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Cadence is exhausted. She's spent countless hours running and flying around these caves, kicking and slamming her shoulders into walls and anything that seems even remotely door shaped. But she's found no obvious exits or secret passages - and no patches of stone or crystal that she has the strength to break. She feels drained and beaten, her only small victory being this small patch of clean water she's found.
She's lying wearily beside it when she hears the telltale crack of a teleportation spell. For a moment, hope fills her - Has her rescue finally arrived? She lifts up her head, her first smile in what feels like eternity creeping across her face. "Shining!" She yells, voice hoarse from her hours - weeks, maybe? - of calling for help. There he is, her beautiful fiancé, in all of his glory.
He looks...Tired. Expressionless, even. Cadence's eyes narrow. Then she sees herself step out from behind him, like a shadow forming out of mist. The green begins to catch her attention - Her lovers eyes, dead and green. Her own eyes, green and alive, so alive, filled with victory and spite. "It's you!" Cadence yells, struggling to try and stand up. She get's her hooves under her with sheer willpower, but is unable to stand for more than a moment, and quickly collapses again. "You...You monster, what have you done to my Shining?" 
The not-Cadence laughs, a buzzing, alien sound. It hurts Cadence's ears and makes her feel nauseous. "I'm a changeling, dear. Hardly a monster." The not-Cadence says, grinning, walking leisurely towards the fallen princess. "And you may address me as 'Your Majesty', or as Queen Chrysalis." As she says this, her horn flashes, and she's enveloped in green flames. The creature that stands in the place of not-Cadence is humongous and shiny, and grinning directly down at Cadence. Cadence wants to scream, but it won't come out. 
Shining armor watches, expressionless and unmoving. 
"Now, I brought you some wedding presents, Princess. Not that you'll be getting married anytime soon, but...Well,  thought it would be a nice gesture." The queen says, walking slow circles around Cadence. Cadence feels herself beginning to hyperventilate, a panic attack creeping through her mind. Her eyes stay locked on the thing, the changeling, struggling to comprehend what she sees. It's so...Alien, all hard chitin and silky mane, thin wings and such strange holes all over it. It looks and sounds feminine, calls itself Queen. It smells like grasshopper ink. 
The Queen stops in front of Cadence after a full circle, staring down into the pool of water. Her reflection and her real face lock eyes, a twin grin appearing. Movement distracts Cadence from the Queen's vanity, something seeming to writhe under the Queen's stomach. On her glowing, semi-transparent underbelly is a small slit, currently spreading open as a thick tendril begins to creep out. Cadence can see what seems to be the rest of it writhing inside the Queens belly, between her hips. 
"Peeking at our presents, are we?" Queen Chrysalis says, reaching one of her forehooves back to press on the spot just above her slit. This forces more of her out, something thick and tentacle like squirming out of her. It's glowing green at the tip and fades to a dark teal the further down it goes. Cadence watches in mounting horror as more and more of it slides out, coated in a thick green ooze. It finally stops when it's long enough to wrap loosely around one of the Queen's forelegs, at least 5 feet long. 
It smells strongly of damp earth, and salt, and something bitter. Cadence glances away from it after a moment, a pleading look towards the love of her life. He stares, and sits down. Cadence's heart sinks as she realizes he's just going to sit there and watch. 
"I'm so full of presents for you, Cadence. I'm so happy I get to give you so many wedding gifts." Chrysalis says, voice dripping with sarcasm. It's much closer than she expected, startling Cadence, who quickly whips her head around back towards the Queen. Mere inches from her face, mouth dripping that same thick green slime, the Queens face takes up Cadence's whole vision. They lock eyes, and Cadence feels paralyzed with fear. 
"Boo." Whispers Chrysalis, just before she pounces.
Cadence is knocked onto her back on the floor, one wing spread and one trapped underneath of her. The wind is knocked out of her, forcing her to gasp for air as the predator above her begins to sloppily kiss her. Cadence could hardly even understand it to be a kiss - it felt more like coughing while snowballing, the Queen forcing large mouthfuls of green slime down her throat and into her airway. 
Cadence barely registers that her body is being moved as she hacks and coughs, air being the only thing she can focus on. 
When the grey static clears from her vision and her lungs stop burning, Cadence realizes she's been flipped over. She feels a hoof on her head, pressing her cheek painfully into the ground, and water lapping at her nose. Her head is just at the edge of the pool, and she feels Queen Chrysalis standing above her. Her forelegs are bent but her back legs are straight, held tight in place by some kind of semi-solid green slime. Cadence begins to panic and thrash, but no matter what she does her back legs won't move. Her forelegs scrabble at the ground, trying to push herself upright, but Chrysalis holds her firm against the cold, wet stone. 
"Stop struggling, or this will be a whole lot worse for you." Chrysalis says, her tone somewhat playful, as she changes the angle of her hoof. Cadence's neck is forced to extend to its full length, submerging her nose and most of her muzzle in the pool. Cadence inhales water quickly and begins to panic even more, struggling as hard as she can until she's completely out of energy. 
Once she stops moving her limbs the pressure finally lets up. Chrysalis waits patiently as Cadence coughs and spews water from her nose, staying as still as she can while she regains her air again.
"Are we ready to behave, Princess?" Queen Chrysalis says,  amused. "Or do you want your 'Darling Dearest' to see you drowning some more?" 
Cadence whimpers, but stays still. 
"Come on Princess. Can I hear a 'Yes, Your Majesty?'" Chrysalis taunts, pushing Cadence's head just a little closer to the water. 
"Y-Yes, Y-Your Ma-Majesty..." Cadence says, voice small. She is acutely aware of the compromising position she's being held in, more now than ever as she feels something wet and cold sliding around on one of her inner thighs. It stills for a second, a thick glob of slime leaking out of its tip before it resumes squirming around. 
"Good girl, Princess...It's time you accepted your wedding gifts now, isn't it?" Queen Chrysalis purrs, petting Cadence's mane. Cadence huffs, breathing quickly and heavily, weakly trying to use her tail to shoo away the prodding, slimy appendage between her legs. It does not relent, however, and continues it's searching circles upward. It reaches her pussy lips and begins to prod, sliding just slightly inside, leaking more slime as it does so. Cadence lets out a panicked whinny, breaking out in another momentary fit of struggling. The hoof on her head immediately stops petting and resumes pressing her painfully against the stone. "I was trying to be nice...But if you're certain that you don't want it in that hole..." The Queen growls, a dark chuckle following her statement. 
The slimy member pulls back once Cadence stops moving again, and travels further upwards, leaking more green goo as it begins to trace circles around her other hole. Cadence freezes up in shock, unable to even breathe for a moment. 
"Do you know what this is, Princess?" Chrysalis says as light, steadily increasing pressure begins to be felt on Cadence's ass. "What gifts you are about to receive?" The pressure becomes intense enough to breach slightly, but there's so much slime that it barely feels like anything to Cadence. Chrysalis leans down to whisper in the alicorn's ear. "My eggs, Princess. You'll be my Broodmother while I'm up top stealing everything you've ever wanted. I hope you enjoy my ovipositor, Princess, because it's going to be the only good thing you feel for the rest of your life."
Cadence begins to sob violently, and feels fangs dig in to her throat as the Queen's hooves plant on either side of her head. The ovipositor begins to slide into her body faster and faster, uncaring as it causes small tears in her ass. It writhes and wriggles and squirms, slime leaking out from her ass around it. Cadence's sobs begin to hitch, the pain sudden and startling, but she's too weak to fight. Her body goes limp as she meekly accepts the anal reaming.
"Good girl..." Queen Chrysalis purrs, petting her hair again. Her hips twitch back and fourth, but she doesn't do any real thrusting - the squirming of her cock does that job well enough. "Do you like it that he's watching? Do you think its hot that he doesn't want to help you? Don't you just love it that he loves me more?" Chrysalis coos, whispering in Cadence's ear the whole time.
"No..." Cadence murmurs between her sobs, squeezing her eyes shut tight. She tries to shake her head, but doesn't have enough wiggle room for even that. The pain comes in waves, fading away into just the strangeness of the squirming until suddenly four or five more inches slip in and she's stretched even further. Eventually it's in so deep she can feel her organs being shifted, the skin on her stomach bulging as she's filled with more and more, more than she can take, yet she keeps taking more. 
Then she feels it begin to flare inside her. 
For a moment, she think's the Queen might be knotting her like a dog, but then more and more separate bulges form, and she remembers. Eggs. She's about to be filled with eggs.
Cadence's struggles renew, fiercer this time, she manages to get her neck up, two hooves on the ground - she pushes herself into a standing position and feels the smallest spark of hope, of victory. Then a hoof slams her head into the ground and she sees stars.

Cadence's head hurts, but her ass feels good. She's very cold and she can't remember what's going on. She smells Shining Armor, though, so it must be fine...
Blinking her eyes open hurts. Shining is sitting in front of her, staring down at her. He looks tired, and...Green. Something heavy is on her back. Why can't she move her legs? Why does her hole body hurt like this? Why won't Shining say anything?
The memories come flooding back just as the first eggs make it out of the ovipositor and into her intestines. Cadence begins to cry again, too tired to sob, and just accepts it. "How's my little Broodmother?" Chrysalis purrs in her ear. "Aren't you tired of struggling? Doesn't it feel good to be so full?"
More and more eggs fill her. It does feel good. Slime leaks out around the intrusion, her thighs wet and tingly where it touches. She doesn't feel hungry anymore, and her throat doesn't hurt from all the coughing. It's just tingly and numb. Cadence struggles to focus on anything, her whole body heavy and weak and hurting and feeling good all at once. Her tongue lolls out and she wants to sleep. Shining smells like home, and she wants to curl up with him while he tells her what a good mom she'll be - how many eggs she can fit, how good she's doing. 
Cadence is vaguely aware of the absurdity of this fantasy, but refuses to acknowledge it.  She's going to be such a good Broodmother.

			Author's Notes: 
Ey I heard y'all like scrambled eggs 
anyway I bought a D.va gun for my cosplay for literally 3 dollars on sunday so have some victory fanfiction. Requested by Officer Hotpants. Hope y'all like! Constructive criticism welcomed as always, on anything expect the fact that I keep referring to Chrysalis as The Queen, I just think it's more scary that way and scary is hot so like. Case closed. 
(Also this is from Cadence's perspective and calling her by her name a lot will humanize her too much, Cadence doesn't see this as a person at all)

ALSO if you think the dick is too big I want to say that I GOOGLED IT and horse dicks are roughly 3ft usually so like, I needed it to be bigger than normal for Kink Reasons so that's how i came to this conclusion that it should be 5 feet long. Thanks and have a good day.


	