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LOOKING TOWARDS THE 

FUTURE:  

 

Written by Skovy 

As I sit here getting ready to 
compose my letter, I reminisce of 

the holiday season. Itôs amazing 
how this season brings out the 

fond memories of family. Are we 

sure itôs so commercial? Stores 
do take advantage of the warm 

and fuzzy feeling we all have at 
this season but in the long run 

we all remember é family. 

Iôll share a short story of my 
childhood then explain why Iôm 

sharing it after Iôm through with 

my story. 

When I turned 13 my then future 
brother-in-law Fran took a job at 

a Standard Gas Station that was 
only 3 blocks from my house. I 

went to visit him and whoôd of 
thought that the owners and 

workers at that gas station did 

more than pump gas. It was a 
mini speed shop where the 

owner was building a Corvette 
that was totaled, another worker 

had a 65 GTO with a 389 3 

deuces and Fran had a real cool 
Gremlin X. Gremlin X é Cool you 

say? Well at 13 IT WAS 
AWSOME! 

Right across the street at the 

TEXACO station was a couple of 
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drag racers that ran quarter mile 

at Glendive. I was in heaven! 

I hung around those two gas 

stations for two years just 
waiting my turn. My cousin from 

Bismarck Dave would come over 
on occasion to challenge the gas 

station guys. At that time he was 
driving a real fast 67 Impala with 

a big block. They would trick up 

the engines and go hunting Dave 
and his Bismarck crew. Back then 

we didnôt Street Fight, we Street 
Raced. Right on Main Street!  

I knew my time was coming 

soon. I yearned for it.  

When I turned 15 in 1973 only 
one thing was on my mind ... 

ñDRIVERS LICENSEò! 

My father was a motor head 
himself. He knew what I was into 

and wanted to play a joke (I 

think) on me. He had a 69 
Suburban. Yah I know what 

youôre thinking é Suburban. But 
dadôs Suburban had a little 

surprise that not too many 

people knew about. Chris 
Ressler, our local Chevrolet 

salesman knew of a little COPO 
order number he could put in on 

dadôs order and thatôs how dad 

ordered it. There was not too 
many L78 396 Suburbanôs with 

3:73ôs built in those days. The 
darn Suburban was nasty fast. 

Sounded real cool also with the 
solid lifters and straight exhaust.  

Anyway, dad went to the City of 

Mandanôs City wide auction and 

bought a 1961 Ford Falcon 
station wagon for me. He paid a 

whopping $100.00 for it. When I 
came to him to hit him up for my 

driverôs license he threw me the 
keys to the Falcon and said é 

When you can blow my doors off 

you can have your license. 

Now you know why Iôm a car 

salesman to this day. 

I took the keys to that ugly 

Falcon and drove it straight to 
Johnsons Wrecking in Mandan 

where I knew they had a 55 
Chevy Nomad body. No engine or 

transmission. I walked right in 
there and told them Iôll trade 

them my car and all I wanted 

was $100.00 and that old 55 
Chevy body. They thought they 

hit the lottery I think and they 
took the keys. My friends from 

the Texaco station came out and 

towed the 55 up to their s tation. 
Just so happens they had a 327 

and 4 speed from a Nova that 
ran ok. And guess what? They 

wanted $100.00 for it. (Maybe I 
knew that hehe). I agreed to 

work 2 weeks at their station for 

the installation of the engine and 
transmission. 

 

My dad asked me what I did with 

the Falcon and I told him I was 

tuning it up for the big race. He 
wasnôt scared since the Falcon 

had a 170 Super 6 cylinder in it.  

Fran, my future brother in law 
had an Edelbrock and Holly set 

up that I bought from him for 
$10.00 On the 55 it went. My 

drag race friends from Texaco 

dialed that darn 55 in whereas 

she ran like a kitten. The 55 had 

a 6 cylinder in it originally and 
4:10 Posi rear end. With it being 

a station wagon it hooked 
incredible! Now all I had to do is 

learn to drive a clutch, remember 

I was only 15.  

 

Enter the boys from the Standard 
Station. Bob was building that 

rolled over Corvette for one thing 
and one thing only é quarter 

mile at a time. Fran and Bob took 

me out a couple of times and 
practiced with me showing me 

where my shift points should be 
and how to hole shot it correctly. 

After 2 weeks I WAS READY! 

I rode my Schwinn to my house 
and told my dad é IôM READY. 

He said ñFor whatò? I told him I 

was ready to pack the doors of 
that Suburban in the back of my 

station wagon. All he could do is 
laugh thinking I had the Falcon 

Wagon. He said ñOk é Letôs go!ò 

I told him Iôd meet him at 
Jumboôs that was a hamburger 

stand on main street Mandan. 

He didnôt even flinch when I 
pulled up with the 55 (loud and 

proud) no headers, just head 
pipes sawed off at the curve. 

Well, we went to the stop light 

and I looked over é He was just 
looking forward and I was 

shaking like a leaf. Come on 
Light, do me right! I was saying 

over and over. Light turned green 

and I went up in smoke. Darn it I 
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yelled é To narrow of tires. 3rd 

gear came before I hooked up 

and off I went. I came to the 
next light and looked in my rear 

view mirror. Back at the last light 
sat my dad. I turned around and 

went back. He had a big smile on 

his face and told me é I guess 
you earned it Steve. The license 

was mine and I havenôt looked 
back since. Thanks dad for letting 

me win!  

The holiday season brings fond 
memories of times like these. 

Little things like these forms your 

future lives. Remember that 
when youôre with your children. 

You do make a difference. 

 

Now the reason I bring this up 
also is a family of members from 

Pingree. Everybody knows the 
Thomas family Troy, Jerry, 

Brandon and all. They are all 

drag racers and have super-fast 
cars. How do you think family 

gatherings end up most of the 
time? Iôll bet everybody knows. 

Side by Side on 281. Way to go 

guys! 

Now onto JVSM business. Our 

year end gathering is on 

December 17th (a Tuesday night). 
Open bar from 6-7 and Prime Rib 

dinner at 7. Members cost is 
$16.00 for a single and $25.00 

for a couple. JVSMôs will pick up 

the rest. You will be able to pay 
your 2014 dues at the door.  

Also, there will be an auction 

after dinner. Roger Nenow has 
agreed to do the auctioneering 

and member Rockôn Ronnie 
Schauer will do DJ work after the 

auction. 

We need auction items. The 
RUMBLER and club need funds to 

make up on 2013 bills. If you 

have items you can donate let 
me know right away so I can 

make room for the things.  

You donôt have to be a member 
to attend. For non -members the 

night wi ll cost $20.00 per person 
é but if you join that night weôll 

figure youôre already a member 

and youôll get the same deal as 
members for the meal.  

Make sure you attend and bring 

lots of money for the auction.  

Happy Holidays Street Machines! 

Skovy 

MEMBERSHIP  BIRTHDAY : 

DECEMBER 

Dale Speckman  12/13 
Bonnie Mathias  12/14 

Robert Gleeson  12/15 

Thomas Ravely  12/21 
Bob Lulay  12/27  

 
 
Miss your birthday? Please 
contact me at 701-202-7067 
whereas I can update your 
records. 

 
SEARLE SWEDLUND 
Executive Director  

 

 
 

I Wish I Still Had That Car 

This is my ñI wish I still had that 
carò story.  We all have that one 

machine that represented the 
icon period of our lives when cars 

were cool, fast and fun.  When 

Iôm visiting with people at car 
shows, they tell me their stori es 

about their childhood Mustang, 
or 70ôs muscle car and the 

passive decision to part with it 
(or her).  The wish of many is 

more of a question.  What could 

be if ñthat carò was still in their 
lives?  My car of question is a 

1979 Jeep Grand Wagoneer. 

I jus t saw one a few weeks back.  
Their telltale iconic wood 

paneling and luggage rack 
defines them almost as well as 

the signature rust around the 

wheel wells.  Their boxy style 
was consistent from 1963 to 

1991, but if you owned one, 
yours was unique and distinctive.   

This is a photo from the mid 80ôs.  

We had been fishing in a salmon 

tournament and by luck placed, 
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so naturally the event would be 

our yearly Christmas card.  But 

even hooked to a boat, you can 
catch a glimpse of the iconic 

shape. 

 

My father discovered the sport 
utility vehicle in 1985. I 

remember the year specifically, 
almost as well as I recall the 

transaction.  We were related to 

the owner of the Dodge and 
Chrysler dealership in Stanley, 

ND.  Vehicles seemed to appear 
in our yard along with an  uncle 

who claimed it was the deal of a 

lifetime.  My uncle hated sport 
utility vehicles and offered a deal 

just to get it off the lot.  

My father loved it.  Iôm not 
certain if it was the way it 

handled or the faded plaid 
upholstery on the bench seats, 

but he never faltered in telling 

people his next car would be 

another Wagoneer. 

 

Not long after this love affair 
began, my father passed away, 

and so did some of the 

enthusiasm for the Wagoneer.  
As time went on, the aging 

machine began to cause some 
doubt and after a family meeting, 

we agreed that it was time for a 

new car.  I was away at college 
when my mother elected to trade 

it in on a new Ford Explorer.  I 
asked her what she got for the 

trade in and cringed when she 

told me $900. 

Iôm not certain what I would do 

with a 1979 Jeep Wagoneer.  The 

comment ñI wish I still had that 
carò isnôt a question of logic or 

rationale.  Itôs a wish, a dream, a 
hope.  Rooted in memory and 

enhanced with age.  Maybe one 

ride would remind me of all the 
reasons we finally departed from 

that machine.  And yet the sight 
of one takes me back to all the 

great memories and makes me 
want to believe that the love 

affair is still alive.  We should all 

take a moment to recognize the 
cars we wished we still had.  May 

their memories remain alive and 
well in us.  

For more details on these and 

other upcoming events, see the 
calendar in this newsletter or  

visit our new website at 

www.tourjamestown.com ! 

Searle Swedlund, Executive 
Director, BCTF 

POPULAR FORMER 
FUNNY CAR DRIVER 
ñ240 GORDIEò BONIN 

DIES  

 

Story and photos by Phil Burgess 
(National DRAGSTER Editor) 

Former NHRA national event-
winning Funny Car driver ñ240 

Gordieò Bonin, the world 
championship runner-up in 1977, 

died Nov. 29. He was 65. 

According to a post on his 
Facebook page, Bonin had been 

admitted to a Las Vegas hospital 

recently, suffering from heat -
stroke symptoms. He had been 

released from the hospital and 
was in a local hotel, where his 

body was discovered early Friday 

evening. 

Bonin earned his famed 

nickname in the 1970s when his 

Bubble Up Trans Am was a 
steady performer in the rare 240 -

mph zone. The Red Deer, 
Alberta, driver first burst onto the 

national event scene in 1972 with 

a surprise runner-up at the U.S. 
Nationals in the Pacemaker Vega 

with Edmonton, Alberta-based 

http://www.tourjamestown.com!/


P a g e | 6 

partners Ron Hodgson and 

Gordon Jenner. 

Bonin, Hodgson, and Jenner, who 

were inducted into the Canadian 
Motorsport Hall of Fame in 2000, 

ran together through the 1979 
season ï Jerry Verhuel, who 

tuned Frank Hall to the 1973 
world championship, joined the 

team in 1975 ï a run highlighted 

by a huge win at the silver 
anniversary U.S. Nationals in 

1979, where they also became 
the fourth members of the 

Cragar 5-Second Club. 

Jenner left the team when the 
Bubble Up deal ended that 

season, and after a few years, 

Bonin hung up his driving gloves 
and for six years (1983-89) 

served as NHRA director of 
marketing and marketing services 

manager. 

He returned to the cockpit in 
1989 in Top Fuel with old pals 

Hodgson and Jenner and won the 

AHRA championship. He reached 
the semifinals of the 1991 Seattle 

event in the car of the recently 
passed Gary Ormsby before the 

Austin family bought the team, 

and he returned to his Funny Car 
roots ï and a second stint with 

legendary owner Roland Leong ï 
in 1993, then drove two seasons 

for the Candies & Hughes team ï 

scoring two wins ï in 1994-95. 
All told, he scored nine NHRA 

national event wins. 

Bonin was out of racing until 
1999, when he competed in 

three of five events in the FIA 
European Drag Racing Top Fuel 

Series, and he later drove for Bill 

Miller on an infrequent basis.  

 

RUMBLER MINISTRY   

SCOTT W. BLOCK 

 
 

Thanksgiving 

Last month my article did not 
appear in the Rumbler. It was 

not because it was misplaced, or 
forgotten, or a p rinter error, it 

was simply that I did not write 

one. 

Unfortunately, time has a way of 

not only creeping up on us, but it 

also has a way of running away 
from us. And last month was one 

of those months. Not only the 
absence or lack of time but the 

unfortunate occurrence of my 

sister-in-lawôs death made it 
difficult to write an article and 

left me feeling ñout-of-timeò, and 
I must say, quite 

discombobulated for a number of 
weeks. 

However, some time has now 

been returned to me, and I feel 

that once again I can  pick up my 
ñpenò (aka: keyboard), and write 

down a few musings. Besides, 
how could I not write something 

when Skovy applied guilt to me? 
J 

 

The time for now is approaching 
the Holidays. Thanksgiving is this 

week, with the season (time) of 
Advent is starting at Church next 

week, and Christmas time is right 

around the corner. So we will be 
filling our bellies, taking naps, 

maxing out our credit cards, and 
preparing our cars for storage. 

Unless, of course you are one of 

those highly organized people 
and have lots of time and you 

have already plugged in the 
trickle charger, perhaps added 

some fuel saver, sprinkled some 
moth balls and dryer sheets 

around, covered that beautiful 

original paint job with a velvety 
soft blanket/cover and kissed 

your baby goodnight.  And for 
those of who havenôt done that 

quite yet, well, I feel your pain. 

However, at least in the spring, 
we can brag, ñYep, this car hasnôt 

seen a winter in twenty years,ò 
and still feel good about it.  

So in pondering this idea of time 

I thought of my f ather. He was 
92 when he died back in May. 

We could say he ran out of time. 

My sister-in-law was only 56 
when she died a mere few weeks 

back. And we could say she ran 
out of time as well. So began my 

journey of deep thoughts about 

time. So what about my ti me? 
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How much time do I have and 

when will it run out? For sure it 

will run out at some point. The 
question always is ñwhenò? 

I began to ponder what things I 

have done with my ñtime.ò What 
things were good, bad, or ugly? 

How did I spend my time and 
were those things worthy of 

giving up time which could be 

used for something else? And 
overall in retrospect, I guess I 

have not done too badly. Oh 
sure, there were some speed 

bumps along the highway, with a 

few potholes, a couple of flat 
tires, and some slippery bridges. 

But there were also spurts of 
freeway where the pedal could 

be crushed into the floorboard 
and the tires hooked up nicely. 

Worthy things? Yeah. Unworthy 

things? Yeah, unfortunately. 

Like I said, the holidays are 
approaching. What will you do 

with your time, while you still 
have it? I hope you donôt work 

too hard. I hope you take time to 

rest. I hope you tell your loved 
ones that you do, indeed, love 

them. Donôt just assume they 
know that you do love them; be 

sure you tell them directly. Be 
explicit and say, ñI love youò 

back when they tell you they love 

you and not ñyeah, me too.ò And 
be thankful. A life lived with 

gratitude is a life lived well, it is a 
good use of time to be grateful 

and thankful. Tell your family and 

friends you appreciate their 
friendship and that you are 

thankful they are in your life. Tell 
them you like their car, even if it 

is not a street rod or a classic. 
Yes, tell them even if it is a 1989 

Dodge Dynasty! Tell them what 

they mean to you in your life, 
and not just fluff eithe r. Give 

them something from deep down 
in you, more than just blowing 

smoke up, well, you knows 

where. 

 

I have decided that there are 
some pretty cool things I have 

done with my time, at least 
lately. One is writing this article. 

Itôs cool to do this. Another was 
getting my Z28 out and laying 

some rubber. Pretty cool. Being 

with a congregational member 
after they delivered their new 

baby girl. Exceptionally cool. 
Being with my family over the 

Holidays, particularly my wife. 

Exceedingly cool. Preaching 
about Jesus, especially at 

Christmas time. Incredibly super 
cool. 

So when the cars are tucked in, 

the kids are tucked in, and you 
are alone on a cold, still, dark, 

winter night, think about your 

time. Reflect on the time that 
God has given you. Do not think 

that you are so far behind that 
you will never die. Ponder what 

new thing, what good thing, 
what great thing you can do with 

your time. Serve others, pray, 

help out when needed. Be 

grateful. Be thankful. Live your 

life well. Iôm praying for you. 

As always, (this feels like the 
Mission Impossible thing) if you 

disagree with this article, or are 
offended by it, blame Skovy, and 

all knowledge of your actions will 
be disavowed. But if you like it, 

send him an email. Keep on 

cruising! Blessings to all of you! 

 

WIN GED WARRIOR: 
1970 PLYMOUTH 

SUPERBIRD  

 

The short-lived Plymouth Road 
Runner Superbird was a highly 
modified version of the 
Plymouth Road Runner with 
well-known graphics and horn. It 
was the factory's follow up stock 
car racing design for the 1970 
season to the Dodge Charger 
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Daytona of 1969, and 
incorporated many engineering 
changes and modifications (both 
minor and major) garnered from 
the Daytona's season in 
competition on the track. The 
car's primary rival was the Ford 
Torino Talladega, which in itself 
was a direct response to the 
Mopar aero car. It has also been 
speculated one motivating factor 
in the production of the car was 
to lure Richard Petty back to 
Plymouth. Both of the Mopar 
aero cars famously featured a 
protruding, aerodynamic 
nosecone, a high-mounted rear 
wing and, in the case of the 
Superbird, a horn which 
mimicked the Road Runner 
cartoon character.  

Developed specifically for 
NASCAR racing, the Superbird, a 
modified Road Runner, was 
Plymouth's follow-on design to 
the Charger Daytona fielded by 
sister company Dodge in the 
previous season. The Charger 
500 version that began the 1969 
season was the first American 
car to be designed 
aerodynamically using a wind 
tunnel and computer analysis, 
and later was modified into the 
Daytona version with nose and 
tail. The Superbird's smoothed-
out body and nosecone were 
further refined from that of the 
Daytona, and the street version's 
retractable headlights (made of 
fiberglass) added nineteen 
inches to the Road Runner's 
original length. The rear wing 
was mounted on tall vertical 
struts that put it into less 
disturbed air thus increasing the 
efficiency of the downdraft that 

it placed upon the car's rear axle. 
For nearly 30 years the 
mathematic formula used to 
determine the exact height of 
the enormous wing was thought 
to be a highly guarded Chrysler 
secret. However, in the 1990s a 
retired Chrysler project engineer 
admitted publicly that the height 
was determined in much simpler 
fashion: it was designed to 
provide clearance for the trunk 
lid to open freely. The rear-facing 
fender scoops were to hide cut 
outs in the hood. These cutouts 
were thought to allow wheel 
clearance due to the lowered 
height of the car for NASCAR, but 
in reality the NASCAR tire was 
wider than the cutout and the 
scoop itself. Therefore there was 
no room for tire clearance. The 
scoop were actually for 
ventilating trapped air from the 
wheel wells in order to facilitate 
reduced under fender air 
pressure and lift. Ground 
clearance was 7.2". 

 

NASCAR's homologation 
requirement demanded that 
vehicles to be raced must be 
available to the general public 
and sold through dealerships in 
specific minimum numbers. For 
1970, NASCAR raised the 
production requirement from 
500 examples to one for every 
two manufacturer's dealers in 
the United States; in the case of 

Plymouth, that meant having to 
ōǳƛƭŘ мΣфнл {ǳǇŜǊōƛǊŘΩǎΦ 5ǳŜ ǘƻ 
increasing emissions regulations, 
combined with insurance hikes 
for high performance cars, 1970 
was its only production year. 

 

"Superbird" decals were placed 
on the outside edges of the 
spoiler vertical struts featuring a 
picture of the Road Runner 
cartoon character holding a 
racing helmet. A smaller version 
of the decal appears on the 
driver side headlight door. 
{ǳǇŜǊōƛǊŘΩǎ ƘŀŘ ǘƘǊŜŜ ŜƴƎƛƴŜ 
options: the 426 Hemi V8 engine, 
the 440 Super Commandos with 
a single 4-barrel carburetor, or 
the 440 Super Commandos Six 
Barrel with three two-barrel 
carburetors. Only 135 models 
were fitted with the 426 Hemi. 
As the 440 was less expensive to 
produce, the "Street" version of 
the 426 Hemi engine used in 
competition was homologated 
by producing the minimum 
number required. 

On the street, the nose cone and 
wing were very distinctive, but 
the aerodynamic improvements 
hardly made a difference there 
or on the drag strip. In fact, the 
1970 Road Runner was actually 
quicker in the quarter mile and 
standard acceleration tests due 
to the increased weight of the 
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Superbird's nose and wing. Only 
at speeds in excess of 60 mph 
(97 km/h) did the modifications 
show any benefit. 

 

Chrysler memos of September 
1969 show that the Sales 
Programming staff was preparing 
to handle 1,920 winged 
Plymouths for 1970, but 
published figures say as many as 
2,783 were built. The current 
figure generally accepted is 
мΣфор {ǳǇŜǊōƛǊŘΩǎ ōǳƛƭǘ ŀƴŘ 
shipped to United States dealers, 
with anywhere from 34 to 47 
allegedly heading towards 
Canada. The engine option 
question is again a sticky one, 
although the most frequently 
seen numbers report 135 426ci. 
IŜƳƛ {ǳǇŜǊōƛǊŘΩǎ ŀƴŘ тмс пплŎƛΦ 
Six-Pack editions, with the 
remainder powered by 440ci. 
4bbl. motors. It is believed that 
ƻǾŜǊ мΣллл tƭȅƳƻǳǘƘ {ǳǇŜǊōƛǊŘΩǎ 
exist today.  

In autumn 1968, Richard Petty 
left the Plymouth NASCAR Racing 
Team for Ford's. Charlie Grey, 
director of the Ford stock car 
program felt that hiring Petty 

would send the message that 
"money rules none". However, 
the Superbird was designed 
specifically to lure Petty back to 
Plymouth for the 1970 season. 
Petty did reasonably well against 
strong Ford opposition on the 
NASCAR tracks that year, 
winning eight races and placing 
well in many more. Petty's 
Superbird appears as a key 
character in 2006 film Cars, with 
Petty as the voice of seven-time 
champion ά¢ƘŜ YƛƴƎέ Іпо. The 
racing sponsor's branding in the 
film exactly matches the 
Superbird's paint as ά5ƛƴƻŎƻέ 
blue". 

 

NASCAR's rules implemented for 
the 1971 season limited the 
άŀŜǊƻ-ŎŀǊǎέ to an engine 
displacement of no greater than 
305 cu in (5.00 l) or they had to 
carry much more weight 
compared to their competitors. 
While they were still legal to 
race, the power-to-weight 
consequences that would come 
with the smaller engine or the 
increased weight rendered the 
cars uncompetitive. This was the 
start of a trend of rules slowing 
down NASCAR, because the 
races were exceeding the 
technology of tires and safety 
over 200 mph (320 km/h). Ford 
in response also designed the 
1970 Torino King Cobra with a 

batmobile-like nose, but it was 
abandoned. 

 

The Superbird's styling proved to 
be a little extreme for 1970 
tastes (many customers 
preferred the regular Road 
Runner), and as a consequence, 
many of the 1,920 examples built 
sat unsold on the back lots of 
dealerships as late as 1972. 
Some were converted into 1970 
Road Runners to move them off 
the sales lot. Some 
manufacturers produce 
Superbird conversion kits for 
1970 Road Runners and 
Satellites. Kits are also available 
for non-produced 1971 and 1972 
bodies for the Superbird. More 
recently they have been very 
steady in pricing, with them 
regularly fetching $100,000+ 
USD up to $200,000 however 
this does vary based on the 
engine, gearbox and other 
factory options on the car. 

 

The Superbird and the Dodge 
Charger Daytona were each built 
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for one model year only (1970 
and 1969 respectively). 

 

WINGED WARRIOR: 
1969 DODGE CHARGER 

DAYTONA 

 

With the failure of the 1969 
Dodge Charger 500 on the high 
banks of the superspeedways 
(tracks of a mile, or more in 
length), the 1969 Dodge Charger 
Daytona was created. It was 
intended to be a high-
performance, limited-edition 
version of the Dodge Charger 
produced in the summer of 1969 
for the sole purpose of winning 
high profile NASCAR races. It 
won its first race out, the 

inaugural Talladega 500 in the 
fall, although it was a rather 
hollow victory as all of the top 
names had left the track on 
Saturday in a boycott of the 1969 
Talladega race. Buddy Baker in 
the #88 Chrysler Engineering 
Dodge Charger Daytona was the 
first driver in NASCAR history to 
break the 200 mph mark on 
March 24, 1970 at Talladega. The 
1969 Dodge Daytona won two 
races in 1969 and another four in 
1970 for a total of 6. Its 
successor, the 1970 Plymouth 
Superbird, won 8 races - all in 
1970. (In a bit of irony, in 1969 at 
Daytona won at Talladega, and a 
Ford Torino Talladega won at 
Daytona.) These compare with 
29 NASCAR victories for the 1969 
Ford Torino Talladega and 8 for 
the 1969 Mercury Cyclone 
Spoiler II. The 1969 Dodge 
Charger 500 managed to win 22 
NASCAR races over the 1969 and 
1970 seasons; however, all but 
one of those victories came on 
the short tracks - several of 
which were still being run on dirt 
at the time. 

 

One of the five famous aero-cars, 
the Dodge Daytona featured 
special body modifications that 
included a 23-inch-tall (584 mm) 
stabilizer wing on the rear deck, 
a special sheet-metal "nose 
cone" that replaced the 
traditional upright front grille, a 

flush rear backlight (rear window 
area), a 'window cap' to cover 
the original Charger's recessed 
rear window, specific front 
fenders and hood that were 
modeled after the upcoming 
1970 Charger, stainless steel A-
pillar covers and fender mounted 
tire clearance/brake cooling 
scoops. The Daytona was built on 
the 1969 Charger's 500 trim 
specifications, meaning that it 
carried a heavy-duty suspension 
and brake setup and was 
equipped with a 440 CID 
Magnum engine as standard. Of 
special note to collectors is the 
optional 426 CID Hemi V8 
engine, which only 70 of the 503 
5ŀȅǘƻƴŀΩǎ ŎŀǊǊƛŜŘΦ Lǘ ƘŀŘ ŀ 
corporate cousin in the "one 
year-only" 1970 Plymouth 
Superbird. 

The "Winged Warriors", as they 
were affectionately known, did 
not compete for long in 
NASCAR's top Cup series. 
Because of their exceptional 
speed and performance, NASCAR 
subsequently changed the rule 
book, effectively banning all five 
of the Aero Cars from Dodge, 
Ford, Mercury, and Plymouth 
from competition by the end of 
1970. 

 

The Dodge Daytona is now a very 
rare and valuable collectible, 


