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		Description

Princess Celestia and Princess Luna summon Twilight to Canterlot and inform her that Queen Chrysalis is imprisoned in the castle. They have summoned Twilight to see if she can reform the changeling queen.
Twilight agrees to try, but can she really do it? And can she show Chrysalis that changelings don't have to disguise themselves to get love?
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“What do you mean ‘Queen Chrysalis is here’?!” asked Twilight incredulously. She blushed and added, “Princess?”
“Recuperating,” said Princess Celestia. “After Shining Armor and Princess’s Cadance’s wedding, Luna and I went searching for any signs of Chrysalis. We feared that she would gather her army and seek to invade us again. We eventually found her…half-buried in a tree.” At this, Celestia grimaced slightly. “She wasn’t in any fit state to walk, let alone plot her revenge. Once we saw the state she was in, we-”
Luna, who was behind Celestia and sitting on her throne, let out an annoyed scoff.
“Fine,” continued Celestia, “I suggested that we take her back here, to the castle, in order to heal.”
“How many people know about this?” asked Twilight. “Do my brother and Cadance know?”
“They do not,” replied Celestia. “In fact, aside from Luna, myself, and the doctor we hired to heal her, you are the only other person who knows that Chrysalis resides in Canterlot Castle.”
“Our subjects barely trusted me when I reformed,” added Luna. “Who knows how they’d act if they knew the ruler of an invading force was being taken care of inside the castle.”
Twilight gazed around the empty throne room. “Which is why we’re the only ones here, correct?” Without waiting for an answer, she continued, “But why tell me? What can I do about any of this?”
Celestia gestured to the windows, where stain-glass depictions of Twilight and the others battled various creatures and villains. “You and your friends have an uncanny ability to reform enemies of Equestria. We were hoping that you could do the same with Chrysalis.”
Twilight gazed at her old teacher and said, “The last time I saw her, she had kidnapped my future sister-in-law, brainwashed my brother, turned everyone against me, and trapped me. What if I were to refuse?”
“Which, as I pointed out,” interrupted Luna, “Would be understandable and incredibly likely.”
Celestia let out a small sigh. “I’m not forcing you to do this, Twilight. You and your friends have done more than enough in defending Equestria. I only asked you here today because I…well…I thought that, if anyone could reform Chrysalis, it would be you.” She held her hand out as if to stop an incoming protest. “I don’t want to make you think you have to do this. No one will stop you if you say no. We just wanted to give you the choice.”
Twilight was silent. Her eyes rested on Celestia’s tanned, serene face and then traveled upwards to study Luna’s pale, anxious visage.
“I…” she began. “I suppose I’ll give it a shot.”
Celestia gently smiled at her. “I thought you might. Chrysalis is in the room between mine and Luna’s.”
“The changeling has been drained of her magic,” said Luna. “The blast from the wedding drained her of the love she had consumed. She currently cannot transform or use her magic.”
“However,” said Celestia, “Changelings are notorious for deception and manipulation. A lowly drone could gain the trust of even the most paranoid leader. Chrysalis is queen of all changelings and is a master of subtlety and deceit. Even though she’s powerless, you should not let your guard down around her.”
Luna got off of her throne and walked towards Twilight. “If you feel like you are in danger, reach out to us with your magic. We will come to your aid in an instant.”
“O-okay…” said Twilight. She took a breath and steeled herself. “You don’t have to worry. I can do this.”
“I know you can,” said Celestia, resting her dark-skinned hand on Twilight’s shoulder. “I have full confidence in you, Twilight.”
“Thanks,” said Twilight, smiling up at her mentor. She nodded and stepped away from the princess. She turned and walked down the throne room, determined.
A few minutes later, she found herself outside the room that held the captive queen. Twilight froze. What should she do? It was always good manners to knock, but maybe she should barge in like she was in complete control? But would that make a bad impression on Chrysalis and make it harder to reform h-
“You might as well come in,” said a tired voice. “I could sense your nerves the second you stepped in front of the door.”
Twilight jumped slightly, but composed herself. With a deep breath, she pushed upon the door and stepped inside.
The room was cozy and homely. Books rested on the desk at the end of the room and sunlight poured in from the closed window. In the middle of the room was a large bed. Its blankets had been erratically thrown about, as though the occupant had had a restless night’s sleep.
The occupant herself was lounging on the bed, her charcoal skin contrasting sharply with the yellow sheets. Her sharp emerald eyes were locked onto Twilight as she entered the room and shut the door. She brushed the long, green hair out of her face and raised an eyebrow.
“Well, well,” said Queen Chrysalis, “With all that jumpiness, I thought I was dealing with some incompetent guard. Little did I know I would be dealing with yet another incompetent princess.”
Twilight gazed at Chrysalis. The last time, at the wedding, she had been wearing a raggedy green dress, with many holes in it. Now, however, she was wearing a green tank-top and tight-fitting black shorts.
“Well, Sparkle?” asked Chrysalis. “If you’re not going to entertain me, perhaps you could leave? I do have a busy schedule of imprisonment to get back to.”
Twilight cleared her throat and said, “Chrysalis, I’m here to-”
“If you’re going to spout some malarkey about friendship like you and your friends did to that fool, Discord, you can save it,” interrupted Chrysalis. She yawned and stretched, the fabric of the tank-top stretching against her chest as she did. “I’m afraid I’m not very interested in being brainwashed today.”
“Brainwashing?” asked Twilight. She came closer to the bed. “What do you mean?”
“Isn’t that what you do with evil people like me?” asked Chrysalis, leaning back against her pillows. “Or are you going to shoot your magic rainbows at me and turn me into stone?”
“No,” said Twilight. “…How do you even know about that, anyway?”
“You’re not the only visitor I’ve had,” said Chrysalis. “Discord comes by every now and again to ‘cheer me up’, as he calls it. It mainly involves him bragging about his new friends and some inane prank he pulled on the princesses.”
“I am not going to turn you into stone,” said Twilight firmly. “Besides…I don’t think you’re evil.”
Chrysalis frowned and sat up. She stared at Twilight like she had just said something ridiculous. “…Are you an idiot? I ruin your brother’s wedding, kidnap his fiancé, and try to invade your kingdom. Exactly what part of that says to you ‘She isn’t evil’?”
“The part where you were doing it for your people,” said Twilight. “You only invaded Equestria because you wanted the love we create, right? You were just hungry.”
Chrysalis rolled her eyes. “Why does everyone think we eat love like it’s some sort of dinner? It doesn’t work like that.”
“I-it doesn’t?” asked Twilight. “But all the books I’ve read-”
“Are written by humans,” said Chrysalis. “Not changelings. We like to keep our secrets to ourselves.”
“B-but…” said Twilight in horror. “That means all the information I’ve read is completely inaccurate!”
“Yep,” said Chrysalis. “Sorry about th-”
Twilight ran forward and grabbed Chrysalis’s hands. “You have to tell me everything! This could be a chance to improve humankind’s knowledge of your people!”
Chrysalis blushed slightly at Twilight’s warm hands holding her own. She looked up into the human’s bright, purple eyes, which were desperately staring at her. She awkwardly cleared her throat and averted her eyes. “…W-what did you want to know?” she asked.
“Everything!” said Twilight excitedly. She let go of Chrysalis’s hands and went over to the desk at the end of the room. Grabbing a piece of paper, a pen, and the chair to the desk, she quickly walked back to the bed. Sitting down on the chair, she held the pen to the paper.
“Alright…” she said. “Let’s start with love. You said it isn’t a food source to you? Then what is it?”
Chrysalis sighed tiredly. “You’re not going to leave this alone until you get your answers, are you?”
Twilight simply stared at her with a determined expression on her face.
“…Guess not,” muttered Chrysalis. She cleared her throat and said, “Love is what our powers run on. Our transformation and magic are all dependent on how much love we have stored. Our invasion of Canterlot was due to us not being able to find enough love in the wild. We need our powers to survive out there.”
“So you were still looking after your people, which means I was right and you aren’t evil!” said Twilight excitedly as she scribbled down notes.
“…You are incredibly dense,” said Chrysalis.
“Moving on,” said Twilight, ignoring the queen, “If you don’t eat love, how do you absorb it?”
Chrysalis’s eyes seemed to light up with mischief. She smirked and said, “Are you sure you want to know?”
“Yes, please!” said Twilight, eagerly waiting to jot down more notes.
“Really?” asked Chrysalis. “Come closer.”
Twilight leaned in a little.
“A little closer,” said Chrysalis.
Twilight leaned in further.
“Perfect,” said Chrysalis. She quickly shot forward and pressed her lips against Twilight’s.
Twilight was surprised at the cool touch of Chrysalis’s lips on hers. She felt herself blush as Chrysalis pulled away, a satisfied smirk on her face.
“Now that I’ve got a little love in me…” said Chrysalis. She raised her hand and green light formed around it. She punched towards Twilight, who fall back over her chair as though pushed. Chrysalis shot out of bed and ran for the door.
“Wait!” said Twilight, reaching out her hand. A warm, purple light surrounded Chrysalis and lifted her off the ground. Twilight moved her hand and Chrysalis’s struggling form moved through the air. Once the changeling was floating over the bed, Twilight let her go, letting Chrysalis fall on the bed.
The queen attempted to get up, but Twilight had crawled on top of her. The surprisingly strong princess held Chrysalis’s hands and sat on her stomach, preventing her from moving.
“Darn it…” muttered Chrysalis. “That magic drained me…”
“Chrysalis, please!” begged Twilight. “I want to be your friend. I want to learn more about you and your people!”
“Sure you do…” said Chrysalis sarcastically. “Like you humans could ever care about us. Why do you think we had to sneak in to Canterlot? We would never have gotten love if we asked for help.”
“Yes, you would have!” said Twilight. “We would have shown you love!”
“You think a human could ever love a changeling?” asked Chrysalis. “Prove-” She was cut off when Twilight leaned forward and planted her lips on hers.
Twilight pressed against Chrysalis’s lips as the kiss continued. Eventually, she felt the queen kiss back just as passionately. Twilight opened her mouth and let Chrysalis’s tongue invade her mouth.
After a few seconds, Twilight pulled back, a string of saliva connecting them. “Well?” she panted. “How was that?”
Chrysalis got her breath back and said, “Nice kiss, but it doesn’t prove anything. I can read your emotions, remember? You’re feeling lust, not love. You were just hot and bothered over that kiss from before.”
“It’s not just lust,” said Twilight, firmly. “I’ll prove it to you.”
Chrysalis scoffed. “You’re lucky I’m bored. I’ll take the time to show you that you’re wrong.” She smirked at Twilight. “There’s only one way to do that, though. We need to get rid of all that pent-up lust of yours.”
Twilight nodded and got up, releasing the changeling queen.
Chrysalis got up off the bed and stretched. She turned to Twilight and said, “So…who are you in to? Who do you want me to be?”
Twilight raised an eyebrow. “What do you mean?”
Chrysalis sighed. “There’s got to be someone you’ve fantasized about.” She smirked and said, “How about an oldie, but goodie?”
Green fire enveloped her body, hiding her from view. When the fire dissipated, Twilight found herself looking at the buxom form of her sister-in-law, Princess Cadance.
The faux-Cadance slid her hands down her body. “Ah…” she said in Chrysalis’s voice, “It’s like putting on an old suit…” She grabbed the bottom of her tank-top and pulled it off, revealing Cadance’s large breasts. “I’ve always loved this form…she has such beautiful breasts, you know…” Chrysalis jiggled Cadance’s breasts with her hands. Her fingers trailed over her rosy nipples and started rubbing them. “Mmm…perfect…”
Twilight’s jaw dropped at the display. Chrysalis noticed and turned around. “What do you think about the butt? I was never sure if I did a good job on it or not…” With a smirk, she pulled down her shorts. She put a hand on her round, firm ass and gave it a squeeze. “I had do make this form quickly…I was never sure if I got it quite right…”
Twilight shut her mouth and said, “Chrysalis, I want-”
“Someone else?” asked the queen. The green fire returned and, once it disappeared, the naked form of Princess Celestia appeared before Twilight’s eyes.
“This one I know I’ve got right,” said Chrysalis. “I’ve spent every day with Celestia since she found me.” She turned, giving Twilight a view of her front. “Can you believe how large Celestia’s breasts are?” She put her hands under Celestia’s massive breasts. “I can barely lift them…” She looked at Twilight’s slack jawed expression. “Still…it is a beautiful body, isn't it? I couldn’t stop staring at her the other day…” She turned and walked towards the desk, her naked ass jiggling and swaying as she went. “She was reading a book on this desk and she leaned forward just like this…” The fake-Celestia leaned forward, her large breasts pressing against the desk. Chrysalis stuck her ass out, leaning forward just enough to give Twilight a view of Celestia’s pussy. “Of course, she was clothed at the time,” said Chrysalis, stroking her pussy, “But a girl can’t help but imagine what’s under those clothes…”
Twilight cleared her throat as she wiped the drool off the corner of her mouth. “Chrysalis,” she spoke, “You’re not listening. I want-”
“What do you want?” asked Chrysalis as flames surrounded her body. Once they disappeared, Twilight saw Luna’s pale body in front of her. “Maybe something a little smaller?” asked Chrysalis as she turned. Luna’s breasts were smaller than Celestia’s and Cadance’s. Chrysalis sat down on the desk and played with the small bumps on her chest. “Mmm…Luna’s always so grumpy…she needs to get laid once in a while, don’t you think?” She spread her legs and leaned back, showing off Luna’s hairless pussy. “Can you imagine what’s under those clothes?” asked Chrysalis. She began stroking herself and moaning, “Can you imagine what Luna must taste like?” She moaned as liquid began dripping onto the desk.
“Chrysalis,” said Twilight, “I-”
“Speaking of imagining what’s under clothes…” said Chrysalis. Green fire surrounded her yet again. When it disappeared this time, Twilight was very surprised to see her own naked body in front of her. “What’s under yours, Twilight?” asked Chrysalis. She jiggled the medium-sized breasts on her body and slid her hands down. “What do you think?” she asked. She rubbed the small patch of purple hair above her pussy. “Pretty close?”
“Pretty close,” said Twilight. “But you’re wrong on one detail.”
“Really?” asked the faux-Twilight. “What’s that?”
“First you need to do something,” said Twilight. “I need you to change into someone.”
“Really?” asked Chrysalis. “Who is that?”
“You,” said Twilight simply.
Chrysalis blinked. “Me? I can turn into the most beautiful people in the world. Why would you want…me?”
“Because you are beautiful,” explained Twilight.
The fake-Twilight blushed. Green fire surrounded her and she disappeared and was replaced by Queen Chrysalis’s naked body. She averted her eyes from Twilight and said, “There. Are you happy? I’m back to being a mons-” She was cut off when Twilight strode forward and kissed her again.
Twilight heard Chrysalis moan into her mouth as the kiss continued. Her hands explored the changeling’s body and felt her cool, charcoal-colored skin. She grabbed Chrysalis by her slim waist and pulled her closer, her naked breasts pressing against Twilight’s top.
The kiss broke and the two stared at each other.
“Get on the bed,” commanded Twilight.
Chrysalis nodded and walked over to the bed. She sat on the edge and watched as Twilight walked over to stand in front of her.
Twilight slowly pulled her shirt off, exposing her purple bra. She did the same with her shoes, socks, and skirt, leaving her with only her bra and panties on.
“Panties?” asked Chrysalis, eyeing the underwear. “I was expecting something a little sexier…”
“Sorry,” said Twilight, undoing her bra. She tossed it behind her and smirked at Chrysalis staring at her breasts. “I wasn’t really expecting to do this today…”
“Neither was I,” said Chrysalis. She kissed Twilight’s stomach and grabbed her rear.
Twilight moaned at the sudden contact, but gently pulled the changeling’s hand away. With nothing blocking her now, Twilight pulled her panties down.
“That was the big difference?” asked Chrysalis, staring at Twilight’s nude body. “You shave?” She kissed the bare skin above Twilight’s pussy.
“You almost got it right,” moaned Twilight as Chrysalis kissed her. “Now…lay back on the bed…”
Chrysalis complied and watched as Twilight sat down near her legs.
“Just relax…” said Twilight. She took her finger and stroked Chrysalis’s pussy, making the changeling moan.
“T-Twilight…” gasped Chrysalis. She watched as Twilight pulled her finger away and crawled forward until her head was near Chrysalis’s crotch. She moaned when she felt Twilight kiss and lick her. “W-wait…”
“Mmm?” asked Twilight, pulling her head away from Chrysalis’s privates. “What is it?”
Chrysalis blushed, but muttered, “Crawl over me so I can do you too…”
Twilight smiled and got off the bed. She walked over to Chrysalis’s head and climbed back in, only this time her rear was near the changeling’s face.
“Well?” said Twilight teasingly. She wiggled her ass in front of Chrysalis. “Get to it.” She turned and continued her attack on Chrysalis’s pussy.
Chrysalis grabbed Twilight’s hips and kissed the pussy in front of her face. She used her tongue to lick and play with Twilight.
After a few minutes of eating each other out, Chrysalis felt a mounting pressure growing inside her. She moaned and said, “Twilight! I’m going to-”
“Me too…” moaned Twilight. “Keep going!”
They both continued to eat out each other for several agonizing minutes as the pressure to cum grew in each of them. Eventually, both of them gasped as they came, liquid shooting out of each of their pussies.
Twilight got off of Chrysalis and turned around. Crawling forward, her head landed near the changeling’s.
“So…” she panted. “Now that my lust is gone…what do you sense?”
Chrysalis looked at Twilight and said, “You know, with all the love you’ve just given me, I could just break out of here.”
“Do you want to?” asked Twilight.
“…No.” said Chrysalis, pulling Twilight closer. “Not really.”
“Good,” whispered Twilight. She moved forward to quickly kiss Chrysalis. “But I think you’ll need to move to my castle. I’ll keep an eye on you better that way during your reformation.”
“Oh really?” asked Chrysalis.
“Mmm-hmm…” said Twilight. “We better be in the same room, as a matter of fact. The same bed, actually.” She looked the changeling in the eye. “As long as you don’t mind, of course.”
Chrysalis smiled and said, “I guess we’ll have to continue to ‘reform’ me there. Night after night after night…”
The two of them laughed and kissed again. They snuggled up to each other and closed their eyes. They soon fell asleep in each other’s arms.

	