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		Description

Before Chrysalis' reformation, she encounters a mare in the woods. Hungry and horny, she approaches the mare and seduces her, taking her in every hole every way she can think of. You are that mare...
~~~~~~~~~~

This is a test at a Female's POV story. All feedback is welcome, especially if more fics like this are wanted.
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		You and the Bug Queen


			Author's Notes: 
I purposefully omitted certain details like breast size, body type, sexual preference, and other personal details to make it easier for the readers to insert themselves into the mare’s position.



A Few Years Before 
The Big One


You are a mare in Equestria, living in Ponyville. Currently, you are enjoying a casual jog through the Everfree Forest, wearing jogging shorts, a t-shirt, and sneakers. The cool air feels nice on your skin as the sounds of birds serenade you from all around. The Everfree was extremely peaceful in the morning.
As you jog, the sound of birds slowly fades until it’s completely silent. You slow to a stop and look around. Suddenly, you are startled as a bunch of birds flee a nearby tree, making way for the horizon. A sense of nervousness and fear slowly start to overtake you. Your eyes stay focused on that tree, expecting to see something emerge from the bushes surrounding it. But, there was nothing.
Letting out a sigh of relief, you turn to continue on your jog before you bump into someone and fall backwards on your butt. You knew it was a mare since you literally bounced off her breasts.
“Oh, sorry,” you groan, too embarrassed to look her in the eyes.
“It’s no problem at all,” the mare said calmly, holding out her hand.
You take the hand and stand up, before you decide to look at her. She seemed nice by her reaction, but what you see staring back at you is anything but a kind face. You recognize the black skin and blue-green hair along with the long, jagged horn. You’ve heard about her and only seen her one when she tried attacking Canterlot.
“You’re the... changeling queen,” you say, staring into her glowing green eyes.
“I see I’ve made quite an impression,” she says before she pulls you close. Interlocking her fingers behind your back, she keeps you pressed right up against her. You can feel her hard nipples poking you through her black, tattered dress. “To whom do I have the pleasure of meeting?”
You tell her your name after stammering for a good few seconds. You aren't sure what to expect from her, except that this would most likely lead to her seducing you. You continue on this train of thought as you build up enough courage to ask her a question. "Are you... going to eat me?"
The queen appears startled as she leans back slightly. "Excuse me?" she asked, showing off her fangs and looking a tad irritated. "Eat you? Is that what you think I do? Eat ponies? I happen to be a vegetarian," she explained, her voice becoming low and seductive towards the end.
"O-Oh, sorry..." you apologize, not wanting to piss her off. "What about the whole feeding off of our love thing?"
Chrysalis snickers and leans in so close to you that you can feel her warm breath on your lips. "It's figurative, sweetie. I feed off of love by having sex. Normally, I'd suck the energy from my victims as I tend to have to steal the love forcefully... but, every now and then, I can fool a stallion or mare into thinking I'm their wife... and receive love without having them sapped."
You listen intently as this seems to be the key to ensuring your survival in this encounter. "Sooo... if I have sex with you willingly, I'd be giving you love rather than having you steal it?"
The changeling nods. "Mmm... Do you plan on helping me out?" She asks you, leaning in to plant a soft, gentle kiss on your neck. "Because I'm both hungry and horny."
You slowly tilt your head back, your heart racing. She wasn't unattractive, but she was considered to be the enemy of your homeland. There were so many conflicting emotions happening right now. The queen seems to sense something's wrong and she stops kissing your neck.
"What's wrong?" She asks you, her warm breath hitting your neck as she started nuzzling you.
Letting out a sigh, you place your hands on her hips. "I... I'm just conflicted, is all," you tell her with a blush. "You're very attractive, and... I-I'm not against this, but... you're the enemy... I can't help the enemy of Equestria."
You feel the queen's hold on you slowly tighten and tighten and you become afraid that she may end up breaking your back eventually. Luckily, she stops at just a very tight bear hug. "I am the enemy of Equestria, and I am starving. If you don't give me love, I will simply take it by force, leaving you an emotionless husk."
"A-Actually Cadance found a way to reverse that effect," you tell the queen.
Chrysalis lets out a gasp and pulls back from you, taking a couple steps back. "Are you fucking KIDDING ME??!!!" She yells, eyes glowing green. "GODDAMN BITCH!!!"
You wanted to run, but given her current state of emotion, she may simply kill you. Instead, you slowly approach her. "You don't have to worry about that with me," you say with a light smile, reaching out to touch her shoulder. "I'll help. Just let me go after, okay?"
Chrysalis just stares at you with a feral look on her face. Before you can think that she may end up eating you, she exhales sharply and closes her eyes. "We'll see..." she says, before opening her eyes again. She seems calmer, and even more so after she gives you a smile. "Shall we move on?" She asks, reaching her hands up to pull her shoulder straps down. She then lets her dress fall to the ground.
As her clothing slides down her body, you're greeted by her huge L-cups, perky green nipples, and her glowing green pussy. She steps out of her dress and slowly approaches you, her hips swaying sexily. You find yourself staring at her body before looking her in the eyes to see that she's grinning at you.
"Like it?" She asks you, stopping in front of you.
In all honesty, her boobs seem rather huge and are a little overwhelming. When you tell this to her, she lets out a chuckle and looks down at her chest. To your misplaced surprise, her mounds start shrinking. When they’re about an F, she stops.
“I refuse to go smaller,” she coos, cupping her tits. “Would you like to feel them?”
You nod and, before you can react, Chrysalis grabs you by the head and pulls your face into her breasts. You let out a startled, muffled cry of surprise as your world disappears in the changeling’s cleavage. When you’re about to attempt an escape from the soft, dark prison, you find that it also feels soothingly warm in there. There’s also a faint hint of a scent that adds to the pleasantness.
“Is that lavender?” You ask, your voice muffled.
Chrysalis chuckles and pulls you free, letting you stand up. “I put flowers in the water when I bathe. You like?” You smile and nod in response. “I also just realized I’m the only naked one here,” she says, and steps up to you, her eyes practically staring into your soul. You know where this is headed and you feel somewhat excited...

	
		Foreplay



Chrysalis gently places her hand on the base of your neck, her fingertips slowly running down to your chest and then to your stomach. Your whole body tingles as you feel her fingers moving down your body. When she arrives at your crotch, she moves you sort out of the way and slowly slides her fingers into your pants. You can feel the queen’s fingertips glide across your sensitive skin, getting closer and closer to your waiting slit.
“Take your shirt off for me,” Chrysalis coos, using her free hand to grope her own right breast.
You shudder in pleasure some more when you feel the queen’s fingers rub the area around your slit. You quickly grab the bottom of your shirt and pull it off, tossing it aside to expose your chest.
Chrysalis smiles and moves her hand from her breast to your chest, moving to rub your left nipple. She then leans in and sticks out her wet tongue, pressing it your left breast and then slowly licking over your nipple with a moan.
You feel a tingly sensation in your chest and you let out a soft moan. You don't have time to think about how you wish she’d do that again, because she does it again anyways. Another few licks to your nipple from her pleasantly wet tongue sends more waves of pleasure through your upper body.
“Like it?” Chrysalis asks you, before moving her hand to your pants. Slipping her other hand out of your pants, she gives you a wink before pulling them down. She can now perfectly see your damp panties. Letting out a chuckle, she looks up at you again. “I guess so.”
She then stands back up and pulls you close. You feel her fingers run down your back before you feel her hands slowly grip your butt. You decide to test your luck and do the same. When you place your hands on her back, she lets out a light, seductive moan. You look in her eyes and see that she’s grinning at you. You keep trailing your hands down her smooth skin before you arrive at the Queen’s butt.
Chrysalis leans in and kisses the left side of your neck. With her now closer, you have a better grip on her big, soft, royal ass. Your fingers sink into the rump a little as though it were a firm pillow. The skin was also as lovely and as smooth as the rest of her. The queen lets out a moan and starts kissing down your neck. When she gets to your breasts, she sticks her tongue out and licks up your cleavage, eyeing you with a wink. You shudder at the arousing sensation before you watch the queen move lower. She gets to her knees in front of you before leaning in and kissing your belly.
“This was unexpected,” you say, feeling her kisses slowly nearing your slit. You shudder a little before letting out a soft chuckle.
“Ticklish?” Chrysalis asks you, giving your inner thigh a gentle love bite.
You stifle a moan when you feel her bite, a sudden wave of pleasure hitting you as she hit a sensitive spot. You end up letting out a moan anyways when the queen presses her muzzle to your pussy. You can feel your juices getting smeared all over your inner thighs as the queen sniffs away.
“Mmm, such a sweet pussy,” Chrysalis moans, before giving it a long and slow lick.
The second her tongue touches your flesh, you feel that surge of pleasure again, only this time it’s much stronger. You let out a sharp gasp at the sudden lick before Chrysalis pushes her tongue inside you. You feel the long, thin, serpent-like tongue lick away deep inside you. The constant pleasure you’re receiving is causing you to let out moan after moan.
You never thought you’d feel a tongue as long as this wriggle around inside your moist hole. It’s hitting deep inside and rubbing against all the right places. Before you can orgasm, however, the queen pulls out she licks her lips.
“Such a tasty pussy,” she moans, licking her lips.
“Wh-Why’d you stop?” You gasp, feeling your nethers burning up.
“I can’t have you climaxing just yet, my sweet,” The changeling queen coos, before standing up. “Besides, you got work to do, she says as she points down at her own crotch. “The quicker you get me close, the sooner we can climax together.”
You feel a wave of determination and nod, before dropping to your knees. As you leak out onto the ground beneath you, you look at her pussy. It looks like yours only the flesh inside is green instead of pink. You place your hands on her hips and slowly lean in. Her scent is intoxicating and is making you even more wet. Without hesitation, you dive forward and start to suck on the changeling’s wet lips.
“That’s it,” the queen moans, placing her hands on your head.
You feel her fingers lightly stroke your hair in a soothing manner. You let out soft moans of content as you taste her strong tangy fluids. The more you lick, the more you feel leak into your mouth. The scent is getting stronger and driving you crazy; making you want to suck on her lips for hours.
“I can’t stand it anymore,” you hear Chrysalis say before she gently shoves you back.
You fall backwards into your butt as you look up at her. “I didn’t mess up, did I?” You ask her, wanting to make sure she isn’t upset with you.
To your relief, she shakes her head with a smile. “Quite the opposite, in fact. Your tongue felt so nice and your pussy tasted so good,” she tells you, her eyes glowing green as she grips her right breast with her right hand. “I need to fuck you.” Her left hand moves to rub her pussy. “Mmm...” 
She bites her lip before she pulls her left hand away. As she does, a thick, flaccid cock dangles from her crotch along with a fat ball sack. You blush and gulp, knowing what was to come. You are both excited and nervous about having the changeling queen pound your pussy. You aren’t quite sure which one you feel more. And you don’t have time to figure it out before the Queen makes her move.

	
		Taking It All In



“Well?” Chrysalis asks with a smile. “It isn’t going to lick itself.”
You feel your heart racing as you crawl up to the queen, her rod getting closer and closer to your face. Kneeling before her, you leaned in to give the cock a kiss. Closing your eyes, you press your wet tongue to the tip and, as your warm breath hits the shaft, you slowly drag your tongue upwards to the base.
You then take hold of the rod with your left hand and lift it to expose the queen’s nuts. Raising your left hand, you cup the sack and roll it around in your palm. Biting your lip, you lean in and press your face against the royal testicles. You hear the queen sigh happily as your vision becomes blocked. You stick your tongue out again and lick the underside of the sack. It tastes musky yet addictive.
You blush hard and pull away as drool drips from your tongue. Breathing slightly heavier than before, you bring the rod to your mouth and lick the tip. Opening wide, you lean forward as you feel the girth of the shaft spread your lips and quickly fill your mouth. It feels like having a gigantic sausage shoved in your mouth, only you probably shouldn’t bite down on this particular piece of meat.
You take as much in your mouth as you can before you feel it hit the back of your throat. Opening your eyes, you see there’s still a bit of dick left.
“You don’t have to take it all in,” Chrysalis cooed as she crossed her arms, making you look up at her. “Although, it would be rather impressive.”
You take this as a challenge and you become determined to impress her even further. It's also now that you realize that that's probably just what she wants. Even so, you close your eyes and press on. Repeatedly swallowing seems to help pull the rod deeper into your throat. The stick of meat was just small enough to allow air to pass so you can still breathe while you attempt to deepthroat the queen.
"I can feel it sliding deeper," Chrysalis cooes as she starts rubbing the top of your head.
You can't close your mouth anymore as you feel her semi-hard pole slip into your throat. Your tongue rubs against the underside of the shaft allowing you taste the meat as the queen moans at the wetness of your mouth. Your lips soon press against the changeling's crotch as your throat bulges. Chrysalis holds the sides of your head as she pulls her hips back a little before pushing her rod back in. You feel the tip of her cock slide up near the entrance of your throat before it is pushed back down.
With eyes still closed, you feel Chrysalis continue her light movements as she fucks your throat. You reach both hands up to cup her balls and rub them. They feel heavy and warm to the touch. Getting the urge to taste them, you slowly pull back, feeling the meat slip free from your throat. As it leaves your mouth, you grip the shaft with both hands and lift it up before pressing your face against the sack. The smell is intoxicating and you start to feel wet between your legs. As a moan escapes your lips, you start jerking the rod with your hands.
"You like those?" Chrysalis asks you. "Keep sucking and I'll disperse their contents all over your precious little face."
You look up at her and see her smiling down at you. You blush and give each testicle a quick suck before licking up the shaft to the tip and wrapping your lips around the changeling cock once again. Moving forward, you feel the rod slide the length of your mouth and poke your throat again. This time, you grip the portion of the shaft left out of your mouth and start to move your mouth back and forth repeatedly. As you let out grunts, you hear the queen moan above you. Her hand soon begins to gently stroke your hair as you work her closer and closer to an orgasm.
"All right," Chrysalis moans. "You've had your fun. My turn." She then holds the back of your head before she begins to thrust repeatedly into your mouth. Every now and then, she thrusts hard enough to make her rod slip into your throat. You forget how to swallow as thick droplets of saliva drips from your mouth and splashes the queen's crotch. "Such a wet mouth you have."
Your mind goes blank as you just sit there and let the changeling use your mouth as a fuck toy. The thick balls repeatedly slap your chin while the thick shaft travels up and down your throat, causing your throat to bulge a little. Your eyes practically roll all the way back as you start to fondle your breasts with your left hand while your left hand snakes its way down lower to your crotch. While you rub your mounds and pussy, the changeling queen’s movements become quicker. Was she nearing the end? Did you want this to end?
“Yes,” Chrysalis moans as she begins to only thrust halfway down your throat while speeding up slightly. “Prepare to take your queen’s load,” she moaned out as you felt a few thick ropes of cum shoot down your throat. “Keep that mouth open.”
Then, to your surprise, she pulls out of your mouth and jerks off. You begin to feel burst after burst of warm cum hit your face. You think it best to keep your eyes closed to avoid getting anything in there while the changeling’s orgasm continues. You feel a rope of jizz land across your tongue and chin as another hits you below the right eye and runs down your face. This goes on for a few more seconds as the queen paints more of your face white before finishing up on your breasts. You feel the sticky substance land across your chest and down your cleavage. When Chrysalis finally finishes, you feel like a sticky mess.
You slowly and carefully open your eyes and look up at her, mouth still open. Chrysalis sighs and looks down at you. She then squats down and holds your head by the cheeks.
“Swallow,” she coos.
You do as told and close your mouth, swallowing the bit that landed inside. You feel the thick, salty semen run down your throat begs you open your mouth to reveal your progress.
Chrysalis smiles and leans in close. “Alright, sweetie. Foreplay’s over. Now, the real fun can begin.”
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