[Legends: Audi Sport qua.ttro]
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It’s fifteen years since the flame-spitting, short-
wheelbase Group B Audi Sport quattro finished
its final World Championship rally.
Richard Meaden relives its last blast in the
mountains above Monte Carlo
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could kill the grotesquely proportioned S1 quattro had
the opposition slayed before the start.

As a wide-eyed teenager, months away from his 15th
birthday, the closest I got to experiencing the Monte
Carlo and Réhrl’s fire-breathing quattro was through
the pages of Autosport and Motoring News. Now, as an
older but still wide-eyed 30-year-old, it's quite a feeling
to be storming up the very same roads in the showroom
equivalent of Walter’s old warhorse. It gives me a buzz
just looking at the thing — a decade and a half has done
little to blunt the Sport quattro’s shock value. It’s stll
cartoonishly ugly from most angles, plain stupid in
profile, but the bluff nose, box arches and cotton-reel
alloys combine with compelling effect, even to eyes
rendered blasé by prolonged exposure to be-winged

Imprezas and Evos. You simply can’t resist a lingering
glance back at Audi’s outlandish homologation special,
no matter how much time you spend with it.

We're here to retrace Walter’s wheel-tracks, for the '86
Monte Carlo rally was to be the Group B quattro’s final
fling before spectator and driver deaths prompted Audi
to withdraw from Group B competition before the end
of the season. We're here in June and not January
simply because given the choice between minus 15 and
factor 15, sunshine and dry tarmac wins every time in
my book. In fact, you don’t need wintery conditions to
appreciate what Rohrl had to cope with. Winter or
summer, these roads are incredible, threading their
tortuous way through some of the most spectacular
scenery in Europe. So twisty and narrow that a ten-mile

journey can take you the best part of half an hour. Even
with caution thrown to the wind, the prospect of
attacking them at similar speeds in the snow and ice
makes my mouth go as dry as parchment.

To the uninitiated the Sport quattro is just a cooking
quattro with 12 inches cut out of the wheelbase. Take a
close look and it's shocking to discover just how
different the shorter car is from the original. Prerty
much all the bodywork is Kevlar-reinforced plastic,
from the roof and wings to the bonnet and boot. In fact
only the doors remain in metal. With weight saving a
high priorit,y the Sport quattro’s engine was all-alloy,
the new block weighing some 23 kilos less than the
old, cast-iron version. A 20-valve cylinder head, much

larger KKK rurbocharger and a more efficient induction @

Above: Walter Rirhl was the master of the Monte in the '80s, but his brutishly powerful Audi (left) was still an almighty handful on snow and ice. Road version was built to satisfy Group B regulations
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