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Annual Picnic Recap 
by Mike Williams

A few dozen hardy souls disregarded a threatening weather forecast and met at Coralville Lake’s East Overlook 
Shelter north of Iowa City on July 10 for the annual chapter picnic. The site proved to be a good one. The food 
– Southeast Iowa’s favorite appetizers plus pizza, dessert pizza, and s’mores made by Stonewall Brick Oven 
Catering was great. The beverage selection – including seven types of German beer - was wide. There was a 
short meeting and plenty of door prizes. We even ate off of blue and white tablecloths! Oh, and the weatherman 
was accurate. But it only rained for three hours – the exact three hours of the picnic. There were sunny skies both 
before and after! Didn’t see that coming when the date was picked last winter. Thank goodness for a nice, large 
shelter! 

A highlight for those in attendance was a surprise visit by Owen and Norma White from Ainsworth, Iowa, with their 
1950’s BMW 600 bubble car – with the rain stopping thankfully just in time to get a good look at it. All in all, the 
picnic was a big success, with a good time had by all.  With just one little problem...........................



8 	 N E W S W E R K S

IMSA WeatherTech SportsCar Championship at 
Road America by David Brighton

Several Iowa BMW CCA members recently attended the IMSA WeatherTech SportsCar Championship/
Continental Road Race Showcase at Road America’s 4-mile circuit on August 4-7. What is billed as the “most 
incredible weekend of sports car racing in the world” was exciting for all 40,000 or so fans who attended. The 
weekend started on Thursday with practice for all seven classes of cars with Friday reserved for practice and 
qualifying with spectacular racing on Saturday and Sunday. Besides the feature races on Saturday and Sunday, 
the IMSA Porsche GT3 Cup Challenge USA is always exciting to watch. Fun fan activities include an open grid 
walk, autographs sessions, tech talks, fan forums, car corrals, and Tour de RA bike event. For a select few fans 
of the featured marques on display, a limited number of tickets were available for hot laps in the featured cars. 
BMW NA usually brings something fun to ride in for the hot lap session and this year it was two new M3’s from 
the Performance Driving Center in South Carolina. By virtue of attending the Badger Bimmers Car Corral, David 
and Becky Brighton were some of the first to arrive and were awarded one ticket each for a ride. The drivers are 
instructors from the Performance Driving Center, so it is a lap at very high speed. We hope you can join us next 
summer for a great weekend of racing and meeting old friends.
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ANNUAL PLANNING MEETING
by Alison Bell

The Iowa Chapter is again looking for a few good men/women to help plan and chair events in 2017!  Have you 
ever thought of an idea for an event, but weren’t sure how to make it a reality?  Did we host something that you 
enjoyed in the past, but we don’t do it anymore?  Come out to Smokey D’s BBQ (5055 NW 2nd St., Des Moines) 
on Sunday November 13 and help us plan the 2017 calendar of events.  We have a party room reserved at 
Smokey D’s, one of the best BBQ joints in the state of Iowa.  Their competition winning BBQ has been featured 
on Guy Fieri’s show, Diners Drive-Ins & Dives, on the Food Network, and they’ve won over 700 local, regional 
and national BBQ awards!  After lunch, we’ll brainstorm ideas, and start to form the 2017 calendar.

Please RSVP to Alison Bell at alison.bell@bmwia.org by November 10 to reserve your place at the table.  We    
need to have a fairly accurate count of attendees so we know how much delicious lunch to order.

Hope to see you there!
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Do Two Upside Downs Make a Right-Side Up?
by Bryan McCoy 
If two wrongs don’t make a right, but three lefts do, does a pair of upside downs make a right-side up?

That may sound like a peculiar title, but both myself and my neighbor have had an upside down car incident. I will tell 
you mine, and his later with more background.

My inverted episode happened soon after I started going to the track on a regular basis. This of course before I 
learned to leave high speed cornering at the track. 

I started my track learning with a  GTI that had been set up as a rally car. It was a 16 valve GTI with sticky tires, 
adjustable Koni shocks, and a very stiff suspension. The GTI was gutted from all interior distractions. It weighed about 
1500 pounds and was a noisy rough ride if used as a street car.  Without any interior noise dampening material and 
none of the suspension give, a friend remarked that his bicycle was more comfortable. It didn’t run when I bought it. 
My wife, Cindy, wasn’t impressed with it after I did get it running. I too was a little put off by the stiffness and the road 
noise. But that was before I had it on the track. After learning how quick it was through  corners, every rattle and bang 
heard on the street became music.  That suspension made it corner crazy well. Occasionally when there was nothing 
visible for miles and a nice blacktop corner coming up, I would go through that corner pretty close to flat out, polishing 
the skills that I recently learned at the track. It wasn’t a fire breathing muscle car, but it did corner. The one that got me 
in trouble was a perfect ninety degree corner on the edge of town. The road was very narrow. The county had paved 
well into the ditch because trailers would fall off the road in the corner, and adding that little bit of pavement  saved the 
road from breaking down on the edge. To a car whose one redeeming attribute was the ability to turn, it was a perfectly 
banked opportunity. The ditches on each side were precariously deep, which added to the focus required.  Visibility to 
oncoming traffic was excellent, and I would go in deep on that corner every chance I got. It was a lot of fun. Taking this 
ninety degree corner at forty five miles per hour on a lane and a half wide road was exhilarating. At fifty miles per hour 
it was pretty sketchy. At fifty five, it was OOPS!  The tail hopped on the way out of the corner and came around. The 
car was ninety degrees to the direction of travel before the rear of the car settled back to the pavement. The steering 
wheel was cranked over in correction mode, but it was obvious that this slide was not save-able. I went ‘all-in’ brakes 
and clutch to the floor to ride it out. The slide took a very long time. The car was gently rotating tail happy until fully 
back end to. 

All along I kept thinking, I just might survive this. Just as the car reached the side of the road, there was the brief 
thought that if I released the brakes, it might keep the car from entering the ditch, but I knew better than to risk it.  The 
steering wheel was fully against the lock and rolling would have propelled the car sharply into the ditch. The situation 
merited, “Just hold on and wait it out.” As both passenger side tires came to the shoulder at the same moment, they 
hooked into the dirt and the car rolled gently over. It didn’t slide at all, as the forward momentum (actually rearward) 
was used up. The car gently plopped over on it’s roof, into as I mentioned, a very steep ditch. As the engine pulled 
the nose down, all the light coming through the windshield was now covered up and it became quite dark. The steep 
banks just fit the sides of the car. I looked around and right there in the center of the roof was the cell phone.  I 
decided I might want that. I rolled the driver’s window down and looked down the side of the car I saw that there was 
about ten inches that I could just fit through. I put my left hand against the roof, and using my right hand, released the 
seat belt. Note: In this situation, your one arm does not keep you from collapsing into the roof. 

I crawled out and sat on the rocker panel to call my wife. A neighborhood lady came out wanting to know how anyone 
could live through that kind of an accident. I was thinking: “Honey, had you seen what I was doing to this car yesterday 
at the track, this was slow, comparatively.” Things were going fine.  My wife was on the way, and I would find a way 
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to get it out of the ditch. Fine, of course, until I heard the sirens. I hadn’t counted on that. I hadn’t called them. 
An EMT got there first in his personal car. All the police, ambulance and fire trucks took to the street where the 
911 call originated. There followed a nice discussion between myself and the fine officers. They had trouble 
understanding that I was just playing with the corner, and had only slightly exceeded the available traction. No, I 
was not intoxicated even with the Hawkeye game going on. Really.  

The car was proudly displaying  the massive sway bars, the Koni bright yellow shocks, the painted springs all 
pointing perfectly straight up in the air. The track box was spilled in the back window. The racing helmet and floor 
jack scattered were all quite visible. I continued to tell the authorities that no, I exceeded the corner, while my wife, 
speaking through clenched teeth, was saying, “Name, rank, and serial number. “ I gave up completely when one 
young officer walked over to the car, looked it over slowly and carefully, and came back to inform me, “There really 
wasn’t very much tread on those tires. That may have contributed to this accident.” ‘Thank you officer,’ I replied, “I 
am aware of the tire tread.” The EMT had me sign a release for No Transport after asking my wife if she thought I 
was acting normally. I don’t know how she let that opportunity go.

The tow truck driver carefully made actions to get the car right side up. He did an excellent job, as it came over 
without a bump and rolled up the flatbed without a word being said. He followed us the two miles home, at which 
time he expressed his full understanding with a single sentence, “Looks like it could be pretty quick.” Obviously 
a man of few words who knew when and what to say. Without an additional word he presented his $250 towing 
charge. Did you know they add an extra fifty just to use the pulley with the winch? 

All in all it was a good experience. I finally learned to save all my hijinks only for track day where going agricultural 
is no big deal. The ceiling was pressed back out, the windshield replaced, and the GTI lived to track another day. 
Not as pretty, but still quick as can be. 

So, don’t drive like my neighbor.  That is a story for another day.
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Hoosier Tires Direct .Com carries the full range of Hoosier road 
race tires at similar savings and is located in the Des Moines, IA 
area. We will meet or beat any advertised prices for Hoosier R6 
track tires. Please visit us online at www.hoosiertiresdirect.com

Example sale prices for sets of Hoosier R6 
track tires we can provide for your BMW:

245/35/18 Hoosier R6: $319.06
225/40/18 Hoosier R6: $309.06
275/35/18 Hoosier R6: $329.06
245/40/18 Hoosier R6: $319.06

255/35/18 Hoosier R6: $329.06
235/35/19 Hoosier R6: $339.06
285/30/18 Hoosier R6: $339.06
265/35/19 Hoosier R6: $349.06



Welcome New Members
Baumbach, Gary L ..............................................Iowa City 

Boehmer, Brian Dr ...............................................Polk City 

Britton, Jamie E ..................................................Des Moines 

Ohnemus, Neil .....................................................West Des Moines 

Williams, Stephen H ............................................Omaha 

Schaffer, Stephen ...............................................Ankeny 

Bral, Bryan ..........................................................Cedar Rapids 

Prust, Chet ..........................................................Urbandale 

Thompson, Don ...................................................North Liberty 

Metz, Joshua J ....................................................West Des Moines 

Chambers, Norman .............................................Corwith 

Kieffer, Todd M ....................................................Davenport
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Simpson Motorsports Inc.
Jim Simpson

319-351-1269

3577 Perch Dr. SE
Iowa City, IA 52240
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BMW of Dubuque

Doug Warthan
Dealer Principal

Jeff Wilson
BMW Sales Manager

Mark Simmons
BMW Client Advisor

Mike Olsen
BMW Client Advisor

Jay Burgus
BMW Service Advisor

www.BMWofDubuque.com

600 Century Drive, Dubuque, IA 52002  800.373.CARS

BMW of Dubuque has earned 
the BMW North America 

Center of Excellence Award!
The highest ranking combined sales and 

service customer satisfaction.

Come and find out why our 
customers travel from as far as 

Chicago and DesMoines to 
experience BMW of Dubuque.

Brian Decker
BMWMaster Technician





IOWA CHAPTER BMW CCA
PO BOX 42113
URBANDALE, IA 50323

MARK ZIMMERMAN BMW

319-366-4000
SALES:

MON-THURS: 9AM-8PM
FRI: 9AM-6PM • SAT: 9AM-5PM

SERVICE:
MON-FRI: 7AM-6PM
SAT: 8AM-12 NOON

SERIES X
Chris 
Branstad
Manager

Brett 
Merck
Service 
Advisor

Tyler 
Nesset
Sales

Corey 
Smith
BMW 
Tech

Karl 
Reddies
BMW 
Tech

Paul 
Bixby
Sales


