[rotus s320m]

040 VD




The 340R could be the ultimate
hillclimb car - so Harry Metcalfe
took it to the ultimate hillclimb e
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[Lotus 340m]

ve had the 340 throule welded ro the
alurminium bulkhead for miles now.
Above 120mph you really start to foe/
the speed, you're so intmate with this
car, the road surface whipping past the
rransucent side panels. Gus Gregory
and John Hayman in the pursuing
Golf TDi o
red dot in the mirror as | make a glory
bid for the outer limirs of the speedo
dial. I'm not sure why, bur show any
British car enthusiast an empry

and he'll do the same. We're ncapahle
w

&

amers car are i recedin

avtobih

of letting a stretch of unresiricted armac g
wastes we just have to max wharever car we
at the time, even if it happens o be a rented

san Micr. The Germans have a similar
inability to walk past o sunbed without throwing
| on it even il ics rining. Call it a quirk

r

re in

ational chara
218kph (137mph) is all iv will
finally muster. Occasionally 1 dhink the needle 15
going w make a final lunge for the 220kph. decal
on the speedi but it hits the proverhial brick-
wall and thar's thar. This car seems o have the
drag characteristics of the Tare Modern, the
huge rear spoiler working overtime ~ combined
with the undereray, it generates substantial
downforce at higher speeds. So vou can hit

gézievo

215kph in fourth, bue then ir's as if an airbrake
has been flicked on — you make a move for fifth
gear and vou've lost 10kph before it engagesi
We seem w be stopping for fuel more regularly
thun I'd hoped, too. In face cruising through
France avaround 95-100mph doesn't see more
than 20mpg, and when we're really pressing on,
a tankful is slugged back ar the rate of 16.3mpg
Apparently the 199bhp conversion makes the
notoriously Ach-running K-series engine tun

even richer still, s you're the poorer as  result
Finding out st where the speedo needle
stops climbing is not the reason we're here
though. I'm on a mission to prove a pet theary —
that the Lotus 340R could just be the homest
road-going hillclimb car ever made.
theory we're on our way to the ulumate
hillclimb. .. no, make that miomssefu climb, the
infamous Klausen Pass in Switzerland. Tt
rure on
endars in the 1920s and *30s, but

y et the

amazing place used w be a regular fe
motorsport
after Swirzerland decided to ban all forms of
motrsport after the war, it was consigned to
history. Obviously the climb's still there and
somehow the authorities were persupded to let
the event be resurrected in 1993 and again in
1998 with 450 compettors all trying to beat the
hill record which was secon an epic day in
August 1934, So far po-one has..




The Klausgn Pass has twa
incredibly tortuous, twisting
sactions, jolned by 4 lang,
straight section through a
valley floor. It's one of the:
world's truly great roads.
Far lelt: blasting through
ane of the old tunnets, na
langer used by road traffic




n 1934 the Schumacher of the day was
Rudi Caracciola. Recovering from a heavy
crash at the Monaco GP the previous

season in which his hip had been shartered

t leg was now oo inches shorwer
than the left), C ol was determined w
confound all the doubrers who thoughr his grear
career was over. He entered the Klausen Pass
nelimb in a works Mercedes W25, it
yvlinder 4.

ane pushing our #45hp
head-to-head with his

itre e

The event turned ine
reae rival Hans Stuck in the am
W V16 Autd Union designed by

ng rear-

sche. This was the era of the

, legendary Silver Arrows

Klavsen hillchimb is a toreuow:
134 miles; making 1t the longese i
the warkd. Tt climbs 4000t to 640412, its myriad
rwists and turns embracing 35 hairpi veral

runnels, and a steaighrer section half-way up a
valley where these pre-war monsters would
reach 160mph. Cara
record at 13min 50secs which he serin 1932, bur
on that day in 1934 he posted an extraordinary

time of 13min 22secs, smashing the record by

aliegeola

ds If

28se

Stuck had it all to do and was flying on
s final run in the Auto Union when the huge
car suddenly tried o spin off the mountain near
the top. Stuck gathered it rogether but lost to
Cary
near their times, third-place daver Whieney
Srraight being almost a minuee behind in h
Maserati. The crowd had wimessed an
extraordinary display of man and machine at the
limit on the ulimate mountainclimb. Sixry six
on, Caracciola’s record still s

ol by 3secs. No-one else was anywhere

ve
If any roadgoing production car
reckon the 340R must stand a chance, |
have always made good hillclin
light and agile that they often embarra
powerful machinery. Indéed the
and irs varuants have been so successful over the
vears that the regulators recently decided to ban
them from the production class and put them n
welass of therr own. Thav still left the Elan, the
'60s rear-drive priginal, and | camp ed one in
hillchimbs for several vears with no lirtle success,
though that had maore to do with Colin
hapman’s brilliance as a car designer than any
driving ralent of mine..

an touch it 1
Tses

«cars, being so

When the Elise arrived it was so successful ir
was moved into the Maodified Production Class
Which brings us w the 340R, which by my
reckoning oughr w be the quickest of them all,
You only have to look ar the options list w see
that it means business: 190blp upgrade, titanium
a trick camshafe pulley to
advance the inlet cam... You can turn the Stack
instruments into data-loggers, recordi
times, hill times, 0-60 and quarter-mile times,
You can even overlay your own times on a reack
against a pro Lotus driver in o 340R. The

sports silence

ultimare option, though, has  be the siv-speed
sequential helical gearbox — only serious racers
need apply wich a list price of £9995 plus
fieting This 15 a hardeore options list: no air-con
or drinks holders here. Not acar you'd usually
choose to drive half-way across Europe..

he weather isn't helping either, for as
soon as we um off the motorway
§, it STATEs to rain

and head for the P:
again. On the autobahn the speed

keeps the rain away from the drive
ather 1n vortices at the

vou can watch the warer g



base of the windscreen surround, by the side
icking

mirtors, hefore doing a linde dance and
away ~ some of it cacching vour sleeve, some

running down the side panels and onto the floor
(56 thar’s 'what the holes in the floor are for), Bur

ar slow speeds vou're forced o shield your eves

fr e fun,

m the raindrops. Which is
Worse 18 to come, When we ger to the western
end of the Pass we find there’s
the road. After driving mose of the day, all | wane
mel, but that's ar the other
end of the Pass, which means we'll have to ke o
§0-mile detour. Things couldn't look bleaker
wentually we arrive in Linchal,

barnier across

todo 15 et tw our |

at the base of

the Klausen Pass. Ir's lnte, and we've drven che
750 miles from home in one hir, but [ can't resise
driving to the starr of the climb irself And there
itis, right there in front of us, beginning with a
cohbled, banked hairpin, I'm wempted o hive
recce up the hill, bue not only is i seill rainis

bu fog has descended o

Instead we check inmo the Hotel Rabeén, And
aver a few welcome beers our spints are soon
lifted. Chatting to the locals, we learn thar the

Pass is closed for much of the vear because it

gets blocked by snow — bur it's going o be apen

1

is weekend for the first time this vear

Trouble i, Switzerland is not the best place for
2 noisy 3H0OR o make a bid on a hill record on a
public romd; there’s o danger we'll make the
wrong sortof impression on the locals,
ally the ones in the smart uniforms with

espe
guns round their waists: Burt there's more good
news. We 1 oip-off that the barrier, which is
three-quarter-way up the climb, will be lifted at
4pm the next day, gwing us.a chance to drve the
course before word gers our tha the Pass is open
Looks like | might
get asho at the record after all. Ouiside, the
30R sits in the deserred car park with irs Prada

again and it fills wich affic.

style nylon showers
weather our of the cockpit. Inside the hotel,
photagrapher Gus proves what we've always
suspected about him by ordering horse for

» hopefully keeping the

dinner {very tasty, apparenty)

Next morning the fog has gone and showy

peaks are briefly visible as the clouds start o
break. The sca
are definitely looking up. Until, that is, it
w check the 340R

o of the place is amazing; things
time

[t.otus 320Rm]

showercap is completely useless ar keeping the
wdin oue of cockpir. The sear uked, the
Alcantarn seat-rrims looking like electric blue

are s

chamais clorhs that have been sooked in a bucker

wvernight. Forrunarely the owner of the horel
akes pity ond provides bin
e only car

ags wosit on, then
sh' tor miles and

insises on treatmg the Lotus e an
hor-shower-cum-powerwash. The 340R colleces

SCOFES 1S 10

dire like no other car | know and 750 miles of
accumulated
Checking the
cover is attached by no fewer than nine Allen
boles — but all seems well and virtually so oil has
heen used

grime disappears belore our eyes

the engine

Jil is a hit of a fag

The plan is o get che photo
way hefore the barrier is raised, so we ser off w0

raphy out of the

see the pass for the first time, the Golf leadis
The MOR' crazy Yokohama rvres tike time
acclimarise t. At first there seems léss grip than

you o en their radical hand-cut

rppearance, but they soon warm up and then
rip, even on

start providing amuazing levels of
this morning’s damp surface, their bite into
corners making a mockery of the Golf's more @




Balow: the course
of the Klausen
Pass hillelimb, all.
13.4 miles of it
Swiss authoritles
banned motorsport
years ago, but
Metcalfe and 340R
slipped through

entional tyres. On the run down yesterday |
lmprn--wnl with their wet weather
g ar nighe | had two scary
moments when unseen 3 mli!n!_ ter sent first
the front and then the rear of the car into
des with no

warning: if vou intend using the car in all

um-lmum I mmld o fon

you climb Ihu mipre the scenery
ou in-awe. This is an incredibly beauriful,
3 rland: with yellow

valley a spring-cle,
of the snowy peaks surrounding the po
rly 11,0008 high, and the light is perfect. Gus
is mera with him. It
ing two get a lotof uge tod,

art way up, we come across an old
runnel which would have been in use in
1934 (another, much larger tunnel has
been cut rl\mm,h ']I : |ur1. alongside it

his |m.| It very narrow
nd paved in cobbles. Every 30m or so theres a
window to the ] E 1 pools of
light into the darkness. Then vou're briefly our in
llu. Uns f , straighrer munnel
continues the climb u | The fact that they
through here ar three-figure speeds
¢ith no lights on the cars almosr defies belief. |
3 ciola and Sruck in their Silver

ing through the unforgiving comers
an the slippery stones before blasting back into
ight at the far cnd of th ¢l some

rely lunch 1 prepare for my
run up the hill. Most of the
pictures are in the can, bur we're
yer o see the final part of the
climb bevond the barries Gus and
our good buddy John Hayman go on ah
0 condirm that ir's now open (Ir i the
time has arrived to strap mysell in and start
the run. I'm juse a lictle nérvous, not quire
suze how hard o pua?:‘ bur after travelling
all this way I'm desperately e
i discover what the next 1
miles have in
I click my:si upu.mh as'| ¢
Finish the start line and the ex]




B40R was simply
dazzling on the deserted
mauntainciimb; It could
v been made for this.
It makes even an Elise
feol flabby

‘The higher you climb, the mare the
scenery leaves you in awe, Some
peaks are nearly 11,000ft high’




[Lotus 340Rm]

s s | begin the assault Climbing up thro
still remmain on the

the trees, damp patche
surface from last night's rain, and [ can see a

swirl of leaves behind me in the mirrors from
the drafi as the Lotus blass through the debris

ip the 340Kk

left since the winter, The level of

develaps is heyond excellent — surreal is more
like it = and you have to force yourself o push
past normal toadcar limirs:and up to almost

single-senter levels of grip, undl you begin w
sense the nose starting w push wide.

So far second gear iy perfeet, the engine on
song from S000rpm upwards. Seraight-lining
series of bends, [ earch a glimpse of some
flowers tied mw the railing, presumably where
some poor soul has plunged aver the edge, |

make & mental note not m get too carried away
Just as | leave the trees behind I'm ingo the
tunnel and the air is filled with the glorious
saund of i screaming K-series reaching its
8000rpm limit. The change-up Light blinks, into
third, the before plunging

el ot ingo the sun

back into another wanel with a sharp lefi-right
combination. The rrmac is polished and off
ligtle grrip bt this car is so conrrollable I'd like 1o
go back and do it again and o
there's a more unusual challenge ahead, one I've

never met before on a hillelimb: roadworks with
temparary lights I'm praying they're on green as
I round the corne I going 1o
be rather pointless, Fantastic — a green light
beckons me on, bur a rruck is backing into my

otherws

path. Forrunately he sees me, chugs forward and
waves me past

he way the 340R hoovers up dust and
dirt fram the roadworks with its
veneuri’ undertray is amazing. | can
hear the ankle of tiny stones on t
alloy fivar and behind it looks as if

e

I'vee hit a “smokescreen’ button on the dash, The
wlient is now less severe and the flar middle-

tion of the climb opens up before me, only

it’s ot that flac— the road is nippléd with the
sort of uneven tarmac vou find in the Fens. [
et anywhere near a decent time
h here. Murching
the 160mph of the old Grand Prix cars is out of
the queston, but 'm sall flac m fourth,

I'here are magic moments:here when the 340R

know that o

I've got to keep it nailed throu

enters a twilight zone and the suspension starts

to work overtime. This is where the genius.of

Lows's gifted chassis designers shines through.

In my mirrars | can see the cycke-wings over the
tyres hecome almost 4 blur, yer the body
remains flat and the car never bortome-our
Next hazard: the tiny hamletof L
with it 50kph limic | trond
welcome breather: 'm
the climb, but the respite is short-lived: it's |
om the pace before the start of the nexe twisty
section. I've climbed nearly 2500ft and 'm

rmer Baden,

e through, taking a
bout nine minute

starting 1o feel the power ehb away as the engine
is gradually starved of oxygen. A deer jumps aur
, 45 SNOW sStares 1w appear at the
edge of the m.ui This really is surreal. The
recently opened barrier flashes postas the road
stargs to narrow. 'm making more use of first
zear up here. Some of the hairpins are serionsly
r— the only way a V16 Auto Union would

from the trec

UUI’[JE of '!’me fizl ir,r ifizElrs sErgusly 1

Abave: dry-road grip is just phenomenal, as the 340R chases into third — and suddenly there's a snowball the
the old record, Below: Rudi Caracciola in the W25 Mercedes — e of  foathall in the middle of the rad. Oh
450bhp and skinny tyres meant the tail was rarely straight sh**

Ihere's no ime o avoid it and it explodes

ains of ice,

wer the car, showering me in
et round would be with a bootful of throtdle But no harm done. At last, elanon bubbles oy
and my arms are starting to ache, but chere's ar the finish appears. There's a café, with bikers
; brakes already g
wament of’

Ty

chering outside, preparing for their
ary. | stap the clock and glance

Teast four minutes 1o go. The smell of h

wafts into the cockpir

A car appears, coming in the opposite direction,  down, having no idea what sort of’ tine t expect
then another. | can't push so hard now — the ‘The digital readour shows 13mins 36secs, 1secs
bound 1o be more. There's more snow too, and outside Rudi’s record, But what a ride, what a
nvers of water acrass the road. Gus and John road, and what a car. | r
appear stage-left in a lay-by, sewing up a shot for well dip under the hill record,

Jnter. How much further t the finish can it be? | and a bitof practice

fluff a gearchange, slotting third instead of first, Bur T don't want it . Caracciola’s record should
wrpically in éarshot of the others — the vagu remain forever. His drive 66 years ago, powering
shift ig one of the 30R’ few shorteomings. that mighty Mercedes up this magical ribbon, the

The raad is just a abbon of rarmac between ultimare mountainclimby, is beyond heroie. From

deep snowbanks now. One last push for the wp, where U'm sitting, the man’

i




