THE BES]
sROAD I\




Forget Dartmoor and the §
Highlands of Scotland. If



... in the n%sche 911 Carrera RS ‘






“THE 911 BARKS THROUGH THE GEARS TOWARDS !




DISAPPEARING LEFT-HANDER. THIS CAR 1S QUICK

Driving
doesn't get

9

ear and a road
endorsed by
the worli's
best drivers

ON'T TURN RIGHT, TURN LEFT. THAT
what the F1 drivers tell you to do when vou're
leaving the circuir Paul Ricard in the south of
France. Not because if you go lefr onro the N§
there’s a shortout to the Marseille autoroute, or
because that way there’s less traffic, They say go lefe
because it pus you straight onto one of the most
dramatic stretches of road in Europe. And when the
Formula One jocks tell you that it's the best driving
road they know, you'd better believe it.
Formula One snapper Darren Heath rold us of this road, Of

how he onee gor blown away by Damon Hill driving a rental
car after a Williams test session ar the circuir. Of how he
raced another photographer (they had each hired a Peug
106} all the way down the four or so miles of this mountain
road. Of how, on a dark note, a young lensman, during his
first assignment, was being followed by Patrick Tambay (the
ex-Ferrar/RenaulyMcLaren driver) when he left the road and
was killed. And then there is Frank Williams, whose crippling
dent happened on the NS,

Even today there is a fresh bunch of lowers tied to a
chevron sign, a gim reminder that death 1s always riding in
the back seat. Perhaps it is good, then, thar the car we're
driving does not have back sears. Irdoesn’t have a lor of
things, in fact, ke much in the way of sound-deadening,
clectric wandows, proper door handles or any other of the
gadgets that one mighe take for granted in a £65,000 car.

It s a Porsche 911 RS, The business 911, The no-
compromise 911 for those interested only in seeking ultimate
driving pleasure, on or off the race track. And that makes it
the perfect car for sampling this wonderful stretch of tarmac,
Sure, there are more suitable cars for the 800-mile trip 1o the

Ac

south of France (is it that distance? | was having roo much
fun at the time to notice or to care) and some may think that
undertaking a round trip of almost 2000 miles simply 1o
drive four is eccentnc: But not for these four miles. And
especially not if you cover them many rimes over.

The road is damp when, early in the morning, we arrive at
Paul Ricard. And so are my palms as they lightly prip the
RS’ leather wheel. That's why 'm wes s, Bit
poncy | know, but better to suffer a few carcalls than miss
last orders due to hands slipping off the wheel, Becavse if you
do come off here, it's big. For much of the four miles you are

ng racing glov

clinging to the hillside, protected from a drop off the edge
only by a short concrete wall. The good news is that on
several stretches you can look across the valley and see whar’s
coming the other way,

No wonder | am perspiring. 1 suspect that photographer
Heath is, too, as we make our first trip down the road to the
village of Le Beausser: 1 have already fallen in love with the
RS. T knew that | would, for | loved its predecessor, woo. That
wonderful engine note, so flat, so strong, And not only does
this motor have 300bhp, but it pushes a car that weighs
100kg less than a stock Carrera 2. On a downhill secnion of

the autoroute north of Paris we saw an indicated 180mph.

But thar's irrelevant now, Here we must follow the 911
rules: thou must not lift off mid-bend, thou must go slow in,
hard vut. And don't et anyone tell vou that the latest 911 is
foolproof: the engine is still in the back-and physics is physics:

So we'll take it easy ar first. Especially as I'm not very keen
on going downhill fast and, of course, the surefire way to
trash a 911 is to go too hard int a wet, downhill corner; The
road surface is perfect and, by the look of i, pretty new. This
wd, for although this latess RS is a fair bit softer than the
ther bed.

last one, it 1s no

-
L

The road left out of Paul Ricard Is a never-ending
flow of hairpins, rapid esses and switchbacks
Driven flat out it mises a sweat — which, claim
Goodwin - is why he's wearing show-off gloves
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Immediately after leaving the circuit we are in action, The
911 barks throug| s towards a disappearing left
hander, This car is quick, almost Turbo-guick. Bur even more
dramatic is the way it slows down: hit the pedal at 62mph
and you are stopped dead in 2.7 seconds, |
peed down from around 100mph to, say, SO for this fiest

he g

our

shr shoulder as the

corner. The concrete wall appears at my ¢
Porsche plunges through the bend, It is good that I've had the
wn here to get used to the Porsche, foralthough
I've driyen many 91 1s, it al akes me a while ro re-adjust
to its odd pedals. We don't want fumbling feet here

In o fime a road sign tppears showing a left mm and a
p right, The 911 is such a compacr car and so easy to see
out of. The 3.8-litre flar-motor crackles as | hook third then
second. The RS has a variable-length intake system, called

¥s

}
sl

farioram, that moves the torque to where you need it most:
you can hear the engine note change as the revs build and the
intakes shorten to improve top-end thrust: This car sounds

grear; and all the berrer r(-r its lack of sound insulation.
Suddenly. we have burst our onte a marvellous open

section. You can see what's coming the other way and, 1o rhe

stretching away o the

right, you can look across the val
coast and the town of Bandol. There’s nothing coming so we
mive over to the left to straighten out a couple of kinks and
then it's hard on the brakes and into third for & gentle nghe,
then a harder left and we're into a rree-lined section, The
kerbs have thrée sides; not quite bevelled enough to be ridden

]

over— it would shatter the but enough not to
flip the car if you did mount them. And so this formidable

ality, I

road wnggles on downwards, Forger Sega; this iso
live, this sort of driving, Per

makes you fe
knowledge that a big mistake would be your last mistake.
diving right, a clutch of esses, a hairpin, a short climb and
then mare drops. As we go on | look for landmarks t will
later serve as reference poinrs. A few blinding minuces later
we come 10 Le Beausser and the end of the run, We tum
around and do the whole Ior agan in reverse order, The
damip patches are fast disappearing as the Mediterrancan sun
strakes the hillside

Uphill is more fun. The way that the RS puts its power
down 1s incredible: ir feels as though the 263/33 rear tyres are
digging ruts in the tarmagc as the rear of the car hunkers
down. And then you are datapulted forwards in a rush of
engine noise and adrenaline. We catch 4 Ducan rider who is
alsa enjoying the N8 — and going for it, too, But he cannot
match the Porsche’s cornering and brak;
stay with him. What a duet the flarsix and Verwin play! For
once, | wish [ was ourside the car,

The RS is the mast thrilling sports. car 've ever driven. Even

abilities and we
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miare sa than the Ferrari F355; although 1'd love o drive thar
car here, ton, The Parsche seems so solid, the engine so
unburstable, that you feel it would last forever, even art this
level of pumshment. They may have painted the wheels grey,
but the brakes are no less effective than when | picked up the
car, 1000 miles ago. And the more 1 career across this road,
the more the RS's grip and ability astound me. I'd love to try
this.car on a race crcuit where | could go completely
erackers, | reckon it would be an incredible experience

har
is whar this car is for,

Some folk have got the RS wrong. A rip-off, they
kit than a standard 911 yer it costs £10,000 more.
realise how special this car is. It has thinner glass (excepting
the windscreen) than srandard, an alummum bonner, a
becfed-up gearbox, a 200cc bigger engine with 28 exrra
horses and those amazing Turbo hrakes. All these things cost
money. And we haven'r even mentioned the Varioram kit

There is other fun to be had on this road, toe, it scems, for

less

hey don't

there’s a couple of hookers sittng in their cars outside the
cireuit, One is in a Ford Probe, which seems rather fitting,
Nao, of course we didn'r.

Heath is used to snapping flying Formula One cars so he’s
happy for me to keep thrashing past the lens at full grunt
The more times I blast along this road and the berrer 1 get o
know it, the more 'm énjoying it. Which probably means its
time to turn in —while I'm still ahead. Besides, 1 still have the
drive back to England ro enjoy tomaorrow.

We leave the Riviera on the Autoroute Du Soleil, but the
thought of perhaps never driving this wonderful car again
evenrually remprs me away from the autoroute. Inswad [ ake
the road from Dijon to Reims, It s atrocious weather, very
wet and not a little windy. Perfect. | love driving fastcars
the rain. You can never relax, never allow your concentration
to wander. Especially in the RS, for it likes ro wander a bir,
tou. Hit a couple of pot-holes, ride some tramling-ridges and
you start thinking that the RS would be too much of a pain
to live with: too nervous, too wearing. But then, minutes
Jater, you come ta a great bend and you take ir righe, fecling

the back stick to the road as you blast out onea the straight.
ding out on a particularly moist bit and
3 st lifting off and do whar you have to do'ma 911
and keep vour foor in, twirling the wheel to straighren
vourself up. Or perhaps you have just desparched five

sluggish cars up a steep hill and are marvelling at the RS's
incredible sprinfing powers. For me, just liste 1o the
boxer engine ar 6000rpm, and looking in the rearview
mirror ar the swirling maelstrom of spray curling out from
the rear of the car is enough. Butir is the road from cireuit
Paul Ricard to Le Beausser that convineed me. o

i il Lengifiwiddvwhoelbase
Specific utput 8 pee kire 1
Power-to-weight ratio Weight
Transmission PERFORMANCE
Front suspension Iax speed. mph

o
Fae] soonomy, npg

DECEMBER 1995 CAR MAGAZI!

169



