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		Description

A knight swears his soul and sword to his beliefs.
His land...
And his ruler...
My name is Sir Marco.
I once came from a land far from Equestria. A land filled with others of my kind called humans. But none of that matters to me anymore. 
I now live as the Princess sword. Always willing to do anything to protect Celestia, Luna , and Equestria as a whole, regardless of the personal sacrifice. A life I have come to love dearly. But now... I am unsure...
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	I've lived in this world for over Twenty years as of this writing.
I stand at about 5'10, brown skin, short gray hair(it was once black but I'll get to that), and dark brown eyes, but enough of that.
My life was nothing special to speak of. I lived a simple life, as far as a humans definition of simple is. 
But I've realized that over the years my memories of my old realm faded. Could it be the effects of arriving in this world or simply my mind letting me forget the life I had before now? It doesn't matter now I suppose.

When I came here I attracted the eyes of many 'ponies' as these colorful equine creatures call themselves. It was a half and half reaction. Some treated me as a freak but others were simply interested in seeing a creature as foreign as myself.
That was until I met the leader of these ponies.
Covered in a pristine white coat, wearing a golden crown and accessories, and a constantly moving mane that called attention to itself. She looked down on me with her eyes, a shade of light magnetta, that pierced my own dark brown. 
It was then I realized she wasn't looking down onto me like a master to a slave but on equal footing of sorts. But with her as the princess, as I soon learned after meeting her, seems quite odd I know.
Almost as soon as we spoke she freed me of my prison and she took me into her, and soon enough my own, home of the Canterlot Castle. 
She treated me so kindly and beyond anything I've received at the time. And it was thanks to her that I was able to be welcomed by the populace and even by those who once ridiculed me. Being friends with the princess has that kind of effect I suppose, hehe.
Yes...Friend.
She accepted me as an individual instead of some beast or dangerous monster. I knew from that day forward I would swear my soul to protecting this realm in anyway I can. This way turned out to be as a knight. And I felt honored beyond reason.
I worked and trained my body harder then any solder that I trained along with. In that time, I made many more friends. We shared drinks, laughter and good times. The memories of those times still bring smiles to my face. Maybe I can still have those times again. Time went on. 
And in the coming years I had made a name for myself as a hero. An individual to look upon by all. Before I knew it I had become the captain of the royal Canterlot guard and had already passed the tittle down to a worthy pony named Shining Armor. I had become his second in command and together we accomplished many things together. Diplomatic meetings, traveling and even fighting side by side, back to back. Our names were hailed in praise by many. He holds much potential and I see him etching his name in Equestria history as a powerful and brave leader. And soon a great husband and prince.

I would find myself in the same positions...But in a way I never imagined.

My head is throbbing slightly but I've had a worse headache.
I can't see. Some cloth is wrapped around my head, covering my eyes. I tried to move but, apart from my head and neck, my body couldn't. Something was... Soaking into my skin. I still had my armor on, thankfully, but it proved useless in releasing me from... Whatever in the world is coating my body.
The taste of blood is fresh in my mouth. And the bite of the surrounding cold air didn't make it any better. I heard the almost forgotten creek of a jail cell opening.
"Who's there?!" I call. My answer was a punch across my cheek.
"Be silent filth!" a scratchy voice yelled at me.
"Or what?" Again my answer was a strike across my face. I spat out the blood gathered in my mouth and smiled "Ha! You call that a punch? I've known new recruits who can make me bleed more with a better punch then that!" I heard my captor growl in anger but I didn't receive another punch.
"Leave us..." went a feminine voice. It reverberated in a way that sounded like two ponies who were speaking slightly out of synch.
I heard the clicking of hooves on stone as one of my captors walked away from where me and whom ever is still close to me. The last sound I hear from the bastard is the cell closing behind them.
I took a deep breath in and breathed out slowly."Who are you?"
"I am the queen of the changelings. I am called Chrysalis. You'd do well to remember it human."
"What have you done to me? Where am I?"
"As expected you have many questions." I suddenly felt a large hoof smash me across the face.
"Ahh!" My head was whipped to the side but my restrained body kept me upright.
"You should learn your place as a knight. A knight doesn't question those above them." I felt my blindfold being lifted up, coated in a bright green aura, allowing me to finally see who this queen was.
I was met with green silted eyes that reminded me of a snake and a pair of sharp flesh piercing fangs. They belonged to an almost charcoal black 'pony' body with a darkened blue mane and insect like wings, but none of that made my skin crawl and a lump form in my throat compared to what I saw next.
A long jagged horn with holes and missing pieces and a crown adorned her head. My eyes traveled down to her limbs and they had the same holes all over that let me see straight through, as if something had run her through multiple times.
She stood over me with her head held high and looking down at me.
"I'll allow you the pleasure of knowing where you are first. You are in one of the prison cocoons of my land. Now, you may ask a question."
"Fine. How have you taken me prisoner? And why can't I remember any-" I was silenced with another hoof across my face.
"One question. Celestia didn't train a proper knight did she? But I'll humor your incompetence." A sinister smile crawled across her face. 
"My troops have infiltrated Canterlot and have been observing you. Not only did they manage to slip my potion into your food and bring you back here as you slept in ignorance, they gave me such juicy pieces of information!"
I raised an eyebrow at the comment. "Such as?"
"Strategic locations to gather for an attack, best populated places to attack and such but that's not what REALLY peaked my interest!" She looked me in the eyes and said. 
"Sneaking glances, laughing together, and my personal favorite... Nightly visits."
My eyes widened at her words. As does her smile.
"I believe they would usually go like 'Celestia...You taste incredible...' and ' Oh! There! There! I love you so much... My Marco...'. Its so entertaining! Knowing the beloved princess of Equestria cries out like a whore as you ravage her!"
My face flushed red as I gave her a hateful glare. 
"I'll slice your throat when I get out of here for speaking of her like that!" She didn't hit me like I expected but instead moved closer to my face.
"You made a mistake you harlot. They'll notice when the second in command of the royal army is mis-hrrrgh!" Her sickly aura coated my neck and it felt like my throat would have been crushed, had she wanted to.
"Oh that was simple." A stack of letters floated behind her towards my face. "I had one of my minions memorize and accurately reproduce your handwriting to write a note saying you'll be gone for a few days and being Celestias little sex toy, I'm sure she'll allow it." She laughed at my growing anger.
"You see in that time I came up with a wonderful plan that will solve a growing problem of my people and you see..."
She placed one of her hooves under my chin and raised my face to look up to hers. 
"You are the lynchpin to that plan. And would you like to know how you are?"
As much as I didn't want to know, I nodded my head.
She leaned in, until her mouth was by my ear and slowly said the following words that worked my stomach into a knot.
"
You.
Are.
Going.
To.
Make.
Me.
Pregnant..."

The silence between us defining. 
Her face was decorated with only a simple grin. 
I could feel the color slowly drain from my face as those words echoed in my head. My heart felt like it was going to explode with each rapid beat. 
"You didn't mishear me..." I didn't even realize that she moved her mouth close to my ear. "Your going to give me an heir to my throne..." Her voice buzzed in my head. 
I took a shaky breath to try and steady my mind and I found the will to talk again. 
"I was careless. Being caught off guard by some changelings grunts but in what demonic world do you believe I would give you my body." A smile began to creep across my face as my nerves and mind calmed down enough to think about this logically. 
"I'm still a completely different species from yours. And if anything from my time Celestia has told me is that its not possible. And even with the power to change your shape you still can't copy my biology." My confidence was building as I was able to poke holes in to her plan.
I couldn't turn my neck very much but I could see her slender neck quiver. 
'Shes' realized her plan was a dud from the beginning. And even if she used me as a hostage I'm sure this problem of hers wouldn't help when the army comes for me.'
It was slow but it raised in volume. It started as small giggles and soon it evolved into full on cackling. She raised her head and instead of a crazed anger she looked like I just said the stupidest thing ever.
"You believe you've won? That I hadn't though of those minor details? Hahahaha! You don't know what changeling magic is truly capable of! Especially on the level of the queen...!" Chrysalis horn began to glow, her magic began to slither towards me. I wanted to get away but this gel covering my body is stopping me. I could only watch as the energy floated towards my head and suddenly stab me in the eyes!
My vision was tinted green. And as if it never happened, I could see normally again a second later with my only comparison the changeling queen standing in front of me and my moonlit prison. The glow around her horn was still there and she tilted her head and touched the slime holding me still and it just evaporated to nothingness.
Nothing was responding to any messages sent from my brain! it was like every cell was just ordered to stop! I couldn't even breath.
"Breath."
Suddenly my lungs filled back up with air at her command.
I tried to yell at her but it was useless! She smirked as if she could read my mind through my stone still face. 
"You are mine now... Let me explain it to you. The queens word is absolute. That is the spell I used on you. Your body is mine to use as I see fit. But as I imagined your will is much more formidable then one normal disobedient drone. But you can't do anything unless I tell you to now." She smiled again and lifted my head with her hoof for me to look up at her again.
"Now strip for your queen!"
My body began to move the second she gave me the order. 
'NONONONO!! Damn you Chrysalis!!!' My bones poped with every  move. I stood up and compared to her she was about Celestia height except a few inches shorter, excluding her horn.
I picked the latches of my armor as Chrysalis watched me remove every piece. Her eyes scanned my slowly more exposed body.The cold air nipped at my released body as I continued. When I removed my pants I it all made sense. My discovery was short as I heard Chrysalis laugh.
"Like I said. You have no idea what true Changeling magic is like. A queen can do much more then change the shape of her body." She shoved me to the cold ground and placed her hooves on each side of my head.
"Remember when I mentioned that potion? It had one extra simple ingredient." She leaned in closer until her lips brushed my own. "Just one strand from my mane is sitting inside you. Now let me show you what I meant by true power..."
She moved down my body and pulled back my boxers to expose what she talked about. 
Instead of human sex organs I had a large set of equine balls and a leathery sheath housing my new member inside.
"Changing the forms of others regardless of what they truly are..." Her head came back up, looming over me, her mane draped over my face like a curtain. 
"This is what I mean... Now listen carefully slave." My ears pricked up at the command. 
"Stand up. And watch me."
I did as I was told and stood there watching her move towards the moonlit spotlight and sat  down on the ground, her rear facing me and her neck craned to look at me.
Suddenly her body was engulfed in green flames and in her place was something that sent shocks through my body.
"Oh, Marco whats wrong?" In place of the changeling queen was the sun princess of Equestria. She looked exactly like Celestia even down to the smallest detail. "
You look like you've seen a ghost." As much as I hoped to any deity above, what I saw wasn't Celestia. I could see the dark intentions behind her eyes as clear as day. 
'Celestia' flipped herself onto her back, and due to her previous command to watch, I was given a full view of her juice soaked neither regions. Chrysalis laugh echoed in the room as single hoof slide down from her stomach grinding and squishing into her sensitive outer lips. 
"Every time you leave, the instincts I've longed buried, that you've brought to the surface, began to long for you..." She looked up at me with a flushed and embarrassed eyes but her smile begged me to come closer.
My own sex began to harden as I watched the imposter play with herself. I tried to suppress my urges but all I could do was only listen too her moans and the squelching of her pussy. 
'This is not Celestia...This is not Celestia...' I keep telling myself. But my eyes couldn't look past her large hips pushing against her moving hoof, the slightly soaked inner thighs and her 'crotch boobs', as many stallions call them, giggle with every motion. All I could see was Celestia. She puller her juice soaked hoof away from her twitching sex and held it out towards me. 
"Lick it clean."
My body acted as the command was given. With each step my new stallion penis bounced and bobbed as I approached. As I was no less then a few inches away, I dropped to my knees, my erection slapped against her belly and without a moments hesitation my tongue attacked her hoof, cleaning her excitement off with great fervor. She hissed, exposing her forked tounge as I did and without any warning she pulled away and my body moved after it. 
She said in her normal out of synch voice."Now I see why Celestia ends up screaming like a bitch." She could see the hate boiling in my eyes. 	
"Oh? Do you hate me that much?" She placed a hoof under my chin and I look up to see Celestias warm smile only to be burned away in green flames and replaced with Chrysalis meancing grin.
She spread her dark pussy lips open, revealing glistening neon green insides. She brought one of her legs up and caressed my pre soaked cock causing me to let out a moan and release more onto her belly.
"Now...I order you to fuck me like you would your Celestia."  I moved but she stopped me just as she told me. 
"No...Fuck me harder then you ever have her! As deep as you can as rough as possible! And through it all I want you to feel her eyes gazing at our bestial fucking! FUCK ME WITH YOUR HATE!" as she screamed every command at me my cock hardened to the point I thought I would pass out from the blood being directed towards it.
'FOR FUCK SAKE, RESIST!!!' I could feel myself drool as my body listened to her commands and I aimed my throbbing pole at her opening. 
"HAHAHA! You look like a rabid animal begging to mate! Well here's the perfect opportunity to fuck your queen!" She laughed at my bodily desire to fuck her. 
"C-C-..." I stuttered.
"Oh? Do you have something to say? I guess you may speak this once." She sneered.
I felt like a lock on my throat was released. I honestly felt like Celestia was seeing what was happening, as if she was right behind me. My heart was breaking at the idea of her seeing me reduced to such a pitiful state.
"Celestia..." I felt two small streams of tears drip down my face. "PLEASE FORGIVE ME!!"
As the words erupted from me I sunk my throbbing cock, all 14 inches, into Chrysalis tight passage. "AHHHHAA!!" she went, gritting her teeth with a horrifying grin plastered on her face. I couldn't keep my mind focused... Her pussy swallowed me down to her soaking cervix.  I started rutting into her like it was the last time I ever would. I pulled about halfway out and sunk back into her with an immodest squelch. I could feel the juices from her sex spill out down to crack of her ass with each full thrust and the wet smack of my balls hitting it. My hips shook violently with each thrust, her insides massaging and squishing the veins of my abused member, coaxing me to fertilize her eggs. 
"!!!" The mere thought of impregnating a horrid creature like her twisted my thoughts from sickness to desire. 
"Ahahahaaaaa~! AH! You've been holding back a-as you-SHIT!- fucked Celestia haven't you?! She should be screaming if you mate like this~!!" Her hips raised in time with my own animistic thrusts into her, the cell echoed as her lewd pussy desperately tried to draw out my cum deep into her. 
"~OHOOOOO~!" Her eyes widened and her mouth hung open as I heard a loud wet splat, like a puddle of water hitting the ground. Her juice bubbled up and she tightened so much I was sure she was going to crush me inside her. I forced her hips to raise up and I humped her as she continued to cum with each thrust. She looked me as I went on with my assault, an evil glint appearing in her eyes. Suddenly, she looked pass me as if someone was right behind me but I couldn't look away from her body.
"Hello, Celestia!" My heart skipped a beat. I knew she wasn't there. But... I honestly believed she was right behind me watching the both of us, but more specifically my reactions. The idea just stood there in the back of my mind.
"How do I look being ravished by your mate?! He's fucking me as if its his first time! So old and you can't even please a TRUE stallion!" She wrapped her forelimbs behind my neck and hips adding extra support allowing me to push my full weight down. 
"I've cum more times today then I have in years~!! Watch as your mate provides me with a strong heir!" She turned back to look me in the eye.
"Darling," She went before licking my cheek. "Impregnate me! Make sure Celestia gets a good look what rutting is truly like! Fertilize my eggs in front of your lover~!!" As she said that she stole a kiss from me, sending her forked tongue against every inch of my mouth.
My flaring tip pushed against the opening of her womb,to the point I'm sure I pushed her last line of defense open and was now all the way to her deepest regions. I couldn't hold back anymore. I couldn't even close my eyes to deny her the victory of watching me grant her wish. 
It welled up from deep inside, up through my stomach and traveling up my shaft. I tried to hold it in, not caring if it damaged me but holding back only made it worse. That was the last straw.
With one last apology to my love... I came.
What felt like gallons of my cum spilled inside of her, the tight seal of her slick insides made sure every boiling drop didn't go anywhere else that wasn't deep inside her, burning her womb with my essence. 
1...4...7...12... 
I had lost count of how many times I've made her pregnant. 
There was no doubt that she was. But it didn't end there...My body continued to burn her with my essence far after my first orgasm. My body ached from the hours of pure rutting...And the entire time she would play with my thoughts. Mocking my feeling for Celestia and anything else to fulfill her twisted desires. I had become her plaything...And soon enough her husband...

2 months later...
The Land of Equestria has seen a few, but very impactful events occur.
The first that struck Equestria's citizens was learning of what happened to Sir Marco. The official story is as follows:

"Sir Marco discovered an attack imminent on Canterlot Castle by the Changelings lead by their queen, Chrysalis. With no time to warn the guards marco could only face them by himself, he was able to hold their forces but it was simply to much. The queen created an ultimatum: The knight for the safety of Canterlot."

Canterlot was safe and the wedding of Shining Armor and Princess Mi Amore Cadenza continued without any trouble, it was only 4 days later did the story come to the surface.
The second was the announcement of a peace treaty between Changelings and ponies, shocking its citizens after just hearing that one of their most powerful knights was taken away.
The third and the hardest to hear was learning that Queen Chrysalis will bear the heir to her kingdom which was fathered by Marco as part of the treaty, which in turn provided the Changelings a steady food supply of love that's collected on a monthly basis from all over Equestria.
Now. Let us return to the brave knight.

Marco is laying awake in his room staring blankly into the ceiling thinking of whats happened. Since the announcement of events that happened, the citizens, guard ponies, practically all of Equestria saw what he did as gallant. Having to call someone as cruel and evil as Chrysalis his wife and the mother of his child must be a burden many couldn't handle.
He chuckled. "Hero? How can I think of myself like that?"
"You saved Equestria from harm!" echoed the voice of Shining, the elements of Harmony, the princess and many others.
"I may be a hero...But I can't even look someone I love in the face. We haven't even spoken directly or been alone together...
He turned to right to look outside but was met with a shadow looming over his bed. He looked up to see one of the great leaders of Equestria, Luna. The window was coated in a blue aura and gently opened up, allowing her to step into his room. Marco smiled.
"What do I owe the honor?" Luna stood by my bed and said. 
"You have been through much pain. My sister has missed you dearly."
"How could she? I cheated on her and I...With Chrysalis... She has to know that I'm the husband of somepony she hates AND we have a child together." I had to look away from Luna. Just talking about it... Something deep in the pit of my mind made me crave that demon. Even as I slept  my dreams would be tainted with perverse thoughts of Chrysalis. Its only thanks to Luna that the dreams have become less frequent.
She placed a reassuring hoof on his arm. "She knows that you had no choice in the matter. In fact you were able to turn a dangerous enemy into an ally. I can tell how much you love her. When I go into your dreams I see you fight those desires and all I do is help you find the inner strength to fight back harder. Your like a brother to me and I care about you. Please go to her..." After she said that she flew out my window, closing my window behind her.

After and hour of just thinking what he was gonna say, in only his robes he stood in front of Celestias' sleeping quarters. From his front pocket, he pulled out a golden key with the image of the sun on the handle.
There she is. Under her covers but she was not asleep. She was sitting up in bed, looking at him with an indifferent expression. Marco took a deep breath and approached her. She didn't say a word and continued to watch him as he came closer and closer and finally stopping by her bed side.
"Celestia..." he whispered but stopped as a lump formed in his throat. He took another deep breath and as he was about to speak again, her distant look was shattered and replaced with sorrowful tears spilling out of her eyes. On instinct, he moved his hand up to wipe away her tears.
"I'm sorry...I'm so sorry...!" He hugged her tightly, feeling her warm body so close to his own. 
Celestia wrapped her forelimbs around his neck and quietly cried into his neck. On that night, the soft cries of one Equestrias beloved princess echoed through the hallowed halls of Canterlot castle as she and her knight embarrassed one another. After a half hour of silence between the two, she pulled her face away from his shoulder. 
She turned away from me ad quietly asked me. "Do you... Do you find yourself more attracted to Chrysalis then me?" 
"!... No... No no no no...!" He frantically exclaimed. "Celestia I swear to you I would NEVER find that harlot attractive. She may have tainted my mind with her magic but she will never have my heart. That belongs to you and Equestria... And soon my daughter."
Celestia smiled and nuzzled against his face. "That was all I needed to know. And I'm sorry I had Luna come get you. But I just couldn't..."
"You don't have to apologize for anything! Not a thing..." 
For the remainder of that night the two lovers slept in peace of mind, the first time to have happened in months. But even with a repaired relationship with Celestia, there will always Chrysalis voice... Calling out to his darkest instincts. Threatening his love for Celestia.
Marco knew this... But he meant what he said to Celestia. His heart will always belong to her. 
A never ending battle of desire...


			Author's Notes: 
So I hope you enjoyed this! I appreciate any and all positive and constructive criticism. 
And I hope to bring you more stories to enjoy in the near future.
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