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		Description

Chrysalis has a problem, a problem she needs solved...soon. The only problem is, she doesn't know who exactly to trust this job to. 
At least until she spies a changeling named Pedipalp; who, to her, has exactly what's needed to get this done.
Warning: Futa Changeling and Horny Chrysalis
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Deep within the recesses of the changeling hive, amidst the buzzing and random chatter of the insectoid occupants. was a chamber that none were allowed to enter without being summoned. Anyone caught trying was greeted with a painful punishment. Was the private chamber of Queen Chrysalis, the Changeling ruler. 
At the moment, though, had any of them had passed close enough, they would have faint slick sounds and noises of frustration. If they did, they probably would've assumed she was planning new methods to gain the love their kind needed for sustenance. What was really going on was...quite the different story.
"Come on, come on, dammit!" She hissed, laying covered in sweat on her bed, face flushed and tongue hanging out as she was three fingers deep in both her tight pussy and puckered asshole, pumping away like her life depended on it. To her, though, it damn well felt like it.
"Fuuck!" She cried out, giving up and beating her fists on the mattress. Why? Why did she think invading Canterlot during the Princess of fucking LOVE's wedding was a good idea. Ever since that surge of magic had hit her, she'd been horny to the point of a nervous breakdown. Nothing was helping; masturbation, toys, she'd even resorted to making herself more flexible with magic and eating herself out.
It didn't help...instead it seemed to make it worse! She wanted to cry more than once; her poor pussy and tits almost burned from arousal. She could barely sleep or focus on anything for long before the urge to relieve some of the tension came back. "I gotta go clear my head." She grumbled to herself, using a quick spell to clean up. "Maybe a walk through the hive will distract me."

Chrysalis bit her lip and whimpered. She'd forgotten one major detail about changelings; since they could generate clothing as part of their shapeshifting...they tended not to bother with them in their regular state. Normally, they didn't even react to the nudity. Chrysalis, on the other hand, was very aware of it
She was now currently surrounded by what some would call a 'sausage and taco fest' of epic proportions. Every where she looked, there was at least one penis or vag that she could see. It didn't help that she'd learned she enjoyed both when she was younger. Right now, though...it was borderline torture! She squeezed her thighs together until it nearly hurt. 'Why the hell did I think this was a good idea!?'
"Y-your highness?" 
She almost jumped at the soft voice behind her. Whirling around, she was greeted by a young female, her pale yellow eyes looking at her in concern. "Wh-what?"
"You're looking flushed and sweaty..." She blushed, "Your nethers look swollen."
Chrysalis blinked. She'd been ready to tell her to go away, but after hearing that, she'd realized, this one was aware too. While she was topless, showing off a pair of breasts rivaling her own, she had on a loincloth that did little to conceal an impressive bulge between her thighs. The changeling queen fidgeted a little. She'd heard about a couple of other hive having futas in their ranks, but she didn't expect to find one living in her own.
For some reason, while her sex still throbbed a little, looking at this changeling made it feel a bit more...pleasant, instead of the usual. It was then that an odd idea came to be. An idea that, normally she'd roll her eyes at and ignore it, now had her pulse racing slightly. "What's your name?" She asked
"P-Pedipalp, your majesty." She managed to get out, squirming a little under the queen's gaze.
"Well then..Palpi" Chrysalis purred the nickname, making her blush harder. "I have a pressing matter that I believe...." She trailed her fingers down Palpi's stomach, getting a little mew of pleasure from her. "That you are perfectly..."Her hand slipped down over the younger female's crotch, wrapping her fingers around the bulge and causing Palpi to gasp. "Equipped for." Chrysalis' eyes widened as she kneaded the cloth-covered mass, earning a cute little moan from her.  Faust, she's fucking huge! The urge to rip the cloth off and take her there was tempting, but Chrysalis managed to hold on. She wanted to savor this, and she knew it would be no fun if Palpi didn't enjoy herself either.
"Come to my chambers in five minutes." She whispered, giving her light squeeze. "Oh, and leave the loincloth outside."

Chrysalis paced around her bedroom. Five minutes was too damn long as far as she was concerned. A look in her mirror showed her nipples and mound were fluorescing. Like all changelings, those areas would emit a glow when they were sexually aroused. And her's were a bright yellow.
'That can't be...!' She told herself. This changeling was just a way to relieve some tension; nothing more...
It took everything she had not to jump when the door open and Palpi stepped inside. Chrysalis' breath hitched when she saw her. In the less than stellar lighting of the hive's tunnels, she didn't really get a good look at her. Now however..
Slender shoulders with a D-cup bust and nipples glowing a soft blue, flat stomach and flared hips, Palpi was visibly shorter than her, but made up it with a fuller figure compared the slender queen. Her eyes landed on the already erect penis Palpi was sporting and felt her pussy quiver in anticipation. Ten inches and girthy , almost pointed straight at her, small lines along the shaft throwing off the same blue glow. Chrysalis made no attempt to hide the look of hunger she gave Palp's body. Which turned her on even more if the way her dick seemed to lengthen a a bit more. "Sit down." She commanded, pointing to the bed.
She quickly complied. No soon was her backside on the mattress, Chrysalis was on her, attacking her mouth with all the ferocity of a starving animal, grinding her pussy against the hard shaft, both of them let out moans and growls. By the time she pulled away, both of them are panting slightly. "Tell me, little one." She purred, reaching down to grip the shaft, pausing briefly when she felt her hand barely go around it. " Have you fucked anypony with this beast yet?"
"N-no, your majesty." Palip squeaked, trying to keep her pelvis still as her queen felt her up.
"None? This things never enjoy the warm welcome of a mouth, a tight, hungry pussy, or an eager asshole?" She reached to cup her testicles. "These massive orbs have yet to feel the sensation of being drained by any of that?"
Palpip moaned and shook her head.
"Unacceptable." Chrysalis whispered, squeezing Palpi's breast with her other hand.  "We rectify that now." She slowly moved down, her long tongue slithering over the other breast, briefly coiling the tip around the stiff bud of her nipple, making sure she tasted as much of her as she could. Reaching her real target, she looked Palpi in the eyes and smile lustfuly as she slowly descended onto her cock, wrapping her tongue around it as she devoured more and more of the shaft, un her nose bumped against the base.The moment she reached it, her lips clamped shut and her head began bobbing up, filling the air with greedy slurps.
"Y-your majesty...!" Palpi squealed, arching her back and thrusting on reflex. Chrysalis seemed to approve since she moved around until her thighs were on either side of Palpi's head, giving her a full view of her queens throbbing sex, her lips and clit glistening from her juices. A hard suck on her dick told her what her queen wanted, causing  her tits to glow brighter. She hesitantly gave the slit a tentative lick before throwing caution to the wind. Grabbing Chrysalis' ass, she pulled her down and wrapped her lips around it, driving her tongue deep into her queen's slit. The following noise of surprise, followed by the pelvis pushing down on her mouth, told her that was the right thing to do.
Punctuated by purrs, moans, and grunts, the two devoured each other happily. Palpi swirled her tongue in side Chrysalis, lathing it against her walls while the queen pistioned her tongue on her length. After a moment, Palpi felt a tightening in her balls. She wanted to say something, but she was too busy enjoying Chrysalis' taste. Her queen was feeling the same same as she could feel her walls clamping down on her tongue, followed by a hot sweetness squirting past her teeth and Chrysalis thrusting against her tongue. Palpi lapped it up eagerly, scant seconds before her own hit. With a grunt, she bucked into Chrysalys' mouth, coating the inside and her tonsils with her hot, sticky load.
The changeling queen blinked in surprise when it hit, followed by another that caused her cheeks to bulge a little. She hadn't expected her to have so much, but guzzled it down anyway, finding the salty-sweet tang enjoyable. A third and fourth spurt splashed on her tongue, noticeably lesser than the first and followed their predecessors down her throat. She slowly released her current lover, leaving her dick coated in a white sheen. "Delicious." She licked a few traces of cum off her lips. "Now that we've both fed, it's time for the real fun." She rolled off and got onto all fours, tail lifted high. 'I want that magnificent dick of yours in me. I don't give a damn which hole."
Palpi blushed and bit her lip, looking in awe at the two choices before her; her queen's delicious twat, or her surprisingly inviting backside. Her gaze shifted between both before throwing caution to the wind. Grabbing Chrysalis hips, she closed her eyes and plunged in. The glazing allowing her to slide in comfortably, surrounding her cock with a moist heat. The gasp, followed by a the feel of the queen pushing against her said she'd done it right. Taking that as a sign, she began  to pump, the tightness of whichever hold she'd entered adding a pleasant friction.
"F-FAUST!" Chrysalis squirmed as she felt herself stretch out a bit to accommodate the dick in her. She had to stop her eyes from rolling back in pleasure as their hips collided with repeated smacks. Though she did let her tongue loll out, looking back. "Harder..." The changeling queen moaned. "Harder! Fuck me like you own me!" A delighted squeal as the pounding took on an almost violent fervor. She felt her ass jiggle slightly with each collision, and she loved it.
"Y-your majesty...Chrysalis..." Palpi gasped, too busy plowing her to really care about titles. "I..I have a con...a confession to make!"
"Spit it out!" Chrysalis groaned, fisting the bedsheets.
"I've...I'm been attracted to..hahh...y-you for a long time..." Chrysalis could almost feel the heat from Palpi's blush through her penis. "You've been the...the...mm.. source of a lot of..by the hive, you're tight...a lot of fantisies, and...I.."
Chrysalis would've started at her in surprise if she could. Someone was actually...attracted to her? HER? Without any deception or disguise?  Plus, it didn't take a genius to tell her what she was about to say at the end as well. 
Pedipalp, one of her changelings...was in love with her.  A small flicker of...something lit up in her core that thought.
And she liked it. Throwing her head back, Chrysalis let out a delighted hiss, feeling her second orgasm wash over her "I..NF...AHH!" Palpi cried out, slamming hard against her at the same time, followed by a thick splashing into the queen.
The two let out a mix of blissful grunts and chitters while they ground against each other letting the wave of passion flow over both, finally spent.  After a moment, they separated and fell onto the bed, exhausted and satisfied.
"I guess I...I'll take my leave now, your majesty..." Palpi started to get up. "I should go get some sleep for tomorrow... " Only for a hand to stop.
"I think not." Chrysalis grinned, pointing to the other side of the mattress. "THAT is where my consort sleeps."
Palpi  blinked, her face reddening as it clicked. "C-consort, your majesty!?" She squeaked.
"I don't think I stuttered." Chrysalis said, pulling her down onto her. "And that's 'Chryssi' to you, love."

	