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		Description

Rainbow and Fluttershy go into the Everfree forest looking for Angel Bunny. Dash thinks it's a good idea to scare Fluttershy, and accidentally triggers Flutterbat. Sexy times ensue.
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"Great idea, Dash! Scare the most cowardly person you know in the creepy and dangerous forest surrounding town on Halloween night!  Yeah, that sounds like fun!" Rainbow grumbled to herself sarcastically. She kicked at a mound of dirt in front of her in frustration. "Way to go, Dash!" They had been looking for Angel Bunny after he had taken off for some unknown reason. It was getting dark and Fluttershy wanted to head back, but Dash had disappeared from her line of sight, scaring her nearly to death when she appeared out of nowhere. The poor girl had taken off running deeper into the woods.
The next time she thought it'd funny to jump out at Fluttershy this late at night, she'd remember this. "Fluttershy!" She called out, her voice echoing between the trees. "Fluttershy! I'm sorry! Please come out!"
Nothing.
Grumbling to herself, Dash continued her trek deep inside the forest. The Everfree Forest was somewhere no one wanted to be during the day, let alone at night. A shiver ran up Rainbow's back. She really needed to find Fluttershy and get the hell out of here. And fast.
A twig behind her snapped.
She nearly jumped two feet into the air. "Fluttershy?!" She called out into the darkness. "Fluttershy if that's you, I'm sorry I- WHOA!" She shrieked, getting into a pseudo karate position.
The athlete slowed her breathing. "It's just your imagination, Dashie. You're letting your fears get the best of you," she rationalized to herself. She looked up at the sky. It was a full moon tonight, and the fact that there was one- on Halloween no less- gave her the heebie jeebies.
Something wrapped itself around her waist. A startled yowl was halfway across her lips before she saw the yellow sweater sleeves and felt the distinctive, lanky form pressed against her. Dizzy with relief, she sighed. It was Fluttershy. Only Fluttershy.
"Okay, you got me back," Rainbow said with a weak little laugh. "So uh, yeah, sorry. Glad you're okay." Fluttershy didn't say a word. Neither did she release Rainbow from her embrace. Aww, man, is she that upset?
Rainbow Dash groaned, mentally kicking herself in the ass. "I'm really, really sorry about scaring you like that, Flutters," she said, patting Fluttershy's hand where it was clasped around her middle. "Let's just find Angel and go home, all right?" No reply. There was no indication she'd even heard.
This... This was getting kind of weird. Rainbow Dash licked her lips nervously, trying to think of the best way to get a sensitive, recently-upset friend to release you from a way-too-long hug. The fact that she could feel Fluttershy's breasts squashing against her chest wasn't helping her concentration one bit. "Uh, Fluttershy?" she managed to bring out. "You- Seriously, you can let go now."
Fluttershy's only response was to clasp Rainbow even tighter, inhaling deeply. Her warm breath ghosted across the skin of Rainbow's neck, making it tingle with goosebumps. Was she... Was she sniffing her? 
Okay, that was it. Super-sensitive or not, this was getting way too freaky. Rainbow took hold of Fluttershy's arms, trying to push them apart. They remained where they were.
What in the name of Celestia..?  She tried again, harder this time, but Fluttershy's arms barely even budged. Somehow, her slender, weak little friend had gotten as strong as Applejack. Two Applejacks. Finally, with a painfully rough half-twist, she managed to wrench herself free. She whirled around, ready to ask Fluttershy what the hell was going on, only to stop short.
Fluttershy had always been pale, but right now, in the moonlight, she was practically pure white. Her long pink hair was mussed, and little peaks were sticking out here and there, giving her a wild look. That, however, was nothing compared to her face. Fluttershy's hungry eyes glowed blood-red, and her parted lips revealed a pair of razor-sharp fangs.
"Oh, fuck," Rainbow Dash breathed. Flutterbat.
This was bad.  No, screw bad, this was an honest-to-Celestia fucking disaster.  Flutterbat was back, and she had nothing; no mirrors, no giant apple and most importantly, no counterspell-wielding Twilight.  Flutterbat was strong and fast and Luna knows what, and Rainbow Dash was on her absolute fucking own.
"F-Fluttershy?" she stammered, desperately thinking of something to say that wasn't along the lines of ohfuckohfuckohfuck. Flutterbat was a vampire fruit bat, right? The last time this happened, she was just after apples. "Are... Are you hungry again? 'Cause, uh, we can fix that. We can go to, uh, Sweet Apple Acres," Rainbow went on. Fluttershy cocked her head and took a step forward.  "Yeah? Sweet Apple Acres? Lots and lots of juicy apples for you to eat?"
Something like recognition came across Fluttershy's face. "Eat?" she repeated, in a voice that seemed far deeper than her usual half-whisper.
"Yeah!" Rainbow exclaimed, nodding rapidly. "C'mon, just follow me," she said, half-turning towards the path to town. "You know me, right? Rainbow Dash." She looked deep into those red eyes, trying to find some trace of the real Fluttershy in them.
"Mine," vampire Fluttershy said, her gaze fixed on Rainbow.
"Uh-huh! Your friend." Rainbow swallowed, her mouth suddenly completely dry. Was it working?
Fluttershy's lips parted, displaying her curved fangs in fully. "Mine!" she snarled.
The next thing Rainbow knew, she had been slammed up against the rough, unforgiving trunk of a tree, her arms pinned against the bark and Fluttershy's hot, hungry lips on her neck.
Flutterbat was not after apples. She was after blood. With sudden, sickening clarity, Rainbow Dash realized she was probably going to die. Then, her friend's fangs pierced her skin.
The pain was a sharp, shocking flash. Rainbow tried to scream, but all that came out was a pathetic, squeaking yelp. Her breath caught in her chest.
When she got the first taste of Rainbow's blood, Fluttershy moaned and practically shivered with pleasure. It was unsettlingly erotic, and it got even worse when she licked away the last few drops from Rainbow's neck. She could hear the other girl’s heart beating erratically, beating hard because of her. It made her feel powerful. A feeling she had never felt before.
And she wanted to experience it again.
Dash squeaked in protest as she felt the vampire drink from her neck. She was absolutely sure Fluttershy was going to kill her at this point, seeing how she was beginning to feel a little lightheaded. Crap, crap, what should I do? She looked up at the taller girl and felt a weird feeling cascade over her. She wasn’t sure what it was, but she knew it made her want to give in to Fluttershy and let her do whatever she wanted to her.
Fluttershy released her grip on Rainbow’s wrists to pull the shorter girl closer, wrapping her arms around her. The sound of Dash’s thumping heart rung in her ears like a sweet melody. Blood. So much of it. At her disposal. She couldn’t wait to ravage her childhood friend.
Dash began to struggle, albeit in vain; creating friction between the two that sent shockwaves of pleasure down to her core. Her resistance was growing weaker by the moment, causing her to become putty in Fluttershy’s hands. Sweet Goddess this is bad! Damn it, why did I leave my phone at Fluttershy’s cottage! Ungh, I’m feeling dizzy now...
Just before she knocked out, Fluttershy released her neck, and gave it a long, slow lick to heal the puncture wounds. 
Dash let out small, ragged breaths as she watched Fluttershy lick the blood off her lips with a mixture of bliss and raw lust in her eyes. A shiver ran up her spine. 
It wasn’t over yet.
Something sucked Rainbow in, and suddenly they were kissing. Dash felt a tingling sensation in her neck and reached up to feel that not only was she not bleeding, but the puncture wounds were closing. She realized this must have been what the lick was for.
Fluttershy’s fangs scrapped Rainbow’s bottom lip, which caused the athlete to moan in her mouth. Rainbow’s heart pounded hard against her chest as Fluttershy palmed at one of her breasts. Never did she ever think Fluttershy would be the one in control. Being submissive was never her thing, but goddamn did it feel good being the one on the receiving end for once.
Fluttershy's mouth was soft and copper-salty. Some vague, still-rational part of Rainbow's brain told her that she was tasting her own blood. It disgusted her, but some part of her actually liked the taste. She could think of a million things worse than tasting her own blood. Plus she’d grown accustomed to tasting it at some point, seeing how she was always busting her lip one way or another.
With that impossible strength of hers, Fluttershy shoved Rainbow hard against the tree, grabbing handfuls of the athlete's hair. One of Rainbow's legs slipped between Fluttershy's, and with an almost involuntary motion, she raised her knee, pressing it against the junction with her thigh.
The effect was instantaneous. Fluttershy broke the kiss, eyes tightly closed, and let out a choked, high-pitched whine. Her legs folded beneath her, and suddenly the two of them were crashing to the forest floor.
Thighs and hips provided more delicious friction as Fluttershy ground herself against the shorter girl, leaving Rainbow a gasping, groaning mess. Fuck she’s hot...her body is so close and hot...Shit since when are vampires so fucking hot?!
Rainbow Dash, despite her hazy state, took the lead with her fingers, experimentally teasing her by grabbing at her breasts and flicking her nipples through her sweater before running her hands down her pale, toned, stomach.
Fluttershy keened and whimpered, arching her neck back, baring her fangs. No, it shouldn’t be like this. She should be the one in control here. Not Dash. Dash was her plaything, her meal. She was in charge, and that wasn’t about to change, no matter how much she was enjoying being catered to. In a split second she aggressively flipped Rainbow over, and dove down to taste her once more, peppering hickeys down Rainbow’s neck. “Mine,” She grunted again, marking her territory.
Rainbow Dash dimly realized that she should be scared, that this is pretty wrong, but instinct had already taken over completely. She could feel the bare skin of her back against leaves and twigs and cold as Fluttershy nearly tore off her shirt, but was far too busy to care. Yes, Dash was hers, even if it was forcefully. The athlete wasn’t about to argue with a vampire either, so it wasn’t like she could say no. Not that she would’ve if she had the chance at this point. 
“Ah, Fluttershy!” She whined when the taller girl bit a particular part of her collarbone too hard. She was gasping for air as the vampire destroyed her bra, freeing her ample breasts. Although they weren’t as big as Fluttershy’s or the rest of the girls in their group for that matter, the glint in Fluttershy’s eyes when she saw them could have only been described in one word: 
Lust. Pure, unadulterated, lust.
Fuck, she’s going to destroy me. Dash thought, letting out a low, guttural moan as one of Fluttershy’s fangs scraped over her areola, while continuing to grind herself against the rainbow haired girl’s body. At some point, Fluttershy’s sweater and bra had came off, and now there was nothing between them. 
Despite the heat that was radiating off of Fluttershy, and the heat that was being generated by their increasing activity, the cool and crisp October air still whirled around them, making hairs stand on end and the feeling of their bodies being so close together even more electric. 
At this rate, she's gonna make me come just from rubbing on my tits. Rainbow thought. 
Then she felt the feeling of her running shorts being tugged down, and she knew exactly what was about to happen next. A shiver of anticipation ran down her back as she felt her underwear leave her nether region along with her shorts.
Fluttershy forcefully spread her legs and practically salivated at the sight of Dash’s glistening center. Hers. This was hers. All hers. Dash belonged to her and no one else. And now she was going to be left a moaning, shuddering mess because of her. 
It made her giddy with excitement.
She began slowly, her tongue barely touching the other girl. She let little hot puffs of air escape so that they ghosted over Dash’s folds. She wanted to make this last as long as possible, and have Dash practically begging her to finish her off.
A few more minutes of slow licking and teasing and Fluttershy could see that it was definitely taking a toll on the tanner girl. Her moans morphed into whines, and tan hands entangled themselves in wild, pink hair as Dash tried with all her might to make Fluttershy come closer to her, satisfy her.
Of course, Fluttershy didn’t budge. No, that would have been too easy. They were going to do this her way whether Dash liked it or not. No one told Flutterbat what to do. And she wasn’t about to let the shorter girl force her to bring her to a climax. No, they were going to do this in a way they both could enjoy.
When Fluttershy finally did stop teasing and brought her blood red lips to Dash’s vagina, the athlete let out a moan loud enough to be heard by anyone several yards away. It was an amusingly, and very much surprisingly girly moan that made a shock of pleasure zip down to her own core.
“F-Faster, please, I don’t know how much more of this I can take!” Dash pleaded, mewling and shuddering at the attention Fluttershy was giving her. It wasn’t enough. She needed release, and fast. There was a fiery feeling growing in her gut, and every time she felt it about to spill over, Fluttershy would give her this knowing look and purposely make her efforts  agonizingly slow, just so she could hear the other girl whine in protest.
“Beg me.” Fluttershy ordered in a low whisper. “Beg me, Dash. Tell me what you want me to do to you.” It was the most Fluttershy had spoken in this whole ordeal, and by her tone, Dash knew if she didn’t obey, she wasn’t going to get what she so desperately needed. 
“I...” She hesitated. Should she say it? Should she say what she really wanted to say? She looked at the vampire, who gave her an expectant stare. Fuck it, we’re the only ones here. “I want you to make me cum so fucking hard that I squirt!”
Fluttershy let out a low chuckle. “My pleasure.” Sticking two fingers in Dash’s slick folds, she sped up the pace of her licking, while pumping them in and and out, reaching Dash’s g-spot immediately.
“Oh fuck, oh fuck! Oh fu- AH!” Dash screamed as she came with such intensity that she did indeed squirt in Fluttershy’s mouth. “Fuck, fuck, fuck!” She repeated, as Fluttershy helped her ride out her orgasm.
When it died down, she laid there, covered in sweat and gasping for air as the muscles in her stomach unclenched. When she saw Fluttershy take off her skirt and underwear she was confused, but understood when the vampire straddled her and positioned herself over her mouth. This time Dash needed no instruction, and she hungrily pulled the taller girl down to her lips. 
Fluttershy let out a low moan as she felt Dash’s tongue explore her, her fluids dripping down the side of the submissive girl’s mouth. Watching Dash become nothing more than a sweaty mess made Fluttershy extremely wet, and she needed release as much, perhaps even more than Dash did.
The vampire grinded her hips as Dash imitated what she had done to her, squealing as the girl beneath her toyed with her breasts. Realizing that Dash was partially taking control again, Fluttershy pinned her arms above her head once more. 
Dash could feel Fluttershy’s walls tightening around her tongue, and knew all she needed was one final push. Seeing that Fluttershy wasn’t using her strength to retrain her, she broke free of the pinkette's grip and placed her hands on the pale girl’s hips, digging her fingernails into the skin, no doubt leaving red marks that would show up in a few hours.
That’s all it takes for Fluttershy to let out a loud moan as she comes in Dash’s mouth. She tangled her hands in the athlete’s rainbow hair keeping her there as she rode out her orgasm. Coming down from her euphoric high, Fluttershy got off of Rainbow and lied down next to her.
Dash noticed that she was Flutterbat no more. The red eyes were gone and so were the fangs. She was normal, timid, scared of her own shadow Fluttershy again, and Rainbow couldn’t have been happier. Thank Celestia. I don't think I could go through that again.
Fluttershy stared up at the late night sky as she felt all her senses come back to her. Hmm, She thought. Maybe I should try being on bottom next time.
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