
FROM THE TOP … the Word from Il Presidente 
(taken from the Feb/Mar 2015 Alfacionada) 
 

Took the Sprint out for a run to Harbor Freight the 

other day. (Camarillo is the original home of HF and it 

probably has the world’s largest and best staffed HF 

store.) Afterward the darn car wouldn’t start. Figured 

it was flooded and, sure enough, after the engine 

cooled down it started just fine. A few days later, I 

took it for another run, parked it in the garage and then 

tried to start it 20 minutes later. No joy. Pulled the 

plugs and, guess what, the plugs were dry! Vapor lock 

is a common problem on the 750 cars, but unlikely 

since our car has an electric pump. So, I did a 

complete electrical tune-up – plugs, points, and 

condenser. Didn’t find anything horribly wrong, but it 

seems to have solved the problem. While I was at it, I 

shimmed the distributor to limit the total spark 

advance to 40 degrees to keep it from pinging when 

going up long grades. 

 

The February AROSC Palm Springs weekend was 

delightful even though there was no car show. We 

certainly put our new board member, Fabio, to the test. 

As the coordinator for this particular event, he had to 

look for a hotel, work with Bonnie and Charlie and 

Doug and Joyce, and come up with ideas for things to do on Sunday. We started the weekend with lunch 

at Carla’s Route 62 Diner in Yucca Valley, then made our way to the hotel in Indio to rest up for the 

party at Doug and Joyce’s. We had a crowd of about 30 who had a great time, but no one guessed the 

mystery wines since Doug snuck in a little known Italian wine. Even our resident Italians, Fabio and 

Alessandra, were scratching their heads, and that was after Doug unveiled the bottle! By the way, 

Doug’s 1959 100-4 is running again and is about to receive its proper Healey blue color coat. It has been 

off the road for several years, and it was great to see that the body work was finished and to hear it run. 

 

Sunday was confusing, but it all worked out for the best. We breakfasted at the hotel and then headed 

over to Stan Deller’s for a garage tour. Stan had his cars all lined up and the red carpet rolled out. I had 

seen his lovely Giulia Super the month before, but it was new eye candy to everyone else. Stan has a 

very nice home with a pool and several fruit trees including orange, tangelo and grapefruit trees. 

Advance word must have leaked because a few people came prepared with bags for the booty. From 

there, some of us went to watch polo, some went downtown to catch the tail of Modernist Week, and 

some headed home. Lots of people including me were taking pictures, so look for a few in this issue. 

 



Next month brings up the Driving School at the Streets of Willow and our guided tour of the Reagan 

Library. I expect the Driving School will be over by the time you read this, but there will still be time to 

make it to the Reagan Library. Dust off your Alfa and drive it to the event to get in the preferred parking 

section. Then, feel free to hang out, tour the cars on loan from the Petersen, or just see the regular 

exhibits. 

 

April is the Wine Tour. This is one of our big events and I encourage you all to attend. If you just do 

competition events and don’t have and Alfa, that’s okay. Offer to haul back a case of wine or two for 

someone in a two-seater and you will be fondly remembered forever. Try to get up to the hotel Friday 

night for the informal potluck if you can; this has become so popular that most Wine Tour participants 

do attend. The actual wine tour begins on Saturday. We generally hit a few wineries and then head back 

to the hotel to freshen up for the dinner. Only the hardcore few hit them all. The really hardcore can 

continue wine tasting on Sunday. 

 

If wine isn’t your thing, consider the La Jolla Concours D’Elegance. I haven’t been, but this is a well 

known event and Jay Mackro assures me that they have a designated class for Alfas. See Jay’s 

announcement on page 10. 

 

“Remember, if the women don’t find you handsome, they should at least find you handy. And don’t 

forget the duct tape, the handyman’s secret weapon.” 
– Mike & Chris 


