
In a gravely, beaten down parking lot a 
block north of Winkler Avenue on Fowler 
Street, you may have noticed the stainless 
steel hot dog cart that’s been there five 
days a week for 16 years. At 10:30 a.m. last 
Friday under a grey sky, Joe D’Acunto, the 
owner and Brooklyn native who moved 
to Florida in 1991, already had a crowd. 
Two middle-aged guys sat in white plastic 
chairs in front of the stand smoking ciga-
rettes as the considerable traffic buzzed 
by. And they were a couple of jokers. 

“They’ll break your balls,” D’Acunto 
said, with a Brooklyn growl. He’s clean 
cut, blunt and sort of kind, without being 
smarmy.  “Don’t pay attention to these 
two.”

And that they did — mine and 
D’Acunto’s. 

“Hey Josephine, your hot dogs gave me 
heartburn yesterday,” one laughed. 

One claimed to be from Ohio, one from 
Montana, but the Eastern seaboard wit 
gave them away.

“He’s the bouncer!” one said pointing 
at the other.

“And he’s the golf pro!” the other one 
accused.

It sounded like an episode of “Car 
Talk.” 

 Another guy showed up — thick, 
slicked back graying hair, sunglasses, tight 
black t-shirt, a silver cross. 

“Where you gonna get a better hot dog 
than this?” he demanded. “Fuggetabout 
it!”

As a woman walked across the parking 
lot, one quipped, “Hey, that’s (Joe’s) ex-
wife, Ask him about that!”

Actually, D’Acunto has a wife and 
daughter. They both work at Publix, he 
said, and the family lives in Fort Myers. 
He also has two sons who went to the 
University of South Florida in Tampa. 
Both got their Masters. One is a high 
school teacher, and the other is a promo-
tions director for Fox News in Tampa.

It was a cool day, and still early, but the 
stand was already starting to get hit with 
its lunch rush. People came because they 
were regulars, obviously familiar with 
the man. Three men who work at a body 
shop all stopped by for some hot dogs, 

sausages, and sodas. 
“They’re good, man,” one said.
D’Acunto spun around the stand, mak-

ing up the dogs with mustard, relish, 
ketchup, making change, and taking a 
cell-phone call.

“That was the tax collector’s office,” 
he said. “They just ordered 12 hot dogs. 
Yesterday, they ordered 20.”

They were already on the way to pick 
up the order, and D’Acunto picked up the 
pace, slinging a little New York wit to go 
with all the mustard.

Another guy who looked like he was 
working in an auto body shop walked up, 
hungry.

“Let’s do a little mustard, a little kraut,” 

the man said.
“He’s a regular, too!” D’Acunto said.
“You’re the first guy that’s ever called 

me regular!” the guy shot back.
“Who’s gonna sell me if I don’t sell 

myself?” D’Acunto asked the crowd.
“What a clown he’s become!” one of the 

jokers said. “Hey D’Acunto, you got any 
nickel bags?”

“All right boss, take it easy,” D’Acunto 
said.

Everyone seemed to know everyone, 
and being there could be intimidating for 
a tourist to this little patch of Fort Myers 
made from big city cloth, but once you’re 
in, you are in. And it’s a party.

“People that came here when they 
were kids, and now they’re adults and 
they come here, with their own kids,” 
D’Acunto said. “Some of my customers 
have died off. Seriously! I’m not blowing 
this up.”

D’Acunto sells Sabrett hot dogs, made 
in Brooklyn (“We’re on a roll,” is the 
motto), and he explains that the ones he 
buys are left in the casing. That makes 
them more flavorful, he said, because it 
traps the juices. He also sells Thurman’s 
Sweet Italian Sausage, soda, chips, and a 
variety of classic condiments. 

One dog with mustard and sweet onion 
relish and a Mountain Dew was perfect: 
delicious, nostalgic, and directly related 
to D’Acunto’s New York childhood. He 
also spent 32 years there in the fresh fish 
wholesale business.

He’s been in this same parking lot for 16 
years, because “God told me to stop here,” 
(he also likes the weather). n
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New and Used Inventory

Porsche Certified Pre-Owned
‘04 Carrera 4S Coupe, Black/Black Leather, Tiptronic, 23,947 Miles, VIN 622177
‘05 Cayenne S. Black/Havanna Leather, Navigation, Only 9,025 Miles, VIN A63572
‘06 Cayenne Turbo S, Silver/Black Leather, Options, Only 11,325 Miles, VIN A92238
‘06 Boxster S, Red/Black Leather, Tiptronic, 17,910 Miles, VIN 730241
‘06 Boxster, Black/Black Leather, Tiptronic, Only 11,288 Miles, VIN 711210
‘06 Cayenne S, Sand White/Havanna, Navigation, 19” Wheels, 19,603 Miles, VIN A62331

‘06 Cayenne V6, Black/Black Leather, Navigation, 12,088 Miles, VIN A27017
‘06 911 Carrera Coupe, Atlas Grey, Black Leather, 6 Spd, 27,948 Miles, VIN 715203
‘05 Cayenne, White, Black Leather, Navigation, 20,359 Miles, VIN A21418
‘05 Cayenne S, Titanium/Black Leather, 19” Wheels, 31,627 Miles, VIN A66070
‘05 Cayenne Turbo, Arctic Silver, Palm Leather, Options, 32,066 Miles, VIN A92362
‘05 911 Carrera 4S Coupe, Guards Red, 6 Spd, Aero Pkg., 14,826 Miles VIN 620061
‘04 Cayenne S, Arctic Silver, Grey Leather, Options, 36,850 Miles, VIN A69022

‘04 Carrera 4S Cabriolet, Guards Red/Black Leather, Tiptronic, Only 11,460 Miles VIN 653050
‘03 Boxster, Meridian/Boxster Red Leather, Tiptronic, 36,126 Miles, VIN 623485
‘02 Boxster S, Arctic Silver/Grey Leather, 6 Spd, Options, 24,964 Miles, VIN 661071
Select Pre-Owned
‘06 Cayenne S Titanium Edition, Executive Demos, Low Miles, 2 To Choose From
‘99 Carrera Cabriolet, Arctic/Silver, Grey Leather, 6 Spd, Only 33,879 Miles, VIN S656521
‘07 Carrera 4S Coupe, Arctic Silver/Black Leather, 6 Speed, Loaded, VIN 730402
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©2007 Porsche Cars North America, Inc. Porsche recommends seat belt usage and observance of all traffic laws at all times. 

Porsche of Naples
www.porscheofnaples.com
800 Tamiami Trail North
Naples, Florida 34102
Toll Free: 888-552-3897

The new Cayman. Starting at $49,400

Does more in second gear than most cars do in fifth.
It begs to perform. It responds without question. It’s almost as if it knows exactly where you want to go. 
Strategically placed for optimal balance and handling, the mid-mounted engine of this Porsche gives you a ride 
you won’t soon forget. The Cayman. Instant gratification has never been so immediate. 


