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		Description

[COMPLETE]
This is a clopfic, male and female - straight, between a human and the changeling pony Queen Chrysalis.
As for the Cutie Mark Crusaders, they stumble onto the action completely on accident - getting caught up in the intense sex themselves.  As terrible as this may sound, you must take their virginity, all three of them, to prove yourself to your new Queen.  Thankfully, the little fillies aren't going to get terribly hurt, but that's all I'll say about them.  (I originally wasn't going to include them, but now that I've thought of it, I must!  I'm sorry!)
This clopfic is pretty vanilla other than the fillies - there's foreplay and vaginal, anal and oral sex, that's all.  No sick stuff like goo, or fucking the leg holes, or tentacles in your ass... er, don't ask about that last one)
Four chapters unless support for this is high.  First is an introduction to the clopfic, second is the romance and clopping, third is the entrance of the CMCs and more clopping, then the finale - which will definitely have clopping.
You've met her once.  The Queen of the changelings, Chrysalis, the pony with holes in her legs, beautiful blue hair, a piercing green-eyed gaze, and a slightly-bent-looking horn coming out of her forehead.  At the royal Canterlot wedding between Princess Cadance and Shining Armor, you met her briefly after the invasion on Equestria began.  While everyone was panicking and trotting every which way, the Queen was in front of you, inviting you to her humble cave home.  Transfixed by what you saw, you couldn't help but notice your heart miss a beat at that moment.  She left you with a small kiss; maybe signifying something greater.  After Shining Armor had defeated Chrysalis with the power of his love, you couldn't help but wonder what that 'greater' meant.  So while everyone was talking about how exciting and scary the wedding had been, you were already on your way to the caves she had mentioned.  By this time, everyone had already accepted that you were a human.  You came to this land a long time ago, with the help of a crazy scientist you're ashamed to remember.

[E6:  The special chapters are bonuses.  They'd be more of a fanservice, a continuation from the moment the story left off, just lots more sex.  Story?  Nah, unless you count 'threesome with the CMCs' and then 'seven-some with all of them' as actual plot points.  That's right - hot threesome with all the fillies and then with the Queen and three special guests added in.  BONUSES, 'KAY?  BONUSES.  NOT REAL CHAPTERS. By the by, one chapter's objective has been fulfilled.  Now just the Drop the (b)Ass one..]
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		Getting Reacquainted



		You've been a brony for some time now - first starting at seven episodes, then eighteen, the first season, then even the second season - but how would you ever guess that you'd be sitting with your back to a cave wall, your heavy boner dying down oh-so-slowly as a familiar beautiful pony lays her head on your lap with three other little ones nearby, each panting from exhaustion?  The truth of it was... you wouldn't have!  Even with an imagination like yours, you never could have even dreamt of being in a situation like this, much less think about actually experiencing it.  But.. enough about the present, we need to get to how you got here in the first place.
It was a day definitely not like any other.  You had already gotten familiar with Equestria and all of its inhabitants, and they had already gotten used to you - though, they had to admit it was very strange seeing something so different every day - but today was a different story.  You had just seen a wedding torn apart viciously, then brought back together in a beautiful little fusion.  Princess Cadance, niece of Celestia, and Shining Armor, Captain of the Canterlot Royal Guard, had just been married - though with one huge problem along the way.  A black pony with torn blue hair, odd wings, a big horn and even holes in her legs had at first ruined the wedding - taking advantage of Shining Armor, sending out a weird-looking breed of what you thought were ponies called 'changelings', and almost stealing all of the love in the whole of Equestria before she was stopped by Shining Armor himself.  You're not sure exactly what that meant, but you felt a little odd about it.
Mainly because of what happened before she was defeated.
"Oh, and what breed of pony are you, hm?" she had asked, after knocking you on your butt with her hooves, her blue hair swinging in your face, and the jade eyes of hers staring intently into your own, the black face as a whole pleasing for your eyes.  Stuttering, you barely manage an answer, hard-pressed to answer through her beauty.  "M-me?  I'm not a p-pony.  I'm a h-h-human!"
Putting her face even closer to yours, with a slight upturning of her mouth, she said, "We both know that's nonsense.  I've never heard of any such creature.  Such a... fine specimen of pony shouldn't be ashamed of their heritage..!" Hearing the obvious seduction she was trying to cast unto you in that last sentence, you gulped, but said back, "My lady, if you wish to call me a stallion, I would not mind."  you said, hardly even thinking about it until you had already said it - which is when you slapped your hands over your mouth.  But she didn't seem to mind - rather, the mare giggled a little, which was a much cuter sound than you had anticipated from such a dark-looking pony.  "I've always wanted to try a different species.  Ponies and changelings are so boring sometimes.  I wish for you to visit my caves near this area later, once this business is all over.  It's been some time since I first started thinking about potential mates."
With that, she whispered in your ear her name and some advice, "I am the Queen of Changelings, Chrysalis.  Ask for me if and when you reach the caves.  You will be safe,", then kissed you lightly on the cheek, trotting away into the chaos that was Canterlot, now being set upon by multitudes of the changelings that Queen Chrysalis obviously had as her army.  You barely heard her whisper, though, because your mind was still stuck on the kiss and what she had said before.  'Potential mates'?  You punched your pants lightly as something began to rise upwards from them.
So, while all the ponies afterwards discussed how crazy the wedding had been, you were at the entrance to the changeling-made cave that Chrysalis had been talking about earlier, standing around outside of it and wondering if you should go in.  Eventually, though, your curiosity got the better of you and you set a foot in the cave.  But at that moment, another dark pony - a changeling - slammed into your body, pinning you to the ground with ease despite your size compared to it.  It was not Chrysalis - but rather a changeling who served her.  "Who are you?" it said, very huskily and a bit demonically, you thought.  You told it, as you remembered from earlier, "I am a unique breed of stallion who Queen Chrysalis has asked to see.  I wish to see her."  The changeling jumped backwards off of you and waited until you got up to rear its head to the entrance of the cave and proceed towards it.  You were pretty sure that meant to follow, so you sure as hell did.
After a while of trekking through the dark and dank cave, and receiving many blank - but eerie nevertheless - stares from the changelings all around the cave, you finally arrived in an area with no changelings but the one escorting you.  Suddenly, it flew back and you felt all alone.  But a gentle hoof pushed you on the back - through a hole in the wall you had not seen previously.  Stunned, you looked around you - the room was bare, but what little there was, was regal.  The carpet was fluffy and green, the rocky walls were smoothed out and colored silver.  Since a pony - and probably changelings - didn't need much, the only furniture in the room was a big two-person... or shall I say, two-pony bed that was a nice shade of yellow.  Every color in the room seemed to coalesce together and balance perfectly.   Certainly a nice sight for eyes that had been through what you had a few minutes ago.  But a much better sight tapped on your back with its hoof.  That had a few holes in it.

	
		Everything I Can Spare



		You turned around with a lopsided grin - before you faced the pony who had nudged you from behind, you already knew that it was the Changeling Queen whom you had come so far from the beaten path for.  Sure enough, those jade eyes were there, and blazed into your heart beat, speeding it up quite a bunch.  With a few seconds of hesitation, you pull your gaze away from the most beautiful eyes you'd ever seen.. to the rest of the most beautiful pony you had ever seen.  Queen Chrysalis may be a changeling, and she may also be their Queen, but that didn't stop you from filling your eyes up.  But.. she seemed a little rough just now.  The changeling's blue hair you remembered was now ruffled and a bit dirty, her body covered in dirt and, worst of all, she had a frown on her face.  "Hello, my stallion...  needless to say, our plan did not go as well as we had thought it would.  The temper of the changelings in this cavern has risen a bit thanks to that, as you have surely experienced.  But, we've always got plans.  Plans within plans.  I even have a plan for you - I had one since I chatted with you," Chrysalis said, as her frown began to lift into the sharp-toothed grin you remembered from the invasion on Canterlot, "and it's coming along fine.  I was not sure if you would come - but indeed, you have.  Now I must tell you why I would like you to be here, of all places, to talk to me - though you may have already gathered the idea together yourself..."
You were pretty sure you had the general process down.  Let her fuck you and give her all your love.  You weren't about to die from giving her ALL your love, but you sure as hell'd give away as much as you could!  But her answer might have surprised you.  "I'm sure by now that you know that I want the love in your body - a magnificent, huge body that you own must contain a lot.  I have an uncertainty, though.. Just as you have ran your eyes past my body several times - and yes, I saw you each time - I have ran mine over yours many more.  I don't know what makes you, a stallion always on two hooves, so attractive but.. I do have odd habits and fascinations - more than most changelings.  So, in turn.. I would like to try to truly mate with you.  I do not want to consume every last drop of love in your body - or rather, the thought of it nearly makes me drool, but I feel as if I want to taste that love and look at you forever.  Alive.  Do you get my meaning?" she finally asked.  By this time, you were pretty dazed.  This changeling queen was not the type to miss anything; Chrysalis saw even the tiniest movements your eyes made around her body.  But you knew that that wasn't the big issue.  After Queen Chrysalis's mostly-blunt confession, you were pretty sure that.. she must be in true love with you!
"So, let me get this strai-" you began, but stopped as Chrysalis placed a hoof on your mouth.  With a smaller smile and a lighter voice, she told you, "Hush, I am in need of some love now.  After losing all of Shining Armor's love for Princess Cadance, I have not been feeling so well.  I must have my meal."  You didn't object - rather, you sat down right away and prepared yourself.  Giggling at your haste, Queen Chrysalis, the queen of all changelings, began her work on you, a somewhat-normal human being who was apparently now called a stallion.  Of course, given the circumstances, you might just become a King overnight.
Those perfectly-colored green eyes moved from your own eyes to... your pants.  "Oh?  A stallion who wears clothes for more than special occasions?" she asked, quizzically, her dark eyelids opening a little more.  "Well, no matter.  No piece of fabric will stand in our way, will it?"  At this, she flitted her eyes at your face, taking it all in as her right forehoof, riddled with about four different holes, came at your crotch from the ground, snaking along the ground and then feeling your knee, your thigh, even your groin before finally landing on what you desired it to land on - the slowly growing bulge in the middle of the split of your pants.  Queen Chrysalis fumbled around with the zipper with her hooves, unable to pull it down but arousing you further in the process by circling the area the zipper resided in with them.  It wasn't enough for you - you reached down and pulled the zipper down so hard that it actually snapped off your pants.  Looking at it for a moment, you then tossed it backwards into the dark cave, where sounds of a scuffle were immediately heard.  I don't need that anyway, you thought triumphantly.
Fortunately, the Queen just used her magic to rip your underwear in half - causing you to wince a little at the whip of it - and then your penis just flopped right on out, still growing, even now at about a good 9 inches, into its full size at about a foot.  Gasping, Queen Chrysalis took it in her black hooves, with each hoof going up and down on the opposite sides of your dick, making it kind of wiggle like a snake as her eyes widened in happy surprise.  "Oh my - I've never seen any this big before..!" she squealed.  You groaned a little bit as the feeling of her stroking your penis began to reach you.  Chrysalis tossed her blue hair backwards to get it out of her face - and you knew what that meant.  "Time to taste-test my food!" was all you heard before that glistening pink tongue of hers wrapped around the base of your shaft - with the edges of her two sharp front teeth rubbing against the soft skin, making you shudder.  Of course, she wasn't done with you yet.  Keeping her long horn pointed as upward as she could, Chrysalis moved the band of her juicy tongue up and down your throbbing member, occasionally teasing you even more with a flick of her snake-like tongue until she bent down further and slid her tongue from the bottom of your penis to the tip.  Then she had the nerve to kiss that very same tip, causing you much distress - she was very good at what she was doing, somehow.
"Mmm, it is very delicious," Queen Chrysalis said, piercing jade eyes once more aimed into yours, "I will give you what you no doubt desire - but I request that you first pledge your allegiance and all love that you have, now and in the future, to me.  Just for reference!"  You knew this was her purposely stalling just to cause you panic, but you refused to.  "YouaremyqueenandIpromiseallmylovetoyou!!" was all you could manage, though, with that rising feeling in your gut.  "What was that?" she asked sweetly, batting her eyelashes, almost too seductively for you to handle.  Slowing down, you took care in your next words, "Yes, my Queen.. I promise my.. allegiance and.. all of my love.. for you!"  This was utter torture.  Queen Chrysalis then bent over your dick, eying it and licking her lips.  "All right then, I suppose a loyal stallion such as yourself deserves his reward, does he not?"  Even if she wasn't looking at you, you nodded quite quickly.
You laid down - by sitting, you would not have been able to see the action.  Cupping your delicate package with both of her hooves, the black pony with blue hair pushed her mouth onto the tip of your dick, that same mouth forming an O-shape which began to pull in the rest of your begging prick and got bigger as it went.  For a Queen, she was sloppy; lots of drool dribbled down your member as Chrysalis slowly sucked and licked her way down to where her hooves were situated, taking it all in like a professional and holding you deep inside of her throat, where you could swear you felt the uvula.  Chrysalis had to bend down pretty far to cover all that, so you got to look at her finely-shaped ass and the blue tail that was lifted high in the air - signifying that her heat right now was the same as your arousal.  
Coughing a little, your Queen pulled upwards so that she could breathe some, but then quickly shoved most of your penis into her throat again, this time going rapidly up and down instead of just down.  With each rise and fall of her head, you couldn't help but notice that ache-y feeling in your cock that signifies a special something.  "I'm.. coming...!" you managed to grunt out, engulfed in so much pleasure that your facilities were becoming a little off-key.  Chrysalis pulled off your penis, and before you had time to groan, she stroked your penis with her hooves on the side again, but this time much faster and with her tongue licking the tip and held out for the eventual release.  You held back, on the edge of shouting, until the very last moment until you exploded all over her face.
"Oh!!" Chrysalis cried, closing her eyes as semen splashed onto both lids, her lips, her outstretched tongue, her chin, her hair and even a little onto the base of her horn.  The changeling waited for a few seconds as if expecting another wave, then licked up all the cum she could reach with her tongue, wiping the rest of with her hooves.  "That was wonderful!  I feel much better now.  But.. I am not yet satisfied.." the queen ended, with a lusty tone.  She eyed your penis, then asked you, "Would you like to experience how a Queen feels?  I have not had much practice in sucking, or even sex in general, but I can tell you how delighted my last meal was to feel it."  Without hesitation, you nodded vigorously - already, your pal was back and standing at the ready for more!  So Chrysalis bent over your penis once more - but not with her face.  Instead, her face was slightly above yours, and her already moist private area was leaking onto your own erect piece from above, your cock once again throbbing from the need.
"My Queen..." you whispered, and Chrysalis hesitated for a moment, but lowered herself down anyways until you heard a little squishing sound and felt the warm and moist heat of her slit squeezing on you and dribbling its sweet juice down your length, causing both you and her to moan at once.  With a little wince, you pulled the upper half of the changeling pony's body towards you, feeling her tremble on the inside and a little on the outside as you closed your lips around hers.  Chrysalis tried to talk, but it was lost in tongues as you rested your hands on her ass and pulled up and down, plunging your shaft roughly into her, consuming her cries into your own mouth as saliva intertwined between your mouths and both tongues reached desperately for one another in a lust-filled frenzy.  You decided to take a chance - you took your right hand off her ass and felt down the length of her tail, to the roots, where you found the little hole your mind had been looking for - you plunged your middle finger into the mare's anus, feeling it constrict much harder than her pussy was on your dick at the moment.  You had to lift your left hand from her ass too so that you could keep Chrysalis's mouth to yours, with your left hand pressing her head down and the other hand fingering her ass.  But Chrysalis kept moving her backside up and down by herself - a good sign that you were doing fine.  Your breathing grew ragged, your rod throbbing harder than it had ever done, and the two holes of your Queen tightened at an even faster pace, feeling too great to handle as you and her parted from your kiss, a trail of spit left in the air as your cock and her vagina came together in one huge wave.
You lowered your head slowly to the green carpet, panting heavily as the last drops were squeezed from you by Chrysalis's tight hole.  The changeling was also panting, lying on her back as you were, staring up at the ceiling with her tongue held out.  Your penis was horizontal now, but still partially inside of her cunt as the white sperm rolled out and made a little puddle in-between your bodies.  "Holy goddess... that was the best.. orgasm.. I've ever.. had.." she managed, between pants.  You nodded your agreement, once more forgetting that your Queen wasn't looking at you.  "And your.. improvisation... I can't believe.. you got me in such.. a dirty place..!" she continued.  You wondered if she was mad, but were too dazed to analyze her voice much.  After a few minutes, both of your heavy breathing began to subside.  "That was two times.." you said, still a bit dazed.  The queen was silent for a moment, before asking, "Would you like to make it a third time?  I... I am a little more hungry, and to be honest.." Chrysalis smiled, kind of shyly for someone of her personality, "I kind of liked how your finger felt in my other hole."  Sitting up slowly, you stared into the jade eyes of the mare before you incredulously, not thinking of the slightly warm puddle of cum you were sitting on the edge of.  "What is it?" she said, "I told you I have weird fascinations..!" with another of those cute little giggles.
You took some time to think about it.  Actually, no, you didn't wait even a second to nod your head ONCE MORE.  One last round couldn't hurt, you thought, especially if it was in the tiniest hole your Queen owned.  And so, though pretty exhausted, you stood up again, staggering a little, and rolled Chrysalis over, admiring her black rump before getting down on your knees and yanking the tail high enough to sling over your shoulder as you positioned your big rod with excellent stamina just outside of the asterisk-like hole.  You could visibly see Queen Chrysalis trembling at the sight - because, since she had only experienced your finger, not your whole dick, she could not possibly expect what it would feel like.  You place both of your hands on her black flank, watching the back of her head as you knead her asscheeks together, squeezing them very hard as if they were marshmallows.  You hear a small moan of pleasure, but you stop and slap her ass really hard!  Chrysalis shrieks and looks back at you with a tear in her eye, rolling down her rounded cheeks until she wipes it away with a hoof.  "Ow!  That was unexpected!  Uhn, though it leaves a nice feeling afterwards..." she said, with you taking solace in the fact that Chrysalis still was not mad at your greedy efforts.
Spitting into your cupped hands, you rub your dick with it - the only lubricant you have, but Queen Chrysalis asked for it.  With a decisive thrust, you tell yourself that you can't deny the Queen over a loud yell.  You pull the perfect ass towards you successively, feeling the rub of her insides squishing and tickling your shaft while you whoop and heave with all your strength - every bit just to please the both of you.  You look down and see that Chrysalis's pussy is so sopping wet that the whole front side of your balls are drenched in the juice, along with all the carpet underneath the mare's leaking cunt.  You take your right hand over her right leg and finger her wet pussy rapidly, drenching your whole hand in a few seconds, and putting your left hand across her waist as you bend over, for more leverage.  Shoving your shaft even deeper inside the juicy and oh-so-tight anus feels like a million dollars, the ache of your stiff rod making your whole body feel the intensity in the air as your dick moves faster and faster, loosening the hole and making your penis feel like it's about to explode into a million pieces.  But you hold it back as best as you can without stopping or slowing down, slamming into the black backside below the blue tail on your shoulder as if there was nothing else that mattered.
Suddenly, you found yourself on the ground, with a stream of jizz splattering the same area Queen Chrysalis was orgasming so fiercely in earlier.  So dizzy you can barely breathe, you turn your head and see Chrysalis, holding her asscheeks apart with her hooves, tail high, and watching the cum slowly roll over her vagina and then drip onto the wet carpet.  You briefly mention to yourself how cute it is, seeing her rolled up with her head under her shoulders and her legs spread wide apart, then you fall unconscious.
You wake up what seems to be days later, but is actually only a few hours, to your wonderful Queen's beautiful voice.  "My love," she said, oddly enough, "we have visitors."
Sure enough, you strained your ears and heard a scared voice: "Let us go!  Applejack'll come in here and kick yer butts if y'all don't unhand us!"  A Southern-sounding voice, if you remember all the accents from your old life correctly.

	
		Prove My Worth



		A yellow land filly with orange-ish eyes and long red hair tied with a pink bow in the middle filed in, with another filly following the end of her sort of bushy red tail.  The second filly was a white unicorn with curly pink and purple hair and green eyes similar to your Queen's, but not as shockingly radiant.  The last filly to come in was rather plain - but more tomboyish in appearance: she was a dark orange pegasus with purple eyes and fuchsia hair styled similar to Rainbow Dash's.  They saw Chrysalis as they came in and gasped in terror - the first things they had laid their eyes on were the holes in Queen Chrysalis's legs and the big horn sticking out of her head.  But when they looked around for a method of escape, they saw you and rushed towards you, hoof over hoof, and jumped on top of you.  Tired and helpless from the long afternoon, you groaned under even the small weight.  You knew the fillies - Applebloom, Sweetie Belle and Scootaloo - and they knew you.  You were kind of friends.  Somehow.  They trusted you as they trusted few others, maybe even past Fluttershy.  So you just put your arms around them, too tired to do much else.  You heard them whimpering and asking what was going on, but you just couldn't stay awake long enough to answer - you conked out again.
You woke up almost a dozen hours later, this time of your own accord.  Blinking back the last of the sleep in your eyes, you sat up to a small collective cheer.  Peering over into a corner, you saw the three little fillies looking at you while also sitting.  You heard Queen Chrysalis's voice outside of the room, through the hole in the wall that led to the dark cave where all the changelings resided.  You waved the fillies over, and each one trotted to you and rubbed against you like cats.  Smiling, you waited for them to stop.  Finally, after a few minutes, they did.  "It's great ta see ya here!  I was wonderin' if us Cutie Mark Crusaders could get outta this one!" the red-head pony, Applebloom, said, and then all the fillies got on you and sat on your crossed legs.  With a puzzled expression, you asked, "What do you mean, 'get outta this one'?"  It was their turn to look puzzled now.  Scootaloo, the orange-y one on your left leg, asked, "Helloooo?  Did you not see the creepy lady and all her minions?!"  Realizing that they couldn't have known Chrysalis, you explained to them - "No, Queen Chrysalis, the pony with holes in her legs, doesn't wish to hurt you.  I dunno why she brought you here, but she's actually really nice."  The little fillies looked dumbfounded at this prospect.
At that moment, she entered - Queen Chrysalis did, that is.  Her bright green eyes swept over you and the fillies piled on top of you before Chrysalis stopped just in front of you.  It was at that moment that you realized that your pants and underwear were still misplaced - which now made you feel awkward, because Sweetie Belle was laying on your pelvis.
Squirming around a little, with your little pal coming out of his deep slumber, you tried to cross your legs tighter so that your anaconda didn't escape the cage.  The Cutie Mark Crusaders didn't notice, of course, because they were too busy cowering.  So much for convincing them that Queen Chrysalis was nice.  You were too busy gazing at the flank raised upwards towards you, though - by Sweetie Belle, yet again - as each Crusader put their hooves over their heads and bent down.  Even as uncomfortable as it made you feel, you couldn't help but notice that Sweetie's ass was HUGE!  Bigger than Scootaloo's, Applebloom's, and to be quite frank, almost past even Queen Chrysalis's.
You shook your head to rid yourself the sudden urge to feel that softness cupped in your hands.  Thought processes like that weren't generally accepted on Earth, so you doubted it was here either.  Then again, you contradicted yourself, I've already screwed a mare.  Would it matter if I rested my hands somewhere comfortable?  To stop thinking like that, you raised your gaze to Chrysalis's own stare.  She had been watching you gape and resist against your inner lust with a little bit of a smirk and the lowering of her dark eyelids in amusement.  "Hello, dear children, I have come to tell you that we changlings have decided to name a King," Chrysalis said, never taking her eyes off of you, "The King of changelings who will help me rule - this royal wonder of a stallion you are sitting upon."  Looking at you oddly now, the Cutie Mark Crusaders strangely began to smile and laugh.
"Err, what's so funny?" you ask them.  Scootaloo looks at you and replies, "You're gonna be a King?  Wow, that's so awesome!  I'm sure a King will be able to find a way to give us our cutie marks, right, Crusaders?"  The other two nodded in agreement.  Oh yes, now you remember.  You promised to help the Crusaders with getting their own cutie marks...  Queen Chrysalis nodded, seemingly to herself, before talking once more: "But, dear stallion, we have one task for you to complete beforehand.  Or, shall I say, three smaller tasks that you could count as a bigger task when added together."  You gulped - there was already a strange understanding in your mind as she explained the 'three smaller tasks' deal.  
Applebloom, unable to contain her odd excitement even in the face of what she had thought was a foe moments ago, asked, "What is it?  What is it?!," while hopping up and down.  A few seconds later, all three of the Cutie Mark Crusaders were hopping on you - which only served to make you more and more uncomfortable as it became more difficult to hide your large friend underneath your legs.  Chrysalis, with an all-too-alluring grin, says but one thing to both you and the Crusaders at once - "You, my wonderful King-to-be, shall take the innocence of these three fillies!  The natural blood of virginity isn't seen often - it is a symbol of dominance and leadership among my people, the sign of the first true love, in an area where few females are born."
Upon seeing the Crusaders and their non-knowing expressions, Chrysalis quickly added, "It may even help the poor fillies gain their cutie marks, whatever they may be."  Which was followed by a round of cheering.  It's gonna be a looong day, you thought with a sigh.
---A half hour later...---
"Do I really gotta do this to be a King of changelings?" you asked.  Chrysalis nodded, watching, and Scootaloo looked up at your face.  Now you were completely naked and sitting with your legs straight out - not able to conceal anything any longer.  "Aw, c'mon, it won't be that bad!  We just gotta see if this is what our special talent is!" said Scootaloo, obviously trying to make you more accepting of what was inevitably going to come.  In both senses of the word.  Scootaloo was first to try you out - as much of an object as that makes you seem, you'd be doing all the work because these fillies knew nothing of sex.  The dark orange flank was presented to you as Scootaloo rotated herself, the fuchsia-colored tail lifting for your convenience.  Looking back at you, Scoot said, "Go ahead and do it - I wanna find out if I can get my cutie mark from this!"  Feeling a little braver, but with an odd feeling in the pit of your stomach, you poke and prod at the flaps of the untouched virgin vagina that is in your face.
You hear a light panting already, and Scootaloo's voice, "Woah, this feels weird.. like.. a little spring in my belly..!"  Smiling a bit, you decided to try some more teasing so you could get the hole wet enough that you could just slip in.  Suddenly, you stuck your whole pointer finger into the already-wet pussy, enticing a short scream from your victim and causing a small stream of juice to run down the bulge of Scootaloo's vagina, dripping onto the floor already stained with your past efforts.  "D-don't do that!" she says, but you're feeling adventurous now!  Holding one asscheek in your right hand, you use your left to feel the tips of the pussy's outer edge while listening to the slowly-growing moans from in front of you.  "Wow," you hear Applebloom saying, "That really looks weird!  Is it fun, Scoot?"  Not listening for the answer, you mischievously align your pointer finger and middle finger above each-other in front of the wet orifice - then slammed both fingers as deep inside as you could, feeling the insides of her as if you were trying to scratch them.  The screams didn't subside for a while this time, but when they did they were loud moans.  Your fingers came out, along with a long stream of juice that you promptly licked off.
Thinking you had prepared her enough, you decided to mount.  You tried standing, but you were too tall; you tried getting on your knees, but you were too low; any other position was awkward and unbalanced.  Frustrated by the odd amount of height a filly had, you simply kept sitting down and had Scootaloo get in front of you.  Once you were nice and ready, you grabbed either side of the filly's flank and pulled her slowly down to your penis until you felt the wet flaps of her tickle you.  You still felt a little odd about this whole ordeal, but what had to be done, had to be done.  "I dunno if I'm gonna like this.." Scootaloo told you, seeming to change her mind about getting the cutie mark.  No party poopers.  You pushed the tip inside, already feeling it constricting heavily - much worse than Chrysalis did.  This constriction hurt a little, but it was so tight that you were as hard as steel, and it felt too good to pass up now.  You saw the dark orange filly extending her wings, closing her eyes and letting her tongue slide out, a little saliva leaking down her chin as the ecstasy reached you both.
It was tough to get your insanely-hard member through any more of the super-tight virgin pussy, regardless of how wet it was.  Nevertheless, your cock slowly reached an inch inside, then two, then pushed it at three.. then it abruptly stopped.  You couldn't go any further, regardless of how much the shrieks of little Scootaloo made you want to.  You felt the entrance to the womb, an extremely small hole, where you knew you'd never fit through.  So, you improvised, of course!  To make up for the small length of the orange filly's pussy, you slammed your dick into it as fast as you could!  Applebloom and Sweetie Belle had to comfort Scootaloo as the shrieking screams filled the air.
Once again, Scootaloo's cunt was splashing all over the floor and your thighs, darkening the carpet with her juices.  You felt a sudden pop! and looked down to see a little trickle of blood streaming out along with the pussy juice - Scootaloo's cherry had just popped open, thanks to you.  With each consecutive thrust, you felt Scoot tighten on you more and more until a wet flood pushed into and around your cock as she came.  Feeling yourself about to cum, you went faster than ever!  
Your own member tightened even harder than before, almost hurting you as you nearly crushed Scootaloo with your need to come into her.  Finally, you felt it coming harder than it had ever had before as you throbbed and you pushed one last time - and cum filled up the small cunt so quickly that it flooded out of her, going under and over your penis to stream onto the floor.  You let go of the poor filly as she screamed one final time with crossed eyes.  Scootaloo fell off your penis and stumbled a little, finally falling on the floor, unconscious, with her wings still up - along with her tail that showed off the ball of cum dribbling from her vagina.  You put your arm around your head and scratched it, feeling a little embarrassed that you had actually knocked her out from your combined orgasms.  You walked up to Scootaloo's limp form and got on your knees, placing a kiss on her forehead.  Applebloom and Sweetie Belle came up to her and inspected her flank carefully, patting it with their hooves and even using their spit to see if there was a cutie mark - but they both groaned as they realized Scootaloo was still a blank flank.
Standing up again, you heaved another sigh and asked, "Who's next?"

	
		King of the Sweet Apples



		"Ooh, I wanna try!  Looks kinda fun, actually!  I wonder if it hurts 'er somethin'.. I mean, look-it poor lil' Scootaloo!  But then again, Scoot was always kind of a chicken.." said Applebloom, with more enthusiasm in her voice than even Scootaloo had had before you had actually stuck it in.  But you had something different in mind for the little yellow redhead filly with a Southern-accent - you needed to vary things up, just as you had with Queen Chrysalis.  Waving your finger from side to side while sitting once again, you told her, "No, no, no.  I'll be taking you in a completely different direction from Scootaloo's," as you cast a look over your shoulder - taking a few seconds to stare at the slightly-moving and snoring little dark orange silhouette behind you, sleeping on the bed that you had forgotten about in all the action.  Looking back into Applebloom's confused orange eyes, you place your hand on her head.  Applebloom mistakes it as a pat on the head and smiles at you, but then her face turns into an expression of surprise as you push her head down slowly.
As Applebloom's lips touch the tip of your dick - erect, once again - you can see her little frown and her eyes shifting to yours from down there.  "What.. What do ya think yer doin'?" she asked.  In response, you pointed at your right pointer finger with your left, then you put your right pointer finger in your mouth, and made sure to lick and suck on it as obviously as you could.  Applebloom's eyes widened - she understood.  So you watched as she slowly opened her mouth - almost too slowly - and stuck out her tongue.  When the tip of Applebloom's tongue flicked the base of your cock, you instantly throbbed - the quick and rough feeling making you even harder.  A little droplet of pre-cum swelled from the tip of your penis, about to dribble over the side.  With a little swishing sound in her mouth, as if tasting that one little lick of your dick, Applebloom eyes the small puddle of pre-cum as it pools up around the tip.  Then, as if deciding she likes the taste, Applebloom forms an O-shape with her mouth and puts it on your dick's top.  You can't see anything, but now you're struggling not to come already as you feel the little filly's tongue swipe up the cum and tickle your little hole in the center of your penis.
You gasp a little as you pull the filly's head off your cock, feeling a little wiped-out already.  While pleasurable, a man simply can't last very long with that spot being teased.  Applebloom doesn't seem to mind the halt, though, because she's still licking her lips with her eyes half-closed.  "This tastes pretty weird.. Are ya sure I'm s'posed to be doin' it like this?" she asks you.  You take a few seconds to breathe, then you shake your head at her.  You didn't want her to finish you too quickly.  "So how do I do it, then?!" Applebloom asks, while jumping a little and with a higher tone of voice, sounding a little frustrated.  You stare into the orange eyes of the filly for a moment, then you wave her over to you.  Applebloom looks at you as she stands next to you, seeming to convey more confusion.  You know what to do now..  "Do the O-shape with your mouth again and put it on as you did before, but don't do any licking.  I'll teach you what to do," you direct her.  With a little hesitance, Applebloom does what she is told and you feel the slippery wet lips around the tip of your dick once again.
Placing one hand in the filly's red hair, and one inside the pink bow tying her hair at the halfway point, you push Applebloom's head down.  Slowly, your throbbing member fills the inside of her mouth, until you can feel her tongue thrashing about in a crazy manner - pleasing you a bit more.  "Breathe with your nose," you tell her, "at least until it gets far enough in."  So you hear air coming through Applebloom's nostrils instead.  You can feel the inside of her mouth curve, which is when you know your cock has reached the back wall of her throat.  You continue pushing further and further until you hear choking sounds from Applebloom, who now has her eyes open wide.  Quickly, you pull out with a long stream of saliva following after.  You can hear her gasping for air, but that would have to wait until you were done!
You took Applebloom's head in your hands and shove it down onto your hard dick - feeling the walls of her throat constrict as you pull in and out of her throat canals, lots of drool splashing over your penis and wetting her chin.  With each consecutive push down on Applebloom's head, you could feel her getting more into it - in a few seconds she was twisting her head and licking your shaft quickly, a sensation rivaled only by orgasm itself shivering up your spine.  Soon, you took your hands off Applebloom's head - and she gave you a different kind of head.  
On purpose, she let her tongue roll out and made a slow lick from your package and all the way up to the tip, where Applebloom began circling her tongue around your sensitive area.  Then she took your cock with both hooves and began licking the center, at the extremely-sensitive hole.  Your legs felt weak and jelly-like as the intense sensation touched every corner of your body - every part of you desiring more while you grew more and more stiff from the closeness you had to coming.  Now you felt it coming on - the huge knot of something that needed to be released.. and quickly!  Roughly, you grasped Applebloom's red hair with both hands and forced her up and down, more saliva dripping down your dick, but you didn't care.  
You thrust your hips with the vertical movement of Applebloom's head, sending it even deeper down her throat and back out, shoving again without any hesitation.  Suddenly, the feeling came on and you forced Applebloom to suck your whole foot of manmeat - feeling her choke desperately as the wave of cum spurted out of your cock and even further down her poor throat, which is when you saw her close her eyes and slump to the side a little.  You pulled your dick out and sprayed the last few strands onto Applebloom's face.  Applebloom fell over on her side, with the splashes of semen making another little puddle from her face and mouth.  She was also unconscious as Scootaloo was.  You knew that Chrysalis had wanted the virgin's blood too, so you cupped Applebloom's ass and rammed your dick into her pussy hard, but only one time.  You didn't feel the sensation due to your recent orgasm, but it was enough - a little stream of the blood leaked out from the tearing.
Looking over at your Queen, you saw that Chrysalis was wearing a pretty expression - her hooves underneath her chin, holding her head up as she blinked at you with a smile on her face, the jade eyes seeming to gaze into your inner self.  Turning from her again, you looked into the softer green in the eyes of Sweetie Belle, who appeared to be a little more cautious in her approach.  "Um.. Applebloom hasn't got her cutie mark yet.. so it would have to be me, if any of us.." she says, making her way to you slowly, after jumping from the bed, where Sweetie Belle had sat watching Scootaloo and the sex shared between you and Applebloom.  When Sweetie Belle reached you, you pointed at the ground as if telling her to 'wait here', then you picked up Applebloom's unconscious and wet form and laid it in the bed beside the dark-orange pegasus filly, Scootaloo, who wasn't quite dry from her experience yet either.
You walked back over to Sweetie Belle, the unicorn filly shivering a bit, as if anticipating at the feeling of you inside of her in some way.  But, with a mischievous grin, you thought to yourself that you had already had her plot marked as your territory as soon as you had seen that delicious marshmallow ass when the Cutie Mark Crusaders had first come in.  She wasn't even watching you coming back, so Sweetie Belle jumped in surprise when you got to your knees and grabbed both sides of her flank, squeezing them hard enough that some of your fingers seemed to disappear under the lusciousness.  Quickly glancing back at you, with her eyes set in something like embarrassment, a full blush spreading across her face, Sweetie Belle asks, "W-what're you doing back there?!  I thought you'd -", but has to stop as you put your hand in the crack of her two cheeks and pull it wide - exposing the small, brown little hole and her little virgin vagina not too far below it - and using your other hand to hold up her tail.
"Wait!" Sweetie Belle cries, but you pretend not to hear as you trace your finger around the asterisk-shaped hole, lightly pushing on it every few seconds, simply teasing the filly.  Using your thumb to continue this while keeping the tail held by the roots with your other fingers, you slide your other hand downwards in a slow, deliberate motion towards her pussy, which was already starting to flare and moisten.  "I don't.." Sweetie Belle gasps out, before shrieking out in a very musical-sounding voice when you shove your middle and pointer finger inside her at the same time.  You let Sweetie Belle's tail go and notice that her tail stays up; Sweetie Belle is now in heat, just as the other two had eventually given into their desires as well.
Taking advantage of this, you took the middle finger on your left hand - your right hand's fingers viciously plunging into Sweetie's leaking cunt - and put it in your mouth, covering it in your saliva, then you rub it on Sweetie Belle's anus, loosening it and moistening it.  Then, with a little more caution, you slowly slid your finger inside, feeling the impossibly-tight passage seemingly consume it.  You look up at Sweetie Belle when your finger is stuck all the way inside her ass, and she's moaning and glistening with sweat and even sticking her tongue out, drooling unstoppably.  Now you couldn't help yourself - you were so hard it felt like your cock was just going to break off from the pressure - you HAD to have some of that ass.
So, pulling both sets of fingers out of their respective holes - juice splashing onto the ever-dirtier carpet from one, and your spit leaking from the other - you stood up and held Sweetie Belle's ass up in both of your hands, the little hole to the tip of your penis, which was again throbbing and prematurely leaking from the sexual desire you had.  Sweetie was closing her eyes now, panting rapidly and dripping more from her vagina.  Feeling a little playful just before doing her, you raise your hand as high as you can and slap down as hard as possible at the marshmallow ass, making it jiggle and turn pink quickly as Sweetie Belle screamed incoherently.  Sweetie bent her front half down and raised her flank higher into the air, wiggling it tentatively.  You took her offer and took the plunge - but went as slow as you had with your finger.
You grabbed Sweetie Belle's tail with both hands and pulled it forward - enticing a loud yelp from the owner - and pushed the tip of your member inside.. though it was hard, since it was the tightest thing you had ever tried to stick it in than ever before.  But, not giving up, you watched as, inch-by-inch, your cock disappeared into Sweetie's tight and wet hole, feeling the little thing squeezing every last drop of your subconscious out of your head - the pleasure consuming your mind while a whole three inches fit inside, dribbling pre-cum as it went.  There wasn't any real limit to Sweetie Belle's asshole, but you decided not to push it too deep, just in case.  So you pulled it out, but it popped out of the little hole quicker than it went in.  Examining your penis, you noted that it was pretty clean.  Oddly enough.
Now that you had the all-clear, you pushed it in again with less care.  Sweetie Belle's shrieks and moans filled the air as your cock slammed a few inches inside of her every second, sending loose pre-cum and her anal juices spraying the carpet and each of you.  Taking your hands from Sweetie's jelly-like ass, you grabbed onto her thighs instead and raised her off the ground, plowing Sweetie in midair while she begged for mercy.  The tightness was beginning to be too much - the constrictions were sucking into the very core of your dick, easing your pleasured mind into the hard feeling that now rushed into your head.. the wave of a lifetime.
You pushed into Sweetie Belle's tight ass again and again, the pressure in your member building so high that it felt like it was going to explode -- and then, it just happened.  You forced your cock as deep inside as you could, forgetting all your earlier precautions, and sprayed your white, steaming load into her anus, feeling the rush of intense pleasure near to ecstasy as the hot cum streamed out of her hole, past your cock and over the lines of Sweetie's asscheeks.  You set her down and took a second before finally pulling out your dick, staggering backwards as you did.  Your mind was in a haze - the orgasm had been incredible and intense.
You took a minute to collect yourself and noticed that Sweetie Belle hadn't moved from her position, her ass held up and still producing beads of cum from the tiny hole and with a sopping wet pussy.  You knew Sweetie was alive, at least, for you could see her chest swell in great heaves.  Slowly, you ambled towards Sweetie Belle and practically fell to your knees in exhaustion as you checked her face.  Sweetie was breathing steadily, though more rapidly thanks to you, but she also seemed to have fallen unconscious.  Grinning for some weird reason, you fell backwards and did the same thing.
-----
You woke up with a headache.. and all three of the Crusaders and Queen Chrysalis staring into your face, each with an odd little smile on their face.  "Oh.. it wasn't a dream?" you say, watching in disbelief as each filly and the changeling queen shook their heads.  Queen Chrysalis was the first to speak besides you, "No, my deserving new King of the Changelings, you have not been in any realm of dreaming lately."  Sitting up, still naked, you put your palms onto your face, rubbing your eyes and patting your cheeks.  "Agh.. this headache is terrible.." you groan.  You hear Applebloom say, with an excited tone to her voice, "I can help ya get rid o' that!  In fact, if I keep trying, I might just get it!  The Crusaders say that we just didn't try hard enough!"  
With that, you opened your eyes quickly - and saw the flank and red-haired tail of Applebloom instead of her face.  Hurriedly, Scootaloo replied, "No, me first!  I need the cutie mark more!" with her own flank being presented.  Then Sweetie Belle hastily put in her own word, "I bet I can stay awake this time.. just gimme another chance!"  Another flank.  Even Queen Chrysalis made an argument, "I am his new wife, therefore I am allowed what time I need with him as I please."  At this, the Cutie Mark Crusaders quickly stopped arguing and stared at her.  Then they began arguing with Chrysalis as well, regardless of what they had originally thought of her.  So you groaned and laid back down, too exhausted to bother with it for now.
~End of Story, continued in Bonus Chapters~
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