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t had ali the makings of a great race. Ferrari and Alfa Romeo were
there with very fast flat-twelve three-liter prototypes. There was a
Porsche 908-3 entered (though it failed to show) and the always
formidable team of Carreras backed by the Martini Racing organization. And there was the surprisingly quick Lancia Stratos. But the race ali
too soon became a six-and-a-half-hour procession as the Martini Porsches took
over when the hares had knocked themselves out of the race, displaying
once again their awesome staying power.
Practice was pretty interesting though. Merzario shook everybody up
with a lap over the forty-four-mile circuit of 33:38.5, his Ferrari 312P sounding fantastic. Then out went Stommelen with one of the 33tt3 Alfas, which
sounded even fiercer, to come within three and a half seconds of Merzario's
time. He told us afterward that he felt he stili had a good bit in reserve, so
things looked pretty brighi for Alfa Romeo. But not for long. Clay Regazzoni
took the other 33tt3 out and, presumably trying to beat Stommelen's time,
proceeded to destroy the car, but without harm to himself. Then de Adamich
took the one remaining Alfa out and bent that one, though the damage
wasn't serious. Ickx in the second Ferrari was a little over a minute slower
than the front runners. The fastest of the Martini Porsches was about three
minutes behind.
Seventy-six cars started the race, despatched at twenty-second intervals.
Leading off was Merzario's Ferrari, foUowed by Stommelen's Alfa, Ickx's
Ferrari, Muller's Porsche Carrera and Munari's Lancia Stratos. It took the
best part of half an hour to get everybody away, so it wasn't long before
the leaders would be due. Who would it be? Merzario? Ickx? Or did Stommelen really bave something in band during practice? Stommelen did. He
came blasting through with a solid thirty-six-second lead over Ickx. He managed to stretch it to forty-five seconds at the end of lap two, but when he
pitted at the end of his third round he got his best news yet—both Ferraris
were out of the race. Ickx had hit a stone which sent the car off the road,
shattering its wheels, and Merzario was marooned on the course unable to
fìnd any gears. It was obviously plain sailing for the rest of the race for de
Adamich, who took over the Alfa after refueling. But he did a very dumb
thing before he had completed one lap. He tried to pass a Lancia Fulvia
where there wasn't really enough room, the Lancia sideswiped him, slamming him into a kilometer stone. So it was Porsche-Lancia-Porsche for the
rest of the race.
It would bave been nice if an Italian car could bave won, this in ali likelihood being the last Targa Florio over the old roads, perhaps the last one altogether. But Muller and Van Lennep surely deserved their win, if for no
other reason than the fact that they didn't make one mistake. That, and the
tremendous strength of the Porsche Carrera, is a tough combination to beat. (§>

The fastest entries for the last Targa Florio: The SEFAC Ferrari,
the Alfa Romeo T33tt3 and the extraordinarily aggressive Ralf Stommelen.

The Last Targa:
1973?

A bove: One of the two Conrero-prepared
Opel GT's on the way up from the flat-out seacoast
stretch
toward Cerda. Below:
The Muller/Van
Lennep Porsche
Carrera about to get the flag. Inset: Gus Van
Lennep.
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Left: The cars being lined up before the start. A bove:
View from the AGIP
bridge toward the Start-finish
line.
Below: The second-place
Lancia Stratos of
Munari/Andruet
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