Owning a ‘Vette

Derek’s post on driving sports cars around the car lots made
me remember my years of wanting a sports car myself.

Back in my youth, I think that was yesterday, I wanted to own
a Corvette. Not just any Corvette, but one of the original
Stingrays. I liked the 1963 Split Window model, but any of
them through 1967 were fine for me. I would have done almost
anything to get one of these cars. (almost..)

Then, as luck would have it, in the summer of 1978, I was able
to purchase my very first car. It was a 1964 Corvette
Stingray. A friend of mine (work associate??) was getting rid
of his old Corvette and was selling it cheap. My first
reaction when I heard the price was disbelief, and then the
question came up: “WHY???"”. It seems that he had a bit of
trouble with the car. One was really high insurance cost, and
another was that he lost his license after getting too many
speeding tickets. He could not drive the car. The third and
most important thing was that, while getting his last speeding
ticket, he blew up the engine. Yes, I did say blow up. Pieces
of it went through the front hood. Now at that time, I had a
'66 Chevy Impala. The small block V8 in that car was a perfect
fit for the engine compartment of the '63 ‘Vette. Not the same
displacement, but it would power the car until I could get
another engine.

Money paid, we had to wait until Monday to transfer the title,
and for me to get a trailer to tow the beast home.. All was
right with the world until that next Monday. The look on my
friend’s face said a lot. Somehow the deal just wasn’t going
to happen. He gave me back all my cash and told me a very sad
story. That weekend, he was in his barn fixing up the holes
the engine pieces put in the hood. He had said he was going to
do some of this, so it wasn’t unexpected. Through some stroke
of ill luck, or spontaneous combustion of chemical soaked
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rags, his barn and all of the things inside burnt to a crisp.
The only thing left from the Corvette was a twisted frame and
some remains of the wheels. Since his barn was still insured,
he thought he could get some money from the twisted Vette
wreck. So he gave me my cash and I lost my first chance at
owning/driving a Corvette Stingray.

Later that summer, I did purchase another 66 Impala in hopes
that I could get enough good parts from the two of them to

make one decent looking car. That never happened, but that 1is
another story...

I finally did own a ‘Vette. Shortly after College, I went out
and bought my first ‘Brand NEW’' car. It was a ‘Vette.
Unfortunately, it was not a Corvette, but a Chevette...



