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Article Text.   
 In 1982, my law firm sent me to Los Angeles for an insurance seminar.  While I was out 
there, I got a chance to drive my cousin’s new Mustang GT.  Even though it only had 157 horse-
power, I fell in love with it, despite owning (and still do own, come to think of it) a Road Runner 
Street Hemi and a ‘Cuda 440-6 Barrel. 
 After a number of false starts, I ordered a black 1985 Mustang GT, which I planned to turn 
into a show car.   

However, it was never, and never will be as long as I own it, a trailer queen.  It’s driven to shows 
as far west as Iowa, as far south as Georgia, as far east as Maryland, and as far north as Can-
ada.  Okay, that’s a little misleading, as a part of Canada is actually to the south of where I live.   
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 Right now, my ’85 has won a little over 110 tro-
phies and plaques, including several MCA and SAAC 
national event awards, accumulating approximately 
60,000 miles in the process. 
 I had one really, really scary experience with 
the ’85.  One March perhaps 15 or so years ago I had 
to go to Cincinnati to argue a case.  I usually flew 
when I went to Cincinnati, but for whatever reason I 
decided to take the ’85—I probably thought it needed 
the exercise.  Incidentally, in 30 years of going to and from Cincinnati, it took just about the same 
length of time to drive as it did to fly, five or so hours—but I could, if everything broke just right, 
shave as much as a half hour off the typical five hours if I drove.  Anyway, I had carefully 
checked the weather reports before deciding to drive, and the chance for snow was only about 
20%.  And there was no snow either going to Cincinnati or returning home—until I got past Day-
ton on I-75.  Then, as the saying goes, it hit the fan—big time.  Really, really big time. My ’85 is a 
wonderful car—but it’s not very good on snow and ice.  Imagine a drunk pig on roller skates.  It 
was a true white knuckle drive from Dayton to Toledo, and the only thing that saved me was an 
Ohio DOT snowplow that got in front of me at one point and that I followed for a hundred or so 
miles at a truly blistering pace—maybe, at most, 30 miles per hour.  The snow (and ice) pretty 
much ended in Toledo.  I stopped to gas up just before I reached home—and I found out the car 
was a solid block of ice from stem to stern, except for the windshield.  It took eight plus hours to 
get home and it was and remains the scariest drive of my life. 
 
 My other Mustang is a 1993 Street Cobra.  I fell in love with the 1993 Cobra at the 30th 
celebration of the Mustang at Charlotte, North Carolina in 1994.  There must have been more 
than a hundred 1993 Cobras on display.  I had a 1989 LX 5 liter (itself a truly great car), and I 
thought a used 1993 Cobra would be a great replacement when the time came. 
 
 The time came in February, 1996.  I had some time to kill before another court appear-
ance, stopped in at a bookstore, casually browsed some car magazines—and found an ad for a 
1993 Cobra with only 460 miles on it!  It turned out the car was in Medina, Ohio, south of Cleve-
land.  To make a long story short, I drove down, saw the car, was enraptured, and the owner and 
I reached a deal in about 15 seconds. 
 There are two funny stories about getting the car home.  First, I had to pay off the owner’s 
note on the car. I did, but there was no lien to discharge—the bank that had issued the loan had 
forgotten to put a lien on the title! The bank did profusely thank me for paying it off! Second, I 
wasn’t quite sure how I was going to get the car home, since I obviously would not have a Michi-
gan license plate for it. What I decided to do was take the plate off my ’89 Mustang and put it on 
the Cobra. My wife would follow behind me in her car so it would be hard to see the plate on the 
Cobra.   
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Needless to say, we paid 
strict attention to speed lim-
its and the like.  And we got 
the Cobra home without 
incident. 
 There was a final 
surprise when it came to 
register the car with the 
Michigan Secretary of 
State.  The person helping 
me was a conservatively 
dressed, middle-aged 
woman, not the type who is 
usually a car enthusiast.  
When I turned in the paper-
work, she looked it over, 
smiled, and asked if it was 
a Cobra!  The paperwork 

simply identified the car as a Mustang.  I said, well, yes, it is.  She said something like how nice—
and then processed the paperwork.  Given how few 1993 Mustang Cobras there were and are, it 
seems unlikely she’d ever processed the paperwork on one until I showed up. 
 
 My original plan was to use the Cobra as a replacement for my ’89 LX—but by the fall of 
1996 it was clear to me it was just too nice to subject to Michigan roads in the winter.  Plus my 
experience years before with my ’85 GT on the way home from Toledo—the drunk pig on roller 
skates.  My wife, then of some 25 years (now of 49 years), sighed, and said, well, we better find 
you a salt ride, because you’re not taking my car to go to work.  And we did.  And both the GT 
and the Cobra spend the winter safely indoors.  The Cobra, by the way, hasn’t quite caught up 
with the GT in terms of trophies—but it’s getting close, having just past 90 awards as this year. It 
has just about the same number of miles as the GT—around 60,000. 
 
Funny how a casual, spur of the moment ride in 
California can change your life. 
 
Submitted by: 
Michael L. Updike 
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2020 SAAC-MCR Board of Directors 

President: Dale Rabe (734) 891-8202 

  mustang2invoice@gmail.com 

Vice president: Kenny Schabow  

  kennyschabow@yahoo.com 

Treasurer: Craig Shefferly (248) 698-8825 

  thebullit@comcast.net 

National News: John Guyer (989) 588-0424 

  jguyer_autodrome@yahoo.com 

Membership: Rich Tweedle (586) 791-0279 

  rtweedle@comcast.net 

Editor: John Guyer (989) 588-0424  

  jguyer_autodrome@yahoo.com 

Tech Exchange & Competition: Phil Jacobs  

  (248) 703-7766 

   Shelbyta68@yahoo.com 

Advertising: Dale Rabe (734) 891-8202 

  mustang2invoice@gmail.com 

2020 Calendar of Events 

 

November  

3 Monthly SAAC-MCR Meeting at 

Little Daddy’s 39500 Woodward Ave. 

Bloomfield Hills, MI 48304 

December 

3 Monthly SAAC-MCR Meeting at 

Little Daddy’s 39500 Woodward Ave. 

Bloomfield Hills, MI 48304 
 

 
 

 

 

 

Monthly SAAC-MCR Meetings, 

First Thursday of every month, 

7:00 pm at; 

Little Daddy’s, 39500 Woodward Ave., 

Bloomfield Hills, MI 48304 

 

Dedicated to the preservation, care, history and 

ENJOYMENT of the automobiles manufactured by 

Shelby American and Ford Motor Company, as well as all 

Ford Powered Vehicles 

Newsletter Editor: John Guyer 

Phone : (989) 588-0424 

E-mail: jguyer_autodrome@yahoo.com 

 

We’re on the Web! 

www.saac-mcr.com 

Shelby American Automobile 

Club—Motor City Region 


