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		Description

Chrysalis; Queen of the changelings is a sadistic creature that relishes on torture. Her methods are most effective. And no pony or creature has ever survived her torment with a sane mind to date. Will Cadence be able to break that record, or will she just be added to the near endless list of Chrysalis's dominations?
Warning!  This story contains content that may be either weird or gross to many who read this. Please, if any of the fetishes mentioned here would turn you off in any way, do not proceed reading this story. I refuse to be held responsible if you do so, regardless.  If you like my work and want to see more, Commissions will be open in the near future.


Fetishes that lie ahead:
- Farts
- Smothering
- Asphyxiation
- Femdom
- Scat torture
- Wrestling with an unfair advantage
- Watersports
- Facesitting
*You have been warned, proceed at your own discretion!
Link to art here:   https://derpibooru.org/images/2566779?q=queen+chrysalis
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		A dinner to die for.


			Author's Notes: 
I might extend this story in the future, I might not. I'm not too sure yet.



Cadence was being dragged by two changelings and was slightly roughed up; It appeared that she had attempted to put up a fight but was ultimately unsuccessful. "How do I get myself into these messes?" 
"Shut up down there! You'll have your chance to talk when you meet our queen." One of the two drones dragging her had said to her.
"You two do not frighten me, you know. I've dealt with worse in my life."
"Is that so, Princess? Well then, your entire reality is about to get rocked, big time." The left one said.
"Yeah. No pony or creature has ever survived the ire of our queen. We pity you." The right one said.
Cadence gulped as she heard this. This wasn't something that she was prepared to listen to. "There you go, right into this cave. The queen will be with you shortly." Both changelings laughed as they walked away, leaving the amorous princess alone to wait in the empty cave. 
"Ugh. The ground is damp. Who is this mare, and what have I done to make her do this to me?"
"Absolutely nothing, whatsoever." Came the slightly buzzy voice of a sultry female as Cadence looked up to see who she assumed to be the queen. "I am Queen Chrysalis, ruler of the hive and now your tormentor for this evening."
"Then why? Why are you doing this to me?"
"Why? Because I can. Were you expecting a different answer, Hun?"
"Don't call me, Hun."
"Would you prefer that I call you bitch instead? I didn't think so." Cadence huffed at what she heard.
"So these are the changelings, huh? Emotional parasites? I expected worse for some reason."
The queen snarled at Cadence, "watch your tongue, whelp. Or you'll have a much worse time in here. I promise you that."
"Oh, go blow it out of your ass! You hold me captive for whatever stupid reason you've got, and I'm not supposed to be angry about it?"
"Well, if you insist, okay then." The queen cheerfully showed off her giant butt cheeks to Cadence, her twin black globes of yoga ball-sized asscheeks. "I'll not give you anything you never asked for, Hun."
"L-Let me out of these sticky binds! I-I don't know what you're planning, but I want no part in it." Cadence struggled in vain as her wrists and ankles were glued to the cold cavern floor. Cadence was being forced to look up into Chrysalis's butt, and she even saw a bit of her slightly stained butt hole. "N-No! Yuck! Get your ass away from me!"  
"But you said I should blow it out of my ass, did you not? I'm simply honoring your request here." Then the queen began to sit on Cadence's chest as she felt her body slowly pull up into Chrysalis's cheeks like a pit of fleshy quicksand.
"G-Gah!? A-And that smell. W-When was the last time that you ever washed your ass?"
"Hmm? Oh no, I rarely ever do that. A changeling's mightiest weapon is their rotten stench."
"G-Get off!" Cadence tried her best to squirm to escape from underneath the queen's ass.
"Mmm. You know, that feels pretty good. Are you sure that you're disgusted by my ass?" The queen smeared her butt across Cadence's face, letting out a sultry and passionate moan, "Oh my... kinky girl, aren't you?"
"Bleagh... I-I tasted it... oh my god! Urk." Cadence dry heaved but had nothing on her stomach. 
"Now, will you tell me where your Crystal Heart is?" The queen questioned her.
"I-It's in a place where you'll never g-get it."
"That's not the answer I want to hear. Unless you want to have your nose sodomized with my farts, you will tell me everything you know."
"Screw you!" 
"Ok then, I guess you'll get to sniff everything my ass has for you." Cadence's face was inches away from the queen's butt hole; she was pretty deep. As she struggled, the queen picked that as the good time to blast the poor love princess with a warm, airy, and bubbly fart. 
FFFRRPPTTT!
"Ahh... that one was nice and juicy; what do you think?" A sickly green cloud of misty gas lingered around Cadence's head, and it refused to go away. Then, the smell hit Cadence's nose as she squirmed, struggled, and screamed. Her voice was muffled into the flesh of the queen's posterior, but the queen knew she was suffering.
"You know, I can keep doing this all night here, right?" This earned more desperate struggles in vain as Cadence wanted to be anywhere else but under Chrysalis. "I think I can feel another wet and bubbly fart brewing. Last chance to give up and tell me everything." Chrysalis then slightly split open her butt cheeks to allow Cadence the chance to speak.
"P-Please, Chrysalis, get me out of your ass; I can't breathe in there."
"You know how to make this all stop, right?" The queen chuckled, "by telling me where you have your Crystal Heart hidden in your kingdom." Then, Chrysalis adjusted her sitting position so Cadence's face would slowly sink back in. "So, are you going to be a good girl and talk to mommy, or does mommy have to punish you?"
"Y-You wish you were my mother, you rotten bitch! I can see your scowl, you know. Did I strike a nerve?" Chrysalis's butt was too soft and heavy for Cadence to lift- as her wrists were plastered to the ground and she was trying to use her upper chest and back, so the plunge back into the queen's supple and toxic trench was inevitable, much to Cadence's dismay.
"And that was your last chance at mercy. Remember, once your nose ventures deep into my raunchy abyss, I gave you a fair chance to cooperate." Chrysalis laughed sadistically as Cadence screamed as her nose sunk right back into the queen's foul posterior. "Your screams... they nourish my ears, Hun." Chrysalis then let out a sultry grunt as she blasted Cadence with a second fart.
BBBRRUUPPTTT!!!
Another green mist of poisonous gas rushed into Cadence's nose, already reinforcing the ever-present stench of manure, fermented skunk oil, and sulfuric veggies. "I can feel your body nearly convulsing under me. Must be wonderful for you under there."
'Oh my God, this is horrible. I can feel her gas sucking away at my oxygen and coating my nostrils in her vicious brand. Ugh, yuck.' Cadence was starting to whine from the foul stink.
"Oh? Are those whines of protest or disappointment? Let's find out, shall we?" Chrysalis giggled as she heard the muffled, long, drawn-out word of "no!"
PPRRBBTTHH!!!
"Phew. Pee yew. Bad girl, Chrysalis. Stinky girl." Chrysalis then chucked as she pinched her nose with her right hand and fanned the gas away with her left hand. Chrysalis then looked over her shoulder to glare at Cadence, "oh, excuse me. Mustn't forget my manners." Chrysalis then sighed in satisfaction as she was prepping a fourth gassy blast.
'B-By Celestia's great, sparkling mane, above. This is so foul and disgusting. I-I can't keep sniffing these farts in like this.'  Cadence was by no means in good shape now; her face was tinged with light olive green as she felt nausea from the pervasive fumes flooding her lungs.
FFRRBBPPTT!!!
With a pained twitch to her right leg and a flinch of her body, Cadence's sense of smell was graced by the queen's deathly effluvium, permeating throughout the caverns she was tortured in. "My goodness, Cadence, you seem to be a champ at butt-sniffing. Perhaps this was always your true calling in life." 
'P-Please... r-rot in Tartarus for me. It's where a demon like you belongs.'
"Then allow me to nudge you in the right direction; you're welcome, by the way." Chrysalis's ass was lightly rumbling as a fifth fart was being churned up inside her bowels. The queen then pulled apart her cheeks to let Cadence talk again. "Please, Cadence. Describe the stench for me."
"Y-You.. y-you're a horrible, disgusting, putrid, bucking nasty-"
"Oh, baby, work that shaft for me." This understandably did nothing to help the loving princess feel any better about her less than favorable position right now.
"Ugh, you're just so immoral. F-Forget it; you'll only take my insults as compliments." Cadence was trying to take some deep breaths as her muzzle was about to make its excursion back into crack country, making her groan in anticipation of more torment by the sadistic queen.
"Hmm... maybe you're right; I am pretty nasty, aren't I? Flatter me more, why don't you." Chrysalis was then wiggling her tush all over Cadence's face to wedge her nose back into her butt. "Hold that thought. I think I can feel another ripe one pushing its way out."
PPFFRRBBTTHH!!!
"Changeling, number five, you like?" The gas began to blur Cadence's vision as her head spun from the raw vapors. "Wanna get out from under there?" Cadence was doing her best to nod, struggle, squirm, and do anything to escape- even if what she did wasn't helping her. "Is that all you've got to show for resistance? You must love it in there, huh? I guess I can't blame you for your indulgence."
Cadence was screaming, then whining in defeat, then crying, then quietly sobbing into the queen's butt cheeks. The queen then got off of Cadence, freeing her from her nasty butt prison as she was gasping desperately for fresher air and coughing. "O-Oh God... m-mercy... finally." 
The love princess said, fresh tears staining her cheeks and a fine-thin layer of the queen's butt grime. Chrysalis then turned around, standing over the bound love princess, her torso between the queen's legs. 
"Now, will you tell me where the Crystal Heart is?"
"A-And put the l-lives of my ponies in danger? Making them cattle to you p-parasites? N-Never!"
"You see, I was hoping you'd say that. Cause now, I have to pee, really badly."
"Oh no... n-no, you wouldn't..."
"After what you've already been through, are you sure you'd want to ask a question like that?"
"P-Please... for the love of everything holy- AAUGHHH!!" The queen then sighed in bliss as she released her bladder all over the love princess's face; the salty and bitter golden stream splashed all over her face- some even slipping onto her tongue.
"Mmm... Like your lemonade drink down there, huh?" there seemed to be no end to the stream of urine pelting onto Cadence's face mercilessly as she gasped and gurgled to try to spit out the queen's vicious pee. "I wonder how much is left in there, hmm? How's it taste?" The stream died as Cadence tried to spit up whatever urine she could from her mouth.
"Bleaugh. U-Ugh. Nasty. I-I hate you so much right now."
"And I love you in return, Cadence. So then, ready to come clean for me and submit?"
"I-I already told you that I won't. Y-You're wasting your time if you think I'll abandon my subjects." The queen salaciously licked her lips, sending cold chills down Cadence's spine. "O-Oh man... that's just so wrong."
"Then it's time to go back into my booty, Cady~" Chrysalis showed her gigantic butt off again as she twerked her hips and lowered down onto her face again.
"NO! NOT IN THERE! NOT AGAIN! NOOO!" Then her voice was muffled as her nose was prodding, then it slipped into the queen's noxious butt hole. 
"Oh my, I can feel your nose kissing the insides of my rectum. So, are you enjoying yourself in there?" The queen then blasted Cadence with a sixth butt bomb. 
FFRRPPTTHH!!
"Unf. It's like a nuclear reactor in my bowels, huh? Take it all in down there."
'P-Please, Faust above. I know I don't ask for much in life, but please make this stop.'
"Now, open up your mouth and say ahh~" Chrysalis then readjusted her butt, so her butthole freed her nose but sealed around her lips; Cadence was kissing the queen's stained rosebud. "I hope you're in the mood for some chocolate."
'W-What?! P-Please, God, No!' The queen then grunted as she began to push out a thick, soft and thick turd as it pushed up against Cadence's closed mouth; the foul stench forced her mouth open to gag as the brown mass of poo was pushed in.
"Y-You're in luck, Cadence. This is the best quality of dark chocolate, straight from the source." The soft and chewy poop was snaking its way down her throat as she had no choice but to swallow it. Her body convulsed as she felt the clammy fudge filling her stomach. "That's right. You're momma's little butt bitch, aren't you?" Cadence was now out of fresh tears to cry with as she was forced to resign herself to being used as a toilet to the awful queen of illusions. 
'P-Please... I-I... I can't take much more of this. Somepony... h-help me.'
"We're not done yet. I still have to finish making my special deposit." More lusty grunts had triggered more poop to be fed into Cadence's mouth. "There we go. That's all you're worth to me; nothing more than a filthy toilet." The thick sludge pushed its way into her belly, making it fuller on the queen's nasty dung. "A little more, then you'll be allowed to sleep."
'I-I... I need help... p-please, no more poop.'
More toxic poop was filling her up as she began to feel full after at least the fourth turd she had to swallow. Cadence then let out one last whine of torment before giving up and fainting. All the collective abuse from Chrysalis's lethal farts, bitter urine, and nasty poop was too much for her to withstand much longer.  "And my little butt bitch is down for the count. Smelly dreams. I can't wait for you to wake up so we can play some more."
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