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After countless pleadings about their history, Magma caves and tells his changeling children about the rich history of the Amazonians and explains why he never wishes to return there.
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Deep in the Everfree forest in a far off enough location, a small village sits with a large stone palace and high tree trunk walls centering it off from anything else in the forest that might cause them trouble. Behind the large walls lies a village that is mostly populated with female ponies, these are the Amazonian’s. A sub race of ponies earth, unicorn and pegasi that have lived  isolated away from the two princesses sisters rule, unafraid of the dangers that lurk in the Everfree, these ponies work together to lead themselves to prosperity with the help of their monarch the Amazonian Queen.
However despite that instead of thriving as they should they see themselves stagnated, due to one unfortunate outcome of being an Amazonian blood. For every hundred babies only one male is born by estimate, meaning they an entire civilization of females who unfortunately find birthing males scarcely causing their numbers to dwindle. Amazonian male births are deemed as a blessing but due to the vast number of callers the male would get it was decided that by their Queen that instead of marriage the males would be put to work to help birth more young. Due to their natural genetics along with a mix of a long lineage of potion mixing they were able to produce males with extremely high virility thus ensuring pregnancy, the first Queen soon made it so that only those who are given the right to have children are known as maiden’s by job title. Given the important job of having and raising the young, while other workers such as gatherers who supply the food and builders maintain their jobs and work towards prosperity.
However the fifth Queen soon changed that due to dwindling numbers, she enacted the crime and punishment law indicating that anyone of their sisters who violates the authority of their village, barring murder would be stripped of their title and forced into as broodmares, forced to serve their sentence by birthing young, once the required amount have been birthed they would be released and return to the life they once knew.
Upon the seventh Queens reign a new faction of workers was discovered. Some of the newborn females had somehow gained male appendages, and were able to impregnate their fellow sisters, this was a joyous occasion as it soon produced the Coven. The group's goal was to help with the population despite being less virile then the males but were able to pursue relationships, help assist with their fellow sisters lustful needs and help give those who aren’t maidens a chance at raising a foal despite their lack of great virility.
The tenth Queen soon faced a fortunate turn for the better, and captured a group from Equestria, who had run away and made it far enough into the forest. Fearful of what might happen if they let them go the Queen enacted a law thanks to the help of the Coven. The males went through what was called ‘Impurity Cleansing’ which had them dispel all their ‘inferior seed’ and be filled with the Coven’s Amazonian seed and become ‘honorary Amazonians’ or ‘lesser Amazonians’ and be put to work with the criminals who were serving their sentence. The females who were captured were set free after being given enough potions to make them forget about the Amazonians and their village, however in special cases should they refuse to accept the offer of leaving the village, a few are kept as playthings for the Coven and give birth to their young. This soon doubled their numbers forcing them to expand their territory and make their home larger while being cautious enough to remain hidden, this causes more likely hood of them being discovered but they manage to capture most of the ones who discover them.
Presently the eighteenth Queen is reigning the Amazonian’s her name is Azure, she is praised for her strength and conviction as she guides her people toward a new age, of learning new methods thanks to those who had been captured, to fortify their strength.
In her palace she is lost in deep thought while on her throne, she was concerned as this was the day her son became of age to learn about the village and how to maintain it. This was a shock to many the first of the royal bloodline a son, a king would soon sit on the throne for the very first time ever. This was an occasion she had to celebrate, she doted on her son as much as possible ever since that night she had grown more then attached to him.
She had led a group of her finest warriors into a cavern to investigate some gatherers going missing which led to the discover of a cult offering sacrifices to a deity however something had gone wrong and everypony except her had perished, she was the sole survivor while carrying her son in her womb. Ever since she took this to heart scheming grand plans for him.
An attendant soon enters the throne room before kneeling before Azure.
“My liege it is time, Magma is awake and dressed for your tour of day to day duties,” the attendant says.
“Excellent,” Azure responds before rising up and leaving the throne room.
While leaving she immediately sighs at the sight she is greeted with in the main hall. It was her daughter and Magma’s younger sister Rose Valley. Rose knew of her mother’s intentions with Magma and confronted her on it more then once along with her ideals to change the Amazonians away from the old ways and lead the Amazonians to have friendly ties with the denizens of Equestria. Alas none of it stuck and she was met with nothing but scoldings, she eventually gave up realizing there is no point in changing her mother's mind and began dabbling in potion making as well as befriending most of those in the Coven, she even managed to alter her body quite a bit.
“What is it Rose? You know your brother is joining me on since this is his day of age,” Azure says quite annoyed by Rose’s shenanigans.
“Well mother I was just testing out new potions that make my breast milk more flavorful, I’ve already made ones that taste like kiwi, strawberry and pineapple,” she says with a smirk.
“Very well carry on, I must be going,” Azure tells her before leaving the main hall to look for Magma.
In Amazonian customs both colts and fillies are raised together without any sort of difference whatsoever, but when a colt becomes of age and starts to become a stallion he is sent to the palace to begin his work in repopulation. This is a fate that all male Amazonians are force to face… except if they are apart of the royal bloodline, thus was how Magma wasn’t put in the lower section of the palace to breed the maidens.
Outside the palace before the grand steps, Magma sat there staring out at the village watching the ponies work together to benefit their village. Azure approaches her usual scowl soon softening into a warm smile.
“Magma, sweetie are you ready for your coming of age inition?” She asks sweetly joining him on the steps.
“Yeah I was just… enjoying the view,” he responds thinking to himself. Much like his sister he had disagreed with many of the ancient customs, and becoming the first king wasn’t something he felt mattered. He tried to find a way out of it but was unable to due to his mother insisting on him ruling as opposed to his sister. But because of this his mind floated to if this is the path to a flourishing society or the path to ruin? These thoughts plagued his mind over and over, never seeming to end with countless possibilities.
“Yes the village is looking more lively by the day,” Azure says wrapping her arm around him. “And soon you will guide them to new horizons son,” she tells him before getting up from the step. “Come I must show you the process of how things work here son,” she tells him before heading down the steps. “And then later we will join,” she mumbles to herself making sure he cannot hear her intentions.
Magma follows her all the way to the home of the Coven, who live in the village. Their home is the largest due to their numbers and the role they provide, they are seen as religious figures amongst the rest of the populace. As the bridge between male and female despite their swelling numbers being an after effect of too much potions affecting the males genes and spreading to the rest of the race.
“Ah! Queen Azure and the young prince too!” the high priestess exclaims before standing on ceremony. “I did not know you two would come pay us a visit,” she continues on bowing her head.
“It is fine, please raise your head,” Azure tells her. “I thought it best if Magma learned a little bit more about how the village operated,” she explains the suddenness of their visit.
“Oh right of course, he will lead us someday,” the high priestess says raising up before clearing her throat. “Well our job is to handle the purification rituals for any males our hunters happen upon, this does mean we work very closely with the shaman potion maker” she starts to explain.
“Where is the shaman now?” Azure asks looking around, given that the shaman is apart of the Coven.

“I am unsure last I saw she was assisting Princess Rose with something,” the high priestess notes, causing Azure’s scowl to worsen “They bring them to us and we prepare the rituals other then that we serve to help sate the desires of those who are not given the title maiden,” she tells them before leading them to a large room with a bound prisoner.
“This is our latest capture, he was found hiding nearby, from what we gather he was a fugitive from Equestria,” the high priestess informs them while two members of the Coven arrive with chairs and set them down. “He has already been given his lust potions and other enhancers so we are prepared for the ritual should you two like to view the importance of such ritual,” the high priestess offers.
“Magma will sit and observe, I however will be assisting with this ritual.” Azure states looking over the naked stallion who was rock hard and panting heavily before disrobing letting her royal garb fall to the floor, exposing her sky blue skin causing her large E cup tits to flop free along with her eighteen inch dong.
“As you say,” the high priestess says before ringing a little bell. “Sister’s the time has come! We are in the presence of the prince and have the aid of our beloved queen!” she begins as many of the sisters of the Coven enter the room and disrobe. “We must begin the purification of this one, his past is of no concern to use but his future will aid the Amazonian bloodline!” she continues before disrobing herself, the stallion looks around the room gulping slightly. “But first his lowly seed must be expelled and replaced with our glorious seed!” she finishes before the queen approaches and pushes him onto his belly, he lets out a surprised yelp as he lies with his ass in the air for the queen to begins hot dogging his asshole.
“Wait your too hmmph!” he shouts but is cut off by one of the sisters of the Coven stuffing their dick in his protesting maw. Azure soon then stuffs his ass causing his eyes to bulge out as he cums squirting his load onto the floor and some on his stomach.
“Yes the first of many! We shall empty this vessel and refill it!” the high priestess cheers happily causing the rest of the Coven to celebrate while the stallion gets a dicking from both ends, the stallion just simply comes to accept his fate enjoying this somewhat from the throbbing of his member. Looking around as the other sisters jerk themselves to an erect state all have the intentions of flooding him with his load.
“Work your hips!” Azure complains spanking him. “You must help sate me if you want my royal seed to fill you!” she complains, making him buck back lightly on her large rod. Making her annoyed as she soon abandons any notion of being gentle and begins fucking him more roughly, hitting his prostate repeatedly causing him to cum again. The rough pace fucking would remain as the first Coven sister cums flooding his mouth with warm spunk and forcing him to swallow only to gag slightly, from the amount soon another sister takes his mouth while the previous one joins back into the group with a satisfied grin on her face. The new sister occupying his mouth was a bit more forceful actively face fucking him, her cock going in and out of his throat. He soon feels himself cum once more to the merciless Amazonian cocks spearing his insides, his mind going blank from the scent of sex and his own cum causes him to pass out from sheer pleasure. This didn’t stop the Coven with numerous sisters abusing his mouth while Azure still fucking his tail hole, she didn’t cum yet however but the sisters did. His belly slowly hit the floor where his small cum puddle was from the amount of seman deposited into him, his cock still kept shooting cum out onto his belly but it barely was much only droplets of spooge. Magma sat and watch this not too thrilled that this was the norm for his race, to have to fuck the stallion so brutally.
“Unnngh!” Azure cried as she at last reached her peak dumping her royal seed deep in his bowels, spreading around him providing him with it’s warmth. She soon pulls out and shoots the rest of her load over his back. “Tch hopefully he won't be as worthless as a fuck when as a lesser Amazonian,” she spits unsatisfied with his performance while the high priestess cums in his mouth. “Come Magma let us be off,” Azure says grabbing her clothes and leaving the home of the Coven.
In the present…

“And that is the story of my coming of age, and partly the reason I ran away,” Magma says surrounded by his changeling children.
“So that’s why we cannot go see Aunty Rose?” Hidden Heart asks.
“Partly yes, but don’t worry she will visit sometimes,” Magma tells them.
“But wouldn’t it like be better to like overthrow grandma Azure?” Minerva questions.
“It’s complicated, but maybe one day they will turn around, but for now it’s late and time for bed,” Magma says trying to cease all the questions.
“Translation dad wants to go plow mom,” Sneak says with a giggle.
“Your damn right,” Magma says before heading off to his and Hollow’s room to do exactly that.

	