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SHIFTING INTO FIRST GEAR

They drove out of the neighborhood. The periodic yellow-tinted light of a street lamp lit up the interior of the car. She looked down at his large hand, his thumb and fingers wrapped around her thigh, as it slowly but firmly worked up and down her leg. The strobe effect of the street lamps flashed images of his movements into her eyes: his hand gripping her just above her knee; his hand midway up her thigh; his fingers partially hidden under her skirt and melting into her soft upper thigh. She slid down slightly in the passenger seat, coaxing his wandering fingers to go further.

Jenn looked across at Lucas as he drove. His chiseled, black silhouette against the dimly lit neighborhood outside. The occasional flash of light from the street lamps and passing cars showed his keen eyes and devilish curl to his mouth. Her eyes drifted down to his powerful thighs and bulging crotch hidden in the darkness. Flashes of light hint at a thickening cock tucked within his pants.

She wanted him. She wanted his cock. She wanted to be fucked by him. And she didn’t think she could wait.

*   *   *

They just left a party at her boss’s large home. He was throwing a party for the entire company to celebrate the successful closing of a big contract. After all the long hours and hard work, everyone was excited — and drinking too much, smoking pot, and losing their inhibitions. Friends leaning in close to each other to be heard over all the noise, providing ample opportunities to glance down their blouses. Hands pressing on arms while having conversations, working up to their shoulders, then their back, and then, after a couple more drinks or drags on the weed, down the back to grope their ass. Downstairs, music played. People mingled and danced in his living room. While upstairs, couples mingled, talked, and kissed while pressed against the walls or quickly found themselves a bedroom.

Jenn didn’t mind public displays of affection. And while she fantasized about doing something sexy in public, she often shied away. The alcohol and pot she consumed at the party coursed through her, bathing her in tingling warmth. Combined with the frantic groping and sexual electricity in the air, she needed to find a release. But not here.

She sought him out in the crowd of people at the party. She had a crush on Lucas since she started working at the company. They often flirted and had been out together, but only in a group. And tonight she felt a feral urge resonate along every nerve and twist within her pussy in a heated knot.

Across the living room, she found him and walked up to him. She brought herself up on her toes to speak into his ear, “Take me. Take me home and fuck me.”

He did not immediately acknowledge her. He stood there, a slight smile forming at the corner of his mouth. It wasn't just any smile; it had that mischievous look, a devilish grin. As he finally looked down at her, it was as if time paused for a moment. Her heart fluttered within her chest as she sensed that she may have unknowingly sparked something more than casual sex. His grin signaled that he had a plan, something that would take them both on a wild ride.

They quickly made their way out of the home and to his car.

*   *   *

As they continued to her house, she bit her bottom lip as the nails of her left hand dug into his thigh and clawed up and down like a hungry cat. Her right hand gripped his right forearm, begging him to keep moving his fingers higher, closer to her.

“Suck my cock.” Lucas’ deep voice cut through the car's interior and reverberated in her.

“Here? Right now?” Jenn asked, surprised. They were driving down a main street, lights all around.

“Yes. Take my cock out, put it in your mouth, and suck it.”

Jenn felt a flutter of warmth within at his command. This was something she had never done or would have thought of doing...until now. She needed it. While the thought of taking his cock was exciting, she found the element of adventure, of other people seeing inside the car as she sucked on him, more exhilarating. Something so much more than a bedroom fuck. A combination of alcohol, pot, and heated lust melted away any inhibitions she had.

She stroked his cock through his pants, gripping him firmly, as she acquiesced to his demand.

Lucas brought both hands to the steering wheel as Jenn leaned over. She undid his belt and the button to his pants and then drew the zipper down. With her fingers between the hem of his boxers and pants, she pulled them down his legs as he lifted his hips slightly.

His pants were down to his knees. His thick cock lay heavily between his muscled thighs. It then lifted lazily, as if being awakened. Mere inches from him, she could feel him radiating heat against her face and lips.

Jenn’s breath caught momentarily in her throat as she took in his cock. Freed from its confinement, she watched as blood pounded into the thick-veined shaft until the whole turgid length stood before her.

She wrapped her fingers around the base of his cock, her fingers unable to fully encircle his girth. Admiring his length and flared, bulbous head of his cock, she slowly worked her fist up and down.

A deep moan of pleasure rumbled within him. He gripped the steering wheel tightly as his eyelids drifted shut.

The car drifted from one side of the lane to the other.

Jenn’s breathing quickened. Her pussy flushed while she continued to stroke him. She felt his blood pulse within her grip.

He pressed a bit harder on the accelerator. Light from street lamps and headlights flooded the inside of the car in a rapidly increasing rhythm. The hum of the tires on the road, the subtle growl of the engine, and the sound of his deep breathing flooded her ears as she stroked him with greater urgency. The strobe effect of the lights illuminated a thick bead of pre-cum emerging from his small slit, building up, and then slowly starting to draw down around the flared head.

“Suck on my cock,” Lucas ordered again as the fingers of his right hand laced through her hair and gripped the back of her head.

Jenn hesitated briefly as she thought of other cars and trucks passing by. Could they see in? Was it too dark? She realized then that she hoped they could. She twisted herself further, her legs trailing over the edge of her seat, skirt riding up, getting ready to lie across and take his cock into her mouth.

Lucas’s right hand firmly guided her slowly down to his lap, past the steering wheel. His eyes looked across at her exposed, rounded upper thigh. The hint of her curved ass was only slightly visible in the darkness of the car.

She parted her lips and extended her tongue. In the tight space between him and the steering wheel, she twirled her tongue up and around his cock, and greedily lapped up the bead of pre-cum. With that one taste, she was overcome with an animalistic urge to devour him. Her lips opened further. She enveloped his massive, swollen cock in her warm, wet mouth.


ACCELERATING

Jenn’s tongue coursed down his length. Her lips hugged the pulsing veins that ran along his engorged cock. She could only take about half of his cock into her mouth before he jammed against the back of her throat.

Lucas let out a deep sigh as the warmth of her wet mouth on his cock washed through him. His eyes shut, head drifting back against the headrest as he firmly held the back of her head down.

“Fuck! Your mouth feels so good!”

The car drifted to the right, toward the shoulder of the road. The tires ran over the rumble strip. Vibrations tore through the car and their bodies.

His cock violently jutted up and down. The flared head rammed frantically against the back of her throat. She tried to keep her head still, but with his hand on the back of her head and a severe rumble tearing through the car, his cock in her mouth turned into a chaotic pistoning.

Jenn gagged and grunted around his thick shaft.

He brought both hands back to the steering wheel and pulled the car back into the center of the lane. He drove the car into the center lane of a wide 6-lane road; three lanes heading north, three lanes south. Traffic was beginning to pick up now as he drove out of the residential areas.

She pulled her head off his cock. Strands of spit drawn out between him and her gasping mouth. Her heart slammed rapidly in her chest as she felt the throbbing heat of her pussy. She knew she had a small orgasm in just those few seconds as her juice thickly flowed from between her inflamed lips and over her ass and thigh as she lay twisted across the seat.

She gripped his spit-coated cock in the fist of her right hand and slowly jerked her hand up and down.

Thoughts and images twirled in her head about what just happened. The intense excitement of sucking his cock, with her ass exposed, while any passing car could easily see her. The thought that her ability to pleasure Lucas could distract him enough to threaten his ability to keep the car on the road, and the risk that it would entail. These two seemingly juxtaposed emotions slammed together within her and fed on each other.

Her hand gripped tighter and jerked him harder, faster.

She felt the growl of the engine, heard the hum of the tires, his deep breathing, and the slamming of her heart in her ears. It felt like a furnace had just exploded within her. The roaring flames now consumed her.

The rhythm of her fist jerking up and down on his massive cock now matched her accelerated heartbeat. She let out a feral growl just as her mouth engulfed him again.

He looked down at her and could only see the back of her head. Her thick, lustrous dark hair spilled over his lap. Her head moved up and down over his cock. But he could feel her lips pulling up and back down around the flared edges of his glans; her tongue riding along his girth, twisting from side to side.

His dark eyes sparked as his grin grew wider in the rapid flashing of lights from passing cars and street lamps.

Jenn writhed in her seat as she tried to get in a better position to take more of his cock into her hungry mouth. Her short skirt had ridden up, baring her ass completely to any cars that passed on the right. The smooth, silky skin gleamed under each passing light.

Lucas looked over towards her ass as it twisted and turned in her seat. A thin black string from her thong panties rode between the full mounds of her quivering ass.

He reached over and tore them off her.

Jenn yelped at the sudden sharp pull of her panties against her, but then relished in the cool air hitting her now exposed pussy.

The thin panties dangled in his fist as he brought them up. His fingers rubbed the wet fabric under his nose as he inhaled deeply.

“Your panties are soaked. And you smell so delightful!” he said in deep, thick lust.

His words melted into her ears over the sound of the car. She drew more of his cock into her mouth. Wet grunts escaped around and passed her lips as she worked his cock.

He took one hand from the wheel and slid it down around her hips, kneading her full ass. Her flesh melted between his fingers as he teased her cheeks within his powerful hand.

“Your ass is so sinful…mmmm.”

He stepped on the gas. The car lurched forward as it sped up. Her head was pushed back into him, pulling her lips slightly off his cock from the sudden acceleration. But she quickly took him back deep into her mouth.

He brought his hand up and came down across her slightly upward jutting ass as the light from a street lamp flooded the interior.

SMACK

She yelped loudly. Her ass shook in tight vibrations as she lurched forward and impaled her mouth further on his cock.

The car continued to accelerate.

He spanked her ass again just as they passed another light.

SMACK

Faster down the road as his hand came down on her again.

SMACK

Heat radiated from her exposed ass through her body as she madly drove her mouth up and down on his cock. She gagged on him each time she tried to take more of him down her throat.

He rested his hand over her ass and gently rubbed it over one side of her ass and then the other. His foot came off the gas. The car gently slowed.

Jenn cooed as the heat from his hand sent millions of electric pricks along her tender ass.

His fingers cupped her ass, then slid down into the warm crevice between her ass. The tips drove down and pressed firmly against her tight asshole, rolled around it in tight circles, then proceeded further along the fold. The heat from her pussy drew him in.

As he approached her swollen labia, the searing heat of his fingers caused a violent flutter of heat to build and radiate through her. She had slowed her ministrations on his cock and tried to push her pussy towards his approaching fingers.

Lucas’ fingers slid through her thickly flowing juice that coated her tender lips and ran down her ass and thigh. His fingertips dithered through thick, warm puddles as they ran along her folds, just plying them apart and teasing her.

Jenn gurgled and sighed around her mouthful of cock.

The car had slowed. Jenn, for the first time, could hear cars passing them on either side. She imagined drivers passing them on the right, looking into the car, wondering why it was going so slow, only to find her exposed pussy being finger fucked by Lucas as she eagerly sucked on him.

She brought one knee under her on the seat and propped her ass up higher, hoping the passing cars could get an easier view.

Then she let out a deep grunt. Her body convulsed slightly as she felt two of Lucas’ thick fingers drive into her tight pussy. His fingers slowly filled her deeper and deeper before he flexed and twirled them within her velvet walls. Wet sounds flowed through the car as he worked his finger back and forth.

“They can all see you as I finger your wet pussy.”

She moaned as his cock slammed back against her throat and his fingers deep.

He worked his fingers in and out several times. Drawing tight patterns on her clit before driving them back in.

“They can all see you sucking my cock.”

She grunted as his fingers filled her. Her juice now almost gushing out, coating his hand, her ass, and her thighs. The wet sounds of his hand working deep within her mixed with her slurping and gagging on this cock.

She could feel the car slow. She could hear more cars passing them.

“They want to see you cum!”


OVERDRIVE

Jenn grunted as Lucas’ fingers continuously pummeled her pussy. The force of his hand driving his thick fingers into her pushed her forward, her head into his lap, and his cock down her throat. Gagging sounds erupted from between her lips as she hungrily took him in.

Her head spun in a lustful intoxication as a maelstrom stormed within her body. She feverishly sucked on him as her pussy was thrashed by his hand for any passing car to see.

She gripped the base of his cock as she pulled her head off and took a deep breath. Her spit coated his cock, allowing her fist to vigorously drive up and down.

The bulbous head of his cock swelled and glistened a deep vermillion in the passing lights. The slit atop his cock cracked open and shut as her hand gripped and pulled along his thick shaft.

She felt a devilish greed for his cum consume her as she took his engorged head back in her mouth. Her lips flared around him as she sucked hard and worked her mouth up and down in short cycles, matching the pumping of her fist around his cock. Her tongue drew his cum slit open and flicked the parted, sensitive glans as she attempted to draw his cum out from deep within his balls.

A deep moan resonated from within Lucas’ chest at the intense, pleasurable onslaught upon his cock.

The car drifted left and then right before he regained control and centered it back in the lane.

“Fuck!” he grunted through clenched teeth as his fingers drove deep within the clenching walls of her pussy, encouraging her in her work.

Jenn pushed her hips back, helping drive his fingers deeper.

Lucas stepped on the gas. The car lurched forward as it accelerated again.

She pulled more of his cock within her mouth as she increased the pace of her sucking on the tip of his cock. Her fist jerked him off in an increasing rhythm, matching the draw her mouth had on him.

His fingers pummeled her pussy with an increasing rhythm matching hers. The wet sloshing sounds of his fingers ramming in and out were louder than their moans and grunts.

As they drove by cars on both the left and right, drivers looked over and witnessed her tortured pussy being finger fucked as her head bobbed up and down over his lap.

The car rapidly approached another suburban community and flew through one red light and then towards another.

“Shit!” Lucas noticed a red blur as they flew through the first red light. He took his foot off the accelerator and pressed lightly on the brakes. The car slowed.

He slowed the rate of his fingers fucking her pussy.

Jenn pulled her mouth off his cock and took several deep breaths as her fist now slowly jerked his full length. Strings of spit ran from her mouth, down his cock, and pooled around his balls.

The car came to a stop at a large but deserted intersection.

They had edged each other so close. Now they soaked in the euphoric bliss while they waited for the light to turn green.

His hooded eyes looked down at her as she hovered over his jutting cock.

He leaned his head back against the headrest as he pulled his fingers out as her pussy attempted to clench and pull them back in. The length of his fingers were coated in her thick juice, as he drew them up, between her splayed ass, and then slowly massaged them around her puckered asshole.

“Fuck my ass with your fingers!” Jenn moaned just before she took his cock back into her mouth.

His middle finger applied slight pressure to the tight hole.

Jenn moaned around his cock and pushed her ass back, wanting him to drive his finger in.

As they continued to wait at the red light, Lucas slowly drew his eyes over to her exposed ass that his finger taunted. That is when he noticed something huge and dark to the right, just outside the passenger side of the car. He looked up out the window. A huge semi stopped at the light beside him. The driver, from his high vantage point, was staring straight down into his car. The man’s eyes bulged as he watched Jenn suck on Lucas’s cock while his fingers readied to jam deep into Jenn’s asshole.

Lucas smiled up at the driver.

“Is there a truck beside us?” Jenn asked as she brought her mouth off his cock. She could hear its large diesel rumble just behind her.

“Yes.”

“Is the driver looking at us?”

“Yes.”

“Good! Now fuck my ass with your fingers!”

Jenn attacked Lucas’ cock again as she arched her back and tilted her ass upwards, in what she hoped was a better visual for the driver.

Lucas’ fingers of his right hand splayed out over the cheeks of her ass as he centered the tip of his middle finger over her asshole. He looked up at the driver, whose eyes were locked on his hand as it readied to violate Jenn.

He pressed with ever-increasing pressure until her tightly puckered hole gave way and swallowed the tip of his finger.

Jenn moaned deeply. She supported her weight now with her left hand on the center console as the fingers of her right hand started to vigorously twist around her hard clit. Her teeth gently bit down around his cock as she tried to breathe through her nose and relax.

Lucas pressed harder as his finger drove in past his first large knuckle. Little by little, his finger sank deeper and deeper as her asshole hugged and pulled him in. He bent his middle finger down as it drove in further and further.

“Oh…ffffuck!” Jenn grunted as her ass gave way to his thick finger. Her fingers rapidly flicked over her clit.

The light turned green.

Her asshole gripped his finger. He felt her ass start to convulse. Her mouth clamped down around his cock tighter as the swollen lips of her pussy shook in an overpowering orgasm. She squirted and showered the passenger window in her thick juice.

Lucas stepped hard on the gas. The car shot away from the intersection. He almost lost control with only one hand on the wheel. The car veered left and then right as the tires screamed.

She felt his cock swell and throb in her mouth. His veins pulsed with a building pressure as she brought her hand back and fiercely gripped his cock. She knew he was going to cum soon.

The car went faster down the road.

Lucas’ hips jerked up and down, impaling Jenn’s mouth as she gorged herself on him.

The car flew past cars and intersections.

Jenn’s fist worked in a frenzied blur as she held her mouth above him and let him fuck her mouth with his bucking hips.

Then he came into her mouth.

Lucas managed to pull his foot off the gas and slam both feet flat on the floorboard. He pushed his back against his chair, arm braced straight against the steering wheel. His middle finger was driven deep in her ass. His cock slammed into the back of her throat. His hips shook as shot after shot of thick cum flooded her mouth.

She swallowed as much as she could as quickly as she could. Several thick beads of his cum leaked out from between her lips and his cock.

His hips convulsed up and down as the waves of his orgasm subsided.

The car cruised down the road, slowly decelerating into the night.


Author’s Note

Thank you so much for reading The Drive.

I hope Jenn and Lucas’s steamy ride left you revved up, heart racing, and maybe a little flushed from all that building heat and release. Please take thirty seconds to drop an honest review on Amazon. Your words really do make a huge difference. They help other readers find the book and let me know what you loved (or what you’d like to see next). Just click the link below and share your thoughts—I’d be incredibly grateful.

[image: ]

And if you’re craving more hot, no-holds-barred scenes like this, I’d love to have you along for the ride. Follow me for updates on new releases, exclusive extras, and more steamy stories that don’t pull any punches. Click the link below to stay in the loop.

[image: ]

Thanks again for spending your time with me. Here’s to more heat, more tension, and more erotica.

Until next time,

Rick Belgrin
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