
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		Batie and you

		Written by Crystalbreeze

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Anon

					Bat Pony

					Second Person

					Human

		

		Description

Do you know how it feels when a character from your favorite TV show lives with you? I think no. You are Anon E. Mouse, a man, who is living with his little batpony, Batie. Batie loves you and tries to make you happy, when you are sad, or worried.
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It was a usual morning in the end of the summer in 2017. You had a long sleep, and now you wake up. Firstly you don't open your eyes, just listen to birds, who are singing outside. You don't move. Instead of that, you relax. Everything is perfect. But suddenly you hear some kind of wing flapping. After that, you feel something on your nose.
It feels like someone is sitting on your nose. You don't open your eyes yet. Maybe it's a fly, or a mosquito. But it didn't buzz. And you feel, that it has got four legs and it's big. It starts itching. You can't take it anymore and open your eyes.
It isn't a fly, or a mosquito. You see a little grey mare batpony sitting on your nose happyly. She was your best friend, Batie. She had blue mane and tail, and wings, and orange bat eyes.
"Good morning Anon!"
"Good morning Batie. Why did you....."
"Sit on your nose? Because I wanted to know about whether you are awake. You know it's 9 in the morning." She says, while points at the clock next to your TV with her little hoof.
"Oh, It's 9 o'clock? Thank you."
"You're welcome."
She is very nice and helpful, because she loves you. She is your only friend, who wants to help you anywhere and anytime.
After your little chat, you get her with your thumb, and index finger and put her on your desk next to your bed. You go to the kitchen to see the date. It is Monday today, 28th of August, in 2017. She flutters around you and sits on your shoulder, while you stand. She is just 3 inches tall. So cute, isn't it?
Today is clear. There is nothing, that you must do. You've got so much free time, with Batie.
"What about a breakfast, with juicy fruits?" You ask after you saw the calendar.
"Yey! Fruits!"
Batie is a batpony, so she's got two sides. A pony, and a bat side. Thanks to the her pony side, she don't sleep all day, and thanks to her bat side, she's got bat wings, teeth, eyes, ears, and she loves the fruits, but she likes the candy, cookies, and cakes too.
You put her on the kitchen table, and try to find something to eat. Finally you find two juicy apples. One for you, one for Batie. You give it to her and caress her little head with your index finger.
"Thank you Anon." She says, and starts eating her apple. "What will we do today?"
"I don't know yet. But it's hot today, so I don't wanna go outside, but if you want, then you can fly some minutes around the house."
"No, I don't. I just need a cold bath for today."
"After that?" You ask.
"Well, maybe watching TV."
"Okay, after breakfast, we'll do it!"

After breakfast, you take Batie to the bathroom. The tub is too big for her to use, so you use a plastic box to be Batie's little tub. You take cold water in it and let your little batpony bath. After her bath, you dry her and put her in your pocket. Together you go to the living room to watch TV. You sit on your couch.
"Is there something, that you want to watch?"
"My favorite Bud Spencer movie: "Double Trouble". But if you don't like that, than....."
"No problem! It's perfect."
In that one hour, while you see that movie, Batie falls asleep. While she is sleeping, she tries to hug you. You give her a little hug. Cuteness: 10/10.
After the end of the movie, you turn off the TV, and fall asleep too.

A few hours later you wake up for a loud screaming. It comes from your pocket. It was Batie, whose face was filled with fear. She is crying.
"Come out Batie! What's the prob....."

CHA-CHUNK!

Batie is crying louder. The reason why is there's a terrible thunderstorm out there. You stand up and close the windows in the living room. After that you take the crying batpony out of your pocket. You try to calm her down with caressing. It is working. Batie is calm now, but she is still affraid of that sound.
"Don't worry. It's over now. I closed the windows."
She smiled and hugged your thumb finger. You sit down and tickle Batie's chest. She laughs. No problem. She is alright now. But you're not.

HA-CHU!
HA-CHU!
HA-CHU!

Batie suddenly flutters in front of your face.
"Anon, are you okay?" She asks anxiously.
"Yes, I'm just cold a li...."

HA-CHU!

"...A little bit."
"How can I help?"
"How? I don't know."
"If....If you want, then I can make tea or something like that."
"You are really nice, but you are too small for those."
Batie is so worried. She wants to help you, but she is too small. She don't know how can she help, But suddenly she has an idea.
"Can I bring you some paper tissues?"
"Yes, please."
Batie flutters to the kitchen and brings you some paper tissues.
"Thank you."
"Do you want your blanket?"
"Ah...Yes, please."
She quickly flutters around the living room again and finally brings you your favorite blanket.
"Here it is Anon. Do you want more things?"
"No, thank you Batie. These are enough."
"Are you sure about that?" She asks. "I don't want to see you ill. I'm worried about you."
"Oh....Don't worry. I'll be fine."
After that, Batie gives a peck to your face.
"Now, sleep a little bit! After that you'll be fine."
"Okay. Thanks for your help Batie."
"You're welcome. May I stay here with you?"
"Of course."
Batie sits on the edge of the wooden table in front of the couch, and starts guarding you. A few minutes later you fall asleep, while your tiny little batpony is taking care of you. And why? Because she loves you, and everytime, when you're sad or worried, she does her best to make you happy.
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