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		Description

It's the day after Fluttershy was supposedly fixed by Twilight's spell, but it seems that she still have her fangs. As day turns into night, Fluttershy realizes that Flutterbat is not gone from her life just yet.
	
		Table of Contents

		
					The Batty and the Shy

		

	
		The Batty and the Shy



Fluttershy ran to the mirror as soon as the door closed behind Applejack. Her heart froze in fear as soon as she opened her mouth. She ran her tongue over them, just to make sure that her eyes were not playing tricks on her, but they were not: her fangs were back.
“Oh, no, no, no, no,” Fluttershy pleaded to her reflection. Fear welled up within her and it threatened to begin to overwhelm her and transform into all out panic. “How are they still here?” she asked the mirror, but was it just the fangs, or did Twilight’s spell work at all? “I mean, it did stop me last night…” Fluttershy continued her conversation with her reflection.
“I… I have to go and get Twilight,” Fluttershy started for the door, but she stopped as soon as she opened the door: the sun was setting already. “Oh no, is it that late already?” she asked as fear shot through her like a cold bolt of lightning. Fluttershy was not getting to the library tonight. She quickly closed and locked the door, doing anything to keep her inside her house tonight. Fluttershy retreated to the mirror, she was scared, but she wasn’t about to just sit there and just let herself go again. She needed to be strong and she needed to be brave. Not just for herself, but for the Apples and all her friends. She gave the mirror a determined look, “I am going to do this,” she said, in spite of her fears and doubts.
With the sun’s last rays kissing the horizon, Fluttershy calmed herself with a deep breath. Her cabin was growing dark now; Fluttershy studied her reflection, but saw no change. Her heart leaped as she told herself that it is going to be alright. Then, her wings began to itch, and light began to fill the room. Fluttershy could feel the feral instincts begin to take over. She could feel the hunger begin to grab her, and force her to the door. Flutterbat had come again, but this time Fluttershy was prepared for her.
“No,” Fluttershy said quietly. She forced herself to stop, “I won’t go.”
Flutterbat responded with a hiss.
“You’re not that hungry,” said Fluttershy with her trademarked ‘animal whisperer’ voice. “Now let’s just stay here and find a better solution than just destroying the Apples’ Farm.”
Flutterbat was having none of this, she wanted apples, and she wanted them now. Fluttershy threw on the brakes, and forced herself back in front of the mirror. Flutterbat was not going to win tonight.
Fluttershy locked on to her red eyes and gave it her weapons-grade stare. 
Flutterbat smirked, she knew this trick, and wasn’t going to fall for it again. She started for the door again
Fluttershy had to think quickly, “Oh my,” She said with her own sly smirk. “I would just hate for you to find that delicious gala apple in my kitchen…”
Flutterbat stopped, she was listening.
“I mean, it’s just so juicy and sweet. It has to be bursting with flavor…”
Flutterbat was drooling.
“I would share it with somepony, if they would just listen to me.” 
Flutterbat gave in.
“Good,” Fluttershy stepped from the mirror and made her way to the kitchen. Then she began to wonder about what else her other side would like; maybe not just apples?
But Fluttershy’s thought was stopped dead by the sight of that pristine apple on the counter. In a flurry of leathery wings, she had grasped the apple and greedily sucked it dry. The apple’s sweet nectar filled her mouth, but then it was gone in a second. She needed more right now. Flutterbat smelled out the half bushel of apples hiding in Fluttershy’s pantry, and made quick work of them. Then another scent caught Flutterbat’s nose she slinked over to the corner to find out what they were. They kind of smelled like apples, and kind of looked like them, but Fluttershy knew what they were: pears.
“Why not try one?” Fluttershy asked.
Flutterbat did think they smelled good, and Fluttershy loved them, so she sunk her fangs into the fruit. To her, they were not as good as an apple, but they were acceptable. Fluttershy saw a way out of this whole mess, she just had to keep the bat occupied with new fruits until morning. Then she could get Twilight to fix her once and for all
Sorrow pierced Fluttershy’s heart, You don’t like me? Asked Flutterbat.
Shocked and surprised, Fluttershy didn’t know what to say. “I, I don’t know… I can’t just let you run out and suck the orchard dry.”
But I was just trying to help, said Flutterbat. You were the one who said that we help the orchard, not kill it.
“My friends don’t see it that way,” Fluttershy said.
But what about you?
Fluttershy took a moment. She spoke slowly, “I think that the bats do help, but they cannot take out every tree in the orchard at once,” Fluttershy started to feel uncomfortable talking to herself sitting on her pantry floor.
Can you help me then? I can get better, Flutterbat pleaded.
“I guess I could, but what would everypony think of me being a vampire?” Fluttershy worried.
We can keep this a secret. Only you and I have to know.
“But when will I sleep?” Fluttershy asked. She looked around at the remains of a half bushel of apples, and one pear. “And keep enough fruit around to keep you sated?”
I could not eat as much, Flutterbat gave in a little. If we work together, we can do this.
“Oh, I don’t know…” Fluttershy thought that it would just be simpler to just let Twilight take care of her.
Flutterbat got up and walked back into the living room and sat back in front of the mirror, and gave Fluttershy a stare of her own. Fluttershy looked at the pony before her; with the pleading red eyes, her cute, fluffy ears, a distressed mane, and cute little bat wings it was a package of cute that even Fluttershy couldn’t even withstand. 
“I’ll just have to try…” She gave in.
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