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		Description

Knowing that Chrysalis is lost and alone in the Everfree Forest, Thorax requests the presence of Starlight Glimmer, who can enact his plan to reform the former ruler...by brainwashing her into their lover.
After all, Starlight reasons, the ends justify the means if they all end up happy, right?
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With her return to the changeling hive, Starlight Glimmer was invited to a private audience with King Thorax. She listened intently while he laid out his troubles, ones he dared not share with his subjects. “...she's all alone,” he said with an exasperated sigh. “I'm convinced that, with your help, we might be able to 'reform' her before she loses it completely!”
“I tried that,” she reminded him with a groan of her own. “She slapped my hoof away.”
“Yes, well...” He sat on his throne and wiggled in place, staring down at his hooves. “She's obviously not happy. I know you've used...'alternative' means before. Given a choice between a miserable life or happiness, I think it would be an even trade?”
“Hmm.” She rubbed her chin in consideration. “Okay, why not? But this is between us, okay? Nopony else can ever know. Especially my inner circle of friends.” He nodded, both aware that any form of mind control magic was expressly forbidden.
Was it amoral? Maybe. But sometimes the ends justified the means, and Chrysalis would no doubt self-destruct and either end up imprisoned or die in misery if they didn't intervene and take drastic measures.
*****

Just like expected, their target was lost in the Everfree Forest,Chrysalis on her haunches amidst the surrounding flora. A series of giggles escaped her for a couple minutes, then turned to choking sobs, as she placed more twigs and stones into piles to serve as her 'friends'. However, no matter how lonely she was pride wouldn't allow her to see anycreature as an equal.
Starlight couldn't help but pity her. She reminded herself the Queen would never change, that this was for her own good!
Granted the spell she'd prepared was still experimental in nature, but reformatting somepony's brain wasn't so different from what the Elements of Harmony did, right? After all, that Sunset Shimmer had all her personality sucked away after a nuclear rainbow blast to the face, flanderized into some nice girl caricature that was acceptable to society at large.
She nodded at Thorax who hid within the underbrush near their prey. At her silent command he leaped out, tackling Chrysalis into the dirt, kicking up dust while he pinned her in place. She shrieked more out of anger, hissing and buzzing gossamer wings.
“I can't hold her long,” warned Thorax who strained his muscles to keep her restrained.
Chrysalis sneered, horn flaring with a spell. “How dare you lay hooves on me! Prepare to-” She winced and huffed, Starlight's own spell slamming into her, knocking the wind from the Queen and leaving her head swimming. “Wh-what did...”
“It should be starting to kick in. You can let her go now,” said Starlight with a smug grin. She watched her meticulously crafted spell settle in as Thorax withdrew, and Chrysalis swayed on her back, puffing while her horn sparked and fizzled out.
A soft blush crept into Chrysalis' cheeks, her eyes glazing over. Her eyes turned to hearts, settling on Starlight and Thorax who trotted up beside her. “I...I feel so warm all over,” she whispered as an electric tingle rippled through the Queen.
“It's closer to a love potion than mere mind control,” explained Starlight in a whisper as she turned to Thorax. “We're like the King and Queen of the hive to her now, and she's a coddled drone who exists for us to make happy, however we wish.”
Chrysalis rolled about on her back, forelegs and hindlegs raised, mewling and giggling. Her face fully flushed, her tongue hanging out, squirming and writhing with need. “P-please...mommy...daddy...”
“Kinky,” noted Glimmer with a blush, her triumphant smirk still in place.
Thorax swallowed and shifted nervously, struggling to hide his equipment which peeked from its sheath. His eyes were fixated on Chrysalis; her wide hips and ample rump, with a puckered soft pink asshole on display. Her thick thighs, leading to a soft pussy, her slit partially open to expose the hot pink within, the slimy snatch dripping down onto her pulsing sphincter each time her heart-shaped, swollen and glistening clitoris winking. Teats so bulbous and shapely, surfaces swallowed up by her areola.
“She wants you,” said Starlioght who smacked him on the rump to send him forward. “Don't leave her in pain. Stick that cock deep inside her and ease her pain. Here, I'll help.” She moved over to support him.
Spreading her hindlegs, Glim-Glam's luscious ass eclipsed Chrysalis' view, her pussy and asshole coming closer-and-closer while she settled down, until her warm plot rested directly on her nuzzle. Chrysalis was forced to breathe in her musky perfume, dock raised to lift her tail, her slit puffy and inflamed when slathers of her natural feminine nectar coated her lower lips.
Thorax sucked in a wheeze, now painfully erect. His cock bounced and twitched, flared tip coated in precum, his balls aching to find release. He moved his muscular hips, rubbed his tool over her cunt, their juices mixing in a viscous cocktail.
“Mmm,” cooed Chrysalis, teased each time he traced her lower fuckholes. “I need it, daddy.”
Unable to hold back anymore, he pressed into her twat with a grunt and bared teeth, eyes closed while he forcefully gaped her warm, moist tunnel open and filled her cervix-deep. His tip mashed her final barrier, soggy with her goo, which dripped down his pulsating tool. With each stroke he slammed into her, and her plush flesh wobbled, whimpering each time he traced her g-spot. “Ah...mmph,” she cooed with contented tears in her eyes, crying up into Starlight's pussy when she muzzle-fucked her.
In the old hive breeding was restrained to a few elite that Chrysalis picked. Most of the males in particular weren't allowed any sexual experience, and Thorax was no exception. Now he strained to hold it all in, making love to her with a crazed desperation, wet slaps sounding each time he impaled her in messy spatters. “T-take it you crazy bitch,” he murmured awkwardly.
Starlight tittered and leaned forward, met his snout in a sloppy kiss. Their tongues danced, and she bobbed bouncy buttocks upon their pet's face, who slipper her elongated muscle into her depths and traversed womb deep, licking clean slippery walls.
Grunts and groans sounded from Thorax, his forehooves clasped around Chrysalis' ankles, widening her thighs and further angling up her ass to fuck her ever deeper. Finally he penetrated her last barrier, plunged his dick into her uterus, gnashed against its gooey walls, his pre mixing with her girly discharge which sloshed about in a mucky soup.
“She's close,” said Starlight when she withdrew amidst trails of spit. Her horn lit up, her aura encircling Chrysalis' love button and rectum, running slow circles to massage them. “Go ahead! Let it all loose inside her. She needs to be sated!”
With a howl Thorax blew his load inside her. Forbidden to so much as masturbate, old habits had died hard even after all that time, and he'd never once successfully ejaculated in his virgin life. Now an excess of spunk poured out, wild spurts that battered her canals, drowned her now surely fertilized eggs, swimming in a white mess that sloshed her rapidly distended belly.
On instinct Chrysalis clamped her sexholes, his flared trapped in her cervix when she contracted and rapidly milked him for every last, precious drop. She came too with a muffled whine, gushed over his groin, drenching his thin coat of neon fur in her watery squirts. At the same time Glim-Glam mashed her crotch into her face, until she also came directly down her throat.
Chrysalis eagerly drank up the flood of tangy marecum, excess exploding out her nostrils, some splashing into an eye which she was forced to close. The trio rode out their orgasms, Thorax first to finish, with Glimmer last, moaning like a bitch in heat.
The pair withdrew from Chrysalis, and with a satisfied pop Thorax's cock loosed itself, the gaped wide cunt oozing a cascade of sperm that bubbled and sluiced out. A contented coo arose from Chrysalis, face twisted into a lusty stupor amidst her afterglow, and they cuddled around the supple Queen, who would now obey her 'Mommy and Daddy' without question.
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