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		Chapter 1



Shining Armour slowly pulled himself out of the realm of sleep, his eyes slowly opening to take in the cold stone walls of the dungeon around him as-
Wait. His eyes snapped open and he jolted forward roughly, tugging against the metal cuffs that kept him chained to the wall. Non of this was right! He struggled frantically against his bonds as the haze of sleep slowly cleared from his mind. 
Where was his warm bed, and more importantly where was his loving wife? If somebody had hurt her he was going to tear them limb from limb. Rage bubbled up in his chest and he tried once more to tear his hooves free of the cuffs. The white stallion was strong, hardened from his many years of service as the captain of the royal guard, but even he was not strong enough to break through steel, and the thick metal chains kept him bound tightly to the wall, his back pressed firmly against the uncomfortable, cold stone.
His next instinct after attempting to use strength to break out was to try and use his magic, but, as was to be expected, his horn was bound with a horn binder, stopping his magic before he could even get half way to a spell.
Thankfully for him, he soon discovered that his wife was fine when she came down to check on him half and hour later. Shining had never been happier to see the pink alicorn then he had been in that moment. She was even prettier then he remembered and he could not wait to be let out of the chains that bound him and embrace her once more.
Before hunting down whatever miscreant had done this to him. However, the pink alicorn had not come alone, and from behind her towering form came a pair of changelings, horrible insect like ponies with holes in their hooves that made them look like Swiss cheese, and a foul black carapace that covered every inch of them, dulling their sensation of the outside world and affording them great protection.
As their blank blue eyes settled on him, he felt a chill go up his spine. He had encountered a situation like this before when his beloved wife had been replaced by a changeling Queen, who’s impressive transformation skills had fooled even him.
Well, there was no way he was falling under the effects of her hypnosis again. This time he was going to be strong and he was going to be sure that she ended up facing justice for her crimes against ponies.
“Chrysails.” He hissed, mustering up all the venom into his voice that he was able, making sure that the changeling Queen was aware just how much he hated her, and that he was aware that it was indeed her.
Instead of attempting to deny it, Cadance looked at him with those amazing amethyst eyes that he had spent a lot of time lost in, and she laughed. She laughed at him like there was a joke that only she understood, her triple tone mane bouncing about on her head as she laughed.
And that was something else he noticed about her, the pink, yellow and purple mane and tail of the Princess was in a state. Not the kind of state where it would be considered a mess, but normally Cadance spent many hours tending to her mane and tail each morning, making sure that it was perfect for any public visits she had to go on.
This time had only increased further once they became rulers of the crystal empire. She had made sure to look perfect for her subjects. It was… Strange seeing it in such a state, and it was not the kind of mistake that Chrysails was likely to make, normally her disguises were impossible to see through without the right kind of detection spell.
His train of thought went flying off the rails when the Queen of the changelings stepped down the stairs into the dungeon, moving down and standing next to Cadance and the two changelings.
Shining’s brain did a back-flip upon seeing this. It was a trick! It had to be a trick… But it was a trick that made no sense at all. Why were they trying to trick him if they had already caught him? He slept next to Cadance every night, so if they had managed to sneak past all the guards to catch him, they would surely be able to catch Cadance too.
“W-what is happening? What is this?” He demanded, all four of the creatures in the room currently laughing at him and the puzzled expression that had been spread across his face for the past thirty minutes.
He was so confused. He had no idea what was going on and his head was spinning from the situation. Shining needed to focus, he needed to put his guard training into action and think of a way out of this prison, and then he needed to find out what the fuck was happening.
Cadance finally stopped laughing, wiping a tear away with a hoof that was not wearing the gold horse shoes common for equestrian loyalty. 
“I’m sorry sweetie. You just looked so confused and it had me in stitches. I’ve never seen a stallion look so confused in my whole life!”
His hooves once again pulled taunt against the chains that bound him, desperately trying to break them and get himself away from this situation. He had given up on trying to think his way out of this, the dungeons beneath the crystal empire had been partly designed by him, and there was no way to escape that he was able to think of because of how well he had designed them.
“This is a trick. When I get out of here I’m going to beat you to a pulp. Now where’s my fucking wife?” He yelled. Normally he was a very calm pony, but he had just woken up to discover that his kingdom had been invaded by his most hated enemy, Shining had every right to be pissed off.
Cadance tilted her head in confusion “I’m right here honey. What are you on about?” 
Shining growled and pulled against his chains harder “No! This is a trick. What are you doing with that thing?” He bellowed, almost popping a blood vessel with how mad he was.

Chrysails, for the most part had just been stood there watching the whole event unfold with a look of amusement on her face, apparently enjoying the confusion that Shining was struggling with, but now she calmly walked over to Cadance.
And then the two of them shared a deep kiss, the foul black muzzle of the changeling Queen, who was bigger then him, and the same size as his wife, mashed against that of the love of his life, the beautiful pink alicorn seeming more then happy to kiss back as she mashed her muzzle roughly against that of his arch nemesis. 
In the pit of his stomach, he begin to feel ill. His head was so horribly scrambled that he honestly had no clue what was going on any more, but he really wanted it to stop because he hated it. 
Shining was forced to watch as they kissed, and he could see a slight indent in his wife’s cheek as the foul insect’s tongue molested the inside of her maw, before finally the kiss was broken off. Cadance was blushing now, and a string of saliva joined their two maws.
Chrysails then turned to him “What are you on about Shining? I’m just here with my new wife.” 
This was too weird. His head was fried. The only thing he was able to think about right now was bursting out of those chains and beating this stupid insect senseless.
The amount of rage that had bubbled up inside him allowed him to pull against the chains even harder, almost popping his shoulder blades out of place as he desperately tried to reach the changeling Queen to end the foul thing once and for all.
Unfortunately, all the rage in the world would not allow him to break the chains. They had been built for creatures much bigger and much stronger for himself. 
“Oh! Sorry Shiny… I must have forgotten to mention the good news!” She grinned up at him like it was the best thing in the world, somehow managing to totally disregard the fact he was almost ripping his own limbs off in an attempt to get at her.
“The war between the ponies and changelings is over and they’re coming to live in peace with us in the crystal empire! And myself and the changeling queen are going to be getting married,” The speech was broken up by her aggressively making out with the changeling queen, her hooves groping roughly over her black carapace.
His eyes had never seen anything fouler throughout the whole of his life, and he wanted to throw up right then and there. The two changelings, whom he assumed were her personal guard, were just stood on either side of the two mares with stoic expressions on their faces.
“Neither of the Princesses would ever agree to that!” He hissed, now knowing that this indeed had to be a trap. Cadance kept groping and kissing at Chrysails for several more moments, then finally raised her head to look at Shining, panting softly and with a bright red blush on her face from how worked up she had become.
“Oh, but they did. I went there and begged personally. They thought I was under control or threat, but upon discovering I was not, they were more then happy to allow the changelings into the crystal empire. They get love, Equestria gets peace, changelings in its army and as workers, and I get a replacement for my pathetic excuse of a husband.”
Shining was about to cry, but also another feeling was starting to work its way through him. Watching his wife get all worked up like this was really starting to turn him on, just a little.
“B-But you love me!” 
This time it was Chrysails turn to laugh “No she doesn’t. I live on the stuff and I have not got so much as a snack off her, thanks to you at least.”
“You shut your fucking mouth you… Whore!” With the emotions running through him, he did not have chance to think up a better insult. He was angry, and it was the best he could come up with.
Cadance laughed softly, her face several different shades of red and her arousal starting to fill the air now. “But it’s true Shiny… I never did love you. I only agreed to marry you because I was told by the Princesses I needed to find a stallion, and I happened to know you from babysitting your little sister. You being a guard was just a nice little bonus.”
Shining’s head spun, this had to be a trap. It had to be a nightmare… But it felt so real. 
“Now I have someone I really love to marry… But don’t worry! I’m going to keep you as a play thing.”
At this point, Chrysails eyes fixed on him, and a sense of dread filled his heart as the slit of her eye stared straight though him. He tried his best to bury his emotions as deep as possible.
Of course, the changelings fed on emotions, and their magic was built around them. There was no way he was going to be able to hide them. Beneath the tattered blue mane the covered most of the foul creature’s face and neck, a smirk spread. A smirk that showed off far too many teeth and fangs, and the massive horn that sprouted out of her head glowed to life, the gnarled and twisted thing being wrapped in her light green magic at the same time his legs and front hooves were.
Cadance turned to watch, an amused smile on her face as Chrysails spoke in a mocking tone “The little whore says he hates this. But he’s getting turned on by watching us make out!”
Her magic forced his legs apart, exposing his balls and shaft to the world. His shaft was not fully hard, but it was definitely at least a third of the way there. 
And the look his wife gave him made it even harder for him to keep his length from stiffening up. It twitched softly, and then begin to slowly stand to attention as his wife stared at it, her amythist eyes filled with a look somewhere between disgust and amusement.
“Stop this! Please!” He yelled, trying to close his legs desperately as his shaft stiffened up before them, his face burning with shame. Cadance let out a soft chuckle as she watched it harden up, then calmly spoke 
“We really can’t have this. If you’re going to be a toy, we can’t have you fantasizing about fucking us or playing with that naughty thing you call a cock. I’m afraid your balls are going to have to come off Shiny!”
His eyes flew wide with fear and he doubled up on his efforts to close his legs. However, a pink glow wrapped around Cadence's horn, and his cock, wrapping it in the sheath of her magic, which felt really good and prevented his length from softening up.
“Mmm, but I don’t want to be too mean. If you can watch us finish our make-out session without blowing your load, I’ll let you go.” 
Chrysails barked a laugh “This is why I love you Cadance,” She said, before leaning in and locking lips with her once more, both of their tongues dancing about as she let out a loud moan, turning to face her lover as they kissed and groped and…
Cadence's magic begin to stroke up and down his cock, and he had to focus all his attention on resisting the urge to blow his load. He would have insulted them further, called them monsters, or made some other attempt to escape, but the honest truth was that he was scared. 
And that this looked like his best option at escape right now. He just had to resist blowing his load for however long these two mares made out for. That was going to be easy. He’d just close his eyes and try to block out the noise as best he could, and then he’d get out of here and go warn Celestia and Luna about everything that was happening. 
He clamped his eyes closed as tight as they would go, then tried his best to ignore his wife’s magic, the amazing tingling and slight vibrations of her magic as it moved up and down his length were better then any cunt could have been, his wife was the Princess of love after all, it only made sense that she would be really good with sex spells.
But he was the Captain of the guard. He had been through hundreds of hours worth of gruelling training to get to where he was now, and this was nothing compared to the pain that that had brought him. He tried to focus on his days at the front line of the Equestrian army, hoping that the painful memories of the horrible things he had to do to protect the kingdom would help block out the feeling of Cadence's magic.
It did not work, and their moaning only seemed to get even louder as time went on, the sounds of their lips mashing against each other, of the soft gasps they made whenever they broke a kiss. 
No! He had to focus. His brow furrowed as the sheath around his magic begin to move up and down slightly faster. Cadance was saying something, but the words did not matter in the slightest to him. Nothing else mattered but trying to last out the feeling of this spell. 
And then he heard his wife scream, and his eyes instantly flew open out of instinct to see what was happening to her. And he instantly came to regret that choice. Chrysails was on Cadence's back, and.. There was a thick black changeling cock currently making its way into the love canal of his wife, inch by inch, each one brining another whorish cry from his wife as she pressed desperately back into the changeling Queen.
Shining Amour had not seen many cocks in his life, being a straight stallion with no interest in looking at them, but out of all the cocks he had seen, this one dwarfed every single one of them. 
It’s girth alone was at least twice that of his, and the length, well he could not even begin to estimate, but it was a lot, because the length was only half-way in his wife, and already her tongue was hanging out of her maw as she screamed like a whore and arched her back hard, eyes rolling back in pleasure as he hooves attempted to dig into the cold stone floor.
In all their years of love making, he had never once made his wife scream like that. She had always assumed she was not the kind of pony that enjoyed sex, she had turned him down most of the time he had asked, stating that she only wanted to do it for the purpose of making foals.
He had respected this, as long as she did not mind him jerking off it had not been a problem… But now he was starting to see that it was not that she did not enjoy sex, but rather she did not enjoy him. And that this was indeed happening and was not a changeling trick.
His hope died in his chest in a fashion akin to a moth being drawn into a bug zapper, giving one last weak flap before falling still. And in that moment he felt his heart shatter apart. This had broken him.
But on the upside, it did help to push his orgasm back, just a little bit. Until Chrysails begin to force more of that massive length into his ex-wife, and her screams raised yet another octave. His cock stiffened up once again and he was forced to grit his teeth roughly.
His member throbbed in her magic, almost ready to blow his load. He held back however, and he also desperately wanted to close his eyes again and forget this whole situation, but he was unable to look away, staring at his wife as a look of pure pleasure spread across her face, the form of the changeling queen draped across her back, ploughing that cock in and out of her snatch without the slightest hint of mercy.
He should have been angry at this point, someone was fucking the love of his life right in front of him, but his emotions, much like his spirit, had shattered at this point. Cadance was drooling on the floor as her eyes rolled around in her skull, her normally pink cheeks a deep shade of red, and marked with tears of pleasure that slowly moved down her cheeks. 
It was at this point that Cadence's magic gave out, letting his cock free of her grasp and giving him the respite he so desperately needed. The best part was the fact that Cadance seemed to have not noticed this yet, so he was going to win and get out of here!
Unfortunately for him, Chrysails did notice, and she stopped thrusting in and out of Cadance, her head slowly turning towards him in a very disturbing fashion. It got even worse when her head reached the natural limits of what a pony should have been able to do, then kept turning until it fully faced him, a wide grin etched onto her face face that showed off the razor sharp teeth that filled the inside of her maw. 
He did not know what exactly it was about the situation, but suddenly he was terrified. And then her horn took on a green glow, charging up for a spell, and the fear that had been building in Shining’s chest doubled, sending his stomach plummeting into a black abyss.
And then a green bolt of energy tore from her horn, smacking Shining straight in the chest. The world around him suddenly exploded as he let out a scream of pleasure, every one of his nerve endings seeming to blaze with pleasure as he felt his prostate tense inside him.
His head was in too much of a spin to figure out what was happening, too busy squealing and thrashing about in his bonds to even attempt thinking straight. Shining’s cock twitched once, then begin to spray thick ropes of cum all across the ground, and onto the two lovers that had returned to fucking each other’s brains out before him.
The orgasm spell was so strong that there was no way he was able to resist it, even slightly, he bucked his hips back and forth frantically as his muscles convulsed, eyes rolling back as his balls kept emptying themselves, the thick ropes of cum pouring from his cock like he was a water fountain.
His mind went blank and as his eyes rolled back further, he realized that he was going to pass out if he did not stop orgasming soon. Well, he realized that he was going to pass out, as there was no way he could stop orgasming from a spell this strong. 
He did not even get to see his wife orgasm before his mind failed, crashing to a stop as he fell limp in the chains, his vision turning blank as he went tumbling into the abyss of unconsciousness. 
Now at this point, the narrator would normally cut off, as the main character had just passed out, and we would move on to another chapter where they begin to wake up, but I think we would both rather watch Chrysails fuck Cadence's brains out.
Cadance was currently trying her best to get her head unscrambled and her thoughts in something resembling the right order, but it was impossible. Each time she got close to thinking straight, Chrysails thrust that massive cock forward again, forcing out a moan from her as he thoughts were once again scattered to the four winds.
The cock was massive, she could feel it stretching out her love tunnel, sending a slight hint of pain tearing through her body that only seemed to get worse with each thrust. It might have sounded bad, but along with this pain there was pleasure beyond measure. 
She could feel her love tunnel being ruined by the massive member, and she knew that it would be impossible for her to orgasm from normal stallion cock now. It only seemed to get even better when Chrysails finally managed to hilt in her, the head of her cock smashing into Cadence's womb with brutal force.
Was it really any surprise that she had ditched Shining for this? Ever since Chrysails had fucked her brains out in that mine all those years ago, she had known that normal cock was not going to be able to sate her.
But her duty had come first, and she had assisted her husband in kicking her out for the sake of Equestria. But poor Shining had not managed to keep up his end of the deal, the stallion having failed to give her a child once throughout those years. And that was the main reason she had decided to still marry him.
If he was going to be useless, then she was going to get herself someone with a real cock and do something for herself for once. And by Celestia had it been worth it. 
She felt the cock crash into her womb again, threatening to bust into it, and she let out a howl of pleasure as she pressed back against the Queen. Thinking was hard, doing just about everything right now was hard. He mind melted, her back arched and she looked up to her lover with her eyes rolled most of the way back in her skull, opening her mouth wide as she let out songbird-like cries of pleasure. 
And Chrysails once again proved herself a much better lover then Shining had, engaging her in acts of intermacyrather then simply humping her until she blew her load.
Their lips met again, mashing roughly against each other as her long, insectile tongue once again slid forward and slammed into her throat, making her gag as it spread her facehole with its massive girth, starting to dance back and forth as Chrysails draped one of those massive chitin hooves around her chest, pulling her close as she ploughed her hips back and forth roughly, her massive cock moving even faster now. 

Cadance realized two things at this point, the first was that her cheeks were wet as she had been crying in pleasure from the fucking she was receiving, and the second was that she was really close to orgasm and there was no way she was going to be able to hold back.
Chrysails tongue kept diving in and out of her throat, swirling around and exploring every inch of the fleshy tunnel as she tried desperately not to choke on it, but just before things seriously begin to get out of control, her lover pulled the tongue back, draping the slimy organ up the side of her face to gather up all the tears as those slit like eyes focused her down.
“Cum for me, my love.” She said simply. 
Cadance did not have a choice in the matter, whether she wanted one or not. She howled out in pleasure and pressed back against the chitin form of the bug Queen, her cunt locking down around the cock in a frantic attempt at milking it as she screamed out just like her husband, but in a much less girly fashion. 
Her eyes rolled back to the whites, vanishing somewhere in her skull as she pressed roughly back into her lover and howled her name, slamming those hips back and forth as fast as she could in an attempt to milk the cum from her cock. 
Chrysails let out a hiss of pleasure, then fell down limp on her back. Her eyes did not roll back in her head, and instead stayed staring blankly ahead as her whole body went totally limp, the only movements being a slight bucking of her hips.
Changeling orgasms were a lot different to ponies. They did not thrash or struggle about because their pleasure systems were made in a much different manner to ponies, instead their orgasms were long and drawn out and-
‘Holy fuck’, Cadance thought as she felt a massive lump press against the entrance to her womb, the massive object moving along Chrysails cock in place of cum. Cadance barely got a chance to feel the object at her entrance before it forced past it, driven by a very strong set of muscles within the changeling queen’s cock.
The object forced through into her love tunnel, sending even more pain and pleasure tearing through her body as it was stretched even further. At this point she doubted that a normal stallion would be able to get any pleasure from her abused cunt at all, and it was going to take a while to recover.
To start with, she had been confused about what the strange object was, but it had not taken her long to figure it out. Rather then attempting to struggle away, she turned to face the Queen on her back as the second of these objects was forced into her.
Chrysails seemed to have moved on to another plane of existence for the time being, her slit like eyes staring blankly into Cadence's as she worked her hips back and forth. The love she had felt for the changeling Queen only seemed to grow further at this point. 
Her orgasms were so cute, and they last so long! This was Chrysails at her most vulnerable, and she was honoured that the Queen had allowed herself to be left like this before Cadance, even if it was with two body guards either side of her.
The first of the grape-fruit sized eggs forced past the entrance to her womb, forcing a sudden squeal from her lips, it hurt a lot, but it was quickly followed by a spray of some kind of fluid that warmed her from the inside and seemed to sooth her insides.
Chrysails stayed on her back, lightly bucking her hips back and forth as she hammered each of the eggs into the womb of her lover. Cadance lost count after the second egg went in, flopping limp beneath the bug Queen as she basked in her after-glow and allowed herself to be used as egg storage. 
Life was so good, and she did not even pay attention to her husband as she slowly drifted off to sleep.

	
		Chapter 2



Shining Armor had hoped that everything would have been better by the time he woke up, and that the events that had taken place previously had been caused by a nightmare. But that was not the case, and when he did wake up he was still handcuffed tightly.
Only this time it was not to a wall, and the handcuffs were not made out of steel like they had been previously, instead they were made out of thick black leather, and instead of being in the dungeon, he was currently tied down to a bed that he reconised as belonging to that of himself and his… Wife.
Memories of the previous events flooded his mind, and he let out a soft groan. Maybe now that the metal handcuffs had been replaced with leather, he could break them and escape from here. 
He begin to tug against the hand cuffs as hard as he could, taking a moment to notice that he was still totally naked. 
Of course, the leather straps managed to resist his strength. It seemed like his body had gotten weaker somehow, most likely because of the intense orgasm that had ripped through it before he had passed out. 
There was no way he was getting out. So Shining armour looked around his bedroom, desperately hoping that he would be able to find something that he would be able to find something to let him escape. He was the captain of the guard for fuck’s sake, escaping from some leather handcuffs should have been easy for him.
Their room was a simple affair, white walls with a lot of pink furniture. Shining Armour himself had not really agreed with his wife’s choice of decoration, but he had wanted to make her happy and had therefore allowed her to decorate as she had pleased. He spent a lot of nights sleeping away anyway and when he did return, being with her had been all he needed to be happy.
Thinking about his wife was making him sad, so he brushed such thoughts away and instead focused on making his escape. The leather straps did not have an inch of give however…
Fuck. That was the only thought that filled his head at the moment. He was totally helpless and his wife was going to do horrible things to him… It was like a nightmare, but the difference was the fact that this was not a nightmare, it was happening for real and he was trapped here.
The door opened about an hour later. He had just been drifting off to sleep when it happened, and the sound instantly snapped him back to the waking world and into a panic. He had no idea what was happening, but his guard training kicked in and he frantically tried to turn to see who had entered the room. 
Unfortunately, his neck was not able to crane that far, and he almost wounded his neck by trying to crane it that far. Thankfully for him, his wife entered his vision, and now that he was able to see her, it calmed him slightly.
And then he remembered all the terrible things that she had done to him. Right now, his wife was wearing a white silk wedding dress that was so short it barely covered the top half of her thighs. It had a diamond pattern in the neck of it that showed off the top of her breasts, and another diamond pattern that exposed her belly button and stopped the wedding dress clinging to her bloated belly.
Holy fuck he did not need to see that. He felt sick to his stomach and wanted to vomit all over the floor and bed. Upon seeing him, she giggled slightly.
“Do you like my wedding dress Shiny? I have not gotten the head piece or sorted my mane out yet, but I think it looks good.”
Shining had many things he wanted to say in that moment, and non of them were very nice, but he knew that saying them would not help him in his escape. He had to stay calm. He had to stay focused if he wanted to have a chance at escape. Letting his emotions get the better of him would do nothing but let her win that much easier.
Cadance chuckled, a smile spreading across her pink face like a tumour. He hated her so much. Rage bubbled up inside of him, and it simply made her giggle even harder
“You’re so cute when you’re angry Shining. I love it! Chrysails and I have so many plans for you!” 
This time, he had to speak “You won’t get away with this. When Celestia figures out what is going on, she will send so many guards down on this place, and you’re going to spend the rest of your days rotting in a cell.”
The pink alicorn let out another laugh “Oh Shiny, you sure changed your tune fast. I thought you loved me!”
He did not speak. Speaking now would lead to him getting even angrier then he already was, and that would not do him any good.  
“Well you don’t need to worry. Chrysails is going to help you feel better, and then we are all going to live together happily.”
His heart sank, fear rushed through him, as much as he tried to fight it. The changeling queen did not even enter through the door this time, she had been watching all the events unfold from the corner of the room. It was hard to put into words just how much fear and rage flooded through him in those moments. 
Chrysails herself was wearing a dress that almost perfectly matched the one Cadance was wearing, only made out of black silk rather then white. Her black chitin skin disgusted him, and he would have given anything in that moment to break his bonds and smash a lamp into her head until she stopped moving. 
He could see a lamp that would do the job from where he was lying, and all he needed to do was figure out how to get it. Chrysails watched him with a soft smile as he struggled against his bonds. 
Both these women seemed to be drawing such joy from his struggles, but Shining dared not stop them. They were his best chance at escape.
“Don’t worry Shining, I’m gonna get right to it, and then you won’t need to be scared or angry ever again, just joy.”
Right. She could read his emotions. That was fine. He was going to smash her head in with a lamp anyway. Chrysails looked back to Cadance in a seductive fashion as she stepped up onto the bed. For a moment, she towered over Shining, her black high heels, dress, and large breasts all disgusting the poor stallion beneath her. 
Her green eyes seemed to fixate on him, glowing slightly as she begin to lower herself down, straddling him. With the short dress she was wearing he was quite sure that he could feel her futa length lying across his chest, but he tried not to think about that.
This… Creature disgusted him so much that he needed to do something. Anything to get her off him. His head launched forward in one smooth motion, and he attempted to spit straight into her face. 
Chrysails did not attempt to move out the way. She let his spit splatter onto her cheek, then reached up a hand and clamly wiped it off, like it was nothing more then the smallest of annoyances to her.
“Feel better?” She asked, her green orbs fixating down at him. There was no anger behind them, just a kind of… Calm. A disturbing amount of calm. And they seemed to be glowing slightly.
Shining really did not feel better, he was still thinking about how he was going to slip his wrists free from his bonds and grab that table lamp, then smash it over and over into her head until it was nothing but mush.
But his wrists were going nowhere. He had poured so many hours of strength training into getting his arms as strong as possible, and now that had come back to bite him in the rear. Maybe if his wrists were more thin and feminine it would enable him to slip them free.
Of course, then smashing her head in with the table lamp would be much harder. But that did not matter because that simply meant that it would hurt more for her. Celestia, he’d give anything for his wrists to be thin and lithe right now.
Of course, having thin arms would look stupid if the rest of his body was super buff, and that would ruin his reputation with his men, so he’d likely need a body to go with it. He could get rid of those abs and replace them with a thin layer of protective padding.
No. That would be stupid. He needed to get out of here and smash the bug queen’s head in with a lamp. But… That was not bad enough for her. Maybe if he had a large, plump ass, he could sit on her face and smother her with it. That would really show her then. She’d be so embrassed as she choked on it and it would be great. 
Celestia, he’d do anything to have an ass like that now. Of course, that was not enough. He’d look really stupid with a massive ass and no legs… They’d need to be thickly padded too, and that would really keep his men motivated.
The tickling green glow of Chrysails magic was wrapping over his body now. He had no idea what she was doing, but he looked over and watched as the muscles on his arms faded slowly, turning into more feminine padding that would be easy to slip out of the retaints.
Stupid whore. She was going to get it now. But… His penis had gotten hard at this point, and he wanted to fuck the evil Bug Queen with it. His penis was really stupid and not helping with his mission in the slightest. He could not fuck the evil Bug Queen, she was evil! He wished his stupid penis would just go limp.
And that’s exactly what it did. He felt it slowly shrink as the Changeling Queen’s magic wrapped over it. Stupid bitch was still helping him. She was going to get it now!
Slowly he attempted to struggle to his feet, ass jiggling with those massive feminine thighs that he had picked up… But now he was not angry with her.
Why was it that he had been angry again? His brain dug around for the information, and slowly he remembered. Right. The Bug Queen had stolen his wife and he had been angry at her for it. 
But that was really stupid! Of course the Bug Queen had stolen his wife, his useless boy clit was not going to sate his wife, and she had spoken with him about wanting children, but he had been too busy with guard stuff to have children.
And… And that was why Chrysails was here! Chrysails could give them both a lot of children that would take care of the icky guard stuff for them. And.. And he did not have to worry about it, so he could stay home and help Cadance and Chrysails with the children.
But… Cadance could not have enough children to cover the guard duty and he was going to have to go back to work and… He did not want to go back to work though. He wanted to have all his time to make Cadance and Chrysails really happy!  
This was a problem! They needed to keep as many of Chrysails eggs warm as possible. Thinking was super super hard for him, but he was the Captain of the guard and… He had a boy pussy! She could keep some of her eggs warm in there-
Cadance watched, sat on one of her cabinets as her hand reached down and frantically rubbed at her cunt. Chrysails eyes glowed a soft green, and Shining’s eyes took on the same shade. Within ten minutes, her new queen’s magic was rubbing over her husbands body and reshaping it into a far more feminine form.
It turned Cadance on far more then she had expected, and it was not long before her hand was squirting onto her hand as her happy squeals echoed around the room.
Shining Armour was such a ditz. Thinking was so hard for him, and he was glad that Chrysails had come to satisfy his wife and do all the hard thinking for him.
He was so horny right now, and he wanted to finger his boy pussy so bad, but Chrysails was sat on his belly, which stopped him from sitting up. This looked like another problem for Mr Smart Guard Captain. Shining giggled slightly at the thought, and Chrysails smiled down at him.
This problem was not as hard as the other one. He just needed to ask Chrysails for help.
“Chrysails! Can you help me finger my boy pussy! Please?” 
Cadance laughed from across the room. He did not know what was funny, but he giggled too. If it was funny to her, then it must have been amusing. He was likely just too dumb to figure it out. 
The black bug Queen let out a soft chuckle “I can do better then that, how would you like to have my baby maker stretch it out?” 
He thought really long and hard on this question, weighing out all t-
“Yes! Yes! Fuck my boy pussy with your big bug cock! I want it inside me and I wanna help make babies for you.”
Cadance could barely contain her excitement. Her husband had broken so quickly. “Do they always break this quickly? It’s amazing!” She asked, excitement clear in her voice.
Chrysails smiled, standing up as she slowly pulled her dress up, letting her massive cock slide into her hand. “Not normally, no, but I’ve already been inside his head and had plenty of time to move stuff around and help program him.”
Cadance beamed like a child on their birthday “So is he always going to be like this now? And he’ll do whatever we want?”
Chrysails pulled out a bottle of lube and begin to rub it into her length, watching Shining as he giggled lightly and squirmed about in excitement.
“No, he will break out of the hypnosis, this will just be a blur to him, but when he does break out, he’ll think that this is what he always wanted. If it does not work out, I can just hypnotise him again.”
Cadance drooled, watching as Chrysails rubbed her cock with one hand, humming lightly.
Shining Amour was currently having problems. Thinking was really hard and the world around him seemed off… Like a hazy day dream of some kind. Thoughts flooded his head, then quickly drifted off like smoke the moment he tried to focus on them.
The feeling made him giggle. The big bug lady with the big bug penis that he wanted in his boy pussy grabbed onto his thighs, his thick flesh giving way at her touch as her smooth nails dug slightly into the flesh. They were going to leave a mark for sure, and the pain excited him so much. 
He happily tried to spread his legs apart to let her at his ass. There was so much excitement flooding through his veins right now. Shining could barely contain his excitement. Having that massive cock inside him was all he wanted right now.
And… It did not come. His eyes tried to focus on the big bug queen above him. After a moment, she pressed her hips forward, the head of her cock was massive, and it was going to hurt so good inside of him. He could barely wait. 
Yet, he was made to wait. The Queen staring down at him in a cruel fashion as she begin to grind her hips back and forth slowly, the head of that massive member grinding against his boy-hole, making him whimper.
He wanted it so bad. Shining knew that he should have been paitent and waited until she gave it to him, but he was so needy and waiting was so painful. A loud whimper tore from his lips as he tried to press back onto the massive length and force it inside of him.
Why was this so hard? Why was the bug queen being so mean. A needy whine escaped his lips, and he let out a soft whimper. He needed it. He wanted it. And he was not able to have it.
Thankfully, his Queen was feeling merciful today, and she grinned down at him before her fingers locked tightly around his legs, the nails digging in once more to his legs before she forced her hips forward.
His boy pussy had never been stretched like this before, and it hurt enough to make him scream, back arching as the feminine noise filled the room. He was pretty sure that he could feel someone else moaning and enjoying themselves, but he did not care about that. 
The only thing he cared about right now was having the massive cock forced into him.
His boy hole stretched further and further, and he squealed louder and louder before.
POP.
The massive cock slipped into him with a fairly comical noise that no doubt would have made him giggle had it not been for the fact that he was squealing like a girl at the moment. 
His boy-hole clenched madly around the bug-queen’s cock, desperately trying to pull it deeper into him. Chrysails was not feeling cruel however, and she did not want to break her toy, so she gave him several seconds to let his ass adjust. 
Honestly, she was surprised just how well he had managed to take it. She had been a lot more screaming and bleeding then this, as it was hard to even fit it inside the cunt of a woman.
Shining was much tighter then a woman too. It felt amazing as his boy hole frantically milked around her length. The hole was trying so desperately to pull her cock in deeper, but instead of forcing it into him, she instead took several moments to watch the male squirm about in pleasure beneath her. 
His eyes were rolling around, his fingers were digging into the bed sheets, and with every few seconds that passed he let out another loud moan or whimper. And this was with only the tip of her cock inside of him.
She could not wait until she really started to give it to him. Chrysails’s fingers begin to dig roughly into her legs, scraping and marking them, forcing even more whimpers from him as his eyes rolled back in his head and he drooled mindlessly.
Damn, she had done some good work on him.
Shining felt the cock begin to force into him, and he let out a loud squeak, eyes flying wide as drool rolled down his cheek, his feminine fingers digging tightly into the bed. 
It felt better then anything he had ever felt before, the waves of pleasure rocking through his mind and threatening to wash everything away. He could feel his mind falling apart like sand before the mighty waves of pleasure.
Inch after inch of that bug cock forced into him, sinking deeper and deeper with each second, the waves of pleasure getting larger and larger. He knew that it was impossible for him to hold out. Sand never won against the waves, and he did not stand a chance either. 
Chrysails groaned, and then suddenly forced her hips forward hard. Inch after inch of it rubbed at his prostate as it ploughed forward into him. At this point, the remaining defenses of his mind gave away, and he let out a loud, whorish squeal as he pressed his head back hard against the bed. 
Pleasure tore through him so hard that any thoughts which attempted to enter his mind ended up getting washed away by the waves almost instantly, leaving him blank and mindless as he drooled onto the bed and desperately attempted to force his ass back onto the cock, wanting it even deeper inside of him.
He did not know how much of it was left, and he did not care, he simply wanted to fit it inside of him. Chrysails let out a groan, and the groan made him happy.
His boy hole was madly clenching around the cock, and Chrysails was clearly enjoying it. Each groan or moan from the bug Queen sent another rush of pleasure through him. Like her moans were a drug. And just like a drug, he wanted more of them. 
Shining armour desperately pressed back onto the cock, and Chrysails stared down at him in amazement. He had taken the whole of her length, and he was still begging for more despite how much she was stretching him out. 
She had really not expected her hypnosis to work this well, and she could barely keep the grin off her face as she begin to pull her cock back. 
The white stallion, if he could even be called a stallion any more, let out a loud whimper as the cock was pulled back out of him, gasping and crying out loudly as his fingers bunched up the sheets and begin to dig into his palms.
The horrible empty feeling that the cock left behind as it pulled out of him was one of the worst things that he had ever felt. He wanted the cock to be rammed back inside of him, fill him up and pound him full of the bug Queen’s children.
Chrysails stared down at Shining once only the head of her cock was buried insid of him. He was thrashing about wildly, squealing out for more and desperately attempting to ram the length back into him.
“Cadance. I think I broke your husband.” She said, turning back to look at the pink Alicorn. Cadance had clearly been enjoying herself too, as she was sprawled out across the top of the wooden cabinet in a broken heap, the inside of her thighs soaked with her juices and her arms limp by her side. 
“It’s… Fine,” She muttered in a half asleep fashion, “I wasn’t using him anyway.”
She was starting to feel bad for the state that she had left the feminine stallion in, so she pulled her hips back slightly, then rammed forward, sinking inch after inch of that massive member into the male beneath her with a loud moan.
His boy hole frantically clenched around her cock, seeming to call out for more even as she rammed it into him. She had seen mares break from taking her massive length, and yet this male was begging for more even as she stretched him out beyond the point he should have been able to take.
Well. If he wanted more, she was going to give it to him. Her hips smacked loudly into his large ass, which jiggled about slightly as he let out a loud howl, his eyes rolled back to the white’s and his mouth open like some kind of sex doll.
Despite all of this, his tiny cock, which was more of a clit now, had not even twitched or started to get hard. She had made sure that it would be impossible to use his cock, totally emasculating him.
Honestly, she had not expected him to be so good at being a girl however. Her cock was being milked so hard, and his loud feminine squeals were turning him on even more.
She did not know how much longer she was going to be able to hold back from her orgasm. 
Her fingers once again dug into his thick thighs, and she clenched her teeth hard as she begin to ram her member back and forth, not bother with controlled thrusting now, treating the male like he was nothing more then a fleshlight, rapidly approaching an incredible orgasm in his convulsing boy hole.
It was milking her cock so hard, and she had to grit her teeth just to prevent going over the edge. She was not going to cum just yet. She needed to hold back as long as possible so that she could ram the poor broken male full of as many eggs as possible.
Shining Armour was so good at milking her cock however, that there was no way she was going to be able to hold back for long.
A sharp cry tore from her lips before her hands dug roughly into his thighs, hard enough to draw blood from them. The poor mind-broken whore let out a loud squeal as blood drooled down his thighs, pressing back onto the cock as hard as he was able in an effort to take as much of it inside of him as possible.
Chrysails was more then happy to give it to him as well, pressing forward as hard as she could to hilt her massive member into his abused rear in one smooth motion.
Her orgasm hit mere moments later. The bug queen’s eyes rolled back as she hammered her hips forward hard, making sure that her cock was buried nice and deep in the rear of her fuck toy as she let the orgasm rip through her. 
The queen’s massive cock throbbed rapidly, before thick ropes of green gunk begin to pour from the head of her member. It was a far stronger orgasm them she had been expecting, and as the orgasm ripped through her, her fingers dug in even harder to the pour male beneath her, blood pouring down the inside of his thighs as he squealed beneath her.
She slammed the green gunk deep into the male beneath her, the orgasm tearing through her mind and making her lose control of most of her body.  Muscles tensed, nerve endings screamed, and then just like that it all came crashing to a close. 
Chrysails was only given a moment of rest before the second part of her orgasm hit her. Her hips hilted roughly in the poor male as a howl tore from her lips, before massive lumps begin to move along the length.
Shining let out a sharp cry as his ass was suddenly spread even wider by the first of many eggs starting to force its way into him. If his ass had not been ruined before, it had now.
Things only got even worse for him when one of the eggs crushed roughly straight into his prostate, his useless cock suddenly dribbling cum as the egg was forced into him, then another, then another.

Soon his ass was horribly stretched as the warm eggs slipped into his rear, the thick gunk quickly hardening up as Chrysails pulled out of him, making sure that the gunk kept the eggs locked up inside of his slightly bloated form.
He head was still spinning from the after-effects of her climax, but she reached a hand down and lightly stroked over the mane of the broken male.
“Such a good boy...”
Shining had never been happier in his life.

	images/cover.jpg





