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		Description

Chrysalis has reached that age when she needs to go out to Equestria and feed on the love of another pony. But how will she manage to get her first bite of love?
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	"But Mmmuuuummmyyyy!!!" Little Chrysalis protested in a loud whine. "I don't wanna!"
Little Chrysalis was standing in the Changeling throne room with her parents Alteratia and Metamorphosis watching her whine. Besides, yet a few good steps away was Chrysalis's friend/play pal/bodyguard Obsidian who watched the young changling complain.
"No buts youngling." Alteratia said sternly.
"Oh come on dear." Metamorphosis tried to sway his wife to reconsider. "Little Chrysalis is still too young."
"She is of the perfect age." Alteratia replied, staring down her husband with her piercing silver eyes. She then proceeded to grab Metamorphosis by his dark green goatee. "In fact, if we did it my way, she would have done it years ago." She tugged the facial hair harder, yanking the king lower as she towered over him. "But you had to fall for her puppy eyes every time. We will do this my way!"
"Y-yes dear." Metamorphosis reluctantly agreed to his wife's demand.
"There you have it Chrysalis." Alteratia said, letting go of her husband's goatee. "You're a grown changeling now and you need to learn feed on a pony's love."
"But I don't wanna!" Chrysalis continued her whiny protest. 
"Silence!" The Queen demanded. "Because your father kept you on the love bottle longer than I wanted, you are growing spoiled. So you are to go out and find a pony and feed on their love!"
"But Mum." Chrysalis tried to protest once more but the cold stare of her mother shut her up. "Yes Mummy." Chrysalis held her head down in sorrow and walked out of the throne room.
"I think you could have handled it better." Metamorphosis suggested.
"Possibly." Alteratia was rubbing her hooves on her aching temples. "But she wouldn't have listened if I tried you usual tone with her."
"Maybe you should lay down." Metamorphosis suggested to his wife.
"I guess you're right." His queen replied, taking her leave of the court.
"You majesty?" Obsidian asked, walking before them. "I'm assuming what you called me here for, but I'll still ask."
"Ah yes Obsidian." Metamorphosis greeted his old friend. "I have a favor."
"I see where this is going." Obsidian replied with a sigh.
"I need you to follow Chryssie and keep her out of trouble." Metamorphosis asked.
"I understand you want her not to get hurt." Obsidian replied. "But doesn't this defeat Alteratia's purpose?"
"Just stay out of sight." The king said. "Alteratia is right, Chrysalis is a growing changeling and needs to learn how to feed." 
He then started reminiscing about when Chrysalis was still a hatching and was bottle feed love and the cute, little burps little Chryssie would make when she was full was so adorable. Even Alteratia would give a "d'aaaw" at the site of it.
"Uh sire?" Obsidian asked, knocking Metamorphosis out of his trip down memory lane.
"Oh..sorry." Metamorphosis apologized, a little embarrassed caught doing that. "But do you understand what I'm asking?"
"Unfortunately I do your highness." Obsidian bowed and took his leave after Chrysalis.
Despite her size, Chrysalis was fast. Obsidian flew all the way to the outskirts of a nearby pony villages before he noticed Chrysalis was busy at work with something. 
"Mummy wants me to grow up." Chrysalis mumbled to herself with a paint brush in her mouth. "Well I'll show her. I'll bring back so much love that she won't know what to do with them."
Chrysalis took a step back to see what she built. A small wooden booth with the words PLEASE GIVE LOVE sloppily painted on the front. 
"Now....where do I get love?" Chrysalis asked herself.
Obsidian, over hearing that could only respond in the most obvious manner, a facehoof.
"Metamorphosis." Obsidian said to himself with a sigh. "Don't tell me you forgot to teach Chrysalis where love came from?" Obsidian looked at the confused, yet adorable Chrysalis sitting behind her booth. "It would appear not." Obsidian was going to help out but remembered Metamorphosis's instructions, so he remained where he was.....hiding in a tree.
"So what do I do now?" Chrysalis asked herself.
Slowly the day was going by and Chrysalis was not only getting nopony's love, but nopony even went to her booth. Sure, she got a few ponies walking by but none even talked to her. They only looked at her and walked away.
"Why is nopony giving me their love?" Chrysalis asked herself.
"You want love?" A strange voice in front of her asked.
Chrysalis looked up and saw a large unicorn stallion was standing front of her. He looked friendly enough.
"Yes mister." Chrysalis said, looking a little more excited. "Do you know where I can find love?"
"Well I can help you get some love." The unicorn offered. 
Chrysalis was about to take the strange pony up on his offer, but then realized what her mother would do if she found out Chrysalis couldn't even get love on her own. Maybe she would be grounded, or worse, no heart cookies for a week.
"It's okay mister." Chrysalis smiled. "I can get some on my one like a big changeling. But what is love?"
"Well...how to explain this?" The pony told himself. "Love is the feeling two ponies or others feel when they feel close to another. Do you understand?"
"Does t also make loud noises from parents' chambers?" Chrysalis innocently asked, never knowing what those noises were.
"I...um...possibly but love is more innocent than that." The pony answered. "This town does have a few couples, you'll find love." The pony the took his leave.
By the beginning of the afternoon, Chrysalis was growing tired. Usually this would be her nap time. So she saw no harm in nodding off. Her adorable nap only lasted a few hours when she started to stir. 
"I slept great." Chrysalis yawned in a cute manner. "But I didn't get love. How am I gonna face mu-"
Chrysalis noticed a small vial full of some bright pink glowing substance. Tied to it was a small letter.
"What's this?" Chrysalis opened the letter:
It isn't much but I hope this can help you

"Thank you mysterious pony!" Chrysalis thanked, thinking that mysterious unicorn helped her. "Now I can show mummy I'm a big girl!" Chrysalis then galloped off as fast as she could. "I just hope she thinks I did it."
When Chrysalis was out of sight, the mystery unicorn walked out from behind a nearby tree. 
"That was close." The unicorn said, glowing green and transforming back to Obsidian. "I certainly hope little Chrysalis doesn't think love always comes from a bedroom." He then let out a rare smile. "Little Chrysalis is growing up after all. She'll figure it out eventually."
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