
HALF MOON
PATROON CHAPTER BMW CAR CLUB OF AMERICA

New York’s Capital District August-September-October 2010

Where did the summer 
go???

The very late 

again edition!
Scott Stowell prepares 
one of his famed 
Bloody Marys at the 
Bavarian Autosport 
Show n’ Shine



 Patroon Chapter Officers

President
Brian Bailey
(518) 424-6942

patroonpresident@yahoo.com

Vice President
Frank Greppo
(518) 399-8724

fgreppo@nycap.rr.com

Secretary
Beverly Stowell

(518) 899-5940
BevLynStowell@aol.com

Treasurer
Kate Deane
(518) 221-3923

kdeane62@gmail.com

Board of Directors
Harry Adalian
Kevin Belden

Vacant
D. J. McArdle

Vacant
Jules Duda

Chapter Hotline
(518) 899-5940

The Half Moon, after 
which this newsletter is 
named, was the ship
Henry Hudson  used to 
explore the Hudson
River, including what 
is now know as Albany 
and the Capital Dis-
trict of New York

Disclaimer:This newsletter and all it’s contents shall remain solely the property of the Patroon Chapter, BMW Car Club of America, Inc. All the 
information supplied herein is provided by and for the Club members only. The Club is in no way associated with the importer, any other agent, or 
the Bavarian Motor Works AG. The Club assumes no liability for any of the information contained herein.  The ideas, opinions and suggestions
expressed herein are� -
tions, or modifications during the warranty period, may void the vehicle warranty. The Half Moon is mailed using the United States Post Office, via 
First Class mail. The Patroon Chapter should not be held responsible for the final delivery date to your home or mailbox.

Permission is granted to any BMW CCA chapter
to re-produce articles contained in this newsletter,
provided full credit is given to the author and the
Patroon Chapter. Advertisements seen in the Half
Moon do not imply endorsement by the Patroon
Chapter, BMW CCA, Inc., or the BMW CCA, Inc.

SUBMISSIONS
Deadline for any submissions, ads, or articles is approxi-

mately five days before I send this thing to the printer, 
which could be at any time. All submissions should be
via e-mail, but we’ll take anything from paper to stone 

tablets if you must! Send to: 

Patroon Chapter BMW CCA,
 PO Box 3713 Albany, NY 12203.

Or email: patroon@nycap.rr.com or:
emayhew@nycap.rr.com

Newsletter Editor
Everett A. Mayhew, Jr.

emayhew@nycap.rr.com

Webmeisters/PEWAS
 Scott Gold

 sgold@nycap.rr.com 

Southern Tier Representative
Vacant

See club officers
for appropriate bribes

Western Tier Representative
Vacant

See club officers
for appropriate bribes

Advertising Rates

Full Page......$70.00 per issue
Half Page......$50.00 per issue
Quarter Page.$25.00 per issue
Business card $15.00 per issue

The Half Moon is published 6 times per 
year. Ten percent reduction for payment a

year in advance.

COLUMNS
Classified........................ 19
Editorium.........................6
Future Events................17
Membership Corner......14
Meeting Minutes............12
President’s Page..............3
‘02nd In Command.........5

FEATURES
Both Sides Now.....................9
Autocrossing.........................10
Check Your Belts..................16
Mini Chronicles....................15

2

The secret password to 
get the Half Moon on line 
is “Guptils”!

 



THE PRESIDENT’S PAGE
Brian Bailey

President

3

Last issue’s was SO good, the President thought he’s repeat it!

I never thought that I would be hoping for rain for quite so long.  The only plus has been 
having the top down on the convertible for 44 of the last 45 days.  Convenient, yes - but 
not so good for the desert wasteland that is our front yard.  I am sure that any second now 
“50% chance” will actually result in 100% rain.  As proof of the drought, our Patroon evening out at Funplex Funpark was 
marked by temperate and dry conditions.  This event has often been a reliable predictor for a nor’easter.  This year it was 
fun and dry!

We had some fantastic events going on in July.  A contingent of members celebrated Vintage at Saratoga with great suc-
cess.  Beautifully preserved cars from throughout the Northeast converged to make for a very special inaugural event.  No 
“Dirty Dog” in this bunch.  Fifty-five entries represented a remarkably diverse collection of BMW History.  The commit-
tee did a great job of spreading the word, gathering sponsors, and running a top-notch vintage fest.

While Saratoga was in full swing, another contingent of Patroon members was in Calabogie, Ontario.  Kate and I were 
among this merry band and we had a great time.  Although it was seven hours each way, the drive was pleasant with 
nice scenery.  After having driven eight hours to Virginia earlier in July, I would gladly drive to Calabogie 50 times with 
a smile on my face.  I hate I-95!  The weather in Calabogie was perfect, and I got to enjoy three wonderful days on the 
track.  My hard-working, 21 year-old car, the “Blue Baron,” gave up on the third day.  What a perfect chance to begin 
some upgrades.

Here is a picture of most of the Patroon members at Calabogie 2010 gathered around Bob Martin’s race prepared E30 M3.  
There are some members that were in class or elsewhere when we took this shot:  Jamie and Dan Ipsen, Jeff Kanetzky, 
Matt Zacharewicz and perhaps a few more.  The Calabogie event is definitely the ultimate “drive and dine” as a many of 
us caravanned up and we broke bread together on multiple occasions.  Many thanks to our driving school committee and 
the folks from the Ottowa Chapter for their partnership with organizing and running this event.

I am proud to say 
that I begin my new 
job as Principal of 
Ravena-Coeymans-
Selkirk High School 
at the end of August 
and am excited 
to begin this new 
adventure.  I hope 
to see you at Gup-
tills for our regular 
August ice-cream 
feast.  Enjoy the rest 
of your summer.
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‘02nd IN COMMAND
Frank Greppo
Vice President
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In past issues of the Halfmoon this column has con-
cerned itself with my “adventures” in the world of 

vintage BMWs. I am at home driving the 1975 2002 
with it’s carbureted four cylinder engine. Back in the 
70s my car was a Fiat 124 spider. When Denise and 
I married the little roadster was replaced by a more 
practical Chevy Vega. Boy was that a mistake (the car, 
not the marriage), but that is a whole different story. 
Often since that time Denise and I have reminisced 
about driving around with the top down in the little 
Fiat. Family responsibilities and practicality in the 
years that followed ruled out the purchase of another 
roadster. Recently however the empty nest and retire-
ment have led us to start looking at E30 convertibles 
and Z3s. I was really interested in the four cylinder 
versions of these cars, and took many opportunities to 
check out those that came up for sale.

About six years ago my daughter called to tell me 
her boyfriend had just purchased an M Roadster. 

When I saw this car for the first time I was impressed. 
So impressed that I asked for first refusal if it was 
ever going to be sold.  That time came about a month 
ago and now I am the owner of a 2002 Estoril Blue M 
Roadster. This car is not anything like a 1975 2002, 
318 E30, or a Fiat 124. It is not a car I ever believed I 
would own. Cars from BMWs M division were never 
on my radar. It is a very tough job but I am going to 
have to learn to love an M.

My experience with BMWs high performance 
cars was less than minimal. I had never even 
driven an M before. That is unless you count 
parking Madame Secretaries’ M3 at a Patroon 
concours a few years ago. So I was a bit appre-
hensive when Denise and I left Atlanta, where I 
picked the car up, and drove out on the interstate 
headed for New York. As we got up to speed on 
one of Atlanta’s eight lane highways I saw that 
the hood was not latched properly and I had to 
pull off to the shoulder and correct the problem. 
Merging back out into the morning rush of traffic 
would have been problematic with the 2002. The 

roadster made it a 
piece of cake. It was 
then I came to real-
ize that this adjust-
ment might be easier 
than I thought.

My passion has always been for older automobiles 
and I don’t think this will change with the acquisi-
tion of the roadster. My 2002 will always be special 
to me. What seems to be happening however is that 
my affliction with cars is expanding to another dimen-
sion.  It is curious that the son-in-law from whom I 
purchased this M Roadster is the same guy who sold 
me my 2002.  I asked him to be very selective about 
the next car he buys.

Vintage at Saratoga 2011
Save the Date

Vintage at Saratoga 2011 has been set for the weekend 
of July 16. We look forward to expanding on the suc-
cess of this years event and hope all Patroon members 
join in the fun at the Saratoga Automobile Museum 
next summer.

The Disease is Spreading

Not actually Frank
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THE EDITORIUM Everett A. Mayhew, Jr.
Editor

“Don’t you have to go all the way to North 
Carolina?”

“Sure.” He balled up a gray fleece sweat-
shirt and used it to brace one leg of his easel. 
“But I have three days to do it, and I can make 
it in two if I push hard.” The Swan Thieves, 
Elizabeth Kostova.

The character in this novel, who had 
to go all the way to North Carolina 

in two days if he “pushed hard”, was driv-
ing from Maine. I tend to be a slow reader 
for someone who does a fair bit of it, and one 
reason is that I’ll be plugging right along, im-
mersed in the story, and then some sentence will send my brain 
off on its own tangent while my eyes freeze, unseeing, on the 
page. This can go on for some minutes until I realize I’m sup-
posed to be running the author’s story through my brain, not my 
own.

That happened with the “North Carolina” remark. I started 
thinking…this guy thinks he is pushing hard if he takes two days 
to get from Maine to North Carolina?  True, he would be driving 
a Honda, but still… 

I’m a driver of the iron-posterior persuasion. To me the 
ever-changing scenery as I drive down the highway is a show of 
its own, and I rarely tire of it. Even at night it can be pleasant in 
the cockpit of a fast Bavarian machine, my own world, lit orange 
by the utilitarian dials of my BMW. Just me and the radio and 
random thought tangents. It’s something that’s hard to capture 
in words. The highway has an almost hypnotic fascination for 
me, but on paper it’s more likely to be just hypnotic. Ever notice 
how the travelogs in Roundel tend to be more about the places 
visited with the car parked, than driving the car itself?  I mean, 
after you’ve said the car is fast, comfortable, etc. etc., what can 
you say? Much easier to wax poetic about the fairy tale Alpine 
castle and the gourmet meal you ate there, while the car was…
PARKED.

Many people, maybe most, are more of that “smell the roses” 
philosophy of travel…the value of a trip is measured by how 
many times you stop. I can understand that. I even sympathize 
with it! It’s just that it’s a different kind of pleasure than the 
constant-motion pleasure of actually driving. It’s nice to visit 
interesting places, but my feeling  is that it interrupts my other 
pleasure. So up to now, I’ve liked to keep the two experiences 
separate…the drive, and then the fun-while-parked experience at 
the end of the drive. 

I think I came closest to capturing the enjoyment of the drive 
itself in an article I wrote in ‘04. I drove from Albany to Los 
Angeles (Pasadena, if you want to be technical) for the Oktober-
fest. The first day, leaving from Albany,  I had  managed to cross 
the Mississippi, landing in Davenport, Iowa. The next morning 
there was a light rain as I headed west towards Nebraska under 
gray skies, seas of  Iowa corn all around me. My Z3, “Zelda”, is 

cozy with the top up, and I felt like I was in my 
own little cocoon with the orange glow from the 
gauges, and the soft jazz sax of Stanley Turren-
tine playing on the satellite radio, the wind-
shield wipers in a lazy tempo. I had a feeling of 
peace that is rarely achieved on this earth. My 
little cocoon was quick and light of course, and 
that added to the separation between my in-car 
existence and rolling Iowa before me, seeming 
to be in it but not of it, the occasional pickup 
or semi just something to pass, and the movie 
through the windscreen ever-changing.

I made it into the Rockies that second day, 
and would have made it to LA on the third, if I 

had not stopped for a planned visit to my brother in Las Vegas. 
When I got to Pasadena, I did “smell the roses,” and what better 
place do it? I’ve heard they have parades based on those things. 

So the idea that you would be “pushing hard” to make it from 
Maine to North Carolina in two days, is pretty wimpy to me.  By 
the way, I’ve also driven to Florida four or five times, and all but 
once the first day’s drive ended in Florence, SOUTH Carolina. 
The other time, it ended in Jacksonville, Florida!

I’ll admit that on some of these marathon trips, once I got 
out of the car at the end of the day, I felt like the rose-

smellers would smugly expect. But like an astronaut coming back 
to earth after a long time in orbit, it wasn’t until my feet touched 
the earth that I realized my knees were shaky, my body was as 
heavy as a piano, and I had a general sensation of being slightly 
medicated by a near-hallucinogenic drug. Before I had emerged 
from the leather seat of my BMW space capsule I had been fine! 
In Davenport I was really semi-delirious when, after picking up 
dinner at a McDonald’s window, I crawled out of the Z3 and wea-
rily slogged to my hotel. The Z3 top had been down for 11 hours 
and I had been driving for about 18 hours. Driving a roadster 
with the top down is a lot of fun, but after 11 hours the sun and 
wind make you feel like you were left too long in a clothes dryer. 
There was a residual tiredness, so after “only” twelve hours the 
next day I was even more tired when I stopped in the Rockies, 
and was checked into the 6 & 40 Motel in Idaho Springs by a guy 
who looked like Roy Rogers.

 The longest one-shot trip I ever took was an accident 
of sorts. Zelda had been giving me cooling problems on the 
way back from Pasadena… I would have to coast to lower the 
temperature ever few miles (it turned out to be a blown fuse for 
the high speed fan). The planned itinerary was Amarillo, Texas to 
Great Bend, Indiana. Ambitious enough. But when the sun went 
down in Indiana, the cooling problem went away, and I no longer 
had to baby the engine with periodic coasting. So I  decided to 
drive a few more miles. At one of my “fluids into Zelda and flu-
ids out of me” stops  I had my first Red Bull ever (don’t shake it, 
it’s carbonated). I kept going, albeit with a slightly sticky steering 
wheel. With supplemental help from large coffees in Columbus, 

Pushing Hard
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Ohio and outside Buffalo, I ended up driving straight through 
from Amarillo, Texas to Albany. I was hallucinating  around Erie, 
Pennsylvania at 3:30 in the morning, but when the sun came up 
just past Buffalo, it was almost easy. Took me a couple of days to 
recover, though.

   Iron-posterior driving could be considered an efficient use 
of limited time, and limited time has been on my mind lately as 
friends, colleagues and relatives have been reaching the end of 
their mortality with alarming frequency. Old Man River time 
tends to flow in exactly the reverse way of those rivers made of 
actual water. The latter start in fast-moving mountain streams, 
like the boulder-strewn brooks of my native Granite State’s White 
Mountains. The mountain rivulets  gradually congregate into riv-
ers, attain girth, and slow to a more stately pace until, like lesser 
Mississippis, they reach the sea at a lazy, barely perceptible, flow.

Time, on the other hand, flows unbearably slow when we are 
little kids incarcerated in elementary school. It slowly gains speed 
as we reach major milestones: getting a driver’s license, sipping 
the first legal drink, and voting (the latter two should be done 
together). My own first 20 years from 1952 to 1972 seemed like 
a “lifetime” in and of itself. Then time sped up while I was busy 
with the major things of life: marriage, children, Air Force, col-
lege, law school and career. The nearly two decades since seem 
as quick as an afterthought, even though it includes my “BMW 
period” and all of the manic driving described above.

                

I mention this only because I noticed earlier this month that 
if I gave up BMWs, for, say, a 3-cylinder Kia Crapola, I could 
retire, sell my house, and live a block away from my brother, hap-
pily ensconced in southwest Las Vegas. (So far have property val-
ues in Sin City plummeted.) I could live there contentedly until 
I dried up like a raisin from too much sun. Yet the thing that sets 
my heart aflutter is the possibility of trading-in or selling my jet 
black 135i next year and flying off to Germany to buy a Valencia 
Orange Metallic version of the same car, albeit one over which 
the wizards of the M Division have waved their magic wand. 
This, of course, would require remaining gainfully employed for 
at least another half-decade.  The decision was easy…I have my 
little weakenss.

I’ve often compared a love of cars to a gambling addiction...
it’s not something you would normally recommend to persons 
you liked. A car starts draining your wallet almost before you 
touch it. By the time you drive it off the lot your future income 
might as well be spewing out the tailpipe. It continues to lose 
you money until you get rid of it and find another car to empty 
your wallet. But you don’t care, because somehow it gives you 
something you need! And you make converts in spite of yourself, 
because even though you know the money would be better put 
in real estate or IRA’s, you can’t help but rhapsodize about your 
little weakness. Welcome to the BMW Club.
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High performance insurance for your 
high performance BMW. 

As a BMW CCA Member, you know about high performance. 
And with BMW Performance Insurance from Liberty Mutual, you won’t 
have to settle for anything less.      

- Exclusive BMW discount of up to 10% just for  
being a BMW CCA Member*

- Original BMW Replacement Parts**  

- Additional discounts for BMW safety features  
such as BMW AssistTM, passive restraints,  
anti-lock brakes and more*

See if you could save up to $327.96 or more a year  
with the only auto insurance built for your BMW. ***

*Discounts and savings are available where state laws and regulations allow, and may vary by state. Certain discounts apply to specific coverages only. To the extent 
permitted by law, applicants are individually underwritten; not all applicants may qualify.**Original BMW Replacement Parts available except where prohibited by state law. 
***Figure based on a February 2009 national sample of auto policyholder savings when comparing their former premium with those of Liberty Mutual’s group auto and home 
program. Individual premiums and savings will vary. Policies are underwritten and provided by Liberty Mutual Insurance Company and its affiliates, principal office at 175 Berkeley 
Street, Boston, MA. California Department of Insurance license number 0F52987. Minnesota Department of Insurance license number 40015723.
©2009 Liberty Mutual Insurance Company. All Rights Reserved.

Call Jason Pavone
at (518) 782-2541 Ext. 51768 and mention client #114832
log on to www.libertymutual.com/jasonpavone
or visit 3 Lear Jet Lane, Latham, NY 12110
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I’ve Looked at Life From Both Sides Now...
Bill Dosch

I’ve seen the club from both sides now because finally I got my day at the track.   Now that I have been to the 
fast side of the chapter, I see that they are very much in control and I like what I’ve seen.  Marcia and I are the 

sort of Patrooners that joined the club for the camaraderie of the monthly chapter meetings and social outings.  
We have never been let down by the serious socializing, German beer and BMW networking that precedes our 
business meetings.  I was content with making believe that far off in the distant future I might join the other part 
of the club that takes their BMW to driving school, but I was not in any hurry.  But this all changed during the 
last December Banquet meeting when I won the holy grail of door prizes; “One Free Track Day”.  I had time to 
think about it during the ski season and Bruce K. took me under wing and we struck a friendly arrangement so I 
could take my lesson in his track-ready car.  

Six months later, the snow had melted off of Watkins Glen and, as I was packing up my kit bag, I was informed 
that WG had cancelled the school day.  Possibly they heard that I was on my way and were trying to tell me to 
stick with the brats and beer.  But the good news was that a substitute track was found a month later and a mile 
longer at Monticello Motor Club. 

The day was beautiful, the track was impeccable, the classroom time was spot-on and the in-car instruction, 
from Jeff of the Jersey Club, was right at the level I needed.  By afternoon, I was talking “apex” and “run-out” 
like an ace and I was relishing every minute of track time.  No jitters or nervous moments; just relaxing high 
performance fun.  There were many familiar faces and more friendly new faces to meet; all smiling of course.  
Leaving the track at the end of the day, I realized that this may have been a priority altering moment.  Given the 
opportunity, I would pick a track day over brats and beer every time.  
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MEETING MINUTES
(All of “THIS” Could be YOURS....)

Beverly Stowell, Madame Secretary

   This is the space reserved for Madame Secretary’s version of the minutes of past chapter business meetings.  
I sat down to ready my notes for publication in the Half Moon and realized that I have nothing to write.  For 
various reasons, I missed August’s Ice Cream Social at Guptil’s and September’s visit to the Auto Haus in Burnt 
Hills, although I heard both were well attended.  I already know that I will be absent for the holiday party in 
December.  However, I did attend shows in Massachusetts, Pennsylvania, Vermont, and New Hampshire this 
summer and fall.  Hmmm.  Something doesn’t seem right.

   We have been having some discussions about the sharing of club information.  Which information should be 
protected  to give our members their privacy?  What type of information should be available to all online in the 
interest of increasing the membership and therefore the health of the Patroon Chapter?   My personal reaction to 
the discussion was, “Whatever; I don’t care.”   Hmmm.   Something doesn’t seem right. 

   I’m currently the longest serving officer in the Patroon Chapter. [The Editor isn’t an officer, he’s an enlisted 
man. -Ed.] There was a time when I was “new” and deeply cared about everything that had to do with our Club.   
I could easily hold this enjoyable office for the rest of my life, but, this somehow doesn’t seem fair.  Our Chap-
ter could greatly benefit from putting somebody into the position who has a fresh outlook.

   Have YOU been looking for  a way to get more involved in shaping the future of the Club?  The position of 
Secretary is a fairly low stress way to have a big say in the direction of the club while doing very little actual 
hard work.   The primary duty is to take minutes at meetings and get them ready for publication.  Depending 
upon what is going on in the Club or how much the President wants to do him/herself, there might be the need 
to write some formal correspondence.   I don’t think I’ve written anything official on behalf of the club in over 
five years.   It’s a pretty easy job.  I could continue to sleepwalk through it indefinitely, but that doesn’t seem 
fair or right. 

   If you would like to step up to the plate and be the next secretary of the Patroon Chapter, I will not run against 
you.  

Planning on submitting minutes for October and November...... 

Beverly Lyn Stowell -Madame Secretary
The Patroon Chapter of the BMW CCA

A Man and his Machine
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Your Man at the Auc�on

Hi All,

I’m a Patroon Chapter member from Germantown, NY and started 
a small used car dealership as a re�rement business.  I o�en come 
across great used BMW’s that Bimmer Heads would appreciate.  
Recent examples: 

• 2001 325xi, black with tan leather, manual 5-speed…high 
highway mileage but in great shape inside and out.  

• 1995 525i, forest green with tan leather and 
automa�c…124,600 miles.  This car drives and looks like 
new.

If you are looking for something special or would like to a�end an 
auc�on please give me a call. 

Looking forward to mee�ng you…Mike

������������� �� �����������������������

Michael A. Camann

��������������
cont. page 17
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Membership Corner
Scott Stowell
StowellBMW@aol.com

Total Members on 07/22/10 761  
Total Members on 09/22/10 772  

New Members in July
Jeff Bachta        Troy                   04 545i
Sylvia Rooney        Troy                   
Rich Van Deusen   Claverack          
Stephen Jeselson    Old Chatham      11 X5 35i
William Evans        Scotia                 
Catherine Evans      Schenectady       
     

New Members in August
Frederick Moore     Hopewell Jct.    06 330ci
Anna De Sorbo       Albany               
Philip Reece           Schenectady      87 325is
Matthew Tessitore  Fallsburg                       
Christopher Taft     Clinton              10  X5
Tim Bergeron          Clinton              08 535xi
Joe Paone                Malta                 
Dave Jones             Albany               07 525xi         
Andrew Fahrney    Albany              
Robert Graham       Massena            11 328xi     
Betty Graham         Massena           
Norman Romanoff  Delmar              11 328ci

New Members in September
Steven Brewer        Clifton Park        03 325xi
John Ellis         Potsdam             11 328xi
Gerhard Beckmann  Altamont           98 M3
William Leblanc    Wappingers Fls.  02 325xi
Kathleen Saiano     Wallkill               
Franco Saiano         Wallkill               07 650i
David Wetsel          Gansevoort         06 Z4
John Endres            Schenectady       06 MZ4
Chris McAllister    Cohoes                97 840
Joshua Cassell         Fly Creek           02 Mini
Francis Felts           Schenectady       09 328xi

Welcome to all new 
members!!

Five Year Anniversaries
Jeff Coffin     Maryland
Don Hurley   Northville
Kimberly Miller          Waterford
Sharon Yaple   Newfield
Art Yaple  Newfield
Karl Schnitzer  Clifton Park
Daniel Gestwick Schenectady

Ten Year Anniversaries
Phillip Weisburgh       Glenmont
Frencesco Rossi          Marlboro
Daniel Cipollone Yonkers

Fifteen Year Anniversaries
Benjamin Weston Andes
Richard Whittemore Schroon Lake

mailto:StowellBMW@aol.com
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The Mini Chronicles

Just a Little Whine With Dinner
Jamie and Dan Ipsen 

Yup it’s true.  A second Mini has come into my 
life.  Not because I didn’t like the first.  I loved 

it.  But unfortunate things happen and now a new 
Mini is on my payroll.  When I ordered the new car, I 
kept many of the same options – the turbo, the Chili 
Red color with a white roof and mirrors, the interior 
- checkerboard, cloth seats (which are very hard to 
come by on the lot), the cold weather package (never 
go back on heated seats), and the sport suspension.  A 
few things weren’t available any longer (limited slip) 
and a few things were now standard (cruise control).  I 
know nothing ever stays the same.  The sunroof was 
‘weigh’ too heavy to keep for the track.  Racing stripes 
and a fun roof graphic gave VIVACE2 its own person-
ality. 
  
We had a good start together with many trips to the 
River this summer and three days at Calabogie.  The 
Drive-In movie night, Monticello at the end of August, 
the Poker Run in September were fabulous play days.  

Daily driving always sported happy motoring.  So, 
why am I dreaming of a Miata?  [Rear wheel drive?-
Ed.] The frustrations of recent mechanical upsets 
have me swaying.  How silly is that?  Cars are cars.  
As much as we’d like them to be perfect, they aren’t.  
Many of us have sorrowed car issues this summer.  
Their failure is a common topic for sincere commis-
eration and therefore, friendship forming.  VIVACE’s 
ailments also give the dealer a chance to prove their 
exceptional service.  My knowledge of fuel injectors 
and cylinders is growing vaster by the day.  I am abso-
lutely confident that AAA is the best roadside service 
company available and their “Plus” plan with 100 
miles of towing is a bargain.  Who could be swayed by 
such positive outcomes?

Not me, really.  How many years have you been with 
a BMW – running or otherwise?  Some things just fit 
into your life, regardless. 

2nd Annual Mini Cooper Poker Run
Congratulations to Tom Whittaker 
who won this year’s Mini Cooper 
Poker Run!  Tom held the winning 
flush worth $300.  $150 was the take 
home prize and the other $150 was 
given to The Dana Faber Cancer 
Center, a charity Tom and his wife 
Vicki have been actively supporting.  
Seventeen Minis and thirty-five min-
iacs drove a 120 mile loop, stopping 
at five cool locations (and lots of 
other optional neat places) along the 
way to pick up a playing card.  At 
the end of the day, participants met at 
the Albany Pump Station for a fabu-
lous buffet dinner and the revealing 
of the best poker hand.  The day was 
picture perfect and happy motoring 
was had by all! 
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(518) 469-0251  120 Catherine St., Albany NY 12202 

 automotive
 industrial
 residential

SEPC business card.indd   1 4/21/2009   12:16:35 PM

Owned by Dan Papandrea, a Patroon BMW mem-
ber and offering a 10% discount to Patroon mem-
bers for powdercoating services. 

I am a fifteen-year BMW CCA member who has enjoyed a variety of 
BMWs over that time. My career in real estate allows me to combine 
my passion for BMWs with my passion for real estate. I drive my 
BMW to see properties and  investment opportunities every day! Al-
low me to assist you in the sale or purchase of your home or invest-
ment properties…and take a ride in my ‘01 740i Sport!!

Get a Free Nifty Little Tool
And Check that Belt!

by: David Harrison (White Mtn. Chapter)
Sometimes I show my age and use the somewhat antiquated term 
“service station” to refer to any business where I can purchase 
gasoline for my car. For those of you without grey hair, the ser-
vice station predated
mini-marts and convenience stores as the place to top off your 
gas tank. The biggest benefit of the service station was an em-
ployee (often a teenage boy) who would greet you and man the 
pump. Ladies and gentlemen would never pump gas. Not only 
would he pump your gas while you waited in the car, he would 
also wash the windshield and check under the hood. The latter 
involved a look at the oil dipstick, coolant level, and visually 
inspect the accessory belts. All this service was expected free of 
charge believe it or not. After all, who wanted to get oil on your 
suit or dress
and arrive at work smelling like a member of a pit crew. Servic-
ing your own car was comparable to
asking a restaurant patron to cook his own steak in the kitchen.

Now back to the twenty-first century where most
cars have their hoods opened once a year for an oil change or a 
state inspection. After all what can go wrong under there? BMW 
tells us everything is
going to be just fine and any service is free to the owner. Hell, 
there isn’t even a dipstick or visible widow wash reservoir now. 
Idiot lights will tell you if fluids should run low. Belts are de-
signed to last 100,000 miles and outlive the warranty. All is well, 
do not worry. Yeah right! 

First of all, my driveway has always had at least one vehicle us-
ing all six digits on the odometer. I am also a fan of preventive 
maintenance. My Air Force training never included “just wait till 
the engine stops and then fix it”. At 30,000 feet, coasting into the 
breakdown lane was not an option. Typically I take a look under 
the hood myself when I fill up at the local Hess station. It takes 
literally two minutes to check fluids, belts, and general condition 
of the engine for leaks and such.

On my 1994 525i I check the multi-ribbed serpentine belts for 
cracks and chunks of missing material. I must be on my fifth set 

of belts on this car. These belts seem to last longer than the old 
style V-belts on my previous
1989 325ix. (The only V-belts I check now are on my John Deere 
mower.) Anyway, these types of belts all crack and show obvious 
deterioration. Stevie Wonder could inspect these belts for damage 
without any special skills or tools.

Since the late 1990s, BMW along with other manufactures has 
phased out Neoprene belts and begun installing EPDM (Ethylene 
Propylene Diene Monomer) belts on new models. This material 
wears better than anything which came before. The belts often 
last up
to 100,000 miles. The biggest advantage is that the belts do not 
crack or chunk-out. They simple wear out by losing material due 
to friction, just like your tires.

Checking belt wear just became a little more involved. The 
change is that now you need a belt wear gauge. The gauge has 
a small toothpick like extension or pin to check the depth of the 
valleys between the ribs. You simply insert the pin into a valley 
on a straight section of belt. If the pin falls completely into the 
rib, it is time to replace the belt since accessory pulleys will not 
grip the belt efficiently.

Where can you get a belt wear gauge? The Gates Company will 
give you a free gauge if you would like your very own tool. They 
figure if you have a gauge, you will eventually find a worn belt 
and head off to parts store to buy another Gates belt. Just log on 
to www.gatesbeltwear.com. The site gives a wealth of informa-
tion and even an instructional video. My free tool took six week 
to arrive and came with basic instructions so I could check
the belt on my wife’s X3. So check out the Gates site and service 
your own vehicle like a pro.

The nifty little Gates belt gauge.
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Upcoming Events
We have looked into our crystal ball and forseen the following:

Scott Stowell, Fortune Teller
   518-899-5940

StowellBMW@aol.com

Wednesday October 13th   Membership Meeting at the Albany German American Club
Drinks start at 6:30, dinner starts at 7:00, and the fun is continuous at these meetings.  Join us as we chat about 
our latest repairs and plans for the fall.   There will be a $15 buffet available for dinner, although members at-
tending their first meeting eat for free.

Saturday October 23rd     Lime Rock Park Drivers School
We finish off the season at Lime Rock. There will be no novice group this time around.  The Instructor group is 
full, but lots of space is still left for students.  Sign up at www.patroon.motorsportreg.com.

Saturday October 30th   Drive and Dine to the Beardslee Castle Restaurant
For three years we have driven to this haunted castle located just east of Little Falls NY, but have yet to see 
a ghost.  The weather has been raw and hostile, the food spectacular, and the company spellbinding, but no 
ghosts.  We have reservations at 6:00, and plan on leaving Jumping Jacks parking lot at 4:15.  Please contact the 
Stowells if you will be joining us for dinner so we can make appropriate reservations.  Central NY folks should 
join us for this spooktacular dinner!

November 14th     Membership Meeting at the Albany German American Club
This meeting and dinner will be held at the German American Club on Cherry St in Albany.  Dinner starts 
around 7:00pm with socializing beginning at 6:30pm in the bar.  Remember, the club picks up the $15 charge 
for dinner for members attending their first meeting.  As always, guests are always welcome.

December 12th     December Holiday Party
This is the biggie!  Along with the Concours, this 
is the best attended event of the year.  We will be at 
the German American Club with the event officially 
starting at 7:00pm, but keep an eye on the web site 
for further details.  We will be asking people to pre-
register for this event so we can give our hosts an 
idea of how many to expect.

Copyright Boston Bimmer 2010” used with permission
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CLASSIFIED

Due to the new & improved website, some ads may have been lost. We try to conform to the website. BUT if 
you wish to add/reinstall/remove an ad in the newsletter, please contact the editor directly at 

emayhew@nycap.rr.com!

4 Dunlop SP Winter Sport M2 snow tires size 225/55R16 on 
Borbet wheels. Used only for a couple of winter seasons and then 
just sparingly. Less then 6,000 miles on tires and wheels. Wheels 
in like new condition. Used on a 2002 5 series. $450 total for 
tires and wheels. Call Tony after 6 pm evenings . 518-577-2251 

1991 325IX 2 door 5 speed 97K miles, VIN: 
WBAAB9319MED05271, Diamond Schwarz Metallic, Heated 
Grey Leather Seats, Ski Bag, Excel-
lent Stock Condition Throughout- 
Full OBC, Cruise Control, Premium 
Factory Audio- New Professional 
Paint Job Incl 5 Factory Wheels- No 
Rust or Body Damage Ever- New 
Factory Bottom End- New Fac-
tory Transfer Case- New Factory 
Cat and Muffler - New Tires, Brakes, Belts, Timing Belt, Water 
Pump, Tensioner - Fresh Synthetic Fluids in Driveline- R134A 
A/C Conversion- 4 Blizzak Snows on Steel Wheels with Hub 
Caps See pics at: http://s226.photobucket.com/albums/dd243/
ronmanbtl/1991%20325ix/ $9800 plus shipping Contact: ron-
man@attglobal.net for more info

(4) Winterforce snow tires mounted and balanced on new steel 
wheels for a Ford. Originally purchased for a Windstar. Two are 
NEW, NEVER USED, and still ship-wrapped! 2 were used 1 sea-
son. 205/70R15 Paid $460, sell $275. Call Mike @ 518-698-2608 
Albany/Schenectady area. I will not ship. 
2Four Hakka snow tires size 
195/60R 15. Used one season. $100 
Call Bob at 845-597-7184 or e-mail 
3speedracer7@verizon.net

2001 330ci, 5 speedTitanium Silver, well maintained 98,000 
miles young. Still nimble 
and smooth. All the bells 
and whistles and it drives 
like silk. $ 9,600.00 Call 
Bill at 518-859-0006 if 
interested. I live in Niska-
yuna and I work in Albany.

2003 Z-4 Sporty and 
Class .
     I am going to let 
my Z-4 go after 4 
years of ownership 
, the reason being 
I am not using it 
enough , she only has 
34K miles on her , 
Red/Blk int and top , 
2.5eng/5spd , bought 
as a BMW certified 
pre owned and its fully loaded , with sport pkg , premium sound 
pkg  .wood dash . leather seats ,in new condition ,I will include 
the wind deflector and storage cover with sale . asking $17,500  I 
can email more photos or call for more info ,
        Bruce Fox  845 563 9087  maxi66@hvc.rr.com

Beyern Wheels - designed exclusively for the BMW owner, 
but will fit many other cars. Type 5 Silver. 18”x8.5” front with 
40mm offset & 
2” polished lip. 
18”x9.5” rear 
with 45mm offset 
& 3.25” polished 
lip. 5x120 bolt 
pattern. Size 72 
bore. The Beyern 
wheels for BMW 
will accept the 
factory cap. These 
BMW wheels 
were designed to 
fit the 3 series, 5 
series, 6 series, 7 
series, Z3, Z4, X3 
or X5 BMW.  
Excellent Condition.  Used 1 year.  $800 Visit http://www.beyern-
wheels.com/BMW_wheels_beyern_type5.php .
Martin Zanghi:  [mjzanghi@hotmail.com]

4 Borbet wheels with mounted Dunlop SP Wintersport M2 
snows. These came off a 2003 530i. 225/50R16. $400. A.J. Di-
Nallo jdinallo@nycap.rr.com, 518 727-5995
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A pair of Ms beats a pair of Aces (or just about anything else)! Club member Brad 
Korzatkowski’s shrine...uh...garage features an M3 and an M Coupe! We may have to 
start calling him “Bad  Brad”.


