
Maserati GT MC Stradale

Modena, winding roads, 
a world heritage site 

and the MC Stradale. 
It’s a confluence you 

may never see again
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Tourist   attraction



Maserati GT MC Stradale

For what’s essentially local 
material, this Maser surely 
knows how to turn heads
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very carmaker has its own objective. Maruti and 
Hyundai want to sell more cars. Ferrari and 
Porsche pursue precision, performance, lap 
times. Rolls-Royce is hell-bent on ensuring its 
cars remain ultra-luxurious, and not produce so 
many vehicles, that they’re spotted around 

every second corner. Land Rover makes terrain conquerers. 
Lamborghini? It makes loud, brash statements.

These objectives are likely to remain set in stone till the 
end of time. These days, even Maserati has an objective. It 
doesn’t want to be the left-field Ferrari anymore. It wants to 
shift more cars off showroom floors. So, it now offers 
something that competes with the Mercedes E-Class and 
the BMW 5-Series. It does diesel. Its luxury sedan now has 
enough space in the back for you to stretch your legs. It will 
soon do a small sportscar and an SUV.

But, there was a time when Maserati seemingly had no 
objective. The MC Stradale is from that era. It’s from the era 
in which Maserati’s product brief might have gone 
something like this: “Guys, let’s just make beautiful, 
fabulous to drive cars.” The last-gen Quattroporte, the 
GranTurismo and GranCabrio are all from that school of 
thought. Gorgeous Pininfarina lines, crude gearboxes, 
spectacular driver feedback, outdated media systems, a 
glorious, responsive, naturally aspirated engine, sloppy 
in-cabin ergonomics, less emphasis placed on power and 
lap times, more on feel and sensation.

The MC Stradale is a go-faster version of the 
GranTurismo. It stands for Maserati Corsa Stradale, which 
is Italian for ‘Maserati racecar for the street’. The older MC 
Stradale was pretty racecar-like – a roll cage replaced the 
rear seats, four-point harnesses booted out ordinary 
three-point seat-belts, and, as a result, 110 kilos were 
trimmed off the standard GranTurismo’s kerb weight. I 
hated the race-spec harness and how the MC Stradale lost 
the GT’s perfectly usable rear seats. Guess what. The new 
MCS gets standard three-point belts and rear seats. In the 
process it has put on 30 kilos. So now, the Stradale is only 
80kg lighter than the GranTurismo. Besides, the older MC 
made 444bhp. This one makes 454. Do any of those things 

E

make a difference? We’ll come back to that in a bit.
For now, the MC is striking a pose inside the Piazza 

Grande, a square in Modena – Maserati’s home – which 
houses the Cathedral built in the 10th century. Parked 
under the bright sun, in its resplendent white paint job, the 
MC looks very much part of the landscape. It’s not as 
futuristic as a Ferrari and nowhere near as outrageous as a 
Lamborghini. The MC’s graceful, self-contained lines make 
it look at home at a UNESCO World Heritage site. In my 
books, the Maserati GranTurismo and its derivatives are the 
most beautiful cars ever made. And, going by how car 
designs are progressing, I doubt anything else is going to 
look as timelessly beautiful as this Maser. And nothing, 
absolutely nothing, will sound as good as this does.

Big, naturally aspirated, V8s, V10s and V12s still exist. 
But none of them have the rhythm, tenor, modulation of 
pitch and tone this machine possesses. Its exhaust note is 
not merely loud or murderous. In fact, the 4.7-litre V8 

“the mc stradale 
is from an era

in which Maserati 
simply made 

beautiful, fabulous 
to drive cars”

Blends so seamlessly into the
landscape, it may as well be

Michelangelo’s handiwork
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powering this doesn’t sound like an engine. It sounds like a 
laboratory in which experiments are being conducted on 
big cats. This kind of roaring, bellowing, growling and 
rumbling are only to be found in the repertoire of a big cat. 
And that of a Maserati naturally aspirated V8.

 Here’s a fact specification nerds will love. The 
GranTurismo range is perhaps the only one in the world 
which lets you hand-pick the weight distribution on your 
car. If you go for the conventional automatic transmission 
that’s mounted at the front, you have a 53:47 front-rear 
split. If you go for the rear-mounted robotised manual – 
which the MC comes standard with – you have a more 
rear-biased 47:53 split. Does it make a difference? Who 
knows? With the sheer drama this thing provides on the 
move, who even cares? This robotised manual gearbox, 
though, is a pain at low speeds. It behaves like an unsure 
political party worker who’s always threatening to defect to 
the opposition. It hates the first, second, first, stop-and-go 
ritual, which it had to experience while sauntering through 
Maserati’s birthplace. Give it an opportunity to get into 
third, though, and the pandemonium that envelopes the 
cabin matches that of a circus that has just realised the tiger 
isn’t in its cage.

This car does not do walking pace, but go slightly faster, 
and the MC Stradale is utterly joyous. Unlike German 
supersedans or coupes that need you to be doing the high 
100s to really enjoy the performance, the MC works its 

‘the 4.7-litre v8 
sounds like a 

laboratory in 
which experiments 

are being 
conducted  
on big cats’

Be here if you like rich
steering feedback. Don’t, 
if you like convenience

A more aggressive face
than the standard GT’s.
Still every bit as pretty
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magic even at 40kph. The steering has heft and feel, the 
accelerator and the brake are marvellously direct, and the 
large, fixed paddles are a delight to prod and listen to the 
engine changing tenor as if it has to perform at a concert 
and not merely propel the car.

On the roundabouts near the Maserati factory, the MC 
Stradale corners in a way no large, four-seat grand tourer 
should. Things stay flat and racecar-like. In fact, the ride 
seems to have become more forgiving, too, as I discovered 
on the cobblestoned streets in and around the Piazza. But, 
on the roads winding through the hills on the outskirts of 
Modena, I felt a slight blunting of the steering feel. It has 
been four years since I drove the original MC. That had a 
lively, light and responsive steering. With the new MC, 
Maserati seems to have made the steering more forgiving, 
while returning all the practical bits to this four-seat GT. 
Which made me wonder: does it now make more sense to 
simply pick up a GranTurismo Sport? It makes the same 
amount of power, has the same number of seats, the same 
limited bootspace, slightly more weight and is way cheaper.

Tell you what. It doesn’t matter. Any of Maserati’s 
GranTurismos, GranCabrios or MC Stradales are the peak 
of what’s possible with a naturally aspirated V8. They are 
the peak of what’s possible when you don’t sacrifice feel and 
sensation on the altar of quicker acceleration, faster lap 
times or less emissions in a controlled environment. The 
automobile was an innovation. Then it became a luxury, 
which soon turned into a necessity. And, in the process of 
evolution, it became a character. Cars became human, like 
companions with a distinct nature and manners. Today, 
though, cars are just more expensive than before, faster 
than before, more fuel efficient than before. And, their 
greatness is measured via lap times and drag race videos on 
YouTube. It’s an age the MC Stradale does not fit into.

Precisely the reason why it is brilliant. You can hate its 
2007-ness, but you’d have to be heartless to hate it for the 

slightly confounding gearbox or the slight decrease in 
steering response. This is an utterly astounding grand 
tourer with the ability to carry four people on a long journey 
with a melodious and dramatic engine note you’d struggle 
to find in mid-engine supercars today. The length of the 
MCS is mostly because of the placement of its engine. The 
gap between the grille to where the engine is mounted is as 
long as a dining table. The MC Stradale is a front-mid 
engined GT, to be fair. And, it benefits from the advantages 
of having all its weight evenly distributed between its axles. 
All this, in a car which can seat four and accommodate some 
stuff in its small but useful boot.

In fact, the MC Stradale is the sweet spot between a 
precise, perfect, but impractical and dull 911 and a 
luxurious and weighty Bentley Conti GT, with looks that 
make a world heritage site’s visitors stop, stare and marvel. 

This is one occasion when I feel this is the last time I’ll be 
driving anything like this. The GT, GC and MC line will be 
around till 2019, apparently. And, there may or may not be a 
10th anniversary edition in 2017. Oh yes. Minor upgrades, 
engine mods and cosmetic tweaks aside, this MC Stradale 
can trace its roots to the 2007 GranTurismo. That’s like an 
octogenarian in car years.  Yet, its dynamics, design, and 
practicality ensure there’s nothing else like it around, today. 
Buy one before they declare it a crime. 

‘today, a car’s 
greatness is 

gauged by its lap 
times. it’s an age 
the mc stradale 
doesn’t fit into’

Engine: 4691cc, V8 petrol 
Power: 454bhp at 7000rpm 
Torque: 520Nm at 4750rpm  

Transmission: 6-spd robotised 
manual, RWD  

Weight: 1800kg 
0-100kph: 4.5 secs*  

100-0kph: 33 metres* 
Top speed: 303kph*

Price: `2.4 crore  
(ex-showroom, Delhi)

Pros: Space for four, looks, engine 
note, feel and sensation

Cons: Gearbox at crawling speeds, 
last of its kind

Bottomline: The best 
combination of four-seat  

grand-tourer and race car with 
unmatched theatrics

Maserati 
granturismo  
MC stradale

9/10

*c
lai

m
ed

4.7-litre V8 is the 
motoring equivalent of

Luciano Pavarotti

Press 1 to proceed.
Press R to go back.

Thank you for calling


