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                      A RARE 

PAIR
TWO LIMITED-EDITION 914s 

MEET UP AT AMELIA ISLAND.
STORY BY DAVID MATHEWS   PHOTOS BY MICHAEL ALAN ROSS

PORSCHE HAS A THING for special models. Over the 
years, the company has treated its adoring public to 
Commemorative Editions; Signature Editions; Black 
Editions; Exclusive Design Editions; 25th, 30th, 40th, 
50th, and 60th Anniversary Editions; and various Lim-
ited Editions, each of them distinctive and enduring 
representations of various current models. 

These limited-production cars most frequently come 
at the end of a model run, both to clean out the parts bin 
and to boost sales. These specials offer the enthusiast a 
certain panache and exclusivity. They are value-added 
models that include, as standard equipment, features 
that previously had been costly options. To quote a cli-
ché, these models are a win-win for both the company 
and the buyer. 

There is no more colorful an example of this than the 
1974 Porsche 914 LE. Only 1,000 LEs were produced, in 
two bold offerings: the Sunflower Yellow/Black Bum-
blebee and the Light Ivory/Phoenix Red Creamsicle. 
The 2019 Werks Reunion at Amelia Island provided the 
perfect venue for an up-close look at a Bumblebee and a 
Creamsicle—a rare pair indeed—one of which was dis-
played in the Corral while the other garnered top honors 
on the judged field. As might be expected, the owners of 
these two Porsches are as unique as their cars. 
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GERRY CARON, a Cape Cod trans-
plant who still talks with a New 
England accent, has been a Porsche 
pusher for half a century, having 
owned 11 of them over the years. 
“My first Porsche was a 1966 912 
that I bought at the Mercedes-Benz 
dealership in Hyannis, Massachu-
setts in 1969,” recalled Gerry. “That 
dealership also sold Porsches at the 
time. Anyway, I took it for a short 
test drive and knew immediately 
there was something wrong with the 
motor. When I returned to the deal-
ership, I told the manager about the 
problem. We agreed that if I bought 
the car, he would supply the parts to 
fix it. I’d been driving and repairing 
Volkswagens for a while, so I knew 
my way around those German cars.”

Gerry’s ownership tenure with 
that 912 was shorter than expected. 
“One day I stopped at the dealer-
ship to pick up some parts for the 
car. The owner walked up to me and 
said, ‘How’d you like to sell your 
912?’ I said, ‘Heck, I just finished 
it.’ ” The owner then told Gerry he 
had a customer who wanted a 912 

and they couldn’t find one for him. 
“So we made a deal, and I bought a 
new 1969 911T. It worked out well 
for both of us,” he said.

A 1971 914 1.7 found its way 
onto Gerry’s driveway a few years 
later. “I owned Caron Electric on the 
Cape,” he recalled. “One day, I was 
running between a job and a supply 
house and saw this yellow 914 at a 
gas station in West Yarmouth. The 
owner was a young fellow who was 
selling it to help pay college expens-
es.” One thing led to another. Gerry 
bought the car as a surprise gift for 
his wife, Betty. “She loved that little 
car. She drove it for many years.”

He then recounted how he came 
to own his 1974 914 LE Bumblebee. 
“I saw it at the dealership when it 
was delivered new, you know, off 
one of those transport trucks. The 
fella who bought it drove it for three 
years, then traded it in on a 911.”

That’s when the owner of the 
dealership called Gerry. “He said, ‘I 
have a car here that you might be in-
terested in,’ so I went down to take 
a look, realized that it was the car I 

saw years earlier, and bought it for 
$2,900,” recalled Gerry. “There was a 
little cosmetic work that it needed, 
so I fixed that stuff and drove it. After 
a while, I realized what it was [a very 

Sunflower Yellow 

is an apt accent 
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The hue softens 

the 914’s black 

menace—but not 

too much. Tools 

and owner’s man-

ual reflect Gerry’s 
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limited production model] so I start-
ed working on it, fixing it up.”

The project suffered delays—40 
years’ worth of delays. “My business 
picked up and work began to come 
in after the ’70s recession,  and I re-
ally got busy with that. The little car 
had to be put aside,” Gerry admits. 
That wasn’t all.

“About the same time, my wife 
and I got involved in country west-
ern music. Betty and I became a 
country western duo, writing and 
performing, and even recording in 
Nashville, Tennessee. From the late 
’70s to the early ’90s, we cut three 
CDs and had four Top 100 country 
hits. I played the guitar and Betty 
sang. We went by the name of Two’s 
Country and were voted the top 
country duo in the Massachusetts 

area. But I still kept my electrical 
business on the Cape. You know the 
old saying in the music business: 
Don’t give up your day job.”

Balancing a booming electrical 
contracting business with a flourish-
ing music career proved challenging 
and time-consuming, yet Gerry and 
Betty managed to carve out time to 
enjoy their Porsches. Rallies were a 
big deal for them, back when rallies 
could last 12 hours or more. “One 
we drove in was called the May 
Mountain Melee,” recalled Jerry. “It 
went through New Hampshire to 
Vermont and back into New Hamp-
shire. One of the New England car 
clubs held a 24-hour rally.”

Retired in 2002, the duo moved 

lock, stock, and two old Porsches 
(the 1971 914 had found a new home 
by then) to Daytona Beach, Florida. 
Rather than returning to work on 
the 914 LE, Gerry reconditioned his 
911T so that he could confidently 
drive it again. “But then I had an op-
portunity to sell it, so I did. My wife 
said, ‘You know, you’re not driving 
that car, so you ought to sell it.’ Now 
I’m sorry that I sold it, you know the 
value of those things today. But any-
way, I bought it for $6,200 and sold 
it for $36,000, so I guess I did okay.”

Left with a bit of cash and more 
garage space, Gerry turned his atten-
tion to the Bumblebee. The previous 
owner had hit something on the right 
front corner, so the headlight mecha-
nism had to be repaired and the front 
spoiler needed to be replaced. 

“I couldn’t find the correct LE 
spoiler so I installed that one,” he 
said, pointing to the front of his car. 
“It looked pretty good to me. And I 
had the front clip painted because 
of road rash. Next, I went through 
the entire car, one end to the other, 
a little at a time. The engine had nev-
er been apart; it just needed a little 
refreshing.” 

Then the pace picked up. Space 
Coast Region members Chris Hol-
man and Lou Verdiales stepped into 
the picture in November 2018. “Af-
ter hearing that Gerry hadn’t driven 
it for 40 years, I knew that I had to 
help him revive the Bumblebee,” 
said Chris. “I told him that we had to 
get his 914 done. Helping Gerry was 

an awesome experience, probably 
one of the best I have ever had. We 
worked every weekend and a few 
evenings for two and a half months.” 

Lou added, “First of all, Gerry is 
a dedicated Porsche owner, a true 
gentleman, and he possesses that 
old school mechanical wisdom. 
While working on his car, we could 
see that what he did slowed the 
ravages of time. From Gerry’s ex-
tensive 914 spare parts collection 
and tools, we always had what we 
needed. It [the LE] only needed fin-
ishing touches. I personally helped 
reassemble the brake assembly, the 
fuel delivery system, and the wind-
shield trim. It was a pleasure to see 
the engine run after all those years.”

Gerry drove to Amelia Island 
from his home in Daytona Beach, a 

distance of 120 miles. Displaying his 
Bumblebee LE in the Werks Corral 
was the crowning achievement of 
his restoration efforts. “Hundreds 
of people stopped to look at my car. 
I enjoyed talking with all of them,” 
he said. At 83 years old, Gerry has 
remained a regular at Space Coast 
events and activities. “I go on drives 
and attend tech events. I used to 
autocross and I’m going to get back 
into it. We live very close to the Day-
tona Speedway, and that’s one of the 
places our club uses for autocrosses 
and high-speed events.”

“It’s been a special experience 
with this little 914,” said Gerry, who 
was only too happy to talk about the 
Bumblebee 914.

Cast aluminum 
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and center console 
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racing dominance 
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guy. His cars are all as original as 
possible. He sold the Bumblebee 
and waited. And searched. And fol-
lowed leads—all of which petered 
out. “A number of Bumblebees 
came up for sale, but I really want-
ed a Creamsicle this time.” Using ev-
ery resource at his disposal, David 
scoured the Porsche universe for a 
Creamsicle 914 LE. 

“I’m one of those guys who looks 
for cars every single day,” David 
said with a guilty laugh. “Every-
thing from Hemmings to Classic 
Driver, Craigslist to Bring A Trailer 
and eBay auctions, from Porsche 
Panorama to Rennlist—the whole 
gamut. I’m also lucky to have a 
group of friends with whom I shared 

my search. You know, ‘If you come 
across a certain car, let me know.’ ”

David found his Creamsicle 
on Hemmings. It had been listed 
before but was sold before David 
could make an offer on it. “A dealer 
down in Houston, Texas bought the 
car. When I saw it this time, I moved 
on it. It was the car I wanted.”

What was so special about this 
LE? “Not only was it numbers-match-
ing, but it was also almost complete-
ly original,” he told us. “The only 
things not original were the Porsche 
Classic radio that had been installed 
some years ago and the seats that 
had been refurbished. It was a super 
clean, honest car with something less 
than 95,000 miles on the odometer.”

Did buying a car from an out-of-
state dealer concern David? Not at 
all. “I called and made the deal. I 
didn’t go look at the car or do a PPI. 
Creamsicles come up so rarely that 
I decided not to wait. I took posses-
sion of the car in December 2017. 
It’s fantastic. I drive it all the time. 
I drive it aggressively in all weather 
conditions.” 

In fact, to get to this year’s Werks 
Reunion, David hooked up with the 
Hagerty Amelia Island or Bust Tour 
in Allentown, Pennsylvania, then 
caravaned with other like-minded 
enthusiasts on a five-day back-roads 
drive through Virginia, North Caroli-
na, Georgia, and Florida. 

The 2019 Hagerty drive was not 

DAVID GEISINGER, although decades 
younger than Gerry, is cut from the 
same cloth. Well, maybe from a dif-
ferent bolt, but most certainly the 
same fabric. Like Gerry, he hails 
from Massachusetts. “We are a 
Porsche family,” said David. “From 
a 1958 Porsche Junior tractor to a 
2017 Macan S [with a sprinkling of 
sports cars added for good mea-
sure], eight of the 12 cars we cur-
rently own are Porsches.” 

David’s wife, Aimee Cardwell, is 
fully supportive of David’s passion. 
“We got her out of a Prius a few 
years back and into a 2000 Carrera 
Cabriolet,” said David. “A nice up-
grade, right?” Jake (17) and Alexia 
(12) complete the household. 

“Several years ago, I sort of fell 
in love with the 914,” recounted 
David. “I didn’t know much about 
them other than they were inex-
pensive and some Porsche snobs 
considered them the outlier of the 
Porsche family. They didn’t look 
like other Porsches, handle like 
other Porsches, or sound like oth-
er Porsches. There wasn’t a lot of 
excitement surrounding the 914. 
But I always had a thing for them. 
I loved the way they looked. I’m a 
fan of pop-up headlights. I like the 
mid-engine concept. The shape was 
unique. The Fiat X1/9 was about the 
closest thing in looks and concept to 
the 914. But a decent 914 was hard 
to come by. Many were abandoned 

and left to die terrible, rusty deaths.”  
That’s another unfortunate charac-
teristic it shared with the Fiat X1/9. 

One could immediately rec-
ognize that David marched to his 
own drummer. “Then about seven 
years ago, I came across a black 
and yellow Bumblebee that I made 
a deal on. A Washington state car, 
it was not numbers-matching but 
it did have a period-correct 2.0-li-
ter motor. Nor did it have the cor-
rect Porsche side stripes above the 
rocker panels. At one point the car 
had been painted. I searched for the 
correct side stripes to complete the 
car but couldn’t get the right color 
match. The car drove great, but…”

David is a numbers-matching 

Opposite: A beau-

tiful way to start 

the day! Above: 

This 100-hp flat 
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panels is a posi-

tive statement. 
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David’s first. “Last year, I started 
the tour with my BMW 3.0 CSL, 
but it developed a small problem 
so I switched it out and drove my 
Creamsicle the rest of the way. It 
was really the first time I’d driven 
it, other than from my driveway 
to the storage space where I kept 
it after my purchase. My first real 
drive with that 914 was in the Blue 
Ridge Mountains—with two inches 
of snow on the ground. What an ex-
perience that was.”

Even with a year’s worth of expe-
rience driving his 914, David’s 2019 
drive to Werks was no less challeng-
ing than the first. “From eight de-
grees to 80 degrees and snow, sleet, 
rain, sun. One morning we awoke to 

minus 14 degree wind chill blasts.”
A good number of PCA members 

have owned, or at least have driven, 
a 914, but most of those drives were 
in reasonably good weather. How 
was driving a 914 in deplorable con-
ditions? “Driving the 914 through 
every possible set of conditions, 
from sun to snow, balmy to bitter, 
brought on a range of emotions 
from pure bliss to sheer panic,” de-
scribed David. 

“With the 914 you feel every-
thing, from small imperfections in 
the road to the g’s when you pull 
a corner too fast in the mountains, 
which is what makes the car so 
great to drive. There are no com-
puter-assisted features to settle the 
bumps or compensate for the force; 
it’s just the driver, the car, and the 

road. Like many older cars, it does 
require focus and, in many cases, 
two hands on the wheel. Shifting 
is also not as straightforward as in 
many cars, with the shift pattern be-
ing a bit more loose, requiring you to 
find the gear more than some might 
like. It’s no frills. It’s just an engine, 
four wheels, a steering wheel, and 
a big smile.

“But all that said, the car handled 
like a champ. Even at speeds rival-
ing those of my six- and eight-cyl-
inder companions—at least in the 
mountains—the car hugged the 
curves, splashed through the rain, 
and brushed the snow to the side. 

“As for the mechanicals, most 
worked well by vintage standards.  

The wipers did their job, albeit at a 
speed that some might think would 
be outpaced by a snail. The heater, 
on the other hand, chose to take 
a different path on this trip. The 
blower motor decided to take a 
break about an hour into the drive, 
and so for the entire way there was 
no heat on the passenger side and 
half warm/half cold on the driver 
side.  Nothing that a pair of gloves, 
some wool socks, and a hat couldn’t 
handle, along with some duct tape 
to block the floor vents on the pas-
senger side. Not to mention a towel 
when the defrost couldn’t keep up. 
Of course, when I got home and had 
some time to take a look, it was a 
simple fix. The car developed a few 
more squeaks than before, but noth-
ing that won’t get worked out.

“I would say that anyone who 
hasn’t driven a 914 must experience 
it at least once. It may not be a 911, 
but it is a wonderfully unique driv-
ing experience unto itself and one 
that I look forward to every time I 
get behind the wheel.”

Although the drive down from 
Boston was a hoot, and frequent-
ly a holler, the Werks award cere- 
mony—the main event—was icing 
on the cake. In 2018, David took 
second place in his class. This year, 
his Creamsicle was awarded what 
many consider the top prize when it 
took home the prestigious Porsche 
Corporate Award, presented to the 
car that most fully captures the soul 
and spirit of Ferdinand Porsche’s vi-
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sion: “I couldn’t find the sports car 
of my dreams, so I built it myself.”

While the paths that led Gerry 
Caron and David Geisinger to own-
ership of their rare pair of 914s were 
quite different, they converged in 
Amelia Island, and we’re happy to 
have been there with them.  

Marketing 101
THE YEAR WAS 1974. In the world of sports car racing, Porsche dominated its com-

petitors. The SCCA Can-Am Series should have been renamed the Porsche and Oth-

er Guys Series. The Porsche 917/30 so dominated, winning six of the last eight 

races, that the SCCA changed the rules to give other manufacturers a chance. 

To capitalize on its success (and likely to give its outgoing 914 a swan song) 

Porsche decided to create a Porsche 914 Can-Am Special Edition. Festooned with the 

regular Appearance Group option (foglamps and center console with clock and ad-

ditional gauges), the LE received a dolled-up interior, cast aluminum alloy wheels, a 

unique spoiler, and front and rear anti-roll bars. In addition to the two unique paint 

combinations, Light Ivory/Phoenix Red and Black/Sunflower Yellow, a “negative” 

stripe just above the rocker panels shouted PORSCHE to whomever looked its way.

Unfortunately, the SCCA wanted more cash for the naming rights than Porsche 

deemed prudent. They canned the “Can-Am Special Edition” name, but a creative 

public came up with monikers that stuck: Creamsicle and Bumblebee. Only 1,000 

were produced, 500 of each color combination. With its lighter, free-breathing 2.0- 

liter four-cylinder engine that produced nearly as much horsepower as the short-lived 

914-6, the 1974 914 LE is considered by many the most desirable 914 of all. —DM

German ingenuity: 

the windshield 

washer operates 

with compressed 

air from the 

spare tire. This 

outstanding 914 

LE garnered the 

Porsche Corporate 

Award at Werks.

Deck the Wheels...

Tis the season and all that good stuff. As the holidays approach and the driving season comes to an end (you Arizona, 
California and Florida kids can stop smirking any time now), don’t cry, don’t pout.  It’s time to rejoice and rejuvenate your 
ride! 

At the risk of over doing it with Christmas clichés, it is the season of giving.  Give unto thyself and that awesome car sitting 
in the garage -or- if you’re giving to someone else and wondering what to get that person who has “everything”… look no 
further.  Nothing beats a new set of brake calipers from PMB Performance under the tree.

We’ll meticulously restore them from the ground up, the way the factory did it.  Your car will love you for it and reward you with 
renewed stopping prowess for years to come.

“We don’t rebuild, we restore”. See what we can put under your tree… (and your wheels)

855-STOP-101
855-786-7101

www.pmbperformance.com

Love us on Facebook!
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