Nightmare in Nylons  - Chapter 1:

Skeleton in the Closet

The door creaked open as Hatice peered her head into the long-abandoned hotel room. Swiftly eying the area, she lit the dark room with her flashlight, which she pulled out from her side. Using the flashlight, Hatice now saw what the room had looked like originally. She wasn't surprised at what she saw. The motel room was rather small; all of the furniture, or what was left of it, was covered in white sheets that matched the white walls of the room. After scanning the area once more, she finally stepping inside the door. Her bottoms of her strapped red shoes silently slid over the carpeted floor of the hotel room. Bringing her hands to her sides, Hatice sighed in displeasure.

Another sigh entered the air as the figure entered the room. “…This is it?” Sophie said, stepping into the room. She slowly trotted in with her hands on her hips, her cowboy boots sliding onto the carpeted floor. "What a dump." "You don't need to tell me." Hatice replied, turning to Sophie. Sophie folded her arms across her chest, as if she were cold and walked towards the covered bed. She looked down at her boots, which were getting covered with dust from the carpeted floor as with each step. "We wouldn't be here if it weren't for you." Sophie moaned as she passed Hatice. She made her way to the opposite side of the bed and started to dust it off, intending to sit on it. 

"Hey, it's not my fault I lost that bet." Hatice snapped back. Sophie sat down on the  "Sure it isn't." Sophie finally finished dusting the area of the bed, sat down and turned around to face Hatice. "Yeah, right." She snarked. Hatice then thought of why they were there, as they had lost a bet to a girl named Britta and were tasked with staying in this dusty old room inside this long-abandoned motel, or face a ticklish demise. 'Ugh...' Hatice thought to herself. 'Why did we have to come here of all places?' 

"Besides..." Sophie said, snapping Hatice back into reality. "It wouldn't be the first time you didn't mean to lose a bet." Annoyed at Sophie's remark, Hatice aimed her flashlight so tat it beamed directly into Sophie's face. "Aah!"Sophie let out a small shriek as the light blinded her, using her hands to block out the light. Hatice let out a light chuckle as she saw the dazed Sophie wave her hands in froth of her face. She continued to beam the light into Sophie's eyes, only for the light to quickly flicker on and off. 

"Huh?" Hatice said as she turned the light away from Sophie and towards herself. "The battery must be dying.." Sophie loudly moaned in annoyance, and laid herself out on the dusty bedspread, her body flubbing as soon as it landed. Hatice lightly tapped the head of the flashlight against the palm of her hand. After a few seconds of tapping, the light stopped flickering and returned to its normal state. Hatice aimed the flashlight back at Sophie, whose body was now spread out on the bed.

A few minutes passed as Hatice and Sophie lounged about in the long-abandoned room. Hatice had seated herself in one of the seats close to the door, while Sophie had remained on the bed. As she turned to look at Sophie once more, Hatice cringed in disgust as she saw Sophie's body stretched out along the dusty bed. "Ugh... you might want get up, unless you don't mind rinsing that dust out of your hair for the next week." Sophie lazily turned her gaze towards Hatice as her hair dangled off of the edge of the bed. ".... I really don't care right now." Sophie replied, as if she were depressed. "I just want to leave." She crossed her arms yet again,  Let's just go. It's not as if the other girls'll know." Hatice shined the light back in Sophie's face, the despaired Sophie too bored to try and block it with her hands.

Hatice looked down at her shoes and saw the amount of dust that accumulated over the course of their visit, which had now gotten onto her the legs of her pants. She muttered to herself in disgust, curling her nylon-clad toes from within her shoes.   "...Yeah, I guess your right. We did come, didn't we?" Hatice said. With this, Hatice stood up and began to dust off her pants as she was preparing to leave the room. Sophie saw as Hatice prepared to leave, and sluggishly leaned forward as she followed Hatice's leave. Just as she had gotten up, she noticed something odd. "Hey..." Sophie said, turning to Hatice. "Was that thing there before?"

"Huh?" Hatice asked. Puzzled, Hatice beamed the flashlight at Sophie's equally puzzled expression. Sophie then looked away from the flashlight, towards the mysterious object. Hatice aimed the flashlight towards Sophie's gaze, and saw just what she was talking about. Sitting only a couple feet away in front of Sophie were shuttered closet doors. "When did they get there?" Hatice said, as she slowly made her way towards Sophie. Hatice knew for a fact that she never saw those doors when they had first entered the room. The most puzzling, not to mention scary, thing about the doors was the colour; they were pitch black, a stark contrast over the walls and ceiling of the long-abandoned room.

Sophie tightened her grip around her body, as she felt a cooling sensation run over her body, first over her chest, then down to her legs, making her literally shake in her boots. "Ugh, let's get outta here." Sophie said, turning towards Hatice once more. Hatice didn't respond to Sophie, neither did she return her gaze; she stood there, continually staring at the mysterious door. Sophie noticed this, as she scooted over and grabbed the wrist of Hatice, which was still holding the flashlight. "Hey!" Sophie shouted, trying to get Hatice's attention. 

Hatice snapped back into reality, and quickly turned towards Sophie. "Hmm?" she said. "What's the matter?" Sophie tightened her grip around Hatice's wrist. "Let's get the hell outta here!" She said. Hatice looked back towards the black shuttered doors, and then back to Sophie. With a determined look on her face, Hatice used her free hand to grab Sophie's clenched wrist, and handed the flashlight to her. "Hold this." She said, as she managed to make Sophie let go of her wrist. "Wait, what!?" Sophie said, the flashlight fumbling out of her hand and into her lap.

Hatice slowly made her way towards the mysterious black doors, stopping as she stood between the doors and Sophie. Hatice firmly grabbed the handle of the door and began to pull. "What are you doing!?" Sophie muttered to Hatice. Hatice was too busy to respond. She didn't know why, but she wanted to know what was behind those doors; she wanted to know how she could have missed something that stood out so much. Sophie continued to shout to her as she still sat on the bed, the flashlight still in her hands. 

"What are you doing!?" Sophie shouted once more, this time in anger. "Forget it! Let's just go!" Sophie got up from the bed and reached out towards Hatice, who was still struggling as she tried to open the doors. "I said, 'JUST LEAVE IT'!" Sophie shouted. Just as her hand touched Hatice's shoulder, the black doors of the mysterious closet suddenly flung open. In the blink of an eye Hatice crashed into Sophie, sending both of them backwards. They landed on the dusty bed, a cold sensation suddenly running all over their bodies. Hatice quickly bolted up and looked towards the closet, its doors wide open. She quickly got up from the bed, dusted off her arms and darted to the closet. Sophie looked backwards as she saw Hatice walk into the closet. She looked on to find that Hatice had completely disappeared into the darkness.

"Hatice!" Sophie shouted towards the dark closet. She quickly got up from the bed, and stood there. A split second later, Hatice reemerged from the darkness of the closet. "What?" Hatice casually said. "Why are you shouting?" Silence filled the room as Sophie paused and looked at Hatice in shock, then in annoyance. "Nothing." Sophie said, looking away from Hatice, as if to hold back her anger. "Let's just get out of here." "Hatice then looked around as if she had forgotten where she was, and quickly agreed. "Yeah... let's get out of here; there really is nothing mysterious here after all." Unfortunately, Hatice spoke too soon. Sophie, whose nerves had finally settled down, slowly turned towards Hatice. Her expression quickly changed from annoyance into fear, as she saw something horrible and frightening; and it was standing right over Hatice's left shoulder.

Sophie couldn't control herself as she let let out a small shriek in horror at what she saw; a pasty white skull. It was a darker shade of white then the walls of the room, and had emerged out of the closet's darkness without Hatice knowing, even though she was standing right in front of it. Hatice, hearing Sophie's scram, quickly turned around to see what she was screaming at. A split second before Hatice could see the skull hovering over her shoulder, and invisible force knocked her down and shoved her away from the door. "Aah!" Hatice shrieked as she landed chest flat on the floor, her hands right in front of Sophie's leather cowboy boots.

Hatice quickly looked back into the closet and saw the floating skull. "Holy shit!" she shrieked the only thing in her mind being to finally get the hell out of there. Suddenly, a large rumbling sound left the closet, as if it were coming from behind the skull itself. As Hatice turned and tried to pull her feet away from the closet, the skull leaped down at her revealing its body, dressed in a black nightgown. Using it's cold hands, the skeleton grabbed each of Hatice's ankles. Hatice, scared out of her wits, turned over again and latched onto Sophie's right leg, all the while shrieking and kicking at the skeleton, Sophie shrieking all the while.

With all of its might, the skeleton started to drag Regina's kicking body into the closet. "NO!" Hatice shrieked, tightening her grip on Sophie's leg. With one big jerk the skeleton pulled Hatice further in, Sophie falling onto her butt as she landed on the floor. Hatice looked back and saw that she was already knee-deep into the darkness. Just as Hatice was jerked a second time, Sophie latched onto the wooden leg of the bed, trying to stop herself from being pulled in any further. With that, Hatice was pulled away from Sophie, although her cowboy boot was still within her grasp, as it easily slid off of her nylon-clad foot. 

Hatice immediately dropped the boot and clawed at the carpeted floor in fear. In one final jerk the skeleton was finally ready to capture Hatice and drag her into the closet. "Sophie" Hatice shrieked, looking towards Sophie in fear as she was being pulled in. "NO!" Sophie shrieked back, throwing herself at Hatice, grabbing her wrists. She didn't know why, but she knew that she couldn't leave her there, and thus began to pull her out of the closet. The closet rumbled once more, apparently not too happy with this exchange.

With all her might, Sophie started to pull Hatice out of the darkness inch by inch, her nylon-clad foot slowly sliding across the carpeted floor, tickling her foot and making her lose much-need traction. Slowly but surely, her strength was unbelievably overpowering the skeleton. After a few more seconds of tug-of-war, Sophie could finally see Hatice's feet, her ankles in the hands of the skeleton. The closet rumbled once more, this one much louder and profound then the first two times. Scared more then ever before, Sophie pulled herself towards Hatice, flipping her over and wrapping her arms around her stomach. Hatice, now belly-up, was finally able to clearly see what was trying to take her away, and shrieked in result.

This tug-of-war continued a few more second before the skeleton decided to change its approach. The skeleton sharply released Hatice's left ankle from its grasp, claiming her right foot for its own. Putting all its power into one area, the skeleton ferociously tightened its grip. "Aaah!" Hatice shrieked in both horror and pain,. She brought her left leg in and wildly began kicking her right foot in hopes of shaking the creature off. "Let go of me!"

"Hatice!" Sophie exclaimed as her arms began to tire. "I... can't hold on much longer!" Hatice now knew she had to lose this thing before it gets her. With all her strength, she dug her left heel into the floor, and slowly bulled her right leg inwards. It started to work, as the skeleton's hands started to lose its grip. The skeleton's right hand soon lost hold of Hatice's ankle, but quickly snatched the toe of her shoe. It quickly dug its fingers within the shoe, jerking it violently. The jerking stopped as the toe of her shoe suddenly popped off of Hatice's foot, exposing her nylon's reinforced toes. Hatice noticed as the sharp pain of the shoe's ankle strap pulled on her ankle, resulting in a small shriek as she gasped at the sharp pain.

The skeleton abandoned Hatice's ankle, focusing solely on the shoe that was attached to it instead. Hatice felt the jerks of her shoe by the lone strap of her ankle. With nothing but the shoe for the skeleton to hold onto, Hatice knew this was her chance to escape its grasp. Hatice grunted as she kicked violently as the skeleton with her right leg, front and back, with only one ting on her mind; lose the shoe. With whatever might she had left, Hatice jerked her right leg in all directions. She had to get the strap off of her ankle, no matter what. With one final shriek, the fight girl laid one final kick to the air. The buckle of the ankle strap snapped and flung off the shoe, successfully breaking the snap and fling the shoe off of Hatice's foot. 

With nothing to latch onto, the skeleton flew backwards into the closet. Hatice flew backwards as well, backing into Sophie once more and then backing into the bed. "Aah!" they both screamed as they crashed into one another. The quickly got up, checking the closet to see if the skeleton was still there. The skeleton, rife with rage, jumped back out of the closet, letting out a large shriek as the closet rumbled once more. "GIVE IT BACK!!" it screamed in anger.

Hatice and Sophie both screamed in anger. They scrambled to their feet in terror, trying to escape. Sophie was the first to regain her senses, and quickly darted for the door, nearly tripping over her feet, as she abandoned her lost boot and her unshoed foot slid along the carpeted floor. "Hatice, come on!" Sophie screamed. Hatice, back on her feet, tried to run away, but stumbled back down as her ankle was still in pain. Sophie ran back to Hatice as the skeleton lunged at her, and quickly pulled her out of the way it tried to grab her once more. "Hurry!" Sophie said, pulling the limping Hatice towards the door. "GIVE IT BACK!!" The skeleton shrieked once more, still crouched on the floor. Going through the door, Hatice and Sophie looked back and shrieked one last time, as they closed the door and started to run.
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