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  “THE OFFICIAL NEWSLETTER  
OF THE CAPITAL AREA   

AUSTIN-HEALEY CLUB”  



(I love going to “Conclave” no matter where it is. 
This year was my 5th, including ours in 2002! 
 
Because Winston-Salem is located close to 
Washington our club was pretty well-
represented at this year’s Conclave.  I’ll try to 
share both some of the personal highlights of 
Conclave and show our members and their ve-
hicles, what we did  and the fun we had—MHO) 

 
I served as the “Event Coordinator” for the cara-
van down to Conclave.  The plan was that Mary 
would drive her car ( I had prepositioned my 100 
in Winston-Salem) while I would navigate and 
lead a caravan of members down a scenic route  
to Roanoke on Saturday where we would spend 
the night and then push on to Conclave on Sun-
day via larger roads.  That was the plan, any-
way. 
 
Unfortunately Mary was not able to attend due 
to a last-minute minor medical procedure and so 
I made my way out to the Manassas area on 
Friday via DC’s Metro and the VRE which, com-
bined with a short lift from Fred McConville, got 
me to Edie and Isabel Bunch’s home where I  
spent the night prior to the next day’s drive.   
 
On arriving I found Edie with his head under the 
hood of his 3000.  He was experiencing charg-
ing problems and after a couple of tests we de-
termined that the problem was probably in the 
generator.  After a fruitless drive to nearby 
“Motorhead” for parts, Edie finally threw in the 
towel and decided (I think much to Isabel’s de-
light) that driving down to Conclave in the Jag 
sedan might be the best alternative. 
 
Next morning members Kathi and Don Mar-
geson, Jack White and Fred McConville met 
Edie, Isabel and me near the Bunch’s home and 
I rode in Fred’s car as navigator/pathfinder.   

The planned route was to take us down 29 as 
far as Warrenton, then down 211 to Sperryville 
where we would skirt the Blue Ridge Mountains,
driving on progressively smaller roads. 
 
Our luncheon destination was Crozet, VA:  Jack 
white highly recommended “Crozet Pizza” and, 
after a slight “excursion” (read that LOST) we 
arrived there midday.  The pizza had been con-
servatively billed as “The World’s Best” and 
went a long way toward deserving its reputation. 
 
Following lunch we took off, again travelling 
small roads in the general direction of Pedlar 
Mills where we picked up Route 60 and made 
our way to Indian Gap, and got onto the  Blue 
Ridge Parkway for the final run down to Roa-
noke. 
 
 

Up on the Parkway we took in the scenery and 
stopped for a photo-op at one of the many over-
looks.  Some folks in a nice TR6 (their car is 
jjust visible in the background) obliged and took 
the above picture. 
 
We arrived Roanoke without further incident (It’s 
pretty difficult to get lost on the BRP) and pro-
ceeded to the Holiday Inn Tanglewood Resort 
where we had made reservations.  Soon after 
our arrival CAAHC members Maurice and Re-
becca Maxwell of Farmville, VA arrived to join 
us.  And not long  thereafter  Steve  Cloyes  and 

SATURDAY & SUNDAY ’S  
CAAHC CARAVAN TO  
WINSTON-SALEM, N.C. 



John Trifari of the Golden Gate (California) Aus-
tin-Healey Club appeared—they were each driv-
ing solo on the eighth day of their transcontinen-
tal journey to Conclave.   
 
Everyone having had a full day (some fuller than 
others), we ate dinner at the hotel’s Buffet and 
agreed to depart bright and early next morning, 
as we needed to arrive at Conclave by early af-
ternoon to staff the Tech Inspection station. 
 
At breakfast on Sunday John announced that he 
was still tired from the previous day’s drive and 
asked if I would mind driving his 100 to Winston-
Salem.  I jumped at the opportunity and handed 
the navigator’s duties off to him, reasoning that 
since we were to be traveling upon four-lane 
roads to Winston-Salem there would be no 
problem (Besides, if he made it all the way from 
California he should be capable of reading a 
map!)   And so with me at the wheel of John’s 
car our group of six Healeys (The Bunch’s 
wisely drove on ahead) headed south on US 
220 for the 100 mile ride to Winston-Salem. 
 
I still don’t know what happened, and as I re-
peatedly said “I Was Just Following Directions!”  
Try as we might we just could NOT find the 
route to North Carolina and kept crossing over 
the Dan River.  As shown in the picture below, I 
tried to point out the way but there was a mutiny 
in the ranks and Kathi Margeson graciously vol-
unteered to assume the role of navigator.   
 

Kathi and Don eventually got back us back on 
track and our group’s arrival at The Adam’s 
Mark Hotel is officially documented above. 
 
We were FINALLY at Conclave! 
 

 
 
 
By previous arrangement with Conclave spon-
sors TRIAD Austin-Healey Club, the Capital 
Area Austin-Healey Club had volunteered its 
members to staff the Conclave Technical In-
spection Station.   
 
This entailed going over the brakes, wheels, 
steering, engine, etc. on cars that were planning 
to run in Monday’s driving events, and once 
everyone checked into the hotel and got Con-
clave registration packets, a number of club 
members met on the roof of the parking garage  

SUNDAY & MONDAY: 
CAAHC MEMBERS  
STAFF THE TECH  
INSPECTION STATION 
AND COMPETE IN THE  
AUTOCROSS   



opposite the hotel and set up the station.  Soon 
cars and drivers began to appear and between 
bouts of rain we methodically examined regis-
trants’ cars for compliance with all safety stan-
dards.    
 
Unfortunately  the weather gods did not cooper-
ate and as the afternoon wore on it became 
necessary to move the station one floor down to 
get under cover.  Nevertheless before the day 
was out about 25 cars had successfully run 
through the station. 
 
Monday’s main event was the autocross/
funkhana, to take place at the Fairgrounds not 
far from the hotel.  Because many competitors 
did not get inspected on Sunday we again set 
up a Tech Station at the track itself and contin-
ued to inspect vehicles throughout the day to 
enable all who wanted to participate to do so. 
 

Tech inspection duties did not prevent any inter-
ested CAAHC members from running in the 
autocross and Jack White, Don Margeson, Fred 
McConville and myself, amongst others, all 
turned in good times in our respective classes.    
 

 
Others, such as  Dean and Sue Turner, shown 
above, decided to try their skills at the FunK-
hana which was taking place in an adjacent 
area of the Fairgrounds. 
 
Though there were a few off and on sprinkles 
the tracks remained dry enough so that every-
one got in their runs in both events.   By mi-
dafternoon most folks returned to the hotel for a 
well-deserved R& R and Monday night was a 
“free night” with many of us having a dinner on 
the town.   
 



 
The main event for Tuesday (and for many, the 
entire Conclave) was the Popular Car Show.  
The venue was the Reynolda House on the out-
skirts of Winston-Salem and it was a great one it 
was indeed.   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
The field was jam-packed with over 200 show 
cars organized into the usual classes.  Adjoining 
the show field was the Reynolda House mu-
seum and Gallery.  
 

Nearby was a quaint village with stores and 
places to get a bite, which some of our mem-
bers took advantage of. 
 

 
The show was a great place to see and be seen 
and members did their share of both.  Shown 
below are Linwood and Judith Rose enjoying 

the cars and the crowd notwithstanding the 
weather (Did I mention that it rained a bit?)  

TUESDAY’S DOINGS:   
POPULAR CAR SHOW AT   
REYNOLDA HOUSE and 
CAAHC FOLKS AT SHOW 



Here are a few more shots showing our mem-
bers and/or  their cars at the show: 
 

 
Wednesday was Rallye day and there were sev-
eral events run simultaneously around  the sce-
nic countryside nearby Winston-Salem.  There 
were two TSD rallies (one basic and one ad-
vanced) and  one Observation rallye, where par-
ticipants are tasked with gathering answers to 
questions based upon what they see along the 
route.   
 
The famous Rallye Team of Michael Oritt/Jim 
Frakes chose the latter event.  Suffice it to say, 
we saw much and answered little:  We finished 
way down the pack.  Other club members fared 
about the same but there’s always next year!  

WEDNESDAY/ THURSDAY: 
RALLYE DAY AND THE 
AWARDS BANQUETS 



At Wednesday’s Banquet awards for the Austra-
lian-US Challenge were given out —I guess if 
you spend $50K or so you’re entitled to some-
thing more than a plastic cup, but in any case 
the  and   trophies were many and stunning. 
 
Thursday was a free day (which I spent buying 
and fitting a hardtop for my car, but that’s a 
whole  ‘nother story), culminating in the Farewell 
Banquet and Awards Ceremony.    
 
There was much good food and fellowship and 
presentation of trophies in various categories.  
CAAHC members fared pretty well:  Leila Farrer 
won a 3rd place in Children’s Arts & Crafts; 
Kathi Margeson won a second in Arts & Crafts 
and was a Conclave Sponsor as well; and I got 
a 3rd place for the M-class at the Car Show. 

 
Various other plaques were given out including 
the Donald M. Healey  Award which goes to the 

AHCA Chapter with best percentage of atten-
dance.  This went to the  Carolina Club which 
always gets its members out, and perhaps we 
can vie for this award at next year’s Conclave.  
It will be held at Akron, only a day’s drive from 
DC, giving us another opportunity to get lost as 
a group while driving on major roads! 
 
Our club did win a special award which is por-
trayed below, given in recognition of our contri-
bution of effort at staffing the Technical Inspec-
tion Station.  It will be shared at our upcoming 

monthly meeting and will look good on the 
club’s fireplace mantle once we get the club-
house constructed.  But seriously, to me this is 
what   it is all about: Playing, working and enjoy-
ing ourselves as a group  and helping others in 
the process.  GOOD ON US!!!!   
 
 
Postscript:  Everyone made their separate ways 
home by Friday.  I spent that night at The Floyd 
Country Store listening to the gospel and blug-
rass music.  Next day I drove a bit on the Blue 
Ridge Parkway up to Charlottesville home and 
then scooted  home, arriving Saturday after-
noon.   
 
I’m looking forward to attending next yea’s Con-
clave but this time someone else will have to 
lead the way—I just want to be one of the pack. 
 
Thanks to all for participating—Michael 


