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		Description

Chrysalis is bummed out that most of her hive has fallen under control of King Thorax. She decides to make a new one. And Princess Twilight is going to help her with it. 
Contains: Macro growth, hyper pregnancy, oviposition (egg-laying), futa.
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It had been almost four months since Thorax the Traitor had led a successful coup against Queen Chrysalis. The overwhelming majority of changeling kind had betrayed her without a thought, but there were a few who remained loyal. Chrono the breeding drone was one of those few loyalists.
After her defeat, Queen Chrysalis and the other loyalists went into hiding in the slums of Baltimare. There were five of them altogether, Chrono, Stinger, Ganglion, Compound and of course, the beloved Queen Chrysalis.
Things were bad for them and morale was low. There was barely enough love to keep them all sustained. Chrysalis lay on the couch, wallowing in self-pity. She was completely miserable at the loss of her hive, and spent most of her day just moping around.
It was another gloomy weekend in Baltimare. It was almost three in the morning on a Sunday, and the depressed changelings had already run out of snacks. Sure, they didn’t provide any real food, but when you couldn’t find enough love to fill your belly, the least you could do was numb yourself to how hungry you were.
One of the group, a young Changeling wizard named Compound was skimming the Baltimare Times. "Looks like that Twilight Sparkle is up to more shenanigans." He mumbled.
"Anything we can exploit?" Chrono asked with a curious look on his face.
Compound shook his head. "Naw. Just something about defeating an evil squid monster who wanted to flood the world. Nothing out of the ordinary."
"That is pretty impressive, though." Said Chrono. "Did she do it alone?"
"No." Said Compound. "She had some help from… oh! Um… King Thorax…" He said quietly.
Chrysalis got up and left for the bedroom in a huff, muffled screams coming from inside as the changeling queen took out her frustration on a pillow.
"Oh crud..." Stinger rolled his eyes. "Now she’s pissed."
Chrysalis was in there a good ten minutes, and when she came out, she had a huge scowl on her face.
Chrono hated to see her upset. In fact, Chrono spent most of his time thinking about her, and he knew why. He was different from the other loyalist changelings. They were all drones, but he was the only breeding vassal who still remained loyal to her. He was specifically bred to perform sexual duties, and Chrysalis was all that mattered to him. Her long, cerulean hair, her wide, egg-laying hips, the fact she stood almost a full foot taller than him, putting her smooth exoskeleton breasts right in his face. Mmmm.
"I’m going out to find somepony to fuck!" Chrysalis scowled, breaking Chrono out of his trance. "I need some fresh air!" She disguised herself as her favored public form, a large, brown unicorn named ‘Princess’.
"You want me to go with you for security?" Asked Stinger.
"Erm… You and I could always..." Chrono gulped.
"No and no!" Chrysalis said flatly and slammed the door.
The changelings sighed and slumped over on the couch. They all looked rather depressed, but Chrono was easily in the lowest of spirits. He was generally all the time. Chrysalis never had a need of his services, as they had no room or resources to breed more changelings. He was particularly down in the dumps, worried that he would never fulfill his life purpose. "Man... This sucks... I've got so many eggs... I just need to implant them..." He sighed.
As Chrono started to get up to go to bed, Chrysalis stormed in through the door, and she was pissed. "That fucking cunt Twilight is coming here to Baltimore!" She scoffed, holding up the newest edition of the paper.
"What?" Chrono gasped. "Why?"
"She probably wants to bask in the attention of defeating the squid monster!" Chrysalis snarled. "Baltimare is a coastal city, so they want to thank her for her service, or some shit." She picked up a cup from the table with her magic and tossed it into a wall.
"Calm yourself." Ganglion said coolly. "We don’t want to attract unwanted attention."
"Well I want to go and… do something to her! Gah! I don’t know!" Chrysalis fell face-first onto the couch and started sobbing. "I hate this city!"
"Alright." Compound said tranquilly. "Let’s get you to bed." The four changelings helped her to her hooves and started walking her to the bedroom.
She looked down at them with tears in her eyes. "Thanks…" She sighed. "You really are my most loyal..."
"I’m sorry you’re depressed." Chrono said sincerely. "You know… if you’re looking to start a new hive, we could always... I mean, there are plenty of good broodmares I could..."
Chrysalis shook her head, her long hair hanging over her eyes. "You know we can’t. There’s not enough room or resources for me to set up a hive here. Besides, once we’re discovered, it will only be a matter of time until the guards come for us."
"It’s because of Thorax!" Stinger growled. "If it weren’t for him the world would be yours by now. Think about it! You sired an entire race of people all by yourself! You’ve come inches away from conquering the entirety of Equestria multiple times! You defeated Celestia in a one-on-one duel after draining the love from just one pony! Who knows how powerful you could become with the powers of an alicorn behind you!? So don’t beat yourself up because life sucks for us now. We’ll find a way to turn this around. We always do."
"I didn’t know I was going to get free therapy with this." Chrysalis sighed. "But I’m afraid the only way I’ll get out of my slump is if I can get my hooves on Twilight!" She groaned and walked into her bedroom, slamming the door shut.
"Damn!" Stinger chuckled and turned to Chrono. "Cock-blocked again."
"Shut up…" Chrono pouted, sitting cross-legged to try to get his raging libido under control. It wasn’t fair. Breeding was his purpose, he had a beautiful queen right in front of him, and he couldn’t mate with her. "You don’t know what it’s like for me… I’m a breeding drone! You don’t know what it’s like to need to constantly cum! You’re a soldier! It’s your job just to break shit, and if you had done your job properly at Canterlot all those years ago, we wouldn’t be in this mess!"
"Why you little fuck… How dare you bring that up!?" Stinger sat up and morphed his hoof into a point, before Ganglion intervened.
"Changelings… Relax..." Ganglion purred. "You wanna make Chrysalis happy? I’ll tell you how we do it. We get her exactly what she asked for."
"Huh?" Stinger raised an eyebrow. "What?"
"And how?" Asked Chrono.
"Princess Twilight. Duh." Ganglion swished her teal mane around. "It’s quite obvious she’d do anything to get her hooves on her."
"But how do we do that?" Asked Chrono.
"We’re changelings, silly. We disguise. We infiltrate." Ganglion smirked.
"To be fair, Chrono's probably never used his shapeshifting for anything but role-playing." Compound teased.
"They’re not going to be looking for us. They’ve forgotten we existed." Ganglion smirked proudly. "They think our kind has regressed to those candy-colored impostors. Trust me, if Compound is good enough to disable their wards, then kidnapping the princess won’t be an issue." She closed her eyes and morphed into a royal guard. "See?"
"You think we can pull it off?" Stinger asked.
"We won’t know if we don’t try." Compound nodded. "Like you said, anything to make the queen happy." He winked.
* * *
"Hmmm?" Twilight blinked the bleariness out of her eyes and looked around, her body feeling heavy and weak as she glanced around the trashy apartment. "Where am I?" She looked up to see a group of shadowy ponies standing over her. "Who are all of you?" She grunted. "Why can’t I feel my horn?"
"Because we've drained your magic and repurposed it for our own needs." The only female among the group nodded. "And I must say, it’s probably some of Compound’s finest enchantment work." She smiled.
"You flatter me, Ganglion." The stallion said.
"I just hope the queen is pleased with us." Said the runt of the group.
"Wait… Compound. Ganglion… Queen!?" Twilight gasped. "Those aren’t pony names! You’re all..."
The group stepped out of the shadows and revealed their true forms to Twilight, their fang-filled maws sporting wide grins and their wings chittering with anticipation.
"Changelings..." Twilight muttered.
"You know, Princess..." Compound smirked. "Your security was most lackluster. Only four alarm wards? Really? Took me twenty minutes to disable them. You were practically begging to be kidnapped."
"And no guards? Super cocky of you, and kind of a disappointment." Stinger smirked and morphed his hoof into a blade. "I was looking forward to slitting some throats."
"You… Hnnngh! Won’t get away with this!" Twilight struggled and tried to sit up, but her body felt weak and heavy. She could barely move. "Fuck!" She cursed. "What did you do to me?"
"Oh, just a bit of changeling venom." Said Ganglion. "It’s sort of a mix between spider, scorpion and centipede stuff. It’ll  numb most of your muscles, but not the important ones." She chuckled. "I'll also be giving you a bit of green lotus extract to make you less… resistant to the process." She walked over to a mortar and pestle full of chlorophyll green ooze.
"Resistant? And what do you mean by important muscles!?" Twilight grunted. "Resistant to what? "
"The idea of being our new broodmare!" Chrono smiled and gestured towards Twilight’s belly, which was swollen up like a grape. "And of course, the muscles you'll need to perform such duties..." He tenderly stroked a hoof over Twilight's sex, which gently fluttered against his caress.
"Hnnng!" Twilight grunted and stared at her overstuffed gut. "What the fuck did you do to me!?" She tried to flail her hooves, but her muscles were too weak to move beyond some slight twitching. She was essentially helpless.
"We’ve implanted into you." Said Compound. "Well, all of us except Ganglion, obviously."
"The majority of them are mine!" Chrono chirped proudly, running a hoof across Twilight’s belly. "And I must say, I’m quite proud of them. So many little Ling' eggs, just waiting to be fertilized."
"Wait..." Twilight grunted. "I’m confused, I thought you were a breeder."
"Oh, changeling biology is quite fascinating." Said Compound, leaning back on a couch and stroking his cock. "You see, we’re capable of producing both eggs and sperm depending on the situation." He moaned, a match head-sized green egg oozed out of his penis. "In this case, our beloved queen ordered us to stuff you full of eggs while she prepared for the incubation."
"Incubation?" Twilight grunted, her massive belly pressing down on her. "Hnnngh. How many eggs did you pump into me!?"
"I know I got at least three-thousand!" Chrono said proudly. "And I must say, I greatly enjoyed implanting into you, Princess Twilight. You’re going to make a wonderful broodmare!"
Suddenly, the bedroom door opened and Queen Chrysalis stepped out, a thick, cloying musk filling the room the instant she stepped inside. A coffee table blocked her path to Twilight, but the changeling queen simply fired a blast of magic at it, melting it into sludge as she walked up to the paralyzed purple mare. "Hello, Twilight." She smirked. "Did you miss me?"
"No!" Twilight grunted defiantly, trying to block out just how much that musk was turning her on.
"Awww. That’s too bad." Chrysalis turned around and spread her legs, showing a thick, green cock that reached down to almost the floor. "Because I’m reeeeeally happy to see you." She waggled her thick hips back and forth, her own vagina leaking a river of marecum down over her balls, which looked like they belonged more on a bowling lane than between a pair of legs.  
"Gyah!" Twilight screamed. "What the-!?" She squirmed backwards, managing to move about six inches backwards in her mad flails. "How do you have a cock!?"
"Hmmm? You don’t like it?" Chrysalis waggled her penis, a gallon of precum leaking all over the floor, mixing with the melted table below. "Funny. I would think you would be more happy to see a cock of this size."
"Not from you!" Twilight groaned as a stream of hot cum spurted all over her swollen chest, staining her purple fur with the thick glue-like cum. She gasped, feeling the powerful pheromones filling her mind, destroying her will to resist the changeling’s advances, it was as if her brain was melting from lust.
"What a shame." Chrysalis said sweetly, rubbing a hoof across that swollen belly, stuffed to the brim with eggs, eager to have life brought to them. "I wouldn’t want you to not enjoy this. Maybe all you need is a bit of… persuasion." She brought her hoof down to Twilight’s crotch, in between her swollen crotch-boobs, which were each leaking with milk.
Twilight was utterly helpless. She tried to open her mouth to curse Chrysalis, but no words managed to escape her lips besides some soft moaning.
Chrysalis’ horn glowed, and glob of the milk leaking from the alicorn’s boobs floated into the air, which she eagerly sampled. "Ooooogh…" A spurt of cum erupted from Chrysalis’ tree trunk of a cock as the rich milk washed over her taste buds. "Such lovely milk you have, Mrs. Sparkle. It will be perfect for my new swarm." She lifted her leaking cock up and moved it over Twilight’s slit. "I don’t suppose you’d like to try some of mine?"
Twilight wanted to say no. In fact, she wanted to say a lot of things. But her cunt was leaking with buzzing with so much excitement, it was like a swarm of bees was inside her sex, and it was producing a quite sizable amount of mare honey. Her rational mind told her that there was no way she could take such a massive cock. It would no doubt break her hips and destroy her internal organs. And yet… She could not resist. "Y-y-yes..." She said softly.
"I’m sorry… What was that?" Chrysalis cooed, rubbing both hooves over the swollen purple mound.
"Yes… I want you to fuck me..." Twilight bit her lip, her rational side completely overwhelmed by the monstrous lust inside of her.  
"Yeah. That’s what I thought you said." Chrysalis cooed, moving her cock all over Twilight’s belly, letting more of that hot, hypnotic substance drizzle all over her broodmare. "Mmmm… Look at just how potent I am." She bit her lower lip and buzzed her wings seductively. "Of course, I have your magic to thank for it." She licked Twilight’s horn and suckled a tiny spark of purple static from it, as no less than a gallon of cum spurted all over Twilight’s belly. "Now… Let’s get too it, shall we?" She spread her legs wide and ran her spongy cock head against Twilight's leaking mare slit.
"AaahhhHHh!" Twilight moaned, her hind legs flailing around as the dominant changeling pushed into her.
"That feel good, Twilight?" Chrysalis laughed, a smug smile coming across her face as she pushed in further. The changeling’s cunt began leaking a massive amount of her own cum, soaking the carpet with a thick gluey mess.
Twilight’s eyes were a mix of pleasure and panic. She knew she shouldn’t be enjoying this, and yet… she was. She was enjoying it immensely. Not only was she taking a two-foot-long cock, but she was being pumped full of spurts of precum that rivaled a full-on orgasm from an average stallion. "Ch-ch-Chryssy…?"
"Yes, Twilight?" The changeling queen licked her lips and pressed them against Twilight’s. "You want it harder?"
"Y-y-yes..." Twilight quivered. "I need you to… Oooohhhgh… To fuck me!" She moaned, her eyes rolling back in her head. "Ooogh… Celestia... Please fuck me!" She panted huskily, her chest heaving up and down.
"I’m sorry, I don’t think my name is Celestia." Chrysalis grinned playfully. "You want to pray to the correct goddess?" She bared her teeth, stopping the subtle twitches of her cock inside Twilight, creating an effect like shutting off a morphine pump to an addict.
"N-n-no… Y-you’re nowhere close to C-C-C-Celestia..." Twilight gasped, desperately trying to resist Chrysalis’ corrupting influence. And yet… She couldn’t resist. She needed this. "Y-you’re t-twice the goddess she is..." She moaned, her body all but melting back in pleasure as Chrysalis rewarded her with a single pump of her hips. "Even comparing you two is an insult to your majesty..."
"Good..." Chrysalis smirked, each subtle movement she made serving to excite her broodmare further. Pint-sized spurts of precum spurted into Twilight, bringing life to the dormant eggs inside Twilight’s jam-packed womb.
"This is a true testament to your power, your majesty." Chrono blushed, watching his queen’s leaking femininity as if it were the most beautiful thing he had ever seen. "The fact that you’re able to make Celestia’s personal student denounce her shows your mastery to manipulate both flesh and soul."
"Your flattery is most appreciated." Chrysalis smirked, before giving her hips a slam with so much force behind them that they would have shattered the hips of a lesser pony. But Twilight was no ordinary pony, she was an alicorn, basically a demi-goddess, and she was more than capable of taking such punishment. A thick glorping sound came from Chrysalis’ hyper balls as they produced more and more cum to replace the pre she was spurting from her flared cock. Her balls began growing bigger and bigger, despite her cumming nonstop. No matter how fast she drove her shaft in and out of Twilight, there was always more cum to go through. "Mmmm. Hope you’re ready, broodmare." Chrysalis grunted. "Cause I’m about to really get going!"
"Eep!" Twilight gasped, seeing the changeling push inside her so far that she could see the tip of her cock poking against the skin of her belly, gushing with so much cum that she could feel the spurts pressure washing the inside of her womb. The sensation of the thousands of eggs within her was like feeling vinegar and baking soda mixing inside her gut, with scores of eggs growing from the size of match-heads to the size of marbles, and then jawbreakers, and then chicken eggs. "Oooooohhhh… Fuck, Goddess..." She groaned. "I’m gonna be the… the momma of sooooooo many..."
"Hnnnffff… You’re such a good broodmare, Twilight." Chrysalis continued her pumping. "I can only imagine how powerful our brood will be. Between my seed and your divinity, we shall breed an army unlike any Equestria has ever seen!"
A rubber-like sound filled the apartment as Twilight’s belly began stretching to accommodate her huge litter. The rest of her body began growing as well, but hardly at the same pace as her engorged belly. Her eggs were growing like sponge capsule toys as they were soaked with dozens of gallons of changeling cum.  Twilight was now the size of a refrigerator, and her body was showing no signs of stopping.
A smug smirk came over Chrysalis’ face as she turned her attention to her minions. "You all might want to consider evacuating. Your siblings seem to be taking up much more room than I anticipated..." She licked her lips.
"S-should we warn the ponies in the building?" Chrono gulped as the building shook, the floor beneath Twilight having trouble holding her massive weight.
"Let em die." Stinger scowled. "They were all jackasses anyway."
"Now now..." Chrysalis grunted. "There’s no need for us to be throwing potential slaves so flippantly." She gave a loud purr as her overloaded balls stretched like a full condom. "Do be courteous and pull the fire alarm on your way out."
"Yes, your majesty..." Stinger sighed with disappointment as he and the other drones exited the room.  
"Mmmmm…. Chrysalis…?" Twilight panted softly, her lungs compressed by the sheer amount of life growing in her womb.
"Yes, Twilight?" The changeling groaned, her cock continuing to flood Twilight’s womb with her cum, bathing Twilight’s eggs with a concoction of pure fertility.
"That was really nice of you to spare them..." Twilight purred. "I knew you weren't as... Hnngh... Bad as you like to let on..."
Chrysalis paused. "No!" She snapped, as if her honor (or lack thereof) had been insulted. "It's because there's no sense in me throwing away potential slaves!" She huffed. "Now stop resisting and take it, you oversized whore!"
"But I… I’m really loving this…" The alicorn shivered and closed her eyes. "This is actually kind of nice... Thank you."
"That’s your lust talking." The changeling hissed. "It’s the drugs Ganglion administered, I’m actually raping you..." She grunted, liking the feeling of dominance she had over her old enemy. "You're mistaken if you think there's any good in me!"
"No, Chrysalis..." Twilight leaned up and gave Chrysalis a kiss on the nose. "Your apothecary neglected to actually give me them… I’m actually really enjoying this. I mean… It’s incredible to think, but… In a way, I’m serving as a vessel to keep your race alive… I’m going to be a mother to an entire subspecies of changelings." She kissed her belly, little heart-shaped sparks of magic spurting from the alicorn's traffic-cone-sized horn.
"Yes! And they’re going to conquer your entire ponykind and make you our pathetic slaves! Then we'll see how superior my race is!" Chrysalis beamed. "What do you think about that, Princess!?"
Twilight couldn’t help but giggle. "Our entire race, Chrysalis." Twilight snuggled up to her.
"Excuse me!?" Chrysalis spat in disgust, her cock twitching with rage as she angrily thrust into Twilight, essentially hate-fucking her.
"The life inside of me is just as much mine as it is yours." Twilight closed her eyes. "Sure… they’re not my eggs, but I’m still carrying them." She looked down at her belly and smiled, soft tears welling up in her eyes. "And I’m sure I’ll be a wonderful mother to them!"
"Shut up!" Chrysalis snarled. "You are nothing more than an incubator! A living condom designed to carry my brood!" She looked up at the bus-sized alicorn as she started to burst through the walls of their apartment, which began violently shaking just as the fire alarm went off.
"Maybe..." Twilight moaned with delight as Chrysalis pounded harder, causing her to grow bigger and bigger. "But that doesn’t change the fact that I’m still their mother..." She closed her eyes and smiled.
Chrysalis’ face contorted, but then a smile crept over her face. "You know… You’re right, Twilight." She smirked. "It might be useful having an alicorn by in my harem while I take over Equestria! You never know when I might need to breed more soldiers! " She moaned, climaxing to the thought and releasing a torrent of seed into Twilight’s flooded womb, causing her to explode outwards in size.
"Chrysalis… Hnnnnghhhh..." Twilight moaned as the changeling shot swimming pool after swimming pool worth of cum into her, the eggs in her womb fertilizing instantaneously with changeling grubs that matured extremely quickly, each one of them infused with the alicorn spark of divinity. That increased feast of cum further fueled the growth of Twilight and offspring, a over three-thousand drones growing obscenely inside Twilight’s body. Her ribs became flaccid as her belly expanded past any sort of rational limit, they were just dead weight getting in the way of her breeding purpose. Soon she would fill up the entire apartment, but that wasn’t going to stop her, the apartment simply crumpled against her expanding life-bringing body, little ponies fleeing in all directions as the alicorn was pumped full of more and more seed.
Being watched by hundreds of ponies was not going to stop Chrysalis in the slightest. She continued her pounding of Twilight’s car-sized cunt, which threatened to swallow her up with just how big she was getting. She could sense the spark of life inside the macro broodmare, but it wasn’t enough. They needed more seed, more power. She slid into Twilight’s marehood, working her cock in deep until that tight cervix came into view which she viciously pounded like a blacksmith trying to hammer the flaws out of a masterwork sword. These changelings would not fail her like her previous brood had. She was going to give this one her all!
The entire apartment complex started to collapse, debris raining down onto the carriages in the parking lot, only to be crushed moments later as the growing broodmare’s form washed over them. Twilight’s belly grew massively huge, much bigger than the changeling queen who was knocking her up in a continuous climax, each spurt pumping dozens of gallons of cum into the broodmare.
Twilight’s hoof plowed through a restaurant, five ponies running out in a panic as she expanded through the streets. The smell of sex wafted over the entire city, ponies looking outside with erect cocks or leaking cunts, completely aroused by the scent of the gigantic pregnant princess.
"Ungghh… C-chrysalis… I’m about to..." Twilight closed her eyes and her stomach started cramping up. Twilight had read dozens of books on the act of giving birth, but none of them really described the feeling of what it actually felt like. It was like she was trying to squeeze a baseball out of her vagina. At last Twilight couldn’t hold back. She had grown so large that Chrysalis was just frantically rubbing her spurting cock against her clit. A glass-shattering cry filled the streets and with a massive moan, Twilight’s water broke. A green, semi-soft object slowly oozed out of her cervix and into her birthing canal, her pussy slowly squeezing the massive changeling egg towards the exit. Chrysalis clung to Twilight’s aching three-foot clit, slowly rubbing and kissing it as the oversized broodmare gave birth and achieved her climax at the same time.
Tears of pain and pleasure filled Twilight’s eyes as the first egg came to a rest around her swollen lips, only to pop free and crash down on top of a parked carriage, which was almost the same size as the egg. She looked down at it, but before she could really examine it, she leaned her head back and moaned as another egg popped out of her cervix.
The pain gave a brief pause as Twilight’s cervix slowly shut, only for it to flare up again every time an egg pushed out of her womb. A series of guttural moans filled the entire slum as egg after egg after egg popped free from Twilight’s pussy. The membranes of the eggs hard were enough to cause slight discomfort, but soft enough to be squeezed through the well-lubricated birthing canal in rapid secession. Each egg that she lay also gave a gentle caress to her massive clit as it popped out, fueling Twilight’s lust even further as she leaned her head back and sighed in bliss. One moment pain would overwhelm her as her cervix released another egg, followed by pleasure as the egg massaged her clit and she was hit by a brief moment of respite, only for another egg to push free of her womb to start the whole cycle over.
While Twilight lay in the rubble of the apartment, her brood was quickly hatching into monstrous-sized changelings, each one the size of a small truck. They blinked and looked around in confusion, only for one of Chrysalis’ smaller, but more mature servants to signal them and tell them their purpose for being. Within moments the large newborn changelings were spreading through the city in droves, easily overpowering any resistance with their superior size and magic, before wrapping them in sticky bio-pods.
But while the city was being conquered, Twilight just lay there in the middle of it all, laying more and more battle-ready drones to add to the changeling army. But she didn’t feel bad about it, in fact, an odd part of her felt happy to see her children going out into the world. Sure, she might need to lecture them about playing rough with the little ponies, but for the most part they were behaving themselves. Twilight's hill of a belly slowly but surely started shrinking down as hundreds of eggs poured from her marehood, only for the newborn changelings to look around in bewildered confusion around their mother. A smile crept over her face, and with a small movement of her numb hoof, she affectionately patted one of the drones.
Chrysalis flew up to Twilight, a smug look on her face. "So, Sparkle! How does it feel to be the primary instrument in the rebirth of my species!?"   
"It feels wonderful, Chrysalis..." Twilight panted and groaned.  "I’m… Happy I could help you preserve your people..." She closed her eyes. "I can only hope someday our species will be able to get along as well as we are..."
"Get along!? Ha!" Chrysalis laughed. "We’re going to invade your lands and enslave your people! And understand this, Princess, I have nothing but contempt for you!"
"If that’s true, then how come you were massaging my clit earlier?" Twilight leaned up to kiss her. "You wanted me to enjoy this."
Chrysalis blushed as Twilight’s giant lips pressed against her. "Erm… I was just..." She bit her lip. "Helping with the birthing process!" She stammered. "I didn’t think your weak pony muscles would be able to handle it!"
Twilight smiled. "You know we’re mammals, right?" She chuckled. "We’re used to giving birth to live foals much larger than this. But of course we never have… Mmmm… So many at once..." Her belly shifted as the amount of eggs in her massive gut slowly but surely started to deplete. "But it’s okay, Chrysalis. I don’t mind you ‘tormenting’ me like that." She smiled sweetly, a faint purple heart of magic floating out of her horn like a bubble and dissipating near the changeling queen.
"Yeah… Well..." Chrysalis blushed, inhaling the manifested love from her broodmare like an aphrodisiac, causing her eyes to go wide with lust. "I’m going to keep rubbing your clit till you beg for mercy!" She laughed. "And then I’m going to pump so many drones into you that we’ll be able to take over all of Equestria in a month!" She laughed.
"If you’ve got the balls for it." Twilight smirked, her own eyes becoming overridden with lust. "Course, you’re a bit small for that, don’t you think?" She wiggled her flank around, the road cracking beneath her enormous bulk. "Might need to get yourself up to my size?"
"True..." Chrysalis scowled. "I didn’t exactly think this through… Now that I have my army of super changelings, there’s no easy way for me to create any more." She slowly caressed Twilight’s sex, watching egg after egg collect between her legs, with dozens of changelings hatching and nuzzling up their gigantic mother.
"Don't worry, Chrysalis." Twilight smiled. "I have an idea."
"And what's that?" The changeling queen perked up.
"We might be able to get you to grow to my size using the Crystal Heart. I know what love energy can do for you changelings. Heck, you were able to defeat Celestia herself using my brother's love. I'm sure the Heart would have more than enough energy to grow yourself to my size." Twilight chuckled.
"Then it's settled!" Chrysalis laughed. "Stinger! Ganglion! Ready the troops! We're marching on the Crystal Emp-"
Twilight placed a hoof in front of her face and smirked. "Or... We could politely ask them if we can borrow it. Assuming you all agree not to cause too much trouble."
"I..." Chrysalis blinked. "It sounds to me like you're trying to domesticate me, like you did Thorax and his band of losers!"
"Oh no..." Twilight grinned. "I'm sure we'll be having all sorts of naughty fun together." She chuckled. "Just a bit less of the whole pillaging thing." She winked. "Now give us a kiss, sweetie."
Chrysalis flew up to Twilight's face and smooched her, already feeling a bit stronger. She could tell the love Twilight was giving her was genuine. "I'm honestly surprised you're so okay with this..." She chuckled. "I mean... What would Celestia think?"
"Celestia told me I should create a kingdom. And now I finally have one." Twilight smiled. "Sure, it may be rough around the edges, but I'm sure I'll be able to turn it into something worthy of respect."
"Respect from fear or kinship?" Chrysalis raised an eyebrow.
"Why not both?" Twilight hugged one of her foals. "They're bigger than ponies, and I'm sure you'll be able to train them how to be tough warriors, and I'll teach them how to use their power properly. No more raiding. No more enslaving ponies."
"That's asking a lot from me..." Chrysalis chuckled. "Why should we ask for love when we can take it?"
"Because farming is much more lucrative than gatherer societies." Twilight smiled. "If we train our young ones to become the protectors of the world instead of its exploiters, the amount of love energy you'll be able to draw from it will be greatly increased." Twilight closed her eyes. "If you raid a village, you can feed a changeling for a day. But if you make that changeling the town firefighter, he will have enough love to last a lifetime."
"I will consider it, broodmare." Chrysalis smiled and flew up to Twilight's horn, watching the city become corrupted with strands of changeling goo. "Who knows what the future of our people will hold. But we have one now. A new dawn has arrived for changeling kind! The swarm is reborn!"
"And I'm more than happy to have been it's mother." Twilight hummed.
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