Wlody and Neil's Great Adventurel

ho wouldn't be excited by the prospect?
WAn entire week with almost no deep,
endless hours behind the whedl on pub-
lic highways, and time trials at some of the

nation's finest road racing courses. For hard-dri-
ving autoholics, One Lap of America isa rite of

passage!

Woody Hair and | departed for Watkins Glen, in
my 1999 M Coupe, on Thursday May 1<t to join
84 entrants for die 20th Cannonball One Lap of
America We returned home - some 4,835 miles
later - on Saturday May 10th. During that time,
we managed to avoid floods (except for one
motel room), tornadoes (very close call), sleep,
good food, bending my car and - most fortunate-
ly - speeding tickets.

Friday May 2nd was registration, tech (primarily
to determine that the officid sponsors decals
were properly afixed to what One Lap
founder/organizer Brock Yates called our "street
cars cleverly disguised asrace cars') and adri-
ver's meeting at Lodge on the Green in Painted
Post, NY. We also added the decals of our own
sponsors - Curry's Auto Service, Koala Motorsport,
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and UUC (thanks guys!). We ogled some unbe-
lievably well prepared cars and hung out with the
other entrants, including NCC members Alex May
and Vic Hal in their spec racer E30 325e and
Todd Brown driving aturbocharged Eclipse GSX.

Woody and | had decided that we would each

drive the courses we knew best (Woody - Watkins

Glen and Road America; me - BeaveRun). We
solit the remaining events. Knowing my limits, |

chose to drive theroad courses with the largest

run-offsd  Depending on the event, tliere were

between one and four time trials at each venue.

Due to One Lap's unique classification system,
the M Coupe wasclassed with die Big Dawgs
in SSGT1 - along with 28 assorted Vipers, super-
charged and/or nitrous-enhanced Corvettes,
a Ruf and numerous "lesser" Porsches, and a
race-prepared Diablo that somehow obtained
temporary tags! | figured diat Woody's track
experience, and my M Coupe's well-sorted sus-
pension and overall reliability, would more than
compensate for our massive hp deficit. (Note
to sdf for next year: Woody does not equal
300+ hp!).

The Diablo - running in die top rungroup - hit
thewall in itsfirgt hot lap at the Glen, putting its
left rear quarter panel into a concrete barrier.

Woody, who was fortified by the Genesee Valley

Chapter's breskfast buffet, fared better. His time

was good for 31st overal, placing us ahead of 12

competitors in SSGT1. However, we would shortly

begin an inexorable downward dide in the stand-

ings, Alex and Vic in their 325 set outon the
opposite course, having been black-flagged at

Turn 9 with coolant pouring from their car. Once
dieir radiator hose was re-attached, mey could

only move up! Indianapolis Raceway Park was
next.

We arrived at our motel in Indianapolis after a
10-hour drive, got over 4 hour's deep (!!) and,
diter getting lod, arrived towak thetrack at 7
AM. Attrition had aready taken atoll and seven
cars didn't make it from Watkins Glen. Woody
drove IRP andimproved his time by 17 seconds
in the second heat, finishing 33rd.

Next up was aquick stopover in South Bend for a
skid pad competition, runin both directions, at
TireRack. | pulled a .933 g average, on
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