
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		A New Hive

		Written by Tiny Branch

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Original Character

					Queen Chrysalis

					Changelings

					Romance

					Sex

					Thorax

					Adventure

					Comedy

					Random

					Alternate Universe

		

		Description

My name is Antenna, after most of my hive is reformed I chase after our true leader, Chrysalis. After months of searching Antenna finds her alone and depressed. I have to comfort her, she is my mother. But then she asks me to help her breed a new hive.
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			Author's Notes: 
If you like it don’t just fav it! Also like it! Give it thumbs up![image: :pinkiehappy:]
Enjoy.



I see every other changeling I were close to having transformation into their ‘pure’ form. And they were trying to destroy Chrysalis!? WHAT!? I blinked to make sure that is what was happening. Then I saw how the ponies we took months to capture break out of their slimy prison. I could not believe what I saw, I just fainted. My eyes slowly shut and you entered a dark world as I slowly fell asleep. After what seemed seconds I felt my hoof being touched and poked at.

“Antenna? Are you okay?” asked a changeling. I opened my eyes slowly and found out it was him who was poking you and it was him who became the new leader. He was larger than the over neon ‘creatures’ in the hive. But I still recognized my close friend.
“AHH! Thorax! You scared me!” I shouted.
He looked shocked too when he spoke,”Oh sorry, I am still getting used to this new body. Haha.. Why didn’t you transform?”
“Oh, I fainted earlier and must have been asleep,” Antenna lied,”Where is Chrysalis?”
“Ohh, she ran away, I know you were one of the few offspring she favored and you were close...” he said.
I saw my close changeling friend, even though he left the hive for a few months,”I am sorry Thorax, I would love to stay, but I must find her.”  I fly off, out of one of the many holes in the hive. I transformed myself into a dragon and flew off deeper into the unknown. Since the invasion in Canterlot, I never had ventured this far out the hive.

It had been months since I left the hive in search of my Queen. I was just about to rest for the night when I saw what looked like changling resources coming out from a cave. I flew into it as a tiny beetle. I saw green fire and slime and black rocks, this could only have been made by one pony, no one Changeling! I flew deeper into it where I saw a back of an unreformed changeling lying on a bug pillow. I went back into my normal form and landed on the ground just to make sure who it was. Guess who..? Simple! It was the bug horse, Queen of the Hive, it was,”CHRYSALIS!!”
She turned her head and smiled when she saw who it was,”Oh beetles! Few, I thought you were some reformed changeling trying to take me to the pony side.” She invited me to lie next to her. I smiled as I let her stroke my mane,”Antenna, you searched for me, I thought I was forgotten. Now I can make a new hive!” She smiled as I kinda frowned in a way but still smiled.
“New hive?”
“I am gonna use you to breed me and make more changelings! Bugs! This is gonna be fun,” she shouted.
I was in a ‘haha, yeah, I am not so excited but I am pretending I am excited’ expression when I spoke,”Ahh, yeah... Ok, sure when..?”
“NOW!”
I rolled my eyes,”Oh, yay...”
Then Chrysie spoke,”It has been so long I cannot wait!”

Then she rolled onto her back and signaled the cue for me to turn into a pony, I did as she asked. She had a fetish for ponies especially ones which looked like changelings. So I was a black pony with a green mane and red iris. I had a slit in my eye like a cat. I had my horn and wings, the tips of them were green. My cutie mark was Chrysie’s face. During Changeling Kindergarten we learned to transform into this form whenever we had to go and do the ‘Serving Your Queen’ ritual as we called it. Then she showed me her pussy craving sex. Next, she gave me the cue to lick it then my dick slowly popped out of its sheath. Then started to lick it so it could reach it’s full erect length. It tingled my dick her tongue as I slowly reached my full length. “Oh, bug apples! That tickles!” giggles Chrysalis as she cued me to go onto the next phase of the breeding ritual.
I turned my self around and prepared to thrust my horsecock into her tight pussy and buck her till she is pregnant and full of a new hive and soon lay her eggs then redo the process over and over. I wondered how I got myself into this mess. Then it penetrated her tight pussy and let her adjust to my huge dick, I waited for her to cue me to buck her with her magic. She was so busy moaning from the pleasure she almost forgot to cue me. As soon as my brain got the message I bucked her and thrusted my cock in and out of her as fast as I could. She soon got my rhythm and bucked her hips in unison to me. We then started to moan each other’s names as we reached pure bliss, we hadn’t even cummed yet! My thrust became faster still as I felt my testicles prepare to let out my changeling’s semen into her queen womb allowing her to lay up to 5 more eggs. I got the cue and thrusted my dick right up against her womb and together with our magic we got a wing boner and a green magical aurora came out in sparks as we came together. It was such an amazing feeling. I kept going until she told me to pull out with one last cue.
The leftover of our green love juices had either hit the floor or laned in a bowl made out of changeling salvia which was just teleported here. Then after 5 minutes, Chrysalis told me,”Come now, I have made myself a new nursery collect moss and leaves so I can use my magic to create a soft place to lay my eggs. But oh buck! That was bugs full of fun!” I did as she commanded and came back inside so she could create a new nest. She used her magic and the same aurora which appeared earlier appeared and a new nest was made. Then it was the task of laying the eggs which was left. The part I dreaded the most. I was supposed to transform back into a changeling. Always wondered why we had those holes in our legs, we were supposed to stick one of our hooves into her pussy and then the eggs would magically connect and lock themselves into the holes and then we were supposed to pretend it was a dick and thrust it until it would pop out. Urrgh! It was they part that if I failed at and broke an egg I would have to buck her again. Usually, it wasn’t a problem but I am the only other changeling here, forget about the only MALE changeling here.
I went and go the bowl and came back to see Chrysie lying down in the nest and spreading her core pussy with her magic. I then sat in front of her and she used her magic to lubricate my front right leg with it. I then gulped as I prepared for what I was the most scared to do, help her lay her eggs. Her magic to give me cues would only work if I was ‘buck + ing’ her so I could miss a cue she gave me with her body language. Then I saw her rushed face as he shouted at me,”Oh for bucking a bug’s SAKE! HELP ME LAY MY EGGS ALREADY!!” I then shoved my hoof right up against her womb, then slowly she let her first egg out of her queen womb. It attached to my leg and then her body got ready for the next. It was a warm tingly feeling every time an egg attaches itself to me. Chrysalis was moaning in pleasure, I bet I would understand better if I was a queen changeling, having my eggs attached to their father's leg inside my pussy sounded gross to me.
I felt the last on attached when Chrysalis came on my hoof, it was the way of showing there was no more and to help the hoof leave her ‘insides’ as she would say it. I thrust my hoof up and down her slowly allowing it to leave her body.  Eventually, it came out, fully and into the bowl which was slowly being refilled with cum the eggs detached from me. They fell in there where they would be able to fully grow for the next month and then hatch. Then over the course of 2 more months, they will become full size. Only 3 months until I was no longer alone in the repopulating of the normal changelings. Right now, Chrysalis needed me to buck her again,”Great job Antenna, now buck my bug sex!” Yeah, she was shouting for me.
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