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		Description

Yea, so in Before Corruption: Chapter Two: Ruling the Monarch Kingdom, Chrysalis finds a large steel door leading towards a downward spiral staircase. And this is what is revealed when she ventures down there and what is told shows you why there is so much protection just to get to it. Her Father has untold secrets that Chrysalis finds and she knows it must be kept hidden. A letter deep within the dungeon itself also reveals some closer connection between Sombra and Chrysalis. With her new found experiences, found inside the dungeon, she decides to write her own clopfic. The reputation of her family and her own all sits on if the secrets of the dungeon get out.
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My dad’s hidden sex dungeon?!?
Chrysalis trotted over to see a large steel door which could only be opened by someone in the family. She opened the hidden door open to see a large staircase leading somewhere down towards the basement. She decided to follow these stairs and down she went deep into the castle in search of something that would have to be sealed away like this. As she went further she noticed paintings across the walls, which she could not see without light. She then saw the torches along the wall and bursted them to life. She used her magical grasp to lift one of the torches over to her and looked at the painting, which was of a large green stallion, with the cutie mark of a purple phallic figure lying down with her father for some reason. As Chrysalis trotted down the stairwell, she noticed that every picture was of some new stallion lying with her father in each painting. Each painting continually got worse and worse though as the positions that her father was in was not too favorable for his image. She saw more and more stallions inserting their large multicolored dicks into her father’s rectum. Eventually some of the paintings were so descriptive as a cum filled Volcarious’s rectum with him strapped to a device, which suspended him in midair. This struck fear into Chrysalis’s heart seeing her father being bare fucked by unknown stallions filling him with liquids of many kinds. What the fuck is that… oh my god it’s a broomstick… it’s a goddamn broomstick… I… I didn’t even know that could fit in there. 
Chrysalis thought to herself, while she felt her flank, feeling as if it was happening to her at that exact moment. Oh my god… wait isn’t that the broom… “EWWWWWWWW” she let out a bloodcurdling scream of cringe. Even with the fear of what she would find further down the rabbit hole, her curiosity took over her sense of common. She finally met with the bottom of the stairwell, she walked over to the corner and puked her guts out,  to see a door labeled with the sign ‘Do Not Enter!’. She lifted the sign to see what the true label for the room was ‘Fuck Room’. Hmmm I wonder what could be in here? Maybe it’s filled with rainbows and unicorns. Chrysalis sarcastically thought to herself as she opened the door revealing what looked to be leather bound machinery of some sort.
She hesitantly trotted into the room, in fear of what she would find, when she fully entered the room a force closed the door. It’s just the wind, but there is no wind… At this realization she screamed and galloped away from the door. She galloped straight into one of these leather bound machines, which hooked themselves onto her hooves suspending her in midair. Her hind hoof then flipped a lever, which powered on all the leather bound machines and lights. She looked around finally being shown what was hidden inside this room. And no it’s not rainbows and unicorns. She looks around to see a section of the dungeon with bookshelves knowing that it might be the only tame part of this dungeon; She tried to get off the device, which kept her suspended within the air, but the more she struggled the tighter it got. Eventually strapping itself to her inner hooves and around her neck, she then heard something humming from behind her. As the sound of the humming from behind her grew louder, a new louder sound came from above her. She was then met with a holster of a sort, which then set itself onto her horn. A sudden flash of pain was coming from her flank region as some phallic object was being forcefully inserted into her rectum. She tried to let out a scream, but then was quickly silenced as another strap kept her snout shut. She felt her flank begin to have unbearable writing pain, as her hooves were being outstretched and her neck getting close to snapping. She then, felt another one of those phallic shaped objects being forced into her rectum. Her snout then frees itself from the leather straps and she lets out a primordial scream of pure orgasmic pleasure. Her marehood then began to squirt out her own juices, “Uuuhhh… I… caaamme.” (this bitch has no stamina) With this the machine then forced another phallic shaped object deep into her rectum and marehood spreading those legs from sea to shining sea. 
Chrysalis then let out another primordial scream of orgasmic pleasure, which then signaled the machine to reveal one more little trick up it’s sleeve. As burning candle wax began to rain from the ceiling accompanied by a barrage of whippings. With each whip she let out orgasmic yells of pleasure, which increased the amount of whippings and scorching candle wax. This candle wax well… that smelled of raunchy gay bareback ass sex by the way. She lets out another orgasmic scream, which then forces the machine to shut her the fuck up by shoving a massive purple dildo deep down her throat, which makes her start to suffocate by its immense size. Eventually the pain began to become unbearable so Chrysalis remembered that she has wings. She begins to fap them as hard as she could, the immense force of her pulsing wings snapped the leather straps off of her dropping her to the ground. Once her body hit the ground, her bodily fluids flew out her and all over the back wall. She stood up and began to pant from sexual exhaustion. She then noticed out the corner of her eye a sign that said ‘Showers’, she trotted over to the showers and flipped the switch. She felt the warm liquid run down her body making her feel clean until she opened her snout. The taste of this liquid was very peculiar to her taste buds, as she really only tasted this once during her relationship with Sombra. She cringed and immediately jumps out of the “shower” shaking herself off, she looks over to the sign and lifts it from its place. This reveals its true name ‘Shower of cum’ and the cum owner went by the name “Vol-car-ious.” OH MY GOD! THAT… WAS… MY FATHER’S CUM. Hmm not bad though; too bad he was gay and not really into that cause I’m sooo into that kind of shit.
After she dried herself on some towels which were labeled ‘Soiled’. Whatever that means Chrysalis thought to herself, but then smelled them and realized what soiled meant. Since they smelled of wet sweaty dick and cum of which was all jizzed out of somepony’s ass. Fuck. My. Life. Fuck my life deep in the ass, soo deep that I fucking bleed is nothing sacred in this dungeon. Chrysalis thought to herself as she walked over the bookshelves she noticed earlier, this section like she thought was pretty tame. It was labeled ‘Clopfics’ she then read the titles noticing that they were all books about the sexual arts, she walked up to one book called ‘A Day with Twilight’ by R.S.-Best. Another story title was ‘The Many Positions Your Partner Could be in for Your Pleasure’ by R.S.-best. Who is this R.S.-Best, she opened the books and quickly skimmed over the stories Hmm not bad though unfortunately I already came like an hour ago. Chrysalis thought to herself as she stuffed some books into a tote she found lying in the corner which was filled with buttplugs, a dvd labeled ‘An adventure with Towels’ Well now I know how those towels got soiled. She wondered how, where, and why did her father ever have this most likely to keep his true self hidden. So hmm I wonder what was in the rainbow pegasus plushie now that I know what happened down here. Chrysalis thought to herself as she walked around the room. She walked over to the wall to finally relax from everything she just experienced. Once her back touched the wall it slided open dropping her into another room filled with mystery as it was pitch black, other than the light coming from the room she was just in. She trots around until her hoof hits a torch, so she picks it up with her magical grasp and ignites it. This reveals a ton of stallions encased within crystal like cocoons and a mare holding her young pegasus, who had a pink, purple, blonde mane snuggling close to her presumed mother within one of these. She noticed that these were all the stallions that were in the paintings, they were kept here to preserve them for who knows how long. Chrysalis then notices a wooden table with a scroll tied with a bow and a tag that says To: Chrysalis. She walked over to the and levitated it towards her face to read,
Dear Chrysalis,
I’m guessing you’re all grown up now, and well it’s finally time to tell you the truth. Before I met your father I uhm well I had a colt with the now/then ruler of the Crystal Empire. King Rubinus had sealed him away inside of an unbreakable crystal in spite of me. I didn’t want to tell you about this until I had died knowing how angry you would be with me. During your time with Luna I learned that my son/your brother was going to be the apprentice of Star Swirl the bearded. If you have not guessed by now who this stallion is, then I will tell you. Your brother is Sombra, hopefully when you read this you on good terms with him. 
Love, Mother.
P.S. Yea, the whole sex dungeon thing about your father, I knew about it the whole time and personally I thought it was hot. And plus, some of those guys were into girls so it was like a threesome one day and then an orgy the next.
P.S.S. Of course we used condoms though don’t worry we weren’t that riskay, well I wasn’t you dad though… he tried like everything. 
She just put the scroll back where it was left and started to back out of the room, until she walked over something that locked the door of which she came from. And then two of the Stallions were released, but noticing that it was a mare who had released them they didn’t bother with her. So instead they decided to just fuck each other, because there wasn’t really anyone else around. Chrysalis then pulled up a couch and some popcorn as she watched these two, well basically buttfuck, which she found sooo hot. She then decided to clop to this, so she shoved her hoof up her marehood and then hoofed herself. She checked the back and noticed a strap attached to one of the dildos she strapped it on and walked over to the stallions who immediately fell onto there backs. She then inserted the strap-on into the blue stallion while the green stallion with the purple dildo for a cutie mark mounted her. She then fucked the blue stallion until her came all over his face. She felt the green stallion’s thick uncut dick force itself into her marehood, she let out a moan of pleasure. The stallion then pushed her face against the fall while he fucked her even harder, which flopped her strap-on onto her stomach and the blue stallion’s face. She then felt a warm liquid shoot straight up her, as then the green stallion pulled out his penis and then deep throats her making her swallow his delicious cum. The blue stallion then eats out her marehood making her moan like she never moaned before. She lets out one last orgasmic scream and squirts out her juices and the green stallion’s cum all over the blue stallion’s face. Suddenly a door on the other side of the room opens, revealing Sombra who had heard the orgasmic screams. Chrysalis pushed the stallions off and told them, “Look another stallion who nice and “straight” go get him” They galloped over to Sombra as Chrysalis finally found the switch that opened the original door she came through. Once she gets onto the other side, she immediately closes it and then levitates the leather bound machines next to it just incase. 
With this new realization of Sombra being her brother, but the fact that they dated in the past and their relationship got pretty sexual. She found that hot and thought about it happening when Sombra and her became on good terms again. So for now though I might just write about. And plus I have enough experience now from reading those clopfics and my own personal life. She went to a table that was next to the bookshelf levitated a empty book, quill, and ink. She had two inks with her one was invisible ink, which was just encase she messed up while writing. Once she finished her book she titled it Sisterly Love clopfic, she signed her name and awaited to release it upon the room. But she had to get out of this dungeon first especially before Sombra finds her. She then finds a switch for the door that lead her into this dungeon. She levitated her tote bag on and ventured back up the stairs looking at the paintings with a new enlightened view on the world.
Maybe for the better that no one else found that place, knowing what they would think of her and her family. Once she got to the top she sealed the steel door, keeping whatever else lay below the castle walls. Sealing all the secrets that lay below and any more mysteries behind her family left there to never be uncovered for the life of her.
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