
noted one editor. Solid handling, plus that
capable gearbox, helped to offset the LS’s
lack of muscle in all but the fastest road
sections.

There was considerable complaint
about unpleasant brake-pedal action, one
that required heavy initial pressure but with
minimal response in return. There were
also barbs directed at excessive wind noise
around the rear window. Otherwise, the
Lincoln is a reasonably sized, proper-
handling, well-packaged contem-
porary American sedan. Nothing
more. Nothing less.

For most customers seeking
luxury transportation at a reason-
able price, the Lincoln is an excel-
lent choice. For those in search of
more panache, the sister S-type Jag
is the key, but it will cost about 15
grand more. Status is expensive.

An LS fitted with the optional
32-valve, 3.9-liter V-8 hooked to
the Getrag five-speed might be a
legitimate sports sedan. But the big
engine is only available with a five-
speed auto, qualifying the LS as a
high-value interstate luxury cruiser
but leaving it overmatched in this
zoomy league of sports sedans.

Sixth Place
Saab 9-3 Viggen

Looking for something unconventional,
eccentric? Here’s a machine that hides its
ignition switch in the cup holder. Here’s a
machine with a teeny four-cylinder engine
hooked up to a turbocharger the size of a
Shop-Vac. Here’s a little five-door hatch-
back that looks like no other car on the
road. Here’s the Saab 9-3 Viggen.

We are dealing with the last of the
throwbacks—the last mass-produced pas-
senger vehicle on earth that stays the
course, refusing to yield to bourgeois
fashion and show-off technology. The 9-3
Viggen is the latest hot-rod version of the
Saab 900 first introduced in 1994, and it
now offers an impressive 230 horsepower
from its 140-cubic-inch turbocharged four-
banger that has been a part of the Saab
inventory since Eric the Red left for Green-
land.

Face it, Saabs are an acquired taste, like
single-malt Scotch and reggae. Although
five-door hatchbacks and front-drivers are
not exactly outré, the Saab is one last cry
of protest in an increasingly androgynous
world.

Slip behind the wheel of a Viggen, and
find a chairlike leather seat, a chin-high
instrument panel and windowsill, and a
shifter and ignition switch located in a pit
below your right hip. Sniff the distinctive
odor of buttery-soft Saab leather, and you
can be in only one place on the planet.

It goes not exactly like its
Swedish-fighter-plane name-
sake, but it’s plenty quick
enough to get it into the high-
six-second range from 0 to 60
mph and to tie for first in this
group from 0 to 100 mph and to
be the winner from 0 to 120
mph (where the wonderful
Whoopee Cushion turbo shows
its muscle).

Once the rubbery shifter is
mastered and the flexy chassis
is understood, one can fairly fly
in a Viggen. Imprudent throttle
punches in slow corners can
produce nasty lunges of torque
steer, but once straightened out
and with the turbocharger in full
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with 2 passengers with 3 passengers

comfort space comfort space

AUDI 9 9 4 4
A4 3.0 QUATTRO

BMW 8 9 4 4
330i

CADILLAC 10 10 6 6
CTS

JAGUAR 7 8 4 4
X-TYPE 3.0

LEXUS 7 8 4 3
IS300

LINCOLN 9 10 6 7
LS

SAAB 8 8 6 3
9-3 VIGGEN

Subjective ratings in both categories were assigned by three editors 
on a 1-to-10 scale (10 being best).
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Saab 9-3 
Viggen

Highs: Traditional quirky, 
o�beat turbo front-drive 
charm from Saab.

Lows:Traditional quirky, 
o�beat turbo front-drive 
charm from Saab.

The Verdict:Traditional 
quirky, o�beat turbo . . .
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