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October 2020

Mark Pribanic’s continues his mileage accumulation (see page 4).
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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

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

Chip Steward, Trustee
lacidar@hotmail.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

Welcome New Members
 Rudolph Bernhard Marietta, GA 1963 S90 Coupe 
 Mark Cochran (returning member) Ft Meyers, FL 1964 C Cab
 Stefan Chodkowski Boca Raton, FL 
 William Swartz Ft. Lauderdale, FL 1960 B Cab

Submit contact changes to Alan Winer, Membership Chair (alanwiner@356FOG.com)

SAVE THE DATE 
GOF 2021 - FEB 27 & 28, 2021 

at The Pavilion overlooking Lake Harris    
Email notification will be sent when registration opens on the 
FOG website. See previous email (9/27) for additional informa-
tion and hotel reservations. Any questions or concerns, please 
contact alanwiner@356FOG.com

TRUSTEE ELECTIONS
Check your emails for the 2021 Trustee Ballot soon to be sent. 
Please vote promptly for the candidates of your choice and a 
thank you to those that stepped up to participate in our club.

 — Alan   

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: Contact Dave Jerome at dmjerome52@cox.net or 850-240-3610
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

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

Equatorial Doldrums Extend 
Northward to Florida
This summer with its heat and humidity and the constant rain 
coupled with the “Stay Safe at Home” criteria has put me in 
this three toed sloth mentality where it seemed I was accom-
plishing nothing. You see I had no major projects going on 
in the shop. Yes, I could have been locating that clunk in 
the rear of the Healey, but that was uninteresting and the 
wet line to the oil pressure gauge in the Jag was causing the 
needle to stick, but that sure was too much of a messy job. I 
actually found myself walking around Target with Janis one 
weekday afternoon—a violation of my work ethic that I had 
established over the years. I did spend two days reorganiz-
ing my wrenches and sockets: metric, SAE and the beloved 
Whitworth. And to my delight I realized that I was missing or 
never had a 20mm, 12 point, deep socket. It’s not that I ever 
needed one but it caused a glaring hole in the socket rack. 
With utmost determination I searched eBay and diligently 
selected the best socket to match the others at a reasonable 
price. I also ended up purchasing a great old monster brake 
drum and rotor puller, which I never had a need for, and 
a great set of Snap-On four way angle wrenches, also for 
which I never had a need.  Amazon and eBay have become 
my late night companions. I attribute it to a form of Covid 
retail therapy.

I did come up with a great design and plan for raising the 
roof and ceiling in order to install large window lites in the 
part of the house where we spend most of our time. But I saw 
that all too familiar look and the roll of the eyes from Janis 
and realized that project would never come to fruition.

The rain and humidity was just incredible this summer. I 
made numerous attempts to go for a ride and was constantly 
checking the weather app for rain. The thunder storms would 
appear out of nowhere, unbelievable deluges of water, but 
only in selected areas and usually where I was driving. And 
when I did manage to drive in-between the rain, I would 
just be soaking wet from the humidity and heat in the car, a 
condition affectionately referred to in classic car circles as 
“swamp ass”.

And then one glorious day, the clutch in the 64 C Coupe 
went south, no pun intended—well maybe. Normally, this 
would have been a PITA , now it was a project to enjoy. So, 
engine out, clutch dismantled and a check of all the clutch 

components and the internet search of the usual suspects for 
parts. The assembly, the adjustments and the test drive. I felt 
I was on my feet and back in gear. Things seemed normal 
again with telltale signs of mild back aches from working on 
the car and the dirty oil/grease stained clothes.

Søren Kieregaard, a Danish philosopher and theologian 
stated that “Life is lived forward, but understood in 
reverse.” And since reverse has no synchro and requires a 
complete stop, the stay safe at home conundrum provided 
me the opportunity to reflect and understand about this point 
in time.

All this spare time gave me this sense of being older than 
I normally perceive myself. Not really old like the T-Rex 
swimming in my gas tank or not old like the guy standing on 
line at the DMV telling anyone who will listen war stories, 
but you know that sense of the dreaded idle time of retire-
ment, the hum drum herpes of life. I’ve always felt the need 
to be mentally and physically active. I need to stay somewhat 
limber, you see in order to operate the pedals in some of my 
cars, my ankles need to flex into positions feared by circus 
contortionists. I believe the saying  “use it or lose it” has 
some relevance here. I was spending way too much time in 
front of the TV. I did watch some great films and Janis, the 
IT department, helped me understand the relationships and 
proper usage of the three remotes, maybe there are four.

It all comes down to how one identifies themselves. I was 
hauling four bags of ground cover chips across the lot of 
our local Ace Hardware and the “Ace is the Place” guy yells 
out: need help with that old man and I looked around, it 
never occurred to me that he was referring to me. Years add 
up that’s a definite. The mind is the variable, we don’t stop 
aspiring because we get older, we get older because we stop 
pursuing.

And then overnight the humidity and constant rain just 
stopped. The sun came out, the sky was blue again and the 
temperature dropped. Chuck and I drove our 356s like crazy 
down along the St. Johns River to Gator Landing and had 
lunch overlooking the water. And for the first time in a long 
while, life had some semblance of normality.

“I refuse to join any club that would have me as a member” — Groucho Marx
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Self-isolating in a 356 
by Mark Pribanic

mountains around Barnardsville, Green Mountain, Burns-
ville’s, Black Mountain and found a mellow road (NC Hwy 
151) outside of the town of Mars Hill snaking along the 
French Broad River. Clocked 1386 miles over three days on 
that run.

The third time up was in June for my 48th birthday drive. 
I drove the ten hours north to the beginning of the Blue 
Ridge Parkway and travelled south to its terminus outside of 
Cherokee. This was the first time I have been able to drive 
the entire Parkway in one trip. Additionally, I also got to visit 
Galax, Virginia where my family once owned a roadside cafe 
and filling station on the Parkway. The roadside stop was 
open from the 1930’s through the 1960’s. I clocked 1732 
miles over three days.

Adventure four was in August and the most epic for me. 
I drove seven southern states in three days covering 2222 
miles. I travelled north to Asheville, west to Knoxville, 
Nashville, Columbia, TN and then south covering the entire 
444 miles of the Natchez Trace Parkway which terminates in 
Natchez, Mississippi. The second day of the trip, I departed 
Asheville at 6:30am and drove until 3:56am when I stopped 
for some sleep at the Florida state line Welcome Center. I 
covered a personal best of 1245 miles from the time I woke 

I am currently Covid masked up sitting in Little Switzerland, 
NC for the Targa Carolina road Rallye. 2020 has been the 
most bizarre year in most all our lifetimes. I own a business 
catering company and since March our sales are 95% off 
year over year. But with the bad, fortunately comes the good. 
I have lost 25lbs, surfed more this year than in the last ten 
years and with all the extra free time have made six trips 
to the Appalachian Mountains for socially distanced solo 
drives. I was asked to share my drives and so here it goes. As 
of today, I have clocked just under 15k miles in 2020.  

Here are a few highlights from each of my drives. Trip one, 
right after St. Patrick’s Day my business had no customers. 
Everyone was sent home to work remotely. So, what does 
one do? Drive to the mountains to unplug and drive curvy 
roads! I departed Neptune Beach and went to stay at my 
sister’s home just west of Asheville. Fuel prices had dropped 
below $2, and I took the long way through Travelers Rest up 
U.S. Route 276 through Brevard and up to the Blue Ridge 
Parkway and back down the NC 151 to Hominy Valley. 
During the three day trip I drove all over Pisgah Forest, 
Nantahala National Forest and covered 1129 miles.

My second trip up to the Appalachian’s was in early May. 
I finally visited Bat Cave and found great roads in the 
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up to the time I went to sleep. While in Louisiana I rolled the 
odometer back to zero’s and arrived home with a new 356. 
By the end of three days I clocked 2222 miles. 

Run number five was in September when I drove back to 
Asheville, over to Chattanooga & south to Road Atlanta for 
an IMSA road race. One of the highlights was getting to pick 
up some new Michelin XZX tires at Coker tires location. I 
have been buying vintage looking Vredestein Sprint Classics 
and Michelin tires from them for many years. Clocked 1254 
miles on that three-day run.

Run number 6 is my current one to Little Switzerland for the 
Targa Carolina Road Rallye. As of writing this it is current-
ly the first weekend in Oktober and the leaves are already 
turning. It is one of the few 2020 events that has not been 
cancelled. Targa Carolina is an invitation only event with 
several RGruppe and outlaw styled Porsches. It is an incred-
ible event and amazingly fast paced with many talented hot 
shoes. By the time I returned home I travelled 1334 trouble 
free miles. 

Lastly, I’ve done three other round trips, two to Savannah 
for my daughter’s surf contests and one to Charleston to see 
both of my children. For more pictures of these trips you 
can visit my Instagram page at @Mark.Pribanic. My 2020 
goal is to drive over 20k miles by the end of the year. As of 
10.5.20, I am just over 14k miles in 2020. 

Drive ‘Em folks—Mark
Photo by Mark 0’Morrissey
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Drive Your 356 Day - Sept. 20, 2020

Central Florida members pose before one hour tour in Winter Park area created by Jan Reker. Left to right: Charles Fizer, 
Chris Edebohls, Scott & Jamie Cielewich, Iris Bolt, Ross Silverbach, Jan Reker, Jim Bruton, Craig & Laura Stoughton next 
to their 1957/A Coupe 1600.

Stone Barn at Washington Crossing State Park, NJ. 
Leonard Whitlock’s Bali Blue - 1965 356 SC Coupe.

Pete Bartelli’s 1963/B T-6 2000 GS Coupe at Casey Pass, 
Venice FL.

Page 7 Photo Captions
Top: John & Harriet Lovejoy, Chuck & Judy Ackerman 
(1960/B Sunroof Coupe 1600), Jim & Cathy Voss, Lauren 
and Charles Fizer, Jules & Evan Silvi, Janis Croft & Alan 
Winer, Katie & Will Roseborough (white 1965C Coupe) met 
for lunch on a rainy day at Valley Smoke in Ponte Vedra, FL.

Center: Eduardo  Martinez enjoyed a beautiful day in Delray 
Beach in his 1960/B Coupe 1600. 

Bottom: Jason Hiler took his wife, Abigail and children, 
Tristan and Ella for a drive in their 1957 T-1 Coupe around 
Parish, FL.
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Our late summer and early fall mileage reports have arrived, once again somewhat less impressive than normal with COVID-
19 still in the headlines and lots of rain from passing tropical storms that are becoming too numerous to name (what do we 
do when the Greek alphabet runs out?)  Karen Walker is still stuck on her low drive time with her “clutch ankle” continuing 
to heal following surgery – better luck next year, Karen.  “Frostie the Schneemann” has finished his drive through Italy and 
is now off to Germany where his communication skills can really kick in.  Here’s how we’re doing to this point.

2020 FOG MilliOn Miles Club
Drive ThOse Cars COnTesT 

by Dennis Brunotte

Mark Pribanic Neptune Beach 14593 
Jim Bruton Winter Park 9279
Sharon Cobb Tampa 4440
Jerry Holderness St. Petersburg 3121
Steve Bamdas Lighthouse Point 2308
Bill Cooper Jacksonville 2201
Glen Getchell Seminole 2029
Diane Mierz Branford, CT 1800
Pete Bartelli Venice 1622
Jack Kasmer Sebring 1621
Paul Raben Fort Lauderdale 1510
Volker Schneemann University Park 1453
John O’Steen Vero Beach 1244
Curt Dansby Charlotte, NC 1216
Chip Reichhart Vero Beach 1167
Joe Scafario Bradenton 1158
Allen Peerson Jupiter 1154

Jim Spears Madeira Beach 1091
Denny Zamler West Palm Beach   998
Bob Tone Sarasota 979
Susan Remillard Southwest Ranches   948
Frank Hood Bradenton 852
Michael Branning Lexington, SC 811
John Reker Winter Park 806
Jamie Ceilewich Orlando 775
Dave Jerome Niceville 425
Alan Winer St. Augustine 421
Chris Nelson Crystal River 395
Dennis Brunotte Naples 325
Glenn Long Dunnellon 321
Dan Bird Vero Beach 318
Karen Walker Cocoa 167
Steve Hoffman Cocoa  45
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FOGLight Editor
8311 C.R. 208
St. Augustine, FL 32092

On the Blue Ridge Parkway photo by Mark Pribanic


