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		Description

Thorax had a concept he wanted to share with the hive: What if we loved each other? We wouldn't be starving, and we wouldn't have to hurt others in the process.
While everyone else scoffed at him, you thought it might be a good idea. Nothing ventured, nothing gained.
Contains: M/F Changeling vanilla sex and that's about it.
Searching for cover image, but I'm failing miserably. Help would be appreciated.
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	Thorax shuffles uncomfortably on his makeshift pedestal. Not only is he aware that he isn't very good at public speaking, but he's being shot down by the entire hive. Everyone around you is either hissing or laughing at his ridiculous idea. Changelings aren't capable of love; that's why we've fed on others for so many years. It's why we cast love-spells on those poor saps, since we can't even gain their love naturally. Thorax tries to enforce his train of thought, but his voice is lost under the clamor.
Part of you wants to laugh along with the crowd, but you know that he's right. If we could learn to love, we could save ourselves. No more hunting on the surface, no more sucking the energy out of innocent individuals, no more starving while you search for you next meal...
It'd be too good to be true. Then again, that might be why everyone thinks his idea is funny: they don't believe that they'd be able to do it if they tried. It would negate all of the hard work they had spent putting into their food.
But you like his idea; you've never been very good at the whole "hunting and feeding" thing, so you've spent most of your life hungry. Honestly, anything that could get you the tiniest bit of food is worth  a try.
Now you just have to find a partner. If noone else is willing to love, you won't get anywhere. You know Thorax is open to it, but... well, he's a stallion. You crane your neck and scan the Changelings around you. Almost every one of them is male, scowling at or mocking Thorax as he steps down and begins to leave the area.
"What do you think?" You look behind you to look at the voice's owner. And, perfect! A mare! She's...
Wow, you didn't need to try very hard. She's adorable! Her eyes glisten with curiosity, her mane is soft and hangs over the side of her neck, and she has an immaculate shell. Your words are immediately caught in your throat, just as they are when you go hunting on the surface.
"Uh..." 
She waits for you to actually reply, but after coming to the conclusion that you'll take a while, she decides to voice her own opinion, turning to look at the outcast Changeling before he steps out of sight, "I think it's a worthy suggestion; at least something worth trying."
After you manage to swallow your blockage, you barely gasp the sounds in order to make the statement, "You took the words right out of my mouth."
She does a double-take, totally amazed, "Wait, really?" You nod almost too enthusiastically. You've never actually seen a Changeling mare up-close before, so you're wondering how the whole hive hasn't already tried this "love" thing. She continues, "I thought it'd be at least a little harder to find somebody with the same sentiment, but I guess I was mistaken."
"Me too." Alright, you're getting better. Words are things you can say, you just need to say them. If... there were any more words to say.
You both stand there, staring at each other and holding eye-contact, neither of you with a clue of what to do. She tries to break the ice, "So, uh... what now? You feeling anything?"
Oh, you're feeling it. "Are you feeling anything?"
"Not really-" she pauses, looking deep in thought, then she tilts her head and takes a step closer to you, "Actually, I feel... less hungry." Thanks to your black shell, you can sense your cheeks turning red. She sees it too, then she gasps and takes a step back, "Oh my... It..." she grins and laughs, "It works!"
Your eyes open wider than you thought they even could. Well, this whole "love" thing is way easier than anyone gives it credit.
She begins hopping around excitedly, giggling and yelping at the joy of her new discovery, "It works! It works!" 
Changelings on either side of you begin to watch her inquisitively. After they begin mumbling confusion among themselves, she stops her jumping to speak, "Thorax's hypothesis actually works!" Most of the group turns around and rolls their eyes, starting to leave. They don't believe that any of these maniacs know what they're talking about, but the mare raises her voice, "Wait! I can prove it!" They all glance over their shoulders out of mere curiosity.
She bounces up to you, holding her face extremely close to yours and grinning, "Do you love me?"
You can feel the eyes of everyone watching you, and you want to look around to make sure you're not crazy, but you you can't take your eyes off of hers. Both of you are flicking your gazes to see each eye, unable to decide which to settle on. They're both so beautiful, and her smile is beyond anything you've ever seen. You open your mouth, but all that comes out is air.
She closes her eyes and slams her muzzle into yours, locking your lips together. Before you can really react, she pulls away and takes a step back, still grinning. "Do you love me?" she repeats. She waits impatiently for your answer, and not just for the sake of the audience. You can see that she wants to know. She wants you to love her.
And you can feel it now. Your body feels energized, your heart is beating as fast as it can, and your stomach is slowly being healed. This means that she...
You say the words, "I love you." Your mouth launches forward and locks with hers again, this time lasting more than a second before you pull away and look into her eyes again.
You don't think you'll ever see a happier Changeling. Her eyes sparkle like the stars, and her smile goes on for miles. If you weren't stuck in such shock, you imagine that you'd look pretty similar. But right now, you're practically drooling over her. You want to hold her forever.
She steps forward, setting her chin on your shoulder and closing her eyes, "I love you too."
You look around to the crowd, who is simply flabbergasted. They can't comprehend what they're seeing: two Changelings in love at first-sight.
What a lucky guy you are. Not only did you just prove Thorax right and show that Changelings can love, but you finally found someone who loves you that you can truly love back. A constant balance to be upheld until it can't be anymore.
She moves back, looking into your eyes again. This time, she has a different look: mischievous, "Follow me, I want to try something!" Her horn flashes with magic and she tugs on your mane, pulling you along with her and leaving the rest of the hive to contemplate what they just saw.
She brings you to a cave, which is clearly her own judging by the cleanliness of it. It's beauty matches hers in style. Changelings have never been much for belongings, so seeing such a bland cave be so well-kempt is quite a sight to see.
But you know that the den isn't what you're here to see; what's inside is what's important.
You follow her inside, finding that the target she's been leading you to is her bed. This is what she brought you here for.
You feel yourself getting happier in more ways than one. She stops and let's go of your mane, turning to face you with a smirk covering her face, "You can probably guess what I'm going for here."
Once again, you nod a little too enthusiastically. She giggles at your excitement, climbing onto the bed and watching you, "Well? Why don't we see if we can fill more than just my belly?" You chuckle at her innuendo and begin to follow your instincts; instincts you didn't even know you had.
You clamber up behind her, and she slowly raises her rear end, presenting to you her voluptuous pussy. In-theme with the rest of her body, it's beautiful, and you can't stop yourself from wanting it. However, you can limit yourself. You silently tell your hardened penis to wait its turn; you want this to last.
You slowly begin to rub your muzzle against her lips, breathing and kissing when you can. The wet smell of her pulsing clit is exhilarating. As you make your way around the orifice, getting her ready for what is to come, she takes deep breaths and sighs with excitement, occasionally tossing a giggle into the mix.
Then you begin your dive. Your mouth aims for the center, kissing and sucking at her flesh. She laughs audibly, "Hehe, keep going."
So you dive deeper. Your tongue slips from your aperture, reaching into the mare and tasting her flavor. You've never tasted anything like it, and the longer you're in there, the more you want to stay. You swirl around, trying to touch as much as you can, eliciting the response you wanted. She starts to shift uncomfortably, wanting more. Her moans aren't satisfactory enough for you either, so you pull your face away.
Now it's time. You lift yourself up, supporting yourself with your forehooves on either side of her ass. She leans forward, bringing herself to the prime position.
Your cock slides perfectly into her slit, and she immediately let's out a sigh of relief. She smiles, truly enjoying the whole experience. You pull back, then push forward before your tip leaves its new dwelling. You start slow at first, letting her juices lubricate you. In, out, in, out.
You push until your dick is as deep in her as you can get, and you pull until you almost fall out, getting the maximum effect out of each thrust. The mare grunts each time you go in, showing that you're giving her exactly what she wants.
In, out, in, out.
You can feel your testicles starting to shiver, and the inside of your cock feels wet as it prepares and releases its load of cum into her perfect pink cunt. She laughs at you, looking over her shoulder, "That's what I wanted from you!" She pulls herself out, letting your cock fire a few more rounds onto her ass. Then she turns toward you and lies you down on your back, smirking and hovering above you, "But I'm not completely satisfied yet." She gently lowers her pussy back onto your finished penis, now beginning to use you as a tool to achieve her own orgasm.
She bounces up and down, spreading semen back across your cock, and you can feel your body trying hard to reload itself. It wants to do it again!
Up, down, up, down. Her eyes are locked with yours as she fills herself with your natural sex-toy. Clearly, you're the best one she's ever had.
She begins to breathe heavier, her expression clearly displaying her current state. She's cuming.
And so are you! You feel her cum hit the head of your cock, and once again you feel it fill and fire, both of you moaning as you let your bodies release their pleasure.
She peels herself off of you, semen dripping onto the bed from both sources. She lies down next to you, and you both take the moment to breathe. You love this made; she's perfect in every way.
Your stomach feels fuller than it has in ages. Thorax was right. It's time for the hive to make a change.
Besides: this way's more fun. You turn your head to the girl next to you and kiss her cheek, "I love you."
She laughs again, "I know, I can feel it! And not just in my stomach!" You chuckle and roll onto your side. After a feast like that, it's time for a nap...

	