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While Jimmy pulls into the long circular driveway in front of the mansion, I take the time to put my long blond hair in pigtails.

“You look like a little kid when you do that,” Jimmy says after he stops the car.

Something’s changed with him in the last few days. He was never the most romantic or sensitive of boyfriends, but recently he’s been downright cruel at times.

But he also got me this job washing cars for the rich man who owns the house so I’m afraid to complain too much.

Jimmy has a lot of money, too. He drives a brand new BMW, wears the nicest clothes, and constantly jokes about how much my life will change once we get married and he starts showering me with a life of luxury.

He sure hasn’t shown me any of that lifestyle yet. We each pay for our own meals when we go out on dates. I normally end up buying both our movie tickets because I have the app installed on my phone, but then he doesn’t make it up by buying my snacks at the theater.

“I like to keep my hair up when I wash the cars because I don’t like it getting all wet and sticking to my neck.”

“Whatever.”

He unzips his shorts and pulls out his dick. Without looking at it, I start tugging the little thing. I moan like I know he likes just so that he cum that much faster. Desperate to get this over as quickly as possible, I take him into my mouth. I must be too distracted to give him the quickie up to the standards he expects. He pushes me away and finishes himself in just a few tugs.

He grabs a handful of tissues and starts cleaning up his mess. “Make sure you get rid of those ridiculous pigtails before I pick you up. Three hours, right?”

I’ll be done in two. He won’t pick me up then, though. Unless he gets the extra hour, he’ll complain that he shouldn’t have to spend the whole day shuttling me back and forth just so I can make a few dollars. “Sure, Jimmy. That sounds great. Thanks.”

I jump out of the car before he can pull me in for a kiss. I haven’t figured out how to break up with him, yet. It would be a lot easier if I could meet the owner of the house and make sure I could keep this job without Jimmy in my life.

Jimmy hammers the gas pedal and races away.

I waste a few seconds hoping to hear a police siren chase after him before I tap the access code into the garage keypad. One of the garage doors starts to open. The garage holds like twenty cars and there’s still plenty of room to safely pull the cars out into the driveway which is perfect for a nervous driver like me.
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