mostly back roads so we could stay off the major highways 
that are mind numbingly boring. They are okay if you 
have a fast car and are trying to cover a lot of real estate, 
but a 55 year old 356 does not fit that description and we 
were in no hurry. Our plan was to find the best route to 
visit the cities we wanted to see and along the way camp 
at some of the national parks that were on our wish list. 

To prepare the 356 for the trip, I had a list of things I thought 
would break, fail or possibly strand us on the side of some 
deserted back country road that I would either replace or get 
repaired before hitting the road. Now we have had mechani-
cal issues on almost every long trip we have taken and I have 
always been able to get us up and running again but I was 
not ready to push my luck. Most of the parts replaced were 
part of the steering and suspension which was fortuitous as 
many roads were challenging to say the least. Another wise 
decision was to install a brand new Optima battery and an 
electric fuel pump as a back up to the mechanical pump just 
in case (if the mechanical pump fails which it did at the top of 
an 11,500’ pass, it is not impossible to fix but is way too much 
work to do on the side of the road.)  I will add that I secured 
two jack stands in the engine compartment so if we had the 
anticipated breakdown, I wasn’t going to work under the car 
using the jack as I have done in the past. Upon seeing them, 
there were some very impressed 356 owners at the event.

Once the work on the car was done, we had to think about 
packing it. We used the well known 10 pounds of stuff in 
a 5 pound bag theory of packing. We packed a medium 
size cooler, two backpacks, a tent, two sleeping bags, two 
mats to sleep on, a tent, a Coleman stove and gas canis-
ters to cook with, bear spray because we were going to 
camp, a hanging clothes bag, two folding chairs, extra oil 
and filter for an oil change in Flagstaff, every part I thought 
I was ever going to need, 50 pounds of hand tools and 
battery powered impact wrench and inflater, more clothes 
in those vacuum storage bags which included cold weath-
er as well as warm weather clothes, a water proof car 
cover and finally the one item that helped get us home—a 
Ryobi battery powered inverter (more on this later.)  

By the Mississippi River in Natchez MS then on to Paris Texas.

Our first destination was Tallahassee for no other reason 
other than it was 460 miles and a good test to see what we 
were in for. So we literally squeezed into the car and headed 
north at a blazing 60 to 65 miles an hour. Next stop was 
Natchez, Mississippi for two days. This is a great city right 
along the Mississippi River where we had a wonderful time. 
Natchez is made up of historic buildings, great restaurants 
and extremely friendly people that exemplify Southern hospi-
tality. Living in congested South Florida, we were happy to 
leave the area and get to a city with little traffic, no aggres-
sive drivers and politeness. Needless to say, everyone we met 
was a little surprised to see us driving around in the 356 and 
were very interested in our plan to head out west to Flagstaff.

Continued on page 5

After Natchez our only planned way point was Paris, Texas 
because their claim to fame is a scaled down version of 
the Eiffel Tower. On the way there we encountered one of 
the worst roads we have ever been on which produced the 
“mystery bolt” even though we did not know it at the time. 
We eventually got to Paris with their Eiffel Tower and of 
course had to take a picture of it with the car in front. Two 
young men from the high school caught up with us there, 
after chasing us through town, to get a good look at the car. 
They were very excited. We loved the attention as they may 
be the future 356 care givers we need to step up for us old 
timers. We stopped in Sherman, Texas which is just anoth-
er way point and nondescript town. Each time we stopped, 
the routine was to unpack a bunch of stuff and the cooler, 
check the oil (add some of course) and give the car a once 
over to make sure everything was still where it belonged.  
The first national park we planned to visit was the Great 
Sand Dunes. We went through Amarillo, TX and headed 
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Northwest into Colorado to get there. This was our first 
camp site and probably the one we liked the least. Since 
we got there so late, we had to stay outside the park at a 
not so nice rocky campground. This place was the start 
of the application of dirt the 356 received inside and out. 
In the morning we visited the park and the Dunes which 
is an amazing place I can’t really describe other than 
it seems so out of place in the plains and mountains that 
are on either side of them. In the morning before we hit 
the road, I did the routine check of oil and noticed there 
was a light film of oil covering most of the engine and a 
little pool of oil under the crankshaft pulley.  Now what?

but only while the engine was running so I figured as long 
as I kept the oil level up it was no big deal. So off we went 
stopping to see Canyons of the Ancients, Natural Bridges 
National Monument, Monument Valley, Navajo Nation and 
more. Our last stop before finally heading to Flagstaff was 
the North Rim of the Grand Canyon. You can only visit the 
North rim from May to October so the timing was perfect. 
We have visited the South rim a few times and honestly 
after visiting the North rim, we decided it is much pretti-
er and much less crowded and wonderfully peaceful. We 
stayed in a great log cabin (with a hot shower) from the 
30’s at the lodge. Once cleaned up, we hiked a bit then ate 
at the lodge restaurant. The food selection was very good, 
especially their elk chili. After dinner we made the 50 mile 
round trip drive in the park to catch the sun set that was 
full of curves and elevation changes that the 356 was made 
for – FUN (especially when it is somewhat unloaded!)

Keeping the apparent oil leak in mind, we headed on to 
Mesa Verde National Park to camp (photo above) and see the 
Native American Ruins throughout the park. This campsite 
was one of the nicest and the park had some really great 
roads but because we had overloaded the car, we had a little 
trouble with going over some very high peaks. Twice the 
oil temp got so high we had to stop and let the engine cool 
down. Before we left for the next camping spot, Hoven-
weep National Monument, I did the engine inspection and 
determined the seal on the pulley end of the crankshaft was 
leaking oil. It was spraying the whole engine compartment 

Heading away from the Grand Canyon south to Flagstaff—
about 70 miles North of Flagstaff, we did a maintenance stop 
to check the oil leak and let it cool down. This is the when 
the fun happened. When I looked in the engine compartment 
I found the mystery bolt. It was just sitting there and to this 
day, I have no idea where it belongs. This was also the point 
where the generator died. To top that off, in my haste I had 

Continued from page 4

Continued on page 8Cliff Palace at Mesa Verde

Halfway down Wolf Pass

On way to Natural Bridges National Monument
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The FOG MilliOn Miles Club—Drive ThOse Cars  COnTesT
by Dennis Brunotte

The last of the interim mileage updates for our contest year appear below indicating all those drivers reporting 700 miles 
or more behind the wheel of their Porsche 356s as the contest year winds down to an end. All the participants will send 
their final miles Sunday, December 15 and the results will be announced at the Gathering of the Faithful at Crystal River in 
February. As always, the Top Ten mileage-makers will be recognized following the annual dinner. Since the inception of the 
contest over eleven years ago, our intrepid group has been newly labeled “The FOG Million Miles Club,” rolling our grand 
total of miles driven by our FOG participants into the seven digit heavens. Congratulations to our drivers of the past, and 
we encourage you to join us for Contest Year 2020. Email dkbrunotte@gmail.com to join us as a new contributor in 2020.

Jim Bruton Winter Park             11,822
Bill Cooper Jacksonville 9610
Mark Pribanic Neptune Beach 9401
Paul Raben Fort Lauderdale 8823
George Dunn St. Petersburg 7703
Allen Peerson Jupiter 5742
Jim Spears Madeira Beach 4714
Curt Dansby Charlotte, NC 4564
Susan Remillard Southwest Ranches 4467
Alan Winer St. Augustine 4039
Glen Getchell Seminole 3335
Gary Resnick Boynton Beach 2750

Volker Schneemann University Park 2591
Joe Scafario Bradenton 2590
Glenn Long Dunnellon 2572
Jerry Holderness St. Petersburg 2389
Frank Hood Bradenton     2041
John Reker Winter Park     1632
Jack Kasmer Sebring 1587
Steve Bamdas                Lighthouse Point 1414
Chip Reichhart Vero Beach    1397
Pete Bartelli Venice 1354
Buster Venable Cocoa Beach    930
Fred Trippensee Avon Park     715
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2019 OKTOberFesT
By John Reker

The Space Coast PCA put on their annual BBQ and 
Concours event November 2. FOG was invited to partici-
pate in conjunction with the awarding of the Kirk Stowers 
Memorial Trophy for the People’s Choice winners among 
356s. Kirk was 356 FOG President from 2003-2007 and 
owner of Stowers 356 Restoration shop. We had a record 
eleven 356s coming from as far away as St. Pete, Saraso-
ta, Boca Raton and Vero Beach. In addition to those owners 
there were thirteen FOG members, some with spouses, that 
drove cars other than 356s.  So, a major get-together that was 
enjoyed by all. 

John O’Steen received third place, Dan Bird second, and 
Lee Payne first along with the Stowers Trophy. Kirk’s wife 
Rosemary presented the award. Due to threatening weather, 
Lee drove the car home before the official award. 

The award picture (upper left) shows John Reker, Rosemary, 
Jeff Stephenson (Lee stand in), and Robin Hoffman. Jeff 
was lead on reassembly of Lee’s car at 356 Unlimited.  
The picture of Lee in his Convertible D with the 
trophy (upper right) was taken by Space Coast Region.  
Congratulations Lee!

Middle Right: Neila and Dan Bird receive second place 
award from Robin Hoffman – photo by J. Reker

Lower Right: John O’Steen received third place award 
from Robin Hoffman – photo by J. Reker

Eleven 356s on display – photo by Kathy Payne
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lost my only pair of eyeglasses that weren’t sunglasses. So 
to say the least this was not a fun moment of the trip. We are 
in the middle of nowhere with no cell phone service and a 
long way to get anywhere to get help. Despair is setting in. 
What happened next, that made us feel a little bit better, was 
two other 356’s on their way to Flagstaff pulled over to see 
if they could help. Our new friends suggested we pull into 
the rest area that was 30 miles ahead and see what we could 
do. In the average modern automobile with an alternator you 
can’t drive very far if it isn’t working, but according to our 
fellow 356’ers, we should be able to make it to the rest area 
and eventually on to Flagstaff with no problem as long as the 
battery was in good shape and we don’t turn on the lights.

We made it to Flagstaff with the dead generator light staring 
at me from the gauge and another 350 miles on tours that 
were part of the event with no problem. As hard as I tried I 
couldn’t find a generator in time before we had to head back 
so I bought a trickle charger and would take the battery out 
every night and charge it then put it back in the morning. 
There were other 356 owners that have had this very common 
problem happen to them and professed to have driven cross 
country using this technique. This nice to hear as we WERE 
driving cross country back to Florida and it was going to 
take at least six to seven days. I will say I had some very kind 
offers from friends including a very nice offer to take the 
generator out of their 356 and ship it to me (thanks Steve!)  
It’s not a hard job (I saw someone doing it in the parking lot) 
to change the generator but it is a lot of work to complete 
on the road.  Regardless, the drive out to The High Desert 
Holiday was a great experience. It’s all about the people you 
meet, the stories they tell, the many events that are planned 
and of course all the cars. When you see all of them lined up 
in the hotel parking lot, it is quite a vision of 356 Heaven!

The day we were leaving to head back, I changed the oil and 
filter, checked the engine (which was now covered in an oily 
dirty coating from the road) and checked the leaky crank 
shaft oil seal (which had mysteriously fixed itself, although 
the mystery bolt was still in the 
ashtray and had not returned 
to its home.) I followed that 
up with a complete examina-
tion of everything that should 
be checked and we hit the 
highway. I mentioned earlier 
in the article I brought along 
the Ryobi inverter along with 
batteries for my power tools. 
This is what gave us the confi-
dence we needed to press on 
and still make stops to sight 
see and camp on the way 

back. I plugged the trickle charger into the inverter’s 120 
volt outlet and every few hours of driving would connect 
it to the hot and ground coming from the dashboard clock 
and inject 1.5 volts back into to the electrical system—
just like a generator but only less electrical output. I also 
could check the battery status from the same location 
with my volt meter and could know when the voltage had 
dropped enough to warrant turning the trickle charger on.

Now filled with unwarranted confidence, we made stops 
at the Petrified Forest and saw the balloons landing at the 
end of the day during Albuquerque’s yearly Hot Air Balloon 
Fest. We drove through Roswell, AZ which was a waste 
of time and drove on roads in the middle of nowhere with 
no one in sight for hundreds of miles. We made our final 
camping stop in Hot Springs National Park, Arkansas which 
is right in the middle of downtown! It also had a wonder-
ful road through the park that was old and narrow (one way) 
with lots of banked turns and elevation changes.  The city 
itself is a great old historic town with lots to do and see.      

At this point we were ready to head home. Using our 
smart phones, we located some funky (cheap) old hotels 
that were very inexpensive, clean and had a safe feel. 
None offered the “free breakfast” that the larger chains 
offered but we felt that it was a good trade-off to get 
some local flavor in exchange for a cheap breakfast.

People are not used to seeing a 356 on the road let alone 
at a campground. At every stop on our journey there were 
people interested in the car and many had stories of “their 
356 they regret having sold” and in at least three cases, 
stories of a 356 being the “family car” and all the trips 
(including camping) were remembered fondly.  It is nice to 
think of all the joy we brought not only to ourselves but to 
all we encountered during this tour of our beautiful country.  

We got the generator back, a new high efficiency oil cooler, 
voltage regulator and all the new parts to replace the worn 
out ones and I am working on putting the engine back togeth-
er. In the process I discovered the generator/voltage regula-
tor killer, the harness connecting them had two of the wires 
with melted insulation dead shorted to one another. It was a 
good thing I never replaced either 
of the two items and drove home 
under battery power. So after all 
that, we can start all over planning 
for next year’s 356 Registry’s West 
Coast Holiday which is in Bend 
Oregon!  We are just hoping to 
find out where that darn mystery 
bolt goes before next year’s trip.

Continued from page 5
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FOGLight Editor
8311 C.R. 208
St. Augustine, FL 32092

Paul and Peggy Raben camping in Mesa Verde. Photo by P. Raben


