
Left Coast Michigan Spring Cruise 
By Mike Bouse 

 

Horns a-tootin’ and exhaust a blasting is how we left 
Tony Nuismer’s house this past Saturday, the 27th of May, 
2006.  His neighbors were all out in their yards, as it was 
a very warm spring day, with a reported high of 85 
degrees, only 7 degrees off from the all-time high for this 
date.  The neighbors looked on admiringly as a procession 
of fine Italian steeds paraded past. 

 
Although his newly acquired ’73 850 is far from 

ready for cruising, Brent Caudill tagged along with his 
daughter Amber in their Pontiac.  A last minute illness 
kept another couple from attending (hope you’re feeling better, 

Nete).  Too late to make a change in plans, we discovered 
that Memorial Day weekend is not the best time to plan a 
large assembly for cruisin’.  Many folks wished they 
could have attended, but other obligations kept them out.  
Regardless, the four Spiders roared down the two lane 
roads like champs! Tony’s 1983 Pininfarina lead with Jon 



& Sharron Prisbe in a ’76 and Missy Bouse in her newly 
acquired ’78 in the middle.  My ’80 brought up the rear, 
with me smiling from ear-to-ear, listening to some 
Pavarotti on the CD player as I slipped through the gears. 
 
 Months of anticipation were over, as we motored off 
for a day-long cruise and site-seeing adventure.  Our first 
stop was scenic South Haven, Michigan.  We found the 
natives to be very friendly, s’long as you tossed them a 
few lira now and again.  We stopped at the public park for 
a picnic lunch.  The park is located along the Black River.  
We witnessed a 19th century sailing ship depart to the big 

lake, which was a 
mighty impressive 
sight.  We did not 
make it to the shore, 
but could see the 
lighthouse from our 
picnic table.  Many 
charter boats were 
available for big lake 
fishing excursions.  
All of these are 

available within walking distance of any public parking 
lot. 
 
 At first glance, it appeared that most everyone in the 
state of Michigan had decided to visit this quaint little city 



on the shore of Lake Michigan.  Our visit on foot to the 
downtown shopping area saw us walking sideways at 
times because the sidewalks were so crowded. 
 
 Getting to South Haven seemed to be a bit of a 
challenge for a few of us.  Seems the locals cannot judge 
how fast the oncoming Fiat is traveling, and a few cut us 
right off!  Fortunately for everyone, we managed to make 
it through the entire day unscathed. 
 
 When our lunches had settled, we jumped back into 
our Italian Stallions and headed for Saugatuck.  The two 
lane cruise up the coastline of Lake Michigan was 
invigorating, with many spots affording a spirited speed.  
Unfortunately, the locals were aware of this tendency, and 
had sent out the polizia to keep a wary eye out.  Everyone 
behaved, relatively speaking.  The sites were beautiful.  It 
just felt real good to get out in the sun after the past two 
solid weeks of rain.  Occasionally, we could see the lake 
from the two lane highway.  I personally noticed that 
there is a large selection of bed-n-breakfast places along 
this stretch of Blue Star Memorial Highway (US-31).  
Also, there are lots of chances to purchase antiques along 
the way. 
 



 About ½ hour after we left South Haven we arrived 
in Saugatuck.  Wow!  And I thought it was crowded 
where we had just been.  It took several minutes to even 
find a parking place so we could walk the streets 
downtown.  Ice cream was calling, the sun was shining 
brightly.  It was time to get out of the sun and into the 
shade and air-conditioning.  It seems that thousands of 
others had exactly the same idea as we did.  The 
sidewalks here were just as crowded as the streets.  
However, the ladies found several places to window shop 
and we all enjoyed our ice cream. 
 

 Somewhere, we lost track of time, and were not able 
to complete the planned third leg of our venture.  We had 
originally planned on visiting Fennville, Michigan; more 
importantly, the Fenn Valley Winery.  Believe it or not, 
West Michigan is a huge producer of wines.  Michigan is 



the fourth largest wine producing state, with over 13,500 
acres of vineyards on its Lake Michigan shores.  We were 
not happy with the decision to skip the winery, but after a 
day driving in the hot sun with the tops down, we 
concluded it was a wise decision.  Maybe next time a visit 
to the winery will be higher on the to-do list. 
 

 West Michigan is a beautiful area to visit.  Many of 
the miles we drove were under a canopy of trees.  The 
roads are well kept (for Michigan), and traffic was 
moderate even for a holiday weekend.  We’ll not hesitate 
to plan another trip for this area. 
 
 Next year, we will celebrate the beginning of driving 
season on a non-holiday weekend.  That way, more Fiat 
Folk can be in attendance.  I promise. 
  


