
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		The Beauty Within Beast's

		Written by Alyssa Hartwick

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Fluttershy

					Original Character

					Discord

					Main 6

					Romance

					Dark

					Sex

					Gore

					Adventure

					Sad

					Alternate Universe

		

		Description

Long ago in a time were Vampires and Werewolves fought viciously over territory, two creatures both born of darkness had an intertwining fate. One a vampire,Fluttershy the lone heir to her clan. She could never forgive ponies or werewolves for what they have taken ,she only trusts in her coven. The other, Discord a half breed who would never forgive ponies and vampires alike as he could only trust in his pack. 
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		Deep in the dark woods of the Everfree, there wandered a young stallion named Golden Treasure. He had a bright orange coat with a yellow and black striped mane, along with large silvery grey eyes. His cutie mark was a treasure chest inside of a compass and ironically, he was lost. He had decided to face the lurking dangers of the deadly forest in faint hopes of great glory and fame. His special talent was in archeology, and after all he had found many precious relics and glittering treasures even though he was barely out of his colthood. He had traveled independently to many exotic places across Equestria, from the burning desserts of Saddle Arabia to the great pyramids of Neighgypt, from the wild jungles of Zebrica to the mountains Yakistan. He had decided to face the Everfree for he had heard spreading rumors of unforetold riches in the cursed forest. He had a bright future ahead of him, but he would not expect that his oncoming doom lay inside that very Celestia dammed forest, for much more than Manticores and Timberwolves hunted there…
“Why didn’t I even bring a map for Celestia’s sake!” He yelled in self-frustration at his own stupidity.  His aching hooves were sore from walking for hours on end.  He was stumbling through the darkness with nothing else but his horn to light the way, for daylight had faded many hours ago, but not even Luna’s moon offered its light in the darkness of the dense foliage.  His eyelids were heavy from exhaustion and his stomach was growling from lack of a good dinner.  Eating a few wild berries and nuts had not served his empty stomach well.  He was just about to lose all hope, until…. A light?  Far off in the distance?  He imagined his mind had been playing tricks on him, but as he drew closer, the light grew less faint.  He started to quicken his pace, hope flaring inside him as he saw the shadowy outline of a large castle…slowly coming into view. 
When Golden Treasure was only a couple hundred yards away, he saw that the light was shining through one of the few windows on the building. This relieved him for it meant another living soul was there. What they were doing so deep into the woods was a mystery to him, but nonetheless he galloped towards the castle, toward hope, light and possibly warm food. 
He was galloping to his own demise...
Once he reached the large black doors that marked the entry to the castle, he had to catch his breath, taking the chance to really look at the state of the castle. It was so dark he could not see much other than that it was quite large, not nearly as big as Celestia’s palace in Canterlot but still quite vast in its own right. He also noticed the many carved stone gargoyles along the roof of the building, and pondered the age of this building, and more importantly, what rare relics and unforetold treasures may lay behind the doors. That last thought was what made him finally knock after standing outside for several minutes. 
Only a few yards behind him in a thicket, a creature was lurking, stalking the young stallion, its next meal…
The stallion stood there silently for a moment, awaiting a response, but none came. He knocked once again with a little more force, then waited once more. No answer came. He started calling out to the residents.
“Hello! Is anypony there?” 
He started walking towards one of the windows and called out again. “I need a place to stay for the night, at least till dawn when I can see past my front hooves…” 
He knocked on the window. “Is anypony home? The lights are on so you must be-” His last sentence was cut short by the sound of one of the large doors creaking open. As the stallion approached the door, the creature realized that its prey was about to escape. As the stallion started walking through the door, it pounced and raced to the door, missing by mere inches, before the door was slammed in its face. Still very hungry, the creature wandered back into the woods to look for another meal. 
Meanwhile, the stallion was shocked when the door slammed behind him, causing him to jump in fear. The gust of wind from the door slamming shut caused the numerous candles’ flames within to extinguish, encasing the room he was in, in a thick darkness.	As Golden Treasure used his horn to light up the room around him, he noticed the walls shone with golden patterns and linings on the crimson walls. Ornate silver and gold vases placed around the room shone with the light cast from his horn, leaving long distorted shadows along the walls around him. In front of him, a massive staircase led up to the second floor the top splitting into presumably two wings of the building. To his left he heard gentle humming, a cheerful yet contagious tune that got anyone who heard it to smile. As the humming drew closer he noticed that light from that direction was also growing closer. He waited for the pony so he could ask for a night’s stay.
A pink mare with a poofy pink mane slightly darker than her coat came bouncing in, still humming the sweet tune. She was lighting the candles all along the hallway, and once she reached the entrance hall where Golden was, she looked at him. What he saw next surprised him. Her smile was bigger than her face and her eyes widened exponentially in excitement. He saw her eyes glaze over, but only for a second, so he chalked it up to sleepiness, and said “Hello?” with a sheepish grin. She in turn said, “HIYA WHATSYOURNAMEIMPIKEIEPIEBUTALLMYFREINDS
CALLMEPINKIEANDILIKECUPCAKESDOYOULIKECUPCAKESOHWAITINEEDTOFINISHLIGHTINGTHECANDLESFIRST!”
“Uhhhh…?” He did not know how to respond to the hyper mare. She suddenly zoomed off down the hallway she came from, then zoomed back, past him, while lighting both the other hallway and the entry hall. Then she zoomed past him again causing him to spin around and fall flat on his flank. Dazed and confused on what had happened, the stallion stood back up, a bit dizzy from the way he got spun around. He suddenly heard hoofsteps coming from the second floor landing. He looked up to be met with ocean blue eyes staring at him. The mare at the top of the staircase was a buttercream Pegasus with gentle pink hair wrapped up into an elegant bun. She was wearing a red satin dress that was laced with golden trimming. She gently glided down the steps toward him and landed right in front of him. She paced around him and studied him until she had walked a full circle.
She spoke. “You must be hungry.” She said with warmth and a gentle smile. But her eyes flashed for a second, appearing…red? He shook his head trying to wake himself up. It had to be his sleepiness that caused such hallucinations.   He said “Yes ma’am.” whilst nodding yes. She led him to the dining room down the hallway the pink mare originally came from. All the while he felt like he was being watched by many eyes, but once again, blamed it on his hunger and lack of sleep.  Once they reached the dining room, there was a bowl of tomato basil soup waiting for him. He quickly rushed to the table as if the soup was going to disappear if he did not get there in time. He quickly used his magic to lift up the bowl to his lips, trying to drink from it. In turn he burnt his tongue. 
The mare laughed at his behavior. Almost forgetting the mare, he turned his head, tongue sticking out, and asked “wat is er neme?”. She giggled and replied “My name is Fluttershy”. He nodded his head and turned back to his food not noticing the hunger in the mare’s eyes. She sat down at the other side of the long table and asked him how he got there. As he explained his life story in agonizing detail in hopes of impressing her, she just nodded and smiled gently. Once he finished talking and eating, she started to lead him to one of the guest rooms. She stood in front of the door and nodded for him to go in. As he walked in, he did not notice the many ponies that had followed them…waiting to see what would happen next.
As he trotted in, he noticed the room had no windows and that the whole room was colored a shade of red. He heard the door slam behind him. He quickly turned around and the mare who had been so kind to him all night, stood there, her eyes blood red. He watched in horror as she began to shake violently, color draining from her body and turning her coat into a pale sick greyish yellow. Her hair darkened and became disheveled as many strands fell from the once regal bun. Her feathers seemed to be peeling off, and revealed thick, veiny, and leathery bat wings. Two sharp long fangs sprung from her mouth. Once the transformation was complete, she let out an unearthly hiss. 
He stood there frozen and unmoving. He was just about to make a run for it, until he realized he was frozen in place. He willed his body to move, but move it did not. Panic set in, his eyes darting for anything, anything to free him from the situation. The mare walked up to his face and said, “Look at me.” He avoided making eye contact. She said once again, “Look at me…and tell me what you see…” He suddenly could move his jaw again, and he said, “I see nothing but a monster! Set me free! YOU BEAST!”  He once again couldn’t open his jaw. She sighed, “I see…exactly what I expected.”
His eyes filled with panic once again as she drew closer, then he met her gaze. Suddenly he felt calm, sleepy, relaxed. She then said in a soothing tone, “Shhh, everything’s all right…” She drew closer to his neck. “It will only sting for a second…”, she cooed, before biting in to his neck. 
A sharp pain flooded his senses as he stiffened. Then warmth flooded into his body, a soothing warmth spreading down to his hooves. Whatever spell that was being used to keep him still wore off and he fell to his side. All he felt was warmth, and the soothing voice humming a gentle tune. The last thing he saw was the mare walking out the door whilst glowing eyes were watching him from the door way. His eyes slowly closed as his heart beat was slowing. He could only hear at this point and the last thing he heard was Fluttershy uttering the words, “Go, feed!”.
Then darkness enveloped him in its warm embrace.

	
		Chapter One : The Pack



	As the stallion approached the door, the creature realized that its prey was about to escape. As the stallion started walking through the door, it pounced and raced to the door, missing by mere inches, before the door was slammed in its face. Still very hungry, the creature wandered back into the woods to look for another meal.

The creature, still shrouded in darkness, wandered through the forest. Luna’s pale moon glowed gently in the dark night, illuminating a small pasture in the distance. As the creature drew closer to the pasture, a faint outline of an animal could be seen. As the creature crouched, its hackles raised up, ears perked and his claws out, drawing closer towards the tree line. He had to lower his head in order to avoid catching his horns on the low hanging branches. The animal in the pasture was a young buck, silently grazing, unaware of the predator currently stalking him. Now at the edge of the tree line, the creature was getting ready to-
Snap! 
The buck turned his head towards the sound, starring into the darkness, looking for a sign of danger, not realizing something was staring straight back.
The creature froze in place as soon as he had stepped on the stick, for he was focused only on trying to stay hidden from the buck’s keen eyes. He blended into the forest quite well, for his fur and scales were already naturally dark on most of his body Accompanied by a few patches of bark replacing places were skin should have been. He had been that way since birth. His mother was- His thoughts trailed off as he once again focused at the matter at hand. “Dang it, Discord no time to be thinking of her!” he thought, licking the single fang that protruded from his mouth. The buck, sensing nothing amiss, continued to graze in the field. But it was wrong.
Very wrong.
Running on all fours, Discord dashed across the field. Before the buck could even reach a running pace, pain had enveloped all his senses. Sharp teeth and a fang ripping at its neck, tearing out small pieces of flesh were his throat was, lion claws and an eagle talon digging into its hide, leaving large gashes in its flesh. Trying to toss the creature off was of no use, for even if it did escape, it would die from blood loss minutes later. His body collapsed onto the ground, vainly trying to breathe and get a breath of oxygen. Oh how it missed oxygen, but the beast had already won. Its eyes glazed over and gave one last guttural cry of anguish. It had finally succumbed to death.
_-()-_
Deeper into the forest a dark cavern hidden by a thick wall of vines sat and unbeknownst to many, a pack of wereponys lived, ate and thrived.
Applejack, a werepony with an orange coat, that was dark with grime, along with a blond mane and tail, and Sunset Shimmer, also having a dark tangerine coat, filthy, along with a dark mane and tail striped with lighter shades of gold, were talking over how they were going to use the skin of the bear the Alpha had brought in the night before.
“We need to use it for making blankets.” Said Applejack.
“No we need to use it for making pillows!” argued Sunset. 
“Blankets.” said Aj.
“Pillows.” said Sunset irritated. 
“Blankets!” Aj yelled.
“No, pillows!” Sunset nearly screamed.
“We need blankets! Summer is going to end in only a month or so!” Aj said through clenched teeth. 
“Yeah, in a month or so, we need pillows so our necks won’t be so sore every morning!” They kept going back and forth. Cheese Sandwich popped up in between them and asked “Can I help?” with a huge grin and big eyes. “NO!” they both yelled. Cheese, his hair now flat walked over to the corner were his stuffed chicken named boneless was. He sat and contemplated existence while poking Boneless. 
“Ahem!” A deep voice called out through the yelling, causing the two girls to stop fighting and the one in the corner to look up. Discord walked in, blood dripping down his chin and down the front of him. The dead buck was on his back. He tossed the buck’s corpse to the side and walked deeper into the cavern were his own room was. As he walked in he called out behind him “There! You can stop your bickering now!” He then climbed to his bed of animal hide and bones. He sighed, before falling on to it with a thud.
Discord looked back into the main cavern and watched as three of the pack were feasting on the buck. “Wait…” said Discord, doing a quick internal headcount. Aj, Sunset and Cheese turned their head towards their alpha. “Where is the pup?!” Discord called. Aj’s eyes went wide she called out for her sister “Apple Bloom!” as she ran into the many caverns calling “Apple boom where are ya!” 
Discord noticed that another pony was missing. He then roared “TRIXIE!”
_-()-_
“Hey uh, Trixie-” Apple bloom started to ask but got cut off.
“It’s the “great and powerful” Trixie, but yes what is it?” Trixie stated. 
“Ah was just wondering why we’re out here, that’s all” Apple Bloom replied. “Well, all pups must learn how to hunt some time.” Trixie stated “and who better to learn from than the Great and Powerful Trixie! I am a pure breed after all.” Trixie said in a narcissistic tone. 
“But Discord said-“Apple Bloom started only to once again be cut off.
“Discord, Discord, Discord! That’s all every one ever talks about!” She snapped at Apple bloom, why they can talk about me instead?” she said in a hushed voice. 
“We don’t talk just about Discord, we talk about food, and ponies, oh wait that’s also food.” As Apple boom kept talking about things that were actually food, when Trixie’s ears perked up.
The put a hoof in front of Apple bloom and quickly silenced her. Her eyes searched for movement, and in the distance she saw two faint dots that were getting bigger she squinted to try to see them better. She then quickly yelled “RUN!”  and Trixie and Apple Bloom took off the opposite direction of Apple Jack and Discord. Apple bloom not knowing that it was her sister and Discord chasing them, ran alongside Trixie in fear of being caught by whatever was behind them. They ran into a corner trapping them and before Trixie could summon a teleportation spell the chase was over.
_-()-_
Discord walked into the cavern holding a downcast Trixie by the scruff of her neck with his teeth, and Apple Jack with Apple Bloom in a similar manner. Discord gently placed her onto the ground with the rest of the pack and Apple jack walked over to the small den he had built for herself and her sister, and set her down proceeding to scold her about going somewhere without her telling anybody. A piercing glare from the alpha himself was enough to make Trixie shiver with fear, knowing she was not going to be allowed to eat tonight. She curled up against a far wall where she had a small bed of her own. After the fire in the middle of the room was lit, everyone went to their designated spots were they slept at night. Soon the cavern was as silent as the forest outside save for the fire crackling in the middle.
Discords eyes glowed into the darkness, his back turned toward the light of the fire. He had his pack, sure, but he still felt alone in the darkness. His eyes drifted shut, and he fell in to a deep slumber.
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		Chapter Two : The Coven



	A young filly was running through the dark Everfree, running blindly towards the torches of an angry mob. Tears stained her pale buttercream cheeks, her wings tucked tightly in fear and panic.
She finally reached the end of the forest, to be met by a sickening sight.
The smell of burning flesh filled the air. Shrill screams were coming from 4 pyres that were set ablaze.
She screamed out to the three ponies on the pyres, but no sound croaked out of her throat.
She was being surrounded by the mob, their eyes had wild with blood lust and joy. Then they started laughing at her calling her names, “Dirty Whore!”, “Tirek worshiper!”, “Sombra sympathiser!” “Stupid cunt!” “Bitch!”...but the name that cut through the most was simply the word “Monster!”. They began to beat her, stomping onto her pale body, feeling her fragile bones snap under the force. She started coughing out dark blood from the trauma to her internal organs.
She remained silent through it all.
That was until one of the many ponies in the mob brought a torch of dark fire towards her face. She felt the heat tickle at her young flesh. She felt as her skin began to burn from the heat as the fire began to scorch her, burning from the intense heat. It was too much for her.
She screamed out in aguish.
_-()-_



Fluttershy woke up gasping for air and screaming in terror. She quickly brought a hoof up to her face in fear the fire was still there. As soon as her hoof touched her muzzle, she flinched slightly, then sighed in relief, for there was no fire. It had just been a dream.
She took slow deep breaths to calm herself down. She looked around her, her silken pink sheets and pillows were covered in the perspiration from the night terror she had just experienced. She sighed in relief at the thought of being safe in her own bed. She looked around at the thick black curtains that surrounded her bed, for she had a window in her room and did not wish to get burned as she slept through the day.
She sat up and pressed her ear against her against the curtain, trying to listen for the familiar sounds of the night. She herd the all too familiar sound of crickets chirping softly through the thick cloth. She sighed happily at that. She turned her body and opened the curtains, to be met by the last few rays of sunlight sinking over the horizon of tall trees. The only time she saw the sun was when it almost gone, but where it could not pass through the thick branches, it could still be visible. She cherished those moments.
As the last ray of visible light lazily sunk beneath the horizon, she got out of her bed. Lighting the candle on her nightstand, she lazily slipped on her fuzzy bunny slippers, before walking to her large ebony window. As she trotted over to the window, she listened to the calm sounds of the crickets chirping in the distance. She placed her hoof gently on the old sill, it gently creaked under the weight of her hoof as she looked outside of her home, as she thought of the events that took place in her dream.
Bang! Bang! Bang!
Fluttershy jumped, rocketing up to the ceiling, her head banging against the ceiling, causing an audible thump to ring throughout her room. She gently glided back down to the ground as small pieces of the ceiling fell around her as well as onto her head. She hissed at the pain in her head as she gently rubbed the area with a fore hoof, trying to coax the pain from her skull. 
“Hello? Mistress are you all right?” a soft sophisticated voice called out from the door.
A white unicorn mare poked her head through the small wooden door, its hinges groaning with age as it gently creaked open.
“Oh, my!” the mare said as she emerged from the dark hall yet to be lit by candles. Her appearance was more apparent due to soft light of the candle illuminating the room.
She had piercing sapphire blue eyes framed by a royal purple mane, styled to perfection. She was wearing a simple blue and purple dress, with black lace trimming with slits on the back, exposing some of her back as well as her shoulder blades, but not so much as to be uncouth.
She ran to her mistress’s side in worry.  “Darling, are you alright? I did not mean to startle you...” She said as she looked over the affected area of her head. 
“I told you not to address me as madam or mistress, we are friends after all Rarity…if that’s alright with you.” She said to her personal maid and friend. 
“Yes ma’am.” Rarity said mischievously  
Fluttershy sighed as she smiled in annoyance at her friends silliness then replied. “And yes I’m alright, I just got spooked and I jumped, and ended up bumping my head on the ceiling.” She touched the spot on her and flinched at the sudden pain shooting through the now sensitive spot. “Ow!” she said in reaction to the pain.
“Let’s get you some ice for that darling.” Rarity said as she began to lead her towards the kitchen. Walking through her small aged wooden door, they began to navigate the large halls to the kitchen. Fluttershy stared at the walls as Rarity lead her. 
She stared at the intricate gold designs that decorated the blood red walls that were trimmed with black at the top and the bottom framing them, as if they themselves were massive pieces of art, in which for many reasons, they were.
Many large paintings of flowers painted gold, large landscapes depicted in moonlight and sunlight hung along with many other pieces hung on the walls. Many pedestals lined the walls, each with intricate and fragile vases and pieces of glasswork sitting on top of them. 
She noticed that they were nearing the landing connecting to the staircase that lead down into the main hall where the kitchen, ballroom and dining room could be accessed. “oh yeah...” she thought, as she remembered the poor colt she had ….’Put down’.
Her mind began to wander once more, as they slowly trotted down the stairs.
She had always felt bad about putting down ponies, then using them for food, but she knew her place as a predator. She hunted, killed and fed like any other predator...well maybe not hunt, more like lure or trap prey, much like a spider did. Plus she had to feed her coven someway, and not only was pony blood a better nutrition and helped keep them full longer, it also tasted better that…animal blood. She nearly teared up at the thought of killing an animal and draining it of its blood.
She was always animal lover. Speaking of which.
“Hey Rarity?” she asked her personal maid and friend softly.
“Yes darling?” She responded to her Mistress.
“Where’s Angel bunny?” She asked in concern over the whereabouts of her favorite bunny, that could possibly be hungry, as she was walking of the staircase. 
Rarity’s eyes went wide as a single thought entered her head as she heard that name.
“Pinkie!” the white mare called as she raced toward the kitchen where her friend and angel bunny were likely to be.
Fluttershy, shocked at the sudden outburst, quickly followed the crazed mare into the large kitchen, the entrance being a large arch being over three ponies tall and about four wide. But she had no time to pay attention to the details right now, as she was chasing her friend, even though she was only gliding at half the speed of the mare in front of her, that was currently running through the large dining room into the large doors that led to the kitchen.
“Pinkie what are you doing!” Rarity said in anger. She gasped in shock at the sight before her.
Pinkie was standing in front of a large pot of boiling blood whilst holding an extremely horrified and scared Angel bunny by his ears, appearing with the intention of dropping him in the large pot of boiling red death below the shaking thing.
Fluttershy was walking in, curious on what was happening. “Rarity what’s going o-“she began to say before stopping, seeing the scene before her. She looked at Angel, his eyes tightly shut in fear of his impending doom, then at Pinkie, then back at Angel. She did this for a few more seconds, before it finally clicked. 
Pinkie looked into her mistress’s eyes, as she began to regret ever thinking this was going to end well. She slowly started to move the bunny away from the bubbling cauldron of death and slowly towards the floor. The bunny, still thinking he was about to die, curled into as tight as a ball he could, and kept squeezing his eyes in fear. He flinched at the feeling of the cold ground touching his feet. 
Cold?
He peaked one of his black soulless eyes open, and looked about realizing he was safe on the ground. He saw his owner and quickly ran behind her legs, blowing a raspberry at the terrified pink mare frozen in fear.
Pinkie gulped as she stared into Fluttershy’s eyes as they slowly started to boil themselves. Preparing for what she knew was about to happen next, she turned her head and turned off the stove. When she turned her head back, she was face to face with her master, knowing what going to be some of the worst pain in her life was about to happen within the next five seconds.
She had one last thought before searing pain took over her head.
“Buck!"
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