
Der Porsche Brief 

NORTH FLORIDA REGION              

PORSCHE CLUB OF AMERICA  

PORSCHE PARADE 2009 

Article and Pictures By DON BOGGS 

OK. Maybe itôs not that Iôm a slow learner. Maybe I nod to reality. PCA holds a Parade a 3-day drive 
away (see, e.g., San Diego 2007) and I say Iôll never do that again. Then they hold a Parade a 3-day 
drive away (see, e.g., Keystone 2009) and Iôm loading the car. My options seem limited to attending the 
Parade wherever it is or not attending. 

Once more Iôm going in the VW. Too hot to take one of the 356s or the 912 across country at the start of 
summer, plus the older cars will do less well than I at 9,300 feet altitude. This is my second Parade in 
Colorado; the scenery is still spectacular. I arrive the day before the festivities begin and get checked 
into my hotel. Itôs a mile from the conference center at which most activities take place, but Keystone 
has a free shuttle bus service that carries those of us staying other than at the main resort to our lodg-
ing. 

The schedule is slightly altered from the traditional. Monday is for registration, spending money at the 
goodie store, attending meetings, looking at cars, and visiting friends. Check, check, check, check, and 
check. That night the welcome party served the traditional German cuisine, so I got my fix of wurst, sau-
erbraten, sauerkraut, spatzle, and red cabbage. 

The concours thus is Tuesday. Since I am judging again, I have to get to the site pretty early for the 
judgesô breakfast and last-minute meeting. While waiting the start, I noticed a person outside wearing a 
kilt. Of course I had to go chat. He was a member of the Denver pipe band and of PCA and had been 
engaged to open the event. Without our discussing what he would play, I couldnôt help but think that, 
considering the setting, Highland Cathedral would be most appropriate. So I felt prescient when he be-

gan with é Highland Cathedral. 

This concours began almost on time and 
finished earlier than any I have participated 
in. Still, I was outdoors until about 3:00 and, 
with the additional sun I got working at the 
autocross, came home looking like the 
poster child for sunburn. Returning to Flor-
ida with a sunburn like that is like coals to 
Newcastle. There were a few differences 
this year. Due to a shortage of judges, my 
team judged three different classes. And 
once again I got to do rear chassis, though 
for group, so only on two cars. Even with the 
weight loss, it takes me a long time to get 
under the engine of a 964 or a Cayman. 
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The historic display is collocated with the concours, and there I saw Margaret Warren with the Super 90 
GT she and Gary Kempton had planned to bring. Lovely car, still a sad circumstance.  [Ed. Note:  See 
the last Der Porsche Brief on Garyôs untimely passing.] 

Tuesday night was free. I missed the zone party, 
being under the misimpression it was to be on 
Thursday, but attended the presidentôs reception 
(thanks Steve). The piper was again in attendance 
and I do know about the tradition of a dram for the 
piper, but President Kurt Gibson beat me to it. 

The TSD rally was Wednesday. Since I was there 
in the Jetta, I could not participate, and I did not 
find anyone with a car who needed a driver or 
navigator. The excitement came that evening. It 
was at the dressy Concours banquet, and one of 
the guest speakers was Detlev von Platen, CEO 
of PCNA. He was telling us about the new-edition 
GT3 (there on the floor in its public debut), then 
fell to talking about the Panamera, how the world 
debut had been in Shanghai, the US debut would 
be in August, and the showroom introduction in October. He urged all to make an appointment for a 
test drive. And then, in (very) loose paraphrase, he said ñremember what I said about the August intro-
duction? Well, I lied. Youôre our most important customer base, you get to see it first, and here it is.ò At 
that a double door opened and a Panamera drove into the room while he spoke, then parked next to 
the GT3. I thought the audience would start climbing onto the tables to better see the car. PCNA kept it 
there until the last fan left. I wished I had my camera; I was convinced there would be a Panamera, but 
not until the victory banquet. I did get to sit in the car. If one lowers the seat, there is enough headroom, 
although maybe not if one is wearing a helmet. 

The autocross was Thursday. I worked the middle of the three shifts and finished off the sunburn even 
though they provided the workers with EZ-ups. The committee did a wonderful job laying out the course 
on the smallish parking lot so that three cars could run at the same time. That allowed the autocross to 
be concluded within one day. As is my usual, I found myself working the busiest corner. There was this 

one cone at the start that must have been hit a 
hundred times if it was hit once. I think the region 
retired it ï for disability - after the event. I was in-
trigued to note that different models went off 
course in different places. Something to do with 
handling characteristics, I surmise. 

Friday was the tech quiz. By luck, I managed to tro-
phy in my class. Friday night brought the autocross 
awards banquet. A number of Zone 12 drivers 
managed to bring home the sculpture in that event. 

The workersô party was on Saturday. It had been 
scheduled for the top of the mountain behind one set of condominiums, with access by ski lift. But the 
threat of bad weather, including lightning, caused the venue to be changed to the conference center 
once again. Just as well. Not even free food would have gotten me on the ski lift in good weather, and 
the notion of lightning made the idea even less appealing, if possible.  (Continued on next page.) 
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Margaret Warren with the Kempton prepared Super 90 GT.  Yes, 

those tractors in the background are Porsches. 


