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		Description

After a failed attempt at finding what was sucking Applejack's apples dry, the gang rondezvous at the hill overlooking the orchard. When they all realize Fluttershy didn't come back with them, Applejack goes to look for her. But instead of the young veterinarian, she finds herself face to face with a hungry Flutterbat.
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Applejack sighed as she stood on the hill that overlooked her orchard. “Those damn bats really messed up the harvest this year.” She grumbled as she watched her friends come up after searching the orchards far longer than she did. She would have gone with them for the second time, but she didn’t want to deal with those bats again. Not that she didn’t appreciate all of her friends helping her out.
The moon hung high in the sky, stars dancing all around. They had been out all afternoon feuding with those nocturnal vermins. And just when they had thought they had solved the problem, another one had arose. The bats were no longer eating the apples. Which was great, considering Applejack could make a profit off of what was left. But unfortunately, for both Applejack and her precious apples, something else was now sucking the orchard dry. And no one could seem to figure out what exactly was causing it.
“We didn’t see anything.” Rainbow growled. “Our flashlights stopped working when we got really deep.” She folded her arms. She had been the one willing and ready to kick some bat ass. Or whatever was eating all of Applejack’s apples. She didn’t really care. She just wanted to beat someone or something up.
“It was getting too dark for us to be out there anyway.” Twilight told her pointedly. She brushed some dirt that had accumulated onto her khakis off with the hand that didn’t have her dead flashlight in it. 
Rainbow rolled her eyes. There was no reason for her to do that. They were on a farm in the dark. Who was gonna see that?
“Ah thank ya’ll for helpin’ me either way. Without ya’ll I would’ve just gotten my shot gun.” Applejack said, tilting her hat.
“Oh but it was no problem.” Rarity responded, pulling off her hazmat suit. “Though, it was a tiring trek. Wouldn’t you agree, Fluttershy?” Rarity turned to her left expecting the meek girl to be beside her, but in fact she was not. “Um, girls, where is Fluttershy?” Rarity then added, looking both ways and squinting beyond everyone else to see if she had gone ahead and went into the farmhouse just a little ways up. The others loked beside themselves too, to see that there was no sign of the pink haired girl.
“The last time I saw her she was following Pinkie.” Dash offered, shrugging. 
Everyone turned to the party planner, who was busy waving the light from her flashlight in the air like a calling signal. When she saw that everyone had turned to her, she gave them a quizzical look, pocketing the light. “What?”
“Do ya know where Fluttershy went?” Applejack asked her.
“Nope! I knew she was following me, but then I saw this bat, and I started chasing it! So by the time I turned around to start find everyone else again, she was gone!” the baker explained, waving her arms.
Applejack sighed. “Poor thing. She’s probably still feelin’ bad for those bats. Ah should go look for her.” She decided, pushing up her Stetson and taking a step forward.
“Wait! You don’t have your flashlight!” Pinkie yelled, her arms extended towards her friend.
“And all of ours are on the brink of dead or are already dead.” Twilight agreed.
Applejack waved their concern off. She was glad they cared, but she could handle herself. “Nah, it’s fine. Ah know these orchards like the back of mah hand. Ain’t nothing in there that’s gonna have me shakin’ in mah work boots.”
“You sure about that, Blondie?” Dash sneered, questioning her bravery.
“Positive.” Applejack nodded, then smirked. “Though, ya might wanna reconsider your placement in the argument since you’re the one you came runnin’ out first.” 
The other girls tittered as Rainbow mumbled under her breath, “Yeah, yeah. Just bring her back already.”
Applejack chuckled. “Will do.” And with that, she took off down the hill, into the shadowy rows of trees, and out of site.

As she strolled through the grove calling out Fluttershy’s name, she noticed the closer that she got to where the bats were located, the darker the wood became. Heck, by the time that she guessed that she was at least twelve feet from the hill that everyone was stationed at, she couldn’t see anything at all.
Or hear anything. Which was weird, because the first time she inspected this part of the orchard she could hear birds chirping and the faint shriek of the bats. Now she could hear nothing, not even a cricket.
“Somethin’ mighty unusual is going on here.” Applejack mumbled to herself as she trudged on. Maybe it was the fact that she was scared of those bats so much that she despised them. Or maybe it was the fact that she hated being in the orchard at dark. She didn’t really know, but what she did know was that she wanted to hurry up and find Fluttershy and get the Sam Hell outta there.
A twig behind her snapped in half. She involuntarily jumped, almost running into one of her trees. Applejack whipped around to see that nothing was behind her. Or, that she couldn’t see what was behind her. “Dash?” She called out. “Dash is that you?” She cupped her hands over her mouth to make the sound of her voice louder. 
She got no response.
“Dash if that’s you, Ah’m gonna beat ya ‘till your body is jus’ as multi-colored as your hair!” She threatened, hoping that would make the athlete let her presence be known. 
But Rainbow Dash never came out.
Now her hair was standing on end.
“C’mon, Jack. Yer just psyching yerself out.” She told herself, rubbing at her shoulders from the sudden chill that went down her back just then.
Another twig snapped, and this time Applejack leaped into the air with an audible squeak before taking off running; deeper into the grove instead of out of it. 
After a minute or two she stopped to catch her breath, the only sound in her ears being her own breathing and her own heavy, fast paced heartbeat. “This ain’t no prank. Somethin’ mean is in here.” She said to herself as she got out of her crouching position.
She looked around herself, to realize that it was completely pitch black. She turned on her flashlight, only to have it light a measly two feet in front of her. Throwing the instrument down in anger, Applejack stomped her way further into the orchard. “That girl better turn up soon or else Ah’m goin’ back and waitin’ till mornin’!” she huffed, folding her arms.
“Here I am!” A voice shouted happily out of nowhere. 

Applejack jumped for a second time. “What the-” She paused, then squinted. “Fluttershy?!”
“Were you expecting someone else?” The shy girl asked, playfully hurt. 
Applejack was breathing hard. Something about her wasn’t right. Something about her was really...off putting. “Why were you all the way back here?” Applejack questioned as she went to get her flashlight from where she had thrown it. Picking it up, she shined it on Fluttershy, who quickly reclaimed her place in the shadows. A little too quickly by Applejack’s standards.
“Well, I was just taking a walk,” Fluttershy explained, easing out of the way every time Applejack shined the light on her to get a better look. “Looking for the beast that’s eating the fruit, when it got dark. So I decided to stay here until the sun came out.” She evaded the light one last time and smiled brightly at her, even though Applejack couldn’t see it.
“Well how come you can see me, but Ah can’t see you?” AJ asked as she heard leaves and twigs crunching all around her. She shivered again, but this time she was shivering from the eerie feeling she was getting, not the cold.
“Well, that’s actually a funny story.” Fluttershy giggled. Applejack could sense that she had stopped moving, so she took the opportunity to shine the light on her. 
She soon regretted it.
“Why the hell are ya eyes red?!” She shouted almost fumbling the flashlight. Her muscles tensed, and her instincts told her fiercely to run as fast as she could. With shaky hands she lifted it up again to see that Fluttershy’s eyes were indeed red. That wasn’t all though. She had a pair of black bat wings, and long vampiric fangs protruding out her mouth.
“Like my new look?” Fluttershy giggled. It was strongly out of character for someone as shy and introverted as she was. Her voice was also a bit deeper than usual, which freaked Applejack out even more.
“No! How did this even happen?!” She demanded, the flashlight was on the ground again, the flickering light illuminating Fluttershy like a bedtime story villain.
Fluttershy took a step closer. Applejack fell on her bum and scooted back. Fluttershy giggled again. “To be short, Twilight’s spell kind of backfired. And now,” She got on her hands and knees and crawled towards Applejack seductively like a lioness stalking her prey.
Applejack, paralyzed with fear, could do nothing but watch as her friend inched slowly towards her. Fluttershy sniffed the air and hummed in pleasure. “Now I’m starting to crave some apple juice.” She finished huskily, somehow managing to clear the space between her and the farm girl.
“Ah ain’t made out of apples ya know!” Applejack protested. “Jus’ cause my name has the word in it, don’t mean it’s in me!”
Fluttershy chuckled. “Mhm. I know, but I was talking about a different kind of apple juice.” She murmured, tugging at the apple shaped belt buckle on Applejack’s belt. She winked at Applejack, who just stared at her.
“C- C’mon Fluttershy!” AJ said, trying to coax the girl back to her senses. “You would never do somethin’ like this!” She watched in horror as Fluttershy slid her hand up her black wifebeater. Her hand was warm and her nails were sharp. She grazed them over Applejack’s toned, tanned stomach causing her to moan unwillingly.
“See? You’re saying no but your body wants to give in. Give in, Applejack. Let me help you relax.” Fluttershy commanded in her ear huskily. Applejack gasped as she realized she had backed all the way up against a tree. She was trapped and there was no way she could just run. Fluttershy would catch her. Who knows what terrible things she would do to her? Applejack sighed, defeated. There was nothing she could do. She let her arms drop to her side and leaned back against the tree’s trunk, closing her eyes.
“Mhmm. I knew you would come around.” Fluttershy murmured, her breathing hot and her voice  heavy with lust. She undid the belt and slid Applejack’s jeans down to her ankles. She then crawled her way back up to Applejack’s face. Giving the farm girl a sly smirk, she lifted up the wifebeater again. After doing so, she unclasped Applejack’s bra. The other girl gasped as the cool air hit her nipples directly, then moaned when Fluttershy’s lips made contact with one and kneaded at the other. AJ tried to contain herself, but with the way things were going, she knew that it’d be a matter of time before she was truly in putty in Fluttershy’s hands.
Fluttershy huffed triumphantly as she continued her handy work. She didn’t think Applejack could have been won over this easily. She thought she was going to be as stubborn about this as she was about everything else. Truth to be told, Applejack was trying to be stubborn, but couldn’t seem to resist grunting out a moan every time one of Fluttershy’s fangs scraped against one of her breasts. They both knew Applejack’s restraint was slipping. And fast. Which made Fluttershy all the more excited about feeding her ever growing hunger.
Deciding that this was getting boring, Fluttershy sat up and straddled Applejack. She then leaned down and kissed her roughly, squeaking in surprise when Applejack pulled her closer by her neck. Fluttershy moaned despite the fact that she was in control when Applejack’s tongue entered her mouth. Unthinkingly, Applejack slapped her ass, then squeezed as much of it as she could. Fluttershy gasped. Her fangs nipped at Applejack’s lip, causing Applejack to hiss in pain.
“Oh my. I’m sorry.” Fluttershy apologized. “Here, let me fix that.” She kissed the spot, then blew on it. “Better?” She asked afterwards. Applejack, too dizzy in her libido to respond, just nodded. The kiss resumed, this time though, it was hungrier on Fluttershy’s part.
She was hungry, and needed her fix right now. Sliding down Applejack’s panties with her teeth, she flashed the farm girl a smug smile. She could smell her arousal and it was driving her crazy. Fluttershy’s mouth watered as she stared at her prize.
She knew licking it would taste more satisfying than any apple she ever bit into. Applejack, aware of this, began to tremble. She was wary; she never did this with another girl before, and certainly never a vampire. The forbidden act excited her, her loins soaking in pleasure. The girl on top of her kissed her vulva, as if to prepare it. After Applejack relaxed, she slipped her tongue into the pink slot. AJ was shocked and a sharp moan escaped. She chomped down on her lip to muffle any further disruption. Fluttershy grinned and took the stifled passion as invitation. Now she could have some real fun.
Her arousal fueled her licking. She let her tongue descend deeper into the organ, thrusting faster with every pant she heard from her victim. Applejack’s right hand found itself tangled in Fluttershy’s pink hair, gripping at it hard every time the vampress made her shudder in pleasure. 
Fluttershy smirked, feeling the walls of AJ’s snatch closing in on her mouth. She could feel the other girl’s climax quickly approaching. Applejack’s breathing was becoming quicker, and her heartbeat was racing a mile a minute. “Only a matter of time~” Fluttershy cooed. She then removed her mouth from its current position and placed it by Applejack’s ear. AJ growled in protest, only to take a sharp breath when she felt two fingers be inserted into her. “Cum for me, you know you wanna.” The not so meek sing-songed. She turned her attention towards her friend’s neck, which she gladly bit.
Applejack let out a scream as she reached her climax. Fluttershy used the fingers she already had inside her to help her ride it out. When the farm girl did come down from her euphoric high, she saw something interesting. 
Fluttershy removed her hand from her friends sex, grinning. Putting the two sticky fingers in her mouth, Fluttershy moaned in delight. “Mmm, you’re better than any apple I’ve tasted in the orchard.” 

Applejack rolled her eyes as they neared the clearing that connected with the hill that everyone had been standing on earlier. She could almost hear Dash’s snide comments. The dark grove gave way to the night sky again, and Applejack sighed in relief. She was glad that was over. She glanced at Fluttershy, who somehow had gone back to normal. She guessed the others had seen them from the kitchen window, because they all came running out at the same time.
“Took ya long enough!” Rainbow Dash growled. “We were standing out here for hours!”
“Yeah, what exactly took you guys so long?” Twilight agreed.
The two girls shared a look. Applejack an unsure one, Fluttershy a knowing one. 
Applejack decided to be the one to speak up for the both of them. “Well, she had wandered on back towards the creek. That’s the darkest spot at night. Ah got to ‘er in time but mah flashlight died. She dropped it so we had to jus’ feel our way back an’ hope for the best.” It wasn’t exactly a lie. Almost.
“Oh. Well that makes sense.” Pinkie bubbled, bouncing up and down.
“Well, all that matters is that you both are back, safe and unhurt.” Rarity declared, clapping her hands together.
Rainbow begged to differ. “Nah, not so fast Rarity. I wouldn’t say ‘unhurt’ either.” She took a step closer to Applejack, and squinted in the pale moonlight at her neck. She then raised her hand to the two puncture wounds that stood out on her tan neck, causing the other girl to wince. “What the hell bit you?”
AJ froze. “N-Nothin’. Just, uh, m-maybe a bug or somethin’.” She hastily lied. 
“What kind of bug bites like that?” Rainbow asked, her head cocked to the side. “And why would you still be standing?”
“Because she had me.” Fluttershy stepped in for her. “One of those awful vampire bats had gotten to her neck so I had to do whatever I needed to do possible to make sure she could make it back here healthily.” She turned to the farm girl. “Isn’t that right, Applejack?” Her eyes flashed red for a moment.
“Yep.” Applejack nodded firmly to the others. “She sure did.”
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