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The changeling hive buzzed with life, and the sound of chittering wings filled the dark and twisted halls of the ever shifting home. As the changelings went about doing their duties, excitement filled the air. An electric feeling that had been building up for years was present and it was thanks to the queen of the hive. Queen Chrysalis’ careful planning would shake the very foundation of Equestria. She and her army were ready to take over, thanks to carefully planted sleeper agents masquerading as important ponies in key locations. Soon all four princesses would be at her mercy, and none would be able to oppose her undeniable might. The only thing left was to wait for the last group to head out of the hive to capture and swap her final targets, those being the bearers of the Elements and the final princess, Twilight Sparkle.
Thanks to her previous failed invasion, Chrysalis took what happened and learned from her errors. She was rash, foolish, arrogant, too shortsighted in her first conquest, and too overly eager to feast on the endless supply of love that Equestria had. She knew better now and was ready to sweep the land and take over. With the pre-invasion going according to plan, she and her changelins would be ready in a few short days.
Chrysalis walked her darkened halls, smiling and humming quietly to herself as she watched her drones go about. As she passed, every drone would stop what they were doing and bow at her feet, showing their undying loyalty to her, thanks to all the promises of love that awaited them. They were eager to please her, considering what was upon them, and she smiled smugly in return, content with their show of loyalty, before she waved them off to return to their duties. As much as she loved the attention and admiration she received, she had other plans on her mind. With how well everything had been going and high morale was, she felt the need to give back to the hive. It wasn’t fully for them though, with her imagining just how much love was waiting for her once her conquest was complete, it made her mind and body excited on many different levels.
One such level she wanted to act upon was her sexual desires.
Her smile deepened and her body shuddered with anticipation as she continued to navigate her halls. Her destination was the room with the infiltration team that was ready to take over Ponyville. Twelve changelings awaited her, without them even knowing of her planned arrival. Seven of which were assigned to replace the pesky princess of friendship, her pet dragon, and her merry band of element bearers, while the other five were set to replace a few other key ponies in the small town. As she thought about them, her mind went to one particular changeling and her expression turned sour.
“Wonder if that traitor is hiding in Ponyville,” she snarled under her breath, her tail flickering in annoyance.
The changeling in question was a defector named Thorax, one that was managing to evade detection. She loathed speaking his name and for months she sent out stealth units to hunt him down and bring him back for her to deal with him personally. Her units never found him, and even with how well her plans were going, she hated having one potential loose end wandering about unaccounted for. What irked her more was Thorax was born from the same clutch as one of her most respected and feared captains, and she further loathed how a pacifistic and weak-minded changeling like Thorax tried to spread an ideology of making peace with the ponies. 
Chrysalis hated the ideals Thorax tried to spread. Kingdoms aren’t built on peace, a notion conjured up by the weak minded, and Chrysalis knew it was easier to rule with an iron fist than to govern dissidents and naysayers. Equality among races was a hoax, a fabrication built on the illusion of having an eternal peace. Sure it looked good on paper, but in the long run, civil wars would break out as creatures segregated into their own groups over the years. It was better to have one ruling class overall, rather than multiple creatures with different opinions fighting for slices of political power. She knew this to be the reality, and she knew it was coming, thanks to Equestria's current ruling figureheads grooming a certain purple sow of a princess to lead it. All she cared for was her hive and her race; every other creature was just a source of nourishment on the food chain of love, and she planned to beat the coming winds of change by being the first one to blow over Equestria. She had plans to make Thorax see the errors of his ways and conform to her ideals by instilling this truth upon him. Lots of her ideas revolved around locking him in the dungeons and breaking his feeble mind until he was a proper and obedient pet. If he refused and his will was too strong to sway… she had a more effective, but less desirable, alternative.
She gave her head a hard shake and refocused on the task at hoof. She wasn’t going to let a traitor ruin her mindset and distract her from what she wanted, and as she came around a corner where no changelings were present, she stopped in her tracks. She looked about, making sure none were present or even in ear range of her position. Aside from the distant buzzing, it was quiet, and flaring up her horn, she cast a shapeshifting spell upon herself. The spell was instant, and in a flash of green light stood a much smaller changeling. Moving her body and shifting herself around as she grew accustomed to her new form, she noticed a small pool of condensation on the ground that had been building up near the wall. Stepping toward it, she could see it was big enough for her to make out her own reflection, letting her inspect herself fully. 
She was indeed small, smaller than the average changeling, while her body was supple and looked like it was ready for its first ever breeding session. She focused on her eyes, the part that would be the thing that makes her males more interested in her. They shone a tinted, rosy pink, a far cry from her green pupils she once had, signaling to any interested male that she was a brood breeder found deeper within the hive.
“Perfect,” she hummed in her natural voice, before she cleared her throat. “Now. Which. Tone. Shall. I. Use?” her voice range shifted as she spoke; her words sounding brash and arrogant, wholesome and country, bookish and smart, prim and proper, robust and cheerful, and finally, timid and quiet. 
She debated her choices and went with the last. On top of being timid and quiet, it was also full of naiveté; a voice that the more dominant changeling males wanted to hear. She knew what made the male mind tick, thanks to her ability to transform into all genders. Practice makes perfect, and considering she was the queen of the changelings for countless years, she long since mastered her art.
She refocused her mind as it went back to what she craved, before she began to walk the beaten path again. While she simply wanted to enjoy copious amounts of unbridled sex, she had to be careful. Though there were designated females born for the sole purpose of procreation, Chrysalis herself was also able to be impregnated, thanks to her being a brooder herself before her ascension to the throne. She didn't hate it, but having to lay clutches of eggs as a whole was something she wasn't fond of. Sure she was a queen and a mother figure to most of her hive, but she couldn't play favorites. When she first got crowned the hive’s queen, she outright designated herself as a caretaker of the nursery to avoid unwanted pregnancies and made sure when a clutch was ready to hatch, her face would be the first they see.
Also taking in the fact that she was the hive’s queen, Chrysalis knew it was very unfitting of a ruler of her stature to engage with common drones on a sexual level, considering she had consorts that were skilled in many areas of pleasure. For the time being, she wanted to interact with her drones and see what they did under the guise of not having their queen present to hear them. It was a social experiment she performed once in a while, in order to find any problematic changelings in her ranks, while helping her locate potential candidates for her growing harem.
It didn’t take her long to reach her destination, and as she passed unsuspecting drones, she could only smile with amusement as her changelings barely reacted to her presence, even going so far as to bump into her without looking back. It did annoy her, but as she came to a shifting door, her thoughts got erased as she peered inside and saw her marks. Her mind shifted into full sexual alert as she looked in and saw her group of twelve sitting around a large stone table, talking amongst themselves as scrolls detailing plans were sprawled about. She peered on, inspecting each visible set of eyes, making sure none of her purple eyed drones were present.
Like the pink eyed brooders, there were purple eyed breeders that performed like most common drones, but had the extra ability to impregnate. While her blue eyed drones couldn’t procreate, they still had sexual urges like most living creatures, yet lacked the ability to lay any eggs inside a female. Thankfully the group she had intentions for lacked any purple eyed procreators, but she knew they performed directly under Captain Pharynx, who was currently on a routine patrol outside of the hive.
She continued to inspect her drones, quickly noting that six of the twelve were female. She frowned knowing those six females would want nothing to do with a brooder, yet she was more excited by the six males present. Most of them were lean yet average for a changeling, and at first glance they could easily look like a black smudge in the sea of changelings she ruled over. However, there was one particular changeling she found herself eyeing up.
Sitting at the head of the table was a large changeling, much larger than most, even by her standards. The alpha of the group, a battle scarred brute built for combat that loved hunting and scouting. He was simple and narrow-minded in his goals. Fight, conquer, indulge in the rewards and repeat the process. He would be the one she targeted first, and once the brute had his way with her, the other males would step in for their turns.
"Seems like we got a new gueeeeest~" a cheerful, raspy, and feminine voice sang, causing Chrysalis to turn her vision to a different changeling at the table.
As their eyes locked, the rest of the table turned to her. The few eyes she couldn't see prior were now visible, and her wings fluttered briefly as twelve sets of blue eyes watched her.
"Looks like one of the brooders got lost," another raspy, yet well-mannered voice spoke out, coming from a male. "What's a little lovebug like you doing in this part of the hive? Your chambers are another fifty meters deeper."
"I-I'm sorry," Chrysalis answered in her timid voice as she walked in. "It's my first day and I was on my way to see the queen for a summons."
"What's the queen doing calling up one of the stupid love sluts?" another female voice spoke, not as raspy as the first, but carried a prominent tone that was very reminiscent of a posh and elite individual.
"First timers are always summoned to the queen's chambers for a body inspection," the large brute spoke finally; his voice carried a subtle rasp, while at the same time it was deep and menacing, almost oozing with authority but carrying a very egotistical tone at the same time. "Wouldn't expect a bunch of you barren females to know that."
Five of the six females turned their attention to the brute and Chrysalis could see utter malice and ill mannered intent in their eyes as they hissed at him. The last female and a few of the males laughed in return, while one male in particular just shook his head and looked away, unamused.
"What's wrong, Pandinus? You don't agree with me?" the brute spoke up in a smug manner as he turned his attention to the male.
"You know the queen hates gender discrimination within the hive, Culex," Pandinus spoke up, his voice carrying no rasp in it as his tone was that of a bookish tactician that sounded more gender neutral than actual male.
"It's not discrimination when it's true," Culex laughed. "Besides, Auralius is just as guilty as me, yet you didn't get on her ass about it."
The posh female that spoke prior just huffed and looked away, showing she had no intent of apologizing for her words.
"I'm not the leader of this group, that's your responsibility to address, Sergeant," Pandinus replied harshly as he turned his eyes to Culex. "Besides, there's a difference between being an ass and giving reminders, plus considering a first time brooder is on her way to the queen's chambers, you two best watch your tongue."
The room went silent and Chrysalis could see Culex and Auralius got taken down a peg by the comment. Unfortunately the reaction was momentary before the large brute spoke up again.
"Don't be so uptight, Corporal," Culex spoke casually as he turned his attention to Chrysalis. "I'm pretty sure our new visitor can be persuaded to keep her mouth shut on certain comments. Isn't that right, miss…"
Most of the eyes in the room turned to Chrysalis, and while she was content with listening and studying her drones further, she knew she had to make a response to the question that was directed at her.
“Catharsis, but my brood parents like to call me Cathy, so you can call me that,” Chrysalis spoke without hesitation.
“Interesting name you got there, Cathy. You sound more timid than one with a name like that would speak,” Culex replied as he studied her body.
“Oh, don’t take what you see for face value,” Chrysalis replied, keeping her tone timid, while becoming more steadfast. “I may be quiet, but I don’t feel fear or pity when I think of any other races.”
“And what do you feel for other races?” Culex asked as he brought one hoof to his chin and rested his elbow on the table.
“I feel the need to crush all opposition under my hooves, while I make sure I support the hive to my fullest capabilities,” she replied as she straightened herself up and stood proudly.
“You sound like our queen. You’ll fit in quite nicely around here,” Culex jested.
Chrysalis couldn’t help but grin.
“Now as much as I would like to chit chat with you, I have a more suitable conversation in mind,” Culex said as he leaned back in his chair. “That being said, I’m certain you know exactly what I meant when I said persuaded, correct?”
Chrysalis tilted her head slightly and twitched her ears as a small smile started to form on her face.
“Uhh, Sarge?” a new female voice played out, carrying no rasp, yet it had the accent of a countrified bumpkin. “I know what you’re gonna imply and I’m fine and dandy with it... but I really don’t think the queen would take too kindly to receiving damaged goods, if you catch my drift. You do know those body inspections are full ones, right?”
Culex said nothing and groaned in defeat as the changeling finished speaking.
“Umm, I’m… actually experienced,” Chrysalis spoke softly as she looked around, feigning embarrassment as all the ears around her perked up. “You wouldn’t be my first drone, and I’m very much interested in how well you can please me.”
Silent glances were exchanged between all changelings present, and Chrysalis knew she shifted the momentum fully in her favor. She knew very well that some brooders were tested before she got to meet them, and she had no remorse for changelings who played with them without her own consent. It went against her rules and regulations, considering all brooders’ first sexual experience always resulted in a larger and healthier clutch of eggs, but even with that in consideration she knew views of rules would be skewed. If she came across as already being experienced, then interested drones knew they wouldn’t be the only ones at fault. Can't get punished when there are too many to punish in the first place. A childish mentality, but one that seemed to run deep within her hive, and all she did was lay the web to trap her prey.
“You hear that, Aphius?” Culex said with a grin as he turned to the female who addressed him prior.
“Ehhh, I don’t know, Sarge,” Aphius spoke up, a hint of resistance in her voice. “Two wrongs don’t make a right… buuuuuttt, if we aren’t the first, then we definitely won’t be the last. I’m not saying no, that’s for sure,” she finished with a casual shrug.
“Exactly. Makes it even better to know she’ll be able to handle us quite nicely,” Culex butted in, his voice now more eager than before. “Besides, we’ll be departing for Ponyville soon so we’ll be disconnected from the hive for a couple of weeks. By the time we are done here, and miss Cathy here is on her way to the queen, we’ll be halfway to Ponyville. Plus I highly doubt the captain or even the queen would be happy with making any last second changes, considering the fact that we’ve been specially trained to follow our assigned ponies’ behavior.”
Some changelings nodded in agreement, while some weren’t too keen on his reasoning. Chrysalis just smiled and knew under normal circumstances she would haul him off to the dungeons for his devious response. Sadly she knew he was right in certain aspects. Their group was specially trained for months on end to make sure they got their assigned ponies’ personalities to a near perfect match. With how Equestria was running its course, she didn’t have any time to retrain any changelings and had to regrettably withhold her frustrations.
“So you would throw it all away for a quick rut?” one quiet and raspless female changeling spoke up, sounding very much like Chrysalis did with her voice.
“I’m not throwing anything away,” Culex replied with a stern look on his face. “We were chosen to infiltrate Ponyville thanks to our natural abilities and skills. We’ve been loyal to the hive for countless years and I think we clearly deserve a small parting gift before we head off. Is that so wrong?” he finished, his voice overloaded with smug arrogance.
"He's got a point. I know I wouldn't mind a quick tussle in someone's room before we left," Aphius spoke up, causing a few males along with Culex to give her a lusty look. “And since little miss Cathy is looking to get a dicking, I say we take what we can get!”
“You two and your insatiable lust for sex,” Auralius spoke up with disgust as she shifted her eyes between Culex and Aphius. “I don’t approve of this one bit.”
“I could honestly care less about your approval, Corporal,” Culex spoke up, his voice filled with annoyance as he directed it to Auralius. “If you don’t like it, then you can leave. That goes for anyone else who has a problem with this.”
Almost all the changelings present, including Chrysalis herself, were taken back by the comment as a tense silence filled the room. Auralius looked more horrified than any of them, and Chrysalis could tell she wanted to give her superior officer a piece of her mind. Though she was visibly seething and upset, she stayed quiet and wasted no time in leaving her seat, before trotting for the door. Turning her head back to the table, Chrysalis watched a fair amount of others start to filter out. Taking in the conversation as a whole and what she learned, Chrysalis watched the cheerful, and the quiet changeling quickly follow behind Auralius, and while a few notable ones who never spoke followed, four changelings stayed behind. The first two didn’t surprise her, that being Aphius and Culex, while a more notable one that caught her by surprise was Pandinus, and the final changeling was actually the first well mannered male to notice her when she first entered the room.
“Seems you got good taste, Drax,” Culex smugly noted as he focused on the changeling sitting beside Pandinus. “Yet, I’m surprised you’re still here, Pandinus.”
Pandinus took a deep breath.
“You know I don’t approve of this, but I’m not going to turn a blind eye to what is going to happen. As such I plan to stay here and watch over Catharsis. Even with her implied consent on this, I’m going to make sure no boundaries are overstepped,” Pandinus replied, his voice stoic and authortic; a trait that Chrysalis couldn’t help but respect.
“Overstep? I’m as gentle as a ladybug. Well… maybe I’ll break her butt a little bit,” he mused with a chuckle.
“I’d rather not take that chance with you, considering the size difference between you two,” Pandinus replied. "If you do step out of line and harm her, I will report this."
“Fine, do whatever you want. I’ll even be extra gentle just to shut you up,” Culex finished, his expression starting to bear a dark smirk as he leaned forward in his chair and focused on Chrysalis. “As for now, how about we get on with the show?”

	
		To Mate a Changeling



Chrysalis stared forward, a deafening silence quickly filled the room. She felt all eyes on her, while at the same time she felt the gaze of Culex almost piercing a hole through her carapace. He stared her down, eyeing her supple body with a predatory dominance and level of lust only a true male could comprehend. It's what she wanted, and it's why she sat through that long conversation in the first place.
She shifted her eyes slightly and saw Aphius stare with a lustful glare as well, patiently licking her lips in anticipation. Her eyes carried more curiosity than anything, and while Chrysalis was initially only interested in males, she wasn't going to turn down someone of the same sex. She had experience with all genders, and judging from Aphius' mannerisms and honest nature, she did as well.
She looked to Drax and while he was seated next to Pandinus, who wasn't showing any interest at all, she couldn't help but notice that same curious glint in his eyes. It was different though, as it was one that resembled one who was full of innocence, ready to be plucked and taken away. A virgin, so to speak, and one who looked like he would get way more into it if provoked and tempted.
"Sooo…" Culex breathed slowly and heavily, his voice sounding almost like it was laced with a sweet nectar she couldn't turn away. "How about a little warm up session?"
Though she couldn't see it, she heard his back hooves shift against the floor, slowly spreading themselves. She knew the implication and her wings fluttered ever so slightly as she began to walk around the table. All eyes stayed on her as she walked about, and as her line of sight came into contact with Culex's lower body, her eyes widened and her wings fluttered even harder. 
She expected him to be big, and she got what she wanted. It was already hard and fully erect, much to her delight, and she watched the thick blue luminescent erection throb with life. She inspected it, noting that there was a slight bend to it as the entire shaft curled inward. It resembled a stinger, which was perfectly designed to slip in her as easily as possible, thanks to its tapered tip. She looked to the tip, already noticing a slight hint of greenish precum on it, signaling just how excited he was even in the presence of his unit. Movement caught her eyes, and she watched him gingerly stroke the length of his shaft, before he stopped his hoof near his base and pointed down to a large set of jet-black balls, ready to be tended to. She wanted it so badly, yet in the back of her mind she regretted making herself a smaller than average female. All of it wasn't going to fit, and with him saying prior that he was going to break her butt, she knew he wasn't bluffing. It would definitely push her small body to its limits, but knowing Pandinus was watching and looking to keep his superior in check, she wasn't going to worry… much.
Even with that in mind, it didn't stop Chrysalis from getting aroused as she stared at the monstrous erection before her. She got closer and without wasting time, she took her position and sat down in front of his chair, her face level with his ball sack. Now mere inches from it, she couldn't help take in a strong scent radiating from his sheathe and thighs. Though strong, it wasn't overly pungent, signaling he practiced good hygiene earlier in the day. She took a bigger whiff as she moved in closer, and his body shuddered as her hot breath beat against his cock. A small bit of arousal slithered from the tip and his erection throbbed in the process.
"Think she can handle you, Sarge?" Aphius spoke up, causing Chrysalis to turn her eyes upwards to the other female present. 
Now stationed behind Culex's chair, Chrysalis noticed Aphius was standing on her back legs, while her front hooves were resting on the broad changeling’s shoulders; something she must have missed when she was fixated on Culex's erection prior.
"I think I can take enough to please him," Chrysalis replied before Culex could make a reply. Not allowing him to speak, she quickly pushed her muzzle into his massive set of balls.
As she made contact with the crease of his sack, she hummed into it, and the large changeling let out a deep rumbling growl of gratitude. She pushed further and gave his nuts a small worshipful kiss, before she felt his hoof had found its way to the back of her head. He applied a hint of pressure and her face went deeper into it. Only able to breathe in his scent, it slowly started to take an intoxicating effect over her. Her wings fluttered as she stuck out her long, pronged tongue and gave his right nut a playful lick, before she coursed it upward, allowing it to lap against his entire length. She hit the tip, and Culex let out another rumble, much lower than before as a grin of satisfaction got plastered across his face. His erection throbbed and his body leaned forward, allowing Chrysalis' lips to brush against the tip. His hoof put pressure on her head, showing how eager he was to get sucked off, while also showing he had no interest in foreplay. She obeyed and opened her mouth fully, letting her tongue circle around the tip a few more times, before she latched her lips on it and began to take it in her mouth.
She straightened her body, letting her hooves rest in his thighs. Once set she slowly started to push them further apart, allowing herself to edge closer and get more access. Thanks to his size, her fangs briefly caressed his sensitive flesh, causing him to flex his erection out of concern. It poked awkwardly at the roof of her mouth, but as her fangs stopped touching him, he relaxed and she was able to take more of it in. Thanks to having more experience than she cared to admit, Chrysalis did a very good job taking in as much as she could. She suppressed her need to gag and slowed her breathing. Taking short breaths, her throat and mouth tightened just enough around the beefy cock so it didn't irritate her. With just over half the length in, Chrysalis hit her limit and held her head in place as she turned her eyes upward to the two sets staring back.
"I'll be damned," Aphius noted with surprise and excitement in her voice. "She can take a cock almost as good as me."
"A little bit more would be nice," Culex replied as his hoof pressed harder into her skull,  causing her to start gagging. Pandinus cleared his throat and Culex eased up instantly. "But I'll take what I can get."
As he eased, Chrysalis relaxed and pulled her mouth back, allowing her to take a deep breath in through her nostrils. She didn't stop though, and as her mouth came back to the tip, she sucked hard on it and plunged the erection back in. She didn't take it to her limit, instead she took a comfortable amount in that let her regulate her breathing. She could feel the annoyance in his hooves as he tried to quietly push more of her into him, but he let up as she brought up both her front hooves and placed them on each side of his erection. What she didn't take in her mouth, her hooves stroked, and it quickly became a slow, fluid motion of her managing to pleasure and please his entire length. She found her rhythm quickly and she continued to suck long and hard as she bobbed her head. 
As seconds passed, she began to twist and twirl her tongue around any available part she could. Her efforts were rewarded with hisses of pleasure as the large changeling leaned his head back and closed his eyes. His hoof left her head and rested limp on her shoulder, while his body relaxed as the changeling at his back started to massage his shoulders. Chrysalis could see movement in Aphius’ mouth and knew she was whispering something into Culex's ear. She couldn’t make it out, but she didn’t care. She had a good idea of what Aphius wanted as a reddish blush started to show on her face.
Chrysalis continued to generously suck and rub the massive cock. She hummed into it as she slowly increased the speed of her bobs. Her eyes stayed open, keeping both changelings above in her constant vision. While his eyes stayed closed and his grin never left his face, Aphius was starting to grow more antsy. Chrysalis watched Aphius bite her lips constantly, eager to join in the fun. Chrysalis could smell a new scent, that being a very horny female, and eventually Aphius couldn't handle it anymore. She gave off a quick and needy yowl, before Culex opened one eye as his grin got bigger.
“You want her that badly?” Culex asked in a mocking tone.
“Very,” Aphius whined, fidgeting her legs. “You wanna break in her butt while I drink from her tap?”
Culex brought his hoof up and pressed it against Chrysalis' forehead. Pulling himself back while pushing her away, Chrysalis heard a loud pop as her lips left the erection. Her lips tingled as her mouth hung open, allowing her to pant at him like a sexually starved changeling. Her face felt flushed and she felt a burning wetness in her nethers as the large hoof held her in place.
"Brooders really get into it, don't they?" Culex snarked as he pushed his wet mass into Chrysalis' cheek.
"All the more reason why I want a turn," Aphius remarked as she went down to all fours and walked to the side of his chair. "Easier for you and me if you toss her on the table."
The next motion caught Chrysalis by surprise. Almost instantly the large changeling moved both his front hooves to the undersides of her forelegs, hoisted her up like she weighed nothing to him, and laid her back on the round stone table. Despite his aggression and quickness, he was surprisingly gentle when he laid her down; the only aggression he showed was when he reached up and dragged his foreleg across the table. Scrolls scattered about, and before they could even hit the ground, the large changeling stood on his hindlegs as he firmly planted himself to the ground, while grabbing her legs and spreading them.
"Look how horny she got from just sucking my cock," Culex laughed as his eyes latched onto her puffy, dripping wetness. 
"Probably was imagining how good it was going to feel I bet," Aphius remarked.
"Makes me not want to share, almost," Culex added as he moved a hoof to Chrysalis' wet slit and pulled it to the side.
Chrysalis couldn't help but moan as the hard hoof pushed against her sensitive spot, before it was pulled open enough for anyone to stare deep into it. As much as she loved it, she couldn't help but blush as both changelings stared into it. It even went further as Chrysalis started to notice Aphius leaning closer and closer, almost like she was getting ready to dive in and feast, until Culex took notice.
"Get on the table with her," Culex ordered as he began to adjust himself, allowing the end of his erection to poke at Chrysalis' tight butt, while moving his hooves to her legs.
Aphius smirked and moved her body with haste. Jumping on the table, she gave Chrysalis a hungry stare before she started to turn her body around.
"Am I your first female?" Aphius asked in a lusty tone as she let Chrysalis see her rear.
Chrysalis said nothing for the moment as her eyes couldn't help but notice a small blue clitoris was staring right back at her. It was accompanied by a puffy and swollen vulva, very similar to what Chrysalis' had, yet it looked a bit more loose and open, signaling the female looming over her had a very sexual nature.
"I've only been with males," Chrysalis lied, wanting to see just how good Aphius worked.
"And here I thought there were perverts below just as perverted as me," Aphius pouted with a fake frown. "But it gives me more incentive to show you the ropes."
Aphius moved again, and positioning herself over Chrysalis' body, she placed her mouth against the hot opening just above where Culex's erection was, while putting her crotch in front of Chrysalis' face. That scent from before now dominated the air, and though Chrysalis' face reeked of cock, she couldn't help but stare with hungry eyes. Though Aphius couldn't give birth, her body operated like a brooder did. Chrysalis watched the blue nub wink at her and watched Aphius hips sway in an amusing manner. Aphius didn't waste any time though, and much like Culex, she didn't have an interest in foreplay.
Phhfft
A wet sound played out and though Chrysalis couldn't see it, she felt a glob of spit hit the entrance of her butt. Aphius then leaned her body down, resting her underside against Chrysalis body, just enough that she wasn't crushing her under the weight. The wet snatch got closer to Chrysalis' face and her body trembled as the scent got more powerful. She was ready to give it a tentative lick until she felt Aphius' gentle hooves start to massage and spread her butthole, allowing the thick erection of Culex to begin its descent.
Chrysalis tensed and hissed as the wet tip pushed in, but thankfully it went slow enough so she could adjust to it. As it went in, Chrysalis stopped hissing and her mouth went agape as a pair of lips suddenly latched onto her clitoris. She felt those soft lips kiss and suckle her, and even felt the pronged tongue start to slither and dance around. Chrysalis couldn't help but moan and clenched her backside tightly, causing her tight ass to squeeze around the erection.
Culex let out a growl as he gave a hard push, and Chrysalis felt her lower lip tremble as she tried to relax her aroused and heated body. She found it hard to keep her thoughts coherent, even more so when Aphius brought her own hooves up and spread Chrysalis' pussy. A chill greeted her briefly, until a wave of hot air brushed against it. It was followed by another blast of hot air, and as the large changeling pulled his erection back, Aphius spat out another glob of spit on it, allowing him to push back in. He continued to go deeper and Aphius plunged her tongue deep into the hot crevice.
Chrysalis let off another moan and her eyes went wide, causing her head to crane back.  For a second she noticed the other two males in the room. Drax was watching intently and Chrysalis could see his forelegs moving quickly—most likely from him rubbing himself—his eyes latched onto the wet and dripping pussy of Aphius, while Pandinus had his hooves crossed and he was trying to avoid staring. While she could see Drax was becoming much more interested, she could see a hint of curiosity and need in Pandinus' own face. Even with the scent of sex heavy in the air, Chrysalis wanted more, and she wouldn't be fully satisfied until everyone was tending to her.
"We got two open slots boys," Chrysalis cooed at Drax and Pandinus, causing a momentary pause from Aphius and Culex.
Aphius didn't stop tending to Chrysalis, but instead she shifted her back legs, spreading them out so her neglected pussy was very visible to the other males. A bit of arousal dripped onto Chrysalis' chin and she quickly lapped it up before raising her front hooves. She slapped them against the firm butt of Aphius and pushed both cheeks apart, allowing both holes to be presented. Chrysalis opened her mouth as well, allowing them to have a third option.
Both Drax and Pandinus stared; Pandinus himself struggled to not look, while Drax wasted no time and climbed onto the table.
"Gonna pop your V-card in front of your big brother, Drax?" Culex jested, while Chrysalis couldn't help but take notice of his comment.
"You know we ain't related, Culex," Pandinus spoke up with annoyance in his voice. "You know very well that most brood mates aren't in the same squads together."
"Could've fooled me, considering you two are always together and act like siblings," Culex remarked as he found his limit in Chrysalis' butt, before he began to gently break into a thrusting motion.
Chrysalis quivered and though a fair amount of changeling cock was in her butt, it was about the same level as she took in her mouth prior. It stretched her a fair amount, but it wasn’t totally uncomfortable, and she found the large changeling not as sexually aggressive with her ass as she thought he would be.
"We ain't from the same clutch," Drax replied. ."Pan just looks out for me and is more of a mentor than anything."
"Less talking, more rutting," Aphius mumbled into Chrysalis' pussy as she gave her hips a shake.
Chrysalis focused her eyes on the new male and noticed he was already fully erect himself. Though nowhere as big as Culex was, she couldn't help but hum in anticipation as the cock dangled in front of her. She looked to his face, and though it showed he was nervous and anxious, he stepped forward.
"You want hers or mine?" Chrysalis asked as she opened her mouth again.
"Why not both?" Drax asked.
A sudden shift from her rear caused Chrysalis to moan and break eye contact.
"Take your time with both of them, Drax. As much as I prefer to be quick and efficient, nothing is worse than finishing in under ten seconds when you got females or males to tend to," Culex spoke up, his pace very moderate in his thrusts.
"Yes sir," Drax replied dutifully as he stood over both females.
With Drax being as close as he was, Chrysalis knew she wouldn't get to enjoy his cock to the fullest. Thanks to her position, he would have to bend his body awkwardly in order for her to suck his erection. She could suckle and play with the tip of it if he pointed it at an angle, but the reality was that he was better suited to plow Aphius senseless. 
That wouldn't stop Chrysalis from trying. She kept her mouth open and wiggled her tongue while hissing in a seductive manner at him. His eyes locked onto hers and she knew she piqued his interest. She craned her neck slightly, allowing him a bit more leeway to work with and her efforts were rewarded.
She watched him reach down with his hoof and angle his erection to point directly at her mouth. He lined up and wasted no time in rocking his hips forward, allowing the tip of his member to get caressed between her lips. His own scent filled the air, but before she could take it in, Drax pulled back and his erection left her mouth. She wondered if something was wrong, until he repositioned himself and lined his erection up with Aphius' pussy. Again he wasted no time and slipped a fair amount in her wetness. Aphius moaned and Chrysalis felt Aphius move her mouth away for a few seconds as Aphius looked over her shoulders. The feeling was short-lived for her as well, and Drax quickly pulled out before he pushed his erection back into Chrysalis' maw.
Chrysalis started to realize what he meant when he said he would take both, and she couldn't help but mentally applaud his creative thinking. He kept going, constantly switching between the two. Whenever it got to Chrysalis, she couldn't help but enjoy and savor the taste of Aphius' juices. It was sweet, enticing, and almost like a distilled honey to Chrysalis, making her suck and pleasure it for as long as she could for the brief amount of time he allowed.
As he continued to get a figurative 'suck and fuck' Aphius buried her tongue back into Chrysalis’ aching nether. Culex was still pounding away at Chrysalis' rear and she couldn't help but also applaud the sergeant’s pace. She expected him to be a two-pump chump, but he was showing the complete opposite. His thrusts were deep and slow, but fast enough for her to enjoy the feeling. There was eagerness in his movements, but also restraint and patience, something that only seasoned changelings seemed to carry. Ignoring his egotistical behavior and poor mannerisms in general, he was a male that knew how to plow.
Aphius was more eager than the two of them. Her tongue slithered and swam around the moist pussy, eagerly lapping any and all juice she could. When there was none to lap, she took her tongue out and latched her lips back onto Chrysalis’ love button and proceeded to play with it. Everytime it did, Chrysalis’ body tightened and the cock in her ass seemed to slowly pick up its pace. The more it picked up, the more excited and aroused she got, pushing her closer and closer to her climax, while giving Aphius more to lap up.
Periodically she saw Pandinus at the corner of her vision, silently watching the group revel in the sexual debauchery. His eyes were mostly trained on Drax now, yet his expression remained neutral, not allowing her to read him well. It didn’t stop her though, she could see that growing lust in Pandinus’ eyes as Drax continued to swap between both females, until Drax let out a deep sigh and buried his full length inside of Aphius.
“Ngh." Aphius’ body shuddered as she took it all in. “Already going for the finish, big guy?”
Drax said nothing and Chrysalis noticed his eyes were closed and a look of intense concentration was on his face. He quickly mounted Aphius, and though Chrysalis wasn’t getting any cock for her to savor anymore, she stared up and felt her arousal spike even further. A bit of juice from Aphius dripped onto her chin as she watched Drax's balls dangle loosely above her.
It was quite the sight to behold as Drax kept himself still for a moment. The sight of their blue privates interlocked with each other as Aphius’ clenched around his member caused Chrysalis to wish she was on top first. He tightened and flexed his erection in response, which caused Aphius to swish her tail and brush against his stomach. He pulled back and pushed his erection in, and Aphius let out a deep, blissful moan as his balls slapped against her clitoris. He began to thrust but his inexperience showed. It was quick, awkward movements that showed he was closer to a climax than he wanted to be. As Chrysalis watched him go, she noticed his expression tensing while he gritted his teeth. He was indeed close, but Chrysalis had an idea on how to make it a finish he wouldn’t forget.
She craned her neck and kissed Aphius’ clitoris, causing the female to moan, while Chrysalis took a soft slap to the face from Drax's balls. She quickly followed up and placed her lips onto his moving erection. She kept her head in place, against the throbbing length to rub against her lips as it continued to plow Aphius’. His wet balls started to slap her muzzle, but she didn’t care since he wasn’t going hard enough to warrant any pain.
Chrysalis heard him suck air into his mouth and felt his erection flex and go faster. She watched him go and heard Aphius getting more vocal as she continued to lap at Chrysalis’ rear. No doubt being edged on by the female he was plowing, Drax went as fast he could. Chrysalis waited and watched, her lips buzzing while his balls continued to slap her face and when he let out a grunt, She watched his cock tense as it quickly pulled out.
He came hard, but Chrysalis wasn’t going to let the fruits of his labor go to waste. A thick strand of greenish cum shot down and hit Chrysalis in her chest before she put her mouth around the tip of his erection. She didn’t bite but she put enough pressure down so he knew to not put himself back, and as she felt the cock tense and flex while gushing out all its contents. Chrysalis hummed and ran her tongue around it, savoring the delicious spunk and greedily swallowing every bit she could.
“Aww, I wanted it in me,” Aphius pouted.
“So-sorry,” Drax panted as his climax died down and his erection began to soften. “I tried to not finish so quickly.”
“Pace yourself and prolong it by squeezing and clenching your ass next time,” Culex said as he gave Chrysalis’ butt a firm slap with his hoof. 
Chrysalis acknowledged the slap and tensed her rear, causing the large changeling to give her a hard thrust before returning to his previous pace. She moaned in response and her lips went off the deflating erection, letting the smaller male take a step back to catch his breath. She watched him distance himself and she was saddened she didn’t have more spunk to swallow. His load was big and it sated her quite nicely, but she wanted more, and she quickly turned her eyes to Pandinus, hoping he would give her what she desired.
“You should enjoy yourself as well, Pandinus,” she spoke in a lustful tone, as his eyes quickly found hers.
“I’m still looking to get rutted, Panny,” Aphius added as she wiggled her hips. “Drax did good, but I’m still looking to finish myself.”
Pandinus said nothing, but his eyes could no longer look away from the scene. His face was flushed and Chrysalis could tell he was trying so hard to not give into temptation. 
“You aren't going to say no to these interested females are you, Pandinus?” Culex asked in a belittling tone. "I know you're uptight and by the book, but take a chill pill and enjoy this, because I can guarantee you won't get an opportunity like this for the next while."
Pandinus grumbled and muttered something under his breath. Even with the animosity between him and Culex, Chrysalis saw him slowly crumbling to peer pressure. It wasn’t until Drax returned to his side and started whispering something into Pandinus’ ear that made the changeling start to shift in his seat. 
For about a minute, Chrysalis watched both males whisper back and forth, wishing she could hear the conversation taking place. Even if she could have, she wouldn't have been able to follow it, her body was starting to heat up more and more, and her lower body burned with a lustful fire that only got her more aroused and closer to a big finish. The expertly skilled tongue of Aphius kept Chrysalis on edge constantly; the smaller female never letting her disguised queen have a dull moment. Culex kept plowing away, but she could feel him starting to draw closer to his own finish, thanks to him picking up his speed and intensity.
Movement came again from the changelings off to the side, and Chrysalis watched both of them climb onto the table. They didn't speak, but she could tell Drax meant business when he approached them again. He wasted no time, and sitting down on his haunches, he brought up his front hooves and clapped them against Aphius' firm ass. She let out a low moan, yet it only got louder as the male drove his muzzle into her wetness and began to give her oral satisfaction.
As hot and mesmerizing as it looked, Chrysalis focused her sight on Pandinus. She could tell he was nervous, but she couldn't ignore the fact that he was also fully erect. Much like Drax, he wasn't bigger than the large changeling that was slowly pounding at her numbing ass, but he was a bit bigger and thicker than Drax was. Chrysalis wondered what his intentions were, considering she was at a position where giving oral to him wasn't a comfortable option, until she saw him eyeing her right hoof.
He silently watched her hoof, almost like he was contemplating his decisions, and Chrysalis watched his erection twitch and throb. She quickly figured out his intentions, and stretching out her foreleg, she held it in front of him. She said nothing to him, the only thing that left her mouth was a lustful whimper as Aphius gave her clit a hard flick. The female on top whimpered as well, as Drax did the same with his tongue. That's what broke Pandinus' resolve, and unable to take it anymore, he edged forward and brought Chrysalis' hoof to his erection.
She maneuvered it, allowing the biggest hole in her hoof to slip over his erection. Big enough to take it right to the base, yet tight enough that it was able to clinch nice and easily around the meaty erection. She flexed her hoof slightly, allowing it to squeeze a bit harder, but she applied the perfect amount of pressure that the once-restrained changeling couldn't help but sigh contentedly. He sat down and closed his eyes, while bringing both his front hooves up and placed them gently against her hoof. She started to stroke him off and he guided her movements, helping her get to the speed of which he desired.
Drax shifted and Chrysalis looked back up at the eager male greedily suckling Aphius' pussy and clitoris. She could see the female above her starting to rock her body in tune with his tongue, and Chrysalis found her own wetness starting to get less and less attention. It bothered her a bit, but she could tell Aphius was nearing her own climax finally. Aphius' voice got more vocal and Chrysalis could feel the males at both her ass and hoof pick up their own speed. Keeping her eyes up, Chrysalis watched with bated breath, but closed her eyes and let off a deep moan as a large hoof started to rub against her wetness.
She craned her neck slightly and saw Aphius staring up at Culex's face, panting at him with a whorish intensity that would drive any male mad with lust. His hoof continued to rub fast and hard against her pussy, no doubt noticing that Aphius wasn't able to please her as effectively as she wanted. Chrysalis panted as well, turning her eyes to the males both above and at her side. 
Drax buried his face more into Aphius' nethers and Chrysalis could see his once deflated erection starting to swell with life once again. She licked her lips as she knew a second helping would be hers shortly, but her thoughts were cut off as Aphius let out a loud moan and curled her body inwards. Drax's lips left her slit for a moment and Chrysalis took a blast of girl cum to her face, before Drax quickly leaned in and sucked and savored all of the flowing juice.
"Ooooohhh, that's what I needed," Aphius sighed loudly as her body relaxed and she came down from her orgasm.
Drax pulled away and a smug look of satisfaction was present on his face. He licked his lips and gave Aphius a smack on her butt as he leaned in and gave her clitoris one last kiss, before he turned his vision downward, locking eyes with Chrysalis. His eyes heavy with lust, she gave him the same lustful stare until he leaned down and brought his lips to hers. There was no love, only lust and perversion as he eagerly danced his tongue around the inside of her mouth. She could taste the sweet feminine nectar still very much present in his mouth, while she felt him swab the cum around in her mouth. She savored and loved it even more as Drax periodically broke his lustful kisses and cleaned the cum off of Chrysalis' face, allowing her to taste even more of it.
There was movement at her rear again as she felt the firm hoof move away, before a familiar, slick tongue returned in its place. Though she came, Aphius was more intense than before, and Chrysalis couldn't help but moan into Drax's mouth.
Finally she felt it, that longing sensation she was craving more than anything. The combination of getting assfucked and tongue flicked was starting to take effect. She felt that heat in her body starting to hit a smoldering point as she greedily moaned and hissed into Drax's mouth. Eventually she couldn't keep it up, and pulling her mouth from his, she tensed and clenched her body as she felt a much needed orgasm start to surface. 
The changeling at her ass started to peak as well, and as she tightened her body, that thick erection went faster and faster. It went a bit deeper than it should have, but Chrysalis expected as much, considering how well behaved Culex was for most of the session. She felt her butt get raised slightly by his hooves, allowing him to go fast and hard, while making Aphius go as fast as she could. 
Finally it hit her and Chrysalis let off a carnal moan into Drax's mouth as she came. She felt Aphius latch her mouth onto her pussy and clitoris, eagerly taking in all the juice she could. She clamped down, but didn't bite as Chrysalis moaned in sweet ecstasy, and it only got better as Culex pulled out and shot his own load at both the face of Aphius and Chrysalis' lower body. She felt hot strands of spunk cake her butt and as her orgasm came to a close and Aphius moved away, she felt more strands hit her spent nethers. 
With her butt now void of his cock, Chrysalis groaned as her gaping ass no longer was being ravaged. The momentary peace her rear was experiencing was off-setting, but as she relaxed, she felt the tender hooves of Aphius start to massage her butt while her tongue cleaned up all of Culex's spunk.
"Nothing beats a well earned finish," Culex sighed as he stepped back and slumped himself back in his chair. "But I'm definitely having a second go in a few minutes."
"And who decided that?"
A new voice resounded in the room and all the changelings tensed and froze up. Drax broke his kiss, Pandinus stopped fucking Chrysalis' hoof, and Aphius moved her hooves away from Chrysalis' sore ass. All of them turned to the door and a look of fear fell over their faces. Chrysalis didn't look, but she knew that voice very well. Aphius shifted her body and Chrysalis used that movement to roll onto her stomach and stare at the door. Her lust driven body and mind both screamed and clamored for the new figure present, while the unmistakable presence of a commanding officer filled the air. Adorned in dark blue officer armor was the purple eyed changeling, Captain Pharynx, and Chrysalis could tell he was not happy.

	
		To Breed a Queen



The room stayed silent as all eyes stayed trained on the captain. Looks of fear were present, and none dared to move from their spot. 
"So," Pharynx began, his voice seething with anger, while it carried an odd mix of a mild rasp and a snarly yet blunt tone. "Does someone want to explain to me why one-third of the Ponyville infiltration team is having a gangbang in the middle of the Mission Briefing Room!?"
None answered, fear taking over their common senses as Pharynx took a step forward.
"Front and center. NOW!" he bellowed as he slammed a hoof to the cavern floor, which spurred the four drones to jump at his command.
Watching all her drones leave the table, Chrysalis felt an emptiness engulf her body. Her ass still felt sore, her afterglow was ruined by the captain's appearance, and her heart was beating so fast, she found herself panting. The worst of it all was now she was getting hornier as seconds ticked by, and staring at the cause of it, she knew why. As the drones lined up and stood at attention in front of Pharynx, Chrysalis realized she was close enough to him that her mind and body was starting to crave him.
Unlike common drones, when a brooder and a breeder were near each other, the breeder would give off a special pheromone that only a brooder could pick up on. It had a near mind controlling effect on the female and it made her want to breed with whoever had the strongest pheromone if more than one breeder was present. Being a queen didn't save her from that either, and it was one of the downsides of ruling the hive. It forced her to build an ironclad resolve and suppress her primal and lustful desires to breed, and it’s why she had an ever growing harem of drones who could sate her urges.
Except now she didn't have the safety of her chambers, or the proximity of any of her consorts. Her body was still in a highly sexualized state, and that ironclad resolve she had built herself over the years was now nothing but a paper tiger in front of an incoming tornado.
"Sergeant Culex, I'll rephrase the question and ask again," Pharynx spoke up, his commanding voice causing Chrysalis to break from her lustful stupor. "Care to explain why you and three of your units were balls deep in a brooder who looks like she's fresh out of the chambers below?"
The large changeling stood in place, and though he was clearly bigger than Pharynx was  he couldn't have looked any smaller than he did.
"I-I… we uh—we were just," Culex bumbled and stammered out; his once egotistical tone was no more, and in its wake was a scared little changeling who was being scolded by an imposing figure of true power. "Th-the brooder was looking to get laid and we obliged!" he ended as he gave his captain a weak and sheepish smile.
"Really now?" Pharynx replied in an unamused manner as he cocked his brow. "Well if that was the case, then why didn't you wait until your meeting was over, because as far as I know, you still have another twenty minutes. Look, I don't care who or what you rut on your off time, but I won't tolerate sexual misconduct on the queen's time!"
Culex said nothing, Chrysalis noticing he was trying so hard to not tremble and crumble beneath him, before Pharynx turned his eyes to the rest of the unit.
"That goes for you three as well," Pharynx continued, his voice growing angrier as he glanced up and down the line. "I expected better from all of you, and if it wasn't for the fact that all of you are leaving shortly for your mission, I would be imposing disciplinary actions. I don't think our queen would be very happy to hear that the invasion is getting delayed because certain changelings wanted to screw around!"
"Umm, Captain," Culex spoke up, his voice not as fearful as before. "We actually finished our meeting early and we were going to get ready for departure, until the brooder behind us walked in looking for a session."
"Interesting," Pharynx replied, almost like he knew something was amiss. "So you finished your meeting and that brooder instigated sexual activities with you four?"
"Yes sir!" Culex replied with no hesitation in his voice.
"I'll ask you one more time: She instigated this little orgy?" 
"I swear on my rank I'm not lying to you sir," Culex said as he brought up his right hoof and placed it across his chest, giving the captain the swarm salute.
"Hmph… Corporal Pandinus, who instigated this?" Pharynx turned his attention to the changeling to the left of Culex, causing a tense feeling to fill the room.
Pandinus stayed quiet for a moment and kept his face neutral. Despite his best intentions, Chrysalis noticed an ever so subtle smirk appear on his face.
"The sergeant did, Captain," he spoke as Culex started to fidget his back legs, almost like he was stopping himself from attacking Pandinus. "While Catharsis was the one who came in the room first, it was the sergeant who implied his intentions, before she gave us hers."
"Is that so?" Pharynx replied with a shrewd look on his face as his eyes shifted to the changeling to the right of Culex. "Corporal Aphius, which one of these two speaks the truth? You're the most honest changeling we have in the hive."
Aphius' expression scrunched up as she eyeballed her sergeant at the corner of her eye. Given the fact that she played favorites with her sergeant, Chrysalis knew that honest personality of hers would come back to bite her in the ass.
"M-my apologies, Sarge, but you know I can't lie about this," Aphius spoke, her voice filled with fear and remorse. "Pan speaks the truth… b-but I als-"
"That's all I needed to know." Pharynx raised his hoof, cutting off Aphius' words. "Any other facts are irrelevant."
Aphius went quiet, and Pharynx turned his eyes back to the trembling sergeant.
"Soooo… not only did you instigate sex with a first time brooder, you tried to lie about it to my face!" Pharynx snapped at him with malice in his voice, as he pressed his face into Culex's face, causing the large changeling to sulk his body downward and appear smaller than his captain. "There are no amount of words to express how disappointed I am in you… Corporal Culex."
Culex's ears drooped down, his mouth went wide, and his body sank to the floor. Utter disbelief was very present on his face, and Chrysalis knew from just one word alone, his pride got shattered completely.
"I don't know how the queen will react to this demotion, but considering you broke one of her laws, as well as lied to a superior officer… I'm pretty sure she won't mind a minor revision to who leads the mission." Pharynx pulled away and stood back up as he eyed the remaining drones.
"Captain, if I may speak," Pandinus broke in, causing everyone but Culex to focus on him. "How did you know that Catharsis was a first timer? As far as I recall, you only implied she looked like she was fresh from the chambers below, but not once did anyone say she was a first time brooder."
"Quite the eye you got there, Corporal," Pharynx started to say as he gave the changeling a smile, before he started to pull out a sealed note from his armor. "There are three reasons I'm here right now: one… at the tail end of my patrol, I ran into a recon drone that was stationed outside of Ponyville. He had a last minute change to report to the queen, that was written in his note for hers and your group's eyes only. You already know it's not my responsibility to read the communications between your group and the recon drones, so I have no idea what it says. However, he let it slip that one of your targets was getting ready to leave Ponyville and would most likely be out of town during the initial takeover. I simply offered to take the note back so he could return to his post."
Chrysalis wondered which pony was leaving town and knew she had to read that note once she was done.
"Two… the queen isn't in her throne room right now, as her personal guards have stated 'she's out for a breath of fresh air' so I wasn't able to report to her. Lastly three... I ran into Corporal Auralius on the way here, who looked very upset about something. I asked what was wrong, she filled me in on the situation here, and I kept quiet about it, in order to gauge the responses I would get."
"So you decided to test us?" Pandinus asked.
"Yes… and it showed certain changelings don't deserve the rank they have, or rather, had," Pharynx ended as he gave Culex a dark glare.
Chrysalis listened carefully, and while her mind only cared for breeding, she knew her captain made the right call. She saw Culex's mannerisms in full effect and though she was the initial cause for his actions, she planned to ignore it. Sadly with her captain now in the equation, ignoring the former sergeant was out of the question. If anything, it worked in her favor; a male who knew how to plow was better suited to be part of her harem, rather than to lead a unit. She already had the idea of pulling him from the group after the invasion was a success, and now she had more of a reason to do it.
Even with that thought, she still wanted Pharynx. Throughout the entire lecture, she focused on him. Her body ached for him so hard, it dulled the pain in her ass as she laid in place. Thankfully the feeling kept her at bay, and she opted to watch everything play out as her body got itself ready for round two.
"As for you," Pharynx spoke up as he shifted his gaze and focused on her, before walking to the edge of the table. "You're also a problem to this entire situation. While I know my Corporal had sexual intentions for you, you only further provoked him and the rest of my squad, in order to sate your own selfish needs."
Chrysalis said nothing but took no offense to his comment. He didn't know who he was speaking to and she wasn't going to fault him for his actions, but she knew if things continued to play out, her cover would get blown. For a second she looked to the other drones, their backs to her and the captain, causing an idea to form in her head. She took a deep breath and smiled at him, causing him to tilt his head and look at her with a puzzled expression.
"You have nothing to say about this?" he asked. "No apology for your actions whatsoever?"
"There are many things I would like to say… Captain Pharynx," she spoke softly as she closed her eyes.
"Wait, how do you-"
Chrysalis opened her eyes again, and those rosy pink eyes she had were gone, and in their place were her natural eyes; the green pupils of a queen. The captain froze and blinked several times, almost like he was trying to process what he was looking at. As his eyes stared at her, she began to crawl towards him, the scent he let off got stronger and her body got so heated she was starting to drip arousal. Her heart raced and her mind got clouded with primal desires she hadn't experienced since her younger days within the hive. Thoughts and desires she had locked away now took over her common senses and it only got worse as she came to the edge of the table, her face mere inches from his.
"Quite the chain of events have taken place," she began to whisper so only he would hear her, breaking the false voice she once had. "As much as I would love to discuss this right now, I came here with the intent of enjoying myself. Your troops tended to me quite nicely, and I was looking forward to a longer session with them. However with you here, desires I haven't felt in countless years are surfacing and I wish to indulge them fully. It's very unfitting for a queen to make a demand like this, but considering you interrupted this session… I think it's only fair you finish what your troops started."
She stopped and collected herself, before she leaned in and gave him a quick kiss on his lips, causing him to stiffen his body and flitter his wings intensely for a brief moment.
"Captain Pharynx, I order you to breed with me."
Pharynx said nothing, his expression blank as he stared mindlessly into Chrysalis' eyes. She expected as much until he gave his head a shake and took a deep breath.
"I will do as you ask. Apologies for my rude comment prior, My Queen," he replied loud enough that Chrysalis could notice Pandinus' ears twitch slightly. 
She closed her eyes again as the corporal slowly turned his head, and opened them back up, restoring her disguised eyes. While Pandinus was watching, Chrysalis noticed the other three weren't. Culex still looked defeated and Aphius was talking to him, no doubt trying to comfort him in some way. Drax showed no reactions to anything and looked like he was lost in his own thoughts.
"Seems one of them heard your comment, Captain," Chrysalis spoke again, her voice back to the timid one.
Pharynx tensed up and peered over his shoulder. As he turned, Pandinus quickly faced forward, but not fast enough that the captain didn't notice.
"Is this going to be a problem, My Queen?" Pharynx asked, his voice much lower.
"I'm sure he can be persuaded," she hummed as her eyes travelled down Pandinus' body, and though his erection was going soft, she remembered he was the only one in the group that hadn't finished up. "Dismiss the other three and keep him here. I wasn't quite done with him. Oh, and you also don't have to be so formal with me now. After all, you're about to rut me senseless."
"As you wish," he smirked before he turned his attention to the drones in line.
"So," he began as he resumed his orderly composure and walked back in front. "Given the circumstances… Corporal Aphius and Culex, and Private Drax… you will be dismissed so you can get ready for departure. Aphius, you round up the rest of the unit and have them wait for me by the west entrance. After I'm done here and deliver this message to the queen,  I'll send you all off."
"Roger that, Captain!" Aphius gave a salute as the three quickly exited the room.
"As for you, Corporal Pandinus." Pharynx paused and took a deep breath before he relaxed and his tone shifted into a more casual one. "I take it that you heard what I said earlier, correct?"
Pandinus stayed quiet as he looked to his captain and turned his vision to Chrysalis.
"I had my suspicions that something was off this whole time, but I didn't want to say anything in front of the others," he replied.
"Did you now?" Chrysalis spoke up as both of them looked to her. "I'm curious to how you came to that conclusion."
"Well… My Queen, firstly, a brooder showing up here of all places was very weird. This room is nowhere near the route to your throne room from the brooder chambers below, so it shows you had intent to come here in the first place. Secondly, you said that you were summoned for a first time inspection, yet Captain Pharynx stated that your guards told him you were out for a breath of fresh air. You wouldn't summon a brooder up and then wander off like that, so that was a contradiction and it became concrete when I heard the captain address you."
"Seems you got an eye for keeping track of things," Chrysalis spoke again, dropping her fake voice completely. "But I trust that you will keep this a secret, correct?" 
"Of course, My Queen," he replied dutifully.
"Perfect. Now, since that is out of the way, you do realize there is something else I desire from you, correct?" she told him as her eyes travelled down his body to his penis that was now just poking out from its sheath.
"You wish to continue?" he asked sheepishly as he fidgetted his back legs.
"Of course. I came here looking for a session and I will get what I want. You never got a chance to finish," she said as she gave her lips a lick. "And I'm still a bit… thirsty, so to speak."
Pandinus blushed and looked away.
"As I said to my captain, we will drop all formalities and continue where we left off." Chrysalis' horn flared up and undid her disguise. In a flash of green light, there she laid in her natural form on the table. Both changelings tensed up and their eyes went wide, but Chrysalis couldn't help but notice a smirk appear on Pharynx's face. 
"So." Chrysalis rolled onto her back and her head hung over the edge of the table. "Shall we continue? Oh, and feel free to have no restraint. I may be your queen, but right now I'm just a simple brooder looking to enjoy two big, strong studs, so be as direct as you please."
"Yes, ma'am," both mused.
Chrysalis looked to Pharynx's body, causing her wings to flutter as the sight of his erection starting to poke out of his sheath became apparent. Unlike the blue, stinger-like appendage she was dealing with prior, his was a dark purple and his tip wasn't as tapered. His growing erection was thicker and the tip would bloom open, allowing him to lay eggs inside of her. 
Her body shuddered, knowing very well the situation she was putting herself in, but she didn't care. The urge to be a mother was too great to ignore, and though she was able to wind down and regain her senses thanks to her brief talk with Pandinus, she wanted to be bred more than anything else in the world. That resolve of hers was fading fast and was now nothing but a wet napkin being swept away by the raging storm.
"Give her a proper throat swabbing, Pan," Pharynx suddenly spoke up as he jumped on the table and walked to her rear. "I'm going to enjoy this end." 
Chrysalis started to crane her head up, but stopped as Pandinus started to approach her. Even from her upside down perspective, she could see the smug look of satisfaction from an individual ready to face fuck his queen, and looking down to his growing erection, she knew he had no qualms with it.
"Just a heads-up," Pandinus spoke up as he started to stroke himself with his hoof. "Culex gave her a hefty dose of anal, and Aphius gave her a tongue lashing, as well as a proper cleaning."
"Well… that means I can do this without any worries."
The sound of armor hitting the table resounded throughout the room, and Chrysalis knew her captain had stripped down. Just as quickly as the sound came, Chrysalis felt her legs part as Pharynx gently opened them up. She heard him shuffle, no doubt laying his body on the table so he could lean in close. She heard him breathe in through his nose, taking in her scent, before he breathed out of his mouth, letting the hot air beat against her wetness. She grinded her hips in return, tempting him further, until he stuck out his tongue and gave her pussy a long and soothing lick. She shuddered and sighed as it travelled upward, and she couldn't help but coo gently as it brushed over her clitoris.
She felt his body shift and the feeling of hooves greeting her as they rested near her moist lips. His tongue moved away and his hooves parted her wetness, allowing him to stare inside before he pushed his tongue back in. She moaned loudly as his slick appendage slithered about, eagerly exploring the moist and tight opening, and she couldn't help but lay her head back fully, allowing her vision to be obscured by the other male in the room.
She focused on Pandinus, her mouth hung open as she was greeted by the sight of a fully erect cock dangling in front of her muzzle. She looked up and gave him a lusty hiss as his own scent filled the air, before she gave his length a tentative lick. He edged forward, and let out a deep sigh of content as she pushed her muzzle into his ball sack. Once she came in contact with it, she hummed into it, letting her lips vibrate against the sensitive flesh. She quickly followed up and gave it a kiss and sucked his left nut into her mouth. She watched him tense briefly, but quickly relaxed as her tongue started to run circles around it. Quickly taking her mouth off of it, she did the same to the other nut, and for a few seconds she repeated the motion, nurturing and caressing his balls in a way he couldn't help but relax to as some of his precum started to show and dribble down his shaft.
"I'm waiting..." she spoke in an alluring manner as she pulled her lips away.
Pandinus needed no further provocation from her and he pulled himself back, before he adjusted himself so his aching erection was now ready for entry. As the tip came to her lips, she breathed in his scent one last time and gave the tip a long lick, before she quickly took the end of it in her mouth. He let out a deep sigh as her lips caressed his erection and she felt him inch forward. She sucked softly on it as he began to gently rock his hips, allowing his erection to slowly work its way in. Considering her throat was perfectly straight and open, she had no problem taking in his cock to the fullest. As he came to a stop and his balls dangled in front of her eyes, she moaned and hummed into his erection, giving him the go ahead to start. He did as such, and she relaxed herself completely as the changeling started to find his pace.
Even with Pandinus' balls in line of sight, along with the constant slap of those same nuts against her muzzle, she focused her attention back on her affectionate captain. Unlike Aphius prior, Pharynx took it nice and slow. His lips caressed both her moist lips and clitoris with small kisses, while his tongue danced around, lapping up any juice he could find. Between his laps, she felt it also thrust gently inside, poking and prodding in an effort to stimulate her further. She rewarded him with loud coos of approval as her hips swayed in tune with his tongue, allowing him to hit deeper spots inside of her. As she continued to moan with pleasure, her mouth was constantly vibrating around Pandinus' erection, and the changeling that eagerly serviced her throat brought his front hooves up and rested them against her cheeks. For a moment they stayed there, until he ran them down her head, allowing them to brush against her silky, smooth mane. They were both gentle with her, a welcomed reprise from the mindless debauchery from before, and she couldn't deny how good it felt to be tended by two changelings that wished to only service their queen.
"I'm going in," Pharynx spoke as he pulled his lips away.
Chrysalis felt her body heat up more as she knew it was finally time. Her wings fluttered at her sides and her whole body twitched with excitement and she opened her legs, presenting herself fully. She heard movement as his hooves scrapped across the table and she felt the tip of his throbbing cock poke against her crotch. She hummed loudly into the cock in her mouth, causing Pandinus to pick up his pace. Pharynx wasted no time either as she felt the tip slip in, her body and mind screaming with delight as he grabbed her lower body with his hooves and hoisted it up. More of the thick mass slipped in, before he let out a grunt and quickly buried his full length in.
She froze up as its entirety filled her, but she didn't get much time to process the feeling as he began to buck his hips, showing how eager he was to get on with it. She acknowledged it and wiggled her rump, allowing her insides to clench hard around his erection. A low and needy growl left his throat, and she felt his hot breath beat against her chest before he nuzzled her with affection and desire. 
Her nethers burned and her throat buzzed; the sensation of getting properly rutted on one end while she got to savor a delicious cock on the other was something she could never get enough of. Both changelings had found their rhythm and moved their bodies in a paced motion, making sure they could enjoy every moment as well.
She made sure they got a good experience as well. She kept her lower body tight, allowing Pharynx to get as much enjoyment as he could. He didn't speak, but Chrysalis could tell from the occasional growl he was savoring it as much as she was. She couldn't see it, yet there was no doubt in her mind a big grin was showing on his face.
She kept her throat loose and made sure her lips continued to caress the cock constantly pounding her mouth. Pandinus was a bit faster in his motions, no doubt relishing in the sensational feeling. He kept himself paced though and made sure to be firm but gentle with her. As much as he tried to steady himself, he picked his pace up as his cock went harder. The foreboding feeling of knowing he was close excited her body and she felt the heat in her lower region starting to build up. 
She found it harder to control her body as it writhed with pleasure as both her studs satisfied her to the best of their abilities. She moaned greedily into the cock in her mouth, longing so hard for that finish, while yearning even more for the one in her nethers to fill her up and give her younglings to raise in the new coming age. 
Pandinus let out a grunt. Suddenly she felt his hooves grip her head and his speed started to pick up. She knew what was coming and she continued to moan loudly into his erection, prompting him to a big finish. She waited, making sure to suck and coax his throbbing length for as long as she could.
Chrysalis' eyes went wide as Pharynx pushed as deep as he could go, as she felt her lower body start to grow numb. She knew what it meant as a breeder’s cum had a special property to it that made the female lose feeling in their body. It was a mechanism that pacified the female and allowed a male’s egg to painlessly enter her womb, and though she felt an orgasm coming, it wouldn't be as intense as it could have been. She didn't care though, she was about to be bred like a common brooder. She should have known better, but those thoughts were lost in the back of her mind as Pandinus let out a deep growl and rammed the full length of his cock into her throat. 
She tensed up and got ready for what was to come and just as she did, his seed gushed out. He stopped thrusting and held himself in place, allowing her throat a momentary peace as she moaned loudly onto it, letting her savor the sweet taste of it. Gulping down the savory seed, Chrysalis made sure none spilled down her face as his cock continued to pulse. He gave her a few more weak thrusts, letting anything left behind find its way out, until his cock stopped surging and began to go soft.
"Gods be damned, that felt great," he moaned, while panting for breath and began to pull out.
Chrysalis smiled at him, but her thoughts were cut short as Pharynx started to peak on his end. No longer restricted, Chrysalis craned her head up and looked to her captain. His eyes were closed, no doubt fully concentrated on finishing up. Her legs buzzed with a growing numbness and the feeling of getting rutted was starting to fade. He wasn't slowing down, but his precum that had found its way into her was starting to take effect. Her lust driven mind was cooling down, yet her sexual high didn't diminish as she neared her climax. She wondered if her captain was going to outlast her, and the answer came as she felt the orgasmic switch click in her body.
No longer smothered by a cock in her mouth, her climactic finish was heralded with a moan truly unbefitting of a queen. Loud, whorish, and one very reminiscent of a female who hadn't known true satisfaction for a long time. She felt her body erupt with pleasure, yet as fast and hard as it came, his numbing effects were already starting to cloud her mind and body, and her orgasm was short lived, before her afterglow took quick effect. Pharynx heard it all and grinned with content as he gave her one last thrust and began to pump her full of his own seed.
Chrysalis' moans died off instantly and only came out as squeals of pleasure as the hot, yet icy spunk blasted inside of her. The numbing effect increased tenfold and everything from her stomach downward became unresponsive. Pharynx pushed in the last couple inches of his ovipositor. Even numb as she was, she could still feel the pressure of the tapered tip penetrating her cervix. Once inside, it blossomed open like the petals of a flower, securely locking him in place. She watched Pharynx stay in place, letting out grunts of satisfaction as he came into his queen. His eyes stayed closed until he let out a deep sigh and opened them back up.
"They're coming." 
Despite her afterglow setting in, Chrysalis couldn't have been more excited. She directed her eyes to her lower area and watched with bated breath until she saw the faint, blue luminescent glow of an egg enter her body. As numb as she was, she felt a slight pinch as the first egg entered her womb before several more began to follow behind it. She watched them enter one by one, and at her side, she heard Pandinus shift and stare as well, curious to see the act of conception between two changelings. She didn't look at him, and eagerly stared forward as twelve eggs now rested inside her body. 
With twelve bunched up in the one area, her lower body glowed blue, allowing any changelings to see that she was carrying future offspring. She stared quietly, the thoughts of being a mother on top of being a queen didn't bother her in the slightest, and she looked forward to raising them all, but the thought was short lived as Pharynx began to pull himself out.
As his erection left her body, the cocktail of both their orgasms started to seep out of her. With no way of holding it in, all of the spunk that was pumped into her started to flow out and cover the table, while the eggs, coated in a tacky resin, were held securely in their mother's womb. Pharynx pulled his body back and stared at the mess he made, proud of what he did before he turned his eyes to where his eggs were.
"That felt great," he hummed as he brought a hoof up and rubbed the area where it was glowing. "Never thought I would see this."
"Mhmmmmaaahhh, simply divine," Chrysalis cooed loudly. "You both did very well. However, a quick thought for you, Corporal. Next time you're about to finish like that, give your mate a gentle tap or a sign so they know you're about to fill them up. I almost wasn't ready for it."
"Apologies, My Queen. I'll remember that always," Pandinus replied as he stepped back, before Chrysalis focused back on Pharynx's hoof.
Though her body was numb, she felt the touch. The touch felt genuine, but one question quickly came to mind.
"Do you have any regrets, Pharynx?" she asked him in a soft tone.
She wouldn't address him by rank anymore. He had earned her favor and now had placed himself in a duel responsibility of being a future parent. Though she didn't regard him to be her equal, he would be held in a higher regard throughout the hive.
Pharynx looked up and smiled at her.
"One should never regret pleasuring his queen," he told her as he leaned forward and kissed her stomach, before resting his head just below the glowing patch. "And none should ever regret bringing life into this world."
"Truer words could never be spoken," she hummed at him, content to know that he would make a good father. "Now if you two could be so kind, I require a lift to the incubation chambers."
"It shall be done, My Queen," Pharynx spoke dutifully as he pulled himself up and turned to Pandinus. "Pan, we require a stretcher and a few carriers for an escort. There's a nursing station nearby, so tell them the situation and they won't give you any trouble."
"I know where it is," Pandinus replied as he stepped back. "I'll be back with a full escort soon enough."
Pandinus began to turn away but stopped.
"I'm also very thankful I had this opportunity to please you, My Queen," he said with the utmost respect in his voice.
"You satisfied me greatly, and I do look forward to doing this again," she replied as she waved him off to attend to the present matter.
Pandinus bowed and quickly left the room, allowing her and Pharynx to have a moment alone.
"Pharynx, I require you at my side," she spoke in an orderly manner as she patted the table near her chest. He quickly obeyed, laying himself down so their faces were level with each other.
"Do you require anything else, My Queen?" he asked, eager to please her more.
"Hold me, but not as a queen. Hold me close like a proper mate would," she said, her voice going soft.
Pharynx made no objections and simply nodded his head in approval, before he edged as close as he could to her. He rested his hoof over her chest, nuzzled his cheek into hers and kissed her on the ear, before he purred into it. Her fatigued body shuddered and she cooed with content as he kissed her neck, and it only further continued as he planted a trail with his lips, slowly moving downwards, until he came down to where his eggs laid. Once there, he kissed every blue outlined egg he could, while never breaking eye contact with her. His hooves caressed her hips as he worked his blissful actions, slowly running circles into them, and she enjoyed it to great effect, but knew it would be short lived. She was still queen, she still had to rule her hive, and after the last infiltration mission got carried out, she would rule Equestria.
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Chrysalis laid still as the sound of hooves marching in tune with each other resounded throughout the darkened halls. Her body still felt numb, but feeling was slowly coming back. There she laid as four changelings paraded her, and she held her head up in a regal manner, while the two changelings she was mating with prior now walked in front of her. Both walked proudly, but Pharynx showed it more. His head was held high and his body radiated with confidence, while he occasionally glanced back smiling as he stared at both Chrysalis and her lower body.
At his side walked Pandinus, who was preoccupied with the note that Pharynx talked about earlier on. She watched him read it, and at the corner of her eyes, she watched changelings from all over the hive flock towards her. They didn't obstruct her path, and all of them bowed before her as they looked on with surprise to see her body glowing the way it was. She could see the puzzled reactions of them all and saw a fair amount of whispering as she passed. She cared not for any of it, but she knew both her and Pharynx would be the talk of the hive for quite some time.
"My Queen, would you like me to read some important points to you?" Pandinus asked as he looked over his shoulder.
"I would appreciate it," she mused as she waved her hoof.
"As you wish," he began as he cleared his throat. "Most of the report specifies that the assault drones are ready and in position to act once nightfall arrives. The escape route has been marked out, and once the targets have been incapacitated, they will return with them and my squad will be able to swap in and act out their daily lives." 
"Perfect," she hummed. "But what about the target leaving Ponyville?"
"The target is Starlight Glimmer, the princess' pupil. From what the recon unit gathered, it looks like she's going to a festival in her old village for the next few days, taking her out of the picture completely. This means one member of the squad won't be needed."
"What an inconvenience," Chrysalis huffed with annoyance.
"What should we do about her?" Pandinus asked.
"We'll ignore her for the time being," Chrysalis began. "As much as I loathe having her running about, it will matter not when I have all four princesses in my possession.  Even with her being Twilight's pet sow, her magic won't even be able to touch us here. One pony by herself isn't a threat when up against an army, but it would be amusing to see her get crushed under the swarm if she tried."
"Very well, My Queen," Pandinus added with a hint of worry in his voice as he looked to his captain. "The end of the report… also says that 'he whose name shall not be spoken' isn't in the area as well."
Pharynx looked on with disdain and winced in fear, while Chrysalis just stared forward with a stoic look on her face.
"Worry not about that traitor," Chrysalis spoke with confidence. "Once we've established my rule over Equestria, he'll show up eventually and he will be captured. It's not a matter of if, but when. As for Starlight, my previous point stands; she’ll be ignored and the plan will proceed as scheduled. Have the changeling set to replace her stay here and resume normal duties."
"I'll see to that myself," Pharynx spoke up. "We've arrived at the chambers, My Queen."
Chrysalis turned her eyes up and saw the area around her change. What was once darkened halls was now a large, open area, outfitted with large pools of green glowing slime. As they traversed the new chamber, she stared at a few of the pools and saw a bunch of females floating inside of them, curled up slightly as they appeared to be unmoving or even breathing. She knew better as once she herself would enter a vacant pool, her body would start to go into a form of statis for the next twenty-four hours. Her body would be given nutrients from the pool itself and the eggs would grow quickly inside of her, until she woke up and was ready to lay them. 
Each occupied pool also had a guard stationed at it in order to constantly monitor the female in case any complications arose and they had to be pulled out. The occurrence was very rare, yet having a personal guard looking over the incubated female gave them a sense of safety and security.
She came to a stop as the group came to a more decorative part of the chamber. Two guards donning crimson royal guard armor were already present by the pool on each side. The area was lined with twisted lamps holding small glowing larvae from less sentient grubs that also lived in the hive, and the pool itself was much larger and a darker shade of green. It was more potent than the other pools and was specifically made for a queen, letting her have the healthiest clutch possible.
"Here's your pool, My Queen," Pharynx spoke as he looked to the changelings carrying her before he waved his hoof in a downward motion. 
The carriers did as ordered, and turning sideways, they placed her down near the edge so her body could easily roll into the pool.
"Before I'm incapacitated for the next twenty-four hours, we have one more issue to discuss," she began as she looked to Pharynx. "Since your former sergeant isn't in charge anymore, we have the matter of getting a replacement," she turned her vision to Pandinus. "As such I'm putting Sergeant Pandinus in charge of the squad."
Pandinus' ears perked up and his eyes went wide.
"You showed notable leadership skills while I was disguised earlier, and even knowing your old superior was engaging in law breaking activity, you stayed behind and monitored the situation, showing your loyalty to the hive. I think it's only fitting you lead," she said with a smile before turning to the next. "I know this is last minute, but I trust you have no qualms with this, Pharynx?" 
"I have none and I was actually looking to have him lead the group anyways," Pharynx replied as he directed a smile to Pandinus. "Congratulations on your promotion, Sergeant."
"I… I'm grateful you view me capable enough to lead the mission, My Queen," Pandinus bowed and spoke modestly, while doing his best to not appear overly confident. "I promise I won't disappoint you."
"I trust you can get him outfitted quickly enough so the rest of the infiltration team doesn't wait long?" Chrysalis directed to Pharynx.
"This won't be a problem, but you know how paperwork can be backlogged for a few days,  so the promotion won't be official until the mission is complete and you've returned to the hive, Sergeant," Pharynx in turn directed to Pandinus.
"Very well, I thank you once again, My Queen," Pandinus replied as he bowed once again.
"Good, I look forward to hearing from you when your team has completed the initial phase. Now if you five could turn around for a quick second, Pharynx and I need a bit of privacy," Chrysalis ordered as the four carriers and the new sergeant turned away, letting Pharynx view her by himself.
Pharynx smiled and knew what she wanted without her saying it. She gave him a warm smile as he approached her, and once he was close enough she craned her neck forward and kissed him on the lips. It was quick but intense as both pressed hard against each other. Their tongues danced and both cooed gently into each other’s mouths as they wrestled each other in a show of dominance. There was lust and perversion in their kiss, yet also sorrow, since they knew they wouldn't get to see one another for the next twenty-four hours.
As quickly as it started, it was over. Pulling herself away, she gave her captain one last smile, before she rolled her body into the slime pool below. As her vision became nothing but green, the pool quickly started to take effect. Her heart slowed down, the blood pumping through her started to diminish, and her eyes started to feel heavy as she sank more into the pool. Before the darkness took her, she stared at her abdomen one last time and smiled contently as she slipped into unconsciousness. Things were looking up for her and she looked forward to the bright future that was ahead for her, her children, and her race.
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