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THE HAIRCUT HEMI 

l.s there a bettttr looking muscle car? The Hemi 'Cuda looks killer, and backs up the looks wit.fl tire-melting Heml power. 
Exterior Is BS True Blue Metallic with tlfe black vinyl top, required with the black rear window louvers. The rear spoiler 
was a $34.35 option. 

This 'Cuda's beauty is enhanced by these shots of what the car looked like when author Shaw first saw it in a Florida trailer park. 
No wonder the car didn't excite him at first; he didn't know about the all-important "R" engine code In the VIN. 

AT A GLANCE 
1971 HEMI 'CUDA 
COUPE 

Owned by: Bill Seftoo, Phoenix, AZ 
Restored by: Alan Foxx, Ultimate Ri'des, 
El Paso, TX 
Engine: '71 426ci/425hp Hemi V-8 
Transmission: A833 four-speed manual 
Rearend: Dana 60 with 4 .1 o gears and 
Sure Grip 
Interior: Leather buckets, Rallye dash 
Wheels: 15x7 Rallye 
Tires: l,60-15 Goodyear, Polyglas GT 
Special parts: Most heavily optioned '71 

Hemi 'Cuda known 
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It was 1989. I had just hired on with 
Dobbs Publishing as editor of Muscle Car 
Review. It was my first office job, and 
though the dress code was casual, it was 
still a good idea to not get too rough 
around the edges. With that in mind, I 
popped into a hair-care establishment in 
a nearby shopping center for a lunchtime 
haircut. Making friendly chit-chat, the 
young lady cutting my hair asked where 
I worked. I told her I worked for a maga
zine publisher down the street, and that 
we did stories on old cars-4-4-Zs, Road 
Runners, Mustang GTs and such. That 
sparked something in her. 

"Oh, we have a car for sale," she 
chirped. 

"Really?" I responded. I wasn't in the 
market for a car. Quite the opposite. I 

was trying to save a down payment for 
my first house. But sometimes that's 
how deals are. They show up at the 
worst time. 

"What kind of car is it?" 
"A 'Cuda," she answered. 
"Are you sure it's a 'Cuda and not a 

Barracuda?" I asked, looking to separate 
the performance model from its more 
pedestrian stablemate. 

"No, it's a 'Cuda," she assured. 
She's probably confused and doesn't 

know the difference, I thought. If it's a 
'Cuda, I reasoned, it should have a good 
engine, so I asked if she knew what 
engine it had. 

"It's got a 340," she said without 
hesitation. 

Small-blocks, back then, were no great 

prize, so I was a little disappointed. But 
perhaps it was a genuine 'Cuda. 

I asked about the condition. She said 
it sort of ran, but needed work, and they 
were selling it because they needed the 
money. The deal was not sounding very 
promising at this point, but you never 
know. 

I got directions to her house and 
made arrangements to swing by and 
have a look. The next day or so I drove 
across town, turned onto a narrow 
dead-end road and drove down a short 
row of aging mobile homes. At the end 
of the road, sitting out in the dirt and the 
weather, was a weary looking '71 'Cuda. 

It wasn't wrinkled or rusty, but that 
was about all the good news. It looked 
like it had been painted spray-can 

The '71 model year was the last 
for the legendary Hem!. Still rated 
at 425 butt-kickin' horsepower, 
the Heml was and still ls the 
muscle car standard. Soon after 
taking delivery, the young owner 
began adding aftermarket stuff
like two-fours on a tunnel ram-to 
transform the 'Cuda into a street 
machine. During the restoration, 
the missing original engine was 
replaced with a correctly date
coded '71 Heml. 

The 'Cuda was originally ordered 
without the billboards, which were 
added later to help give it the 
classic '71 'Cuda look. 

purple with lots of gray primer accents. 
The windshield trim was missing. It had 
mismatched wheels-turbines up front 
and fat kidney beans in back. On the 
back quarters were some kind of home
made billboards that looked like they'd 
been applied at a kegger. The weather
strip was shot. The interior was faded, 
worn and dirty, and the shifter for the 
TorqueFlite sat up several inches above 
the floor, had some kind of stone shifter 
knob and a big, square Formica platform 
attached to it. We can only imagine why. 

Under the hood, sure enough, was a 
340 with a smattering of low-end speed 
stuff-yellow plug wires that were way 
too long, M/T valve covers, an aluminum 
intake, a flex fan, cheapie headers and a 
Weiand Lynx air cleaner. 

At least it still had the rear window 
slats, spoilers and leather buckets. 

I didn't expect much, but even so, I 
felt disappointed. Her husband wanted 
$2,500, as they'd gotten behind on 
their Hyundai payments. That seemed 
like a premium price for a small-block in 
distressed condition, and I wasn't inter
ested enough to try to negotiate. 

I took all of my unenthusiastic impres· 
sions back to work with me and shared 
them with Greg Rager. Greg had just 
become editor of Muscle Car Review's 
new spin-off magazine, Mopar Muscle, 
but continued as MCR's tech editor while 
finishing up a GTO project car. I told him 
about the 'Cuda, then he asked, "What 
was the engine code in the VIN?" 

The VIN! I was so uninterested in the 
rest of the car, J didn't even think to look 
at the VIN. I had no idea what it was. Now 
we had a mystery on our hands. Greg and 
J looked up the possible engine codes 
for a '71 'Cuda -V=440 Six Barrel, U=440 
4V, N=383, H=340 and R=426 Hemi-and 
returned for closer inspection. 

The VIN read "BS23R1B." There it 
was, the R code in the fifth spot. Despite 
the 340 under the hood, the car was 
originally a Hemi car. We couldn't believe· 
it. We had just found a genuine '71 Hemi 
'Cuda coupe body hiding among mobile 
homes in our little hometown. Trying not 
to dance a jig, we said we were interested 
and would return later to discuss. 

Now the problem turned to fund rais
ing. Neither of us coulq put our hands 
on $2,500 instant cash. We considered 
knocking over a couple liquor stores or 
opening a roadside meth stand (that's 
a joke), but wound up floating a short
term loan from our boss. We were equal 
partners and intended to use the car for 
a wealth of how-to articles. 

We went back, cash in hand, to trailer 
the car out of there. I know I shouldn't 
have, but my inner cheapskate couldn't 
resist taking a shot at shaving a couple 
hundred off the asking price. Bad move. 
The guy immediately started backing 
up and talking about calling off the 
deal. OK, OK! I put the cash in his hand, 
tucked the title above the sunvisor and 
winched our new prize up on the trailer. 

Once we got it safely to his house, 
Greg phoned some of his Mopar bud
dies to share the joy. One of them 
offered us $15,000 sight unseen. 
Tempting as that was, it was too soon. 
We were in the middle of a muscle car 
boom, and we had plans for it. Around 
1991 the muscle car market reversed, 
I got replaced as MCR editor and began 
a freelance career, and money was very 
tight. Neither of us had the pockets to 
replace the 'Cuda's many missing parts 
and move the restoration forward. 
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Around 1997, we decided to sell. 
Greg set up a deal with Alan Foxx of 

Ultimate Rides in El Paso, Texas. Alan 
planned to keep the car as his personal 
ride, so he was in no hurry to complete 
it. He eventually found a correctly date
coded '71 426 Hemi for it, got a hood, 
rounded up all the missing pieces and 
treated the solid old body to a fresh coat 
of BS Blue. The car was originally a stripe 
delete, but billboards were installed 
because they are so key to a '71. 

The finished product was a knockout. 
The '71 Hemi 'Cuda is a muscle car icon 
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The interior is loaded, with leather six-way bucket seats, Rat
lye Instrument cluster, console, three-spoke Rim-Bio steer
Ing wheel and AM pushbutton radio. The Pistol-Grip shifter is 
hooked to an A833 four-speed manual. 

deserving of its status. Alan enjoyed 
the car for several years, and then sold 
it to a prominent Las Vegas collector. It 
swapped ownership a couple of more 
times, then crossed the block at several 
Southwest auctions as a no-sale. In 
2008, it sold to Bill Sefton at Russo and 
Steele's January auction for $396,000 
and it resides with Bill today. 

It was sold new in December 1970 
in Panama City, Florida, as a gradua-
tion present to the son of a family that 
owned hotels. The young man wasn't 
afraid to load up on options; he checked 

off enough boxes to fill two fender tags 
with codes and make this the most 
heavily optioned '71 Hemi 'Cuda known. 

Seeing the car again at this photo 
shoot was sweet. It's always a pleasure 
to get up close and personal with a 
genuine Hemi 'Cuda, but this was my old 
car. Part of me felt like I foolishly broke 
up with the prettiest girl in school who 
went on to become a rich movie star. 
I can't unwind the clock and get a do
over, but maybe I'll go get a haircut and 
strike up some barbershop chit-chat. 
You never know. MCR 
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