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		Description

Chrysalis, former Queen of the Changelings, Trixie, perpetually broke showmare, and Adrian, a human working in Manehattan's animation industry. They hated each other when they were neighbors. Now that circumstances have forced them to live together, they have even more opportunity to annoy the hell out of each other.
But when Chrysalis makes a desperate plea, they'll set their differences aside for one night, mostly.
Additional Tags: Clop, Threesome, Human on Anthro
Commission for Sketchy Changeling, based on his story Hate Thy Neighbor (The events of this story happen in between Chapter X and XI of the original story.) Thanks for your support! [image: :twilightsmile:]
Cover Art and Original Concept by Sketchy Changeling.
	
		Table of Contents

		
					X(XX) - Thou Shalt Not Suffer A Changeling To Starve

		

	
		X(XX) - Thou Shalt Not Suffer A Changeling To Starve



Chrysalis

I sigh heavily when I hear the knock on my door. Is it eleven already? Just how far have I fallen? Begging with Celestia for asylum was one thing. But having to beg for a 'love session' from the most annoying neighbors in Equestria is a new low, even for me.
I stand up and smooth down my silk bed robe. Hopefully the little bit of magic I'd put into making myself more presentable will help. Otherwise I'm screwed, in more ways than one.
When I open the door, neither Trixie nor Adrian are looking me in the eye. “Hey,” they both say.
I beckon them inside, closing the door behind them as Trixie begins to cast her soundproofing spell. “Yeah … hey.” 
“Please make yourselves comfortable, even though it isn't much.” I wish that was false modesty. But this room was empty when I moved in. Aside from the bed, I only managed to purchase a closet and a second-hand desk and chair. Moving over to said desk, I press a button on my laptop to start my playlist of mood music. The scented candles I got from a couple of smitten first-year students are already burning.
“Is all that really necessary?” Adrian asks uncomfortably.
“Look, I feed off of love. I'll get more out of it if there's at least a semblance of a romantic atmosphere.”
Adrian nods slowly while Trixie continues to finish her spell. Atmosphere or not, I'm not gonna get anything out of them if I still look disgusting. Time to find out. Undoing the belt, I shrug out of my robe and let it fall to the ground, revealing my naked body.
Almost immediately, I'm hit with a wave of desire, which I lap up greedily. “Hah!” Closing my eyes, I bask in it as if sunbathing. There's only one source, probably Adrian. I feel something different from Trixie. Envy. I'm pretty sure she's not usually into mares. I'm gonna have to come up with a way to work around that.
How can you live with two pretty mares and not want to date at least one of them? I mean, you may not like Trixie, but there’s still Chrysalis. 
Huh, I can't help but think of Larry's words during our little bowling tournament. The kid's sharper than I gave him credit for. Adrian may not want to date me, but he's still a guy. Looks like he does at least appreciate my body. But part of that is adoration, which is useless to me. Time to turn up the lust.
After I open my eyes again, I blink a few times, finding the two of them staring at me. Of course I'm used to being stared at. Modeling in the nude is my job, after all. What surprises me is the lack of nudity on their part. “You do know that it's customary for all parties to disrobe for this sort of thing, right?”
They both blush and look in different directions. “We'll get there. Don't rush us,” Adrian says.
Raising an eyebrow at them, I put one hand on my hip. “You two … have done this before, right? Cause if I have break out the 'Birds and Bees' speech ...”
“Of course Trixie has had sex before!” the showmare blurts out, puffing up her cheeks. Then she shifts her gaze again, pressing her index fingers together like a child caught stealing from the cookie jar. “It's just … been a while.”
“Yeah, same here,” Adrian admits, scratching his head. “I had a girlfriend in college, but we sorta drifted apart after graduation. So I've been focusing on my career.”
Huh, so I wasn't the only one with a dry spell in this household. It may not be lethal to them, but it's still an urge that needs satisfying in any species. I guess that explains why they didn't shoot me down immediately when I asked them. “Don't worry. It's not something you forget. Just like riding a bicycle.”
“Hm, you'd know all about that, wouldn't you, Chysalis?” Oh, no. Don't go there, Adrian. “I mean, you're like a community bike yourself, right? Everyone's had a ride.”
Motherfucker! I glare silently at Trixie, who is snickering at Adrian's juvenile joke, but I hold back my response by biting my tongue. I can get even some other time. Right now I need those two. I have to admit, though, the bad joke seems to have lessened the tension in the room a little. “If we're all done recovering from Adrian's comedy routine, who's gonna be first? Or would you like to go both at the same time?”
“Not it!”
Adrian glowers at Trixie. “That's not fair.” As if he wouldn't have said it if he'd thought of it.
I sigh again, covering my eyes with my hand. “For fuck's sake, Adrian. Just be a man and get over here.”
“Ugh, fine,” he grumbles, sitting down in the office chair I'm pointing at.
“You know, you might enjoy this if you let yourself,” I say, kneeling down in front of him. “I've never had any complaints. If nothing else, you've got the accomplishment of a Queen servicing you.”
He doesn't say anything, but I can feel the lust emanating from him while his eyes are glued to my cleavage.
I begin by slowly rubbing his crotch over his pants. “Now, let's see what lovely sight you've been hiding from us all this time.”
He frowns. “Please, Chrysalis. Can we dispense with the dirty talk? We both know you'd be lying through your teeth the whole time.”
I give him a dead-pan look. “Fair enough.” Then I proceed to unceremoniously open the fly of his jeans. Reaching into his boxers, I wrap my fingers around the shaft and pull it out. “Wow, not bad,” I say, pumping the half-erect cock a few times with my hand.
“What did I just say?”
I look up at him, hoping my eyes will convey my sincerity. “No, I'm serious. It's pretty big, for a human at least.”
He looks away in embarrassment, scratching his cheek. “Uhm, thanks, I think.” Shuddering as I run my tongue all the way from his base to the tip, Adrian moans softly. I circle my tongue around his glans. Time to finally get this show on the road. As I move in to take him into my mouth, however, he suddenly grabs my head. Ah, so that's how it's gonna be, huh? What are you gonna do, Adrian? Push my head down, shove it all the way down my throat and fuck my face?
Several awkward moments pass as I realize he's not trying to push my head down. Rather, he's keeping it in place. I groan and look up at him. “Now what?”
“You're … gonna be careful with those fangs of yours, right?” he asks apprehensively.
“What do I look like, an amateur? This isn't my first rodeo, Adrian. So will you just let me do this?” I reply a little testily. “Honestly, I've never met a guy this opposed to getting a blowjob from me. If it wasn't for the lust plainly radiating out from you whenever you sneak a peek at my tits, I'd think you were gay or something.”
“That's not it,” he mumbles. “I've just never done this with someone I wasn't in love with.”
I see. I can feel the guilt as I continue to slowly pump his shaft with my hand. “Well, your girlfriends are pretty lucky then,” I mumble under my breath.
“What did you just ...?”
Taking advantage of his momentary confusion, I quickly wrap my lips around his cock and begin sucking vigorously.
He grunts and tenses up, gripping the chair with both hands. But he's no longer trying to resist. Good. Now I can get to work properly.
Slowing the pace down a little bit, I angle my head every now and then, letting the tip brush against the insides of my cheeks. Finally he starts to relax, putting one hand back atop my head, just resting it there this time, letting me set the pace.
“You're … pretty good at this,” Adrian admits between two grunts.
Of course I'm good at this. Sucking a dick is like eating a lollipop to me, literally. Lust has such a sweet flavor, and the better I'm doing it, the more I get. I can already feel myself getting stronger as I feed off that emotion. Finally a decent meal.
Although this is supposed to be a two-course meal. Using my hand to tease Adrian's balls, I glance over at Trixie. She's been sitting on the edge of my bed, watching us this entire time. But I can see her shifting her thighs back and forth. There's a twinge of desire there, but the main emotion I'm getting from her is still envy.
“Why the hell are you still dressed?” I ask, taking the human's cock out of my mouth, but making sure to continue stimulating him with my hand.
The unicorn silently glares at me.
“What?”
“I hear a single fat joke out of you, either of you, and I'm outta here.”
Adrian and I look at each other. “Not a word,” we both say in unison. “Now strip,” I add before going back to sucking on his cock. “You're a performer, for crying out loud. I thought you'd enjoy the attention.”
I keep watching her out of the corner of my eye as she stands up, removing the hoodie and sweat pants she'd been wearing. “Hmh!?” Suddenly Adrian pushes my head down. Now you start to get assertive? Looking up at him, I can see why. He's watching Trixie intently as she strips down slowly. Hm, Larry would faint if he saw this scene.
Adrian keeps pushing harder as Trixie takes off her bra, so I let him do as he pleases for a while. The sloppy noises of the blowjob echo throughout the room as he keeps hitting the back of my throat with his thrusts. There's something else besides simple lust in his strokes, but I can't quite tell what it is.
He must be getting close. Without warning, I pull back and stand up. “Hey, what's the big idea? We're not done here,” Adrian complains.
“Patience,” I say to him over my shoulder as I stand in front of Trixie. Being denied so close to the finish line will only heighten his desire, allowing me to get even more. “Somepony else needs some attention as well.”
“What?” Trixie asks while I stare at her. “Eek!” 
She screams once as I grab her breasts. “Damn, I'd kill for a couple of knockers like those,” I say while moving them around in the palms of my hands. I teasingly lick her left nipple.
After the initial shock wears off, Trixie begins to grin. “Yes, they are quite the spectacular sight, aren't they?”
Hm, vanity, huh? At least it's better than envy, but it doesn't give me much, since it's squarely focused on herself. Let's see how she'll react to an aggressive approach. I cover her mouth with mine, forcing my tongue past her lips immediately.
The unicorn seizes up, but after a moment closes her eyes and let's me explore her mouth. Her hands are moving down the sides of my body. Once they squeeze my tight butt, I can feel another powerful surge of envy from her. As much as I like to make fun of her, she's really not that fat. In fact, most stallions would probably say she's got just the right amount of curves. But her own insecurities about her weight are getting in the way of my feeding here.
At least I'm getting a ton of lust off of Adrian. Looks like he enjoys watching us make out like this.
Let's go with that, then. I push her down onto the bed, continuing to fondle her breasts and french-kissing her sloppily. I'm able to pin her arms over her head with one hand, getting no resistance from her. Hm, interesting. I've seen this before. Extrovert on the outside, but meek like a mouse between the sheets. I hadn't pegged her for the submissive type. But maybe that's just what I need.
Breaking the kiss, I move my lips down her face and collar bone until I arrive at her breasts. While beginning to suck on her nipple again, my free hand moves down towards her panties. She's writhing underneath me, but it's not because she's trying to get away, it's from the pleasure.
I deliberately brush over her clit as I snake my fingers into her panties. “Now let's see here.” Wasting no time in pushing a finger into her marehood, I'm rewarded with a wet squelch. “Hm, somepony sure got horny from watching us.”
I move my face closer to hers again, so I can whisper in her ear. “You want him, don't you?”
Trixie stares at me, then gazes longingly over at Adrian, or rather his cock.
I chuckle to myself as I pull off her panties. Then I move around behind her. Seizing her thighs, I open her legs wide, so Adrian has a good view of her. “Hey!” She's blushing a bright crimson, but her protest is only half-hearted, and she's making no move to cover herself up, even though her hands are free.
“Oh, Adrian,” I say in a singsong voice. “Trixie needs a cock, and she needs it bad. So would you be a dear and come over here to fuck her silly?”
The human's jaw drops. “Wait … you want me to … with Trixie?” But his body is already betraying his words. Still on the edge from my earlier service, he positions himself between her legs. “I thought we were doing this so you could feed.”
“Oh, don't worry,” I tell him. “Lust is omnidirectional. I'll still be able to have a feast, even if you two are going at it. Now stop being a jerk and making her suffer. Can't you tell she needs your cock right now?”
He looks down at Trixie. Even though she's not saying anything, her eyes remain fixed on his member.
I can sense a bundle of conflicting emotions in Adrian right now, but eventually the lust wins out. Grasping her hips with both hands, he lines himself up and thrusts into her.
“Ahhh!!!” Trixie's scream as he plunges into her is delicious, but not as delicious as the wave of lust coming from her, which I take in with a moan.
She starts moaning, too, as Adrian begins fucking her slowly. Look at him. It's cute how he screws up his face, trying not to come right away. She must be pretty tight.
I bring my face closer to Trixie's ear. “How is he? Seems like you're enjoying Adrian's cock.”
Trixie blushes, biting her lip.
I bring my hands up to her breasts again, massaging them slowly before pulling on her nipple without warning.
“Ahhh!!!”
“Answer the question, Trixie. Or I'll tell him to stop,” I tell her with a wicked grin.
“Yes, it feels great,” she finally admits. “I've never had a human before.”
“There's an obedient slut.” Who would have thought she'd be so much fun to tease in bed? And the desire coming from both of them makes me more and more playful, too. “Here's your reward.” Sticking out my tongue, I run it along her horn from base to tip.
“Hah!” Trixie gasps, releasing a faint crackle of magic sparks. Her tongue is hanging out of her mouth. She really hasn't had any in a long time, it seems.
“What about you, Adrian?” I ask the human. “Enjoy pounding that pussy?”
Instead of answering, he grabs the unicorn's thighs and leans forward, putting even more strength into fucking her silly.
“Hm?” His next move catches me by surprise, however. As he leans in, he suddenly starts kissing me. Well, I don't mind, so I close my eyes and return the kiss. As our tongues wrestle playfully for control, I once again feel the sensation of something different in the air. But it's drowned out once again by our combined lust before I can pinpoint the emotion. Oh, well. Doesn't really matter.
I can feel Trixie tensing up underneath me, and she's gripping the bed sheets really tightly on either side of her. As my lips curl into a grin, I trace one finger down from her breasts and over her stomach. When I reach her clit, my fingers start rubbing it in a circular motion.
“AHHH! Trixie is cumming! AHHHHHHH!!!!” 
“Kuh!” Adrian grunts as he breaks our kiss. No doubt she's clenching down really hard on his cock right now.
“Pull out,” I whisper to him. “Drench her in your cum.”
He simply nods and repositions himself, aiming the cock glistening with her love juice right at her face as he jerks off rapidly, seeking his own release.
Still holding Trixie from behind, I bring my face next to hers while putting one hand on her chin to keep her oriented in the right direction.
“Nghh!!” Seeing my wicked grin next to her o-face, he simply explodes, shooting his cum all over us in several large spurts. Since Trxie's mouth is still open, she catches some on her tongue, but rather than spitting it out, she actually swallows it.
Adrian retreats, sitting on the bed while trying to catch his breath. In the meantime, I begin licking some of the semen off of the unicorn's cheek. “Hm,” I say. “So thick and smelly. You've really been saving up for a long time, haven't you, Adrian?”
I sigh happily once I've cleaned her up, stretching my arms above my head. “Phew. That was tasty. I can feel myself getting stronger already.”
Adrian and Trixie look at each other. “But … you didn't even get … you know,” the human mumbles.
“So? What's your point?” I ask with a raised eyebrow, getting a confused look in return. “You're still under the impression that I'm doing this for the same reasons as a human or pony would. Doesn't matter how bad the sex is for me. As long as my partners get off, I can feed.”
“But what about all that shouting you always did at night?” Trixie asks.
I shrug. “Just telling them what they need to hear. You pick up some random guy or girl at a club, it's really rolling the dice as to whether or not they'll be any good. Obviously I don't mind having a little fun myself, but the important thing is that I eat, not the sexual gratification.”
“Hah!” Adrian laughs. “I knew all that screaming was mostly for show. You were faking it!”
“Adrian, be quiet,” Trixie tells him. Huh, now she reverts back to her usual assertiveness. She's staring straight at my face.
“What?”
“Chrysalis, when was the last time you had an orgasm?” she asks bluntly. “A real one, I mean.”
I look away and scratch my cheek. “I dunno. Couple of weeks ago?”
They both stare at each other for a moment. Then Adrian sighs. “Ugh, fine.”
“Whoa!” I yell out in surprise as he suddenly grabs my thighs and pulls me closer towards him. “Hey, what's the big idea?”
Spreading my legs wide, he brings his face towards to my private parts. “If we climax here and you don't, we're never gonna hear the end of it.”
I can't help but laugh at the earnest look in his eyes. “You think you can make me cum? Please!” Then again, I'm not going to complain if it results in a longer love session. “Alright, let's see what you got.”
He frowns, but gets to work immediately, running his finger gently along my outer folds. He's got to notice that I did get wet while watching them go at it, but he chooses not to comment on it. Instead, he lightly blows some air over my clit while continuing to run his fingers along the crevice.
He's … not that bad, actually. Not that I'm ever gonna admit that to him. Suddenly there's a soft, fleshy sensation on my back. “Now it's time for some payback,” Trixie whispers to me as she holds me from behind much like I did her earlier.
“Hmph! Sure, why not? Adrian will probably need all the help he can get … Mhm!” I can't help but moan as he pushes one finger into me. At the same time, he sticks out his tongue, circling it around my clit.
Meanwhile Trixie has reached around to fondle my breasts. “They say the smaller ones are more sensitive. Let's see if that's true.”
“Ahh!” I scream out as she pinches my nipples. Giggling, she moves in to lick my horn. As I draw in my breath sharply, a tingle of magic runs down the back of my neck and all the way down my spine. “Kuh. That's not fair. You just learned that trick from me.”
“The Great and Powerful Trixie is a quick learner.” Can't argue with that one. She doesn't seem to have a lot of experience, but she adapts fast.
Adrian has pulled out his finger and is now pushing his tongue into me. My hips slowly gyrate to match him. He's really good. Most guys just go nuts, but he's taking his time, moving his tongue this way and that, exploring my insides slowly. As a result, the pleasure keeps feeling new and fresh.
“I think she's ready. How about you, Adrian?” Trixie asks in a mischievous tone.
“Ready and eager,” he replies, lifting himself up. He's clearly gotten hard again.
I turn around onto all fours, sticking my lower half out to him. “Go ahead.” I hope that doesn't sound too eager.
He pauses for a moment, then brings his member closer, rubbing the tip against my entrance.
A long, drawn-out moan escapes my lips as he pushes into me slowly, and I arch my back. Trixie's sitting in front of me, watching us intently with hungry eyes. I know what she wants, but I also know she's not gonna ask.
“Spread your legs,” I tell her. “I'll take care of it for you.”
She gives me a long look, then does as asked. Bringing my face closer, I begin to lick her moist marehood. With a shiver, the unicorn puts one hand on my head, moaning slowly.
“I never expected you to be such a thoughtful lover,” Adrian comments, pumping slowly in and out of me. His cock is filling me up nicely, rubbing in just the right spots. Under his breath, he adds: “I never expected you to be so tight either, considering ...”
“If you wanna continue enjoying that tightness, I advise you not to finish that sentence,” I manage to tell him before Trixie pushes my head down, eager for more tongue action.
“Didn't say anything.” I wiggle my hips a little, wanting him to do it harder. Getting a good grip on my ass with both hands, Adrian speeds up his thrusts, hitting me deeper with each stroke.
I moan despite having my mouth full, pushing my tongue deeper into Trixie's folds, exploring all the nooks and crannies with my agile Changeling tongue.
Adrian starts fucking me harder, and I can feel his desire to make me cum. With every thrust, I moan louder into the marehood in front of me, tickling Trixie's clit with my breath.
“Don't just sit there and passively take it,” the human tells her.
“Hah! Sorry,” she replies between heavy breaths. After licking her fingers, she closes them around my horn, slowly moving them up and down. Her movement is a little awkward and inexperienced, but not bad at all.
When her thumb brushes the tip of my horn, I inadvertently tense up, squeezing down on Adrian's cock with my inner muscles. I can feel his hot member throbbing inside of me.
Trixie is already gasping for air. “I'm … not gonna … last long … like this.” Of course you won't. You're still sensitive from your earlier climax. Plus, you've got me eating you out.
Adrian's also gearing up for the final spurt, leaning forward to make his thrusts more pronounced and slapping my ass every now and then.
Then I seize up again, as Trixie pinches the tip of my horn. Looking up at her, I can see a twinkle in her eye. She's doing it on purpose. As the magic collects at the base of my horn, it cascades back through my entire body, heightening my senses to the limit.
As Adrian's cock drives my mind into a wall of white, I arch my back, but Trixie keeps my head down. “AHHHHHHH!!!” Her juices spill into my mouth while she screams, and I lap them up greedily.
When she releases my horn, a green spark of magic erupts between us, and my muffled cry rings out as I find my own release. With every muscle in my body tensing up, I keep Adrian buried deep inside of me as he grunts, filling me up with his hot seed.
All three of us need a minute to catch our breath after that. “Sorry,” Adrian says finally. “Didn't mean to cum inside without your permission.”
“It's fine,” I tell him. “Today is a safe day.”
“Oh, good.” I can feel his wave of relief wash over me as he collapses on top of me.
Creak … Crack! … Crash!
With that last sudden weight shift, my brand-new bed gives way under our combined weight, and we suddenly find ourselves half a meter closer to the floor than we were before. Luckily the mattress broke our fall, even though the frame is probably done for.
Adrian and I glance at each other for a moment, then at Trixie. She's just sitting there, her cheeks flushed with crimson, staring into the distance.
“Not … a … word!” she grates between clenched teeth.
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