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My Last Nerve 

By: Heather Sheridan 

 

Sheila and Ed were going to a party that Ed’s friend is throwing. Sheila wasn't too happy about it 

as Ed was.  

 

While Sheila and Ed were cruising down to the country road. “It’s time to party, seriously!” Ed 

yelled.  

 

“I can’t believe that, I’m doing this,” said Shelia with disgusted look on her face.  

 

“Doing what, seriously,” replied Ed. 

 

“Riding with you,” Shelia snapped. 

 

She hits her forehead with her black gloved hand. 

 

I so want to hurt him but I can’t he is my boss’s cousin. I hate this favor.  Sheila thought. 

 

Ed needed someone to drive with him in order for him to show off his newest car at his friend’s 

party. Nobody wanted to drive with him not even his family, including Sheila’s boss. He always 

had the nicest cars but was the worst driver in the world. His current car is a 1966 Ford Galaxie 

500/XL Convertible with an eerie black color scheme and an onyx leather interior. Sheila loved 

the car and always wanted one but couldn't afford one. She was thinking back to why she had to 

this flavor for her boss.  

 

Flashback 

 

“Sheila, I need to ask you…something,” her boss said. 

 

“What?” Sheila replied. 

  

“Well…my cousin has a Ford Galaxie and he is going to a party to show it off. He wanted me to 

go with him but I can’t, due to the fact that I must go away on a business trip at the same time. 

And I was wondering if you would go with him,” Her boss asked. 

 

“Wait…which cousin?” Sheila asked. 

 

“Ed, why?” her boss replied. 

 

“Nope.  Not gonna happen,” Sheila said as she was crossing her arms across her chest.   

“Aw, come on why not,” her boss asked. 
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“Well for one, he is the worst driver in the world by human standards and two, I can’t stand him. 

He always hits on me even when I told him that I don't like him,” Sheila snapped.  

 

She started to walk away from her boss. When her boss got an idea. 

 

“Okay, then. How about this? I give you a huge raise and a week of vacation time with pay. As 

well as overtime pay when you go with him,” Her boss said. 

 

Sheila stopped walking and thought about it for a few seconds.  

 

“Still no,” said Sheila as she began to walk away again. 

 

“Well how about this? A huge raise, two weeks of vacation time with pay. And of course, 

overtime pay when you go with him,” Her boss replied.  

 

“My answer is still no,” said Sheila as she continued walking. 

 

Her boss got on his knees and started to beg. “Please, this is my final offer, a huge raise, a 

month of vacation time with pay. And double overtime pay when you go with him.” 

 

Sheila stopped and turned around to her boss. “Make it two months of vacation time with pay 

with everything you said but on one condition, that if he tries to kiss me or make a move on me, I 

will not hesitate kicking him out of the car and I’ll take the car because of it.” 

 

“Ok, fine. You got a deal. You can take the car if he tries to move into your personal space. I will 

feel better if the car is in your hands then in his anyway. Considering I was the one who gave 

him the money for that car,” Her boss replied. 

 

End of Flashback 

 

Ed doesn't know about the deal Sheila made with her boss. They were about a half hour away 

from Ed’s friend party, before Ed decided to make small talk with Sheila. 

 

“So why did you want to come with me, seriously?” Ed asked. 

 

“No reason. Just wanted to see the car in action. That’s all,” Sheila replied. 

He started to move a little closer to Sheila. Sheila noticed but she kept her cool. 

 

“You’re a little too close. Don't you think?” said Sheila. She moved toward the passenger door.  

 

“No, not really, seriously. So, are you seeing someone or are you still single, seriously?” said Ed. 

He moved a little closer to Sheila than he was before. 

 

It started to make Sheila feel uncomfortable but she didn't show it. 

 

“I told you before I’m seeing someone,” Sheila replied. 
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When he got closer to her, the car started to swerve off the road.  

 

“Hey! Keep your eyes on the road,” Sheila snapped. 

 

“Don't tell me what to do woman, seriously,” Ed yelled as he turned the car back on the road.  

 

The drive went back to normal for a few minutes until Ed decided to invade Shelia’s personal 

space once more. 

 

“I like my girl to be a little feisty. Now give me a kiss,” Ed said as he leaned over to Sheila. 

 

“No! I told you before I’m seeing someone. You are getting on my last nerve. You want a kiss? 

Kiss my boot,” Sheila replied. She kicked Ed right in the stomach with her black biker boot. The 

force knocked him out of the car. The car started to spin. 

 

She grabbed the wheel and stopped the car from spinning. Sheila was frazzled but otherwise 

okay. He was kicked out of the car while it was moving, and he’s just smarting from the boot to 

the stomach.   

 

Sheila just drove away with the car. She didn't even look back at Ed or even go to the party. She 

got what she wanted the car beside the deal from her boss. 

 

Ed took out his cellphone. “Hey cuz, its Ed. Umm…can you pick me up? Sheila took my car.”  

 

“Sure Ed. I hope you learn your lesson,” replied Ed’s cousin, who was Sheila’s boss. 

 

“Yeah, I kind of did. Never make a woman mad when driving a car. Otherwise she will hurt you 

and take the car,” Ed replied.  

 


