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HE REUNION

BILL SHAPROW SOLD RIS 13a/ SPEEDSTER IN 1364 AND
WONDERED WHAT HAD BECOME OF IT FOR THE NEXT 50 YEARS—
UNTIL THEY WERE REUNITED AT RENNSPORT REUNION V.
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The young driver is ging for
the lead in his Aquamarine 1957 356
Speedster at Marlboro Raceway, shift-
ing precisely, the engine singing that perfect
air-cooled, four-cylinder metallic hum. The wind
presses against his goggles and his overalls
flap in the wind as the newly installed Carrera
brakes slow the car deeply toward the apex,
the Continental tires carving perfectly through
“the corners in the ambrosial afternoon sun.
And then..darkness.

As he slowly comes back to con-
sciousness, he feels the disruption
of a panicked loss. “Where's my car?
Where is it? Where's my car?!” Fully
awake, he composes himself, set-
tling down, remembering. “I soldita
long time ago. It's someone else’s
car now, but whose? Where?”

For 50 years, Bill Shaprow had
the same dream. For 50 years, he
awoke to the same realization. He
had sold his Porsche in the fall of
1964, but in his dreams, he was still
racing his Speedster.

Then, in early 2014, the phone
rang. A fellow by the name of John
Muller called to say that he'd found

an Aquamarine Speedster on eBay.
He'd done some research, and it led
him to one of PCA’'s charter mem-
bers—Art Bartholomee—and then
to Shaprow. The car had been slow-
ly decomposing in California for
close to 40 years. Muller had pur-
chased the Speedster, which was in
for a full restoration with Chuck
Croteau of Redline Service out of
Phoenix. It would need a lot of
work. The pan and many of the in-
ternal supports had rusted out, but
the body was healthy. It still had the
original doors as well as the front
and rear lids and transmission.
Muller thought he might have a lead
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on the original engine. That night,
Shaprow slept a deep, dreamless
sleep. The next morming he woke
calmly—settled, rested, relieved.
Finally, he knew where his car was.

H[" ll]llE AHEH. he got another call

from a Terry Hall. Muller had passed
away, and Hall purchased the car
mid-restoration. He was planning to
have it done in time for Rennsport
Reunion V. Hall had learned some of
the car's history and wondered if
Shaprow might like to join him in
California in September. Rennsport?
Great! Reuniting with the object of
his dreams? Unmissable. Though

Shaprow hadn't owned a Porsche
since his Speedster, he'd followed
the marque through the last five de-
cades of racing successes and knew
all about Rennsport. He, his wife
Kay, their daughter Portia, and her
husband Jake would all be coming.
Shaprow’s stories were part of
the family tradition. The memora-
bilia always had a central place in
the Shaprow home. Despite the
Speedster’s absence, that brief, joy-
ous period of his life in the early
1960s was the subject of many tales.
Listening to Shaprow tell his sto-
ry, you might wonder if someone had
already published it. Shaprow grew

up in a working-class, multi-genera-
tional home built by his grandfather
in Carney, Maryland. His grand-
mother and great-grandmother lived
with the family. Shaprow's uncle and
his family lived next door. While the
women were doing the things wom-
en did in the 1950s, the men would
gather in the driveway to talk and
work on cars. Shaprow’s dad bought
Chevrolets. His uncle, who was a
traveling salesman, drove Studebak-
ers, Nashes, and Hudsons that he
replaced every two years. When he
was old enough, young Shaprow
continued the family tradition with
his first car, a 1954 Chevy. A year or

two later, it was followed by a '57
Chevy. Then things changed.

In the late 1950s and early 1960s,
the European sports car trend was
really starting to catch on in the
United States, and Shaprow found
himself in the thick of it. He traded
his latest Chevy straight across for a
Morris Minor and started to attend
some of the local sports car meets.

Not long after he got the Minor,
he took notice of a little German car
that looked like an upside-down
bathtub. The Porsche's beautifully
distinct shape had something to do
with his interest, but Shaprow was
fascinated by the air-cooled engine,

Bill Shaprow’s
1957 Speedster,
now fully restored
and owned by
Terry Hall, enjoys
its moment in the
sun. Like many
Porsches, it
inspired a lifetime
of dreams and
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Top: Shaprow’s
racing mentor
was none other
than Bruce
“King Carrera”
Jennings, famous
for legendary
drives and

big results.
Above: Shaprow
raced his 356
Speedster in
several events in
the early 1960s.
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an oddity on the American car
scene. Even more, he liked that the
little car could outperform the more
powerful Ferraris and Corvettes it
raced against, He even started work-
ing on Porsches for friends and cli-
ents. Somehow, he had to have one.
But how?

Eventually, Shaprow overcame
his shyness and dropped in to visit a
Porsche shop that often had race
cars parked outside and was just
down the road from his home. No
one was in the front, so he wan-
dered into the shop and into racing
history, meeting Bruce “King Carre-
ra” Jennings and legendary four-cam
mechanic Heinz Werner Bade.

Jennings earned his name with

innumerable race starts, 216 wins,
and 105 second places, nearly all in
Porsches and most of them in his
signature 3568 Carreras—plural be-
cause he raced at least three cars,
each built up for different track con-
figurations and each with its own
name. Later, Jennings would race
other models and makes, including
the 904, RS G0, Abarth Carrera, Elva
Porsche, Ferrari 330F, Ford GT40,
and Plymouth Barracuda. He was
also a regular second-car driver for
the legendary Jim IHall Chaparral
team. Jennings finished his career in
Porsche 911 RSRs.

Bade, for his part, had a back-
¢ground steeped in racing. He was a
former motorcycle and factory VW

mechanie who had made a name for
himself as Stirling Moss’ mechanic
for the 1960 and 1961 Formula 1 sea-
sons, when Moss was racing Coven-
try Climax-powered F1 cars from
Cooper, Lotus, and Ferguson for the
independent Rob Walker Racing
Team. Bade became well known in
the United States for his work on
four-cam Carrera engines, especial-
ly in Jennings’ winning cars.

When Shaprow asked if it would
be okay to come hang out and soak
up the atmosphere, Jennings and
Bade told him: “Sure, as long as you
don’t touch anything...” Over time,
Jennings took a liking to the voung
enthusiast, and they became close
friends. Gradually, Jennings and

Bade let Shaprow get his hands
dirty around the shop, and he got a
chance to crew during races at near-
by Marlboro Raceway. Soon, he
found himself traveling with the
group to FIA races as far away as
Bridgehampton.

Of course, all of Shaprow's volun-
teering was a pretense for finding his
way behind the wheel of a race car,
and it wasn't long before he got the
chance to attend an SCCA driving
school at the wheel of a 1959 Healey
Sebring team car. Around the same
time, Jennings started looking for an
appropriate “starter” car for his
young protégé. Shaprow had already
looked at a few, but Jennings would
discourage him. “No, not that, you

don’t want that one,” he would say.
“No, not that one, either.” Jennings
had his eye on one particular car.

Fielding Lewis (of the historic
Kenmore Plantation Lewises) had
bought a 1957 Sonderausfiihrung
(Special Equipment) 356A-T1 Reut-
ter Speedster from Jack Pry Motors
in Washington, D.C., painted a beau-
tiful, 1956-only Aquamarine Blue
Metallic. Some think it may be the
last Speedster painted that color at
the factory. Lewis and his wife
owned the car for three years, but as
their family grew the couple became
more safety-conscious and began
looking for something more suitable
for a young family.

With Shaprow's ambitions in

mind, Jennings traded a black 356
coupe to Lewis for the Speedster,
which he soon named Issabelle. “1
would have been willing to race the
coupe, but Bruce said it wouldn't be
good for racing,” says Shaprow.
“When he acquired the Speedster, he
said, ‘That’s the car you're going to
race.” So I bought the car and we
went racing.”

SOON, SHAPROW HAD 1ssavelie

ready to go with a roll bar and, for
“added lightness,” he removed the
bumpers. He even fashioned—out of
kitchen-drawer contact paper—his
own protective “bra” for the carin a
swoopy shape that was a tribute to
Jennings’ Carrera designs. Beyond

After many years
of being MIA,
Shaprow's
Speedster was
restored to
pristine condition
and made an
appearance at
Laguna Seca for
Rennsport Reunion.
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that, all he needed was a driver’s
suit, which consisted of a helmet, a
pair of gloves, and some overalls.
Jennings teamed with Shaprow in
Issabelle at the Vineland four-hour
race in August of 1961 with great
promise—and disappointment. They
were leading when the engine seized.

Shaprow then became a benefi-
ciary of one of Jennings’ more fa-
mous “mishaps.” Jennings and his
Carreras were fast enough to chal-
lenge cars of much greater weight
and power, often beating the Fer-
raris and Corvettes for class and
overall wins, but not without some
resentment from their drivers. At
the September 1961 Watkins Glen
race, Jennings competitiveness
found him punted off course in
spectacular fashion, resulting in a
lurid crash involving several rota-
tions in the air. He walked away
from the wreck, which then became
a parts car for Shaprow.

A set of finned 60-mm Carrera GT
front brakes, a heavy Carrera GT
front sway bar, and a 60-gallon com-
petition gas tank all found their way
into Shaprow'’s Speedster. It was
perfect timing, since the engine
blown at Vineland was then outfitted
with a micro-polished crank, and
BBAA gearing found its way into the
factory limited-slip transmission.
Shaprow finally had a real race car,
which he took to Marlboro, Danville
(VIR), Vineland, Cumberland, and
Reading—anywhere he could drive.

IF THESTORY ENDED THERE, it woula

be a good one, if only for the racing
history. But this is a Porsche, so it
goes much deeper. Besides driving
the car to work and racing it on
weekends, it was also Shaprow's
date car. After all, what better way
to make a first impression than to
pull up in your race car?

Young Kay Regester was working

at a Baltimore department store
when one of her co-workers set her
up on a blind date with a brash
voung man who drove a very funny-
looking blue car and was always
broke because he spent all his mon-
ey going to races. Though her father
and uncle had a garage and worked
on cars, she'd never seen a Porsche.
“I didn't know a Porsche from a
bicycle,” says Kay. “We would ride
around and I'd point out a car and
say, ‘Is that a Porsche?" Then I'd
point out another car and ask, ‘Is
that a Porsche?' And he'd say no, but
eventually, I caught on.” That's prob-
ably because many of their dates
were spent either at races or at par-
ties at the Jennings home, where
Porsches, Ferraris, Maseratis, and
Corvettes would fill the driveway.
Soon, Kay became one of the
gang, and she found the confidence
to ask Jennings, “Is Bill a good race
car driver?” Jennings replied, “He’s

[11Br@ was no dropping- f0-one-Kkneg Stuff or romanric Swooning. “He picked me
up from work proposed in the Speedster. and gave me thering, rememhers Kay.
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alittle cautious, but he's very good.”

Of course, says Kay, Jennings
didn’t have to worry about driving
his car home after he raced it. Kay
looks at her husband. “[Bill] had to
take care of the car because he had
to drive it home,” she explains. “We
didn’t have a trailer. We didn’t have
any other transportation. We didn’t
have anything. One night we were
out to dinner after a race and Bill
whispered, ‘Don’t order anything,
because I can’t afford it!"”

“When we did the Marlboro six-
hour race, I'd spent so much money
getting the car ready, I had to bor-
row money to buy gas for the race!”
chimes in Shaprow.

EVENTUM'.Y, HEM. llFE took prece-

dence, and Shaprow made up his
mind to marry Kay Regester. Com-
ing up with ring money was going to

take some sacrifice. He'd bought
some alloy wheels wrapped with
Continental tires for the same Marl-
boro six-hour, so he sold them to
Jennings to get money for the en-
gagement ring. Jennings had a friend
in the jewelry business, so he took
Shaprow to get the ring and did all
the negotiating. Satisfied that they
had just the right one, Shaprow sped
off to pop the question. There was
no dropping-to-one-knee stuff or ro-
mantic swooning.

“He picked me up from work,
proposed in the Speedster, and gave
me the ring,” remembers Kay. “Then
he told me all about how he and
Bruce picked it out. From there we
then went over to Bill's family's
house to tell all the relatives. There
was lots of socializing, but there
was no hanky-panky in that car!”
Bruce Jennings was best man at
their wedding.

THEIH PUHSEHE I.":E wasn't all rac-

ing. Shaprow was a PCA member
from 1961 through 1963, and the
couple took the Speedster to
Porsche Parade in Split Rock, Penn-
sylvania in the summer of 1963.
Shaprow was friends with 1961-1962
PCA President and 1963 Parade
Chair Charlie Beidler, who asked
Shaprow to be Chief Technical In-
spector. “I said, Tl do it if you give
me car number 1,”” remembers Shap-
row. “And he did!”

Issabelle took third place in the
Concours competition class behind
Charles Stover and Beidler. Then
Shaprow won first place in the pro-
fessional class of the parts identifi-
cation contest. Coming home from
Parade that vear, the Shaprows had

their own mini-parade as a sort of

denouement to their Speedster story.

“We were coming back home and
driving through Pennsylvania, and
the car was loaded with luggage,”
says Shaprow. “As you can imagine,
there's not much room in a 356. Com-
ing through some little town, we
happened upon a parade of some
sort. And somehow, we were the first
car to come through after the march-

ing band and the fire trucks and the
flag girls. There we were, with num-
ber 1 on our little car and all our
baggage sticking out of the back
seat. It was as if we were part of the
festivities, and all the people in town
were clapping for us..."” It was their
last big adventure with Issabelle.

“In general, I'm not a lover of in-
animate things,” says Shaprow. “I'm
Jjust not. But I truly loved that car. It
defined who I was at that time in my
life. My thoughts, dreams, emotions,
racing, socializing, dating Kay—all
those things were tied up with that
car in those magical times. But then
I found someone who was more im-
portant than the car.”

With a new wife and a family on
the way, the days of spending every
last penny on racing were over.
Shaprow sold his beloved Speedster
for $2,300 cash to PCA founding

member Art Bartholomee and trad-
ed his interest in Porsche Clinic—a
business he had with fellow enthusi-
ast Knowles Long—for a more fam-
ily-friendly Chevy Corvair. Soon af-
ter, Shaprow started a career at
Black & Decker and their daughter,
Portia, was born. Shaprow gave up
his membership in PCA and—
except for some work for Wenger
Racing—drifted away from racing,
except to stay current with maga-
zine reports. Bartholomee added
Spvder rear brakes to the Speedster
and won his first race in the car. He
had a great time with it until he sold
it in 1968, The car stayed on the East
Coast for a while and then disap-
peared for more than 40 yvears.

WHEN Ml.".lEH FUUN[I Issabelle on

eBay, she had been parked in the
vard of an Inglewood, California

Left: Kay poses
with Bill'’s other
great love, a shot
they re-created
50 years later

at Rennsport
Reunion V.
Below: Shaprow
at his finest.

Opposite:

Bill and Kay
Shaprow on their
wedding day with
best man Bruce
Jennings (right).
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Porsche enthusiast
Tom Linton was
chosen by current
owner Terry Hall
to pilot the car

at Rennsport
Reunion V.
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home. There was very little to go on,
but Muller and restorer Chuck Cro-
teau looked into the car’s history
and eventually connected with Bar-
tholomee, then Shaprow, and even
Fielding Lewis, the original owner.
Although the bottom had rusted out
and there was no engine, the car

Muller purchased was otherwise in-
tact, with a strong body and all the
Carrera GT parts Shaprow got from
Jennings and the pieces added by
Bartholomee.

Muller at one point hinted in
some online forums that he had a
lead on the original engine case, but

nothing materialized. Croteau seems
to think that it was a lost cause from
the outset. “How many race cars do
yvou know of that go with the same
engine for five years, let alone 507"
he asks. “Matching numbers just
weren't important back then.”
When Muller passed away, the car
was purchased by New Orleans en-
thusiast Terry Hall, who gained an
entry for Rennsport Reunion V with
his friend Tom Linton driving. Al-
though it suffered some teething is-
sues that limited its on-track time, it
was beautifully presented in Aqua-
marine Blue Metallic and with all the
appropriate stickers in place. As a
tribute to the friendship between
Shaprow and Jennings, the car raced
with Jennings' famous number 77.

IT'S SAID THAT IN HEAVEN, you're ac

your best age: vouthful, strong, en-
thusiastic, and engulfed by love. If
that's true, Bill Shaprow’s Rennsport
Reunion was as close to heaven on
earth as it gets. Coming to the track,
the Shaprows were bursting with
anticipation. With so many classic
Porsche race cars on hand and the
mellifluous sounds of air-cooled flat
fours, sixes, eights, and twelves, it
would have been excusable if they'd
gotten distracted on the golf cart
ride from parking to the paddock.
But that didn’t happen, because they
were on a mission.

When they arrived at Terry Hall's
pit area, 52 years magically disap-
peared from Shaprow’s age. Though
he’s walked with a cane for years, he
leapt from the cart before it rolled to
a stop, running to see Issabelle. With
tears in his eyes, he ran his hands
along every curve, eyeing her iconic
shape. A glance at Hall brought the
invitation: “Yes, get in!"

For the first time in 52 years,
Shaprow was right back to his best
self, his dreams and recollections
overcoming the limitations of his
body. Knowing how much it meant
to Bill and with her own happy
memories of the car, Kay Shaprow
took in the moment, reminiscing
about their first date, the weekend

trips to races and parties, and Bill's
proposal. It was almost too much.

Though they looked around to
see some of the other cars, most of
the Shaprows’ weekend was spent
right next to Issabelle. Seeing the
car go out on the track was bitter-
sweel. “ was just sorry that I wasn't
in it,” says Shaprow. “I still very
much have the desire. I'd see it go
by and think, ‘Someone else is driv-
ing my car.’ It was still thrilling to
see her out there. Terry was very
gracious letting us have this time
with the car. [ don't think I've ever
smiled as much as I smiled that
weekend. I started smiling as soon
as I saw the car, and I was still smil-
ing when we were flying back home
on the red-eye.”

Kay Shaprow agrees. “This was a
big deal,” she explains. “It was a once-
in-a-lifetime experience, and I'm just
so grateful to have been there to see
Bill so happy to be back with his car
at the track.”

Rennsport Reunion is almost a
vear behind us now, a weekend of
great memories. But now Bill Shap-
row’s dream is different. In this
dream, the Aquamarine Blue Metallic
1957 Speedster is on the track at La-
guna Seca during Rennsport Reunion
V. The car is running perfectly, the
wind ruffling his overalls, and he's at
the wheel, driving his Issabelle. @
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Rennsport
Reunion lived up
to its name, as
Bill and Kay
Shaprow grinned
for the entire
weckend they
spent with
Issabelle.

Left: Graphics
pay tribute to
the Speedster’s
competition
history.
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