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A BMW
oversteers, but
the tail slr'des
progressively,
predictably

Then there's this pair. Wow.
Don't be put offby the company director

looks or the bank manager bearing of these
cars. Between them, the BMSil M5 and the
Jaguar XfR hide 660bhp and excitement by
the big-enough-for-golf-c1ubs bootfi.rl. As
the high performance version of the nerv XJ
range, the Jaguar XfR gets its own wheels
(which look like an imponant piece of a
power station), firmer suspension and a

supercharged 4.0-litre engine. The BMW
M5 won rhe 1992 Performance Car of the
Year speed-fest, and it was so good then it
has hardly changed since. The 1995 model
gets a wider gnll (ooh), new alloy wheels
that are so slender and airy they look like
they are about to snap (big deal,new
brakes (really?), and a new six-speed
gearbox (uh huh) . Nothing to send
lightning flashes of steely sexual desire
coursing through your trembling body
(stea$t on, Marh - e@. It also gets a price
tag of d53,000. More money than the Jag,
for a much older design is it still good
enough?

Q M5 has terrific throttle response,

Penlonmance and Economy
Some cars 1et you know how quickly you
are accelerating simply by the push in your
back and the increasingly noisy rush of
wind. Others, like the Jaguar and BM\V,
also give you an eerie sense ofgathering
momentum) and you can acrually feel the
destn-rctive power of almost two tons of
metal charging down the road. It's a little
unnerving, but it also fi11s the driver with
even greater admiration for the engines.

The sir-cylinder Jaguar engine produces
32lbhp from just four litres with the help of
a supercharger. This makes it a noisy and
whistly affair, in a gruff, hardworking way,
but it also produces lots oftorque from very
low revs - 378 lb ft at 3050rym. The XJR
wears enonnous Pirelli P Zero ryres, and
even with rhe annoying traction control
switched off (it comes on automatically
every time you tum the ignition on), the
Jaguar pu1ls away from a standing start
purposefully and aggressively, whisding and
grinding to 60 mph in just 6.3 seconds (in
the wet). From then on it becomes a jumbo

quick steering. It's fantastic

down the runway. the engine rewing
cleanly to the 5600rpm redline and pu1lin1

all the way. You never lose a sense of size ;

the Jaguar, however, and though you can
overtake just about anyr,vhere (the car
recorded a TED time of 5.2 seconds), on
the road this big surging car nevertheless
feels like it needs a gap in the traffic of at
least sixty feet to squash into.

The BMW disguises its size much bette
but accelerating hard still gives you that
sensation ofa circus train rushing down th
tracks of an alpine mountain pass. First
gear tfuows the car and its occupants
forward, second likewise, and once you s1c

neatly into third, the car is iust getting int(
its stride. By the rime you reach 80mph
(after just 9.3 seconds) you take on enougl
rolling force to knock a hole through a ver
very thick wa11. Despite this cannonball
momenfum, the car is forrunately at ease
with its speed, and the engine feels
contained and focused at all times. \Xlhere
the Jag, with its supercharged, low
compression engine, will run on unaflecter
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when you take your foot offthe tfuottle, the
BMW has an instanr responset engine-
braking almost as effecrively as it
acceierates. The pedal is a litde stiff and
rather springy, but the long travel and
superb response allows you to modulate the
revs perfecdy to unleash exactly as many of
the 340bhp as you need. Ifyou want
everything, keep your foot buried, and the
smooth 3.8-1itre straight six will spin all the
way to 6900rpm, making a wonderful
mechanical rushing noise all the way. It's a

gem of an engine, and it punches the M5
through the 60mph barrier after iust 5.9
seconds (in fte wet) and gives a TED time
of just 4.9 seconds.

For those who love the smell of petrol,
you will find yourself filling the Jag more
often than the BMW, the XJR offering just
l4.2mpg, and a range of 253 miles,
compared to the M5's 18mpg and a 356
mile range.

Bide, Handling and Bnalrcs
\{4ren dealing with over 170bhp per ton,
for each ofthe two tons, body control over
the road is vital. This is where most big cars
leave me cold wibbly-wobbliness in the
chassis ruins whatever performance the
engine might have once you start hustling
down a windy road. This is not the case

with these two, however. The BMW has all
the grace and poise of a much smaller
performance car, and its body control is

't:: \,1P'" body control isntt great
but its handling is still fun

remarkable. The car has two spring senings

- firm is very firm, soft is just firm, though
neither setting creates any harshness in the
M5's progress. Comering is predictable
and progressive, and that superb throtde
response always allows the car's traiectory
to be altered minutely using your righr foot
as well as the steering. Once the rear loses
grip into oversteer, which happens a 1ot in
the wet, the tlrrode sharpness is again
useful, balancing the car; the quick steering
makes the job of bringrng all the metal
behind you back into line relatively easy.

The XJR, by comparisorS has a bit of a

problem with body control. Rocket along a

straight in the Jag and half way down the

Jaguar will stan to jiggle and sway and rock,
like the whole body is loose and about to
fa1l off the back of a trailer. This only
occurs at high speed, but it limits the
degree of confidence the XJ driver feels if
they have iust stepped out of the M5.
Similarly, when comering, the Jag is almost
as effective as the M5, but never as

inspiring. The car rolls slighdy under the
initial load, unril a 'here we go'body
attitude is adopted, and then the car
powers through the bend with balance and
confidence. It feels big though, and when
the uncontrolled traction breaks and the Jag
oversteers ftoth cars felt a little twitchy in
the wet) the Jag is the car that sends alarm
signals to the driver that say 'BIG CAR,
BIG CAR'. ln/hooaa, catch it, catch it,
catch it. Phew. It can be fun, but unlike the
BMW it never feels entirely natural to have
the Jaguar askew.

The brakes of both cars must be up to
scratch, and not surprisingly both cars stop
as well as they go. One of the features of

*re 1995 M5 are new mega-brakes, uslng
'floating' discs made of alloy. They are
effective and reassuring, and in our fade
test the BMST's brake pedal pressure rose
only minutely, with a little vibration around
ttre seventh stop from 102 mph. The XJR's
pedal required no more ptessure, but
mushiness set in around stop six.
Nonetheless, after ten stops each, both cars
felt safe.

Gomlont and ConFol$
Both Jaguar and BMV have reputations to
keep in the area of luxury and refinement,
and neither the XJR nor the M5 let you
down. The Jaguar is the most opulent of
the two, with bulging, overstuffed and
leather-clad fittings and fixtures. The
interior is so padded it actually begins to
feel a litde claustrophobic, and I wasn't the
oniy one to find it difficult to squeeze in
between the cushions and the steering
wheel. Once in, the most intrusive element
is the noise. The Jaguar's engine is probably
as smooth as ever, but the silence is
drowned out by the whine of the
supercharger, which sounds like a bus
gearbox pulling away from a stop. \Vhen
you're really gunning it, it's great, but only
if you like to hear the engine storming
ahead - not every sporty executive will go

for that. To be fair, though, it's quiet on the
motorway - a waste of an XJR but let's

:' Jag will roll
to start with,
but tackles
cornens with
venrc once it's
made its mind
up, When the
XJR's tail
steps out,
though, you
gotta move
quickly






