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It’s a familiar enough shape, pretty much 
an M6 coupe without a roof. But we all 
know men can look somewhat effeminate 
in convertibles. Do I put the roof down and 
get mistaken for an extra from Breakback 
Mountain or will the restrained masculinity 
of the styling dispel any effeminate air?  

Initially, there’s a steep learning curve 
before you can extract the most out of 
the M6’s layers of technology. Depress the 
starter button and every electronic aid 
defaults to nanny mode — the transmission 
is soft, the suspension is soft, the steering 
is at its lightest and the throttle is at its 
laziest. Choose the ‘caped crusader’ setting 
and the car becomes razor sharp and 
bristles with raw power.

The M6’s 4.4-litre M TwinPower Turbo V8 
powerplant is a break from the previous 
M6. The outgoing 5.0-litre V10 needed 
7,750 rpm to scream out its 373kW, whilst 
the new turbo thumps the 412kW out at 
just 6,000 rpm. And while the V10 made 
its 520Nm of peak torque at 6,100 rpm, the 
turbo V8 delivers a monster 680Nm starting 
as low as 1,500 rpm. By comparison with 
the old V10, it feels a little less ‘hard core’ 
but there’s certainly a lot more usable on-
road power under your right foot.

it’s up. Those flying buttresses look as good 
here as they did on the ‘68 Dodge Charger 
hardtop, but they limit rear view vision. 
And the rear window itself isn’t much more 
than a short slit, akin to peering out of a 
post box.

The M-division really knows their customers 
so there are all the usual reinforcements 
to compensate for the lack of roof, plus 
the additional stiffening in the chassis, 
suspension and bulkhead. The M6 is casual, 
easygoing and sexy with the top down yet 
dangerous, and rather devilishly appealing 
with the top up. It’s almost like having 
two different cars. But add in all the other 
adjustments available to the driver and the 
new M6 drives like a fleet of different cars.

It’s not pretty or handsome or beautiful or 
gorgeous. It’s provocative, polished and 

the stability-control light or tire smoke, 
maybe even both. The M6’s weight and 
length make it more of a grand tourer and 
less of an out and out sports car. Another 
nod toward this car’s GT nature is its engine 
note, which is softer than I’d like, especially 
in a convertible. And there is little in the 
way of tantalising off-throttle burble. Mind 
you, the Bang & Olufsen High-End Surround 
Sound System is utterly convincing

On the open road the 2012 BMW M6 
Convertible is an arrogant amalgam of 
comfort and capability. Cruising along at 
100km/h it’s almost completely silent 
with the top up. Top down, the new M6 
Convertible looks flipping marvelous. Roof 
up, however, and the M6 takes on a sinister 
countenance: Design elements that carry 
over from previous 6 Series convertibles 
include the roll-down rear window and 
flying buttress trailing edges of the soft 
convertible top itself. 

I must say that the top seals perfectly 
with the push of a single button, but don’t 
expect to see much out of the car when 

As it is with the similar V8 used in the X5 M 
and X6 M, the M6’s two twin-scroll, reverse-
flow turbos nestle into the valley between 
its two cylinder banks, so it’s compact and 
well, quiet. I was hoping for a little more 
‘theatre’, but the resonators in the exhaust 
system create a designer sound more suited 
to a high-end premium GT convertible.

Only the 6.0-litre, V12 BMW built for the 
McLaren F1 supercar is a more powerful. 
No BMW badge wearing production car has 
ever whacked out more power than this 
M6. BMW’s new dual-clutch, seven-speed 
automated manual gearbox harnesses the 
power with three different automatic and 
three manual shift programmes. Feeling 
lazy? It can help you with slushy, perfect 
cog swapping. Want to exploit all that 
power? The manual modes offer race car-
like instantaneous shifts.

Around some of Cape Town’s slightly bumpier 
and twistier blacktop, the limitations and 
talents of the car were on best display. 
Left in the default soft settings, the 2012 
BMW M6 Convertible would protest at 
driven aggressively into tight corners. The 
stability and traction control systems are so 
conservative that it seems that the car will 
nearly come to a halt in a corner if it thinks 

very powerful — the sort of car that has 
even the most honest accountants eyeing 
the client trust account in order to afford it.

Unlike regular 6 series the M6 is equipped 
with hydraulic assist for the power steering. 
As with the rest of the new generation 
6-series lineup, the lumpiness of the 
previous version has given way to muscular 
creasing and a sleeker profile.  

The M6 Convertible is about crushing 
performance — it does everything the lesser 
6 Series does, but adds the potential for 
Inter Galactic soirees through the known 
universe. It is truly is a car for people who 
love driving and has been improved over 
its predecessor in every way- a perfect 
synthesis of performance and prestige. I 
reckon this R1 485 500 BMW M6 Convertible 
is without doubt the most masculine 
cabriolet in the world.    you’re just not doing well enough. For sure, 

the M6 feels powerful, but it can also be 
heavy, and unexciting when the computer 
nanny is looking over your shoulder.

Turn off the fun police and the whole nanny 
technology evaporates. Everything changes. 
Using the flappy paddles to shift, the car 
rockets toward every apex like a leopard 
closing in on its latest springbok dinner. The 
perfectly weighted throttle pushes the tail 
out slightly, the hydraulic power steering 
reacts instantly and then the nose will line 
up for the next application of monumental 
thrust.

Straight-line marauding about confirms the 
M6’s linear thrust. Its 0-100km/h sprint of 
4.3 seconds is nothing short of phenomenal 
and its 12.2-second quarter-mile time is 
enough to blow most cars into the fynbos. 
It was no surprise that it stopped well, 
too. When you remain sensible the car will 
return 10.3 litres per 100 km.

Get too aggressive into the corners and the 
nose will attempt to plow on a bit. Tramp 
the accelerator too hard, and you’ll see 

When BMW sent me their new M6 convertible to try out,  

I approached the car with some trepidation. OF TESTOSTERONE & 

INTER-GALACTIC SOIREES

Powerfully taut surfaces and 
precise contours underline the 
athletic aura of the car.

No BMW badge wearing production 
car has ever whacked out more 

power than this M6. 

It’s not pretty or handsome or 
beautiful or gorgeous. It’s provocative, 

polished and very powerful...

The BMW M6 Convertible sprints 
from 0 to 100 km/h in 4.3 seconds. 
It’s a high-performance sports car 
in harmony with the natural forces 
of the sun and wind.
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