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sn’t it about time we had a collective noun for a group of

Lancia Delta integrales — a ‘rally’, perhaps? Obvious, but

appropriate. The thing is, they have a strong herding instinct,

like wildebeeste in the Serengeti. They pop up mob-handed all
over the place throughout the summer, then gallop from London to
Brighton for their traditional end-of-season bout of mutual nuzzling
and grooming, before turning in for the winter.

We were fortunate enough to waylay this particular rally after the
Brighton beano and before its hibernation. Our aim was to compare
a few variously-modified cars, all the work of Aldermaston-based
specialists Auto Integrale. Originally there were only going to be
three, but the herding instinct was just too strong. (It's a safety-in-
numbers, anti-predator thing — with wildebeeste it's lions, for these
guys it's Mitsubishis...)

So here they are, all five of ‘em. All are wide-bodied Evoluzioni —
two Evo ‘Ones’ and three ‘Twos’ — and they range from pretty hot to
scorching. They're a testimony to the esteem in which Lancia's last

great rally car is still held well over a decade on. Punch ‘integrale
tuning', or somesuch, into your web search and your brain will be
reeling within minutes. Testing five cars back to back has a similar
effect — by the time I was driving number four, memories of number
one were becoming hazy.

In part, that was due also to the first four cars, at least, feeling
cuite similar despite their different specs. But that's actually a
tribute both to Auto Integrale and to Lancia. To improve on the
standard product you can only enhance its existing virtues, since
there are precious few vices to eradicate. And enhanced they all are,
with at least 30 per cent more power than standard and various
modifications to, principally, suspension and brakes.

The preparation and condition of all the cars was superb, reflecting
the passion and dedication of their meticulous owners. Perhaps not
surprisinigly, they were generally reluctant to discuss costs —it's a
surefire way to get the wife demanding a new kitchen, or some similar
frippery — but this sort of all-round performance doesn't come cheap. =




The Black Car - 1992 Evo 1, J428 LPX

Gareth Davies had wanted an in

Assessing the first car in a test like this is a bit like the
old pinning-the-tail-on-the-donkey-blindfold game. All the
familiar integrale characteristics were there — and welcome
— but what else? Well, it's probably the noisiest of the five,
for a start. The 270bhp engine is delightfully raucous,
the chatter from the wastegate downright manic.
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ABOVE: Owned by Gareth
Davies, this car is used
principally for track days
RIGHT. Evidence of the big
UK turnout for Lancia’s
Turin centenary meeting

reckone

It all adc
you let fly. Lik ; ith's own yellow
monstet, a bi Garrett T38 ‘hybrid' turbo, with greater
airflow and less exhaust back-pressure, has replaced the
standard T34 in the interests of top-end power. Some lag is
to be expected, therefore, but by 3,000rpm you're well on
boost and flying (1.4 bar, but adjustable for each gear via
the neat Apexi AVC-R controller).

I'm not totally convinced of the benefits of the short-
throw gearshift — the first three cars were so-equipped — but
it was oh-so good to use ntegrale steering wheel again.
The flawless weighting and vivid feedback were as brilliant
as ever. The ride felt stiffer than I remember, and the later
cars confirmed this; but it's a small price ifi
chassis poise. Our test track’s first corner — an epic
180 degree left-hander — always tells you a lot about
mount, and on the day a line of cones (yup, even




created a funnel effect on the ap 2} 4 ABOVE: The car looks Mike Rimmer, whose arlos Sainz, Re
which intensified the information. standard but sounds Group A car we featured in Issue 105. Mike lent JP the car
I expected und T, but C spectacular with its raucous for him to replicate with this Evo 2, and the result elicited
and tracked through like a slot-racer. It was the of the  270bhp engine and compliments from ex-Lancia team boss Giorgio Pianta, no
two cars equip S erfec chattering wastegate. less. But isn't it a bit like a red rag to The Bill? JP says he's
balance and endless grip. Throt A hybrid Garret turbo is fitted  never been stopped. Yet
gection — where extreme gradien ) On paper, it's the feeblest of the five, with ‘only" around
fast as the tight : 250bhp; b elt barely, if any, slower than Gareth | with
just as tidy and predictable ; very similar power chara It was certainly quieter
ing stiffness and reinforci ( : tho and a bit ‘softer’ all round. The immaculate interior,
1y, rar's track-day s. beautifully trimmed in blue ‘Primma’ material (a smart, heavy-
duty alternative to Alcantara), is pretty much standard, and
) the high-backed seat was way more comfortable.
The ReDSOI car 1995 EVO 2, L3 HOU So it was softer, yes, but reassuringly sure-footed
No, it isn't the real thing, but you have to look closely to nonetheless. [ty ama bo
tell. JP Lihou is a passionate integralista and organiser of but the Toyos were just as impressive. The more compliant
the London to Brighton run. He's also a good friend of ride was still allied to excellent body control, and rock-solid &>
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ABOVE: JP Lihou’s Evo 2 is
convincingly dressed up to
look like the ex-Carlos
Sainz Group A car. It looks
mean but was actually the
least modified of the group

composure round the outer circuit's ultra-fast bends. In the
twisty section, braking downhill into tight bends, in particular,
produced noticeably more understeer, but no great drama.
And I was mighty relieved JP hadn't replicated, too, the
original's bloody-minded straight-cut ‘dog box'. ..

This car has Ohlins coil-overs, as opposed to Gareth's
RSR items. But definitive comparisons between the two are
hard to validate, given all the variables involved — as the
next car would vividly illustrate, Keith reckons there's little


















