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Queen Chrysalis couldn’t believe how easy it was. She hadn’t counted on being discovered during the ceremony, but no matter now.  She watched Celestia fall to the floor with a thump, her crown skittering away from her, horn blacken and singed from the attack. She wouldn’t be using magic for a while after a direct blow to her horn. Such a powerful being at her mercy; the mere thought of it made Chrysalis moist.
“Ah, Shining Armor’s love for you is even stronger than I thought. Consuming it has made me even more powerful than Celestia!” Chrysalis shouted, absorbing the emotions of the crowd upon seeing their beloved ruler taken down. Most of them fled, but none of them were important enough to pursue yet.
“The elements of harmony, you must get to them and use their power to defeat the queen.” Celestia whispered to Twilight. 
Twilight raced off with her five friends, no doubt to get their secret weapon, but Chrysalis had already counted on this. One of the first places her children would swarm would be the hall where the elements were kept. They would be back.
“You can run but you can’t hide!” Chrysalis called.
The Queen turned about, eyes locking onto Celestia, sprawled on the floor. Cadence was hugging Shining, so Cadence was dragged across the room, hooves sealed into place to be dealt with later. The princess struggled against the hard green crust that held her hooves to the floor, but she could barely even stand.
Nothing could stop her now. She could seal Celestia in a pod and wait for the other six to be brought back. Then she could taunt them with…
Something gave her pause. Every time she delayed her fun until things were finished, something bad happened. No, this time she would get started right away. She wouldn’t give any potential heroes time to act. 
“Seal her in a breeder pod,” she ordered, “I’ll be back.” Pause. “Put Cadence in a pod too, no point in taking any chances.”
Chrysalis had learned everything she could about the castle during her stay. She knew where Luna’s room was, and had commanded her children to not wake her if possible. When she arrived, several of her children were guarding the tower to be sure no one but Chrysalis woke Luna. Actually, they were more enjoying a cart load of filly guides that had the displeasure of being raided by them, but they were in the right spot so the effect was the same.
They had tied up a number of guards with strands of green plasma. Chrysalis hadn’t seen any guards that were actually putting up a fight. Canterlot guards were ridiculously ineffective, probably because it had been so long since Equestria faced a real army.
“Good work. I’ll take care of the moon princess,” she said. Her children beamed with pride at the compliment before dragging the soldiers away. 
Luna was sleeping, just as Chrysalis expected. She didn’t hold back, releasing a stream of energy directly into Luna’s unprotected horn. The princess was thrown across the room where she slammed into the wall upside down and then fell down to land on her head. She waited to be sure the Princess wouldn’t vomit before approaching.
She picked up Luna with her magic, but paused again. Luna had a four post bed, perfect for having fun.  Maybe she could taste the goods before giving them the royal treatment. She chrred to herself and dropped Luna onto the bed instead.
“What… are… you doing to us?” Luna asked.
By the time Luna was fully aware, each of her legs were securely glued to a bed post, forcing her to sprawl on her back.
“You’re a heavy sleeper,” Chrysalis said.  
Chrysalis licked her lips as she casually walked to the foot of the bed and looked the princess over. She gave no explanation of whom or what she was. Chrysalis knew rape was the last thing Luna would expect. Such crimes were unheard of in Equestria. 
“Where is our sister?” Luna demanded.
“She’s already dead. I’m surprised the screams didn’t wake you up from here,” Chrysalis lied.
The burst of emotion from Luna was delicious: despair, rage, even nutritious love. The alicorn thrashed, but was bound securely and too weak to resist. 
“How dare you touch our sister!” Luna screamed, “We will… what are you doing?”
Chrysalis was putting her forelegs up onto the bed and licking her lips. Her tongue was long enough to wrap around her maw several times. She shivered with anticipation.
The thing Luna’s eyes were drawn to was the surprise between Chrysalis’ hind legs. A large ribbed shaft, semi hard and growing harder by the second. The flesh was sickly green, but glowed with the arousal. 
“I’m going to fuck you,” Chrysalis answered. She let her shaft smack against Luna’s belly so the princess could feel it throb.
“We do not wish this,” Luna said. It was adorable that she believed Chrysalis would never do so if simply informed of the lack of consent.
“Oh I’m counting on it. It’s so much more fun that way.”
Luna did not answer. The princess was wide-eyed as she tried to process this. Chrysalis chuckled and  rubbed her shaft slowly against Luna. The front slid against Luna’s nether lips, moving back and then flicking the tip against the hood of Luna’s clit as it moved forward again.
“Why … our sister… this. You cannot.” Luna’s royal voice stammered.
Chrysalis suddenly pressed the tip of her rape stick hard against the royal slit. The lips opened and encompassed her shaft, popping wetly against each ridge as she penetrated deeper. She arched her back and forced herself to the hilt, her belly smacking against Luna’s with a moist sound. It was oddly cool, but Chrysalis approved. The Queen moaned sudden yelp.
“Remove thyself immediately from the royal passage!” Luna screamed.
The princess’s writhing felt incredible. The royal passage clenched to dislodge the embedded rape piston, which only felt better for Chrysalis. The changeling pulled fully back before forcing herself back between the clenched walls. She worked into a smooth thrusting motion. The suction of the throbbing organ forced into the tightly clenched cum guzzler made audibly wet noises.
“Slut. You were already wet when I jammed it in.” Chrysalis forced Luna into a kiss, her fangs clicking against Luna’s teeth and holding them open as her tongue chased the alicorn’s tongue about her muzzle.
Chrysalis wanted to try more. She pulled back, exiting the pussy with a lewd slurp, then rammed her tip against Luna’s pucker. Even with Luna’s fuck juice as lube, it was harder to penetrate. She took several thrusts before her belly smacked against Luna’s well used slit.
Luna screamed as soon as the kiss was broken, her back arching sharply. One her ass was penetrated, she lost her royal composure and kept repeating “Why? Why?”. The first of many tears rolled down Luna’s cheek, and Chrysalis licked it off her face, moving up her face and then licking her open eye as well. It was almost as delicious as Luna’s emotions soaking the room.
Chrysalis’ composure was also gone. She yanked her shaft out of Luna’s ass only to shove it into her cunt. As she moved back and forth, the wet slush of wet holes being repeatedly forced open filled the room. Luna choked on a sob and Chrysalis felt her orgasm coming. She pulled herself out suddenly to hop forward and expel the burst of seed into Luna’s muzzle. The princess choked, having been in the middle of a ‘Why?’. Chrysalis forced open Luna’s eyes with her magic and came over her face, letting cum puddle over Luna’s eyes. Luna shrieked, gargling the spunk in her mouth comically.
“Don’t worry, I’ll stuff your baby factory later. We need to get you ready first.”
Chrysalis had already taken too much time.  She broke Luna’s legs free and instead hogtied them together. Luna was draped over the changeling’s back. Luna didn’t struggle, eyes closed tightly as juice drooled from her holes.
Luna was stunned for the duration of the trip. The sight of a princess being carried about with well-fucked orifices didn’t do wonders for the city’s morale. 
She returned to find Celestia within a pod as she had ordered, sealed onto the ceiling. Twilight had been brought back, her and her friends held near the door, their captors awaiting orders.
“Sorry, I underestimated my power and killed Luna.” Chrysalis chuckled at their expressions. Obscenities and threats abounded, but the emotional shock was enough for her nearby children to gorge themselves.
Luna ruined it as she raised her head and asked “Sister?”
“You’ll never get away with this,” said Twilight, but the six were silenced as a burst of green energy sealed their mouths.
Chrysalis laughed as she pushed Luna into the pod with her sister. The magical membrane allowed her to be deposited before sealing securely. Chrysalis reached into the pod again to pull Celestia out. The weakened princess, covered with plasma, fell all the way to the floor, her back cracking loudly. 
Celestia screeched, and Chrysalis landed nearby. Quickly analyzing her with magic, Chrysalis reset the alicorn’s spine where it had broken and sealed the bones together. It was a bit of a messy fix, but at least her prize wasn’t paralyzed .
“Queen?” a nearby changeling asked, “What about the others?”
“Twilight has a lot of potential power,” said Chrysalis, “She’ll make an excellent addition, but if the others remain alive we risk her using the elements. Put her into the pod, kill the others.”
The struggling was immediate, but they were already bound securely. However, when Twilight broke the shell restraining her muzzle and shouted, Chrysalis remembered that Twilight wasn’t weakened like the others.
“No! You can’t!” Twilight screamed, “That’s monstrous! You can’t just kill them like that!”
A bolt of energy screamed from Twilight’s horn, which Chrysalis easily evaded. The returned fire with a blow to Twilight’s horn, causing her to scream and stagger to the floor, much the same as her precious mentor had down.
Chrysalis chuckled, “She’s right, we shouldn’t just kill them like that. For now do whatever you want, feed on them, rape them, whatever. Once I’m done here, we can have them executed publically. “
“No,” Twilight whispered, “Princess please…” She crawled to Celestia and stroked a hoof down her goo covered face.
“I’m sorry Twilight,” said Celestia.
“Touching,” said Chrysalis, “And quite tasty. You’ll both go into the pod soon, but it’d be unfair for Luna to get raped and you two not to. On the other hoof, I do want to get you in there as quickly as possible.” She motioned to Shining Armor, “Come over here, darling. I have a task for you.”
“Whatever you need dear,” said Shining.
“Leave him alone,” breathed Twilight.
“Oh don’t worry about him,” said Chrysalis, “He’ll have a great time. Shining my love? Could you be so kind as to fuck your sister whether she wants it or not.”
Shining blinked slowly.
“It’s for national security reasons,” said Chrysalis.
Shining nodded, “Oh of course.”
Chrysalis telekinetically carried Celestia, by her head, up to a large chandelier in the middle of the hall. It was perfect size to bind Celestia’s four legs to each corner, leaving her spread wide and upside down. The crystal chandelier, now an impromptu sex swing, jingled at the movement. A chain borrowed from another chandelier was used to gag Celestia like a bit, pulling her head back at an uncomfortable angle. 
An appropriately sized table was placed beneath the chandelier. Twilight was carried by her head as well, twisted about violently, and placed back down upon the table. On one side her rump conveniently lined up with the edge, with her head hanging off the other side. A chain was wrapped around her throat, cutting into her skin and barely allowing breathing. It held her so that she couldn’t pull herself off the table without risking a lethal neck snap. However her four limbs were left free; Chrysalis was curious if she would kick her brother off of her or if she would be unwilling to harm him.
Shining tried to focus his weary green eyes and staggered towards the table. He sniffed at his sister’s slit with a deep breath and rolled back his eyes. He ran his tongue across her several times.
“No Shining! It’s me your sister! You can’t!” Twilight barely chocked out the words, but didn’t kick him.
Chrysalis had her own toy to play with. She smiled wickedly and turned the alicorn’s behind to line up with her throbbing green shaft. She teased Celestia’s slit, chuckling at Celestia’s struggles before the shaft sank deep into its target. It was wonderfully tight and warmer than her sister, warmer than anyone Chrysalis had ever been inside. Chrysalis could have gotten a tan on her dick if she fucked Celestia enough. The chandelier rang like a huge set of wind chimes in time with the wet thrusts.
“You have to stop this,” Celestia tried to keep her serious face, “It’s madness. Nothing good can come of this… Ow…” 
“I’m sorry,” said Chrysalis, “Am I making it hard to do a hero speech?”
“Shining please,” Twilight screamed as juice from her mentor’s cunt drooled down onto her face. She closed her eyes and mouth, murmuring pleas between closed lips.
But Shining wasn’t answering. He pulled himself onto the table and his fully hard shaft smacked against Twilight. Dizzy from being fed on long term, he missed several times before sinking into his sister. He shivered and smiled at the feel of her. It was as if his cock and her tunnel were perfectly suited for one another. He didn’t hold back, moaning as he started to thrust. Cadence watched her fiancée’s actions from her pod helplessly.
“Surprised I have a big shaft to open that prissy cunt with?” Chrysalis teased, “It’s not even shifted. This is my natural form, fertile both ways. That’s where you come in.” Chrysalis didn’t explain further.
The alicorn gritted her teeth and tried to look strong. When Chrysalis pulled out and forced her way into Celestia’s ass, the shock made Celestia cry out anyway. It had probably never even occurred to her that a cock could be pushed into an ass. These ponies were so sheltered. The Princess tried to recover, but she was betrayed by tears rolling down her face. Chrysalis rammed harder as she licked the tears off one by one.
Shining was now hammering his sister, his balls bouncing on her behind. He drooled against her neck and licked her face as she openly sobbed. Twilight refused to kick him off, her hind legs splayed out. She moved her forelegs outward as well until he intertwined with hers to pull their bodies closer to his. 
But the best part of the enthusiastic rape was that he managed to realize who he was fucking.
“Oh Twilly, sis, you feel so good,” Shining said, “You know I’ve always wanted this. Please don’t cry, please let this be special.”
Twilight blushed from head to tail, but realized she could get this over with sooner if she gave him a little response. She made sure Chrysalis wasn’t watching them before she pulled her brother just a bit closer. The next time he licked her face she pulled him into a kiss, and at least his head blocked the fluid from above. Shining didn’t seem to notice the look of disgust on his sister’s face.
Chrysalis was distracted by her present prey. Her body shimmered with change, and a second cock sprouted above her first, just as throbbing hard. On her next thrust, Celestia’s cunt and ass got equal treatment, stretching out the two unwilling holes together. Celestia let out a yelp of despair, her strong face faltering. It was cute how she tried to act strong even as she sobbed.
“I got so excited with your sister that I didn’t even think to do this,” giggled Chrysalis. “I hope she’s not jealous.”
In contrast to her mentor, Twilight was now opening hugging Shining against her, her hind legs wrapped about his thrusting hips. Her hindquarters rotated in response to his own thrusting, the incestuous penetration drooling a puddle onto the floor. They played their tongues together as Twilight’s tunnel squeezed her brother’s shaft.
Twilight wanted him to finish fast so perhaps she would have time to get off the table, though several times she gagged and had to hold back vomit. 
Chrysalis felt her climax coming once again. She yanked out of the sloppy, well-raped holes and spun the chandelier so that her fuck spire aimed at Celestia’s face. She came full force into her muzzle and eyes, giving her face a sleek white coat, twice as much as Luna, allowing the excess to rain down onto Twilight and Shining. 
Chrysalis panted while Celestia was gagging and trying to shake the cum out of her eyes. She looked down just in time to see Shining cram his own load into Twilight, and in time to notice how much Twilight was helping.
“Fuck me brother. I want your cum inside me.” Twilight whispered.
“I’m gonna fill your cunt to the brim Twilly!” Shining screamed so loudly it echoed. 
Shining went off hard, his body shaking so violently that he barely stayed atop her. He sprayed thick loads of seed into his sister, and even when Twilight’s hips stopped he continued to thrust, packing his seed deep into his sibling’s womb.
“Oh my,” said Chrysalis, “This is a bit unfair, Twilight enjoyed hers.” She couldn’t give up the opportunity to taunt even if she could see Twilight’s true feelings.
Twilight yelped as she realized what Chrysalis had seen. Her legs splayed out again, but Shining kept ramming his shaft into her until Chrysalis pulled him away. Even then he kept drooling and thrusting his hips into thin air.
“That’s enough sweetie, the nation is safe once again,” Chrysalis said.
Shining reluctantly stood back. Chrysalis pulled Twilight from the table and magically scooped the sperm from her womb. A stream of it was funneled directly to Twilight’s face, where she got the same treatment. She swallowed it like a good girl, but almost immediately vomited, only to gag as the cum-drenched vomit was forced back down.
Celestia and Twilight were pushed into the pod with Luna, had watched it all helplessly. Twilight struggled the most as the expanded pod took them in, gagging as she breathed in her first glob of the magical plasma. It was far more invasive than the normal pods. It pushed its way inside them from their throat to their ass, as well as into their womb, filling them completely, changing them.  
Their horns also seemed shorted by the plasma, and magic poured out into the goo, supercharging it and then soaking them more in the mix. Chrysalis couldn’t wait to see the result, but it would take a few hours. At least that gave Chrysalis time to set up.
Just breaking them wasn’t enough for Chrysalis. She wanted the entire city to see them break, then they would know there was no hope. A stage was set up in the largest square, citizens and guards alike forced into a crowd around it. Shining Armor created a shield around the square so no one could escape. Even without though, the sight of their royalty trapped in the pod took the resistance from most.
The best friends and relatives of the ponies were compelled to remain in the front via being glued to the ground. They had a front row seat as the other five friends were dragged onto the stage. They had clearly been gang-raped brutally, but it wasn’t over for them yet. No, they were the stars of the opening act, and would be executed as an example. Chrysalis did hate  killing good feeding stock, but these were too dangerous not to if she wanted to keep Twilight, and it would go a long way to help her break the trio. One by one the ponies were dragged onto the stage, raped in front of the crowd, and killed.
Chrysalis enjoyed Fluttershy the most. She sobbed the best; the mere sound made Chrysalis drip from both her bits. Those sobs only ceased when a spike was driven from cunt to mouth and the pegasus was raised on that spike and allowed to bleed out. Rarity was nearly as weepy, though it looked like her mind was too broken by the time her throat was slit. Once she choked to death on her own blood, she was piked right next to her friend. Pinkie was rather hysterical, laughing through most of her rape, save for when her mouth was full. Finally the changelings were so annoyed that they simply beat her to death. Rainbow and Applejack apparently still managed to hurt a few of the changelings on the way to center stage. Because of this, they were given especially violent treatment, dismembered and then piked right alongside the others with their limbs in a pile between them. 
Chrysalis could see the terror in the eyes of the townsfolk and the families of the victims were in shock. Few turned away, as they had been told they would be part of the show if they did. None of these came close to the torment of the trio in the breeder pod; it was delicious. Their minds were ripe for the breaking.
In addition to the stage, the Queen's royal toy collection had been unpacked on one side of the stage. There were harnesses, crops, and varios objects made to insert into screaming victims; changelings were nothing if not kinky. It would be a travestry if they went unused.
Chrysalis stroked a hoof over the top of the pod to pull it open. She made sure not to spill any, as it had absorbed much of the trio's power. A weakened Celestia, Luna, and Twilight were taken from the pod. Outwardly they looked almost the same, but Chrysalis could feel that their magical auras were very difference. On top of that, all three had very blank flanks; that was an unexpected but amusing side effect of how magically charged the plasma had became. She decided to let them notice on their own rather than ruin the surprize.
Chrysalis dragged the trio center stage, still covered in fluid.They were limp as she dragged them, either too weak or whipped to resist. There was a great deal of plasma spewed as the three emptied their lungs and took a deep breath of real air. Chrysalis’ magic rippled over them and funneled the excess goo back into the pod, leaving them with shining sleek coats. Each let out a yelp of surprise as the Queen’s energy sucked the fluid out of every orifice, leaving them clean and unnaturally slick within.
The three struggled to regain their strength, but collapsed into a pile instead, hugging. Chrysalis felt herself shiver as she looked over them, her cunt drooling juice and her cock throbbing harder than it had ever been. What a way to bring in her new rule.
"You're all ridiculously hot if that makes you feel better," said Chrysalis. "Let's get you wet chunks of rape meat dressed your part."
Chrysalis pulled Twilight out of the pile  first. Thigh high leather stockings were pulled onto her hind legs and long black and white socks on her front. The top framing her moist slit nicely. A choker fit tightly around her neck, just barely loose enough for her to breathe, which read 'Fuck Me Full' around the edge. A leather cord connected her collar to another leather strap holding her tail, and this was used to hang her on the harness frame. A spreader pulled her forelegs apart painfully wide. The cord attaching her forelegs to the frame was the only thing keeping the first cord from choking her to death.  
"Those stockings are just adorable the way they frame your wet little egg hole," said Chrysalis."Not feeling talkative? I have just the thing."
Chrysalis stroked her hoof gently down the side of Twilight's face, then moved up to the unicorn's horn. She slid the horn through one of the holes in her hoof, stroked it mockingly, then pulled away. The horn, overloaded from the plasma soak, broke off effortlessly. Chrysalis grinded her hooves together to grind it into dust in front of Twilight.
Twilight stared with wide eyes for several moments, then shrieked and struggled against her bindings. Soon she had broken down into incoherant sobs.
"Oh Twilight, you know how to make me wet," Chrysalis chuckled.
"Leave her alone!" Celestia called, unaware of why Twilight was shrieking.
The Queen turned to find Celestia and Luna hugging weakly. When they saw Chrysalis approaching them, they murmured their farewells to one another, “I love you sister.” “I love you too.” 
The sight of goddesses groveling in fear made her shiver more in anticipation, “Oh you two know how to turn me on, too. Is your plan to get me so hard that I pass out from blood loss?”
They were surprisingly difficult to pull apart, but she raised them into the air with her green magic. They were fitted on all fours with knitted stockings, striped red and black, each in opposite patterns.  Leather harnesses were tightly attached about their midsections, pulling their wings close to their body, then adjusted to make sure their wing joints were a bit twisted. The soak had made them delightfully sensitive to pain, and both gritted their teeth.
“Since you both seem to want to be together so badly…”
Chrysalis forced Luna to a standing position, then deposited Celestia on Luna’s back, straddling her younger sister with all four limbs. Luna grunted at thesister' as Celestia’s hind legs were pulled tightly around her sister's waist and strapped together beneath her belly. Her hind hooves were pulled together until Chrysalis thought she heard her pelvis creak from strain. A spreader bar pulled Luna’s hooves apart, then a second one at her knees ensured that she wouldn’t collapse regardless of how exhausted she was.
A bar was propped in front of them at chin height, and their forehooves were pulled upwards. Each had one foreleg pulled over the other so that their closest forelegs were hugging each other, then all forelegs were securely strapped to the bar in front of them. Each had a choker tightly fitted to their neck with a tightly strung cord connecting it to the opposite sister’s tail, making sure everyone had a nice view of their nice round backsides.
“I have to admit, none of your plots are quite as hot without your cutie marks framing them on either side.” Chrysalis said.
All three tried their best to look at their own flanks. When the restraints kept them from it, they looked at one another's.
“Our cutie marks!” Twilight shrieked on top of her sobbing. She couldn’t have screamed louder if she was been raped with a carving knife.
“What did you do to us?” Well Luna’s voice was always that loud, but at least her ‘us’ made sense this time.
“How did you do this?” Celestia tried her strong voice, but was given away by a mid-sentence sniffle. Who would think she would be the more pouty of the two?
“Oh you three,” said Chrysalis, “I had no idea this would happen, but it doesn’t matter now does it? We better get started on some new cutie marks right away! I wonder what the cutie mark of a glorified egg sack will look like.”
“What is the meaning of this nonsense?” demanded Luna.
“Oh I couldn't possibly ruin the surprise!” Chrysalis said.
Chrysalis chose three spider gags from the pile of goodies, which worked well to both shut them up and keep their muzzles wide open for use. The Queen grinned wickedly and curved the metal on the gags to make sure it hurt their gums,  then forced the gags wider. She forgot for a moment to take into account that Twilight’s muzzle was smaller; there was a sickening pop and a garbled version of Twilight’s trademark yelp as the unicorn’s jaw popped from its socket.
“Oh well, I’ll fix that later,” said Chrysalis. “Only thing is I don’t want you to close your eyes and miss all the stares.”
Chrysalis pulled bits of wire and metal from the other goodies, fashioning together little devices similar to their gags, forcing one in each of their eyes to hold their eyelids wide open. 
“Perfect!” said Chrysalis, “Don’t you think so?”
Chrysalis turned to Cadence, chained near the base of the stage. Her gaze traveled to Twilight’s parents, Twilight Velvet and Night Light, who weren’t looking despite previous threats. She waved a hoof to her nearest minion.
“Bring them up here; I'd hate for them to miss the action. If they don’t keep their eyes locked on this, then they’ll be watching them die instead.” Now that she had ponies killed on stage, no pony doubted such threats.
“You know, I haven't had the chance to give Twilight the personal touch. Let's start with her.” continued Chrysalis.
She could taste the dread in Twilight’s eyes, and savored it as she slowly walked around the swinging unicorn, making sure Twilight got a good look at what was about to be shoved into her.
“Your mommy and daddy are watching. Are you going to make them proud? And your brother… and your old foalsitter too. Well everyone in the city, but those are the ones that matter the most, yes?”
She turned Twilight slowly about so that she could stare into the frightened eyes of her parents. Chrysalis propped herself up against Twilight’s bottom half, straining the cords that held her and making her gag. Saliva and just a bit of blood drooled from one corner of Twilight’s muzzle as she looked almost apologetically into her parents eyes. 
“Should we be doing anything with the other two?” asked a nearby minion.
“Oh those two,” said Chrysalis, “Yes I don't want them to get bored. Beat them or rape them with something.”
The minion buzzed happily towards the pile of goodies, digging through it with several others. Celestia and Luna watched them nervously as they chittered amongst themselves. One started laughing hysterically when he found a double ended dildo, practically tripping over himself even in midair. Another few fought over the second double ended dildo until one snatched it and buzzed towards the sisters. The others settled for anything they could find to beat someone: a bat, a serrated riding crop, the usual.
One changeling buzzed excitedly in front of the sisters to show them the double ended surprise. It wasn't clear what kind of cocks those were, or if they were just barbed and ribbed for cruelty's sake, but Celestia and Luna squirmed upon seeing them. One of the double ended was shoved into Luna’s ass, the other end invading Celestia’s puckered tailhole. It slid easily into both due to their preconditioning, but was still a gloriously tight fit. A second pressed either end into each of the royal foal factories. Their faces clenched as their rear holes were fucked by the seesawing dildos. They looked into the eyes of their subjects on one side of the stage, and knew that the audience on the other side were watching their holes sloppily plundered. 
Chrysalis ignored that fun for the moment and pressed her cock into Twilight’s ass, taking it slow to feel the rim of her slick hole slide over her tip and slide down her shaft, savoring every inch. Once belly deep, she began thrusting, the harness creaking from the strain. 
“Oh I’m sorry, I’m not letting your parents get a proper view of this,” Chrysalis said.
She spun Twilight about, moving with her, until Twilight’s parents had a front row seat to her cock pressing repeatedly into their daughter's tight asshole. Her balls smacked against Twilight’s drooling cunt with each thrust, juice running down Chrysalis' balls and thighs. Due to the treatment, Twilight's ass was just as juicy as her cunt.
It was amazing. Chrysalis could hardly believe something could be so tight and slick, and was ready to blow in minutes. She held her load as long as she could, her hips quivering with the strain. She leaned forward and bit one of Twilight’s ears, pulling on it and forcing Twilight to look towards her parents again. Twilight's face was glazed and quiet, but her eyes visibly strained to try to close, having even drawn blood slightly in the effort.
As for the royal sisters, five changelings were keeping them company. The two behind them spent some time invading their orifices with the double ended dongs, lapping around the sloppy penetration points to suckle at the juice like hummingbirds. The other three had initially taken to simply beating them. Once they were bruised and bloodied,  one decided it was a good idea to rape Celestia's throat with the serrated crop. Another tried to rape Luna's throat with a bat, and managed to get half of it inside of her as she gagged.
No matter what though, the two alicorn's kept the strong face. Even when their horns were shattered, the two refused to make any noise more amusing than a grunt. Sure there were tears streaming down their face, but it just wasn't the same. Soon they yanked all the probing instruments out and paused.
However, while they were quite strong against physical pain, mental anguish was quite another thing. The changelings changed, each into one of the ponies that had been executed earlier.
“How could you let us die?” said Changebow Dash, “Do you have any idea of how much it hurts to have your legs ripped off?”
“You just sat there while they did all sorts of horrible things to us!” said Changershy.
They continued the taunts all the while. Changie Pie started to rape Celestia with the crop, but after a few thrusts, the crop was pulled out, licked, and tossed away. The others were tossed as well, and the changelings shimmered again, each growing a nice shaft despite their mare-ish forms.
By this point, Celestia and Luna were sobbing, their eyes shifting back and forth from one form to the next, folding their ears down as if desperately trying to block out the taunts. Dash hovered in front of them and mounted Luna's crying face, shoving his shaft past her throat on the first thrust. Flutters did the same to Celestia, and soon they were gagging the goddesses with their throbbing shafts.
Behind them, Changerjack had pulled himself up onto the top and stretched out Celestia's ass with his cock, thrusting violently as well. Changie Pie held onto Jack, giggling like Pinkie would as he shoved himself into Celestia's cunt beneath. Finally Changity clung to Luna's underside, holding on tightly and thrusting up into Luna's moon pie. A chorus of wet sounds joined the gagging sobs.
Chrysalis had managed to hold herself during this, but was reaching her limit.
“I’m going to cum so hard Twilight, and they’re so attentive.  At this distance they’ll see my cock throb as my cum shoots into your tail hole.” 
Twilight was already blushing from head to hoof, but she grew shades redder.. Chrysalis was true to those words, arching her back and crying out as spunk surged through her shaft and blasted load after load into Twilight. Her insides were hosed down, filling so fast that juice sprayed out from the penetration hard enough for drops to land on her parent’s faces. Velvet grunted in disgust as some got into her eye.
Just when Chrysalis thought she was done, Twilight lost all composure and began to sob like a filly once again. It made another shiver run down the Queen’s spine and a final blast spray over Twilight’s shiny behind as she was pulling out. 
The sound of orgasmic bliss from the direction of the sisters brought Chrysalis back to reality from her own bliss. She looked proudly at her children who had made the royal cum bags cry so wonderfuly, but waved them towards Twilight instead.
“Make them suck it out of her ass.” Chrysalis panted before leaving Twilight swinging in the harness and wailing.
Chrysalis turned her attention to the princesses. They were hanging their heads and trying to hold back their tears again now that all the changelings had extracted themselves from her. The double dildos and other beating instruments were thrown onto the stage floor in front of Cadence.
“Make her suck them clean.” Chrysalis said to the changelings holding her.
Chrysalis mounted onto Celestia and pressed down hard so Luna would feel the weight strain her legs. She rocked herself playfully and shouted to the crowd.
“Look at your beloved leaders. Helpless fuck toys for my amusement.” Chrysalis licked the sores on each alicorns' heads where their horns used to be. “You’re both so proud, yet you can still sob like anyone else. Though I'm a bit disappointed that you were already sobbing before I even got to you. Pathetic.” 
Behind her, a stunned Velvet and Night were dragged towards Twilight by ChangerJack, who was still swinging from the previous treatment and wailing uncontrollably. It took a few reminders of Chrysalis’ threat to get them going, but soon enough they were taking turns with their muzzles pressed to their daughter’s behind, with looks on their faces that made it clear they were holding back vomit. Needless to say, the feel of her parents’ tongues taking turns at her tail hole didn’t help Twilight stop crying.
As for Cadence, she was able to fit a lot more of the dildos into her mouth without gagging than expected, but it shouldn’t have been that surprising that a pony with her special talent would be good at fellatio. 
Chrysalis pushed more of her weight down on the princesses, stroking her tip from one hole to the next, relaxing as she savored their suffering. Her body shimmered, and soon the tips of two shafts were prodding at their luscious plots. As she pushed forward and savored the penetration, the upper pushed against Celestia’s ass and the lower against Luna’s.
“Wondering why I’m not fucking those pretty princess pony pussies yet?” Chrysalis asked, “It’s because I want to break you a bit more before filling you with my children.”
Chrysalis began thrusting sloppily into the pair of tight behinds, her shafts glistening with the polishing they’d received. She spread her legs out and raised her tail so that the audience behind her could see her balls swinging as she pounded their asses.
“You see it’s quite sad,” explained Chrysalis, “We won a hive war, but lost most of our egg layers, as well as all of our fertile males. The only fertile one left is me, and while I am both, I can’t exactly go fuck myself, as much you'd probably like me to.”
Twilight was still coping the least. She struggled in her bonds, as little good as it did. Changebow Dash held Twilight's swinging form stable while Changer Jack Changer Shy pushed at them from behind. The two mounted up as well, Jack atop Velvet and Shy atop Night Light, and shoved their still wet shafts into them while shoving their heads forward with their fore hooves. Velvet cried out as her milf hole was packed full, her head forced against Twilight's ass so hard that simply brething caused her to inhale the cum that was drooling from Twilight's tail hole. Night Light felt his virgin ass speared and stretched, shrieking until it was muffled by having his muzzle shovd against his daughter's cunt. 
Around the front, Twilight's muzzle was forced back and forth between Changity's and Changie Pie's cunts. First one would shove her face into the other's cunt, forcing the sobbing unicorn to slurp at the juicy green inner flesh. All the time the one forcing at her face would whisper into her ear about her dead friends and how much they suffered, as well as how incompetent Twilight was in saving them. Then they switched places and did it all again. In fact, soon all five were moving from one spot to the next, making sure all of them got to do everything.
Chrysalis took an approving look at such torment, then glanced to Cadence, who was having both double ended dildos forced down her throat at once by snickering changelings. Things were going so well, and doing this with a thousand eyes on her made it so much better.
“You three are going to be my brood mares, and before the end of this you will be begging for me to fuck more babies into you.  I’ll be able to fill your juicy cunts with eggs every few days if I must. You’ll give me an army large enough to swarm over Equestria, and then you’ll beg for more.”
Chrysalis felt another orgasm rising up, and it was harder to hold back as she ground into the pair of shapely plots.
“Mmm, now kiss.” Chrysalis turned their heads towards each other, but the sisters just stared at each other with tears rolling down their faces, “Not yet then? That will change.”
Chrysalis gripped her jagged legs around them, then let herself go. She arched her back and cried out, eyes rolling back as she lubricated another two holes, overflowing and splattering down into a puddle beneath her. She panted and yanked herself out, with everything from her belly to her knees dripping wet.
She strutted around the princesses and playfully cupped their faces with her tail. She expected them to spit her away, but they didn’t. All pretending to be strong had vanished, now the two royal faces twitched and wore blank stares as if they were desperately trying to hold on to their sanity.
Twilight’s harness glowed green and was dragged around until she faced her mentors. The changelings that had tormented her continued to take turns on her parents, but also pushed them around to make sure they could see the action. They were placed close enough that they'd probably feel the breeze off of Chrysalis' thrusting hips.
Chrysalis allowed the trio to look into one another’s eyes. Celestia made a garbled noise that sounded suspiciously like “I’m sorry Twilight”, but Twilight just stared.  
“Oh yes, sorry indeed,” said Chrysalis. “How does it feel to know that you’re responsible for the downfall of your kingdom? Though I suppose you all deserve a bit of blame. You were a special kind of incompetence.”
The changelings with Cadence were going above and beyond. They had found every dildo in the pile and were seeing how many they could force into Cadence’s various access ports at once. They were snickering and carrying on as if the prolonged proximity to the love alicorn had made them a bit high. It was so precious and it’d been so long since she’d seen them this happy, so she didn’t have the heart to order them to do something or someone else. 
Chrysalis placed a hoof atop Celestia’s head, then another atop Luna’s, pushing them both down hard against the bar as she pulled herself into a mounting position, her cocks staring at their wide open mouths. Her tail flicked upwards, then wrapped about Twilight’s neck to pull her forward until her nose pressed between the lips of the changelings cunt, prying them open just slightly to reveal a glowing interior.
“If I don’t feel a tongue, I’m ripping it out.” Chrysalis warned.
Chrysalis pressed forward into Celestia and Luna’s mouths. They tried to pull their heads away, but both used their tongue to lap awkwardly at the throbbing shafts as they pressed all the way to the back of their throats. Chrysalis pressed forward until her tips popped into their throats and could be seen as a bulge in their neck. She enjoyed the feel of them choking, then pulled her hindquarters back again.
The queen tightened her tail about Twilight’s neck and pulled her forward when she pulled back. Twilight’s face was pushed against the changeling’s plot, and obediently opened her muzzle, giving a rather unenthusiastic lick. The next time Chrysalis pulled forward, she had picked up the crop from before, and made it come down hard on Twilight’s head. It worked; Twilight pushed her muzzle hard and lapped her tongue deeply inside. 
She continued to roll her hips, thrusting her shafts down Luna and Celestia’s throats and then pushing her cunt against Twilight’s face. Twilight's muzzle was pushing hard against Chrysalis slit and popping into it each time she pulled back. She enjoyed gagging the princesses and Twilight’s crying made for some wonderful vibrations, but it wasn’t enough.
“These gags aren’t very comfortable for me,” Chrysalis said, “But if I take them out, your teeth will be in the way. What to do?”
Chrysalis pulled herself out from between them, and yanked the spider gags rather painfully from their mouths. Twilight’s jaw was also rather violently forced back into place. She dropped the crop and instead ripped a sturdy chunk of wood from the floor.
“You wouldn’t.” Luna and Celestia said almost in unison.
“No I’ll do good I’ll do good,” Twilight repeated and shook her head.
Twilight’s words were cut off as the wood came down hard on her muzzle, then moved up and around, crashing into her maw again from different angles before cracking her head on with one end.  Twilight screamed a feral scream begging Chrysalis to stop, blood drooling from her muzzle and several teeth falling onto the stage in front of her.
“Stop it! Just stop!” screamed Celestia.
“Every time you speak, I hit her a few more times,” said Chrysalis. That shut the ex-princesses up well enough.
By this time the changelings were done with Twilight's parents, and Night Light couldn’t watch this. He tried to grab for the plank hitting his daughter, which resulted in her turning it briefly onto him, slamming down against his horn and then jabbing him hard in the gut several times. Velvet ran to him as soon as he fell, so she got a crack upside the head too.  
Amusingly, Twilight screamed far louder when her parents were being beaten than when it was herself. She actually struggled against her bonds again, though just ended up choking herself in the process. Chrysalis chuckled before moving on to the former princesses.
Luna and Celestia had their heads bound next to each other, so they got alternating hits. They tried to stay quiet, only grunting with each crack. Twilight didn’t yell for her to stop, but she was busy looking to make sure her parents were okay. Soon both alicorns had similar dental problems as Twilight. Chrysalis took care to impact their muzzles in a way that didn’t transfer much force to their head. She didn’t want them to pass out and miss the experience.
Once they were loosened up, Chrysalis forced their muzzles open and ripped out the remaining teeth by the roots, letting them all fall to the stage in a puddle of blood. 
“Better,” said Chrysalis, “Now you are all going to perform better, each time you do not, I beat someone up, either Twilight’s precious parents, Cadence, or just one of the other egg sacks. Got it?” Pause. “ANSWER.”
“I’ll do good I’ll do good please don’t hit I'll do good,” Twilight spoke in garbled words.
“We will obey,” Luna stated simply.
Celestia paused and got Chrysalis' hopes up that she'd have a reason to beat someone, but she final stuttered “I understand.”
Chrysalis moved to her previous spot, pulling herself up to mount Luna and Celestia’s heads. She couldn’t have been happier with the results of her little pep talk. Celestia and Luna both clenched their faces in agony, but closed their soft bleeding gums around the changeling’s cocks and coiled their tongue around the length. They even did their best to swallow it when the tip reached their throat, massaging it with their gagging.
Twilight stretched her neck as far as she could, pushing her muzzle against Chrysalis’ pussy, lapping up the juice and popping her muzzle inside several times to go deeper and deeper.  It was awkward licking, she clearly had no idea what she was doing, but she was putting all her effort into pleasuring her new Queen.
Chrysalis savored the pain of her victims, her body shaking as she once again neared her peak. It would be fun to blow it in their eyes again, but she wanted to see if they’d swallow. She rammed her hips hard back and forth several times, knowing that the pressure of her body smacking against their muzzles was agonizing. 
Chrysalis moaned and blew her load, shaking so hard that the trio had trouble holding on. A jet of rape juice shot into Luna and Celestia’s throat, then splattered against their gums . Both of them guzzled like good slaves and even kept massaging her with their tongues. Twilight pushed her muzzle hard to pop it into Chrysalis’ cunt and lapped deep. She guzzled the fountain of juice that splattered outward and continued to lick after the orgasm had subsided.
“You’re all learning,” said Chrysalis, “But I wonder how obedient you really are.”
The bonds that held them glowed bright green as they disassembled. The trio was left with their socks and collars. They collapsed immediately upon their release.
“Stand up,” Chrysalis said.
Celestia and Luna helped each other to stand. Twilight fell down her first two attempts, apologizing profusely each time, but the two alicorns limped over and helped her up. They were clearly terrified not to obey her. Good.
But they were too weak to suffer enough. Chrysalis cast a spell to give them new strength. They did not attempt to run or fight back once granted the strength, but only stood on their own. Also good.
Their bodies continued to glow from the spell as Chrysalis gave them a new addition. Unlike with her own body that was made to change, giving them cocks was quite painful for them. The trio nearly fell as their flesh extended and twisted into a shaft that would stay hard whether they wanted or not, and it would never stop hurting either. They’d get no enjoyment.
“Don’t get used to it,” said Chrysalis, “I only want to prove something. Twilight. You’re going to fuck Mommy while Daddy fucks you. Celestia and Luna, you’re going to double team Cadence.” 
There was only a few seconds hesitation from each of them, moreso for Twilight given the close relationship, but none dared refuse. “Yes mistress.” 
“That’s yes Queen.” Chrysalis said.
“Yes my Queen.”
This wasn’t strictly needed before the next phase, but Chrysalis didn’t want to waste another chance to humiliate them.
Cadence staggered over to Celestia and Luna. The sisters were preferable to the crazy dildo stuffing changelings.  Luna and Celestia were hesitant only a moment before they moved to meet Cadence.
“I’m sorry Cadence.” “Forgive us Cadence.”
Cadence didn’t answer, but nodded. Celestia went to her rear and Luna to her face, but they quickly found that Cadence couldn’t hold anyone atop her. So instead Celestia sat back on her haunches and pulled Cadence against her into a hug. Luna moved up behind the love alicorn, hugging Cadence between them.
Twilight hesitated for longer than her mentors, but when she saw the blood splattered wooden plank light up with Chrysaliss’ magic she almost tripped over herself moving over to her mother.
“I’m sorry okay, I just don’t want her to hurt you anymore,” Twilight whispered.
“Don’t feel bad sweetie,” her mother said.
Twilight clearly did not know what to do, so Velvet rolled over onto her back and splayed her legs. Twilight took the hint and moved over her mother. Her father made a face of revulsion, but moved behind her to mount his daughter.
“You don’t seem to be getting into it,” Chrysalis said, “It’s making me bored.”
Cadence breathed deep as she felt the throbbing shaft on either side of her. Celestia and Luna lifted her, then when they dropped her, Celestia slide into her already well-raped pussy, and Luna into her equally well used asshole. Cadence barely seemed to notice the penetration, just resting between them and laying her head over Celestia’s shoulder. 
Celestia and Luna tightened their face in pain as their sensitive new shafts were surrounded by Cadence’s warmth. Even slight pressure made them feel like their cocks were being crushed. It was awkward at first as they pushed Cadence back and forth, but they finally got into a rhythm. Cadence’s cunt and ass slurped each shaft in making lewd noises. The two sisters quickened their motions as they leaned their heads over Cadence’s shoulder to kiss deeply. They played their tongues together, turning their heads to make sure Chrysalis could see that they were obeying.
Twilight grunted painfully as she forced her shaft into the hole that she had been born from. Her mother grunted pleasurably and then blushed at having done so. Twilight pushed the shaft until her belly smacked against her mother’s, then pulled her hips back. The cock that had fucked Twilight into her mother now pressed into Twilight’s own pussy. She squeezed him tightly within her, and began moving her hips smoothly between them.
“I don’t hear any dirty talk,” said Chrysalis, “Here’s a fun fact: I’ve been known to eviscerate quiet fuck buddies.”
“You dirty slut Cadence, this is all your fault,” Celestia sounded sincere, “You probably got captured while whoring yourself out to some random stallion. Even while you were engaged you were letting anything with a cock inside your filthy cunt.”
“You slut,” Luna sounded more awkward, , “We shall fuck our bodily fluids into your tight rear entry. You are just a walking sperm collector.”
“Oh I’m going to use that,” said Chrysalis, “But you’re right, I did catch her by pretending to be a handsome stranger. She didn’t even ask my name.”
Cadence leaned silently against Celestia. Her expression was shamed, not bothering to defend herself. Celestia and Luna shook from the pain shooting up through their grown, but continued to thrust .They knocked Cadence’s hips back and forth like a ping pong ball, then both pushed inward to pin her as they started to thrust together.
Twilight made less than enthusiastic hip movements of her parents by rolling her hips firmly against both. The encompassed her cock within her mother’s tight passage before pushing back to take her father belly deep. His balls swung forward to bounce against her own.
“Oh mother I can feel your pussy rippling, you’re so good, I can see why Dad loves to ram his cock into you. I just want to fuck you again and again!” Twilights words were stiff, but she did a good job at pretending. “Oh Dad I’ve always wanted your cock inside me, don’t you dare pull out. I want to feel you blow your load inside, I want to have your foals!” 
Her parents looked like they might vomit at any moment as their ears flattened.
Chrysalis chuckled, “Oh I don’t think you could get pregnant from another pony now.”
Twilight was the first to get off. She screamed as her seed shot into her mother. It wasn’t a cry of pleasure, but a shriek of pain as the burning fluid shot through her sensitive flesh and into her mother.  Despite that she kept thrusting and even got Night Light off a few moments later. He bit his lip trying not to moan as he shot his load into his daughter.
Celestia and Luna continued to degrade Cadence before the same happened to them. Luna went off first and stopped thrusting due to the pain, but began again when Chrysalis grunted at her. Celestia went off last, and continued thrusting as well. They were shaking with pain after a few moments.
“You can stop now,” said Chrysalis.
The trio felt their shafts push inward again, no less painful than before. Cadence fell out from between the sisters without the cocks impaling her.  Night Light dismounted quickly when he saw it was allowed, but Twilight stayed atop her mother. Her eyes were closed so she wouldn’t have to look at the revulsion in her parents’ eyes.
“Celestia and Luna, you have Cadence and Shining nearby,” said Chrysalis, “So I expect you to take initiative based on what I tell Twilight.”
Celestia and Luna hugged each other quietly, dread on their faces at what might be asked. Chrysalis picked up a dagger that she had stashed on the stage and floated it to Twilight. Twilight opened her mouth and took the handle, but looked confused.
“Choose one of your parents and kill them,” Chrysalis said, “And not quickly. Make them suffer as I would; I want to see you enjoy it.”
Twilight was in shock for a moment, as if she couldn’t even move. Her father took a step back from her, but then realized Velvet was still under her. He slowly moved to try to help Velvet up.
“But I…”
“Do it or I do it to both of them. You have a ten count. Ten. Nine. Eight. Seven. Six. Five…”
Twilight shook in panic, looking back and forth between her parents. They stopped what they were doing and sighed.
“Do me Twilight, I forgive you.” “No, take me. It’s fine, please.”
The count dropped rapidly. Three. Two…
Twilight rammed the knife downward into Velvet’s belly. Her mother grunted painfully and shivered. She panicked, started to move, and realized that it only made the knife cut more. Night Light grimaced,, starting to cry and holding Velvet’s fore hoof tightly.
Twilight did Chrysalis proud by really choosing the thing that Chrysalis would have. She rammed the dagger up Velvet’s cunt and began raping her with it, violently mincing her cut. She stabbed more and more, back and forth into her cunt and ass, until they were a single hole and Velvet was screaming uncontrollably.. 
“That’s it! Scream and die you worthless cunt!” Twilight was REALLY doing Chrysalis proud. “Oh don’t cry Daddy, I can keep you company from now on.”
Twilight ripped the knife up through her belly, splitting Velvet apart. She then stabbed it into Velvet’s chest and left it there as her mother began to gurgle up blood with each attempt to breathe. Twilight dug into her mother’s body, pulling out intestines and organs, finally pulling out her mother’s womb. She held it over Velvet’s face and squeezed it so that Velvet’s own cum splurted out onto her face
“Yes… yes! Die, die for me mother, oh yes this is so hot.” 
Velvet gagged her last, a puddle of blood in her open muzzle as she grew still, and Twilight shoved the deflated womb into her mother’s very dead maw.
Celestia and Luna stared as Twilight was choosing, but both realized what Chrysalis had meant when she told the sisters to take initiative.
“She can’t expect us to,” Celestia whispered.
“We must, sister,” said Luna, “Ending either’s life would be tragic, we should choose the one that brought this down on us.”
“Just because she’s a slut doesn’t mean that…”
“No sister it does not. We hate this as well, but if we must choose one…”
Cadence seemed to stare blankly at the conversation. She looked out of it at first, but when the stepped towards her, she seemed to catch on. The love princess got off the floor and tried to flee, but was so weak that she only tripped and face planted on the floor with her rear in the air.
Luna held her hind legs as Celestia went around to her head, both forcing her over onto her back. To pin her, Celestia sat on the pink alicorn’s face, wet pussy rubbing against her. She rocked her hips several times before she felt Cadence’s muzzle pop into her pussy.
“We could suffocate her,” suggested Celestia, or break her neck? That wouldn’t be too bad.”
“But the purpose of this is to do it as our Queen would,” said Luna, “We should beat her and ram pikes into her royal entrances.”
“… you are good at thinking of methods dear sister.”
Luna ignored the comment and instead walked over to where the five friends rotted on their pikes. She took two unused rods made of splintering wood and sharpened at one end. As Celestia continued to hold Cadence down, Luna rammed one into the cum bucket’s pussy. Luna kept herself low so Cadence couldn’t kick her, and pushed the rod all the way to the back of her womb before giving it a thrust to poke through into her organs. 
“Does that feel good, you overused cock puppet?” said Celestia loudly, “I thought you liked long hard things getting rammed into you.”
“Perhaps something good has come has come of this,” said Luna, “We have always wanted to do this to this one. “
They were putting on a good show for Chrysalis, but sincerity was slowly creeping into their words. Celestia made sure the screaming Cadence could breathe, rubbing her cunt against the struggling princesses face. Luna forced the other rod into Cadence’s ass and went just as deep. She raped Cadence with both, thrusting them to push deeper. 
Eventually Cadence’s cries became gags as blood fountained from her mouth and painted Celestia’s glistening slit with a coat of red. Celestia rose and held Cadence’s neck straight as the rods stretched it out, and the two tips came out. The princess was still alive, so they pushed the pikes into holes in the stage as had been done to the others and let her suffer and die on display.
When they looked back to their Queen, Chrysalis was seated on her haunches, masturbating both cocks with a single hoof via the holes in it, while rubbing her cunt with the other.  Twilight sat near her mother’s corpse and besides her sobbing father, and surprisingly had both of her fore hooves between her hind legs as well. She stopped when she saw the sisters notice her and blushed.
Twilight looked at Chrysalis instead. Her eyes were wide open and her whole body was shaking violently. She gagged in disgust of herself, a bit of vomit trailing down the side of her face as she tried hard to hold it in. Tears streamed down her face; she couldn’t have looked more broken. Celestia and Luna weren’t much better, though they were slightly better at hiding it.
“Did you all enjoy that?” Chrysalis asked.
“Yes Queen, and I am glad you… enjoyed it as well,” said Celestia with a voice crack.
“We delighted in this one’s slaughter and… hope for the chance to end more of your enemies in the future.”
“I enjoyed it too Mistress,” Twilight’s voice cracked. 
Chrysalis was actually a bit disappointed. Cadence would have been a good food source, but analysis of her over the past few hours had revealed that she had too much control over love and might be able to exercise influence over changelings if she thought to try. Shining as well had abilities that couldn’t be allowed to continue. Of course, Twilight’s parents were just useless fodder, but it was still amusing to watch them.
“Good,” said Chrysalis, “You’ll get the chance to do it again… now! Sack sisters, kill Shining. Twilight, kill your father.”
“What!? But you said..” Twilight shook her head and raised her forehooves as if pleading.
“You ca-“ Celestia cut herself off, knowing that saying Chrysalis can’t do something will usually result in bad things.
It was time to see if they were all really broken.
“I can, but I won’t,” Crysalis said, giving the trio pause, “I am not ordering you to kill them, and won’t punish you or have them harmed if you don’t. I would really like to see you do it, though. What’s more important? The life of your underling or father, or pleasing your Queen so that she’ll blow an extra big load in your cunt.”
Twilight twitched up her left side, shivering so hard she could barely stay upright. For a moment Chrysalis wondered if she had phased out, but then she moved. She reached over to her mother’s corpse and yanked out the knife.
Night Light was still crying and cradling Velvet’s corpse. He hadn’t heard the conversation, so he was off guard when Twilight shoved him over. Once on his side, she stomped several times onto his face with both fore hooves to daze him. She then  pushed her fore hooves hard against his balls until they popped against the stage like grapes. The knife came down again, severing his cock and then stuffing it into his mouth, a confused and agonized look on his face.
“I don’t have to kill you, I want to!” she screamed, “I want to fulfill the Queen’s wish, I’m going to gut your worthless body and piss on your corpse, Dad!”
Twilight kept stabbing until he was long dead. Finally Chrysalis had to pull the knife away from her to stop her. Twilight snapped out of it, but was true to her word. She turned around and pissed; a stream of urine splattered over his corpse, making piss puddles in his wounds and muzzle. A look of confusion and betrayal was locked onto his face forever.
Luna and Celestia did not disappoint either. In fact they seemed less reserved about it. Chrysalis expected them to reach a point like this where fear of death overrode any morals, wanting to please their Queen so that they would be allowed to live a long time. Were they mortal, their pride might have caused them to choose death for themselves, but immortals at their age were so used to living that they would avoid death at all cost. 
As Shining was grabbed, Chrysalis let her hold on him slip. He suddenly became aware of what was happening, what he had done, and what was being done to him all at once, but was too physically drained to react in time to stop it.
Shining was suddenly caught beneath a flurry of hooves as the sisters stomped hard onto every part of him. He held up his hooves to block them but soon they were too bruised for him to move and his body was to the point of his skin splitting open.
Once he was adequately beaten, a jagged edge of wood was all that was needed to slip him from groing to chest. The two sisters then held him up in the air to allow his guts to pour over them. Each ended up with bits of organs hanging off of them. They then finished it by kissing each other deeply, though the moment was ruined when Luna suddenly lost her last meal.
“You’ve all made me proud,” said Chrysalis, “It’s time for you to take on your new purpose. You’re going to be my personal egg factories, and especially since you’ll be living on the magic goo, there are quite a few pieces you won’t need anymore. “
The three were quiet as several hacksaws were floated towards Celestia and Luna. They got the message, and both spread their wings out as far as they would go to the sides, inviting their removal. Though they were invited, the sawing still elicited screams of pain. It was a good thing that they had no teeth so they couldn’t bite their tongues.
Chrysalis wasn’t fast. She sawed with less pressure than she could so it would take longer. The four saws continued with the grating sound of bone cracking away, blood coating the blade and puddling at their sides. Finally the bone cracked one at a time, and the wings were twisted away and dropped onto the pile of limbs that was made earlier. The flap of flesh was magically knitted over the hole, and soon it was as if they never had any wings.
“Good, now roll over.”
The three obeyed once again and Chrysalis rewarded them by chaining all four of their legs to keep them sprawled and immobile.
“You think I’m going to remove your legs,” said Chrysalis, “But as amusing as a trio of fuck-pillows would be, I don’t want to have to carry you around everywhere.  Your insides on the other hoof, well we can make a lot more room in there.”
“Are you ready to be cut up? I’ll keep the bleeding to a minimum, but the pain will be even worse than normal. Don’t hold back, I like knowing you’re in agony.” A razor sharp blade hovered over to Celestia’s slit, turning in the air playfully. “Celestia?”
“Yes my Queen,” Celestia said, sounding monotone, “I hope my agony makes your cock harder.”
Celestia tensed as the knife brushed playfully against her lips and clit, just enough not to cut, but then moved up to her belly instead. Her skin was pulled away from her flesh and the knife cut into her, and ripped up her chest. A huge gash down her front was forced open, flesh and muscle tearing and ribs cracking. Celestia’s reaction did make her cock harder. She screamed and then sobbed as her body was torn open.
Chrysalis detached and removed most of Celestia’s stomach. The magical goo didn’t require much digestion and didn’t produce conventional waste, so she sewed a small pouch at the end of Celestia’s esophagus. The rest was taking up space, so the intestines were pulled out and unraveled into a pile beneath the Queen. Chrysalis left one bit of intestines, which she connected to Celestia’s womb so that both holes now led there.
Other non-vitals were removed as well. Most of Celestia’s ribs, her tail, and the meat within her breasts was removed, even if the nipples remained on the outside. The magic would keep them nourished and their blood clean, so she removed previously vital organs one at a time. Kidneys, liver, spleen, and one of her lungs all went to make space and were dropped in a bloody pile beneath Crysalis. Once done, the flesh was knitted upwards again, piecing her back together.
Celestia  was twitching violently, unable to speak as saliva and blood drooled from her muzzle. Chrysalis stitched back together her skin and made sure she wouldn’t bleed out.
The process with Twilight went much the same. Screaming, crying, and a nice steaming pile of organs.  By the time she got half-way through Luna, Chrysalis could barely contain herself. Her whole body shook with desire and she was sure her cock had never been so hard. As she pulled out the last of Luna’s intestines and sewed her ass into its proper place, she couldn’t contain herself.
“Oh fuck it, I’m starting now.”
Chrysalis lowered her hips and placed her twin shafts at Luna’s still perfect entrances. She pressed forward and rolled her eyes back as once again the tight wet flesh glided down her bloody shafts. She thrusts forward hard, smacking against Luna’s bloody belly, and then pulled back to start a nice rhythm.  Even her magic was shivering, but she managed to continue removing organs.
“You should be honored at being the first egg factory I pump full,” said Chrysalis.
“Yes we are honored,” Luna said between whines of pain that kept time with the thrusting. 
Chrysalis looked into Luna’s face. Luna was so terrified, a goddess afraid to disagree with the Queen. She ran her tongue across Luna’s face with slow licks as she casually fucked her and tossed another organ to the pile. 
“You should be, because you’re the most useless otherwise,” said Chrysalis, “At least those tried to stop me. You just let me walk up and rape you in your own bed.”
“Yes we… were worthless,” said Luna, “But now we are useful.. mph.” Having organs ripped out tended to cut off sentences.
“Yes, you’re all useful as my egg pouches.” 
Chrysalis took a while to admire her work. She could see the shape and glow of her cocks through the tubes of flesh. They drooled precum to coat the insides. She sewed Luna slowly back up, then tossed her tools to the side.
Once Luna was back together, Chrysalis didn’t hold back. She grabbed up Luna’s hips to pull her close and thrust as hard and fast as she could.  She looked down at the penetrations, flesh pulled back and forth with her thrusts, blood and goo drooling down from the tight rings of flesh. By the time she was ready to blow, it felt like her whole body needed to explode.
Chrysalis screamed so loud that several in the audience plugged their ears. Fertile seed jetted from both shafts to coat Luna’s inner walls before being pushed back further, forced into every inch that it could reach within her womb.
The changes, both surgical and magical, took effect on Luna quickly. Luna had imagined it at least days until she had symptoms of the pregnancy, but the eggs formed as quickly at the fertile juices could swirl together. Her womb stretched and her body bloated. At first her belly was swollen, but it kept going, her womb expanding to fill all the empty space that had been made. The swollen flesh writhed from all the squirming eggs within. 
It was a while before Chrysalis stopped. She leaned against Luna’s newly filled gut, the first wave of many to conquer Equestria. Chrysalis waggled her hips to stretch, her cocks swinging beneath her, and stepped towards the wide-eyed Celestia. Behind her, she unlatched Luna from her restraints. She wasn’t going anywhere.
“Not what you expected?” Chrysalis asked, unlatching Celestia as well. “With the power you three are infused with, I’ll probably get two to three hatchings a month.”
“I… can’t wait?” Celestia monotoned.
“Of course you can’t,” said Chrysalis, then pointed at a table that had been placed on one edge of the stage, “On it, facing your former subjects.”
Chrysalis took great pleasure in watching Celestia try to stand on her own. Every movement hurt, and the skin across the front of her body swayed loosely as she moved. She took nearly fifteen minutes to finally stand up. Chrysalis didn’t raise a hoof to help her; besides, this was giving her a bit of a rest too.
Celestia finally made it to the table. She pushed herself up onto the edge to face the crowd on one side while her rump hanged off the other side of the table. Chrysalis chrred and stepped behind her, taking a moment to admire the plot before she mounted Celestia. She let her weight bear down, and Celestia lay her front down on the table.
“It’s time to load up, my little goddess slut,” Chrysalis whispered into Celestia’s ear. “You’re going to call out to your subjects. You’re going to tell them nothing can save them and that you love this.”
Chrysalis pushed her shaft tips into Celestia from behind, going ball deep once again. Celestia rolled her hips back obediently with stiff movements, her face twisted in pain.  The Queen thrust hard against her, hard enough that it would have pushed her right off the stage if the table hadn’t been secured. She pressed her fore hooves into the wounds on Celestia’s back and growled at her.
“Citizens!” Celestia called, her voice cracking pathetically and going up and down in time with the Queen’s hips, “I have failed you again and again and this is the result. Queen Chrysalis is now ruler and there is no way to change this. And I wouldn’t change it if I could; it makes my pussy wet to think of all the horrible things she’ll do to you!”
“Oh you’re getting good,” whispered Chrysalis.
Chrysalis sped her thrusting, enjoying the movement of Celestia’s voice, drooling on the top of her head as she spoke. Juice drooled down both of their thighs as Chrysalis approached her peak.
“I am just an egg sack!” called out Celestia, “All I want is to have babies fucked into me. Please my Queen fill me with your brood!”
Chrysalis might have laughed if she wasn’t so distracted by fertilizing the sperm collector beneath her. She blew her load into Celestia, and soon she was bloating just as her sister had. Celestia gagged hoarsely as her body swelled, flesh undulating enough for the crowd to see. The table she was on creaked and then shattered as she came falling down to the stage. Chrysalis yanked out, letting the excess fluid splurt out. Celestia was full to the brim, an egg visible just inside of her pussy and ass, pulsing with growing life. 
“Don’t worry, egg sacks almost never break open,” Chrysalis said.
Celestia made a noise of panic and tried to feel around to make sure no parts of the table were jabbing into her. It was hard to tell with her whole body already wrecked with unending agony. Chrysalis left her with that though and practically danced over toward Twilight. 
“You know I’m running out of ways to rape ponies. Not a bad problem to have, if you ask me,” said Chrysalis.
Twilight’s shackles were detached, but the unicorn didn’t register it for a moment. When Chrysalis motioned for her to get up, she did her best. This one had a need to please her mentor, even if that was now a changeling queen. Chrysalis took a slow walk around Twilight, then dropped to the floor herself, rolling casually onto her back.
“If you want fuel for your foal factory, you’ll need to pump it out,” Chrysalis licked her lips, then sprawled, allowing her cocks to stand straight up.
Twilight staggered towards her, her eyes looking as if no one was home. The obedient little fuck doll managed to get her rear over Chrysalis and carefully snugged one shaft tip against her taunt little asshole, the other against her slit. The juice from previous fuckings drooled down the already slick cocks. She let out a grunt as she allowed herself to slide to the base and take her Queen to the hilt.
“Now roll those hips and get me off, faithful student, or whatever you are now,” said Chrysalis.
“I can’t wait to be knocked up by your throbbing fuck spire,” Twilight said, “But.. am I a good student?” 
Twilight rolled her hips, but her body stiffened with each stroke, as if every thrust caused her more and more pain. Chrysalis moved a fore hoof to poke against Twilight’s belly, pushing the sagging flesh inward and poking about to increase her agony.
“Maybe,” said Chrysalis, “I don’t think I’ve ever seen a pony rape and murder their parents so enthusiastically.” 
Chrysalis was shivering from a desire to thrust her hips, but she wanted to make Twilight do the agonizing work. Twilight’s cunt milked the shaft hard, and she even managed to clench her ass nicely on the other. Chrysalis pushed her hoof against Twilight’s chest against her one lung it to make it harder to breathe.
“Does it hurt?” Chrysalis asked mockingly, but pulled her hoof away.
“It’s what I deserve,” said Twilight, “I’m a wicked and incompetent student, I deserve a life of complete misery. Please don’t stop hurting me my Queen.” Twilight pulled Chrysalis’ hoof to her chest again.
“Well I’d hate to let you down,” snorted Chrysalis.
Chrysalis couldn’t hold it in any longer.  She grasped Twilight around the hips, hugging them until her pelvis creaked, and pulled Twilight up and down on her shafts as quickly as she could. Twilight writhed about like a proper little cock puppet, and tried unsuccessfully to move her hips as fast as Chrysalis was moving. 
Chrysalis finally came a third time, and Twilight was flooded with thick seed until she was bloated like the others. Chrysalis watched with amusement as her body swelled, continuing to thrust up into her until she was exhausted as well. Finally done, Chrysalis gave a few more thrusts to pack it in before rolling the plump Twilight off of her.
“Oh that was nice,” Chrysalis sprawled out, just enjoying the afterglow.
But what was this? There was a glow out of the corner of her eye, and when she looked she realized that the trio of egg sacks had just gained new cutie marks. Each had the image of a cluster of changeling eggs plastered onto their flank. 
Chrysalis laughed until it hurt, motioning to her stage helpers to take care of things. Her children would take the egg sacs to a safe room, and the townsfolk would be taken back to their pods where they would spend the rest of their existence.  There was no city left that could mount a defense against her, and within mere months she’d have an army big enough to hold the entirety of Equestria. She would bring the trio to every city and give another show, so everywhere in Equestria would know how powerful she was.
After that, who knew? Life was good.

			Author's Notes: 
Just a few notes on the story for parts that might not be clear. Spoilerish and NSFW obviously.
For those that don't know, a spider gag is one of these: http://www.amazon.com/Pipedream-Products-Fetish-Fantasy-Extreme/dp/B004Q4ELOM
When Luna and Celestia are tied together, it was hard to explain their position, but it would be something similar to this: ------------------------------
Except I'm told I'm not suppose to link to NSFW images and things on fimfiction now. So go to http://derpibooru.org/ and search for "artist:ponypron,fluttershy,twilight sparkle,blindfold" (with the relevant filters off, obviously)


	images/cover.jpg





