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		Description

After Magma ran away from the Amazonian village Queen Azure and Princess Rose have been at odds with each other, with Rose questioning her mothers methods and Azure fixated on finding her run away son. This is merely a look into their daily lives.
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Deep in the Everfree forest lies the Amazonian village led by the tyrannical Queen Azure. Since Prince Magma fled the village life has been different for both her and his sister Rose Valley, the two surprisingly do not get along and both have opposing views about the future of the village and the Amazonian race. While Azure believes her current method of leadership will lead them to greater prosperity without the aid of any of the ponies in Equestria as they are beneath them. But Rose believes that they should open up and make nice with those in Equestria and beyond especially since they can help expand their numbers and teach them some more modern methods of growth.
Alas the two never saw eye to eye and continued to argue and dispute more since Magma’s departure with Azure desperately seeking him out while Rose continues to keep his location hidden and divert search teams from getting anywhere near to where he is.
In the throne room the queen sat looking down upon the group coming into her throne room.
“What word do you bring my huntswomen,” she booms curious to see if finally they have yielded any fruit in their searches.
“We have not come across anything regarding the prince nor have we found any more males as well,” the head huntswomen admits giving the queen a scorn upon her face.
“Which area of the forest have you been searching?” she questions them.
“The northern areas have been well scouted; we plan on moving our search to the western regions,” the huntswomen explains.
“See to it you do,” Azure booms dismissing them from her presence to which they nod and scurry out of the throne room. “Where have you gone my son,” she questions, rubbing her temples.

Outside of the throne room the head huntswoman runs into the ever friendly Princess.
“So mother is sending you to investigate the western areas?” Rose questions.
“Quite we are to search for the Prince and hopefully we will find something or a male to put down in the breeding chambers,” the lead huntswoman mentions, which puts Rose at ease Azure has no idea Magma is in Equestria and insists that Magma must be in the forest still to which Azure believes and with Rose occasionally bribing and pleasuring the Huntswomen every now and then this should be a cake walk. 
“When do you plan on departing?” Rose asks, figuring that maybe this huntswoman could use a load off, literally.
“As soon as possible, why do you ask princess?” the huntswoman questions before feeling a hand cop a feel of the huntswoman’s meat under her loincloth. She then leads the blushing huntswoman to a more private area of the palace to release some stress.
Being led by her dick Rose takes them into one of the many rooms in the palace and closes and locks the door ready for some lewd misadventures with the huntswoman.
In the throne room Azure grows more and more frustrated with her own spawn seemingly disobeying or questioning her methods. Can’t they see the bigger picture? The grand scheme of it all? Especially Magma! His hidden potential would have helped make a more advanced race of Amazonian’s all from one womb, but he ran away! Why? After all she had done for him would he ever run away from his ever loving mother? Especially with the power of Primal dwelling within him. All this is really testing her patience and causing her to become more and more frustrated.
“Attendant!” she booms summoning one of her many faithful attendees.
“Yes my Queen,” one says shortly after sprinting in and kneeling before the throne. “How can I serve you?” she asks.
“I am in need of some stress relief,” she dictates letting her royal rod fall free and hang between her legs.
“A-anypony in particular?” the female attendant nervously asks with a gulp, knowing that means one of the attendants on staff here at the palace is about to be on the business end of the royal shaft.
“Hmmmm,” Azure begins to wonder as she looks down at the attendant before her noticing the curves and size of her bosom. “You shall do for the time being,” Azure mentions reaching and stroking her cock.
“Yes my queen,” the attendant says before climbing up to the throne and removing her top to expose her bouncy bosom and kneels again before her queen awaiting the command of what to do.
“Suck,” is all Azure says before her attendant nods and grabs her dick and puts it in her mouth suckling the tip. Azure grabs the head of the attendant and forces her down to take her whole cock in one go instead of having her warm up and take it slow. The attendant gags and slobbers all over the light blue slab of meat getting saliva all over the hefty nut sack as she continues to gag on the royal rod.
“Slobbering like an old dog? You just can’t find good cock suckers these days,” Azure complains, noticing her attendants' poor oral skills and her slobbering all over her royal nuts. “Come now your poor excuse for fellatio is only softening me, let’s try that sopping cunt of yours,” Azure commands pulling her attendant off her spit-shined dick.
“As you command,” the attendant meekly responds undoing her loincloth and climbing onto her lap with the monster of a dong the Amazonian queen has. Azure grabs the shapely hips before lowering her onto it and spreading her slit wide open as it attempts to accommodate her size, and in doing so brings herself to orgasm instantly gushing all over the large dick entering her tight space.
“Just as untrained here as you are with your mouth,” Azure chides as she drags her down her length and then back up having her bounce upon her lap. The mare riding her moans loudly flooding the throne room with her sounds of passion while Azure tries to remain focused on busting a nut and using this attendant's poor pussy as a disposable cocksleeve. Grasping the hips and thrusting upwards causing the mare to feel jostled around as she is forced down and slammed by the royal fuckstick causing her melons to flops around and her ass to quiver each time. Azure swats at her attendants ass before finally dropping her down and dumping a royal load inside the attendant’s cunt gluing her cunt shut, the sheer volume bloats the attendant’s belly to a ridiculous size as if she was about to pop out a foal.
“Well atleast I was able to somewhat destress,” Azure comments pushing the mare off her dick causing her to land on the floor with her ass up and leaking spooge out of her vagina.
“Guards!” she calls for having a few ponies enter holding spears and kneeling.
“Yes my queen,” one responds.
“Notify the kitchen staff I wish to have a mean,” she booms. “And tell my slut of a daughter Rose to join me in the dining hall,” she says before remembering her attendant’s current state hearing her whimper on the ground. “Oh and send this one to the Coven they could use a toy to break in,” she orders.
“Yes, my queen,” they say before two head off on their tasks and the other grab the poor attendant and whisk her away.
While that was happening…
“Unf harder!” Rose cries out in pleasure as her and the huntswoman are in the midst of doing it like two dogs, with the huntswoman firmly gripping Rose’s wrists and pulling her arms back as she pounds the princess’ pussy.
“I am going as hard as I can!” the huntswoman whines in between moans her dick going a bit numb from the velocity of her spearing into Rose.
“Go Harder!” Rose complains but just as she gets it out the huntswoman doubles over onto Rose’s back and begins shooting out her salty surprise in her snatch. “Seriously?” Rose whines, as big of dicks as Amazonian’s have the gals with dongs got no stamina and just bust when they see fit. The hot warmth of cum rushes into Rose’s womb as she sighs and waits for the huntswoman to finish up and pull out and once she does she quickly redresses and takes off leaving the huntswoman alone to recover and a trail of sperm leaking out of her.

“Princess,” a guard exclaims walking up to Rose after seeing her exit the room she was banging in.
“Yes is something the matter?” Rose asks.
“No queen Azure has requested you to join her in the dining hall,” the guard reports before taking her leave.
“Greeeeeeat,” Rose whines before wandering over to the dining hall.
As she enters the dining hall, she notices her mother already sitting and eating her meal.
“What took you my dear?” Azure asks biting into an apple.
“I was just conversing with one of the huntswomen,” Rose answers.
“Conversing or fucking?” Azure says in a strict tone.
“Can’t it be both?” Rose snaps back. “After all you will humiliate a mare on your throne while splitting them in half with that rod of yours mother,” Rose complains before grabbing a cup and squeezing her lactating breast and squeezing her brown liquid into the cup.
“Must you be drinking already?” Azure complains she was already annoyed that Rose sleeps with nearly anypony but the fact she made herself always lactating and replaced her breast milk with a form of alcoholic beverage that she drinks almost all the time.
“I feel like I need to, with how you handle things around here,” Rose hisses at her mother.
“Again with this? You know this is what needs to be done,” Azure points out.
“Enslaving males into mindless fuck puppets, forcing those to work as brood mares for minor punishments?” Rose questions. “This is the way of our people? To a brighter future?”
“It will be,” Azure states.
“How do you know? We should try reaching out and maybe befriending the denizens outside of the forest,” Rose suggests.
“And sully the bloodline with those poor fools? Not a chance,” Azure spits wiping her mouth. “You have become more defiant since your brother left,” Azure mentions. “And I will not stand for it, when you are older you will understand this is the way,” Azure says storming out of the dining hall.
“To the future or our end?” Rose quietly responds.

	