The family car. Almost all of us have had a family car. Mine had quite a few adventures. This one was our third car. My father bought it when on a diplomatic assignment in Moscow, Russia. After browsing lots of catalogues, the final toss up was between a Mercedes 180  and a Fiat 1500L. Baba chose the Fiat. I think he liked Fiat’s. The previous car was also a Fiat 1100 super select. 
