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So here’s the recap for National’s 2007…
In the weeks leading up to the event, I was fighting a suspension issue that required filing of the right-front camber plate 1/16” off at a time, and back and forth to the alignment rack.  We managed to get it as good as it will ever be (came to find out the right-front camber plate was not installed correctly), and that was disappointing.

In addition, at one time, it looked good I was going to be able to trailer it, which would allow me to have the car set up for the track, including proper camber and toe settings, and take along my separate set of wheels with track tires (this all makes a HUGE difference).  This did not happen.

So, prepping the car, considering, she was in pretty good shape.  I was simply going to change the front pads over to the track set up (track pads, titanium heat shims, caliper bolts) and call it a day.  In fact, my only window to do this was 1 hour and 15 minutes on the Fourth of July, after the parades and before heading out to one of two BBQ’s.  I managed to change them all out, but then found, much my dismay, on the last set, grease on the left-front stainless steel brake lines – and then on the wheel well – and then all over the inside of the wheel.  The outer CV joint boot had cracked, had a 1 ½” tear and thus sprayed bearing grease everywhere.  There would be no time for a repair before I went due to how booked the shops were due to the Holiday.  After consulting with a few folks, I cleaned it up for two days, then cleaned it one more time with alcohol, and filled in the torn bellows with some RTV Silicone.  The next day, I added two wraps of duct tape and finished with some black Gorilla® tape – and prayed.  A quick drive produced no grease.  In fact, this patch held.  (
To cover my behind, a buddy who owns a Gallant VR-4 and works at Bumper To Bumper got me an entire replacement half-shaft in just a few hours.  I tossed it in the car and carried it there and back, just in case.

I decided to take Wednesday off as it just wasn’t all coming together and it sure was a good thing I did.  However, in typical Wisconsin 3000GT Stealth International car club fashion, we were still 1 1/2 hours late leaving for our destination, Stevensville, MI.
The drive over was horrendous – they are apparently rebuilding ALL of Chicago, at the same time;  the iPass’s only marginally helped.  It took us 4 ½ hours to get there (that’s a full extra hour).
Arrival and check in went well, I unloaded all non-race track materials and removed the nose mask, and because we lost an hour due to EDT, before I knew it I was in bed for the 6 a.m. wake up call.

The following day came early and fast and we were off to US 131 Drag Strip.  Surprise, more construction…  Took us an 1 ½ hour just to get there – late…   Upon arrival, we quickly emptied our cars and lined up and off we went for our qualifying runs.  Considering the clutch was really fried two years ago and needed to be replaced then, we did okay with no funny smells, but the times reflected this fact.  I had really fast reaction times and beat my competitors by speed at the end of the ¼-mile strip, but never won a race.  Bet I ran five or six times and it was a blast, but we’ll be saving for a new racing clutch ASAP – that poor old stock clutch was lost.  The group overall shattered two records whilst there;  fastest ETA at 9.07 and fastest trap speed at 155 mph.  It was fun to participate in and watch the big boys.  However, two or three cars blew up.  (
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Then, it was off to GingerMan Road Course.  Without my racing tires and camber settings, I knew I would be marginal at best, but this is really the racing I enjoy.  We probably were in 2nd or 3rd in the final session when the dreaded stumble/hesitation returned…  I had to pull it off the track.  We had just changed the plugs and added MSD racing spark plug wires a few weeks ago, as it also did this at Road America in April.  “It” did go away, for a while.  I was very disappointed.  So, we packed it all up again, headed back to the hotel, quick car wash (car show tomorrow!), and got there by 9 p.m.  Quick sandwich and a cold one, and I was out!
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The next day was the car show, so we could sleep in a little, but it was a good thing I got up early and started unloading all the race track stuff and prepping the car for the show.  Here’s where it got good (you can’t make this stuff up)…  I moved my electric power driver’s seat forward to remove stuff crammed in the back, and when I was finished, it would not move back – at all.  Panic set in, so I called in the troops, who within an hour diagnosed and fixed the problem – the dealer had replaced the eight-way switch previously, by simply tapping into the old one (instead of properly replacing it) and zip-tying it under the seat to one of the springs!  <sigh>  So we did a better job of securing that mess.

We also managed to get my new Auto Meter voltmeter gauge in (which would come in handy later <ahem>).  I had it all pre-wired, inserted and ready to go, so it only took a few minutes with our expert electronics guy whom we call Ver Fer to get it hooked up.  But now it was time to go?
Off to the car show.  The organizers had arranged to have it at the mall instead of down by the beach this year – most disorganized mess I’ve ever seen.  Long too, 1-5 p.m.  I was so far behind due to the damn seat and gauge that I was cleaning and prepping the car during the first hour!  It was a good thing I washed it the night before, even though I could barely move (two races in one day) and it was almost dark.  Show traffic was a little higher early around the lunch time, and we now have a few folks looking for cars like ours in the St. Joseph, MI area, but for the most part, I think it was weak.  I, as usual, met many new folks and had a blast, but that’s just me.  I took the trophy here for third (we got second last year, many more nicer and faster cars here this year).
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During the show, I played a special mix that I especially made for the show on my iPod.  I kept saying to the folks I was with that; I should really go start it and let it run, as I probably would drain the battery.  They encouraged me that I would be fine…  After I tried to start the car and used my new voltmeter gauge to confirm it was dead, we jumped the car…  with a non-club members loaner…
After the car show, it was back to the hotel, empty all the cleaning supplies, put back in all the racing supplies and get the nose mask back on for the journey down to Tire Rack and their infamous Auto X course, and then the journey home after the banquet later Saturday night.  Laugh with me…
Saturday morning, in typical fashion, we were all lined up with no one to lead us to the track, so we just led ourselves (been there before).  And of course they were running late, with the storm clouds moving in.  I unloaded the car and set up my tarp to keep my stuff dry (a couple other guys put their stuff in there as well).  Finally a drivers meeting, walk the course – which I liked because I saw some good areas for speed (it’s never set up the same way, there are literally 147 different ways they can do it!).  So I was in the first group, which made me happy, as whilst we were sitting to head out on track in began to sprinkle.  Miraculously, it did stop just in time.  I just started Auto Xing a couple years ago and really have fun with it, so I was excited when my turn came.  I nailed the start and screamed through the first part of the lap with a vengeance.  I could see people standing up to watch for my time – and then it happened – heavy on the gas, hard stop, right turn, stomp on it – NOTHING…  then it stalled two-seconds later.  Then it wouldn’t start…  I finally got it restarted and knew my day was done, so I simply limped it off track.
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Now I was concerned about getting home.  Clearly, I couldn’t run, but I could have stayed to watch and work the course, and then stayed for the banquet (where I would have been presented my trophy – that I have yet to even see!).  Something inside said go.  So, I packed it all back up and headed back up to the hotel.  Some of the “gang” were just now stirring (ah, to be young again) and we looked over the car real well.  Even pulled off a cover and pulled a spark plug – it was perfect.  Fuel?  Alcohol injection?  Boost leak?  Who knew.  We discussed that running through Chicago alone was not a real good idea, but that it was smarter for me to run through the insanity during the day than at night.  So, I packed the rest up, checked out, and off I went.  About a quarter of the way home the car began to behave normally.  I simply kept up with the flow not pushing it.  I was lucky, only coming to a stop once in traffic.  Made good time, pulled it in the garage and turned it off.  Just for grins, tried it, and it started right back up.  Now I felt like a complete idiot that I should have stayed – and gaining an hour on the way home, I was home in late afternoon…  all jittered up with no place to go.
We haven’t fully had the chance to diagnose, but I found frayed wired around the fuel pump that looked like they had shorted or were shorting.  All together now – YIKES!  So, repairs are imminent.  This may explain a lot.  We also figured out “it” was happening primarily after a hard run, heavy braking and then back on it, after a right-hand turn, so it could be the wires and/or a clogged or bad fuel pick-up.
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While I was glad to be home, I felt bad leaving so early, missing the ability to run the Auto X and be a part of the Banquet.  However, I felt discretion was the better part of valor here and methinks I made the right call.

We’ll road race again at Road America in October – if it’s fixed…

Ah yes, the joys of modified cars…  (
As a chapter, we only had five cars there – yet brought home six trophies – between two of us (my fellow co-founder, after some talking to and a planned uncovering of his car in April, regained consciousness and rejoined life with his awesome machine!).  We cleaned up.
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The trophy’s were…  well…  different than I’ve received before…  Last year’s Second Place is right next to the, uh, cone…
I’ve attached four shots from each of the main events.  There are none of me racing because all of us from the chapter were racing.  Here is a link to all of them, as well as some more from others:

http://www.w3si.org/images/scowan/NG07/index.htm
http://picasaweb.google.com/rcarey86/NG07
http://www.villagephotos.com/pubbrowse.asp?folder_id=1889542
See you at the track.

Best,

SJ
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