




Grand Prix 

Beauty without frills. Comfort without 

boredom. Luxury with spirit. That's the 

1970 Pontiac Grand Prix. 

Simply, the machine is a study in 

honesty. Pure and unadulterated. There 

are no vent windows to interrupt the 

smooth sweep of glass. No bulging door 

handles to mar the sleek expanse of steel. 

The windshield wipers are recessed. Even 

the radio antenna is out of sight, hidden 

in the windshield. 

Inside, you'll find richly padded buckets. 

Covered with your choice of knitted vinyl 

and Morrokide or cloth and Morrokide. 

Or even genuine leather, as in near right 

picture, if you're purist enough to order it. 

The unique dash curves around in front of 

you like a cockpit. So that every gauge, 

control and convenience is at your 

fingertips. 

But don't let all that refinement fool 

you. Beneath the elegant exterior, Grand 

Prix's full of heart. A 400-cube ticker is 

standard. But you can also order a 

455-cube, 370-hp heavy.

No matter what your choice, one

thing's certain ... your ideas about luxury­

sports cars are going to change. Swiftly. 

To Pontiac's 70 Grand Prix. Because 

that's the way driving's going to be. 

Grand Prix Hardtop Coupe 
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GTO Hardtop Coupe 
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