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		Description

Chrysalis, queen of the largest Hive in the world. From the outside many thought she had achieved all she had wanted. She won the crown from her other sisters. She was adored by her subjects and was in control of the most powerful Hive that had connections all around the world. But when one of her biggest dreams becomes impossible she struggles to rebound from it. Until some scouts bring forward two infant humans. She decides to nurse them to health until they can travel back to the nearest human settlement. However, life is full of surprises and the Queen begins to grow fond of them and decides to adopt the two to the dismay of her people and her family. Facing a monumental task she struggles with bringing them into a home were they're hated. Hoping that a mother's love will be enough to raise the two.
Note: This story is some-what humanized. The Equestrians are completely human but other species like the changelings retain some non-human characteristics. Such as horns and wings.
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		Chapter 1



Chrysalis sat anxiously waiting for her doctor’s return. Rubbing her hands, kicking her feet, biting her nails, anything to make the time pass faster. This was the third time she had seen him after what started as a simple check up had apparently turned into something more as the doctor described finding “something unusual.”   She must have checked the clock a dozen times but the infernal thing had barely moved an inch since he left. Chrysalis gave an annoyed grunt glaring daggers at the insubordinate clock. “When this is over I’m having that stupid thing melted.” she muttered to herself. After what felt like eons she heard the door click open and a friend of her personal doctor stepped through. The clock read about five minutes. The doctor was visibly shaken staring blankly at the ground before him. He took a seat opposite of the queen his eyes still focused on the ground not looking up at her. Chrysalis swallowed a bit of fear that crept into her throat before getting his attention. “Doctor what is it?” She asked knowing she would not like the answer. Silently praying that this is some kind of joke.
Upon hearing his Queen’s command he looked up at her. He took a shaky breath before responding. “I am so sorry my Queen but upon your test results we discovered that you are… infertile. As for how, as you know reproduction involves magically fertilizing the eggs with the power of true love. Well it seems that you're eggs have no magic in them to either be fertilized or fertilize another. It's a very rare disorder I hear the odds are 1/10,000, but I am sorry my Queen but you can never have hatchlings.” Though it wasn’t visible on her face Chrysalis could feel her heart sink and shatter to the news. She stared wide-eyed for a moment before putting on a false confident smile. 
She gave a slight chuckle before responding. “Is that it, doctor? Honestly, the way you were behaving I thought I was about to be given a bill of death.” She joked. Leaning back in her chair and giving a terrified breath of relief. The doctor was stunned. 
“You are okay, my Queen? It’s just, with getting an heir and all…” He said but Chrysalis responded with another chuckle. 
“Please, you think I’d be worried? When the time comes I’ll merely find a worthy successor, it’s happened before. Honestly, you’ve given me some great news. The mere thought of giving birth is sickening. Now I can just pick one and avoid the messiness.” She chuckled. Chrysalisrose from her chair and opened the door. “Thank you, doctor, I think I’ll be enjoying the rest of my day in my chambers. If anyone asks where I am, simply tell them I would like some time to enjoy myself.” She said walking out of the room.
She didn’t shed a single tear during the long walk to her castle. A Queen couldn’t look weak in front of her subjects. She didn’t weep when she entered her home and walked down it’s long halls. She didn’t cry during her climb to her quarters. Not until she shut and locked her door did the dam finally break. Silently weeping into her hand she collapsed onto her bed. Curling up into a ball she sobbed into her sheets and pillows. ‘WHY!? WHY!? WHY? Why? why…” She thought. For so long she wanted to become a real mother. Of her four sisters only Arthemis has had hatchlings and she envied her for that. She envied the joy they brought her. From the way she described giving birth to their eggs as a difficult but wonderful process. To the day they finally hatched from their eggs and opened their big eyes welcoming the world around them.  Then watching them grow up, she envied that joy and now she could never experience that. 
She continued to cry until she heard a knock at the door. “Sister? Are you ok,” speak of the devil it was Arthemis, she knocked a few times more. Arthemis was Chrysalis’s eldest sister and during the trials to become Queen of the Hive she removed herself from the competition. Stating that she had no desire to rule. It was most likely because at the time she had just lost her husband to some Equestrian settlers and was too devastated to rule. Equestrians have been trying to settle in the savage lands for years in a desperate attempt to mine the lands rich mineral deposits. Though they paid dearly for it when retribution came. There were never any survivors.
“I am qui-quite fine, Ar-Arthemis… I, I just had a long day and wa-wanted to relax.” She responded trying to calm herself down. 
“Chryssie, I know that’s a lie, we can all feel when your upset. Now open the door.” She said shaking the handle. Chrysalis silently cursed to herself for forming a mind link with each of her sisters.
“I sa-said I’m, I’m fine, jus-just go away.” She demanded and pulled the covers over head. 
“Chryssie, you know I can open this door even when you lock it.” She said. When no reply came she pushed against the handle the right way and with a satisfying click the door opened for her. Arthemis walked over to Chrysalis’s huddled form. Taking a seat next to her she pulled off the covers. She could see the stains of tears on Chrysalis’s face and on her bed. Wrapping her arm around her she pulled Chrysalis up and comforted her. “What’s wrong, Chrysalis? Is it about the doctor?” She asked. Chrysalis only nodded in response. “Well, what did he say?”
“He said-he said-I’m infertile. He-he said I coul-couldn't have hatch- I’m broken.” She responded clutching her stomach her voice cracking from her pain. “I can never be real mother, I can never, never… Oh by the mothers above why me!?” She cried falling into her sister’s arms breaking into rich sobs again. Arthemis began stroking her hair as she nestled into her bosom. 
“It’s okay Chryssie, you can always adopt.” She said trying to cheer her up. 
“But it won’t be the same!” She howled. “I won't’ get to experience giving birth to them or seeing them hatch. They won't be mine…” She said her voice growing tired. 
“Then, we can find other ways. Don’t forget who you are Chrysalis. You are Queen of the largest Changeling Hive. You can do anything you set your mind to and we’ll be there to help any way we can.” She said pulling her even closer. “Come on let’s go get the others. You shouldn’t face this alone.” She said helping Chysalis to her feet.
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		Chapter 2



Chrysalis’s optimism did not last long however as plan after plan failed. First and foremost was trying to transplant one of her sisters’ healthy eggs into Chrysalis. Sadly due to the magical nature of how changelings are conceived such an attempt was impossible. So the next attempt was to magically activate her eggs and to be fertilized with anyone the only downside is that she would need to be careful with who she slept with. As Chrysalis put it “Fine no more orgies.” Sadly, all attempts failed as none of their best mages could summon a spell strong enough to activate them. As the weeks past with no results, Chrysalis spiraled deeper into depression.
Journal Entry: Day One.
So Arthemis suggested I start writing in a journal to help me through the day. She said it helped her through when Sandstorm died. She said, to be honest, and honestly, I feel awful. Since finding out we can’t transplant new eggs I just can’t seem to bring myself to get up in the morning. I was hoping this would be easier but life is never easy or fair. I haven’t been paying much attention to how much love I’ve been consuming. I don’t know if I’m gaining weight or losing it. I must look hideous. On the bright side, they found the problem I just hope they can fix me. Goodnight
Journal Entry: Day Two:
So the first attempt failed I guess I was getting my hopes up that the first attempt would work. They told me that if this method worked that my eggs would be permanently active. It was kind of funny watching the doctor try to tell me I wouldn’t be able to have sex as often. Honestly, I thought he was going to pass out. I may be a queen but I’m still a changeling. I actually have a good feeling about this. Goodnight
Day five: Another failed attempt but I swear we’re getting close I could feel a tingling in my stomach. We’re getting close I know we are, we can do this. Goodnight
Oh and appears news has spread. It was inevitable I only dread to how the council reacts. 
Day six: Well the council acted about as expected most of them are trying to get a fast track to power and offering their “services.” Gross power hungry bastards I’m not that desperate. ‘Night
Day eight: Another failed attempt. What does it matter? At this point, no one wants to have a hatchling with me. Who would want to be with a broken changeling. ‘Night
Day 10 11: Failed. Don’t know why we keep trying. I looked at myself in the mirror recently. I look hideous. No ones going to want a hatchling with an ugly broken changeling. Maybe out of pity. Certainly, isn’t stopping the stupid council they’ve still been hounding me for results every meeting and still offering help. Maybe it’s my best bet.
Day 14 15 1 who cares. I saw Arthemis playing with her hatchling today. She’s just shoving it in my face now. She’s probably just jealous of me for being queen. “Oh look at me with my perfect hatchlings, look at how cute they are. Too bad you’ll never have them huh Chryssie?” Shut up you stupid bitch. Shoving your happiness in my face I hate you I hate you I hate you I hate you I hate you! I hope you di I’m sorry I didn’t mean that. I love you. I wish I was you. Please don’t hate me.
Day who cares.
Another meeting another failed attempt. Not that I’m surprised  I don’t know why I keep trying. I canceled tomorrow's meeting. I’m done. I just can’t take another stupid test. That stupid doctor with the same fucking piece of paper. Saying the same nonsense. “I’m sorry my Queen but the test was freaking negative.” Big shock!
I’m going to pay a visit to some of the orphanages tomorrow. Maybe one of them won’t mind having me as a mother. Probably not...
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Chrysalis's eyes lazily opened to the sound of knocking at the door. ‘Another sleepless night another awful day.’ she thought as she lay there motionless.
“Chryssie it’s me, please open up,” Arthemis called through the door. Chrysalis did nothing to respond remaining as still as a corpse. A loud sigh could be heard through the door followed by louder knocks. “Chryssie what have we talked about? You can’t keep doing this to yourself. Have you been writing in your diary? Hasn’t that been helping? Don’t you want to fill out more pages?” She called through the door. Again not even a hint of a response. “Chrysalis please don’t make me get Alexandrae to pull you out of bed again.” She pleaded. Chrysalis groaned at the thought.
Alexandrae was the second oldest of the five of them. During the competition to become Queen it came down between the two of them. Both of them dreamed of becoming Queen since they were small but in the end the hive selected Chrysalis. She  thought that Alexandrae would be resentful towards her and was fearful of retaliation. However, Alexandrae was surprisingly happy for Chrysalis and wished her only the best. When asked she responded. "I only want what's best for our people Chrysalis and if that's you then I'll be happy to stand with you."Chrysalis smiled warmly at that memory. It is rare for Queen selections to not end in bloodshed. The idea of harming them made her skin crawl but was ready to act if necessary to be their queen. Thankfully it didn’t come to that and she was grateful for it every day.
Another round of knocking at the door ripped her from her thoughts. “Chrysalis, please,” Arthemis called.
Chrysalis moaned loudly before finally responding. “Okay, okay, no need to disturb Alex I’m getting up!” Reluctantly she rose from her bed and walked over to her wardrobe. She pondered if she was even going to wear anything today. While their chitan skin made clothing unnecessary many Changelings, especially of the upper crust, wore them for pleasure. Chrysalis loved the feeling of her fine silk dresses. However, recently they did not have the same appeal. Chrysalis gave a tired sigh, not wanting to put in the effort today she kept her lovely dresses in their wooden coffin. Opening the door she was met by Arthemis’s arms being thrown around her neck. Chrysalis returned the hug with exhausted fervor like a castaway clinging to driftwood. She buried her her head in her sister's beautiful blue hair taking in her scent. 
Despite being the eldest of the five of them Arthemis was one of the shortest of her sisters being only slightly taller than Papilia, the youngest. She had beautiful azure hair with snow-white ends that she y kept in a long ponytail that rested gracefully on her right shoulder. She had a gorgeous maturity about her. Her age wasn’t obvious but she had a sage like demeanor that still beamed with youthfulness. Whenever any of them needed advice or help she was the one they turned to. Pulling away Arthemis gave her a quick lick on the cheek before taking Chrysalis’s arm in her own and leading her to the meeting room. 
“So, feeling better?” She asked but Chrysalis gave a barely audible groan. “Come on, cheer up, I know it’s been hard these past weeks, but don’t forget what we’re doing today.” Chrysalis nodded. Today the two of them were going to a nearby orphanage for information on the adoption process. Since her initial dismissal of adoption, she had actually become a little excited at the idea. She came to peace that she would not experience the same motherly moments as Arthemis but she could still watch her own hatchlings grow into fine Changelings. Leading up to the day when one of them(hopefully) took the crown. With proper guidance and without bloodshed like her and her sisters'. A small smile crept to her lips as fantasies played in her mind. “See what did I tell you. You're going to be back to your old, strong, confident you. Did I mention old?” Arthemis teased. with an impish grin.
“Old? You’re one to talk miss wrinkles.” Chrysalis said pinching one of Arthemis’s cheeks. Her smile growing matching her sister's jocular one.
“What wrinkles? If there are any lines on my face, which there aren't, they would be worry lines.  Between you and Alex getting in trouble for the first half of my life and my hatchlings for the second. The five of you have permanently ruined my youthful features, I hope you're happy. Oh and look forward to that by the way.” She said pushing her hand away and turning her head in a huff. Chrysalis chuckled and threw her arm around Arthemis’s shoulders. 
“I’m only kidding besides I’m not worried as I’m sure mine will be perfect little angels.” She said confidently. Arthemis burst out into rich peals of laughter, clutching her sides. Chrysalis looked at her, annoyed. “And what is so funny?” She asked. It took a while for Arthemis to regain her composure for a response.
“Oh Chryssie,  I am looking forward to how quickly they break you sister.” She choked out between laughs. Chrysalis eyes narrowed.
“Well if you are quite done making a fool of yourself shall we meet the others or should I go on ahead?” She asked. Eventually Arthemis regained composure and they proceeded with their journey to the meeting room but not without Arthemis breaking into fits of giggles down the line.
The rest of the royal family was busy dining in the meeting room. It was where changelings met to talk and absorb their love for the day along with eating any other food they may own. 
As Chrysalis and Arthemis entered the meeting room the rest of their family had already taken their seats at the table. They first noticed Alexandrae at one end of the table. Alex was the largest of the sisters in both mass and height almost dwarfing Papilia. She currently served as general for the army and her body reinforced her tough position. Large toned muscles, sharp eyes that could pierce metal, calloused skin, and various scars adorning her body made her the classic example of the hardened general. Hard as stone and deadlier than any weapon she brought unparalleled fear to the hive’s enemies. Her troops held nothing but high praise and respect for her as she cared for every single on of them. Her hair was a rich auburn with white streaks that she kept short from her training days. 
To the right of her were her other two sisters Papilia and Priamus. Papilia when compared to Alexandrae, was minuscule but she had the biggest heart of them all. She was young, bright eyed and loved the world around her. She was the hives de facto ambassador as it was not hard for most to fall in love with her personality. She always strives to see the best in everything and everyone to the chagrin of her sisters, especially Alexandrae who often criticized her for this. Her hair matched her beautiful free spirit. It was incredibly long reaching all the way down to her lower back and was a brilliant cerulean that shined in the sun. 
Priamus, however, is almost Papilia’s exact opposite. She was born during a time when tensions between Changelings and Equestria were high and the two were practically at war with each other. So Priamus grew up with a fear of pretty much anything outside the hive. She was the only one of her sisters that had never ventured far from the hive. The furthest she had gotten was a few miles to see a new nest of Arachnidas that had formed not far from the city. Even then she refused to go unless escorted by a group of highly trained guards lead by Alexandrae. While she was terrified of many things she never let that affect her generosity. Often volunteering in big construction projects around the city including the organization of events. Her hair was a beautiful viridian that was usually kept in a tight bun.
The other seats were occupied by Arthemis’s hatchlings from left to right they were Belus, Exadeus and Proteus. Belus was enjoying her favorite non-changeling dish, applesauce. Since she couldn’t lift utensils yet she would eat it by literally shoving her face into the dish and licking at it. Needless to say cleanup was a hassle. Exadeus when compared to his siblings, was far more reserved and behaved if a little impatient. His wings had started growing in and he loved flying so sitting in the tight confines of the chair was not ideal, but he kept still and waited to be freed. Then there was Proteus, not a terribly naughty hatchling but she was the first one to develop her magical abilities. She loved levitating objects and throwing them. Most of the time tossing her stuffed animals across the room but she also loved throwing them at others. Currently, she was using Alexandrae as target practice scoring a bulls-eye with her stuffed spider. Proteus giggled and threw her six legs in the air clearly enjoying the deepening scowl on her aunt’s face. Alexandrae had to admit one thing, though, she was a hell of a shot. 
Arthemis sighed and took away her stuffed phoenix that was locked and loaded for another hit. “Proteus what have I said about throwing things at others.” She chided. Proteus waved her little legs helplessly in the air trying to get back her ammunition but her mother held it high above her head and was more than capable of overpowering the hatchlings magic. Realizing that she could not take it back she fell to her backup plan of getting what she wanted, crying. Her eyes welled up with tears and she began to bawl. Everyone in the roomed cringed at the ear-piercing howls. 
“Arthemis it’s quite alright it’s not like she’s hurting me,” Alexandrae said lifting the five other stuffed toys that had already been thrown but those too were confiscated by Arthemis. 
“That’s not the point she needs to learn not to do it,” Arthemis replied putting the toys away. Alexandrae sighed and placed her hands around her ears not wishing to hear any more of the crying. “Besides the only reason she is acting like this is because she’s hungry, right Proteus?” She asked lifting the bawling hatchling and cradling her in her arms. “Now hold still and say ahh.” She said but the changeling refused to listen and continued to cry. Arthemis huffed. “Okay then guess were doing it this way,” Arthemis muttered and tickled the hatchlings soft underbelly and try as she might Proteus eventually burst into loud squeaky laughter forgetting why she was so upset.  Her fit out of the way she opened her mouth waiting to be fed.
Arthemis swirled her mouth around before planting her mouth over the hatchlings. Arthemis’s throat convulsed regurgitating something into the hatchling. After a few moments, she pulled away a small pink strand of liquid still connecting the two. The hatchling giggled spitting up a bit of pink bile which was quickly cleaned up by her mother. Sufficiently fed Arthemis put her back in the chair and proceeded onto the other two. Back in her chair, Proteus’s mind returned to her confiscated toys looking frantically around for them. Noticing this Alexandrae stealthily took back one of them that had been placed under the table and handed it back to her. Proteus squealed in joy and  took the stuffed griffon into her arms. Alexandrae smiled warmly at the hatchling which unfortunately resulted in said griffon being thrown right back at her, another direct hit.
Chrysalis laughed and sat down at her place at the front of the table opening her flaps on her neck and hungrily took in the love around her. She couldn’t quite place it but something in her bones said that today was going to bring something special. First, though she had to meet with the Changeling council. She shuddered at the thought.

	
		Chapter 4



Someone once said that being in charge means that you are second guessed by every clever twat with a mouth. Queen Chrysalis knew this to be completely true as the changeling council was filled with clever little twats. To be fair some of them were actually competent and could be relied on for advice or judgement; but the vast majority of them thought that being queen was as easy as taking out the garbage. While she absolutely despised it she couldn’t deny the Councils importance as it was the best way to hear her subjects concerns and pleas. With a final check up: brushing the hair from her eyes, wiping off any dirt, and ensuring she looked like the queen that she was. Chrysalis threw open the doors with elegant pageantry. All eyes of the 100 members were on her, just the way she liked it. She may not have been feeling like her old self but she could damn well act like it. Slowly she descended the stairs to her throne her head held high as the chamber bowed to her as she passed. Calmly and cooly she leaned back into her throne crossing her legs she motioned for the council to take their seats. 
“Let us begin. Who has the first order of business?” She asked her booming voice echoing throughout the chamber. A male changeling meekly stood from the second row on her right.
“Thank you your majesty. Some scouts have reported a nest of basilisks to the east not far from our perimeter. It’s a small nest but some of our subjects are worried what would happen if it grew out of control. I am requesting some soldiers to remove them from the area.” He said. Chrysalis opened her mouth to render her verdict when she was interrupted by a changeling to the left of the in the first row. 
“So what we should just butcher some innocent basilisks that have done nothing?” She asked. Chrysalis silently groaned knowing full well of what was to come. Her fears came true as a third Changeling rose to respond.
“Innocent? Basilisks are not Chokipos or Arachnias they are dangerous creatures that could kill dozens if not taken care of.” She shouted. The second responded to the third then a fourth one threw their hat into the ring. Then another and another until the entire chamber was bustling with arguments. Chrysalis rubbed her temples the beginnings of a headache forming. Almost everyday it was like this a simple request turns into an argument. Finally Chrysalis had enough hearing all she wanted to hear she let her voice be known. 
“Silence!” She barked effectively shutting them up, this time. “Councilman you will be given a small troop to rid the basilisks in the area. They are a real danger and must be eliminated by any means necessary.” She said. A changeling raised his voice to speak but a sharp glare kept him silent. “Now if-” but she was once again interrupted by the council doors being thrown open and two lightly armored changelings stepping through. ‘Well I did have feeling today was going to be eventful.’ she thought morosely.  
“My queen our sincerest apologies for disturbing you but we have a problem.” One of them shouted kneeling at the top of the stairs. His partner followed suit clearly holding something in her arms. Chrysalis sprang from her seat and ascended to them.
“What is the emergency?” She asked. They gave no response and instead showed her what the scout was clutching. Wrapped in rags were two human babies peacefully sleeping but dangerously thin. She could see their ribs poking out from their tiny soft bodies. “What happened?” She questioned. The changeling opened her mouth to speak but was interrupted by a shout from a nosy council member.
“By the fates, they brought humans into the hive!” He shouted. It’s funny how one sentence can turn a room of distinguished changelings into a complete fracas. There was shouting, banging, Chrysalis even heard one of them scream. Along with countless insults being thrown at the two ranging from traitors to human-coddlers to more personal insults. The two of scouts began to panic looking around for an escape from the vitriol but there was none. Finally, when some council members started calling for punishments did Chrysalis have enough. 
“SILENCE!” She shouted accompanied by a large flash and thunderous noise from her horn. With that outburst, the chamber became deathly silent and the air was heavy with power. Chrysalis’s horn still glowing with energy. Chrysalis took a deep breath before returning her attention to the two kneeling Changelings before her. “Now as I was saying. What happened?” She asked tersely. 
“We-well your m-mag-magesty. My p-partner an-and-” She stammered. Chrysalis growled under her breath like a lion. 
“Speak clearly!” She barked causing the two to recoil. “You are scouts in the Changeling army now start acting like it! No more babbling like a child!” She snarled. The two scouts sat there wide eyed in shock unused to their queen’s wrath. 
Only after recollecting her disordered thoughts did she continued.“Sorry, my Queen. Well, we had been ordered to investigate/salvage the razing of a nearby human settlement that we believed was destroyed by bandits. We were to find out any information on who was behind it and pick anything of value that was left behind. We found nothing and everyone dead, except for these two.” She said looking down at the two babies still asleep despite the commotion. 
“Alright, then but why bring them here? You do know the penalty for bringing in a human without the approval of the queen?” She inquired raising a suspicious eyebrow. Humans or anything else that was not a changeling unless a pet was forbidden to enter the hive. The only exceptions were ambassadors invited by the queen but even those were rare. It was one of the changelings most sacred laws and carried a hefty punishment.
“Yes we knew full well of the consequences, but my queen look.” She said holding them up so that Chrysalis could get a better look, it was not a pretty sight. The two had clearly not eaten in some time. Their bodies were slightly pale and their faces sunken. Their limbs looked frailer than twigs with a skeletal body.  They could have been mistaken for the dead if it weren’t for the faint breathing. 
“We couldn’t just leave them there to starve to death and neither of us could put them out of their misery.” The other scout said finally speaking up. “This was the closest place that had food. We were thinking that they could stay here until they were well enough to make the journey back to Equestria.” He continued. Chrysalis hummed to herself mulling over their words. It would not be the first time she would have the blood of babes on her hands but as she looked down upon the two a string in her heart was pu
“All right take these two to the royal infirmary he is a distinguished doctor and should be able to help them. When that’s done report back to your superior officer of your findings. Guards! Escort these two to where they need to go.” She ordered as two armed guards flanked the scouts.
“Thank you, your majesty, but what of our punishment?” They asked. Chrysalis smirked at their question.
“Do you honestly expect me to punish you two for not killing two helpless babies? Do I appear to be so cruel?” She asked with a playful smile. It was unfortunately lost on the two naive guards, though. 
“Oh no your majesty you are a paragon of kindness.” One of them desperately said.
“Yes, as fair a queen as your mother. A heavy hand but a kind soul.” The other said nodding her head in agreement and giving the biggest smile she could muster. Chrysalis gave a deep sigh rubbing her temples as she did so.
"But not too heavy of course." The other gritted his teeth.
"Oh of course not, even but still heavy from your strength." She chuckled.
“Just do as I command.” She said pointing to the door. The two scouts took their leave still giving Chrysalis large and creepy smiles before quickly closing the door behind them. Closing her eyes she began to descend back to her throne but was interrupted by a comment from the peanut gallery. 
“I must say Chrysalis I didn’t expect you would break one of our most sacred rules. Did recent events make you soft? Funny I actually expected more from you.” The female voice called. It was dark like tinted glass. Chrysalis shuddered turning to the source of the voice. It was none other than Mirage, Chrysalis’s most vocal opponent. Chrysalis expected a power grab to come from almost every one of the council member but she was the prime suspect. 
Mirage had a veritable rainbow of hair. Tall, with an hourglass figure and sharp eyes that held an even sharper soul. She was dangerously meticulous, cunning and intelligent. A great asset against a common enemy but Chrysalis wouldn’t turn her back on her for a second.
“You know what’s really funny, Mirage?” Chrysalis responded narrowing her eyes and smirking. “I completely expected you to get giddy over killing something that couldn’t defend itself. Like a serial killer or a vulture.” She said smiling far too sweetly. For once that was enough to silence her rival as she took her seat glaring venom at Chrysalis. Satisfied Chrysalis continued her descent to her throne. “Now let’s get back to business.” She commanded.
Chrysalis finally left the chamber a few hours later, annoyed and exhausted. Despite its hectic beginnings the meeting proceeded in its usual boring manner. It was a bit quieter Chrysalis noticed. The nobles were probably too scared to invoke her anger any further. Chrysalis snickered at the thought before giving a tired yawn cupping her hand around her mouth. It was at that moment that she was intercepted by Arthemis.
“Chrysalis is it true? Have you allowed random humans into the hive.” She asked. Her eyes were wide in obvious paranoia as they darted back and forth wringing her hands together. 
“Oh for the love of the fates Arthemis not you too.” She groaned rubbing her forehead. “Yes, I did but they are just two babies no threat to anyone you have nothing to worry about.” She reassured her grabbing Arthemis’s shoulders, but her sister wasn’t convinced.
“Still, though, are you sure?” She asked.
“Arthemis please you're smarter than to fall into paranoia. You’ve been with me on my diplomacy trips you know that not all humans are terrible.” She said caressing her sister's cheek. “Besides they were almost starved babes. No threat to anyone and I couldn't’ just kill them or leave them to suffer.” She said. Arthemis gave a deep sigh before taking Chrysalis’s hand and removing it from her cheek. 
“I know. You did the right thing Chrysalis I guess I just scared myself. All I heard was humans in the royal infirmary and panicked.” She said before leading her down the halls. “Well enough of that let’s get going and grab some papers hmmm?” She chirped returning to her former self.
“Yes, yes but first I need to go check on the two babies. After that, we can go.” Chrysalis said slipping her hand out of her sister’s.
“Oh.. ok… I’ll wait for you at the foyer.” She replied slightly taken back by from her comment. With a quick nod, they went their separate ways.
The walk to the royal infirmary was a short one not far from the council chambers should something terrible occur. A rather small clinic primarily used for injuries and checkups ran by a long trusted friend of the royal family, Doctor Hale. 
“Greetings Doctor Hale.” Chrysalis said smiling warmly as she entered the room.
“Ah Chrysalis so good to see you again. I never asked but I hope that my reference to Doctor Halux was good. My apologies that I couldn’t do anything here but I don’t have the resources to check for those kinds of things.” He replied looking up from some notes on his desk. 
“He was very good Hale and don’t blame yourself. Doctor Halux was a fine doctor. So how are our two guests?” She asked walking between the two beds were the two babies laid sleeping soundly. An IV and heart rate monitor was connected to them but from what she could tell they were fine. Sleeping softly like two little angels. 
The one on the left had an almost full head of platinum blond hair so bright that it looked pure white his soft skin was a creamy white. His companion, on the other hand, had tufts of pitch black hair that absorbed all light that touched it with tan skin. 
“Ah yes, these two. Well, it’s a good thing they got to us when they did. Poor things were badly malnourished I had to quickly hook them up to get nutrients in them.  Thankfully though they weren’t too far to be at risk for refeeding syndrome. No permanent damage I think, got a couple of tough guys with us. I’d wager they were without food for about two to three days. They should make a full recovery.” He replied. 
“Thank you, doctor. So how long until they can make the journey back?” She asked. Doctor Hale stroked his chin in thought. Looking up at the ceiling then back to the babes and down to his notes.
“Oh I’d wager a little more than a week just to be safe. It’ll be a few days till they can leave the infirmary and served small quantities of bland food. Then they can get back to eating regular mashed food after that. Luckily they’re roughly a year old and don’t need to rely on formula or breast milk.” He replied examining the two sleeping babies. 
“Ah, that’s good to hear…wait what’s breast milk?” Chrysalis asked raising her eyebrows quizzically.
“Do you honestly not know Queen Chrysalis?” Hale responded. Chrysalis could only shake her head. “Well, it’s quite similar to how we feed our young. When they’re first born they need lots of nutrients and the way they can get it is by milk in female breasts that are sucked out through the nipples.” He responded.
“Now my queen there is another problem. Someone needs to take care of the two once they’re feeling better.” He said returning her attention to the issue. “With all due respect my queen I’m a doctor, not a nanny.” He said returning to his chair. 
“I understand Dr. Hale I wasn’t thinking about putting you in that situation. I’ll see if any of my sister’s are up to the task while I’m busy and if not I will contact the Hive for someone that can.” She replied. It was then that she heard a commotion coming from one of the beds. The white haired baby began to wake up. It stretched its tiny arms cooing softly as emerald eyes fluttered open. Chrysalis gently took his hand in her’s and quietly shushed him.
“Easy now young one you have gone through a great ordeal. You need to rest.” She said her voice quiet and caring. It was then his twin began to stir as well. Chrysalis looked to her side as he followed the same motions as his brother in tragedy. This time ruby eyes fluttered open taking in the world around him. Chrysalis took his hand as well keeping him calm and shushing him. “Shh, you two need to sleep and get your strength back.” She whispered sitting down and gently rocking them. Two sets of eyes stared in sleepy confusion at the stranger rocking them. From the combination of her soft words and gentle movements the two boys gave a quiet yawn and drifted back to sleep. but not before flashing her two toothless smiles. Chrysalis couldn’t help but smile as she gently released their hands. 
“Dr. Hale what are their names?” She asked as she gently rose. 
“No clue. I’ve just been calling them One and Two.” He replied. Chrysalis said nothing but her one raised eyebrow said all that needed to be said. “What? I’m not exactly imaginative when it comes to names.”
“That may be but we are not calling them One and Two while they stay here.” She said walking towards the door. “I will come up with more suitable names by the next time I see them. In the mean-time keep up the good work.” Disappearing behind the door frame to meet up with her sister.
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The orphanage that was their destination was the largest one in the main hive known as, Heaven’s Light. While changelings have strong belief in the bond of family and unwanted pregnancies are almost non existent orphans still linger. Most of them are from parental deaths while others are victims of foolish changelings not really ready for parenthood. As Chrysalis and Arthemis they were greeted by the caretaker, Ray of Light. A rather small changeling even Arthemis had about a foot on her but she had big bright smile and pretty green eyes.
“Greetings your majesty and royal sister.” Ray said placing her hand to her heart and bowing. 
“Rise.” Chrysalis said beckoning her to stand. Ray did as she was told and stood still smiling.
“Would you like to see the children my queen?” Ray asked.
“No thank you we don’t want to get their hopes up. I trust you didn’t tell them of our arrival?” Arthemis asked. 
“Oh yes as you instructed royal sister.” Ray responded. “Follow me and we will discuss the process of adoption it’s not the same as getting a pet you know.” She added leading them down the hall.
“I never thought that it was. I understand the gravity of adoption Ray and am ready to be a responsible mother. To love and raise it to be queen or king one day.” Chrysalis responded.
“Oh, I didn’t mean any disrespect my majesty just something to reiterate. I’m sure you would make any girl or boy very happy to be their mother. Today is mostly just paperwork and forms and other tedious things.” She responded. 
“Oh, joy.” Chrysalis murmured with a weary roll of the eyes.
As they entered the small office Arthemis and Chrysalis took two chairs opposite of Ray of Light's desk. The meeting started with Sunlight pulling out a rather large stack of documents and saying something about how extensive the process is but since Chrysalis was queen much of it could be avoided. Ray didn’t know it but in Chrysalis’s mind this gave her leave to “check out.”  As Ray of Light droned on about forms and regulations and more things that bored her to death Chrysalis’s mind wandered but always came back to the same area. The two boys recovering at her caste and their names. Strangely this question consumed the queen and she was determined to find an answer.
‘Hmmm let’s see… I could name them after their eyes. They were very striking and beautiful. Let’s see: Ruby and Emerald, not bad. Ruby and Peridot, mmmm I think not. Ruby and… Jade? No none of these feel right. I like Peridot. How about Garnet and Peridot? An interesting ring but still no. Spinel and Peridot, Spinel and Peridot, still no. None of them sound right. They’re tough babes and need strong names.  
“Chrysalis.” a voice called tearing her from her roulette of names. Chrysalis shook her head clearing her thoughts and looked at her worried sister. “Have you been paying attention, sister?” Arthemis asked.
“Oh yes of course. Forms, forms and more forms I get it. Honestly, I’m a queen, if I can take care of a Hive of millions I can raise and love a hatchling, continue.” Chrysalis said waving for Ray to continue. Arthemis rolled her eyes but left the matter alone as Ray started again. Chrysalis tried to pay attention longer this time hoping to come out of this with something but as the talk returned to what each of the forms meant her thoughts drifted away and right back to her first thoughts.
Alright… maybe precious gemstones aren’t the best names for them. harder minerals maybe, ores? Strong stone names for strong boys. How about Cinnabar and Serpentine. Mmmm a little ugly. Well, there are red and green versions of serpentine, that then? Ehh no, I might as well be calling them colors which isn’t much better than calling them One and Two. How about Realgar that’s a nice one and how about Malachite for the other one. I rather like that but as Priamus said never go with your first pick immediately. What else about them is striking? Oh! they’re fluffy little hair a nice contrast, hmm black and white. Lots of possibilities. Let’s stick with the harder minerals…
But once again her sister interrupted her thoughts. “Chrysalis. We’re ready to go.” She said standing to leave. Chrysalis snapped out of her stupor and stood from her chair. 
“Ah yes thank you Ray of Light this has been very enlightening. I’ll be sure to think this over and get back to you soon. I’ll be taking the paperwork.” Chrysalis said holding out her hand. Ray happily handed her the mountain of papers. Which she gratefully accepted tucking the stable sheets under her arm. With another bow from Ray the two sisters departed from the orphanage. As the doors to the orphanage closed behind them Arthemis gave Chrysalis a playful shove. 
“What is with you today? You were looking so forward to this and you don’t even pay attention.” She chided. 
“I’m sorry but I was occupied with other things. You know that paperwork and such bores the hell out of me.” Chrysalis responded throwing her arms out in confession. Arthemis rolled her eyes at her sister’s immaturity. 
“Besides be honest with me was anything she said really all that important?” She asked with a skeptical look. Arthemis fired back with her own look of annoyance, but almost as soon as their staring contest began did Arthemis forfeit it by looking down with a defeated sigh. 
“No not really. It was all pretty boring to be honest. I don’t know how you can just drift away like that. I can’t seem to stop paying attention when people start speaking.” She admitted. 
“Think of it as a blessing not a curse. It’s what makes you so valuable in these meetings.” Chrysalis smiled. Arthemis giggled in response. The rest of their walk was then taken in silence leaving Chrysalis free to return to her naming problem.
 Now where was I? Oh yes. Now, how about Obsidian that’s not bad. Onyx is pretty strong but I’ve heard it before. Hmmm. There’s a better one though...’ Chrysalis stroked her chin in thought looking up at the tall ebony towers around her palace. Just then it hit her harder than a very large and obvious boulder. ‘Ebony of course! How could I not think of that in the first place, were surrounded by it. Ebony, rolls off the tongue, tough, perfect. Now for the blond one. Hmmm. Gold, no. Aurous, no. Alabaster, no. Daylight, eugh I think that was the worst one. There’s something I’m forgetting it’s right on the tip of my tongue.’  She knitted her eyebrows trying to unravel the mystery in her mind as the doors to her castle came into view. Let’s see, Ebony and… Marble, no. Ebony and Quartz, no. Ebony and Platinum, no. Ebony and Porcelain, By the heavens NO! Think Chrysalis you are missing something.’  As she began to climb the steps she was hit by a lightning bolt of ingenious. 
“Ivory! That’s it!” She shouted out of the silence making Arthemis jump in surprise. Chrysalis quickly handed Arthemis the papers smiling with excitement. Like someone who just figured out the answer to a very difficult crossword. She disappeared behind the massive doors and sprinted down the hall to Dr. Hale’s office. Chrysalis swung open the doors startling Dr. Hale who has fallen asleep behind his desk. 
“What- who? I have a scalpel!” He cried shaking off his sleep and rubbing his eyes. “My queen what are you doing here?” He asked but before Chrysalis could respond the two babies began to howl from the unexpected noise. Chrysalis quickly moved to soothe the screaming babes. 
“Shh Shh Shh I’m sorry I got a little carried away little ones.” She cooed running over to them and placing her hands on their tiny little cheeks. “Shh it’s okay.” She whispered stroking their hair. At her soft touch and kind words they began to calm now their cries turning to whimpers and sniffles. “I have good news, though. I have new names for you both. Good names too.” She whispered turning to the one with ruby eyes who was staring at her. “You will be Ebony.” She said turning to his brother. “You are Ivory.” She said. The newly named boys looked at Chrysalis still sniffling but calm. “Ebony.” She said shaking his hand and making him smile. “Ivory.” She giggled as Ivory smiled. “Ebony.” She giggled this time grabbing his feet making the baby squirm and giggle. “Ivory.” She laughed grabbing Ivory’s feet getting a similar reaction. 
“My queen if I may they still need rest I would refrain from playing with them until they’re stronger.” Dr. Hale said. Chrysalis nodded to him and stood giving each of them a smile. “So those are their new names Queen Chrysalis?” He asked sitting back down. 
“Indeed been thinking about it nonstop since I left.” Chrysalis responded. 
“Interesting name’s my queen.” He chuckled. 
“Is something funny with my choice of names Dr. Hale?” She said raising her eyebrows a slight edge in her voice.
“Oh you misunderstand my queen. It’s your recent mood that has me smiling.” He responded. 
“My mood?” She asked. 
“Forgive me my queen but since your recent news your smile has been a rather rare occurrence. You used to have a cocky little one everywhere you went.” He said. “And you certainly had never been as giddy as you were just now.” He continued. Chrysalis scoffed at his comments.
“Dr. Hale I was not giddy. Just a tad... relieved.” She responded with a bit of embarrassment. 
“Oh yes my queen. The same way a child is a 'tad happy' on their hatching day.” He chuckled. Chrysalis turned her head with a 'hmph' sticking her nose up and folding her arms in indignation. 
“You forget yourself Dr. Hale I’m a queen and could have you killed for joking at my expense.” She admonished. 
“My queen if I could have a gold piece for every time you and your mother said that to me I wouldn’t have to be a doctor.” He laughed. Chrysalis rolled her eyes and going for the door. 
“Keep me posted on their condition doctor.” She said leaving with Dr. Hale still chuckling behind her. 
As Chrysalis left the office she was stopped by Arthemis in the main atrium. 
“Chrysalis there you are. Where the hell did you go and what is this about ivory?” She asked. 
“Sorry sister but you remember those two boys. Well they didn’t have names so I’ve been racking my brain around some new ones and I just figured it out. They are now Ebony and Ivory.” She replied. Arthemis’s eyes widened in shock as her mouth dropped.
“That is what has been occupying your time? Figuring out names for a couple of baby humans?” She asked. Chrysalis was taken back by her apprehensive tone.
“Why do you care what I concern myself with?” Chrysalis asked a tad insulted. 
“You are Queen Chrysalis and cannot be distracted by foolish things.” She chided. Chrysalis now began to bristle but did her best to keep her emotions in check. 
“I don’t like your tone, Arthemis. Why are you getting so upset about this?” Chrysalis fired back. They glared at each other as a battle of wills commenced.
“Oh, forget it.” Arthemis growled forcibly handing the adoption papers back to Chrysalis and leaving in a huff.
“The hell is her problem?” Chrysalis muttered climbing the stairs up to her room. Chrysalis slammed the door behind her as she entered tossing the papers on her desk. Knocking the journal that Arthemis gave her. Chrysalis picked up the journal and began flipping through the mostly empty pages stopping at the blank page next to her most recent entry. 
‘Hmm maybe I should fill it out. A lot did happen today.’ 
“Oh screw it.” Chrysalis rumbled tossing the book back on the desk and laying down on her bed, exhausted. It didn’t take long for her to drift to sleep.
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Queen Chrysalis awoke from a surprisingly decent night's sleep. It felt like ages she had had a decent one and centuries since she had a good one. She stretched her arms and legs making various joints pop and crack. With a large yawn she fell out of her warm and comfy bed and over to the window. Throwing open the wooden shutters she gazed down upon her metropolis as her subjects got to work. She could feel the hive mind buzz to life. She couldn’t tell exactly what they were saying but one word kept coming up, humans.
‘Hmm, evidently word has gotten out about Ebony and Ivory. It was only a matter of time. Curious on what exactly is being whispered.’ She thought as she looked down. Her quiet view was then ruined by knock at her door.
“Chrysalis it’s time to wake up.” Arthemis called from the other side.
“I’m already up.” Chrysalis responded. Closing the window and walking over to her wardrobe.
“Wow up before I had to get you. I guess there is a first time for everything.” Arthemis said in mock surprise
“Ha, ha, ha very funny.” Chrysalis feigning laughter picked out a green high slit dress with a hi neck and sleeves. Slipping it on she opened the door for her sister.
“Ah deciding to wear something, any occasion?” Arthemis asked deciding to go al natural today.
“Yes well I couldn’t help but feel the 100 pigeons were a bit too rambunctious yesterday. Sometimes you need to remind them who the Queen is.” She replied with a bit of a cheeky grin. Arthemis was taken back by Chrysalis’s surprising confidence.
“Chrysalis. I want to apologize.” Arthemis said as they walked down the hall.
“You know I never understood why people say that. If you're going to apologize do it, why ask?” Chrysalis philosophized. Arthemis rolled her eyes in annoyance of her sister’s interruption.
“It’s a matter of courtesy, Chrysalis.” Arthemis replied a tad annoyed.  Chrysalis rolled her eyes with a shrug but said nothing. “As I was saying I’m sorry for how I acted last night. It was rude and uncalled for. I was just shocked that you would spend so much thought on them. I know that they are just babies and not all humans are evil, but I forget sometimes you know. Whenever I hear that word all I can think about are those monsters.” Arthemis confessed with a solemn look.
Chrysalis noticed this and wrapped her arm around her and gave her cheek a comforting lick. “I understand sister, I’m sure the humans have said the same thing about us.” Chrysalis said. Arthemis didn’t respond but mumbled something under her breath. “Speaking of which I should check on them.” She said. “First though will be breakfast.”
After meeting with her family and getting her fill of love Chrysalis had just enough time to visit the twins. She tip-toed into the infirmary. Surprised to find all three of them awake with a silent Dr. Hale  watching the two. A blue striped ball fixated Ebony as he spun and twisted above him. Ivory, was clacking together two wooden blocks above his head cooing every time they made a noise.
“They seem to be feeling better.” Chrysalis commented walking over to Dr. Hale.
“Indeed, it’s quite shocking I thought they wouldn’t be able to move about like this for another day but here we are.” Hale responded stroking his chin between his fingers. “They’re probably “earth” equestrians with this kind of strength.”
“Are they ready to move onto bland food?” She asked.
“Perhaps, they are getting their strength back but they’re stomachs are still tiny. I suppose we could try some later today.” He responded mulling over the possible risks. Leaving the doctor to his thoughts Chrysalis walked over between them. As she came into view the twins changed attention from their toys to Chrysalis.
“You two are full of surprises aren’t you?” She said as the two continued to stare. Ivory then dropped his blocks and held out his arms clasping at the air. Chrysalis was a tad surprised but bent down to see what he wanted. When her face was low enough he started inquisitively poking and prodding her dark face. While Ivory "investigated" Chrysalis could feel something touching her long hair. It was Ebony desperate to grab onto one of the elusive emerald locks. Chrysalis chuckled. Deciding to play along she helped him and handed over a tuft of hair while Ivory poked her turned cheek. Once seized Ebony pulled on it. Thanks to its length it didn’t hurt too much but tugged her back a bit . Now in his grasp Ebony did the first thing that comes to babies’ minds upon receiving a new item. Put it in his mouth.  He began chewing on the strand with his gums at the same time Ivory took notice of Chrysalis’s nose and squeezed it. Chrysalis began to  chuckle before breaking into rich laughter. Dr. Hale stared at the scene with a sweet smile as Chrysalis laughed.
This continued for a couple more minutes as the two explored the queen. Switching positions as Ebony explored her face with a particular interest in her horn. While Ivory took strands of hair and waved them around like rattles. Chrysalis didn’t complain. She even enjoyed the two’s antics laughing and giggling which made the two boys laugh and giggle. Unfortunately a queen has important duties to attend to and upon looking at the clock Chrysalis frowned as it was time to do just that. Relieving her hair from Ebony’s mouth she stood up as the two flapped their arms trying to get her to come back down.
“I’m sorry but I have to go but I’ll come back later, okay?” Chrysalis apologized and turning away. This deal, however, did not sit well with them as they began babble as tiny tears welled up before bursting into shrill but weak cries. They tried to flail their limbs in duress but could barely wave them. Dr. Hale and Queen Chrysalis winced not only to the awful sound but the frailty in it. He looked at her with pleading to stay and calm them but Chrysalis could only give an apologetic shrug. Her mother always taught her that it was unbecoming of a Queen to be late no matter the reason and she was already cutting it close.
“Help me.” He muttered his eyes wide with fear.
“Sorry.” She whispered and disappearing behind the door frame leaving the good doctor with the howling babes. Chrysalis felt the sting of regret in her stomach as she walked away. Not only for leaving the doctor to his ill fate but for leaving the two babies more so.
Chrysalis sped to the council chambers her long dress complicating her flight. “Of course I decide to wear one of these stupid things and it’s a hindrance.” she muttered a slight hitch in her breath. Finally reaching the doors she stopped to catch her breath and compose herself. Brushing her hair out of her face and straightening it out, ensuring not a piece was out of order. Also wiping any sweat with a handkerchief stored in her dress. They all had one. Upon opening the door Chrysalis noticed how eerie and quiet the chamber was. Something was wrong.
As soon as she sat down a soldier approached her carrying a sack with a faint green stain on the bottom. Chrysalis felt her stomach churn suspecting what was inside. Taking the sack from the two all it took was a quick look for her stomach to flip in disgust. The bag contained  about three Changeling heads if Chrysalis's counting was accurate. She spun her head away wrinkling her nose at the revolting smell. It had been a while since they had died. The soldiers took the bag back. Chrysalis turned her head back to them a fire in her eyes.
“Where did this come from?” She growled.
“We spotted a Hippograft  returning to the hive with this attached to its side.” The soldier responded.
“Do we know who these Changelings were?”
“We don’t have names yet but we surmised them to be harvesters returning from Prance. By the contents of the bag that was on the Hippograft.”
“Was my sister notified?”
“Of course my queen she is waiting for your orders.”
“Could it have been bandits?” A councilman inquired.
“If it was bandits then they were stupid ones. If there were items still on the Hippograft then it wasn’t theft or random.” Mirage responded standing up. “I think it’s pretty clear that another hive did this.” She continued.
Chrysalis nodded in agreement. She hated to admit it but it made sense this was not a random act of violence this was an act of aggression. While they had been successful in eradicating most of the hives there were many scattered across the globe. 
“Go tell General Alexandria to gather a search party. Find out who did this and once they do bring them to me.” She ordered her voice colder than ice. The soldier bowed before saluting by slamming his fist into his chest and exiting.
“I need to alert our nearest sub-hives of this a moment before we continue.” Chrysalis announced to the hall.
Closing her eyes she placed two fingers to her temple. A soft silver aura enveloped her horn as Chrysalis drifted into sleep like state. Waking up Chrysalis found herself standing in a white empty void. A static noise hummed in the air around her but if one payed attention you could distinguish voices. Concentrating Chrysalis focused on 12 of the hundreds of thousands. As she did their voices came in clearer as the static dissipated.
“What are your orders, Queen Chrysalis?” The void asked in 12 distinct voices.
“A group of  harvesters were slain returning to the central hive. I want you to keep returning harvesters away until we figure out what happened. We believe it was another hive.” Chrysalis responded but her mouth did not move.
“Yes your majesty. I will alert the entire hive at once.” With a nod Chrysalis stopped concentrating and the white noise returned once again. Chrysalis awoke to the council chambers once again.
“On that bombshell is there anything else?”
The meeting ran shorter to about 2 hours. Most of them were too focused on a potential attack to worry about anything else. Just as Chrysalis was rising from her chair Mirage surprised her. 
“Greetings my Queen.” She said with too sweet smile.
“Mirage, why the pleasantries?” She asked raising an eyebrow.
“Just because we don’t usually agree doesn’t mean we can’t be nice.” She responded. “It appears though that we agree this was most likely another hive.” She continued.
“Agreed, someone did this with malice, now what else is this about?” She responded wishing to cut this as short as possible.
“I heard that you named the hive’s newest guests. Ebony and Ivory, right” She said her sweet smile transforming into a snide grin. Chrysalis felt her stomach twist in a mix of emotions. From anger to discomfort to fear. ‘How the hell did she find out their names?” Trying her best to conceal her surprise. Sadly it was not lost on Mirage. Who’s smile grew even wickeder.
“As for how I got that information that’s my secret.” She haughtily said.
“What is this about?” Chrysalis hissed.
“Only pointing things out and maybe a warning. I simply find it peculiar that after years of no trouble someone attacks and after you took in two humans.” She explained. “I am  pointing out that this may not be coincidence.” She insinuated.
“Quit beating around the bush and say what you want to say, Mirage.” Chrysalis growled.
“Alright if you want to be blunt about it. I’m worried that the other Hive’s that hear about this will take it as a sign of weakness. Also that you might have a spy in your castle so be careful. ” She with a surprising amount of sincerity in her voice. Whether it was genuine not even Chrysalis could tell.
“Thank you Mirage. I'll keep that in mind as I hunt for two spies.” Pushing her way past Mirage and out of the chamber.
Chrysalis sped down the halls heading for the infirmary. A creeping fear rising in her stomach. ‘Damnit! how the hell did she find out about their names?’ Digging into every servant or guard she passed . ‘Any of them could be working for Mirage.’ She discerned  afraid of what else Mirage had found out. Finally she reached the infirmary where the boys were now asleep in their beds with their IVs removed. She didn’t know why but seeing them sleeping brought a wave of relief over her. A rather vexed doctor ruined that relief, however. He was sitting in his chair arms and legs crossed and a scowl.
“I told you I’m not a babysitter.” He deadpanned.
“Yes well my apologies but a queen has her duties.” Chrysalis retorted.
“True but did you  have to leave them while they were screaming? Gods I don’t know why anyone has these things.” He groaned.
“Well some of us with their hearts not yet yanked find them cute and worth fits.” Chrysalis said rather conceited. Dr. Hale rolled his eyes but didn’t say anything. Chrysalis strolled over to her usual spot between them and began running her fingers in their tuffs of hair. She felt oddly calm and content being with them.
“Dr. Hale, did you tell anyone about their names?” She asked her gaze focused on sleeping Ivory.
“No, why?” He asked perplexed.
“Even if it was in passing. I’m not angry just tell me the truth.” She asked a slight edge in her voice looking up at him. Dr. Hale was a tad shaken by her stern tone and accusations but did not let it show.
“I did not tell anyone about Ebony and Ivory. What is this about Chryssie?” He asked resolute in his answer but then caring in his question. It was rare for him to call her by her nickname.
Chrysalis scanned him for any hints of lie. A shift, a jerk, his eyes moving even a centimeter, something, but there was nothing. He was as firm as stone.
“Mirage somehow knows their names.” She said her voice becoming grim. This time Dr. Hale could not hold back his surprise. He opened his mouth to speak but as the door creaked open.
It was Papilia.
“Um am I interrupting something?” She whispered.
“No, Papilia. What are you doing here?” Chrysalis asked.
“Oh well I got done with some letters to Equestria and wanted to see the humans. I wanted to come yesterday but I didn’t have time.” She said striding over to where Chrysalis was. “So this is what a human baby looks like.” She breathed looking over Ebony. “It’s so tiny.” She whispered leaning for a closer look. Pushing his naked belly with her finger. Causing the baby to flinch but not wake up.
“Are they everything you thought they were?” Chrysalis  laughed.
“Considering how large humans grow, especially males, I thought they would be bigger. I would wager Proteus is bigger than both of them.” She commented.
“Well they were without food for a couple of days so they are a tad small. Speaking of which I think it’s about time they tried to eat some real human food.” Dr. Hale said rising from his chair and walking over to them with a bottle filled with a tannish gray liquid. Almost on cue the two stirred awake. Papilia was the first thing Ebony saw as he awoke confusing him. He raised a puzzled eyebrow at the youngest sister but upon seeing Chrysalis that confusion turned to joy. 
“Wow they’re quite taken with you Chryssie.” Papilia commented noticing Ebony’s quick change of mood as he giggled.
“Well, they clearly know how to respect royalty.” Chrysalis said with her nose in the air. Papilia remained silent with a sarcastic look. 
“If that’s the case then I would say it’s only fitting that you be the first to feed them.” Dr. Hale smiled handing her the bottle and a tiny spoon.
“Alright then.”
Chrysalis decided to start on Ivory first and sat him up on his bed. Dipping the spoon into the bottle she held it in front of the baby as she had seen Arthemis do with her larvae. Ivory took a hesitant bite of the gray mush before spitting it out at Chrysalis’s face. Ivory grimaced at the taste sticking out his tongue. Papilia and Dr. Hale tried their best not to laugh as she wiped the gray mush from her face.
“Oh come now it can’t be that bad.” Chrysalis chided and taking a small spoonful and eating as she had seen Arthemis do at times with liquid love. She immediately regretted the decision as the "food" tasted blander than prison gruel. She wanted to spit out as Ivory had just moments before but remained resilient and kept the disgusting gruel in her mouth.
“See, amazing.” She said tucking it in her cheek and giving a shaky thumbs up. Ivory didn’t look convinced but took another spoonful and this time he managed to keep it down. She fed a few more helpings before he couldn’t keep it down anyone and began spitting it up. Chrysalis looked to Hale if that was all he needed to which he nodded. Chrysalis took a moment to spit out the small bit that was still in her mouth and turned to Ebony and Papilia. Giving her an idea.
“Papilia? Do you want to try feeding him?” Chrysalis asked. Papilia nodded and took the bottle and spoon from Chrysalis. Unlike Ivory, Ebony had no complaints and ate up the porridge with no complications. Seeing at how eager Papilia was to tend to the baby gave Chrysalis an idea.
“Papilia, how busy will you be for the next week or so?”
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Journal entry: 1195 A.E.(After Empire), 7th month, 6th day.
I think I’m going to start dating these things now. Too many things have been happening to number them. It has been awhile since I’ve written anything down. After reading my previous entries I feel like a spoiled brat. I can’t believe I actually wrote any of that but Arthemis did say be honest. Though, I’m troubled by strange events occurring across the central hive. I suppose it started with the discovery of a group of basilisks. While basilisk sightings are not uncommon such a large number of them is. I thought it was only a few but they found several almost a dozen and that’s not including the young. Curiouser they had not found a nest so clearly something drove them from their nest. Normally I would say it was farmers or maybe bandits but I have a feeling it’s more than that. Then there was the attack on the four harvesters. It was a mother and her three children the father is a soldier in Alexandrae’s personal company. She was the one that told him. Said he shattered like glass before her. Fell to his knees without a peep. We have to find whoever did this.
Journal entry: 1195 A.E. 7th month, 7th day.
No luck in finding whoever the killers are. We raided some nearby abandoned structures. Mostly bandits who swear they had nothing to do with the attack. I believe them but we sent them packing regardless. Some tried to fight and stay. A poor decision as Alexandrae is not in the mood for arrogant pests. She’s desperate to find them. Barely seen her at the meeting room. I told Priamus and Arthemis to check up on her when they get the chance. Worried she might work herself to exhaustion, again. Priamus and Arthemis have done a great job with easing the subject’s fears. This was the first murder committed on homeland soil  by an outside force since I’ve taken reign.  Only a matter of time I suppose.
On a much lighter note the twins have been getting better. Growing stronger everyday. Dr. Hale remarked on how quickly they’ve bounced back. They’ve been unhooked from the machines and eating the food, well for the most part. Ivory is still apprehensive about the grool but Ebony eats everything you put in front of him.  They’re still too weak to make the hard journey, though. For the best I don’t feel comfortable sending them out there until we find out what’s happening. Papilia adores spending time with them as do I. She now has them set up in the nursery that we grew up in. I didn’t think it would be a good idea to put them in the new one with Arthemis’s hatchlings. Worried, they might hurt each other and Arthemis might get angry.
Journal Entry: 1195 A.E. 7th month 9th day.
We still have no leads on the attackers and Alexandrae is getting frustrated. Shattered a chair by throwing it against the wall. It just doesn’t make any sense. No traces. No footprints in the sand, no camps, nothing. Ebony and Ivory are doing fine they’ve moved onto flavored food. Ivory’s favorite thus far is Applesauce. Ebony still not the picky eater is gobbling down everything, even mashed peas. Disgusting. Their energy is coming back as they’ve started crawling around, and are quite the little explorers. I think they’re starting to wear Papilia down but she seems happy.
Journal Entry: 1195 A.E. 7th month 10th day.
Thank the stars we got a break! We didn’t find them but we found their hideout! Our suspicions were correct they were Changelings from another hive. However, that’s where the good news stops as we believe they are from the Lazarius Hive, or what’s left of it. I still hadn’t hatched when they attacked with several other hives. And I was just barely ten years old when their main force shattered to splinters by my father and Alexandrae. However, they did tell me about it when I was much older. How when the war was lost they started to attack our Sub-Hives across the world. Hundreds of Changelings died along with dozens of non-Changelings caught in the crossfire. Even worse those moronic masses thought we were behind the attacks! We need to get a handle on this before they become a big enough threat again. Things are actually getting good for our Changelings abroad.
Journal Entry 1195 A.E. 7th month 11th day
Nothing to say on the  Lazarius Changelings. However, Mirage was strangely friendly today. She smiled and waved while leaving. Strange, she’s up to something. Enough about her ,though, as Ebony and Ivory were adorable today. As I entered the nursery the two dropped whatever they were doing and sped like trains over to me. They’re incredibly playful and happy despite everything. Not to mention talkative. Ivory is definitely the more talkative of the two babbling on and on in his adorable little baby talk. Ebony doesn’t speak as much but he’s got a lion’s roar in that little body.  Ebony still has fascination with sucking on my hair. Papillia thinks it’s gross but I find it rather adorable and it’s not like my hair’s dirty or anything.
Chrysalis hummed a sweet little song as she practically skipped down to the nursery. Nothing interesting happened in the council meeting. With no new information on the rogue changelings. One would say that would be too disconcerting for one to be in such a good mood. Chrysalis didn’t have time to fret right now. As her favorite time of the day was right around the corner.
“Ebony~ Ivory~!” Chrysalis sung walking into the nursery. Ivory gave cry of joy barreling towards the monarch. His brother was confined in a highchair with Papilia feeding him. This did not sit well with the tyke as the monarch lifted Ivory into her arms. He began struggling to free himself of from his plastic prison. Papilia snatched the jar of mashed carrots as they teetered from the vibrations. When he realized he was trapped he let out a loud albeit high pitched howl for Chrysalis’s attention.
“I haven’t forgotten you Ebony.” She cooed walking over to him and placing a tender hand on his head. “First though, you need to eat.” She said kneeling down and grabbing a spoonful of mush in her magic. Ebony didn’t pay any heed to the food before him instead reaching out for a strand of Chrysalis’s silky hair.  Chrysalis, however, pulled even further from his grasp. “No Ebony, not until you eat some more.” She chided. 
“How much has he had already eaten?” Chrysalis asked Papilia
“Not much he still needs a couple more spoonfuls.” She replied. Taking a moment to wipe some leftover Applesauce on her face. Most likely from Ivory’s messy eating.
“Okay Ebony four more bites? That sounds good right?” She asked to no one in particular. Despite being with the two humans for only a week feeding them was quite the learning experience. First they were surprised at how much the two humans could eat. A changeling at their age may only feed about twice a day maybe even once and are at risk to be overfed. This misunderstanding almost caused Papilia to have a breakdown. Panicking she was feeding the two too much.
“How much have they eaten today?” Chrysalis asked as Ebony took a big bite.
“Quite a bit actually. When they woke up they had some milk. I was also able to get Ivory to eat some peas and experimented with Ebony and a mashed banana.” She replied.
“How did he like it?” Chrysalis asked feeding Ebony his second bite as Ivory began to wriggle in her arms.
“Ate it without hesitation.” Papilia deadpanned distracting Ivory by handing him his favorite ball.
“Of course he did. Do you think there’s something wrong with him? He just eats whatever’s in front of him. Do you think he’s sick?” Chrysalis asked worry rising in her voice.  Papilia could only shrug knowing about as much about humans as her sister. Chrysalis gave a deep sigh of defeat and moved to give him his third helping.
However, before the food could reach Ebony, Ivory pitched his ball at Ebony, beaming the poor baby in the nose. Ebony’s reaction wasn’t immediate first he looked up at Chrysalis stunned face. Then came the waterworks. Ebony gave a loud shrill cry makingthe two Changelings flinch. Chrysalis was the first to react. Dropping the small spoon and lifting the bawling baby in her magic placing him in her arms.
“Shh it’s okay Ebony please stop crying.” She soothed bouncing up and down trying to get him to stop. “Ivory why did you do that?” She scolded. Ivory just looked blankly at her not understanding what he had caused. “Well say you’re sorry.” She ordered bringing the babes closer in her arms. Ivory took a second to look at the crying baby confused. Not knowing what to do he did the only thing he could and held Ebony’s wet face in his tiny hands . Thankfully this calmed the howling baby a bit turning from sobs to wheezing breaths. “You see Ebony it’s alright, Ivory didn’t mean it I think he just wanted to play.” Chrysalis sung rocking him.
“By the gods they’re loud.” Chrysalis heard someone call from the doorway. Spinning around she was surprised to see Dr. Hale. Who had taken a very hands off approach to the two since releasing them. “I thought they’re howling that one time was bad it appears to get so much worse.” He groaned walking in.
“Well as you said they were rather weak back then. Now they’re so much stronger. Aren’t you?” Chrysalis cooed nuzzling both of them.
“Indeed I’d say they’re about ready to make the journey back to human civilization.” Dr. Hale commented. Though she didn’t show it those words were like a punch in the gut.
“Oh! Are you sure? When exactly?” She asked trying her best to conceal the disappointment in her voice.
“I’d give em another two days then they’d be ready to go.” Dr. Hale responded giving them another look-over.
“Who will go with them? Are we sure the road is safe? What will they eat?” She frantically asked.
“Well I thought you were going to settle that, Queen Chrysalis.” asked a bit perplexed by her behavior.
“Oh, right, I-I’ll get the necessary preparations underway. Thank you Doctor you can go now.” She commanded. Dr. Hale stood there for a moment wanting to pry on why she was acting so strange but decided against it. Chrysalis sorrowfully looked down at the two boys in her arms who were looking up at her perplexed and Ebony was already sucking on a strand of hair.
“Hey sis mind if we talk for a second?” Papillia asked with a look of determination.
“Oh of course. Papilia what about?” Chrysalis responded.
“You don’t want them to leave do you sis?” Papillia questioned further taking a step closer to her.
“What-what do you mean. That was the plan after all.”  Chrysalis said bit caught off guard by her sister’s questioning.
“Yeah but plans change and now I bet you want them to stay. With you. Right?” Papilia probed further. Chrysalis felt a hot sweat go down her back. She was right. Chrysalis had forgotten that they were not meant to stay and she didn’t want them to go.
“I-I-no-I-I-ma-maybe.” Chrysalis confessed flabbergasted by her sister’s sudden confrontation. “What does it matter anyway? It’s not about what I want. It’s about what’s best for them, and that’s being with other humans.” She said regaining her composure but with a touch of remorse in her voice.
“Maybe, but they’ll be orphans and who knows who they’ll end up with. Maybe an abusive human who uses them?” Papilia pondered causing Chrysalis to snarl slightly at the thought.
‘I'd break them in half.’ She growled.
“What are you getting at Papilia?” She asked her voice turning razor sharp.
“Just that if you decided to adopt them. It would cause trouble and not everyone will approve, actually, most won’t. Probably not even Alexandrae and Arthemis.” She stated. Chrysalis winced knowing she was right. “However, if you do decide to adopt them. I will support you Chrysalis.” She whispered placing her hand on Chrysalis’s cheek. Chrysalis was taken back at first by her sister’s warm touch but gratefully melded into it. “Also if you do decide to do it. Tell the family first. Remember what mom and dad said: no matter what, above all else family is most important.” She said giving her a peck on the lips and leaving her alone with her thoughts.

			Author's Notes: 
Chapter seven! Sorry this took forever I've been having some trouble with my personal life and working up the mood to write. I would wager only two more chapters or maybe three left in this story. After that I'm thinking of telling their childhood in short one-shots or at least much shorter stories. If you have any questions or concerns feel free to voice them.


	
		Chapter 8



The candle on Chryasalis’s desk flicked and twisted illuminating the spacious room. The once mighty wax stem was cut down to a stump by the long night. Chrysalis yawned. Re-examining the sheet of paper on her desk for the hundredth time that night. She had finished it hours ago but the implications of the list kept her awake.
Adopting Ebony and Ivory

Pros:
-They’ll be with a loving family. Well at least me and Papillia will love them. Priamus will probably warm up to the idea. Even if Alexandrae and Arthemis disapprove they won’t hurt them.
-They’ll be Princes. They’ll have everything they could ever want or need.
-They’ll be safe. Even if the entire Hive hates the idea I will protect them.
-They may never be adopted. Even if they do they'll be separated most likely, they already love playing and just spending time together. It would be tragic if they were seperated.
-Who knows what could happen at an orphanage. Hunger, abuse and it could just worse upon being adopted.
Cons:
-They’ll be treated differently. Even hated just for being human. Even if I can protect them from physical harm. Their words will cut just as deep.
-Being Princes they’ll be targets for assassins. Not just from outside Hives but from the hive itself.
-They’ll have trouble fitting in. Lots of trouble.
-It will be scandalous. Their lives will be against a microscope.
Chrysalis rubbed her forehead in frustration. While the pros did technically outweigh the cons. Each of the cons carried hefty consequences for the two.
“In the end, it will depend on the Hive’s reaction to them. While I am assuming the worst a lot has happened. Many of the younger generation have adopted a friendlier view of humans.” She muttered. “More importantly, though, is what the family says.” She muttered. Papilia’s words echoing in her thoughts.
‘I can’t put this off until morning.’ Chrysalis determined. Her horn lit up silver and her voice echoed through the hive-mind.
“Sisters please meet me in the meeting room. I have something to discuss with everyone.” Her magic dying down she left the room and down the hall. She had one more place to go to before confronting them sisters.
Quiet as a shadow she crept into the nursery and over to the twin’s crib. With the utmost care, she softly lifted the two into her arms. Disturbed by the sudden movements they squirmed in her grasp.
“Shh, Shh I’m sorry sweeties but mo-” The last word got caught in her throat. She wanted to say it but she shouldn’t get ahead of herself. “I need you two for a second,”  Chrysalis whispered. Wrapping her adorable bounties in a blanket. She stole away from the nursery to the meeting room.
Alexandrae gave a great big yawn stretching her limbs till they popped. “Where is Chryssie? This had better been good for waking me up and she has the nerve to be late.” She growled.
“Don’t worry Alex. I think I know what she wants to say and it is pretty important,” Papillia responded.
“Wait if you know then why don’t you tell us so we can get some sleep,” Alexandrae said glaring down at Papillia.
“No, Chryssie needs to tell you. It’s that important.” She responded sticking her nose up defiantly at her big sister. Almost on cue, Chrysalis stormed into the room.
“Thank you all for coming. Sorry for the late night intrusion but this is important.” She said.
“It better be so why- what’s that?” Alexandrae asked pointing at the bundle in her arms.
“Well, this is Ebony and Ivory.” She responded pushing the blanket away from their faces so they could all get a better look.
“Ah yes, the Equestrian babies. They’re still here?” Alexandrae muttered. A hint of disdain in her voice.
“Indeed, would you like to see them?” Chrysalis asked walking over to Alexandrae.
“What? N-No thank you.” She stuttered surprised by her sister’s question. 
“Come on they’ll be gone in a few days. This will probably be your only chance to see a couple of human babies up close. You’re not scared of them are you?” Chrysalis teased. Alexandrae stiffened like a board to her sister’s accusation but would not back down. Like her joints had rusted over she awkwardly crept over to Chrysalis. She peered down at the bundle as if she was overseeing a dangerous animal. 
“They’re not going to bite Alex, you can get closer.” Chrysalis chuckled. 
“I know they’re not going to bite.” Alexandrae snapped inching a bit closer. Bravely she took the next step and with a hesitant finger, she carefully poked Ebony’s belly. On reflex, the baby grabbed at the intruding finger. Alexandrae shot her hand back before Ebony could get a hold of her. Unfortunately, the sudden movements woke the baby. His face twisted and grimaced before turning into soft cries. Which in turn woke up Ivory and joined his brother in a chorus of wails. 
“Alex you woke them up.” Chrysalis scolded trying to soothe them. 
“What are they doing. Is it dangerous?” Alex asked looking down suspiciously at the two. 
“No, Alex they’re crying because you disturbed them. Just like Arthemis’s hatchlings would do.” Chrysalis responded annoyed. “Shh, I’m here sweeties. I’m sorry Alex is a big coward and woke you two up.” She cooed calming them. 
“I am no coward!” Alex shot back her face glowing red. 
“Of course you aren’t. That’s why your hand flew back faster than the wind after being grazed. Their tiny wittle hands are awfully dangerous.” Chrysalis baby talked pinching Ebony’s hand causing him to giggle. 
“Priamus you’ve been awfully quiet. What about you? Think you can last longer than our heroic general?” Chrysalis asked turning away from a sore Alexandrae. 
“Oh me?” Priamus whispered eyes wide like a deer in the headlights. 
“Sure come over here and meet Ebony and Ivory.” She gestured. Nodding her head Priamus walked over to Chrysalis. Like she was brought up to the front of the class and didn’t do her homework. 
“Here, want to hold Ivory?” She asked as Priamus got closer. 
“Hold him? Oh no, I don’t think I should. What if something happens?” Priamus fretted. 
“You’ll be fine. You love holding hatchlings and it’s the same idea.” She assured holding out Ivory for her to take. 
“If you say so Chryssie.” Priamus responded taking Ivory as if she was grabbing a piece of brittle glass. The two strangers looked at each other perplexed. Priamus was the first to break the ice.
“Hello there,” Priamus whispered smiling and gently waving at Ivory. Ivory smiled a big toothless smile and grabbed her palm. His tiny hands wrapping around her fingers inspecting the strange hand. “Aww nice to meet you too.” She cooed shaking his hands.
“I don’t know why you're so scared of these two Alex, they’re just babies.” Priamus smiled. 
“I said I’m not scared of them!” Alexandrae growled. “Besides don’t forget what they will grow into. They’ll grow up and resent us just like every human. They won’t even remember this.” Alexandrae spat.
“Maybe, maybe not.” Chrysalis implied looking away from Alexandrae.
“Chrysalis what is this about? I don’t think you brought these two for no reason.” Arthemis said.
“You’re right I didn’t just bring them to you for nothing,” Chrysalis admitted. “You see I’ve been spending a lot of time with these two over the past week.” She took a shuddering breath before continuing. “And well I’ve fallen in love with these two.” She swallowed her hesitation. It was now or never. “And I want to adopt them.” She stated.
The room went dead. Not even the wind could move in the fresh tension that sprouted in the air.  The three sisters’ eyes went wide in shock and disbelief. None of them moved a muscle. The only movement came from the two babies. Looking around in confusion from the sudden silence. Arthemis was the first to break the heavy silence.
“Chrysalis did I hear you right?” Arthemis asked in disbelief.
“Yes, I want to adopt these two and I wanted to hear what you all think about it before I decided. This will affect all you too.” Chrysalis explained.
“What we think? I-I wh- I-I don’t know what to think. You want to adopt two humans?” Arthemis asked flabbergasted. “What about the orphanage there are plenty of changelings you could adopt. What about them?” Arthemis pleaded. 
“Yes, but I have no desire to adopt them. Over the past week, I’ve fed these two, changed their diapers even bathed them. With Papillia helping me I’ve been a mother to these two and I don’t want it to end.” Chrysalis reasoned. Arthemis didn’t want to hear it huffing and crossing her arms, but Chrysalis pressed on. “They will be safe with Ray of Light at the orphanage and I know she’ll make sure that they go to a good home. But I don’t know what will happen to these two once we hand them over and that terrifies me.” Chrysalis pleaded. 
“Just stop Chrysalis!” Alexandrae barked. “I cannot believe what I’m hearing.” She groaned running her hands across her face. “Have you even thought about what this would do? What this would mean?” She asked.
“I have and I’m willing to accept the consequences but only if you all are willing to help me.” She said.
“So what you expect us to just go along with this?” Alexandrae sighed. “Chrysalis, I have been patient with you for these past several weeks. I know how much having a family and raising some hatchlings meant to you. Even when you were at your worst I accepted it and tried to help you. But this, I just don’t know Chrysalis.” Alexandrae sighed. 
“I know how you feel Alexandrae.” Chrysalis said.
“Do you!” Alexandrae snapped water welling in her eyes. “245, do you know what that number means?” Alexandrae asked as the tears began to flow. Chrysalis shook her head. “That’s the number of my Changelings that the Equestrians have taken under my command.  Radicals, zealots , extremists different names but cut from the same cloth. They stole my soldiers from me, many of them my friends. They destroyed families with pride. That’s what that number means to me!” She cried. the dam breaking. Chrysalis felt Ebony recoil in her arms from the loud noise. “Now you want me to help you raise two of them.” She spat convulsing from the sobs.
“What about Sandstorm?” Arthemis asked. Everyone's stomachs did a double back-flip at the mention of the name. Sandstorm was Arthemis’s husband and Alexandrae’s most trusted lieutenant. It was through Alexandrae that they met. Everyone in the family loved him and welcomed him with open arms. Then one day while investigating a bandit camp he didn’t come back. They thought he was captured by the marauders but there was no sign of him. After an exhaustive search, they found him, but they soon wished they hadn’t. 
He was not caught by marauders but by an encampment lead by anti-changeling extremists. They killed him and his men and nailed their mutilated bodies to posts as warnings. The image of him strung up like a scarecrow was still fresh in their minds. Chrysalis and Alexandrae were merciless in their retaliation. With their strongest warriors, they put everyone to the sword. Raising everything to dust and ash.
“Did you forget about him? Did you forget what they did to him!?” She barked. Ebony squirmed again. “Did you forget how they treated him like an animal to be strung up and put on display! How they went about their days without a care. Without a single hint of remorse that they stole my hatchlings’ father!” She screamed tears streaming down her head. Frightening Ebony and Ivory. “How they tortured him and made him suffer. For days I could feel his pain and I couldn’t help him. I will never forget that and I will never forgive them for it!” She roared. Ebony and Ivory began to whine. Fortunately, Chrysalis grabbed Ivory from a still shocked Priamus, and was able to calm them.
“Arthemis I know it must hurt but not all humans are-” Chrysalis started bouncing Ebony and Ivory but was cut off by Arthemis.
“Oh shut up Chrysalis just shut up, shut up, shut up!” She yelled stomping her foot. “I have tried telling myself they're not all bad but I just can’t believe it after what they did. I just can’t, I just can’t.” She sobbed holding herself. No one said anything. Only whimpers and sobs from the two sisters filled the room.
Chrysalis looked to Papillia giving her silent message to take the twins off her hands. Papillia nodded and quickly took the two in her magic and into her arms. Chrysalis crept over to her broken down sister and secured her in her arms.
“I know this isn’t an easy thing to hear. I understand you feel like I’m betraying you. I also know that I haven’t been the best sister these past weeks.” She said stroking Arthemis’s hair. “I’ve been completely selfish to you all. Wallowing in my own depression rather than being with you.” She admitted.
“Chrysalis I didn’t mean it like that.” Alexandrae sniffed.
“Thank you Alex but that doesn’t mean I should ignore the people that care about me.” She responded leaving Arthemis and walking over to Papilia.
“Papilia you have been an absolute life-saver not just this past week with these two…” She said rubbing Ivory and Ebonys’ heads. “But for everything before. You were a little ray of sunshine every day. Doing your best to cheer me up and also working hard on our relations. When we go to Canterlot later this year I’ll take care of all the meetings with Celestia. While you go and enjoy the city.” She said bending down and kissing her.
“Thanks, Chryssie.” Papillia smiled pulling away. Chrysalis turned her attention to Priamus.
“Priamus I don’t think I say it enough but I am incredibly proud of you.” She said caressing her cheek. “You’ve calmed the hive and kept them happy and assured. Despite recent events and I know I can always confide in you. Thank you so much for that.” Chrysalis said kissing her as well. Pulling away Priamus didn’t say anything but beamed at her sister.
“Alexandrae you are my rock. I can always lean on you just as I hope you know you can lean on me. This past week has been stressful but we will pull through this and bring them to justice, together. Just as we have all those times before.” Chrysalis said grabbing her hands and planting a sweet kiss.
“Of course we will Chrysalis, together.” Alexandrae smiled wiping away the last of her tears.
“Arthemis. You are my closest confidant. You’re the one I can always come to for advice and help. For whatever I need and it’s clear I haven’t been the same to you.” She said wiping away her tears with her thumb. “But first I need you to be open with me. It pains me to see that you were keeping this bottled up. So let me help you; like you have helped me.” Chrysalis continued hugging Arthemis. The room was silent for a few moments before Arthemis finally spoke up.
“Chrysalis, do those two really make you happy?” Arthemis asked pulling away to look her sister in the eye.
“They do, Arthemis, they do. They’re the highlights of my day.” She said wistfully.
“That’s all I want Chrysalis. For you to be happy and I won’t stay in your way from being happy. I can accept them into this home.” Arthemis sniffed. “I can’t promise that I’ll love them like you do or love them at all. I can try to though.” She said.
“That’s all I want Arthemis and I want you to be happy too. I believe that these two will help with that but you gotta talk to us about it, okay?”  Chrysalis said caressing her cheek.
“Okay.” Arthemis responded.
“What about the rest of you?” Chrysalis asked looking at the rest of them.
“Ditto.” Alexandrae smiled while Priamus nodded. Chrysalis could feel hot tears stream down her face as she looked around the room. The dread that had filled her heart was extinguished.
“Thank you. Thank you so much.” She cried wiping away her overflowing tears. No-one said anything as they huddled around Chrysalis wrapping her up in their arms. While Papilla gave her back her new sons. Who smiled as they were wrapped in their mother's arms.
“Welcome home my babies. Welcome home.” Chrysalis cooed.
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Chrysalis woke the next morning refreshed but nervous. Her stomach tightened the moment she rose out of bed. Next to her were the twins’ crib. Alexandrae offered to carry it up when they were done with their little moment. She crept up to the edge of the crib to get a peek of her new bundles of sunshine. The two were still sound asleep, surprising, considering the commotion last night. Chrysalis gently brushed her hand against Ebony’s cheek careful not to disturb them.
“Hello my sweeties.” She cooed. “Today is a big day. Mommy’s more than a little nervous about what may happen.” She continued. “But no matter what they say or what they shout. You two will always be my babies and I will always love you.” She whispered.
Her moment with her new children was cut short by a knock at her door. She tiptoed over and opened it to Papilia.
“Hello Papilia, where’s Arthemis? She always comes up to see me first thing in the morning.” Chrysalis asked.
“Oh, she wanted me to come get you instead this time.” Papilia replied looking sorry.
“Ah, I… I see.” Chrysalis responded more than a bit taken back. ‘It’s fine Chrysalis. Don’t take it personally. She still loves you she’s just… adjusting… after all this is a lot to swallow, and can’t be finished over a single night.’ She mentally reassured herself. Calming the rising fear in her heart. After a deep breath she came back to Papillia.
“Alright well be honest with me how does the room feel down there?” She asked afraid of the answer.
“Well, it’s tense to be honest. No one has been talking. It’s not quite as bad as last night. I think they’ve come to terms with it but not really accepted it and are far from being comfortable.” Papilia responded wincing.
“I see… well I expected that. At least they're willing accept them and try to love them. There’s still plenty of time.” Chrysalis said walking over and pulling her favorite green silk dress from the closet, and slipping it on. She then walked over to the crib once more.
“Wake up Ebony, Ivory,” she sung lifting them with her magic and into her arms. “Come on, don’t be a couple of sleepy heads like me,” she cooed licking Ivory’s cheek. Ivory stretched out his tiny body bumping Ebony in the process and he slowly opened his eyes. The sudden movements awoke Ebony too. He let out a great big yawn squeaking as he did so and stretched out in Chrysalis’s arms.
“Good morning sweeties,” she smiled. Ebony looked at his mother for a moment before turning into her breast closing his eyes once more. “Ebony, wakey, wakey,” she said using her magic to tilt his head away from her breast. Being with the two was quite the learning experience for the young queen.  Like how they turned into the chest looking for a nipple to suck. It was quite alarming for the queen when they succeeded one time.  
“Papillia I hesitate to ask seeing as you’ve done so much for me already but can you do a tiny favor?” Chrysalis asked.
“Sure! What is it?” She chirped.
“Well seeing as these two are princes now they’re going to need some clothes fitting their title.” She said. “But before that I’m going to introduce them to the Hive. So I’ll need two blankets in the royal colors to be made immediately to present them in. So get our tailors to make two of them if they ask why tell them they are for Arthemis’s hatchlings. Can you do this for me while I feed them?” Chrysalis asked.
“Sure no problem sis. So long as these two remember what good aunt I am.” She cooed tickling Ebony’s belly eliciting a giggle.
“You’re the best aunt they could ask for Papillia.” She laughed. As Papillia  took off on her mission Chrysalis made her way down to the meeting room. As she entered she was surprised to see the two booster seats from the nursery already in next to her at the table.
“Oh my who did this?” Chrysalis asked walking over to the table.
“I did. I was asking Papillia if they had seats like the hatchlings so while she was gone I went over and got them.” Replied Alexandrae.
“Thank you Alex.” Chrysalis smiled setting the two down. “Hmmm I need to go get them their food. Do you three mind keeping an eye on them real quick?” Chrysalis asked.
“Chrysalis Belus still has a bit of applesauce left. If they can eat that.” Arthemis offered holding up the half empty jar. Chrysalis gratefully took the jar from her sister.
“Thank you Arthemis. Are you sure Belus won’t want anymore?” Chrysalis asked.
“She’ll be fine this is about how much she eats anyway. Besides I think she’s getting a little chubby.” She replied.
“Chubby? Her, no way she will stay tiny and adorable forever.” She cooed pinching Belus’s cheeks. However, Chrysalis was interrupted by a sharp loud yell from her own child, Ivory.
“Right sorry baby I’m getting your food.” Chrysalis said speeding out of the room still holding the applesauce. This left the three changeling sisters with two creatures they knew nothing about, and were at least slightly nervous of. For the most part Ivory and Ebony paid them no mind instead examining their surroundings. Occasionally playing with their small tables. Until Ebony took interest in Priamus. With some of his fingers in his mouth he babbled loudly at her.
“Umm, hi?” She muttered turning to Alexandrae. “Do you think it wants something from me?” She whispered to her sister.
"I don’t think they can speak yet let alone want something from you.” Alexandrae responded. But before Priamus could respond Ebony shouted once again at his aunt vying for her attention.
“Umm your mother is coming with some food. Okay? Just be calm... sweetie?” Priamus said attempting to soothe the loud babe.
While Ebony tried to grab their attention. Ivory was trying to court the only three people in the room that were interested in him, Arthemis’s hatchlings. The three tiny changelings stared in fascination at their two new guests. They had never seen things quite like them before. Taking the initiative Proteus was the first to make contact. Lifting her stuffed dragon with her magic she threw it at Ivory. The soft object hit Ivory in the side of the head and landed on his table. Ivory grabbed the plushie and began to inspect the dragon putting one of it’s wings in his mouth. Proteus let out a little squeal grabbing the human baby’s attention. Ivory looked at his cousin in confusion still gnawing on the dragon wing. To further their hatchling/baby communications Proteus sent another envoy in her stuffed griffon. Grabbing the offering Ivory began to understand what was happening. While he could not pick up the toys in the strange sparkly cloud he could still throw. Raising the dragon over his head he threw it back with all his might. Which amounted to it just clearing his table before dropping to the floor. The two looked down to where the toy fell. Ivory babbled something to Proteus and Proteus responded back in her own baby-speak. Clearly the failed throw did not hurt their relations.
Seeing his sister getting along with one baby sparked Belus to reach out to the other one. Who was still talking to his aunts. Shouting across the table she grabbed Ebony’s attention. Ebony babbled something back. Before long a fierce conversation was underway between the two. 
“Well sounds like they’re getting along.” Chrysalis commented walking into the room with a couple of jars. Noticing his mother’s return Ivory banged on his little table in excitement.
“Well someone’s hungry huh Ivory?” She cooed sitting down and popping open the bottles. Dipping a small spoon into the mashed carrots and holding in front of Ivory.
“Open wide Ivory.” She sang holding the spoon in front of his lips. Ivory devoured the mashed food in one bite. “My you really are hungry sorry for keeping you waiting sweetie.” She said giving him another big spoonful. Growing tired of his brother getting all the attention and the food he howled at his mother for his turn.
“Don’t worry Ebony here you are.” Using her magic she dipped into the applesauce and fed Ebony a big helping. However, seeing Ebony fed the delicious applesauce, which is far superior to mashed carrots, upset Ivory. As Chrysalis held another spoonful of carrots before him he shouted. slapping the spoon from Chrysalis’s grasp.
“Ivory! You don’t slap things from my hand.” She chided picking up the spoon from the table and dipping it once more in the carrots and putting it in front of him. Ivory, however, was having none of it. He yelled and pointed at the jar of applesauce.
“If you wanted applesauce you need to be nicer about it but since you were rude about it, no.” She spoke dipping another spoonful and feeding it to Ebony. Seeing this Ivory shouted even louder this time banging on his table for the applesauce.
“Ivory no. If you want it then you need to ask nicely for it. Softly.” She whispered stroking his head but Ivory wasn’t having it. He cried once more for the applesauce hitting his table.  
“Ivory no. We do not act that way to get what we want.” She scolded crossing her arms. Realizing yelling wasn’t going to get him his precious applesauce. He turned to his last resort. Crying. Tears welling up in his eyes the baby gave out a bellowing cry. Alexandrae plugged her ears as the baby howled.
“Ivory! That is enough!” Chrysalis snapped but the baby kept on with it’s ear splitting cry.
“Chrysalis I know what you're trying to do but just give it to him he’s hungry he’s not going to listen.” Arthemis stated wincing from the noise.
“If he wants the applesauce he needs to be gentle about it no exceptions. Ivory calm down!” Chrysalis ordered.
“Chrysalis he is not a soldier he’s not going to stop from you yelling at him.” Arthemis hissed.
“I know that. I was just…” She started but gave up to tend to her crying child. “Ivory sweetie calm down.” She cooed brushing his face with her palm. “If you want it you have to be gentle.” She whispered brushing his hair. “Gentle, Ivory, gentle.” She reiterated brushing his hair but the crying baby would not listen. Instead chose to howl even louder. Chrysalis could feel panic rising in her chest as the baby would not quiet.
‘Why can’t I get him to calm down? I’ve done it before but I had Papilia helping me and she took care of them during the meetings. Oh no, was this all just a mistake what if I’m not cut for this.’ Her breathing began to quicken. ‘What if this was all just a big selfish mistake what if I can’t raise them what if, oh god I’m a horrible mother. I’m just a selfish idiot taking these two on, I can’t…’ She could began to hyperventilate. ‘No Chrysalis get a hold of yourself. You can do this’ She shook her head trying to clear her mind of her dark thoughts and calming herself. ‘You are a queen, you are a leader and you can be a mother. You are a queen. you are a queen. you are a mother.’ Chrysalis’s started to calm down. Her breathing slowed but while she had avoided a panic attack her child was still bawling.
‘Think Chrysalis. You can do this.’ She thought looking at the bottle of applesauce. However, Ebony broke here concentration cooing for more food.
“Sorry sweetie. Um here how about some mashed bananas?” She said opening the other bottle and feeding the baby. Thankfully he had no complaints about the change in menu . However, Chrysalis noticed Ivory stopped crying as she grabbed the bananas and moved it. Silencing him for a moment but he just as  picked it back up with renewed fervor. This gave Chrysalis an idea.
“Alright Ivory if you will not ask nicely then the applesauce is going away.” She picked up the jar and moved  it away from the table. Seeing his boon get further away from him he began to stop crying and instead feebly reached for the bottle. “Only if your gentle Ivory, gentle.” She whispered the last word much slower. As Ivory began to calm down she inched the bottle back to him. With the bottle coming back to him the tired baby murmured and pointed at the jar.
“Yes Ivory good we have to ask nicely to get things.” She cheered.  Dipping into the gooey reserves and feeding the baby. Who gratefully took a big bite of his reward. “Good job sweetie mommy is very proud of you.” She cooed kissing him on the head and then giving him another spoonful while she used her magic to feed Ebony. “Don’t worry Ebony mommy hasn’t forgotten you. My patient little angel.” She whispered giving him a fond lick on the cheek. The two happily ate in silence with Chrysalis switching their fruity food for veggies. Ivory was, as usual, apprehensive at first faced with vegetables. But Chrysalis was able to win him over. As she was cleaning their faces with a wet washcloth. Papilia walked into the meeting room holding a bundle of green, black and silver cloth.
“Papilia I see you got the blankets. You didn’t have to stay you know.” Chrysalis said relieving her of the two blankets.
“Yeah but I wanted to get it over to you as soon as possible.” Papilia responded with a big smile.
“Thanks sister.” Chrysalis said once more staring down at the two blankets that felt heavier than anvils. She could feel the butterflies in her stomach enter a flurry. ‘I’m really going to do it. I’m going to announce to the entire Hive I’ve adopted two humans.’
Papilia put her hands on Chrysaslis’s shoulders and gave them a reassuring squeeze. “It’s going to be alright Chryssie.” She smiled. Chrysalis returned the smile albeit with a slightly sadder one.
“Remember no matter what happens out there. We’re all behind you in here.” Chrysalis turned around to the others.
“I’m not exactly thrilled about this. Nor would I say I’m happy about this but I’ll always support you sister even now.” Alexandrae stated while Priamus nodded.
“So you’re really going through with this?” Arthemis asked.
“Yes, Why do you ask?” Chrysalis asked back.
“Well you clearly showed back there that you don’t know much of what your doing with these two,” Arthemis stated a matter of fact. Her words stung Chrysalis but she did not show it remaining tall and strong. “But I suppose that puts you in the same boat as every parent, I should know, and you should know I’ll always be by your side.” She finished.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Chrysalis stood in the dark hallway leading to the balcony of the palace. She nestled the children to her chest. She could hear the buzzing outside of Changelings hovering in the air. She could feel the Hive Mind chatter away at what she was to announce. Her heart was beating out of her chest. She looked down at the twins and they looked at her confusion.
“You two have no idea what’s about to happen or why I’m so scared.” She muttered. “The public must never see a Queen weep or quake in fear.” She heard her mother say. “Sweeties no matter what happens out there. No matter what they might shout always remember from this day on I will always love you.” She whispered kissing them each on the forehead. ‘Now or never.’ She thought, striding to the doors and swinging them open with her magic.
Stretching out in front of her was the entire changeling central hive. Noble and poor stood below her. Some changelings hovered just above the crowd but not high enough to the balcony’s level. Striding forward in all her elegance she stood at the railing.  The masses before her cheered at the sight of her presence. Chrysalis smiled at her people but could not wave at them. Upon seeing their beloved Queen was holding something their cheers turned to hushed whispers. Her horn glowed a viridian green and she spoke.
“My changelings I have called upon you for a momentous announcement!” Chrysalis’s voice boomed across the city amplified by her magic. “As you all know it was recently discovered that I am incapable of having changelings of my own!” She shouted. The hushed whispers turned to an awkward silence. “As such, I have been searching for potential heirs and recently I have adopted two children of my own!” She said and the crowd erupted into loud cheers and excited talks. “These are my children. Prince Ebony and Prince Ivory!” She shouted using her magic to lift up the two so that the crowd could better see them. Upon viewing the two babies a deafening silence echoed from the crowd. Chrysalis was not surprised by this reaction. It was what was to come after the shock that scared her.
“I understand your shock and surprise and no your eyes are not deceiving you. My new children and your new Princes are in fact human.” She stated. She could hear shocked gasps from different parts of the silent crowd. “I know this is a shock to many of you and many don’t know what to do with this information. We have been enemies of the Equestrians for years. We have waged countless wars and countless more lives have been lost. From both war and ignorance.” She said sadly.
“Though I have only been your queen for a little over a year now and some of you do not trust my leadership yet. Know this: I will usher in a new era of peace and understanding between us and the world, and these two humans will help bring about that peace. I am Queen Chrysalis, your queen and these are your princes. Prince Ebony and Prince Ivory!” She roared her voice echoing throughout the city. The crowd was heavy with silence.
Out from the crowd, a bellowing shout was hurled at her. “How dare you. You witch! You spit on your parents grave adopting those two beasts!” An older changeling hovered above the crowd. “The humans took my partner from me. I’ll never forgive them and I will never call one of their kind, prince.” He spat. The changeling’s harsh words received cheers of support. As insults were hurled at the Queen. Soldiers tried to get to the heckler but were pushed back by members of the crowd.
Chrysalis was still in shock. She knew there would be resistance. But she didn’t think one of her own Changelings would blatantly hurl such sharp insults at her. Just as she thought the crowd was about to storm the castle another voice, this time female, called from the crowd.
“How dare you!” She roared. Chrysalis looked down and was surprised to see it was not directed at her. A much younger changeling flew up from the crowd and was pointing at the Changeling that attacked her. “You attacked my Queen! It’s old bigoted men like you that are the reason Equestrians fear and hate us. Why we have to live in fear when we step out from our Hives. Well, I’m sick of it! I stand with Queen Chrysalis!” She roared. Surprising members of the crowd cheered for her.
“Traitor!” The old changeling spat. “You’ve barely hatched from your second cocooning and know nothing of the world!” He shouted. A magical bolt sailed into the air. Though it is not known who or where and almost hit another changeling. The crowd erupted into pure pandemonium. Changelings fought changelings and the soldiers tried to quell the quarreling crowd. Two guards ran over to Chrysalis shielding her from the fighting below.
“My Queen you must get out of here. We will escort you.” One of them stated.
“What? No, I must put an end to this before someone gets hurt.” She countered trying to move past them but they would not budge.
“My Queen with all due respect. There is nothing more you can do here. We have called on Royal Sister Alexandrae to put an end to the fighting but we must get you to safety.” The other one said.
Chrysalis looked down upon the violence below. She had to do something but what? She had never encountered something like this before. Her heart squeezed and bled as she knew they were right. Chrysalis nodded and stormed away with the two guards at her flanks.
Chrysalis sat alone in the meeting room taking another big gulp from her wine glass. She had put the twins away for bed a couple minutes before. Her mind was still swirling from the day’s events and in truth, the wine wasn’t helping. Many changelings were injured, some critically. Chrysalis looked up to see Arthemis standing at the other end of the table.
“Hello, sister, come to tell me you were right or something along those lines? Well you chose the best moment. I’m too drunk to care.” Chrysalis slurred.
“How much have you had?” Arthemis asked.
“Two. Wait…” She held up a finger and downed the last of the wine in her glass. “Three.” She finished setting the glass on the table.
“Quite,” Arthemis stated curtly using her magic to lift the wine bottle away from Chrysalis. “And I am not here to gloat or anything of the sort. I’m not cruel. You could have died” Chrysalis couldn’t help but laugh at her words.
“Oh please Arthemis. I was never in any real danger have you forgotten who I am?” She chuckled.
“Have you because this certainly is not like you.” Arthemis stated.
“I fucked up today Arthemis. Ten changelings were critically injured because of me and worse of all one of our own changelings rose up against me. When was the last time a changeling was so brazen in thier to speak up like that to their Queen, hmm?” Chrysalis asked slumping onto the table. Arthemis walked over and began to rub her sister’s back. “Arthemis? Do you think mom would be proud of me?” Chrysalis quivered. Arthemis looked at her sister for a moment.
“Yes, Chrysalis I do think she would be proud. Because I am proud of you.” Arthemis said. “I think what you did today took a lot of courage and I believe you will do great things for this Hive. I don’t exactly love all the methods of it but I love what you’re trying to do.” Arthemis stated. “Here let’s get you to bed things will look better in the morning.” Arthemis said taking Chrysalis’s hand and leading her up to her room. 
As Arthemis quietly shut the door behind her Chrysalis tiptoed over to Ebony and Ivory’s crib. “Hello you two.” Chrysalis whispered. “We had a big scary day today huh? But everyone knows now your my babies. Remember what I said today no matter what happens your mother will always love you.” She kissed each of them on the forehead before retiring to bed and drifting off to a much needed sleep.
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