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In essence, the Black Hawk was to 
Stutz what the LaSalle was to 
Cadillac-or, in the Indianapolis 
company's own words, " a  worthy 
companion, a true blood-brother, 
smaller, lower in price-but with the 
same aristocratic parentage." Its 
designation derived from the Black 
Hawk Speedster, the high per-
formance Stutz which went racing in 
1927 and was hands-down AAA 
National Stock Champion. Trading 
on that impressive name for its 
brand-new car made sense, of course, 
although apparently the company 
was not sure precisely how to do it. 
"The name on the headlamp bar 
badge reads 'Black-Hawk,' with a 
hyphen, if you please," comments 
Alvin Harris, "while the name on the 
door sill is clearly 'Black Hawk' (two 
words)." Stutz catalogue references 
indicate manufacture by "the Black 
Hawk Division of the Stutz Motor 
Car Company." For differentiation 
purposes, advertisements for the new 
marque, and its own catalogue, 
spelled the name "Blackhawk" ( one 
word)-usually. It is certainly a 
conundrum. 

One word or two, hy p hen or no, 
this companion car was truly a blood-
brother. The radiator ornament was a 
sundial (the Stutz's was Ra, the sun 
god). Body styles were as varied as 
the larger cars (but did not include 
the boattail that was the Stutz Black 
Hawk's alone). With eight cylinders 
(Continental engine), like John 
Morgan's Speedster, developed 
horsepower was 88 from 268.5 cubic 
inches. As an overhead cam six 
(Stutz's Vertical Eight less two 
cylinders), the. respective figures were 
85 and 241.6. Both eight- and six-
cylinder Black Hawks were on a 
127¼-inch-wheelbase chassis. 
Comparatively, the big Stutzes that 
year were 322-cubic-inch 113 hp 
eights on 134¼-and 145-inch 
wheelbases. A price tag of just over 
$3,500 for the Black Hawk was about 
half what it cost to buy a Stutz. And 
it bought a lot of car. 

"Sitting behind the slim steering 
wheel on a heavily-padded leather 
seat with the right armrest down is 
like being ensconced in a cockpit," 
says Alvin Harris. "The instrument 
cluster is neatly displayed and 
features indirect lighting for night 
driving. The overhead cam six-
cylinder engine is entirely reliable 
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1929 Black Hawk Model L-8 Speedster. Owner: John E. Morgan of Manalapan, Florida. 

AMERICAN
MARQUES

The face of Bill Locke's 1931 Mercer Model SR Convf!rtible Chupe by Merri c. 

Prohibitioa was the law of the land-and cheerfully broken. Prosperity was rampant-and, it 
was thought,.wou1d. go on forever. Bobbed hair, bathtub gin, rolled stoekinis, plus fours, the 

Charleston, ttie Black Bottom-probably no decade in Americ.::an history was mo1e hedonistically 
raucous than the Roaring Twenties. Much of the noise-anc.il. the prosperity-came from cars. In 

1925 there were nearly twenty million automdbiles in America, more than twice the number 
from 1920. While Henry Ford was putting the nation on wheels with his Model T for ''Every 

Man," other men (and women) were opting for more luxurious transport. In an era when, for 
many, desire had supplanted need, o nly the best was geod enough. Classie cars were a 

reflection of the age of unalloyed optimism. Then the Jazz Age met with the Great 
Depression-or, as F. Sc.::ott Fitzgerald wrote, "somebody had blundered, and the most 

expensive orgy in history w:as over.'' How Classic marques coped with the mew exigencies-or 
were unable to-is reflected herein as well. In the pert.folios tliat fol10w, :Am rican Classics are 
presented alpha:betically, with individual sections for those marques more plentiful on the road 

durirrg the Classi№ Era-and in the club today. . . . 

19 






