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On her way out of the supermarket, Martina saw a flyer for a car show in town and stopped to read it. The show was for today, and her watch showed it was in an hour.

She rushed home to put away the groceries and tell her boyfriend, Jake, who loved muscle cars and had since he was a little boy. He had been talking endlessly about getting himself a car like the one his grandfather had when he was a little boy.

They walked around the car show, ogling Mustangs, Firebirds, and Impalas when Jake spotted a metallic blue 1967 Pontiac GTO, one of his favorites. Jake had to take a closer look at this car and rushed right over to it. He stuck his head under the hood, eyeing the immaculate engine, when the owner, an elderly man with a cane, walked over and said, “I just finished restoring it.”

Not looking up, Jake replied, “Looks nice.”

Martina walked around the car, taking it in herself, smiling at Jake as he seemed years younger than his thirty-eight years at this moment. Though she was only twenty-two, Martina had a love for classic muscle cars as well. She could picture herself sitting next to Jake, flying down the road in one of these hot rods, feeling tempted to stroke his sex through his pants before pulling him out to give him oral.

She bit her lip at the thought and smiled at Jake. He was too busy ogling this steel beast to see the dirty thoughts she knew he could read on her face.

“Barely any miles on the engine, mostly brand-new interior,” the owner continued. “I let it sit in my garage for quite a long time.” 

The elderly man watched Jake walk around to peer inside the car. “Have a seat,” he said, opening the driver side door, gesturing for Jake to get in. He looked up and winked at Martina and then said to Jake, “Everything in it is original, except for the seats. They had to be reupholstered.”

Jake sat on the white leather bucket seat and placed his hand on the steering wheel. Immediately, Jake grinned, feeling like a teenaged boy again. He could almost feel the breeze flowing through the windows and across his face. He could smell the brand-new leather on the seats and he sighed. He wanted this car. He casually glanced around as Martina took a seat next to him on the passenger side. 

Martina eyed Jake and smiled, biting her lip. “Well, what do you think?”

It reminded Jake of the car his grandfather had when he was younger. He enjoyed the summers spent at his grandparents as his grandpa would teach him how to take care of a car, inside and out. He would then take Jake out for a ride. The windows rolled down, the summer breeze flowing in, rushing through his messy locks. A smile so wide his face hurt. This was a car that would draw attention. A car that would definitely get him some action. He already had the girl. He needed the car.

The elderly man cleared his throat, bringing Jake back to the present. “I wasn’t able to drive it as much due to a bullet wound to the right femur during the war. Mostly just wanted it to impress the wife. We took it out for a few weekends each summer till it was hard for me to drive.” 

Jake glanced over at Martina who sat beside him, smiling. Jake wanted this car. No, he needed it, and it was as if the man heard Jake’s thoughts as he said, “It’s for sale. The wife is gone and I just don’t have the heart to take it out anymore. Plus, it’s a little hard for me to drive these days. I just wanted to show her off one more time.”

“I’ll take it,” Jake replied without hesitation. 

“This is one hot car, babe.” Martina grabbed Jake’s hand, and he gave her a gentle squeeze. They grinned widely at each other. For years, Jake had been saving money as his grandfather had taught him. Maybe this was the reason he had saved, and maybe this was what he should spend that money on. 

Jake and Martina got out of the car. Jake talked to the man for a few minutes on price, feeling the need to negotiate as the man seemed too generous in the asking price. Once he was satisfied on a fair price, Jake handed him a check to cover four payments. The guy handed Jake the car keys to his new muscle car, his dream car with a smile and a pat on the back.

“You two kids enjoy it,” the elderly man said with a tear in his eye.

“Thank you, sir, we mostly certain will,” Jake replied.

Jake turned to Martina and opened the passenger door for her before getting into the driver’s seat. He didn’t want to walk around and gawk at any more cars. He wanted to take his car, his very own GTO, out for a drive through the country far from the confines of stop signs, crosswalks, stop lights, and pedestrians. He wanted to let the windows down and hear the engine roar as he sped through the back roads. He wanted to wrap an arm around his gorgeous girl and enjoy life. Maybe take her out for the weekend as the elderly man had done with his wife. Saturday was only three days away.

It didn’t take long for Jake to make it out of the city and to a straight section of road that stretched for miles. He pushed the accelerator a little harder, making the car really move. The sound of the engine roared, making him hard with excitement. He reached over to Martina, wrapping an arm around her, pulling her closer to him. 

Martina laid her head on his shoulder, and Jake kissed the top of her head. She ran her hand up his leg and his inner thigh and then over a little more, feeling his cock harden through his pants. She smiled and bit her lip. The engine vibrated through the car and across the seat, making Martina feel just as aroused.  

She leaned in and placed kisses up his clean-shaven jawline and up and down his neck and then teased the shell of his ear with the tip of her tongue. Beneath her hand, his cock twitched in his pants. She moved her hand across his waist to his belt and pulled it free before popping open the button on his pants and pulling his zipper down. She ran her fingertips across his shaft through his boxers, feeling him flinch as it grew harder, coming to life. He sucked in a breath as she pulled him out of his fly, the air blowing across the tip of his cock causing a bead of precum to ooze out, glistening on top of his tip. Chills rushed over him as he enjoyed the sensation across his hardened member.

She leaned over and licked the precum off him, feeling his long thick cock jerk against her hand. Slowly she pushed him into her mouth, swirling her tongue down his shaft. She swallowed him down her throat and sucked on him as she pulled him out, making him moan. Between the roar of the engine and the feeling of her luscious
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