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Somehow, without Twilight's recognition, Flutterbat is back again. But this time she feels something peculiar, like a great heat, and is guided by her instincts to Canterlot. Meanwhile, Princess Luna is alone at Canterlot Castle because Celestia went to Saddle Arabia, and she needs company. Perhaps the Princess of the Night can get help from a creature of the night.
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Hello everypony and welcome to a FlutterbatxLuna Clopfic! This was edited by Gabriel LaVedier, thanks guy! This was a ideia made by ChaoticLightining so I kinda have to thanks this guy. Well, no very much things to say, just... Enjoy!



Bloody Healer

By Spectrum Shine


The moon shone in the night sky and its brightness revealed a shadowy figure hanging on the branch of a large tree. The figure was Fluttershy, but not the Fluttershy that everypony knew, but the being also called Flutterbat. She had returned in an unexpected way, coming through a simple walk through the woods.
Out in the woods, Fluttershy had found bats, but she had had no time to escape. Once a Vampire Fruit Bat bit her, Fluttershy eventually turned once again. Every Saturday night she would turn into Flutterbat, and there was no way to escape from it. The only thing she could do was do what her instincts told her, and that particular day she felt strange, with an insatiable desire for something different. Certainly not apples.
She felt hot.
She was in heat.
That was what her instincts were trying to tell her.
Flutterbat sat still on the branch of a big tree in middle of Applejack's farm, where she had not touched an apple since her transformation. Strangely, she felt the heat was growing worse and it had only been three Saturdays since her first transformation.
Flutterbat sniffed the air and did not care for the yummy smell of fresh apples from the trees; she was looking for a special smell. The smell of a mare.
Her instincts told her to go to a more favorable location for her actions. And that was what she did; Flutterbat extended her wings preparing to fly, and before that, glanced around. Nopony was around; excellent. Then she dropped her tail from the branch and took flight.

Meanwhile, in Canterlot, Princess Luna sat on her throne reading paperwork. Celestia was in Saddle Arabia for a visit to King Malabo and his sick wife. Therefore, Luna had been asked to take care of Canterlot for a week. And she would not say no, of course. The only problem was that Luna never imagined that being the Principal Princess was so hard. She had never known that Canterlot and Equestria had so many small problems around, like robberies and other crimes which were already giving her a headache.
She levitated the paperwork to a table and left it there. Luna was not feeling sleepy. She just wanted some company, a friend to stay with her. Luna had never before noticed that Celestia was the only pony who really talked to her casually.
And once again, Luna felt lonely.
She sighed and went to her room, throwing herself on her bed. The Princess of the Night laid belly up and watched the ceiling for long minutes that seemed like hours. “Just come back soon sister, I'm here alone...” Luna whispered, as if talking to Celestia.
Luna continued laying in bed until she heard the noise of flapping wings. She raised an eyebrow, still belly up, and watched a large, open window in the room, still listening to the sound of wings. The wind curling around the Castle swayed the curtains and the movement began to irritate Luna. The Princess of the Night stood up and walked to the window. As she was about to close it, she saw who was making the noise of flapping wings.
“A bat pony! Or… what are you?” That pony was Flutterbat, and she watched Luna with her big red eyes maliciously. “What are you? Who are you? We demand to know!”
Flutterbat just let out a hiss and squinted, looking not at the face of the Princess in the window, but at her Cutie Mark. And then smiled, with with hersharp fangs exposed and let out another hiss.
Luna just raised an eyebrow, curious about the noises. She was probably trying to say something to the Princess. Perhaps the strange creature could be company for Luna.
“What are you trying to say?” Luna asked, removing the hooves from the window support. Flutterbat again let out a hiss, but this time louder and throaty. Luna sighed and thought for a moment. Should she let the creature enter? After all, it was probably a creature of the night, and for Luna, every creature of the night was sacred. “Well, come and I will help you speak.”
Luna stepped aside and walked to the bed, where she sat and waited for the creature to come inside.
Flutterbat tilted her head to the side; it was confusing how easy it had been. The creature of the night entered, half-suspicious.
“My creature of the night... sit down and I'll help you, so you can talk to us properly,” Luna said softly.
Flutterbat tilted her head curiously once more, but then sat down.
Luna got out of bed and closed her eyes; in her mind she dictated the words of the spell taught to her by Celestia. The spell would allow any creature unable to speak to start talking. After dictating all the words in her mind, Luna's horn began to glow strongly, then cast the spell on Flutterbat.
The creature's eyes widened when she saw the ball of magic coming toward her, but it was too late; she could not escape. She let out a last hiss and then everything went dark.
Maybe it was three o'clock in the morning; Luna did not care a damn about it. She watched the creature, waiting for her to wake up.
“Uh…” Flutterbat shifted on Luna’s comfortable bed. And she felt like she could speak..?  “What happened?” Flutterbat had finally achieved what he wanted. Speech! Now came the best part, the part where she sucks the 'juice' of her ‘apple’...
She heard a cry saying II did it!”. It came from her target.
Flutterbat forgot her intention for a moment, despite feeling her heat getting hotter and hotter, and finally focused on the fact that she had a terrible headache. But she just did not care and stood up, getting settled on the bed.
Luna stopped her celebration, blushing, and went to the bed again. “So... your voice reminds me of somepony... I don’t know who... maybe just coincidence,” Luna said, sitting on the floor, thinking aloud.
Flutterbat smiled. “Looks like you're alone here, huh? You need company? It's boring not having somepony to stay with you,” Flutterbat whispered. She jumped up and was beside Luna, watching her body, “Why don't we talk on the bed? If you stay there you will probably get pain in your hooves.”
Luna nodded, then slowly climbed onto the bed and then onto Flutterbat, smirking.
Luna and her companion lay together and looked at the ceiling for a few moments.
Luna finally broke the silence with something unexpected. And this certainly was not Flutterbat’s plan.
“What is that smell?” Luna asked as she raised her head and sniffed the air. Flutterbat swallowed. She was the one who should have started. And Luna got her smell. She was really screwed. Luna had magic and gave it to her a little bit of fear, wondering what Luna could do with magic.
Luna went down, following the scent; Flutterbat remaining motionless. The Princess of the Night held her head directly by Flutterbat's Cutie Mark, sniffed the air and then looked up. “First, what's your name, creature of the night?”
“Flutterbat,” Flutterbat whispered.
“Well, Flutterbat, looks like you are... in heat. And we must say, your scent is wonderful!” Luna exclaimed, her eyes alternating between Flutterbat and her Cutie Mark. “But it seems you will have to leave,” Luna got out of bed and opened the window with her magic. “Sorry, but things could get bad if you stay here. Enjoy your voice; it will last for two weeks.”
Flutterbat did not move; she was flabbergasted by the request. Was the Princess saying she could not take it? She then closed her mouth and nodded. "No! I'm where I want and with whom I want, and it's you I want!” she protested.
“And so? So I'll have to demonstrate why I cannot stay with females in heat near me?” Luna closed the window again, locking it. Her calm gaze had turned into a defiant look, and she smirked at Flutterbat.
Flutterbat really didn’t care if Luna did anything bad to her, she just wanted to satisfy herself. And so she was just smiling stupidly at the scene of Luna going to her.
Luna paused for a moment and sniffed the air, only to smell something strangely the same as fresh apples. This was Flutterbat's smell, one of the most delicious she had ever scented, and if the smell was that good, Luna could only imagine the taste.
Flutterbat got up and sat on the bed. Luna finally finished her calm walk and climbed onto the bed, pushing Flutterbat’s chest with her hoof in a dominant way and shoving her to bed. The creature let out a small yelp of surprise, but then smiled when she saw that she was now lying down and Luna pressed between her legs.
“You really challenged the Princess of the Night?” Luna asked maliciously.
“I do not care who you are, just enjoy your chance, you can be the one. And if you do not do it right...” Flutterbat licked her lips and showed her fangs, “You probably will not like what these beauties can do. The transformation would be hilarious to see.” Flutterbat challenged Luna even more, making the princess raise an eyebrow.
“Do not worry, it will be better than any stallion that has been with you,” Luna boasted. Having said that, she leaned forward toward Flutterbat lips. She normally would not kiss somepony who she did not love, but Luna wanted to help her new 'friend' in heat.
When their lips touched a very strange sensation was felt by Luna. The touch of Flutterbat's teeth. But she didn't care and continued her 'work'. Flutterbat resisted at first; she wanted the fun part immediately, but soon surrendered.
Their lips moved in pure synchrony, bringing to Luna's mouth a strange taste, like apples. Luna teased the passage with her tongue, exploring more of the mouth of her partner, who unhesitatingly accepted her exploration.
The feeling of their tongues fighting was amazing and strange at the same time; her tongue was similar to a lizard, agile and cunning. Flutterbat moaned into the kiss and grabbed Luna, pulling her closer to her and getting her to lie on top of her body.
Luna decided it was time to increase her speed and then split from the partner, only to take a breath and come back again to her work. She gave a ravenous kiss to Flutterbat when she came back to her lips again.
The two separated, both gasping for breath. “Why did you kiss me?” Asked Flutterbat, looking at the bigger pony on top of her.
“Because we are helping you. Now enjoy, creature of the night,” Luna said, switching positions again, getting on top. Flutterbat shuffled her hips; the heated feeling grew more and more. Luna smiled at that, getting out of bed suddenly. "Wait, I'll cast a spell..." Flutterbat watched Luna trot to the bathroom, where did not close the door. A great magic glow was seen and soon Luna came out with the surprise.
In between her legs was a big cock created by magic. Flutterbat gasped, almost drooling, already imagining the feel of it filling her completely. “I see you like this. So now we get to the fun part,” Luna said, matter-of-factly. She climbed onto the bed and pushed Flutterbat again, since she had been sitting up. “I want you to please me before I please you.”
Flutterbat got the message and gave a smirk, as Luna laid herself down. Her cock was already a bit aroused; the smell of her companion was driving her crazy.
Flutterbat moved down, leaving licks on Luna's chest. A few licks later she reached her target, which was already half stiff from Flutterbat’s touches. She approached the length and started stroking it, encouraging the shaft to grow more active. She approached with her tongue and lapped slightly at the rod's base. Flutterbat heard a soft moan coming from Luna, barely audible, and she smiled at it.
She turned her eyes on her target and began to run her tongue around it. She got it nice and slippery with her copious saliva, then took it in her mouth and started to shake her head back and forth slowly. The feel of her fangs rubbing against Luna’s magical stiffness was driving the princess crazy.
“Oh, goodness…” Luna moaned, “That feels so good, please don't stop…”
On hearing the request of the princess, Flutterbat began to increase her speed more and more, bringing Luna close to her orgasm. Luna's body tensed, ready to blow the load down her throat.
But that was not to be.
Flutterbat removed the cock from her mouth before it reached its peak, with a wet 'pop'.
“What are you doing? We were so close!” Luna cried.
“I'm just ensuring that you really, really do it hard when you do this. Now come and take out your frustration on me,” Flutterbat said in an excited manner, positioning herself on all fours, alongside Luna.
The princess blinked three times before getting up on top of the bed. She stood behind Flutterbat with her stiffness fully raised, and put her front hooves on Flutterbat's waist, placing the cock right against her anticipated reward.
“What are you waiting for? I need it so hard it hurts!” Flutterbat protested in her hoarse voice.
Luna did not hesitate and pushed the tip of her cock against the dewy lips. Flutterbat was already wet, and thus the passage of the cock was really easy.
“P-Please just give it to me!" Flutterbat whined.
Luna answered the request, giving a thrust forward. Her companion moaned in a throaty way when she felt Luna’s cock surrounded by her inner walls.
Luna then began the thrusts, not in a slow manner, but in a fast and frantic way, both of them wanting it that way. Luna put her head on Flutterbat's back, leaning like a real stallion and continuing with sharp and deep thrusts. Her balls came forward over and over, hitting the wet skin around the packed pussy. And Luna could feel her cock throbbing; she could not stand much more.
“I think I’m getting close…” Luna felt her throbbing stiffness pulse several times, preparing to explode inside her. Luna's wings were stretched more than ever in sheer bliss.
Meanwhile, Flutterbat moaned with the even stronger thrusts, while Luna moaned along with her, reaching to her apex. Flutterbat, still moaning, felt the body on top of her tremble and soon she felt Luna’s big load of sticky cum being delivered into her inner folds followed by an erotic scream from her partner, who soon was giving smaller, lighter thrusts.
“We…” she stopped and breathed heavily, still with the length of Luna inside her, “We're not done yet, I need to have an orgasm, remember?” Flutterbat said, turning her head back and smirking.
“Let us do this the traditional way then,” Luna pulled slowly out of her companion and Flutterbat got the message. She was grateful to be able to lie down.
Luna went to her target, but first left a kiss on the lips of her companion (who was surprised). She got down and sniffed the freshly-pumped mound, which was already dripping and smelled strong, making Luna lick her lips. She ran her tongue lightly over the clitoris, already excited by their previous actions. Flutterbat moaned, and Luna just looked up and smiled, then went back to her 'work'.
"Ahh... Lunaaa... You're doing great, keep going!” Flutterbat's screamed as the pace slowly ramped up. Luna lapped deeper in the trembling quim, savoring the cum that came up to her mouth and delighting in the sound of moaning coming from her companion. "Ahh!" a final guttural moan was unleashed by Flutterbat before she came into Luna’s mouth. Luna pulled her muzzle away. There was only a small puddle to swallow after Flutterbat's long-awaited climax.
“Uff…” Luna threw herself beside her companion, exhausted.
Neither of them said anything, just slept. Flutterbat felt like she could not walk right for two weeks.

Five the next morning…
“Ugh, my legs…” Fluttershy groaned, feeling like her legs were going to break at any moment. She opened her eyes and looked around; she was not her home. “EEP!” she let out an audible squeak and turned her head. Luna. The Princess of the Night. She was lying next to Luna! Her sister would send Fluttershy to the moon if she found out!
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