OIL BOTTLE


12, pages of suspense and terrorizing horror


Once upon a time, there was a guy named Jimmy. he was married to a girl named Tammy. but Jimmy was such a flirt, While Jimmy was working in the peppermint lounge in NYC. every night h would come home and tell Tammy about every thing that would happen at work.


he told he about all the girl that would come up to him and he turned them away. Saying he was married.


Well Tammy listened to this every night about this girl and that girl and all the different kinds of stockings he saw on all these girls.


Well Tammy didn't believe him Knowing that Jimmy's fantasy was about stocking. So, one night Tammy decided to go to the peppermint lounge and surprise Jimmy.


She walked in and ask the guy at the door where Jimmy was? He directed her to where He was stationed. As Tammy walked closer to the stairs where Jimmy was working. She saw him talking to this girl holing her with one hand around her waist, and sliding the pother hand up and down her leg that was covered with stockings. Well Tammy just stood there, she was just watching to see what he would do next. All of a sudden She handed Jimmy a piece of paper. (probably with he number on it) then thy hugged each other and kissed each other good-by.


then the girl left Jimmy staring at a small piece of paper.


Well Tammy didn't know what to do? should she go up to him or should she just leave so he wouldn't know she was there? She decided to leave. When she got home she left a note for Jimmy to wake her when he got home. Then she went to bed. she had trouble sleeping, she couldn't wait to fix him good.


Jimmy got home and saw the note and woke Tammy up.


He started telling he about his night at work. but not saying anything about the girl. then he washed up brushed his teeth and climbed in to bed,


he was trying to fool around with Tammy. but she turned around thinking to herself (How would she get back at him!) Weeks went by. Then jimmy stopped working there.


He started practicing allot with his band. when he realized he was ready for a gig. He booked one. Tammy went to the gig to watch them perform.


As She listened Jimmy started to sing (It's a Shame) one of his songs.


When he go to the words (give something little a great big chance) Tammy got an idea in her mind.


As He said the line again, Tammy used here powers ( She was a powerful Witch) He became very little! Somewhere around an inch tall.


The Band all of a sudden stopped play' in, as they looked around so did the audience.


As they were wondering what happened. Tammy, pretending she was frightened ran up on the stage. While no one was looking She scooped Jimmy up and put him in her tight pocket. That was bad, but it was about to get worse!


Then she went to the girls room, fished him out of her pants pocket, unzipped her boots pulled down her pants, opened her pantyhose up and put jimmy way down in them. She then got dressed again.


All jimmy could smell was her perfume at first. then it got dark as she zipped her boots up. He then smelt leather. It was so strong, he was getting drunk from it. He could not move at all. his face was squished flat he could early breath.


Tammy left and when home. When she got home she got undressed, taking off her pants and boots. Jimmy felt the pressure finally stop and the cool air hit him. he thought" good it's over I'm getting out" but no!


Tammy took off her pantyhose, but left Jimmy inside!


She tied a knot at the top and placed them on the bed. He was not going anywhere.


Jimmy was screaming, asking why and how She did this to him!


When he finally shut up. Tammy began to explain why.


She told Him that she saw Him at the Peppermint lounge with that girl. And that she had seen everything.


She said that "He was going to STAY LITTLE!" So he could never do that to her.


He pleaded- Telling her, He was sorry, He would never ever do it again, if she would just make him big again!


All She did was stare at him smile and said "NO-WAY"


You'll have to stay like that until I think you learned your lesson. the way I feel, that's going to be a long time!


Then she went into the bathroom and filled up he sink with hot soapy water.


Jimmy knew Tammy always washed her hose as soon as she took them off.


just as he thought, she dropped him into the sink, leaving him in the pantyhose all tied tight at the top all night long too soak. He had to keep swimming up to the top for air. Which was not easy, being trapped in the wet stockings, He was so tired.


The next morning Tammy woke up. went into the bathroom and pulled the plug on the sink.


Jimmy got so scared- he thought he was going to get sucked down the drain.


But as the water was slowly going down the drain, Tammy pick up the stockings from the water. she then turned on the water and rinsed them out.


Jimmy felt like he was being torched, and He was.


Tammy untied the knot, and rinsed that part of the hose.


She hung them to dry clipping them to a clothes line, so Jimmy could not climb out.


After along time, She got dressed for work and took Jimmy out of the still damp pantyhose, dropping Him on a towel to dry.


She knew Jimmy was frustrated and as the thought went through her mind She laughed at Him. When he was dry, Tammy took Him and put Him in the pantyhose She had on, pushing Him all the way and putting High tight boots on, they where so tight, that they squeezed her leg so much, that at the edge of the boots. Her flesh just push out making it sealed totally.


Jimmy new this was going to be a long and hard day. he'd got no sleep in the sink all night. and his whole body ached from all the swimming.


It was dark, hot and smelly. He could barely move. he tried to sleep, but all the walking and sitting crossing and uncrossing her legs. it was no rest, she constantly move around. even when she was still she shake her leg up and down. He had to try to get out....so he started to struggle, push at the material. all his strength just to get an inch or two. he would never be able to get out of those boots. But he tried.


�Jimmy annoyed her all day at work. That Pissed Tammy off more. He was not taking His punishment well at all.


When she got home, She was pissed off at Jimmy She decided to do something more drastic to Him.


She took him out of the stockings and dropped him into the oil bottle she was using to take off her make up and snapped the lid closed. Then she told Jimmy that he was staying in there FOREVER!


Jimmy saw that Tammy meant what she said. Then he looked around and saw there was no way out! He was cover in baby oil floating, swimming in it. he could not climb, the top was snapped shut. he was screaming begging to her, crying pleading...nothing.


Tammy just sat there and stared at Him. Knowing he was helpless. he was in there oil bottle and She decided to name her new pet! She named him Jimmy fishy!


Then she got up and walked out of the room laughing.


After that every night when Tammy went to bed, She tapped on the bottle and shook it up and down. knowing She finally got him back for good for doing what he did.


With in a couple of days Tammy found the number the girl had given him that ill fated night.


She brought it to the oil bottle and held it up to her Jimmy fishy pet so he could see it. Saying to him" It's to bad, Jimmy it's such a shame. because it was such a big mistake to even take, her phone number!


because He was now serving a sentence of life in the oil bottle! He never even got to call her.


Jimmy just stood there in terror knowing that She meant what she was saying.


Then She said; "Oh that poor girl, She's probably thinking your a real fuck for not calling her? that poor sweet girl just waiting by the phone for you to call. Tammy then told Him that she had an idea. She would call for Him because he was too small to dial a phone and the fact was he was never coming out of the bottle anyway.


Tammy said She would call the girl and invite her over to see The new Jimmy fishy!


At this point Jimmy feared Tammy now that She over powered him.


he begged her from the bottle please not to let anyone see him like this. She just snapped the lid closed so she didn't have to listen to him. then She picked up his prison and started shaking it all up and watching all the bubbles floating around him, as he cried and struggled in his hell.


He was sorry, he would do anything She wanted, just stop, don't call her . make him a man again! But no....


Tammy stopped shaking the bottle and told Jimmy, He had no Choice because he would have to do anything She wanted Him to do anyway, being his size he definitely had no choice.


She told him she really didn't have any intention of calling the girl. She wouldn't let her in. She wouldn't subject herself to having to talk to any of your low life girls on the phone! Jimmy was a little relived at hearing that. Then the issue was dropped and nothing more said.


Jimmy really did remain in the oil bottle. Every night before Tammy went to bed. the oil bottle would come out, take her make up off then, She would take the oil and put it on her pussy and get herself off.


All the while She would be teasing Jimmy by shaking, taping, spinning the oil bottle, over and over again.


After that night at the gig. Nobody ever saw Jimmy again. (except Tammy)


And they never found out what happed to him and they never would!


the end...... Secret








