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		Description

After her failure with the clones Chrysalis decides that she needs to learn more about the element bearers, Spike and Starlight before she comes up with her next plan. To bad for her no matter what disguise she  picks it seems to be a mistake.
(Warning: There are a lot of sexual base humor in this but not the act it self.)
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		Doll



It was a late at night in Ponyville and those that won't already asleep were getting ready to. Such was the case at the castle of friendship where its three inhabitants were busy trying to finish their paperwork before bed time.
What none of them knew was there was another being in the castle tonight, a large rat running through the halls looking around for something. Seeing a partly open door the rat entered and took a look around to check if anyone was there before closing said door.
Than in flash of dark green fire the rat changed into the former ruler of the changelings, Chrysalis! "Those clones may have failed me, but once I learn more about my enemies I will be able to form a plan that cannot fail. One that will leave me ruler of Equestria; and allow me to force Starlight Glimmer to watch as I destroy everything she holds dear.
Chrysalis lit her horn with a faint glow of green magic. Just enough to look around the dark castle to try and get her baring’s. She moved quietly down the hall, making sure her hooves made no sound on the crystal floor as she looked for the room of the pony that had twice vexed her.
Soon she came across a room with a sign on it that read ‘Spike’s Room’. “Spike? I believe that’s the name of the little dragon who is always helping out those ponies. I ignored Starlight as a threat and it cost me dearly. Better not take any chances, besides he bound to have something I can use on those ponies."
Quietly Chrysalis opened the door and stepped inside. Inside was a pony sized crystal bassinet with a headboard ordained with multiple gems. Against the left was  a disorganized bookcase filled with book and in the center of the room was a low sitting table with strewed with papers. She walked towards the table hoping to find some notes or other paperwork she could use to learn about both the dragon and ponies but as she did her eye’s caught on an object sitting on the small dragon’s bed. It’s white color sticking out against the dark night.
Curious Chrysalis walked over and picked up the object in her magic and found to be a pony doll. "What is this? Is this a doll of that unicorn Rarity? Why would he have…wait” As Chrysalis examined the doll in her magic she sensed a pulse of energy radiating from inside. “There is some kind of magic in this toy?" Chrysalis spoke to herself as she studied the doll and turned it over, finding a hole in the dolls rear. "And why is there a pocket in between its hind legs? Why does he even have this thing?"
Suddenly she heard footsteps coming down the hall. In a panic she threw the doll across the room and under the bookcase. She quickly transformed into the doll and fell into the bed. The feel of the plush full mattress and silk bed sheets were heaven to her aching bones. “Mmmm, this bed is so soft. It is so much better than that bed of leaves I have been sleeping on lately," Chrysalis said just as the young dragon entered his room, closing the door behind him.
Spike walked over to his bed and picked up what he believe to be his doll and brought it up to eye level. "So Rarity how you doing tonight?" Spike asked.
‘Is this kid really talking to his doll?’ Chrysalis thought. Making sure not to speak out load or move so as to keep in character.
"That’s great to hear! Hey can I tell you a little secret about today?" Spike asked.
Crysalis’s anticipation grew as she did her best not to outwardly show her excitement. ‘A secret! Yes tell me your secrets little lizard, tell me!’
"Today when you were showing those dance moves I could only watch your plot, your big marshmallow like plot." Spike said with a predatory smile.
‘What? Wait is the whole reason he has this doll is that he has crush on that unicorn?’ Chrysalis wondered. Her opinion of the dragon began to rapidly shift from cute annoyance to disgusting pervert and she wished she hadn’t taken the form she was in..
"I just couldn't help but imagine all the things I could do that perfect plot of yours if you only let me." Spike said with an even larger smile.
‘How did he even get this doll? Did he make or did he get somepony else to? Wait, do the other ponies know? Can I use this for blackmail?’ Chrysalis thought. Hoping she could salvage something from this increasingly botched mission.
"What’s that? You want me to show you what I would do? Oh Rarity all you had to do was ask." Spike said as he sat down on his bed and sat the doll in his lap.
‘Wait what?! What the-By Faust he has two! And their huge! I guess all those things about dragons are true after all-wait what he planning-oh no.’ It was now that Chrysalis remembered the hole in the doll. The hole that she had unintentionally copied when she transformed herself into an exact replica.
"What’s that Rarity? You want both at once?" Spike said as he picked up the doll and held it above his lap.
‘No no no-BY FAUST!!!’ Chrysalis mentally screamed to herself as she got a taste of the Spike’s double dragon’s.
The Next Morning

Chrysalis awoke the next morning still in the form of the Rarity doll and sorer then she had ever been in her whole life. She took a look around to see that Spike had already gotten up to go about his day, leaving her all alone in the room. In a flash of green fire Chrysalis transform back into her true self and imminently fell face first onto the floor as she seemed to have trouble standing on her hind legs.
"Seven times?! Seven times in one night?!" Chrysalis said as her horn started to glow as she cast a spell on herself. She felt her insides grow warm as she spell worked it’s magic. "There, don't want any little dragonflies coming from that." Chrysalis said as she started to stand, barely. "By Faust when I rule Equestria, have the elements as my personal weapons of war, their bearers as nothing more than slaves, the alicorn sisters as my playthings, and leave Starlight Glimmer as nothing more than a broken shell of her former self; I am going to keep that dragon as my own personal pet!"
“But I think I'm going to need an ice pack first." Chrysalis muttered  before teleporting back to her cave.

	
		Tree



Out in the lush fields of Sweet Apple Achers Applejack was busy going about her daily routine of bucking trees and collecting apples.
As she was putting down her basket in front of her next tree she saw Spike flying towards her on his new wings. Applejack smiled and waved to her dragon friend as she give the tree behind her a strong buck. "Howdy Spike. What bring ya to these parts so early?"
Spike landed and returned the wave. "Hey Applejack. Twilight send me to see if you have everything you need for your next class field trip."
Applejack nodded while giving the tree another strong buck. "I sure do."
"So where are you going anyway?" inquired Spike.
"Why I'm taking those youngins to the rodeo coming to town. Care to join us sugarcube?" she replied as while giving yet another powerful kick to the tree.
Spike thought for a brief second before nodding. “Sure. If it gets me out of all the paper work I’ve been helping Twilight with you count me in!”
Applejack nodded as she released another powerful kick to the tree. "Glad to hear it sugarcube,"
Spike raised a brow and the unusual power behind Applejack’s last kick. "You seem to be bucking that one tree a lot?"
Applejack frowned and turned her head to glare at the tree behind her. "It’s the darnest thing. These apples look ripe yet no matter how much or hard I buck it they won't fall." Applejack pulled back and gave the tree her most powerful kick. The force of which could be heard throughout the orchard.
"Maybe you're just tired?" shrugged Spike.
Applejack took off her hat and wiped the sweet from her brow. She had been out here bucking apples since sun up and her muscles were beginning to ach from all the hard. "I reckon I could use a rest for a bit. Care to join me for some apple juice sugarcube?"
Spike nodded. "That sounds good to me."
Applejack walked over to the cart full of apples she had already bushed and hocked herself up to the front and began pulling as Spike pushed from the back. Applejack smiled; grateful for the dragon’s help as it meant the walk back to the farm house would be as hard as normal. As they walked the two continued to discuss the upcoming rodeo and field trip.
As soon as the two were out sight the tree that Applajack had been trying to buck bust into green flames; revealing Chrysalis standing on her hind legs.
Chrysalis held her crotch in pain as she fell forward onto her face. Tears streamed down her eyes from the pain as she did her best not scream out and alert anyone to her presence. "Right in the kitty, every signal one right square in the kitty; and here I thought the worst pounding I would get today was that dragon boy twin dragons. When I rule the world I’m going to torture that orange pony." Chrysalis cried as she teleported somewhere she could recover from her pain in peace.

	
		Bush



Hours later after Chrysalis’ crotch stopped hurting and she was able to walk again she decided to get back to her spying. Lucky for her she didn't have far to go this time. She had teleported herself to the edge of the Everfree forest to recover and as she approached the outskirts of it she heard strange noises. 
As she exited the forest She was surprised to find the rainbow maned element of harmony Rainbow Dash fluttering through the air. Before the blue mare could notice her Chrysalis quickly took the form of a bush.
Chrysalis sat silently as she watched the rainbow mare speed through the air. Doing various rolls, loops, quick turns, and flips as she went. ‘I hate to say this but the pegasus is pretty good,’ thought Chrysalis. Realizing the blue Pegasus might be harder to take down then she first thought. ‘No bother. I’m sure she has some weakness I can use against her.’
"Hey Dash can to talk to you!"
Dash stopped her practicing as both her and Chrysalis looked to see Spike flying towards Dash. ‘The dragon is flying awfully fast. I wonder what is so important? Maybe some big event is coming up I can use to take over Equestria.’ Chrysalis said as she saw the dragon and pony land not far from where she was hiding.
The two of them begin to talk and seem excited about whatever it was. The dragon could barely hold still. ‘Blast it. I can't hear anything from here. Cure my inability to read lips.’
Meanwhile

Hearing Spike’s voice Rainbow stopped and looked toward the dragon flying toward her. His speed told her she had something important he wanted to talk about and decided to land as she felt to tired from her training to hold a conversation and fly at the same time. "Hey Spike, what up? Finally decide to take me up are my offer to train you?"
Spike landed but seemed to keep moving back and forth for some reason as she shook his head. "I'm afraid not Dash. Twilight still thinks your training would be too dangerous for me."
Rainbow groaned in frustration. "Oh not this again. I told her you’re natural skills would definitely get you in the academy. Especially since Spitfire would love to have something as cool as a dragon on the team; but she’s all 'Those air shows are far too dangerous for my little dragon to be part.'" Dash said in her best Twilight impression.
Spike gave a smirk. "Probably didn't help that you keep talking about how Fleetfoot and Blaze try to rut all the newbies, and that High Winds has a dragon fetish," He said with a chuckle as he fidgeted.
Rainbow frowned, and then puffed out her chest with a smug look. "Hey those two hasn't gotten me yet,” she said, then gave Spike a predatory grin. Besides I saw you smiling when I told you that last part," she said, causing Spike to blush.
"So anyway what do you need to talk to me about little guy?" Rainbow asked. "It is about the field trip? Is Twilight going to need someone to take some of Applejack’s work for her while she on and, and-" It was only now that Rainbow took notice of the fact Spike was hoping on one leg. "Spike are you okay?"
By now Spike was biting his lip while bouncing between legs. "I had too much apple juice and I really gotta pee now!"
Rainbow Dash blinked. "Well there plenty of bushes and trees around here and we're the only ones around and I'm sure as Tartarus aren't going to look so why don't go camping style.”
Spike quickly nodded. His need to relieve himself far outweighing any embarrassment he might have had. "Okay just turn and cover your head please!" he said, now having tears in his eyes.
"Okay okay." Rainbow Dash said as she turned her head and placed her hooves over her eyes.
Back with the former ruler of the horse flies

‘Why is that dragon coming over here?’ Chrysalis thought as she watched the purple dragon make a bee-line for her. "Has he figure out I'm here?! Is he looking for me?! That impossible my transformation is foo-Wait what he AAAAHHHHHH!’
Later

"Must get clean, must get clean!" Chrysalis screamed as she scrubbed her hair down in the river she was bathing in. "I CAN STILL SMELL IT! Why did the first warm shower I have had in months have to be a golden one!?"
be a golden one!?" Chrysalis cry out

	
		Plushy



After washing off as much of the disgusting smell as she could Chrysalis made her way to the Carousel Boutique in the form of a mare, both so she could spy on Rarity and so she could hopefully steal some scented soaps and perfumes. Anything that could get rid of the smell of dragon's piss that she could swear was still in her hair.
When she arrived however she found that the store was closed. Thinking quickly she went behind the store and after making sure nopony was watching, turned into a mouse and found a hole in the wall she was able to squeeze through.
Chrysalis emerged inside the kitchen of the Carousel Boutique. "Now I'll just make sure that prissy unicorn isn't around and then it is off to see what important documents I can find. Maybe I can find something I can use to close her business; or even blackmail her and make her my slave. Then I'll be the one sleeping on a bed and eating cooked meals and she'll be the one having to sleep on leafs in some cold cave eating nothing but-wait, what’s that sound?"
Chrysalis looked around to see the source of an odd sound that had penetrated her large ears. It sounded like some form of licking. And it sounded like it was extremely close.
Chrysalis looked to her left, then her right, then finally she saw it. Sitting right behind her and towering over her like a dragon was a large white Persian cat bathing itself. The cat smiled as it looked down at the small mouse with a predators grin and licked it’s lips. "Oh rut no!"
Chrysalis screamed as she ran as fast at her mouse legs could, followed inch’s behind by the cat. She ran through the kitchen and up the stars hoping the giant cat was to fat to make it up them easily.
She was wrong however as the stars barley slowed the cat down. Lucky for the former queen she was able to crawl under a closed door before she became the late former queen.
After catching her breath Chrysalis looked to make sure nopony was around and transform back into her true form. "A cat, she has a cat! One that eats mice. Even that stupid owl of princess purple butt didn't eat mice so why does-What the rut?" Chrysalis stopped her rant she eyes fell on a plush doll sitting on a nearby the counter. But not just any plush doll, but a life size plush of a certain purple dragon.
Chrysalis picked up the doll and examined it. "This looks kind of like the rut doll that dragon had. Excerpt there are no holes in this one. Where did she get it? "
"Hello is anypony down there?" came a dainty feminine voice from downstairs.
Hearing Rarity coming upstairs Chrysalis quickly hide the plushy and took its place just in time to see the curious unicorn enter the room. "That’s funny. I thought for sure I heard somepony in here?" Rarity said as she walked over to the Chrysalis turned Spike doll and picked her up.
It was then that a knock came from the door and Rarity hide what she thought was a plushy in a clothing rack. "Come in!" Rarity called out, only for Spike to walk in. "Spikey-Wikey. Just the gentledrake I wanted to see. So to what do I owe the honor of having you here?"
"Hi Rarity. Sorry for barging in but Applejack wanted to know if you can make some rodeo hats for her student?" Spike stated.
Rarity thought for a second about her schedule, and how hard it would be to fit in making a dozen straw hats. "Mmm, suppose I can. By the way Spikey-Wikey do mind if ask you something?" asked Rarity, not realizing that Chrysalis was listening to every word,
"You can always ask anything Rarity." Spike answered in his usual lovestruck voice.
"Well it is about that doll I made you. I was wonder if anything happened to it?"
‘She made that doll? Does she know what he uses it for?’ Chrysalis wondered. ‘Could I blackmail the dragon with this if she doesn’t?’
Chrysalis began to feel giddy, believing she finally might have had something useful; even if it was something small.
Spike shook his head. "No, I’ve been keeping it nice and safe."
"And on his cocks," Chrysalis muttered.
Rarity frowned. "So no rips or tears or anything like that? Because if so I can easily fix for you, I have more than enough of the fabric I used to make it." Rarity said.
"Why does she care so much the condition of a doll?" Chrysalis begin to wonder.
Spike shook his head. "Nope. Nothing like that Rarity. It’s safe and sound at home. In fact I slept with it last night like I always do."
"I can vouch for that,” muttered Chrysalis. “I still think I have some of his cream in me. Thank Faust for pregnancy prevention spells. Maybe I'll cast it again just to be safe."
Rarity sighed. "If you say so Spikey-Wikey. Now you better get back to Twilight. I know she probably has a long list of chores for you."
Spike frowned as he thought of the long list of chores and errands Twilight likely had waiting for him once he returned. "You're probably right. Bye Rarity, see you later."
As soon as Spike closed the door and Rarity was sure he was gone she made sure he was gone she looked the door and made her way back to cloth rack Chrysalis was in and pulled her from it and put her on the countertop.
Right smiled at the little doll and fluttered her lashes as she leaned in and gave the doll as deep kiss on its cloth lips.
‘What the?’ Chrysalis’s cloth eyes went wide as Rarity continued to kiss her fabric body. The alabaster unicorn began kissing her way down her body. First her beck, then her stomach, then all the way down to her legs where she started to kiss and lick her feet.
‘HA HA HA OH FAUST STOP!’  Chrysalis pressed her lips closed to keep from laughing as Rarity’s lounge licked over the soles of her hooves which were the most sensitive part of any hooved creature.
Rarity stopped her kissing and licking and frowned at the small doll as she petted the top of it’s head. "It is a shame that you don't have any hair Spikey-Wikey. Otherwise I could make you feel every naughty thing I do to this doll just like I do with the things you do to yours."
Rarity moved back in and started sucking on plushy Spike Chrysalis' toe. "HA HA HA, YOU CAN’T HA DO THAT! WAIT THAT HA DOLL WAS MADE WITH HAIR?! OH FAUST YOU'RE KILLING ME!" Chrysalis laughed.
"But then again you probably don't want to feel this." Rarity said as she pulled out a riding crop.
Chrysalis’s eyes went wide in fear. "What are you going to do with that?" She was then lifted in the air as Rarity turned her on her stomach and lifted her tail.
"You were a naughty dragon for not pleasing me like you normally do. For that you must be punished." Rarity said in a dominating voice.
‘Oh Faust no’ Chrysalis though as fear began to mount inside her.
"Now I bet a trough dragon like you can take ten hard spankings for every orgasm you normally give your lady but didn't last night. So that would bring the total to a hundred even." Rarity said as she raised the riding crop up.
‘A hundred?! Isn't that a litt-AAAAAAAAAAAA!!!’  Chrysalis screamed as the ridding crop came out upon her ass. Her ass stung from the sharp pain as she closed her eyes and tried to pretend she was anywhere else.
“One.”

	
		Pillow



After Rarity and had left the room Chrysalis changed back into a mouse and scampered out and away from the house as fast as her swollen red ass could. Not stopping until she reached Fluttershy’s cottage. Hopefully the gentle and timid pegasus won't kick, spank, rut, or pee on her like everyone else has today.
She infiltrated Fluttershy's cottage in the form of a squirrel thinking she would blend in with the many animals there, only to find strangely that there were no animals around or ponies. "That’s odd. Doesn't she normally have vermin running all around here?" Chrysalis said as she transform back to her true from.
Not one to look a gift horse in the mouth Chrysalis used her opportunity to search through the yellow mare’s cottage. Going from room to room to try and find something she could use against either Fluutershy or the elements of harmony as a whole.
Not seeing anything down stairs she whent upstairs to Fluttershy's bedroom. The room itself looked as normal and homey as the rest of the house. All except for an extremely long pillow sitting on the bed. One that was over twice the length of a pony and had some kind of picture on the pillow case. 
Walking over to the bed she picked up the pillow she saw that it had a life size picture of the chimeric god of chaos Discord on it, both on the front where it had a certain type of toy sticking out of its crotch, and on the back where it had a hole in the same location as the front.
"Okay why does she have this? And does Discord's dick really look like that? Why does it have a suction cups on it? And why is there a hole in back? She is a mare, it’s not like she can use it?" Chrysalis said while examining the pillow.
It was then that she heard two voices coming from down stairs.
"Are you sure you don't what to join me and Ocellus duck observing down at the pound?" came the unmistakable voice of Twilight Sparkle.
‘Ocellus?’ thought Chrysalis ‘Wasn't that the name that changing couple I force to adopted that larva Shining Armor knock me up with?’
"Oh no Twilight that’s far too much for me. Besides now that all my animal friends are out for the day there are some things I need to do at home," came Fluttershy’s voice.
Next there was the sound of hooves and Fluttershy saying. “Alright, see you later! Twilight.” followed by the sound of a door closing.
Soon Chrysalis heard the sound of hoof steps coming upstairs. She quickly hid the pillow under the bed and took its place on top of it. Thankful that she landed face down as she was sure her sore ass couldn’t take sitting down.
She heard the door open and Fluttershy unmistakable voice. However this time her voice was different. Instead of being the normal weak timid voice, it was a low sultry voice as she touched the backside of the pillow.
"So my big, strong, handsome stallion we're all alone today?"
‘So she going to rut me,’ thought Chrysalis. ‘At least I get to be the one that gives it this time,’
Fluttershy observed the position the pillow was in with some thought. "You know sense you're already in the position why don't I play the stallion tonight?"
Though she couldn’t see the yellow mare Chrysalis's eyes went wide at the sounds of straps being tightened. "Wait what!? No, No, No, That hole isn't for-AAA!’ 
Pain surged through Chrysalis’ still sore ass as Fluttershy slammed the rod into her in one stoke.  ‘OH FAUST WHY CAN'T YOU At LEAST USE LUBE! I USED LUBE ON SHINNING ARMOR!’
"Oh no,” came Fluttershy’s worried voice. “Did I forget the lube again? I better fix that?"
Chrysalis felt the thick rod leave her and breathed a sigh of relief and she mentally cried out. ‘Oh thank you merciful Faust oh thank!’
She heard Fluttershy rummage around followed by the sound of a bottle squirting. She tried to prepare herself for what she knew would be a painful, but hopefully now more endurable, evening.
"You're going to love this special lube I got from Pinkie. Its made from hot sauce."
The color drained from Chrysalis’ face which was only not noticeable due to her already being in the form of a bleach white sheet. ‘S-S-She’s joking. She has to be joking. There no way any living thing would make something like that! It would be some of the worst pain possib-‘
If Chrysalis could make any sound in her pillow form it would be mixture of screams and weeping as the element of kindness showed her that the burning sting of hot sauce didn’t bother hard rubber.

	
		Duck



After giving herself a milk enema to stop the her ass from burning, as well as crying, a lot of crying from both the pain of having her plot hole pounded mercilessly  by a hot sauce cover spiky strap-on and realizing this was her life now. Chrysalis decided to see if Twilight was still at the duck pond with her Shinning Armor bastard offspring, naturally she took the form of a female duck and flew over there.
"Now if I were a lonely nerd where would I be?" Duck Chrysalis said as she look around. Than she saw it, a purple horn tip. Waddling as fast she could she got close enough to see Twilight with Ocellus taking notes. 
Chrysalis took a moment to look at her illegitimate offspring and her new look. "Hmm, I thought she would look more like a unicorn now that she transformed. I guess she does have her father eyes."
"I'm sorry Ocellus. Looks like we won't see any today," said Twilight.
Ocellus frowned and laid down on her stomach in disappointment. As she did she spotted the duck form of Chrysalis swimming toward her."Wait a minute. Look Headmare Twilight there’s one now."
Chrysalis stopped waddling raised an eyebrow as Ocellus’s words. ‘They haven't see any ducks today? How, there are a lot of ducks here? In fact here come a few more now,’ though Chrysalis as she saw a flock of ducks waddling towards her.
"Finally a female duck, or hen as they are called now we should get to see it. Remember to take notes and if gets too much for you just let me know," said Twilight to her student as she smiled.
"Should I try to turn into one to see what they are saying?" asked Ocellus.
Twilight shock her head. "No Ocellus. It would be a very bad idea to change into a duck during this time, especially a hen."
‘Wait, bad idea? Why would it be a bad idea?’ Chrysalis wondered while not paying attention to duck coming up from behind her.
Suddenly there was a lot quacking going on as Chrysalis suddenly found herself surrounded by ducks and what felt like a spiky drill heads made of flesh poking at her.
"Oh my. Look at them go," said Ocellus as she closed one eye in disgust.
Twilight nodded. "Yes it really isn't a pretty sight but that is nature."
"SPIKES! WHY IS DOES IT HAVE HARD SPIKES!" Chrysalis quacked. Even with numbness from her previous humiliation she could still feel the long drill picking and scraping her insides like a wine opener tearing through a cork.
Her insides felt like they were being ripped apart and just as she was sure she was going to die the pain stopped as the duck was chased off by another. "Oh thank Faust.”
Chrysalis’ retrieve was short lived as the duck that had scared off the other immediately took his place behind her and she was assaulted by a new spiky drill. “WHY?!"
"How long will this go on?" Ocellus asked.
"It’s hard to say. Every male duck, or drake, that sees her will try to have their way with her at least once. Look there already more of them coming.”
Sometime Later

As soon as got a chance Chrysalis took of flying as fast she could from the ducks," I swear the first thing I will do when I rule Equestria is force the ponies to kill every single duck!" Chrysalis screamed.

			Author's Notes: 
If you know anything about how ducks mate, well that the joke


	
		Necklace



Right now Chrysalis was both grateful for and hated her shape changing ability. On the one hand they had brought about the most painful day of her entire life. Maybe even the most painful day any creature had ever had to endure. On the other had she was grateful as it was only her ability to alter where her organ were that allowed her to not suffer organ damage from her last encounter.
With the sun going down Chrysalis thought about giving up and returning to her cave. She shook her head. ‘No I refuse to left all this pain and humiliation be for nothing. I’m going to find something I can use against those worthless ponies. More importantly I’m going to find something to use against that wench Starlight if it’s the last thing I do.”
Her mind made up Chrysalis head toward the castle of friendship to find something she could use against the pony that had ruined her. She was also hopeful she could play her cards right and get to sleep in a warm bed for the second night in a row. Sneaking into the castle the same way she did the first time Chrysalis eventually found her way to Starlight’s room.
After making sure the room was empty Chrysalis transformed to her normal self and took stock of the magenta unicorn’s room.
"Let’s see, books about kites. Photos of her friends. Wait a minute;” Chrysalis picked up one of the photos and found it to be a photo of Spike taking a shower with his eyes closed. Looking at some of the others she saw a photo of the blue unicorn, what was her name, Tricky, sleeping. “Hmm. Unwanted private photos of her friend. Could be useful. But I need something more incriminating."
It was then she saw something on Starlight bed that caught her eye. Walking over she saw a black glass necklace which she picked up. "Hmm, not bad, but why are the beads so large? And why leave it out. Is she going on a date? Is there some form of formal event happening tonight? Perhaps I should tag a log to find out." Chrysalis pondered as she put the necklace in a nearby desk.
Chrysalis soon heard the sounds of hooves clacking against the crystal hallway outside. "Perfect timing." With an evil smile Chrysalis as she took the form of Starlight’s necklace and placed herself on the bed just as Starlight entered the room. ‘No one ever does anything perverted with a necklace.’
Starlight entered the room carrying her favorite green and purple dragon themed kite which she hung next to her two toned blue kite. "Today was was a fun day. Flying kites with Maud and Trixie. Helping Yona with her swimming lessons, and I heard Ocellus finally got to see ducks mating." Starlight said to herself as she was putting away her kite.
"Trust me there was nothing fun about that last one." Chrysalis mumble to herself,
Starlight walked over to the bed and picked up the Chrysalis necklace with her magic. "I wonder if I should play my special game tonight?"
‘What game?’  Chrysalis wondered.
Starlight’s face scrunched as she weighed the ramifications of what she was considering doing. "Maybe I shouldn't. If Twilight found out she would be so mad she might give me a spanking.” A smile made its way onto Trixie’s face at the thought Twilight’s hooves slapping against her ass. “Ya, a nice long hard spanking."
‘If you want that go to that white unicorn. My cheeks are still sore from that.’ Chrysalis said.
"And if Spike saw he might become so aroused he might just mount right there on the table," Starlight said with an even larger smile.
‘.What kind of sick game is this?’ Chrysalis asked herself.
"So there really is no downsides, is there." Starlight said as she took out a bottle and started to rub the gel from it all over Chrysalis with her magic.
‘What? What is going on here? Why is she doing this? Why would she do this to a neckla-‘ 
Chrysalis stopped questioning when she saw Starlight turn around and lifted up her tail.
As Chrysalis’s head moved slowly towards the underside of Starlight’s lifted tail she began to inwardly panic and her blood turned cold as she realized the horrible mistake she had made. "No! The necklace, it wasn't a necklace at all!"
Suddenly Twilight’s voice could be heard coming from down the hall, "Starlight dinner ready, Spike made spicy bean burritos with a side of bean salad!"
"Just a second I'm just putting a few things away!" Starlight said as Chrysalis found herself about to get a inside look at Starlight.
‘No!’ Chrysalis inwardly screamed in dread in a voice of dread, ‘Oh Faust no no NO NOO NOOOOOO!’
Later that night Starlight when to bed deciding to not remove her beads while Chrysalis spend the night in very warm place, crying.

	
		Waste Bin



After spending the whole night in Starlight's ass Chrysalis spend the early morning scrubbing herself  with stolen soap in a lake trying to get clean. It was mid day when she decided to get back to spying, picking Pinkie Pie as her next target.
Getting to Sugarcube Corner was no problem, nor was any issue getting into Pinkie room where she could hope to finally find something that would make all the pain she been through worth it.
“The pink pony is responsible for planning all of the parties for everyone in this stupid down. Even some of those royal a-holes. She must have a wealth of knowledge to know exactly what kind of parties to plan for them all.”
Chrysalis spent the next half and hour tearing Pinkie room apart. Going through every drawer and closet, and stack of papers she could find. "Streamers, balloons, a party canon, baking recipes, AHH!” screamed Chrysalis. “Where are the plans, the secrets! This airhead plans all of the parties in this backwater and some from royal a-holes! She has to know something, anything I can use!"
Finding nothing useful in Pinkie’s room she took the form of a rat again to sneak around the rest of the house. Unfortunately she immediacy found herself in the jaws of another being gummed before being spat out.
Chrysalis looked up from her place on the floor into the large unblinking eyes of gummy the alligator. "That thing is alive?! I thought it was a toy!"
Not wanting to wind up being eaten after everything that had happened Chrysalis ran as fast she could; leaving Gummy alone with his thoughts.
‘Poor misguided creature, trying so hard to reclaim what has been taken from you without bothering to learn why it was so easy to taken in the first place. With the uncertain web of destiny that the fates have written for us perhaps one day you will learn your lesson and make amends for your monstrous past; or will you instead continue on this lonely road of pain and madness with only the cold emptiness oblivion as your outcome. But is that not all our paths in the end of this maelstrom of chaos and uncertainty we call life.’ Gummy thought as he fell over.
Chrysalis’s wandering through the house eventually lead her to the bakery area where her nose immediate was assaulting by the smell of delicious pasties. Transforming back to normal Chrysalis’s eyes glazed over at the delicious spread before her. Cakes, pastries, donuts, éclairs, scones. All covered in or lacking frosting of various fruity flavors.
Chrysalis couldn’t contain herself as she devoured every pastry within her reach. Eating what had to be half her weight in food. When she was done her stomach ached and she felt as though she was going to throw up. “Ugh. I guess my eyes are bigger than my stomach…BURP!”
Chrysalis’s eyes widened as she put a hoof over her stomach in fear that someone had heard her. It was then she heard a noise coming from the room behind the main store area. A a noise she knew well.
Transforming back into a rat Chrysalis entered a room where she saw two foals in their crib flaring there limbs. Seeing nopony around she transformed into her true form and closed the door as she approached the crib. "Foals, so full of new life and new love. Sweet delicious love." Chrysalis said, her mouthwatering.
The two small foals looked up at the demon bug queen and giggles as she stretched their hooves out to her. "Why aren't you two brave and cute, in fact you two are so cute I could just eat you all u-OH FAUST WAS IS THAT SMELL!" Chrysalis screamed as she backed away from the crib. Her stomach lurched and she had to force herself to hold down the food she had recently eaten.
Suddenly a voice was heard coming down the stars and toward the nursery. "Pumpkin, Pound! Are you two up from your naps?"
Acting quickly Chrysalis kicked aside some kind of toy bucket with a frog mouth lid that was sitting next to a table next to the crib and took its place just in time for Pinkie to enter the room.
Pinkie approached the crib with her usual chipper attitude and smile. "Aw did you two wake up already? Well at least now we can go to the park and-pew.” Pinkie held her nose as soon as the foul and unmistakable stench reached her nose. Looks like you two made some stinkies!"
Chrysalis watched as Pinkie picked up the foals and placed them on the table she was sitting beside. A powerful stench soon assaulted her nose as she opened up the twin’s diapers and began changing them. ‘UGH! That stench. Does she have to do that right here? This is why I force other changelings to adopted all me kids, well one of the reasons anyway.’
Pinkie scrunched her nose as she took off the two dippers and gently wiped the foal’s bottoms. She saw never going to get used to the smells foal’s produced. As she saw the odd streaks inside the dippers she let out a small sigh. "Did you two get into my chocolate laxatives again? You know that’s only supposed to be for funny pranks. I really need get Twilight to put a magical baby proof lock on it."
Balling up the diapers Pinkie bent down and used one hoof to open Chrysalis plastic frog mouth. "OH FAUST! I can't believe you touched me after cleaning those brats! And on the mouth too! I'm going to have steal more soap and some toothpaste to feel clean again you little- wait what are you doing with thos-"
To the everlasting horror of Chrysalis Pinkie threw the dirty diapers away into the waste bin she had transformed into.

	
		Cave Sweet Cave



After Pinkie left with the twins Chrysalis rushed to the bathroom and spend a good deal of time throwing up everything she had eaten at Sugarcube corner, along with what she was sure was some food she had eaten before arriving.
She then used all three tubes of toothpaste the bathroom had washing her mouth and fangs until she was sure they were clean. Even then she knew she would never truly get the taste out of her mouth.
Given her luck so far with spying she decide it was time to head back to her cave home. At her cave Chrysalis sat on her large rock bed thinking over everything she had learned. "Let’s see. I learn that the dragon ruts a magic doll. Not very useful considering the other party knows and enjoys it. I learned Rarity, Fluttershy, and Starlight have very odd kinks. Disturbing; but not very useful as far as blackmail goes. I learned Applejack’s kicks like a mule and ducks have disturbingly long spiky penis’s given their small size. And I learned what dragon piss and baby poop tastes like. Both of which I will erase from my memory as soon as I learn the right spells. So in short, I HAVE LEARNED NOTHING!"
Chrysalis’s eyes glowed green as her anger boiled over to levels it never had before. "ALL THAT WORK, ALL THAT PAIN, AND I HAVE NOTHING THAT I CAN USE TAKE OVER EQUESTRIA! NOTHING, AHAAAHHH!"
With a powerful scream Chrysalis fired a green bolt of magic from her horn right above her. The blast hit the case ceiling, blowing a hole in it and causing water to start coming down on her head. "I blame Starlight for this! For all of THIS! If it wasn't for I would still have my hive, still have my minions, and still have a warm bed to sleep in!”
Chrysalis was seething with rage. All she wanted at this point was a bed. She didn’t even care about world domination or revenge. She just wanted wanted a nice warm soft bed she could sleep and be cozy in. Was that really so much to ask for? “Wait a minute I think I did learn something useful after all this."
An evil smile formed on Chrysalis face as a final plan formed in her head. One that would guarantee she got what she wanted and the ponies would never discover or foil. Yes. It was brilliant, brilliant!
“Quack!”
"AAAHHH, AWAY FROM MY DEMON BIRD!!!!!!” Chrysalis scream in horror 
Later

It was a clear day as Spike walked into the castle of friendship whistling happy tune. He walked upstairs to his room as he mused on his plans for later. "Wonder what I should cook tonight. I think I’ll cook some hay burgers."
Upon entering his room Spike was greeted with the unusual sight of his Rarity doll sitting on his bed right next to his copy of Playcolt. Spike raised and eyebrow and walked over and pick up the items. "That’s odd I don't remember leaving these out."
He then turned to clock before looking back at his doll. "I still have time before dinner, what do you say to a little fun Rarity?" He said to the doll with grin.
‘At least the dragon doesn’t have any weird kinks. And as long as I get to sleep in a soft warm bed I'm find with this.’ Chrysalis thought.

	