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		Description

Ever since Queen Chrysalis and her Changeling Army struck Canterlot and took over Equestria, various creatures continued the fight in an endless resistance. However, upon the fall of Zecora's Camp, one by one the number of remaining survivors dwindled.
Raised by both a fanatical changeling-weary father and guided by Captain Shining Armor, a young pegasi by the name of Midnight Blitzer had continued on the fight, even when it became apparent that resistance was futile and that he was the last one standing. Having been instilled to hate the Changelings with a fierce passion, the youngling had determined that he would continue fighting, even if it meant doing so till his final breath. 
But alas, being the young but unskilled fighter he was, it wouldn't take long until he was captured. However, instead of receiving the execution he so feared for much of his life, the Queen of all Changelings decided to give him an offer: 
Either he willingly chooses to get executed
or
He tests what life as a Changeling Breeder can be
Will Midnight end up choosing the first option after deciding that the second is too low for him to do, or will he find a reason to stay around with the Changelings through a certain proto-queen?
Join My Discord Server!: https://discord.gg/ZTcvEGAejC
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		Chapter 1


			Author's Notes: 
The following chapter contains a small quick sex scene.
All Characters Are Eighteen And Above
This story is simply meant to be written for fun, as well as to commemorate Chrysalis's first appearance in 'A Canterlot Wedding'. The story is based on the Chrysalis Timeline, set at the time where Season 9 would've occurred. Along with that, this story incorporates one of my OCs, Midnight Blitzer, however, if you find it better to imagine your OC in his place, then by all means go ahead and do that. 
Anyway, I hope you guys enjoy this story. If it ends up being to your liking, consider tracking this story so that you can be notified when it gets updated in the future.



As nightfall began to approach, a group of changelings found themselves stationed in a remote section of the Everfree Forest. Having just rotated with another squadron, their mission, along with everybody else’s, was to patrol the area until they found a very special target. At the front of the watch was a commanding officer known as Pharynx. Like his brethren, he had pitch-black skin and white sharp fangs protruding from his mouth. But that was where the similarities between him and a large percentage of his siblings ended. On top of his head was a dark blue helmet, a sign of a high-ranking officer, one that would usually end up commanding a legion of changelings during wartime. The extra horn on top of his helmet though meant something else. He was no ordinary officer and not a regular soldier. He wasn’t even a regular general. Rather, he was an Army Group Leader. The helmet however was not the only thing that distinguished him from the rest. Instead of the aqua blue eyes, and teal insect-like wings that other changelings had, the leading changeling had a set of purple eyes, purple wings, and red hair. 
“Thorax! Stop slowing down the line and pick up your speed!” The changeling general roared, prompting a shy and timid changeling to come forth. Unlike Pharynx, this changeling had no distinguishable features other than an unexplained feeling of nervousness. This weak trait though meant that said changeling had become a target for many aggressive changelings to pick on, and unbeknownst to Pharynx, Thorax was being tossed left and right by the other changelings before he was called. 
“S-Sorry brother… it’s just-”
“How many times do I have to say that we’re nothing like each other!” The older changeling rebuked, yelling at his brother. “If you had the decency to become a commanding officer, then perhaps I would’ve gladly accepted you as my brother. But no! You’re weak and pathetic, carrying those same ideals of those ponies that no longer exist as a free nation! I would have been ok if you were able to fight your own battles, but nope! You’re weak and we both know it.” The purple-winged changeling stated, before hearing the sound of laughter. The commanding officer suddenly turned around, surprising a group of laughing changelings before he began to rebuke them as well. “And you guys! Stop picking on my brother or I’ll rip you all a new one! You all got that!?” The bullying changelings immediately zipped their mouths shut before going back into attention, nervously looking at Pharynx. 
“Everyone! Calm down! There’s no need to be this aggressive.” A new voice said. Pharynx and Thorax turned around to see another drone, who unlike the rest was a female. The female changeling drones tended to be a bit shorter than their male counterparts, but what marked her as distinct was her slightly longer horn, which showed that she was a proto-queen, one of many who were destined to either replace their queen or form new sister colonies when the time came. She was beautiful, with an hourglass body and a nice large chest, covered by a thin dress that only highlighted her sensual curves. 
Pharynx simply groaned as he noticed her presence, not wanting to contend with another changeling like his brother Thorax. Since she was simply a proto-queen and her ascension was not guaranteed, along with the fact that rank wise the Army Group General was superior to her, Pharynx didn’t find any issue in yelling at her. 
“Ugh! I already have Thorax to pester me with those annoying ideas of tranquility, but now comes another like him! What do you want, Ocellus? Shouldn’t you be back in the Hive and read through all of those stupid books like the bookworm you are?” Pharynx yelled, and to his slight surprise, the proto-queen simply let out a light laugh. 
“Now now Pharynx. Like I said there’s no need for all of us to get hostile. Anyways, the reason I’m here is that since all of you males have taken a year of trying and failing to capture our target, from here on out proto-queens will be assisting the patrolling for our target.” Ocellus stated with a soft smile. Thorax simply smiled at the young female changeling. 
“Well, that’s wonderful news! I imagine that you’re happy to finally be free to move beyond the set boundaries of the hive right?” Thorax asked, which only caused Pharynx to scoff and roll his eyes. 
“Hmph. As if. I bet it has to do with a deal that goes along the lines that if she’s able to capture that pony, she’ll be able to either become the next queen or more likely, join those orgies that Queen Chrysalis hosts daily to boost the hive’s love production. Ain’t that right Ocellus?” Pharynx questioned, causing Thorax and Ocellus to blush madly. 
“Brother! That’s very rude of you to say! She’s classier than tha-”
“Hehe… you got me, bro.” Ocellus answered, her black cheeks becoming lit with a red hue. Her response caused Thorax to blink like an owl while Pharynx simply scowled.
“Well, at least you’re a bit more competent than my… than Thorax so that on the rarest of occasions I’d call you a sis, but even so I’m hesitant to do it given that you carry much of Thorax’s pony ideals.” Pharynx stated, before letting out a sigh. “Let’s just stop talking and get right back to patrolling. For all we know this little discussion might have prevented you from reaching your dream because we were too distracted to notice a shadow moving or something.” The Army Group General stated, to which Ocellus nodded and gave him a salute. 
“Yes sir! We’ve got a mission to accomplish, and if I want to see my wet dream come true, well I better get to helping the Hive!” Ocellus replied, standing in attention, causing Thorax to blink again. 
“By the way, why do you want to join? Just curious here, but you always seemed to be the changeling that tried to be as innocent and noble as possible.” Thorax stated, which caused Ocellus to let out another laugh. 
“Oh, Thorax. Ever since the war’s conclusion and the capture of several stallions, it’s been every proto-queen’s dream to join those orgies, to have some hot messy fun, and for the older and mature proto-queens, start their hives earlier than usual. It’s an opportunity that has never been presented before the Canterlot Invasion, and now if I play my cards right and do my job, I can get a chance to join them! I can feel my body already quivering at the thought of getting mounted by a stallion. Even just thinking about the potential smell intoxicates me!” Ocellus exclaimed, her legs shaking a bit. 
Before the two brothers could comment on her response, the trio heard the soft sound of a bush being meddled with. Using some quick ear signals, the changeling patrol suddenly formed into a defensive ‘scatter’ position, preparing for a possible attack order. Whatever caused the sound could range from a small bunny, to perhaps-

“Crossbow six o’clock!” A changeling suddenly yelled from a random location. Pharynx, Ocellus, Thorax, along with the rest of the patrol, turned around and saw the changeling who gave the alert command code rushing towards a bush with a spear only to get kicked in the gut by a cloaked figure, and immediately everyone knew who it was. 
“It’s the target! EVERYBODY ATTACK!” Pharynx roared before he and the rest of the patrol began to charge towards the cloaked pony, while Thorax and Ocellus stayed in the back. As the patrol grew closer to their target, the young proto-queen sensed something was off as she saw the figure let out a smirk. To her horror, she noticed a familiar sight of a red and black striped firework being loaded into a crossbow as the cloaked pony suddenly pointed the device at the charging patrol, who were oblivious to the threat they were in. 
“LOOK OUT! HE HAS FIREWORKS!” Ocellus yelled as she and Thorax rushed to aid their allies who saw the firework-loaded crossbow begin to panic and attempt to disperse. Seeing that they weren’t going to be able to retreat in time, Pharynx stepped in front of the crowd before shifting himself into a large stone wall, just when the first shot was fired. 
A loud ‘BOOM!’ was heard as the firework slammed into the changeling-turned rock, and though he was now an inanimate object, Thorax and Ocellus could hear a faint scream as the general took a direct hit. A large shower of red and black particles burst from the exploding item, as a huge black scorch mark was left on the rock, which quickly back into Pharynx who grabbed his chest in pain. 
“Pharynx!” Thorax yelled in panic, trying to run towards his older brother, only for Ocellus to tackle him, saving him as another firework went off and shot right through where his head used to be. Unfortunately for some changelings, the firework continued onto its course and slammed into half a dozen or so, causing them to screech in pain as part of their bodies were caught on fire, forcing nearby changelings to turn into water-type creatures to try and put out the flames. The proto-queen instantly raised a barrier around the trio, just in time to block another firework that was shot by the figure, who simply grabbed another rocket from the clock and began to reload the crossbow. 
Another rocket slammed into the shield, which began to crack under the pressure of the firework blast. Ocellus knew she had to act quickly. With Thorax desperately trying to heal his older brother, she knew that she’d have to use her wits and remaining mana storage to fight off the attacker. Knowing that he must have the fireworks in his possession, a brilliant, but also cruel thought passed through her mind. Seeing though the alternative outcome of her comrades being injured, if not killed by a future hail of rockets, Ocellus had no choice but to divert her magic from her shield and form a small beam of energy on her horn. 
“I’m sorry.” Ocellus said, giving the attacker a small prayer in case he didn’t make it, before shooting a beam of energy at the cloaked figure, just when he shot another rocket at the trio. 
Time slowed to a crawl as the beam sliced through the rocket, causing it to explode mid-course, but it was when the beam continued to travel through the air did the pony realize he was screwed as he had no way of dodging it. Trying to jerk his body to avoid the shot, it was only when he realized the true intention of the attack that his heart was filled with dread as for a full second, he looked in horror as the beam was ready to make contact with the pouch where he stored his ammo. 
With a massive ‘KABOOM’, everybody was suddenly thrown off their feet as the ensuing explosion rocked the entire forest, certainly alerting everybody of the battle for hundreds of miles at least. Being relatively nearer to the explosion compared to the rest of the group, Ocellus, Thorax, and Pharynx were thrown high into the air before landing on a soft patch of ground. Coming back to their senses and realizing what had just occurred, the young proto-queen quickly lifted herself, rushing towards the site of the explosion where she could see a large crater had replaced the land where the attacker once was. Said figure laid on the ground, his cloak destroyed and his body a bloodied mess. 
Something clicked within the small proto-queen upon seeing the pony, a male blue pegasus, being covered completely by black scorch marks and on death’s door. He had tried to kill them, but realizing that he couldn’t be older than her caused the young proto-queen to go on pure instinct. Collecting as much of her reserve magic as she could, she suddenly pumped all of her power into the young pegasi, wiping him of most of his burn marks and healing much of his wounds. Flesh that had been burnt off were replaced with new ones, bones that were shattered were reconstructed, and organs that had been damaged were repaired. As the last drop of mana left her body and caused her to become exhausted, the young proto queen looked with a sense of pride as she saw the pegasi haven been healed well enough for him to survive. Sure, her abilities were nothing compared to the Queen, who would have healed entire armies, but it appeared good for a proto like her to achieve this level. 
“What did you just do.” 
Ocellus suddenly spun around and saw Pharynx, who had just been healed, glaring down at her. The rush of emotions suddenly faded away, and suddenly the young proto queen found herself hiding in embarrassment. 
“I-I… I just-”
“I know what happened. You just let yourself be diverted because of those pony ideals Thorax says! You’re a disgrace.” The red-maned changeling said, causing Ocellus’s ears to flatten against her head. Thorax though, seeing his brother becoming aggressive towards the proto-queen, tried to step up for her. 
“But wait, wasn’t she supposed to capture him alive? Letting him die makes no sense!” Thorax yelled in Ocellus’s defense, trying to act brave, only to cower under his brother’s glare. 
“You should shut your mouth because we both know how pony-loving you are Thorax! If I had been in her place, I would’ve let him die! He tried to kill us all, and you think that we should overlook her mistake?! And even if she was supposed to bring him to the Queen, what she should’ve done was to heal him with the most minimal amount necessary and let the majesty decide what to do with him then! But no! You two are both weak! You two are nothing more than a disgra-”
“Calm down Pharynx, and that’s an order.” A booming voice commanded. The entire platoon looked around before immediately bowing down upon noticing the entrance of their ruler, Queen Chrysalis. To say that she was beautiful would be an insult. Her body, like Ocellus, was hourglass-like, however, her curves were much more pronounced, nearly unrealistic, with her tight dark green dress on the brink of ripping apart due to how big her massive chest and heart-shaped rear was. Proportion wise she was perfect, and her dress did little to cover herself, her body narrowly being close to revealing. Ironically, the little covering her clothing accomplished only caused her to become hotter than she already was, a secret that was just close to being revealed but yet always covered up by a small thin layer. The queen wore a black crown, and with her dark cerulean mane draped on her shoulders,  she was a goddess. 
“WHAT!? But Queen Chrysalis! He should be-” 
“That’s a decision I and Ocellus will have to make, not yours Pharynx.” Queen Chrysalis stated, causing Ocellus to blink in confusion, along with everybody else. 
“Wait so that whole reward thing was actually true?” Thorax asked in surprise, the reason being was that no changeling other than the Queen could make major decisions. Even Army Group Generals like Pharynx only had a small say. The only exception to that rule was a proto queen marked as the next successor or those worthy to create their own hives. 
Turning her gaze at Ocellus, the older changeling queen could see the younger female changeling barely suppressing a squeal as excitement flowed through her veins, and thus she gave her a soft smile.
“Yes. Since Ocellus was able to complete the mission, she’ll not only be able to join the daily love festivities, but also gain the same rank as that of her older proto queens.” Chrysalis stated, before becoming surprised as she felt her waist being tightened. Looking down she saw Ocellus who was letting out tears of joy. 
“Thank you thank you thank you, my Queen! I’ll always share my love with you for the rest of my days until my final breath!” The small proto queen stated, her head pressed against the monarch queen’s chest. Of course, Chrysalis noticed the slight change of word from ‘give’ to ‘share’ along with Pharynx, but unlike the army group general who simply growled, Chrysalis simply rolled her eyes before hugging Ocellus back. 
“Let’s take our target back to the Hive, shall we? We shall soon celebrate the capture of the last free pony!” The Changeling Queen yelled, causing every single drone to raise their spear and shout in celebration. “Ocellus, please help with carrying the prisoner back to base,” Chrysalis ordered, to which Ocellus saluted. 
“Yes, your Majesty!” The promoted proto-queen replied with a joyful tone as she walked towards the downed pegasi. For a split second the same painful feeling coursed through her body as she began to grab the fallen pony and carry her on her shoulders. She was taking away his freedom, taking him to a place where his rank would be similar to that of a slave. For a moment she thought about stopping herself and running away with the pony, but just as quickly as the thought came, it left as she remembered why she did this. He had tried to kill her and her friends, not to mention that the reward far outweighed the punishment she could get if she decided to rebel now. No. The Queen must be served. She was already being given a high rank and a chance to join the love festivities, why throw all of that away? Besides, if she did have ‘compassion’ for the pony, then his best bet would be for her to stay. The other proto-queens with her rank would surely voice their opinions, and many might not be so keen to play nice with him. With her rank though, she could voice her own opinion and try to convince them to go softer on the pegasi. 
“It’s just Thorax’s philosophies getting into my head again… I just feel guilty for nearly blowing him up… that’s just all… I have no plans to betray the Queen. Hopefully whatever will happen tomorrow will make me forget this a bit.” Ocellus thought to herself, putting on a smile before continuing to haul the pony away towards the Hive. 
As the patrol began to follow the Queen back to their forest, a huge column of changelings began to join them from other sectors. Hushed whispers echoed as the other patrols, unaware of the victory, wondered what was going on as the Queen and Pharynx’s Patrol returned home. Destroying the random timberwolf that got in their way, the entire squadron continued their march until they eventually reached the entrance of the hive. 
The large structure was shaped into a sharp crown-like tower, the grey rocks that made the Hive reaching high into the sky. The structure was dotted with various holes that constantly opened and closed, a symbol of a Changeling’s ability to shift into any form. As Ocellus and the rest of the changelings entered the hive, she could see the large dull blue walls and green floor that decorated the structure. Despite the grim look, this place was called home to the millions of changelings that lived here. But they were not the only sole occupants of the structure. 
“OH FUCK YES! RAM YOUR BIG HORSE COCK DEEP INTO THIS SLUTTY CHANGELING MILF!” 
Upon hearing a loud cry of ecstasy, Chrysalis, Ocellus, Pharynx, and Thorax, along with a few nearby changelings, turned around to see a female changeling leaning over the railings while a young brown stallion plowed deep into the proto-queen, large dark brown balls slapping hard against her heart-shaped ass. With each thrust, the proto-queen’s large curvy tits bounced over the railings, one being groped by the earth pony. The female changeling wore a small black tiara, which showed the rank of princess, bouncing on top of her head as she was rammed by the stallion.
Immediately Thorax and Ocellus began to blush madly along with the other various changelings who were spectating the event, while Pharynx used this as an opportunity to leave without saying a word. Chrysalis in the meantime licked her lips at the sensual presentation the changeling princess was unknowingly giving to them. 
“Ugh! I’m getting close!” The young brown colt yelled, gritting his teeth as he grabbed the changeling princess’s large ass firmly with his hands. The changeling’s long tongue simply hung outside of her mouth as she felt an orgasm approaching. Her body suddenly was covered in green flames as she transformed into a creamy earth pony with light brown hair and light blue eyes. Her cutie mark was a pink heart and a milk bottle, which jiggled as she continued to get rammed by the young colt. 
“Yes! Smash mommy’s buttons! Fill your mom up with your fertile cum Button!” The mare yelled, her voice changed to fit the illusion she had set up. Turned on by this sudden change of events, the young colt’s amber eyes shrunk before he grabbed her even harder, large ‘Schlaps!’ echoing around the area as the young stallion’s thrusts became faster and stronger, until he began to reach a climax. 
“I’m cumming!” The stallion suddenly hilted deep into the disguised changeling princess, his large testicles slamming against her heart-shaped rear for a final time. He began to pump his cum deep inside of her, his balls twitching as turrets of cum splattered her insides. The princess’s eyes simply rolled back as she felt her stomach beginning to bloat, the sensation overloading her to the point where her disguise disappeared, reverting her into her original form. The two love partners suddenly collapsed onto the floor, panting as the final spurs of spunk entered inside the mare. Slowly the changeling princess lifted herself from the colt’s cock, revealing him to be incredibly hung as his cock twitched proudly in the air. Their juices covered both the young stallion’s cock as well as dripping from the changeling’s hot wet love tunnel. The changeling princess simply giggled at the semi-dazed stallion. 
“Heh. That was fun. Ready for another round?” The changeling princess asked. Before she could get a response though, she suddenly spun around as she heard Chrysalis stifle a laugh of her own. The two suddenly panicked before bowing down at the Queen. 
“Q-Queen C-Chrysalis! A thousand pleas for forgiveness! W-We didn’t know you were coming so quickly!” The young changeling princess pleaded, which only caused the Changeling Monarch to let out a light laugh. 
“Oh, that’s not necessary. Your performance with the stallion breeder was a lovely presentation for your Queen, Princess Sclerite.” Chrysalis stated with a smile. The young changeling princess simply smiled and gave a laugh of her own. 
“Well, when you left me and my breeder decided to continue the love festivities for you, if that was ok with you. Don’t worry, I stored a ton of love for you.” Sclerite replied, extending her body before transforming a large amount of love through a pink wave at Chrysalis, who happily accepted it. 
“Thank you, my little princess, however even if for whatever reason I was angry with you, something amazing had occurred that would’ve otherwise wiped it clean,” Chrysalis stated with a smile, causing Sclerite to tilt her head in confusion. Upon seeing Ocellus and the creature she was carrying on her back, her eyes widened before she let out a joyful squeal. 
“Oh, my wings Ocellus! You did it!” Princess Sclerite said excitedly before hugging the young proto-queen, not caring that she was covered in spunk and was rubbing it onto Ocellus’s clothes. The smaller changeling simply blushed as she noticed this fact, but she decided to ignore it in the meantime. 
“Yeah! I did it! I’m super excited to finally join you girls in those orgies!” Ocellus exclaimed. Princess Sclerite simply smiled, before examining the unconscious blue pegasi on Ocellus’s back. The princess soon turned to face Chrysalis. 
“Say, Queen Chrysalis? What’s going to happen with that colt upon the start of the celebration that will be hosted?” Sclerite asked while motioning the brown stallion behind her to leave. Chrysalis simply closed her eyes. 
“Well, that is uncertain, though if things were to go as I plan, the colt will be given an option of either living a life as a breeder or ordering his execution. We have no use of a noncompliant breeder, and I’m very aware of how fanatical some ponies are ever since the Thunder Storm Incident, so that’s what will happen.” Chrysalis said. A cold chill swept towards everybody when they heard Chrysalis mention the event. 
Every changeling remembered the time when they captured a small platoon a year after the fall of Canterlot. Initially, they seemed more than eager to surrender and become breeders. However, all of this was just a ploy, because without warning, these ponies, who were actually the strongest, aggressive, and fanatical wing of the Equestrian military, enacted a rebellion, and nearly overthrew the changelings from within. They were so dangerous that even other ponies hesitated to aid these revolutionaries. 
There was even a rumor that had Chrysalis not invaded Canterlot, these fanatical soldiers would’ve done a coup to remilitarize Equestria and enact a first strike against her. Though she would’ve infiltrated the capital anyways, upon hearing this, every changeling became terrified at the thought of not only fighting but being invaded by a much stronger and fanatical Equestria. The infiltration was done in the first place because there were doubts they would be able to defeat the Equestrian military in a full-scale war, which was why the knockout blow was done in the capital. 
By the end of a grueling four-day battle, all members of the revolutionaries were either killed or captured, including their leader, Thunder Storm, hence the name of the incident. The name alone was familiar to many, a commanding officer who along with a bunch of adventurous guards participated in the many wars where Chrysalis was attempting to unify the changeling hives back many years ago. It thus became a surprise to them when that same stallion nearly ended up crushing them from the inside and nearly replicated the same masterpiece that Chrysalis had done in Canterlot. Unfortunately for him, the plot failed and he ended up suffering a terrible demise, but not before Chrysalis broke him to the point where he begged for death. 
The lesson that was taken there was that they had to be ready for any surprises, as even when they thought they were safe, something like what Thunder Storm did could repeat itself. Luckily no other rebellions other than small misconducts ever occurred, most likely because the event had even scared ponies who had accommodated to their new life and were unwilling to follow Thunder Storm’s footprints. The rebellion had injured Chrysalis and resulted in the wounding of dozens of proto-queens, thousands of changelings, and the death of a proto-queen and hundreds of drones. To say that the event was terrifying would be an understatement. 
And thus the rule of giving a newly captured pony a choice to either become a breeder or willingly end their own life was given. Chrysalis had realized that the revolution was caused by the most extreme ponies and wouldn’t be conducted again, but she did know that there still existed many who lived their life based on honor. Thus by giving them that choice, any potential fanatic would kill themselves based on their code of honor, and not become a loose cannon in the future. A sad ending, but preferable to a repeat of what had happened. 
Ocellus simply looked behind at the blue pegasi she was carrying, and suddenly she was filled with dread. 
“No… It can’t be that he’s a fanatic right? No… it’s true… he did try to kill us all, and fought bitterly for so long, even when he became the last free pony…” Ocellus thought to herself, realizing that if presented with the two options he’ll most likely choose to kill himself. Again, the unexplainable feeling to protect him swept through her body, and she simply glanced at Thorax, silently cursing him for constantly sharing his ideas with her. “I might appreciate you as a fellow changeling Thorax, but your ideals are giving me a headache… but I have can’t shake the thought that I need to prevent him from doing that. He’s just so young! He’s practically my age for crying out loud!... Maybe if I have the chance, I should nudge him into the other direction then.” Ocellus thought to herself, before having an idea. 
“Queen Chrysalis? May I ask you something?” Ocellus asked, staring at the monarch who nodded, allowing her to speak. “Given that every stallion who gets captured gets prepared and examined to increase the chance of them becoming a breeder, could I be the changeling to service him for a bit?” The young proto-queen asked. Chrysalis immediately beamed at the young female changeling. 
“My, you’re already growing in maturity young Ocellus. Yes, you may, but if he does end up becoming a breeder, I must be the first to get his load. You can prime him sexually, but you can’t ride him. Only after that will I decide if I'll let you keep him forever, keep him for myself, or share him with you, since you helped in his capture, but in any scenario, you’ll be able to ride him at least once.” The Changeling Queen replied, which prompted Ocellus to bow down to her. 
“Thank you Queen Chrysalis. I shall prepare for his awakening and prepare for the festivities.” Ocellus said as Princess Sclerite smiled and walked over to her. 
“Can I help you prepare the young stallion by guiding you through the steps, Ocellus?” The princess offered to which Ocellus enthusiastically nodded. 
“Sure! I’ll need as much help as I can get! I accept your deal!” Ocellus said as she, Sclerite, and a few changeling guards began to leave. 
“Take care!” Thorax yelled after her, waving his hand as he said goodbye. The young proto queen gave the general’s brother a soft smile. 
“You too Thorax. But now I have something to complete.” Ocellus said, turning away as she and Sclerite left, their hips swaying as they left the area.
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“Thank you for helping me Sclerite learn all of these things.”

“It’s been a pleasure helping you grow Ocellus. Oh! I think he’s starting to awake! Remember what I told you, dear.”
Darkness clouded my vision as I began to regain consciousness. Immediately I tried opening my eyes, but they remained shut as if my body was too weak and tired to move. The feeling of numbness and emptiness coursed through my veins, and I felt alone. 
I tried moving my arms and legs, but to my surprise, I felt as if they were being bound to a surface by a sticky substance. My breath started to become heavy. Panic began to fill my mind as I tried to remember, but somehow I couldn’t! What happened when I was unconscious!? What happened before that? 
I suddenly gasped for air as water was suddenly doused upon me, freeing me from whatever was holding me and allowing me to see and move. Looking around me, my eyes widened as I noticed a familiar green gel-like substance. I tentatively turned my gaze around and to my horror, I saw a pair of changelings looking back at me. 
“T-This can’t be real…” I muttered out loud in fear, my body tensing up as I stared directly at one of them. Suddenly she began to walk towards me, causing me to back away as I began to find a way to escape. Hope dawned upon me as I saw a hallway a few feet away. I soon formulated a plan. It might not be the best plan, but it was worth a shot.  
“Get away from me!” I yelled, dropping onto the floor before picking up a rock and firing it at the changeling. I didn’t care if it hit or not, all I cared about was escaping. If I can get a good distance between us, I might be able to evade them long enough for me to leave this forsaken place.  
Just before I was able to leave the room, the hallway suddenly disappeared, replaced with a hard wall which I smashed into. Groaning in pain, but still determined to leave, I tripped myself towards the next nearest exit, only to growl as it closed. It was then during my desperation when I looked up and saw a hole in the ceiling, allowing me to see a gray sky above. 
I tried extending my wings, but just as I began to flap them, I suddenly felt my weight shifting and I came crashing down onto the ground, letting out a yelp of pain. What happened to my wings!? Did those monsters do something to them!? 
Out of the corner of my eye, I spotted the two changelings walking towards me again. Fear crawled under my skin, and in a last-ditch effort, I grabbed all the stones and pebbles around me and began to shoot them at the pair. Unfortunately, all I did was waste time as the older one simply raised a shield to block my projectiles. With nothing else to throw at them, the smaller one began to walk towards me, causing me to tremble.
“Please. Get away from me.” I ordered, backing against a wall as the changeling continued heading towards me. A sudden memory of pain flashed through my mind as she lit up her horn. The rockets, the changeling patrol, her. I became paralyzed. She was going to kill me! She was going to kill me! They probably were waiting to host a festival where they would publicly execute me but were given the order to finish me off if I ended up waking before time. And now she was walking to me to finish the job. Desperation filled my mind, the will to survive only filling me with terror to the brim. 
“Please! Don’t hurt me!” I yelled, curling up and closing my eyes as I prepared for the worst. Suddenly I felt myself getting yanked by a magical aura, and my heart froze when I felt a strong concentration of magic on my wings. No. Killing me now wouldn’t be enough for them. They were going to subdue me by ripping my wings off! 
I tried to scream, but anxiety clamped both my mouth and eyes shut. M-Maybe if I tried to ignore the inevitable pain, it will end up hurting much less. Y-Yeah… maybe I won’t feel the excruciating experience of feeling all of my tendons and bones getting ripped from my back!
To my surprise, the event never came to pass. Instead, I felt something sticky being pulled out from my wings, and as I turned to check what it is, I realized it was the same substance that had tied me in the first place!
“Oh. That’s why I couldn’t fly. But… Why remove them? Wouldn’t it be easier to have them tie my wings so that I can’t fly out of here?” I thought to myself in confusion. Even so, I shifted away, extending my wings but feeling them too weak to use. I couldn’t trust them, no matter what they did. 
Before I could go through another thought, I suddenly yelped as I felt the small changeling hug me, feeling something soft pressing against my chest. A hand rested on my head as she began to stroke it, ruffling my mane while letting out soft tranquilizing coos from her mouth. All of this surprised me and caused me to wonder where this was all heading towards.
“There there. You’re not in danger. Everything will be alright.” The changeling said, using her soft voice to lower my anxiety, when a sudden thought passed through my head again, immediately raising my defenses.
“No. This has got to be a trap. If execution isn’t what they plan, then they must be trying to lower my guard so that I can be an easier slave to subjugate! I won’t let her control me!” I thought to myself again. Unfortunately for me, no matter how much I tried to resist, my body slowly began to become tired, not enough for me to become sleepy, but enough for them to beat me up like a pulp if they so desired. Even so, I tried staying alert. Changelings are changelings. They are not to be trusted. At least that was what my dad said before… before that day. 
My train of thoughts was interrupted when I once again felt something soft and heavy brushing against my chest. Looking down, my face suddenly flushed as I noticed her large mounds pressing against me. I tried to squirm my way out, but it only resulted in her hugging me tighter, her body pressing firmly against mine. I stared at her, confused by this whole ordeal.
“What are you planning to do? T-This must be some elaborate scheme to conquer me or something… Or is this something genuine? Like Celestia would I know!” I thought internally, trying my best not to blush. Thankfully though, the changeling finished the hug, allowing me to stand more comfortably, though now the feeling of her on my chest was ingrained into my mind. 
“Hi! My name is Ocellus! What’s your name?” The self-named changeling asked, which caused me to become rather confused, which I soon voiced.
“Aren’t you supposed to be calling me by a designated code like 011 or something like that?” I asked jokingly, but with a hint of seriousness. If my assumption that I was going to become a slave was true, then slaves don’t have an identity right? Again, I was surprised when Ocellus began to giggle a bit, which annoyed me a bit. 
“No silly! I just want to know who you are! Alright?” The changeling said, stretching her body, and without an ounce of doubt, certainly trying to allure me with her body, as her chest and hips swayed in front of me. Was it intentional? Not necessarily, but I still found it distracting. 
I rolled my eyes. Something was up, but perhaps playing along and trying to gain her favor might be my best shot at surviving this place. 
“My name is Midnight Blitzer. Who’s your friend over there?” I asked curiously to the other changeling, who had a small black tiara on her head. It wasn’t the crown that I remember Chrysalis wearing, so it couldn’t be here, but she wasn’t a regular changeling either. 
“Oh, that’s Princess Sclerite, she took care of me while I was  a youngling.” Ocellus replied, looking at the older changeling with a smile, who returned the expression. 
“I did. Now, I must head out to deliver the Queen the message while you get busy with him.” Sclerite stated, causing me to become confused, but also worried as I looked back at Ocellus. 
“W-What did she mean by ‘busy’?” I asked hesitantly, worried at what the small changeling could do to me. The thought of the rockets exploding near my waist still sent shivers down my spine. Once again Ocellus giggled, but unlike last time, I was perturbed by it. She seemed to be excited by something, the way she hopped from time to time and shifted her legs showed that. Of course, that meant that whenever she did move, her large chest would sway from side to side, which I still found annoying. 
“Why don’t you sit down on that table for me Midnight? We need to check on some things on you before we’re able to present you to the Queen.” The female changeling said, adding a subtle sway of her hips at the end. I knew it was a trap, there was no other explanation as to why she’s acting so ‘kind’ to me, but at the same time, curiosity was scratching at my head. 
“Welp, as they always say, curiosity kills the cat, and unfortunately for me, I’m going to be that cat.” I mentally muttered before nodding at Ocellus. Hopefully by ‘checking on things’ she didn’t mean that she was going to open my chest and rip out my heart. Gruesome I know, but the last few times I checked, changelings weren’t the nice type of creatures to be with. But with the female drone acting contrary to what I expected, I guess there’s nothing else I could do but trust in her right? 
Trusting in a changeling huh? Well, that’s something you never hear!
Looking away from her for a moment, I looked through the hallways, which constantly opened and closed, and noticed a female changeling walking with a grey pegasus with a black mane. The two appeared to be having a nice conversation based on their expressions and giggles. Suddenly, the female changeling began to push the grey pony against the wall, but to my surprise, he only smiled as the two began to lean towards each other. Before I could see what happened next, the entrance was closed, blocking my vision and leaving me confused. 
“Why was he smiling? Shouldn’t he be afraid after being pushed by her? Is there something that I’m not aware of? Or am I just not connecting the dots?” I thought to myself, hearing some shuffling nearby. I turned around, only to become shocked as I saw Ocellus completely naked, her dress having been dropped onto the floor along with her bra and panties, letting her show off her large perky tits and dripping love entrance. 
“Let’s begin shall we?” The female changeling said, giving me a mischievous look as she walked towards me, swaying her nice round ass behind her. My mind suddenly shut down at the sight of her beauty. Something deep inside me starting to become triggered by her as I began to sense an erotic smell coming from her as she began to drip onto the floor. For a moment I became distracted as I lost control of my body. However, when I realized what was going to happen, I immediately shook my senses back into their place, backing away from the lustful changeling, only to fall backward onto the table and land with an ‘oomph!’ As I reoriented myself, my mind only went on a frenzy as she stood right above me, her boobs swaying above my face. No matter how lustful she was, all I could feel was unexplainable fear. 
“Wait! What are you doing!?” I yelled, feeling scared and intimidated. The changeling however smiled as she began to pinch her nipples, letting milk drip from them and onto my chest. My face flushed, but still, I remained scared of her. 
“I said I wanted to check some stuff with you, did I? Plus, I imagine that you must be very stressed after being out there all alone. Why don’t we have some fun shall we?” Ocellus said sensually, hearts in her eyes, before suddenly forcing me into a kiss and breaking the little trust I had in her. Even though she appeared kind, deep inside she was just like the rest. Forceful, not caring about their victim’s opinions and only about themselves. The young female changeling continued to pin me down, not allowing me to move. Resisting as hard as I could, I suddenly was able to push her away from me, and all I could see within her eyes was pure lust. 
“B-But I don’t want to!” I yelled as squirmed as hard as I could. She could’ve simply ignored me, kissed me again, and done whatever she wanted to do with me, but to my surprise, she suddenly stopped and looked at me with a worried expression. 
“Y-You don’t want to?” Ocellus asked before realization hit her face as she looked at me in the eyes. She covered her mouth and began to look at herself with a shocked expression. “My… Oh, dear! I-I-I I’m so sorry! I-I don’t know what came over me! I just wanted to be near you so that… and so… but then I got too excited over being able to service you and begin a sort of ‘foreplay’ to what’s to come in the orgies that I-I… I’m so sorry! I should’ve asked you if you wanted to do this! Not that it would matter because Chrysalis would still make you fuck her, but still! I’m so sorry!” Ocellus yelled before she began to cry. 
As I looked at her teary face, I could tell that she meant it. This wasn’t just an elaborate scheme, at least on the smaller scale of things. Perhaps she still had a plan, but just one look at her told me that she genuinely cared for me or at least tried to, and upon realizing what she was going to do to me, she became regretful.
I suddenly began to feel guilty as she continued to tear up. I had tried to kill her and those that accompanied her simply because they were changelings. And yet, even though changelings naturally hurt ponies and she had a good reason to hurt me after nearly getting killed by me, she’s trying to show me compassion. If revenge was her plan, it would’ve been easy for her, from firing at me to ripping my wings, ignoring my pleas, and continuing what she planned. And yet, here she was, crying next to me while I simply looked at her and did nothing. 
I tried lifting a hand to comfort her, but yet, I couldn’t. Her kind had hurt me by taking away everything from me. My nation, my parents, my freedom. Everything. She nearly hurt me. The first time I could pass as self-defense, but for what she just did...
…
I looked away for a bit, trying to think about what I should do. It wasn’t like I wasn’t interested in what she planned to do, rather it appeared so sudden and forceful. Perhaps…? 
Ocellus’s tears began to slow down as I grabbed her by the hand as I decided on something. Perhaps I can’t trust in the changelings, heck I still don’t trust her completely yet. But if what she said was true, then what’s the problem of trying it out with her, some changeling I might end up trusting in the end, if I’ll end up doing the same thing with Chrysalis? Somebody like Queen Chrysalis I definitely wouldn’t trust, not in a thousand lifetimes. But Ocellus? Maybe.
“I-It’s ok Ocellus… “ I started to say, trying to sound genuine as possible and not solely because of her crying. “I-I… I would be lying if I said that I wasn’t interested in trying it out… just don’t pull a fast one on me like you just did, ok?” I said as I began to wipe out her tears. Ocellus looked at me with stunned eyes, as if she couldn’t believe that I, the pony she just hurt, was going to give her the chance. 
“R-Really? A-Are you s-sure you want to do this?” Ocellus asked with concern. My heart shrunk. No. Truth be told, I didn’t want to do this. Due to what just happened, it just felt… forced. But at the same time, I wanted to do it. I was interested in how it would feel, and if it made her happy, then I guess that’s a good thing. 
“Yes. I do.” I said, giving her a soft smile. Ocellus finally stopped crying and looked at me with a smile of her own, realizing that I meant what I said. She suddenly hugged me, her large mounds pressing against my chest, but unlike the last few times, I decided to accept it, appreciating the warmth being formed.
“Thank you. I’m sorry that I made you uncomfortable, but I’ll make it up soon. I promise you’ll be satisfied by the end of this.” Ocellus said, before leaning over and planting her lips onto my own. My body froze as she began to kiss me. To tell the truth, I was still afraid, but as time passed on and our tongues began to dance around each other, fear was soon replaced by something else, something I couldn’t accurately tell. It felt as though a flame began to ignite inside of me. Was it carnal lust, or something else?
“Probably carnal lust.” I thought to myself as I felt Ocellus slowly beginning to grind herself on top of me, moaning into my mouth as she began to drip. Our tongues tied together as we made out, eventually parting from each other, our mouths connected by strands of saliva. All I saw within her eyes was lust as she caved to her sexual demands, yet I somehow felt happy about it. Soon I felt something between my legs growing, which she noticed as she only increased her fervor, the brown pelt that covered my nethers becoming wet as she continued to grind against it.
Ocellus then lifted herself, giggling as she turned herself around, presenting her soaking pussy in front of my face. My face heated again as she began to sway in front of me, her heart-shaped ass mesmerizing me. I hesitantly grabbed it with my two hands, causing her to shiver and release a light moan. Slowly she traced her hands down my body until she eventually reached my pelt, which was now completely wet. She giggled as she saw something bob underneath it. 
“Let’s see how big you are Midnight.” Ocellus exclaimed greedily, pulling down my pelt, before suddenly getting smacked in the face by a large thick blue shaft. I winced as I felt the soft blow, and was about to ask if she was alright when she grabbed it with her hands, causing me to release a moan as she gently traced her fingers around it. 
“Wow… your cock is very big!” The female changeling said excitedly. I groaned as a hand traveled down the large mast and groped my balls, the young changeling feeling up their size and weight. “I might be new to this, but if I were to guess, you feel very pent up and full of cum! When was the last time you relieved yourself?” Ocellus asked, causing me to become embarrassed. 
“To be honest, I never got the chance to relieve myself for… obvious reasons.” I replied with a nervous laugh, not wanting to directly mention that the changelings removed any time for me to ‘have some fun’. Didn’t want this moment to lose more luster than it already lost due to my outburst. When it all comes down to survival and running away, you don’t have time to do such things. 
“Oh. Well... you’re in luck because you have me!” The female drone said excitedly, shaking her ass in front of me. “Let’s start with something simple. I’ll suck you off while you lick me right there! Ready?” Ocellus asked, bowing down and spreading her pussy with two fingers, her hand becoming wet. I nodded. 
“Alright,” I said with confidence, looking at her winking pussy. Taking her hand off, I slowly leaned up, bringing my mouth close to her soaking tunnel. I took a deep breath, feeling a perfume-like scent coming from her. Not wanting to make her wait, I tightened my grip on her cheeks before sticking out my tongue and lapping up the surface of her entrance. The effects were immediate, as she let out a loud moan, spreading herself and letting me cover as much of her as I could. My mind went wild as I tasted her love juices, prompting me to start lapping her insides as much as I could. 
“H-Hey! N-Now it’s my turn to show you what I can do!” Ocellus yelled, moaning loudly before firmly grabbing my cock. I moaned as she began to stroke it with one of her hands, feeling each thick vein being studied by her fingers. A clear fluid began to stream from the tip, coating her hand and the rest of my member as she stroked up and down. Using her other hand, she placed it around my balls before giving it a soft squeeze, causing me to groan into her pussy and in turn, make her give the same response. 
“Do you like how I’m doing? Cause things will just get better!” Ocellus exclaimed, giving my cock a tight squeeze, grinning as a small shot of pre-cum splattered onto her face. She licked it off with her tongue, before surprising me as she opened her mouth and inserted my dick inside. I moaned as I felt the wet insides of her mouth coating my member with saliva as she began to bob up and down. Every time she moaned, a vibration was sent down to my mast, causing me to squirm and release more pre. Now with two hands, she squeezed my balls, massaging them and causing me to instinctively jerk upwards, pushing more of my cock inside of her mouth. 
Not wanting to be outdone by her, I pulled my face back from her sweet pussy before placing a hand and pushing and finger inside, rubbing the inner walls. She moaned, releasing another vibration of pleasure, as she clamped down on my finger, which started to become moist with her juices. Slowly I began to push it in and out, feeling her ridged and causing her to moan even harder. Spreading her soaking tunnel, I inserted another finger, causing her body to tremble. 
A pressure began to build up at the tip of my cock as she only began to blow me harder. My member began to twitch as my balls began to stiffen. More and more pre began to leak from the head. My body began to sweat as my breath became raspy. And as my legs started shaking and my cock started throbbing, I realized that I was about to burst soon. 
“I-I’m cumming!” Ocellus suddenly yelled as she clammed hard on my hand. Fluids squirted out from her tunnel, splatting over my face and covering my hand with her juices. I grunted, feeling my climax just coming too when suddenly it began to subside. Wondering why my orgasm was being stalled, I looked and realized that she had stopped stroking me as she recovered from her climax. By the time she recovered, my cock was still hard, but no longer near climax. I frowned. 
“Welp. So much for trying to cum.” I said out loud jokingly. Ocellus’s ears flattened a bit as she stood up. 
“Oh! Sorry! Guess I was too preoccupied with my orgasm that I wasn’t able to bring you to yours.” The female changeling said. I simply let out a light-hearted laugh. 
“It’s fine. I’ve been blue balled for so long, so it wouldn’t hurt for one more day… unless… you want to go onto ‘the next phase’?” I offered, grinning as I saw Ocellus blush, her eyes darting around. 
“B-But… But Chrysalis! She’s supposed to receive your first load! I’m just a proto-queen! And I promised her!” The changeling stated in panic, however, her body continued to betray her as she began to leak more juices. I got up, smiling while being intoxicated by all the euphoria entering my body. Now making it my turn to tease her, I swayed my large cock in front of her, making sure she got a good look at it. 
“Oh come on. You’re the one who wanted to start this whole ordeal with me, so why not finish it with a bang? You must be interested in knowing how it must feel to get fucked, and I’m curious as well with my things, so why not find out together?” I asked, smiling as I saw her fidget and looking around. 
“Uh… Fine! But if we’re found out and you get in trouble, well there’s not much I could do to help you there.” Ocellus said as she walked over to a nearby wall before leaning over and spreading her ass. “Now pound me as hard as you can if you’re truly ready to have some fun!” The female changeling said, her attitude having shifted. She shook her large heart-shaped ass in front of me, causing me to lick my lips in anticipation. My whole demeanor had changed by then, and no longer I was scared about what was going to happen. I was excited, I was emboldened, and I was ready to fuck her no matter the consequences.
“Oh, I’m ready!” I yelled enthusiastically as I walked over to her and grabbed her large boobs, squeezing them and feeling the milk leaking out of her nipples, causing her to let out a quiet moan. My cock bobbed in anticipation, pre-cum lubing the surface of my excited member as I began to line it up against her welcoming pussy. Slowly I began to prob at it, the folds of her tunnel parting themselves only for me to stop myself from fully penetrating her. I grinned as she continued to groan as I let pussy lips suck the tip of my large cock. 
“S-Stop t-teasing me! Just fuck me already!” Ocellus cried out, getting overly excited by my probing. I simply laughed as I gave her a devilish look. 
“Then beg for it,” I said, feeling empowered by her desperation for me to just do the deed right then and there. 
“P-Please! Fuck my pussy! Make me your horny changeling slut and fill my womb with your hot seed!” The proto queen cried out, her body shaking in anticipation. I smiled as I grabbed her by the waist, letting her pussy begin to pull in my cock. I moaned as I started penetrating her, feeling her hot moisty innards as it squeezed the tip of my cock. The young curvy changeling groaned along with me, our sounds mixing as she began to squeeze the tip, feeling up its girth and preparing to take it all. 
Without any warning, I suddenly pushed my cock as hard as I could, letting it slip deep into her love tunnel and filling her up with as much of my member as possible. Her eyes suddenly widened as she felt me penetrate her, and she soon began to let out a loud moan as she leaned back, sliding the rest of my cock and placing my balls deep inside of her. I groaned at her response as I felt her folds clamping and squeezing down on my cock like a cobra, each inch being massaged by her juicy walls. Slowly I began to pull out, savoring both the feeling and sound of my cock exiting her pussy, before slamming back in, letting my balls hit against her soft large ass. 
“Fuck! I think I can feel your cock penetrating my womb! You’re so huge Midnight!” Ocellus moaned out loud as I felt what felt like a ring below the head of my cock, as if I had entered into an even deeper part of her body. She began to gyrate her hips, riding on my large cock slowly at first, before picking up speed. I moaned as pre-cum began to leak from my tip, coating her insides and making it easier for her to pick up the pace. Not wanting to be outdone, I began to pull my cock in and out of her pussy in a slow rhythm, savoring each time her inner walls squeezed at it. Soon we had sped up the pace, moaning together in harmony as we leaned our heads towards each other and connected our lips. 
As we began to play around with our tongues, the room was filled with ‘schlaps’ as my heavy balls slapped against her ass, giving me a small dose of pain mixed with a large bowl of pleasure. I returned to grabbing her tits, squeezing milk out of them, and causing her to moan into my mouth. Lust took over all of my actions as I continued to thrust deep into her womb. I let out a muffled growl as my cock throbbed, shooting out a rope of pre-cum and causing my member to become more sensitive by the minute. Soon the pace we were at wasn’t enough, which made Ocellus permit me to grab her hands by her back and allowed me to use as much speed and strength as I could. She soon began to scream in pleasure as I ram as hard and fast as I can, each thrust lasting no more than a second before another one came. 
I moaned as I felt my cock beginning to expand, filling her pussy even more and causing me to hit the back of her womb, causing her body to shake as her mind went into a frenzy. My balls began to tighten as I began to hear the sound of cum sloshing inside of them. My thrusts began to become faster, stronger, more chaotic as I gritted my teeth. Everything that I felt, my fears, my goals, everything was replaced by one thing. 
To breed. 
“FILL ME MIDNIGHT! CUM INSIDE OF ME AND CLAIM ME AS YOURS!” Ocellus cried out, her mind succumbing to pleasure as she nearly collapsed onto the ground. Not wanting to let this get in the way, I quickly grabbed her and thrust the last few thrusts I could before pushing as deep as I could, my balls quivering as they touched her entrance, and with a final thrust, they suddenly knotted inside of her and began to pulsate. 
The two of us screamed as she began to orgasm, clamping as hard as she could onto my cock and allowing me to finally release my first massive orgasm. I yelled as I felt a torrent of cum suddenly erupted from my tip, feeling the cum painting her insides white and filling up her womb in the first very rope. I let a hand down to her stomach, feeling it beginning to inflate as I began to pump more and more cum, my balls preventing any from escaping. Each time I throbbed meant another rope of cum splattered inside of her. One load, two loads, three loads, the number of times I shot inside of her only increased each minute. 
Finally, the pent-up amount of cum forming inside of her stomach couldn’t be held back anymore as I suddenly unknotted from her, cum exploding from her pussy and splattering onto the floor. Yet more and more came as I continued to cum inside of her, sharing yet another kiss as we rode out the tsunami of sperm. Slowly but surely the torrent began to slow down, my balls had stopped twitching, and my cock had finished its throbbing. With no more energy left, the two of us collapsed onto the ground, our bodies shaking and covered in sweat and juices. 
“I-I… I love you Midnight…” Ocellus said softly into my ear as she began to lightly doze, still aware of her surroundings but with her eyes closed. My mind shut down as I heard her say this. What should I say? Say ‘I love you too’? Say nothing. It just felt so natural to say ‘love’ after making it, but at the same time, I was a bit nervous. Would she take my response as a friendly or one-time sentence, or would she think as if I was proposing to her? 
“I… uhm... “
“My my! Now that was a lovely presentation!” 
Ocellus’s eyes suddenly widened as we both turned around and saw none other than Princess Sclerite and Queen Chrysalis standing in an open hallway. We both gulped as they continued watching us, fluids dripping onto the ground below them. After recovering from the shock, I simply uttered one word. 
“Fuck.”
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Chapter 3: 
“Fuck this is just so embarrassing!”
As we walked through the long and shifting corridors, I couldn’t help but glance once in a while at Chrysalis who gave me a grin every time she noticed me staring at her. Next to me was Midnight, who had an embarrassed expression on his face. Juices leaked from our nethers, making a wet trail behind us as we traveled through the hallways. All in all, if it weren’t for the sex being so worth it, I would’ve wished I had died right then and there. 
Right now though, I still wished that I was invisible.
I felt Sclerite’s hand pass over my stomach, causing me to shiver. Even though I was able to release most of Midnight’s spunk by pressing down on it, I could still feel a good load sloshing inside my womb, refusing to leak out. Thankfully I wasn’t in heat, but the weight annoyed me a little as I stumbled about. 
I glanced at Midnight, who stared at Chrysalis with a neutral gaze. Even though the only thing that ‘covered’ her body were the green hearts on her nipples and nether region, so far the blue pegasi seemed unfazed by her looks. Perhaps his attention was solely towards me now that we had sex? Probably not. Most likely he still had that hidden hatred towards Chrysalis. It was a first for me to see a recently captured pony and notice how they reacted. All of the ponies who lived in the Hive had accepted and even enjoyed the new life they now live. Like Sclerite’s breeder… Button Mash, I think. I hadn’t gotten the chance to talk to him, because the times I did find him, he and Sclerite would be ‘going at it’ in public. And it wasn’t like I could join them, since I didn’t have the rank to do so. 
But now? Now I can join what I always dreamed of joining. Granted, I already had sex with Midnight, but orgies were different from what I heard. Something about the smell I think, and it driving everyone wild and allowing them to fuck all night long. I wouldn’t have to go by what the older females had to say anymore. I could finally get to experience it myself. 
“So Queen Chrysalis… Uhm… you’re not mad that I fucked Midnight first right?” I asked hesitantly as I turned my gaze towards the beautiful monarch. She simply smiled and let out a soft laugh. 
“Oh Ocellus, why would I be mad at you? If I had been in your place and seen how big the colt was, I would’ve already been in our second round by the time you stopped.” Chrysalis said, which caused me to open my eyes a bit. 
“Wait. Stallions can cum multiple times?” I asked, before frowning at myself. Well duh. They could, but the way she made it sound like Midnight wouldn’t have a refractory period unlike other stallions, who would need a couple of minutes or use a potion before having another go. Midnight, hearing our conversation, suddenly became a bit interested as his neutral expression turned into a surprised look. I heard Sclerite giggle next to me. 
“Of course Ocellus! Usually, the average stallion needs to recharge before they can go again. My breeder though is a very special colt. He’s a Hyper Stallion, and those guys are huge compared to the normal ones. We always use them in our orgies, not only for their size but because they can last for hours straight and release various orgasms if trained properly. If you end up choosing Midnight as your breeder Ocellus, based on what I could see, expect at least six orgasms coming from that bad boy, if not more.” The changeling princess replied with a smile. I simply blinked at her. At least six?! And I already felt full from just one! I glanced at Midnight, who shuffled a bit.
“Well uhm… that’s interesting to hear.” Midnight said after looking at my caretaker with a stunned expression. Chrysalis simply giggled in the background as she looked down at Midnight’s crotch with excitement. 
“You know, you can simply ask your new Queen to help you train your abilities. I would be happy to give you daily sessions every time we have an orgy.” Chrysalis offered, leaning on Midnight and pressing her large breasts on his chest. The young blue pegasi simply pushed her away softly. 
“Uhm… no thanks… I think… I think I would rather fuck Ocellus in that case. Now, I wouldn’t mind fucking you if you ordered me, but well… ya know… I wouldn’t have much of a say in that aspect anyways.” Midnight replied with a nervous laugh. The monarch frowned for a moment before nodding. 
“Of course. It’s a pity you wouldn’t want to spend with the beautiful queen that I am, but I completely understand why. Ocellus is such a sexy little proto queen for her age, and I’m sure she’ll grow to be as beautiful as I am. But please, don’t think that everything is forced around here. You’re not a slave. You’ll be a breeder, and that has its many perks. Trust me when I say you’ll enjoy life in the Hive.” Chrysalis stated. Midnight rolled his eyes and looked away to nowhere particular. 
“Fine.” Midnight said, before frowning and looking at Chrysalis with a serious look. “Hey. What happened to all of those mares and foals you captured during the Canterlot Invasion? Or those born after?” The young blue pegasi asked, before pressing forward. “And what about those that resisted? Did you crack down on them and hunt them down like you’ve done to me for the past few years? And what about my parents or my sister? I’m sure they’re around here somewhere and they probably mentioned me enough to make you realize that I was still left.” Midnight questioned, filled with concern with a drop of anger. Sclerite decided to answer on behalf of Chrysalis. 
“Let’s go one at a time. I’ve taken care of various foals as a princess, and it depends on what age they are. Button was a young teenager when he was taken in, and they’re the hardest to deal with in my personal experience. They remember everything, but their young minds amplify any trauma they’ve gone through. We usually need months if not years to help them recover. After that, when they’re old enough they’re sent to train as breeders. Breeders have a ranking system, in which the bigger and more virile ones are at the top. They’re linked with females who have a corresponding rank. If they’re kind of on the weak side, they’re paired with the drones. If they’re special like you and Button, they’re linked up with princesses, the queen, or high-ranking protos like Ocellus. Those who were foals or were born after the siege are taught to live like changelings. If they let themselves be pushed around, they’ll be at the lower end of the spectrum. If they stand up tall and are not afraid to put up a fight, they end up in the stronger spectrum.” Sclerite said, taking a deep breath before continuing. 
“Mares are a different story. If it weren’t for the fact that most male drones vividly hate ponies, the mares would’ve had a similar system like the stallions. However, because of these complications, we usually end up having to pair breeders with mares and let them live a normal life. Not all breeders need to stick with a changeling. They can still live how they choose to be, which is one of the perks that Chrysalis hinted at. Chrysalis? Mind you taking over? I need to notify the staff to get ready.” The Changeling Princess stated, to which Chrysalis nodded. 
“Certainly. Go ahead and tell them to be ready. I’ll be taking the time to continue answering Midnight’s questions.” The Queen replied, to which Sclerite hurriedly walked through the hallway until eventually disappearing. “Now as for the question of rebellions, they had happened in the past, but they no longer occur anymore. We had a particularly bad event that hurt both ponies and changelings, and we’re trying to find a way to solve that problem. Even though most enjoy the new life they have, those who do end up rebelling seem to believe that their life had already ended with the defeat of Equestria, and thus they risk it to try for the sake of nationalism, pride, revenge, among other things. Unfortunately, we haven’t been able to find a way to solve the problem prematurely due to ponies distrusting changelings and vice versa. So again, we let them decide if they want to stay or take their own lives. It does sound grim, but it’s necessary since nobody wants a repeat of that event. Of course, those two aren’t the only choices, again they could live normal lives outside the Hive, as long as they don’t harm changelings or other ponies who want to live in the Hive. Any comments before we move on?” Chrysalis asked, turning to Midnight. I noticed that his eyes were darting left to right. He seemed visibly perturbed the moment Chrysalis mentioned how they sometimes dealt with ponies.
“I… Well, I guess it’s interesting info to know… I can't say that I trust you, especially after what you just said… but if you’re really putting in that effort to change, then most of my excuses to hate you suddenly don’t work. Still, for now, don’t expect me to trust in you that easily.” Midnight said, to which the Queen nodded.
“Understood. It would be foolish of me to think that you could flip like a dime. Now, about that last question, I’ll need to know who your family members are to find them if they’re around. Alright?” The Queen asked. Midnight nodded. 
“Alright. Well dad was called Thunder Storm, my mom was called Snowy Blizzard, and I had a twin sister named… uh… why are you two staring at me like that?” The young blue pegasi asked as he noticed Chrysalis’s left eye twitching. I simply look at him in shock with my mouth wide open. The monarch’s body shook a bit, and a small discharge of magic shot from her horn, causing a bolt of magic to fire from her horn and bounce around the corridor, nearly hitting me and Midnight several times.  
“S-Say… Say that again? And mind telling me some of your past?” The Queen asked, staring at Midnight with a neutral expression. The stallion shifted nervously and took a step back, sweat dripping from his forehead. 
“Uhm… my dad was called Thunder Storm, my mom was called Snowy Blizzard, and my sister was called Lightning Spark. I was in military school by the time the wedding came. I was friends with the Captain’s sister, and so when I realized she was missing I tried to find her when the invasion began. The last thing I remember of my dad was him telling me to fly away. I don’t remember what happened to my sister or my mother, I just flew away… say! What happened to Twilight and the bride to be anyways!” Midnight asked with a loud voice as he looked at Chrysalis. The two stared directly into each other’s eyes, neither of them moving or making a sound. My eyes darted back and forth between the two. Not only was I scared that this could suddenly turn into a fight, but for a moment, I became scared of Midnight. 
“Midnight,” Chrysalis said after staying silent for a good minute, calculating her words. “Uhm… your father did terrible things to not only the Hive but to other ponies. Let’s… let’s just say that it’s better to not know what happened to him, or your mother and sister… No wonder why my breeder was hesitant to tell me who was your father.” The changeling queen stated. Midnight simply stared at her in shock, tears falling from his eyes as he realized what she was implying. My fear only grew as his body tensed up, hatred and sadness beginning to emit from his body. 
“You… you killed them didn’t you?” Midnight asked, his voice barely audible before he suddenly switched into a roar. “YOU KILLED THEM DIDN’T YOU!?” The blue pegasi screamed, lunging at Chrysalis, only for her to effectively dodge the pegasi. Eventually, his rage began to dissipate, replaced by sorrow and causing him to cry. The monarch sighed as she allowed the young colt to let off some steam before continuing. 
“No. I only killed your father. As for your mother and sister, I sent them to try and convince him to stop but… he… he mistook them for disguised changelings… and killed them.” Chrysalis stated, which surprised me. I had always thought that they were killed in an accident in the crossfire, but deliberately? By their own family? 
Midnight simply shook his head and backed away. Disbelief, fear, rage, terror, and sorrow filled his heart as he tried to reject the terrible notion of his father, the one who he looked up to, committing such an act.
“N-No… no he wouldn’t! He wouldn’t… Would he?” The blue pegasi suddenly tripped backward and fell, tears falling from his eyes as he began to become conflicted. “He… he wouldn’t… he wouldn’t… h-he w-wouldn’t…
… h-he…
No…
He would.” 
By the time he uttered those two words, the poor colt looked devastated as he began to let out a sorrowful cry, shaking me to the core. I tried to lean over to help Midnight, but Chrysalis stopped me, letting me know that he was too unstable and unpredictable at this moment and could potentially hurt me. As much as I hated it, I knew I had to let Midnight deal with this internal conflict by himself. But still, my heart ached as I saw him suffer. 
“He told me during the Changeling Invasion that should I fall, that I should take down as many with me. I was to win no matter the cost, resist no matter how bleak the situation was. He told that to a 13-year-old. Me. He constantly told everyone that the changelings were going to invade and that Equestria needed to remilitarize and destroy them first, but nobody heard him. He once was a candidate to become Captain of the Royal Guard, but he told me that he wouldn’t get the job for ‘unspecified reasons’. Like, in retrospect, maybe he was a bit too extreme, but...killing my mom and my sister? Why?”  
Eventually, Chrysalis stopped holding me back, allowing me to quickly go to Midnight and sit next to him. The moment he felt my presence he immediately went ahead and hugged me tightly. I stroked his spiky mane as he began to cry on my shoulder, letting go of all of his pent-up rage and sadness in a stream of tears. Eventually, his cries became nothing more than hiccups and shivers. 
“Chrysalis? Is Midnight alright?” I heard as Sclerite returned and asked the monarch with a hint of worry.
“He’ll be alright… he just needs time to recover. Perhaps the event will cheer him up.” Chrysalis stated before sitting beside me and studying the young colt. She had a neutral expression on her face as she looked at Midnight who started to calm himself down. I tried to see if I could tell what she was thinking. Was she angry towards Midnight due to his biological relation to Thunder Storm but it was being offset by seeing the colt suffer? Was she happy that the son of one of our worst enemies suffering but her maternal instincts made her worry for the pegasi? 
“Midnight? Want to come along and go to the event? Perhaps there is someone you remember that will make you happy.” Chrysalis asked. The young stallion nodded meekly. 
“Alright… I’m just… I’m just sad… And thinking… I already had a feeling that they died, but I hoped they were out there… now that I heard this… I just wished that if they had died, then at least they didn’t go that way…” Midnight replied with a depressed voice. Chrysalis nodded sadly as she grabbed him by the hand and the two of us helped the blue pegasus up. 

“We’ll make sure the event will cheer you up. The main gist of the schedule would be the banquet followed by the orgy since we’ll need a lot of energy for the fun we’re about to have.” Chrysalis said excitedly, licking her lips. Midnight simply sighed. 
“Well, I guess that’s something to look forward to.” The young blue pegasi stated as the four of us began to walk through the corridors. We stayed silent for a moment, respecting Midnight’s need for silence. Then after a good five minutes, he spoke. “Say… you said that your breeder was hesitant to tell you who my father was… who is he again?” The blue pegasus asked. The queen gave him a soft smile. 
“Someone who knew you long ago… Oh and you asked about Twilight and Cadence, didn’t you? Well… hmm… I honestly don’t remember what I did to them. Either they’re in a dungeon, in another sister Hive, or they’re taking care of the ponies who want to live outside of the Hive. I don’t remember. You Sclerite?” The Changeling Queen asked, which now made me think about their fate. They were originally stuck in the mines down in Canterlot, but perhaps they struck a deal with Chrysalis in the past. Princess Sclerite simply gave her a blank look before nervously laughing. 
“Well… I don’t remember either, though I have a feeling it was Cadence who brought the idea of directly absorbing love through the orgies. We’ll have to look into their fates though because I have no clue. If you did put them in the dungeon and then just forgot about them, then that’s just terrible, but I’m pretty sure they’re in another hive or with the outsiders.” Sclerite stated. “If we find out where they are, we’ll tell you Midnight, since you said that Twilight was an old friend of yours. Who knows. Maybe she notices how hung you are and you two decide to have some ‘bonding time’.” The Changeling Princess said, giggling as Midnight simply deadpanned.
“I-I-I… I have no words for that.” The blue pegasi stated, causing the three of us to laugh while the blue pegasi rolled his eyes. We eventually were faced with a wall, and based on the sound of chatter from the other side I knew we had reached the main area. Chrysalis turned to face us and began to talk to Midnight.
“Well anyway, we’re here. I’ve already told you what to expect, so try and have some fun. So go ahead, satisfy your physical hunger, because after you’re done, well let’s say we’ll satisfy your more primal needs.” Chrysalis said sensually, letting a hand move down Midnight’s body and towards his balls, caressing them before giving them a tight squeeze. The queen snapped her fingers, giving us all presentable clothing. Or as presentable as she wanted, since she still kept the hearts on her nipples and nethers, but she now wore a transparent cerulean dress. I and Sclerite received similar clothing, with mine leaning towards a cyan tone and Sclerite’s leaning towards a light green one. Midnight’s pelt was replaced with white-robed clothing, making him appear like a citizen of the ancient pegasus tribe. It was a better shift from the ragged clothing he had before. 
“Alright. This looks good.” Midnight exclaimed as he checked out his new attire. Chrysalis simply smiled. 
“Now that you’re ready, let’s open the way shall we?” Chrysalis said, smiling before using her magic to manually open the wall.

As the walls were forced down and I saw the crowd of both changelings and ponies waiting for Chrysalis, my mind couldn’t help but go back to what she had said. Apparently, Chrysalis’s breeder knew who I was, but at the moment I couldn’t think of anybody who could fit that description. Was it a fellow guard who trained next to me? Someone who I spent time with during my short stay in Zecora’s village before it got raided? I seriously was coming up short in who could’ve known me. Friendship was hard to achieve if the pony you cared for one day suddenly wounded up captured or dead the next. 
A letter formed in my mind. S. There had been two friends who I called brothers who had S in their name, but no matter how much I tried, I couldn’t remember them, nor their faces. White, purple, blue, green, the colors just mixed in my mind and became formed into a mess. 
I let out a sigh. Chrysalis did say that I might have a chance to meet him, so why bang my head trying to figure it out ahead of time? 
“Changelings and Ponies of the Hive!” I turned around to see Chrysalis raising her hands, her tits bouncing a bit and her face covered by a grin. “It is my great pleasure to say that the day has finally come! Today, my people, we celebrate the arrival of the last outsider pony of Equestria!” 
The crowd in front of us began to cheer, and I instinctively shrunk back a bit when I felt hundreds of gazes settling down onto me. What intrigued me the most was that the ponies within the crowd were celebrating as much, if not even more than their changeling counterparts. I also noted how Chrysalis said ‘arrival’ and ‘outsider’ instead of ‘capture’ and ‘free’. 
“Let us dine first before we initiate the real event shall we?” Chrysalis said, causing another roar of approval from the crowd. As the changelings and ponies began to disperse and settle in the various tables that were scattered around, the monarch queen turned around and smiled at me. “Well, let’s go ahead and eat, shall we? He’ll be coming soon.” Nodding at her, I walked down the podium with Ocellus and Sclerite right behind me. As I passed by a group of changelings, I got a mixed response. Like how Sclerite explained, the changeling males immediately began to hiss at me, their long snake-like tongues shooting out of their mouth and waving threateningly at me. The female drones however gave me seductive winks as they gazed down at my crotch. Then came the occasional pony, all of them giving me the ‘Welcome to Your New Home!’ vibe as they waved at me. I hesitantly waved back at them. I just found it off as to how these ponies act as if they had been born here since the beginning of their lives, or how the female changeling drones seemed addicted to any stallion that passed by. 
It’s safe to say that things have radically changed, both for ponies and changelings. 
“Sit over here please,” Chrysalis said as a random changeling drone pulled a chair for me to sit in. Ocellus sat down on my left side, with Sclerite soon coming to my right. Chrysalis sat in front of me, and soon other high-ranking changelings sat at the table. Most of the males hissed at me, but one of them nearly let out a growl. 
“Pharynx, please. Calm down.” Ocellus stated, only to cause the purple-eyes changeling to puff. 
“Try saying that after getting a fucking firework slammed into your chest!” Pharynx yelled, his anger towards me only increased. I soon began to sweat as his glare only intensified. 
“Shit. He’s the changeling who turned into the rock that I fired at, and boy is he pissed! Hopefully, he doesn’t try to kill me in the future.” I mentally thought, my eyes darting around. I noticed how nearly half of the seats at the table were empty. Did they belong to the breeders of the female drones? 
As if on cue, a brown stallion with an orange mane appeared next to Sclerite, giving her ass a nice slap and causing her to let out a surprised gasp. 
“Missed me?” The young stallion asked with a grin. The changeling princess shivered before nuzzling against his chest. 
“You know it. Can’t wait for the orgy so that you can get hard and ready for your momma.” Princess Sclerite replied, causing the brown colt to blush. He soon noticed me and began studying me, as if he was trying to remember something. “Say… you went to Ponyville right?” The colt asked, causing me to look quizzically at him. 
“Uhm, yes. Yes, I did. Why do you ask?” I looked at him, studying his features. He wasn’t any of the ‘S’ people, but I had a feeling that I knew him. The colt continued to examine me, our eyes locking together. Then he shrugged. 
“Eh. I don’t think we’ve talked to each other before… usually because I used to play with my Joystick most of the time, but I think you were around when Nightmare Moon returned right?” The brown stallion asked. I sighed. Apart from whichever breeder Chrysalis was talking about, I hoped that I would’ve had another pony I knew, but unfortunately it seemed it wouldn’t be the case. 
“Yeah. I followed Twilight around. My name is Midnight Blitzer. Yours?” I asked, trying to strike up a friendly conversation while the other changelings began to talk amongst themselves. I still felt Pharynx glaring at me, so hopefully talking with this pony could distract me a bit. The feeling of hungriness began to form, so I hoped that the food would come soon. The stallion smiled. 
“My name is Button Mash! I’m Princess Sclerite’s Breeder!” The colt said excitedly, giving the changeling in question a light peck in the cheek, which she happily accepted. “So you’re the guy that everybody’s been talking about? How was it like living in the wild for all that time?” I winced a bit at that question.
“Boring, alone, depressing. It could’ve been better.” I said neutrally, trying to make it so that Button didn’t have to worry about me. I noticed his ears flattening. 
“Oh… uhm… well here in the Hive you can have lots of friends, as well as beautiful changelings like Sclerite! I’m guessing you’re going to be that changelings’ breeder right? She certainly looks hot.” Button guessed as he looked at Ocellus. I slowly nodded. I didn’t know if I wanted to make it official, but I felt that out of all the changelings, I would happily choose Ocellus over the rest, even if we had a rocky start. 
“Yep. So uhm… who else is here?” I asked, trying to get as much info as I could. Button Mash shrugged. 
“I usually end up banging Sclerite all the time, so my awareness of others' names is limited. What I do know is that there are 9 other changeling princesses, all of whom have their partners.” Button stated, but before he continued I heard his stomach groan. He let out a light-hearted laugh. “Oh, dear. Guess I’m hungry right now.” 
“The food is going to come soon dear, so I recommend you to wait. Or do you want to drink some of my milk under the table?” Sclerite asked, playfully grabbing one of her tits through her clothing. Button simply grinned.
“You bet!” With that Sclerite’s horn began to glow before the two suddenly became both invisible and inaudible. Before I had the chance to roll my eyes, I felt a small hand grabbing mine. Looking around, I was surprised to see nobody, that is until I lowered my gaze and saw what appeared to be a cross between a pony and a changeling. The filly held up a plate of food above herself towards me and quickly passed it to me. 
“Here’s your dinner sir.” The strange youngling said. She had the wings of a changeling, and her skin was like a changeling, but her mane and tail was that of a pony. Her hair was blue with a green streak running down the side, and she had cute blue eyes. 
“Uhm. Who are you?” I asked. The filly grinned. 
“My name is Shining Crystal at your service! Now if you’ll excuse me, I need to leave.” The young filly said as she began to walk away. Turning my gaze back to the table, I noticed how every sit was being occupied, every seat minus the one next to Chrysalis. Suddenly I heard the filly let out an ‘oomph’ as she bumped into somebody. I looked back at her, only to widen my eyes as I saw a familiar figure. 
“See you’re helping with distributing the food, am I right?” A white stallion with a blue mane asked as he lowered himself to her level. The girl simply smiled. 
“Yes, dad. I’ll continue this for a few more minutes before returning to my room. See ya!” The filly said before charging her horn and disappearing via teleportation. The white unicorn let out a light-hearted laugh before sitting next to Chrysalis, and it was then when his eyes locked onto mine. For what seemed to be an eternity we stared at each other, everything apart from him vanished as my focus laid on the unicorn. Soon though, tears began to fall from the corner of his eye. 
“M-Midnight?” 
“S-Shining!?” 
I yelled as I felt the Captain of the Royal Guard embrace me. Tears began to fall from my own eyes as I began to realize a certain fact. 
I was not alone.
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Chapter 4: 
I tentatively poked at my salad as I stared at the white stallion, the ex-Captain of the Royal Guard blushing as Chrysalis rubbed her body against him. After we held each other for an easy minute, the monarch had pulled Shining over to talk about their daughter’s growth, which inadvertently left me in the shadows. Taking a deep breath, I decided that it was now the opportune time to talk with Shining. 
“It’s… it’s been so long seeing you, Captain.” I said, bringing his attention to me. He gave me a sad smile. 
“Indeed. Sorry that I wasn’t there for you Midnight.” The white stallion responded, closing his eyes. I gave a soft sigh. 
“Yeah. I missed you Shining. You, along with Twilight and Spike, were like siblings to me as much as my late sister was.” I stated, looking down at the ground after saying that. The fact that they were truly dead, not to mention because of my own father’s fanaticism, hit me hard. I barely could accept that as a fact. A slow burn began to build up rapidly the more I pondered about their deaths. I needed answers, and I got one, but it was from Chrysalis. While she seemed to have changed over the past few years, she was also the one who desolated Equestria. The same one who tore me from my family and led me to run away for five years. The burn became anger, then anger into hatred, and finally rage. If EVER I found out that I was being lied to, I’ll find my crossbow, load it up right up her ass, and blow her fucking womb FROM THE INSIDE OUT!
“Geez Midnight! Are you alright over there?” I lifted my gaze and watched as Shining looked at me with surprise. The rest who sat at the table simply blinked at me while the monarch raised an eyebrow. My face felt as if it was burning, and after taking a few deep breaths I barely managed to not scream my next sentence out. 
“I’m fine alright?!” I forcefully replied as I began to pant. I felt Ocellus wrapping her arm around my neck, causing me to let out an exasperated gasp as my rage suddenly dissipated with her touch. “I just miss my family…” I uttered, trying to resist the urge to cry. I felt my head being lifted and saw the Captain’s worried face. 
“I know it’s hard… but if you let that emotion consume you, the results wouldn’t be pretty. And as somebody who cares for you, I don’t want to see that happen.” The white stallion stated. I let out a sigh as I purged the remaining amount of hate inside me for the moment. 
“Alright… What was it like during your first years of the hive Shining?” I asked, wanting to know what he went through. The white stallion let out a light laugh at first before sighing. 
“It was hard… I can’t tell anything about the first year because I was being hypnotized at that time.” The Captain of the Royal Guard replied, causing my eyes to suddenly widen. 
“Wait WHAT!?”
“Calm down Midnight! It’s fine it’s fine! It’s in the past, Chrysalis was a different changeling back then, and if she didn’t I probably wouldn’t be here at this moment and neither would my daughter.” Shining Armor stated, trying to get me to calm myself down. Nevertheless, I glared at Chrysalis. 
“Did this happen to the other stallions as well?” I questioned with a cold voice. The monarch queen simply sighed as she looked back at me. 
“Yes. When we began to receive ponies into our Hive, we’d transform into their loved ones to passively control them. I need to remind you that we were hungry changelings, and thus morality wasn’t a priority at the time, yet when we began to fill ourselves with love, our treatment towards ponies improved until we no longer needed to use such horrendous tactics. When we inevitably freed them, they were given a choice to stay in the Hive or not, and well, Shining among many others chose to stay.” Chrysalis stated, hugging the white stallion. I looked intensely at her before dropping my gaze. Again, I wasn’t 100% sure that the changelings were all that they said they were, but given how Shining, the one who was the most impacted by the invasion, genuinely seemed to love the new life he has along with his daughter, I couldn’t forever be suspicious of Chrysalis. 
Though the thought of the Princesses, Spike, Cadence, Twilight, and her friends always prevented me from taking the final step towards fully trusting Chrysalis. No doubt that their lives were ruined in one way or another. Cadence’s wedding was ruined. Even if they were released, Celestia and Luna would’ve spent a long time imprisoned. Spike would’ve led a similar life to mine and be separated from Twilight. As for Twilight and her friends, they probably wouldn’t be friends anymore, as I’ve heard rumors that she tried to call out Chrysalis for being an imposter but nobody listened to her, and they rebuked Twilight. With Equestria soon falling, I would imagine that Twilight would never be able to forgive her friends. All of this was caused by Chrysalis. 
But was there something I’m missing though? Because based on how they’ve been acting, it seemed easy as 1 2 3 to give Chrysalis and her changelings enough love to feed them. Was the invasion done out of desperation for a starving race, or just for the sake of conquest? I might’ve been at Canterlot, but I wasn’t there in the throne room when the invasion began. Was this path destined to happen, or preventable in one way or another?
“I still must emphasize that what you did was extremely wrong Chrysalis, but if you’ve truly acknowledged your mistakes and are doing the best you can to remedy them, then I guess that’s something good then,” I said, still disappointed with how she acted, but not finding any real reason to still hate her. Of course, I planned to keep my guard up always, just in case. 
The Changeling Monarch looked at me for a few seconds before nodding. 
“Very well then. Hmm… I believe it is time to move onto the main event shall we?” Chrysalis asked, before looking at Pharynx, who throughout all this time was glaring at me, Shining, and the rest of the breeders who were at the table. “Pharynx? If you don’t mind please announce the next stage and lead all of those who aren’t participating out of this room, ok?” The Queen of all Changelings ordered. The red-headed changeling general growled. 
“Wasn’t like I was planning to stay here to see you all get fucked by your dogs anyways.” The Army Group Changeling said, much to the displeasure of pretty much every single female changeling at the table. Chrysalis however simply grinned. 
“Then let it become bestiality then.” The Changeling Queen replied coyly, causing Pharynx to slam his hands on the table and lift himself in rage. 
“That’s it! I’m outta here!” The changeling yelled as he began to walk away towards the exit, before looking back at the crowd, all of them having noticed his outburst. “If any one of you isn’t a horny changeling or pony, I recommend you all to GET THE HELL OUT OF HERE!” The mad changeling roared before leaving in a storm. Only a few decided to leave while the rest anxiously waited for Chrysalis's next word. The Monarch Queen smiled before looking over at me. 
“Are you ready Midnight? Ready to know how it feels to be inside the Queen?” Chrysalis asked, looking at me intensely with lust. I simply gave her a nod before being pushed onto the ground, feeling her already straddling on top of me. “Good. Because I plan to take this all night long.” Chrysalis stated, before leaning over and kissing me on the lips. 
My heart began to race as I felt my body responding to her moves with excitement, my member already beginning to stiffen. I began to hear other nearby couples getting busy at it, filling the room with moans and kisses. Straightening herself, the Changeling Queen smiled as she began to gyrate her hips, grinding her crotch against mine and causing my cock to poke through my tunic. She sensually began to strip in front of me, making sure that I saw how her massive tits lifted with her garments before dropping down, free from their fabric prison. 
"Like what you see?" Chrysalis asked as she began to sway her boobs in front of my face, the only thing covering them at all was the hearts on her nipples. I felt my mind getting hazy as lust slowly began to take root within me. 
"Y-Yeah…They're certainly big," I stated as I watched her strip further, taking off her panties and turning around to reveal her heart-shaped ass and dripping pussy to me. She laughed as I became more flustered. 
"Take some time to familiarize yourself with my body, because I plan to make you knock me up a couple of times, Midnight," Chrysalis said with a grin as she began to twerk her sexy ass in front of me. I felt my heart pounding harder as she showed no shame in acting extremely sexual towards me. 
Sclerite and Button suddenly fell next to me as the brown colt began to insert his cock inside the changeling princess, causing her to moan. This only raised the heat in my heart as they, along with everybody else around me, began to fuck with no hesitation, placing me as the odd one out. 
"You need a little help there Midnight?" Ocellus asked as she appeared next to me and began to rub my back with her tits while slowly lining up my cock towards Chrysalis's love tunnel. I couldn't resist as I moaned, feeling Ocellus's warmth comforting me. Looking back at Chrysalis, I noticed how she continued to wait for me, grinning while giving a nice slap to her ass. Her horn suddenly glowed and all of a sudden, I felt a lustful aura surround me, signaling me to let go of my reservations and give in to my instincts. I froze for a moment, thinking that this had been a trap for me to become a permanent sex slave until I realized that it wasn't taking control of me. Even here, I was being given a choice, even when Chrysalis could've very well hypnotized me as she had done to Shining so many years ago and played it off as part of the heat from the ongoing orgy. 
I could still back down if I wanted, or…
… I can fulfill my role as a real breeder. 
My cock bobbed as it became excited at the idea of fucking as many females as I wished. The cloud only began to become thicker as my member began to drip pre-cum. I began to prod at her tunnel, my shaft just close to slipping in before I canceled the move. My balls ached, the session with Ocellus having not been enough to empty them. 
Finally, I gave in, the lust fully clouding my mind with an incredible sensation, the intoxicating smell that Chrysalis was releasing only multiplying. I didn't just want to breed. I needed it.
Chrysalis gasped as I suddenly pushed all the way in, pulling her arms back before rapidly pounding her. The same empowered feeling that I had with Ocellus overtook me as I began to dominate the Changeling Queen, barely giving her time to moan before hitting her with another thrust. 
"Oh yes Midnight! Pound this slutty Changeling Queen and make me yours!" Chrysalis yelled before yelping as I gave her nice fat ass a hard slap, my hand becoming implanted on her rear. I grinned as I ended up poking the backside of her womb, causing her to scream in pleasure. Within all the lust, I felt happy as I watched her subdue to me. For the first time in forever, I was no longer running away, no longer afraid of her, because now she had become nothing but a toy for me. 
Was this what Shining and the rest of the stallions felt, and why they chose to stay? Because this was the only time through sex they truly felt free and empowered? 
I grunted as I felt Chrysalis clench around my cock. With her pussy being much tighter than Ocellus's, my durability was rapidly decreasing, and already I could feel the slow rise in tension building up. Nevertheless, I continued to push into her, my balls slapping against her ass, the small amount of pain pushing the pressure down a bit. 
"You like this, don't ya?" I asked with lust, looking intensely at Chrysalis. Her eyes showed me the need to be dominated, and thus I grabbed her by the neck, making sure not to press too hard, but enough to show her who was in charge. She moaned under the pressure of my slaps. 
"Yes Midnight! I can feel you're getting close! Put it all inside when you get there!" Chrysalis moaned as she began to slam back, the sudden force nearly causing me to stagger backward. My legs shook but remained firm, and with renewed energy, I began to fuck her even faster and harder than before. My moans soon turned into growls as I dived deeper into my instincts. 
She constricted around me, my balls suddenly tightening as the pressure began to become too much. Yet, despite them beginning to release my seed, I ignored it and only fucked with further power. I needed to last as long as I could if I wanted to breed. 
I needed to breed. 
The words echoed inside my mind as my cock began to twitch, my body reaching its limits. I grabbed her firmly by her ass, my balls readying in anticipation for the climax. 
"TAKE IT ALL CHRYSALIS!" I roared, no longer feeling like the same pony. The Midnight of the past was no more, replaced by none other than Lust. And I didn't show any distinction between mares and drones. 
Because the only common language that truly existed was breeding. 
The Changeling Queen screamed as I hilted her, my balls squeezing against each other before forcing themselves in, just in time for the first torrent of cum to splatter against her womb. She moaned as I quickly began to fill her up, my balls preventing any cum from spilling out. Her stomach began to bloat as more and more spunk shot from my cock, and even with my orgasm ongoing, I continued to fuck her, stretching her out as much as I could before collapsing, with the monarch falling on top of me. 
"Heh. Are you tired already, blue boy? The fun has only just started you know?" Chrysalis asked as she turned around, causing me to moan as I felt like a male dog after having knotted his partner. 
Deciding not to respond, I took around to see what the rest were doing. I couldn't help but smile as I saw Ocellus getting rammed by Button while Shining emptied a load inside Sclerite. Other pairs were going at it, with the extras forming a threesome. My heart pounds again, adrenaline flowing through my veins. I looked back at Chrysalis who began to shake herself to try and free herself from my knot. 
*No I'm not. A true breeder never gets tired until all his females are satisfied." I replied, letting my Lust take over my mind. Chrysalis grinned before moaning as she freed herself with a nice plop, my cum dripping from her pussy and onto my crotch. 
"Well said Midnight. Now, ready to go onto round two? You certainly seem more than ready?" Chrysalis stated as her horn glowed, and I felt my balls being softly grabbed and assessed. Despite the two orgasms I had, one with Ocellus earlier the day and one right now, they barely felt emptied. 
"Considering how much cum I still have, I think the only issue might be how much energy my body has to support it," I stated, my bones aching a bit. The changeling queen smiled. 
"That won't be a problem. Let me do the lifting… mind if I use a bit of my power to further stimulate you? Having you last long is great, but all I want now is to get as much cum as I can before you go tired." Chrysalis said. I gave her a nod. 
"Alright. Go ahead." I said as I reclined on my arms, looking at her body, waiting for her transformation. Her figure suddenly glowed with a green flame as she took the form of someone I knew. I tried to frown, but couldn’t help but laugh. Chrysalis noticed this and smiled back. 
“Yes, I do remember Sclerite mentioning how you and Twilight could’ve had some ‘bonding time’, so why not figure it out now?” The Changeling monarch asked with a grin, her skin had turned purple and her ass sporting a magenta star. She sensually shifted, causing my cock, still embedded within her, to become stimulated. I moaned as she began to rock her hips on top of me. 
“Fuck… You’re going to be enjoying roleplaying as her, right?” I asked. ‘Twilight’ grinned at me as she placed my face between her soft breasts. 
“Yes Midnight. Now let’s go on and carry this experiment!” The purple unicorn exclaimed as she began to bounce on my cock, the two of us moaning as she began to rapidly increase her pace. With both her voice and appearance having changed, it didn’t take much effort to imagine that I was fucking the real Twilight, and out of nowhere I felt turned on, grabbing her heart-shaped rear before pounding her, our hips connecting in the air. 
“When you pulled me over for one of your experiments Twilight, I didn’t imagine it would be this type of test!” I yelled as I closed my eyes, the lustful cloud allowing me to visualize myself banging the one who I called my best friend over a lab table. The purple unicorn connected her horn on my forehead, and suddenly the noise from the rest of the partners stopped, the imaginary world suddenly becoming real. I became surprised when I realized that I no longer needed to close my eyes to simulate, as if this was what was really happening, and not some changeling orgy. All my concentration laid on Twilight, and my cock suddenly flared as I became extremely excited. 
“Oh yes Midnight! I want you to fill me up so that I can collect your sperm for data collection!” Twilight yelled as she hugged me tightly. My grunts became growls again as I let my lust overtake me. My speed and strength suddenly quadrupled, causing her to scream my name as I continued to fuck her senselessly. In reality, I had no real lust for Twilight back in those days, as I was still too young, but now? Now I craved for her as much as I craved Ocellus. If I ever found her again, I’m making sure to invite her to a threesome if she’s up to it. Maybe Sclerite was right on the whole ‘bonding time’ idea. I began to drool with lust as I thought about breeding my best friend alongside Ocellus. My balls began to ache as my body no longer cared about lasting long. It wanted to breed, I wanted to breed. 
“Fuck! T-Twilight! I-I I think I’m getting close!” I yelled as my thrusts began to become desperate, my balls slapping against her purple ass. She began to scream in pleasure as her body shook. 
“YES, MIDNIGHT! DO IT! MAKE ME A MOTHER!” Twilight’s roar of lust pushed me over the edge as I began to dump torrents of cum inside of her, my orgasm becoming much more powerful than last time. My legs shook as I continued to fuck her, before knotting her with my balls. Slowly the spell that held the simulation began to subside as I watched as Chrysalis barely managed to hold herself together. Her stomach looked even more bloated than before, and a handful of female changelings looked at me with lust, eager to get their hands on me if they could. 
“Y-You really do love that mare don’t you?” Chrysalis asked with interest, her body shaking from her orgasm. I nodded. 
“I do. Well, then it was more like a sibling love, even though we weren’t related, but now I think I’m now viewing her in a different light, to be honest.” I said, letting out a gasp as Chrysalis freed herself, my member coming out with a loud ‘plop’. Her pussy began to leak a river of cum, all of it being mine. I could help but feel proud of myself, the lustful side of me telling me that I’ve successfully bred the Queen of all Changelings, that is if she hadn’t taken some type of contraceptives. 
“I think I’m more than full right now. I hadn’t expected to have this many orgasms compared to yours. Think I had like twelve or so.” The Queen stated, panting as she began to push the cum out of her stomach. “And with this much inside me, even if I wanted to, there’s the risk I might end up over bloating and blow up like a mosquito that drank more than its fair share…” Chrysalis said, before letting out a laugh at her joke. We turned around and saw Shining, Button, Sclerite, and Ocellus still preoccupied in their session. I smiled. I didn’t mind if I ended up not seeing her for a while. My first session with her convinced me more than enough that I wanted to get another turn at her, and I will get my turn, whether in the next hour, at the end of the orgy, or tomorrow. I licked my lips at the prospect of officially knocking her up if my first round hadn’t already. 
“Seems like they’re busy right now,” I stated. Chrysalis smiled while gesturing at the female changelings that were spectating us, most of them inserting their fingers inside their pussies, the floor beneath them soaked with their love juices. 
“Why don’t you go ahead and have a turn with them Midnight?” The Changeling Queen offered. I looked at them and was yet again faced with two choices. I already fucked Ocellus and now Chrysalis, but now if I did accept her offer, I would become a Hive breeder. My cock flared at the thought just as it had done before. I knew that I had already shed much of who I was by breeding Chrysalis out of the many changelings, something that the old Midnight would have found impossible. But I had learned a lot of things, and I was willing to make the same step. 
“My name might be called Midnight Blitzer.” I thought to myself as I walked towards the group, grinning as I placed a hand on one of the girl’s asses and doing the same with another. I allowed one of them to begin licking my cock, letting them clean it off from the juices to prepare it for all of them. 
“But I am no longer him, at least during these hours.”
Soon they began to fight over my cock, all of them trying to find a way to balance things out and allow them to service my member all at once. One was unfortunate to be cast out, which I noticed. I smiled as I allowed them to stimulate my cock for a good fifteen minutes, before I gestured them to step aside, asserting my dominance over them. I slowly began to walk towards the lone changeling, my cock flaring once more as I pulled her up into the air, lining her entrance to the tip of my cock. We looked each other in the eye, and she smiled. 
“I am a Hive Breeder,” I whispered to myself, closing my train of thought before suddenly slamming her down onto my cock, her screams of pleasure echoing through my ear.

			Author's Notes: 
Well, that's chapter four for ya. Sorry for the long wait, but this chapter presented a unique scenario, and that was the orgy. Now, for others, writing multiple perspectives and scenes wouldn't be a problem, but I wasn't so confident in my ability to do that, given that this is my first story of this category. Not to mention that I want to close as many 'plot holes' that I could here. (Lol)
Shoutout to Hanzal, Zafire, and Omni for helping point out various lore points and potential avenues for expanding the story. 
So. Is this the end then? Midnight accepting his role as a Hive Breeder by submitting to his Lust?. Well... we could end this here, but I feel it would be a disservice to the story. Again, as I said to Omni in the comments section, if I had planned this out for a long term series, then we'd see much more things, but when I first created the story, I felt that keeping it short and simple will keep it as active as it could be, as any longer would make it stale. Wouldn't want to go to the point where every moment feels the same and is written in less than 200 words. 
Hmm... if this story still has the 'incomplete' tag by the end of this week, expect a potential Epilogue from yours truly. I don't think there's much to add here anymore, a lot of the points have been covered, and it's too late to cover any that rise up in the future. But I want to leave the story off with a nice touch. 
Though this might not be the last time I make another one of these stories, because like I said a long time ago, a certain pony has revealed himself from the shadows has asked me to do a commissioned idea with my OC. And well what can I say? I'm still experimenting with what I can do, and thus this could be another opportunity to develop this style, but after finishing ACIV (aka A Change In View) I feel I'm going to go ahead and continue my other works, most noticeably LOVE (my OC Story!) and NNN (No Nut November Joke), before diving into the submitted idea. 
Not to mention that when a certain friend of mine reaches their 100th story, well I plan to do an idea there as well because I love torturing myself by overloading my schedule lol, but seriously, very excited for when that happens.
Well anyways, I hope you all enjoyed this story, and we'll see each other soon in the future hopefully.


	
		Epilogue


			Author's Notes: 
Well, this is it, the final chapter of ACIV! This story has been interesting to write, and I couldn't help but feel happy thanks to all of the support you guys gave me. This has a bit more lore, but otherwise, the story is officially complete. I probably won't be making a sequel for this, but there is the chance where I end up writing more clop stories like these. 
Again, thank you guys for supporting me, feel free to comment PM me if you want to talk about the things that happen here, or any ideas you have to talk about, and thank you again for being here with me. 
Shoutouts to Zafire, Sharaz, Shining Paldin, Hanzal, Dark Angel, Omni, Shawnormous, Shadow Pony and Nota as well as all of you who've liked and bookshelfed this story in show of support. 
If you want to end up getting a chance of getting a shoutout in any of my stories, then all you got to do is comment in the comments sections, as that's really the only way I have to keep track of the names. 
But anyway, this is it, I hope you enjoy the chapter, this is me Midnight Blitzer signing out because he's been working on this story since April and he needs a very deserved rest after a month of constant writing.



Epilogue: 
Seven Years Later…
My eyes fluttered as I returned to the waking world, tiredness calling me to go back to sleep. As I pondered whether or not I should cave into my body’s demands, I felt something soft next to me. Turning around, I smiled as I saw Ocellus, naked in all of her beauty, snuggling against me. I let out a light moan as her hand traveled down towards my heavy balls, cupping them before giving them a soft squeeze. 
“Good morning Midnight~,” Ocellus said as another hand went down to stroke my long mast. “Did you have a good sleep with that spell I used?” The changeling asked as her massive tits pressed against my chest, her legs crossing over mine. Over the past few years, they had grown to nearly the same size as Chrysalis’s, especially after a certain factor came into our lives. My mind soon drifted to the events of last night and I blushed. 
“The three of you certainly pushed the simulation spell to new heights, not to mention how you all did a wonderful job in bed if you get what I meant,” I answered, shivering as I remembered how they entered my subconscious and we rode for hours on end, our dreamscape bodies not restricted by our limits. It was fun knocking up my wife alongside Shining and Button within our sleep, the time we spent having sex doubling. She smiled as she started to straddle me, positioning my massive cock under her wet entrance. 
“I’m very glad you liked it.” The changeling replied, before pulling a black crown from a nearby desk and placing it on her head. “Now fuck your hot changeling wife silly! It’s the Queen’s orders~” Ocellus ordered as she placed her hands on my chest for support, preparing for the intense session that was to come. I let out a light laugh. 
“As you wish my highness,” I said before grabbing her ass and slamming it down on my member, causing her to gasp in pleasure as I hit the backside of her womb. She squirmed as I started slowly before rapidly increasing pace, my balls becoming a blur as I rapidly slammed into her. 
“Oomph! You certainly feel bigger today! What’s the special occasion today?” Ocellus asked as she gyrated her hips around my mast, moaning without any care if she sounded like a whore. I simply smiled as I gave her a soft kiss. 
“Well, it’s our anniversary. And you know what we usually end up trying to do every year.” I responded with a sly look. She simply smiled as she kissed me back before leaning back and letting out some slutty sentences.
“Yes! I can’t wait to deliver another foal for my master~!” Ocellus exclaimed as she made her pussy even tighter to milk me faster. I grunted a bit under the pressure as the tightness reminded me of our first time when we first met. Ah, how the years have passed. 
“Me too. By the way, good thinking on putting little Light Gazer and his siblings in the other room, otherwise they wouldn’t be able to get any sleep with their parents hitting the hay constantly.” I commented, causing her to giggle, tits bouncing with her laughter. 
“Wonder what we’ll do in the future when we enter his room and catch him in the act. What would you do?” Ocellus asked me as she bit her lip as my cock flared up to further stretch her insides, a technique I learned over the years. 
“Probably panic a bit before giving him the talk. Just because society and times have changed doesn’t mean that all the rules did the same. Though with how often we fuck I think the better question would be what if he ran in and saw us doing this." I said, returning the question to her. She let out a nervous laugh. 
"Yeah, I have no idea what I'd do. Let's prepare ourselves in advance by doing our best to hide our tracks," Ocellus replied with a laugh. My grunts started to turn into growls as I began to feel a familiar pressure beginning to build up. "Oooooo… Somebody wants to do a quickie right now~" The Young Changeling Queen stated, her face flushing as she contracted her tunnel to squeeze an early orgasm out of me. 
"Don't think it'll be as easy as that. There's a reason why I'm one of the top breeders in the world." I said as I tightened one of my muscles, controlling my orgasm and pushing it back down. "You'll have to wait at least half an hour, if not more, to even have a chance of squeezing one out of me. And you know that's with me holding back given that I'd usually want to cream as many times as I can before the end of the day." I said with pride. She smiled. 
"Yes. I remember last year when you and Shining went on an edging challenge. You two went on for twelve hours without cumming. After you barely won, we had to take you to 'Nurse Ocellus' to release the pressure from your more than average blue balls." The changeling said with a giggle as she bounced on my balls. I let out a strained laugh as I remembered just how painful it was during the final hour to hold it in. It felt as if my balls were getting crushed along with my kidneys. If it weren't for the hot session I had afterward, it wouldn't have been worth the title. 
"Just thinking about it still hurts," I said as I tried out another relatively new technique. Pulling her down harder, I forced her pussy to connect with my balls, and with a final thrust, I knotted her pussy. She let out a surprised gasp as I slowly began to 'knot-fuck' her, pulling in and out and letting my balls stretch her entrance.  Though my speed was now limited at the moment, the new length and girth, and not to mention bestiality touch, began to drive her insane as she soon began to shake in preparation for a female orgasm. 
"F-Fuck! I c-can't h-hold it a-any l-longer! I'M CUMMING!" Ocellus screamed with joy and pleasure as she clamped hard around my member. I shivered as I rode out the storm, her orgasm chipping a bit of my resistance but otherwise, I remained strong. 
My mind began to wander to the events of the past few years. We officially married a year after we met, and nobody was surprised when we decided to take our honeymoon in a massive orgy. Doing it any other way wouldn't have felt right so to speak. It had been a double wedding with Sclerite officially claiming Button as hers. A year later she along with Ocellus became Queens as the rules stated that you needed to be married and have offspring to be granted the title. 
Strangely enough, Chrysalis, though Queen of all Changelings, was technically not a queen if those rules were taken into account since she never really took any husband except for Shining after the Canterlot Invasion. She was more of a self-proclaimed Queen, having united all the Changeling Tribes while she was still a princess, and even that title was up in the air given that it was more because she was the daughter of the King of her Hive according to history. I had my suspicions that barely, if any of the Pre-Canterlot Changelings were her offspring, and were most likely those that were left behind from the absorbed hives. 
With Light Gazer being born, life certainly began to become interesting. For a short period, we became busy taking care of him, that is until we found Twilight Sparkle. She wasn't on the run like me, but she was certainly rebellious and very pissed that Equestria lost the war that, by all her accounts, was completely preventable. Like I feared, she broke away from her friends and became very distant and sour as she blamed them for causing Equestria's downfall. When she first met me, she became elated at my presence, that is until I introduced her to Ocellus. Even her brother wasn't spared from the face of betrayal when I called him in to try and pacify her. 
I soon realized that this was the route I might've taken under different circumstances. Sour and alone, shell shocked, unable to cope with the present, and always stuck in the past. Even Cadence, who we'd eventually find years later, had been able to cope quickly, becoming the leader of the General Pony Government. Celestia and Luna were unsurprisingly stripped of their royal powers but still kept enough energy to raise the sun and moon and to do simple spells, a blessing considering that they could've been sent to eternal imprisonment or even executed. They were grateful for being there for their ponies even if they weren't their rulers anymore. But Twilight remained hostile. 
It took years to have her become friendly to me as I tried to remind her of the good times we had as youngsters, and even now she flinches whenever I mention Equestria, the Changelings, or her friends. I decided to keep the idea of 'bonding' as Sclerite and Chrysalis put it as fantasies and unrealistic for the moment. The thing I needed to do now was to rebuild the broken bridge with her. 
I barely knew her friends really, and with the only commonality between us no longer existing, I didn't talk to them much. It was probably for the best because again, Twilight always went a full 180 in personality whenever she thought I was mentioning her friends, so ironically, the less I knew about them, the better.
She ended up talking to me more than her brother, as Chrysalis held a close second in terms of what creatures she hated, and with her brother being her lover, Twilight found it hard to bond with him if every so often he'd mention the Changeling Queen. She only really talks to Cadence, Celestia, and Luna but she'd always cut the conversation if they asked her to try and make amends. 
However just because Twilight lost her connection to her friends didn't mean that she lost her passion to study. During one of our conversations, I asked if she had any simulation spells because I wanted to still spend time with Ocellus, but we had Light Gazer to take care of during the day. While there weren't any spells like the one I described at the time, the idea intrigued her enough to do some research and by year's end she figured it out, and to nobody's surprise, she strapped herself in and began going on lengthy visits. 
I don't blame her. I would've done the same had I been in her position, but even that was a bit extreme. She eventually gave us the spell when she fine-tuned it enough, and thus during the day I and Ocellus would take care of Gazer and his siblings, while at night we’d have our fun. We continued to evolve it and it was just yesterday night where we finished the final touches on an improved spell where we were able to use the Hive Mind ability to connect multiple people at once. Of course, there were limits as to how many could join, but Ocellus was excited at the possibility of eventually creating large orgies during our sleep. 
But all of these things weren’t the only changes that occurred within our lives. 
As I continued to pound deep into Ocellus, cupping her heart-shaped ass, the two of us slowed down when we heard the sound of a wall being knocked. My wife’s horn let out a soft green glow as she checked who was on the other side before smiling. 
“You can come in Lily.” The Changeling Queen said as the wall dropped, revealing a young and voluptuous drone that wore a transparent white dress. Her face immediately turned red as she noticed that I was balls deep inside Ocellus. 
“I-I… Uhm… Could I join you two?” The drone asked, causing us to smile at her. 
“Sure. Think of it like the old times.” I said, chuckling as she hopped onto our bed before she began to make out with Ocellus, pressing her large mounds against hers as their tongues tied together. She had been the first changeling I fucked when I accepted my role as a Hive Breeder, and she quickly became a common partner I took in the orgies. Shortly after I married Ocellus, she had invited Lily to become her concubine and she accepted. Yes, Ocellus’s concubine, not mine. Again, another long confusing line on how Drones, Proto Queens, Princesses, Kings, Queens, and Breeders work, but basically, just because I married Ocellus, that didn’t mean that I automatically became King. And even if I did, Changeling Queens, just like ants, are the true rulers of the colony. Being a Hive Breeder, I was more or less a high-status male concubine, with the ability to pour my thoughts, but no real authority. Thus when Lily joined our harem, she was tied to Ocellus, not to me. 
I’m fine with the role I’m in, to be honest. It allows me to spend as much time fucking Ocellus, which frankly is my job, and I enjoy doing that! I’m not saying that I hate responsibility though. I usually end up giving suggestions to Ocellus, especially since she began her hive two years ago. It’s just that I sincerely wanted to spend as much time as I could with her. 
“Mmmmm… Hey Midnight… you want to knock up Lily first so that you can fuck me with your hot rod covered in your spicy cum afterward?” My wife asked, causing Lily’s eyes to widen. 
“Wait… y-you mean it?” The white-robed drone asked with excitement, her eyes sparkling. Ocellus simply smiled at her. 
“Of course. It’s been a long time since you’ve joined the herd, and I think it’s about time you join the MILF club.” My wife said, giggling and causing her large tits to bounce. Lily’s eyes began to water before she squealed as she hugged Ocellus, her mounds pressing against Ocellus even more. 
“Thank you Ocellus!” Lily yelled in gratitude. My wife smiled as she rubbed her mounds against Lily’s, milk dripping from their nipples as the two of them shivered. 
“No problem.” The Changeling Queen said before turning around to face me. “Now I want you to give her everything you got Midnight, so no holding back ok?” Ocellus asked as she slowly began to rise from my cock, a loud ‘pop’ being heard as I unknotted from her, my mast covered in our love juices. I smiled at her before turning my gaze at Lily and licking my lips. 
“Sure thing. You ready to become a mother Lily, to be pounded so hard that you won’t be able to feel your legs for a week?” I asked as I began to strip Lily of her clothing, pulling her robes down and revealing her beauty in all of its glory. She blushed as she laid on the bed, spreading her legs. 
“Do it. Make me a mother Midnight. I want to bear your foals just like your wife had!” Lily yelled with excitement, her demeanor having changed as her eyes showed lustful hearts. I gave her a grin as I began to line up my cock against her entrance, prodding it and teasing her. “P-Please Midnight! Fuck me already!” The drone yelled, only to scream in pleasure as I grabbed her and pushed all of my length inside of her. Her body shook as she nearly had an orgasm right then and there, her body not having prepared to take in both my cock and balls at once. I barely gave her any time to rest before I began to pound at her, immediately using my flare and knotting techniques to cause her body to constantly shake from the huge amounts of pleasure that was going through her mind. “A-A-A-Ah AH! Faster Midnight!” Lily yelled as she brought her legs around me, tightening her pussy and causing her already narrow hole to constrict even further around my cock. I gritted my teeth as I began to growl. 
“You like this don’t you? To let me fuck you in front of my wife huh? Must be a real turn-on.” I stated, my mind controlled by lust. From the corner of my eye, I could see Ocellus using her magic to fuck herself with a transparent dildo, letting me see deep inside of her wet tunnel. Seeing my wife get turned on by our session made me even more determined to knock Lily up as I began to fuck her faster and faster, not caring if my balls were constantly getting squeezed as they pushed in and out of her tunnel. 
“I-I-I I can’t hold it in! I can’t hold it in! I’M CUMMING MIDNIGHT!” Lily yelled as she constricted around me, milking my member as she began to squirt out her love juices around me, wetting my crotch. I moaned as I felt another large chunk of my resistance disappear, not only due to her constrictions but also to the lust that begged me to just get this over with and knock her up as fast as I could. 
“Fuck it. Let’s finish this!” I yelled with determination as I let my lust control me, feeling an intense wave of energy pass through me before I began to fuck Lily with speed and strength unseen to her. Her entire body vibrated and she screamed in pleasure as I pounded her aggressively. My balls began to shiver inside of her as I felt the pressure rising. In and out I went as I continued to stretch her insides and bump against the back wall of her womb, all with one goal in mind. 
To Breed.
My balls shook, the build-up continuing to rise. Another thrust and they shook again, the pressure edging towards my limit. Again they shook as I slammed deep inside of her as she orgasmed again. My resistance was crumbling and became nothing but an animal that needed to breed, my hips moving at blurry speeds. My growls became louder and my pants more frequent as my body began to shake. Soon I began to waver, my member screaming at me to release as the time had come to knock somebody up. 
“Get ready Lily! I’m going to cum soon!” I yelled, my body shaking more and more as my hyper stallion cock began to flare for a final time, reaching lengths that only fellow members of my type could ever hope to achieve. 
“Do it Midnight! CUM INSIDE ME!” Lily yelled, and finally, the dam broke as I let go. I howled as I slammed into her a final time, my balls quivering before I felt a wave of cum travel up my cock before shooting out of the tip, instantly covering Lily’s insides out and causing her to scream in ecstasy. She wrapped her legs around me, pulling me closer, as her natural instinct to close the hole and ensure pregnancy overtook her. But it was not necessary, as the first wave of my spunk already flooded her womb, my balls acting like a seal that prevented any from leaking out. Her body soon began to swell as the second tsunami came, her eyes rolling back as her body went into a lustful coma. Soon there came a point where even my knot couldn’t do much to prevent my over excessive amount of cum from splattering onto the bedsheets, but I didn’t care. My job was done as I pulled out, inspecting her from a short distance, my lustful mind being pleased with what I saw. I shot a few final strands, each being as powerful as a normal stallion’s, and aimed it at her face, covering her black fur with white and causing her to jolt awake as if I had dumped a water bucket on her. She instantly opened her mouth and moaned as she began to catch some of my cum until the beast finally calmed down. After that she opened it again, revealing a pool of spunk that I had released. 
“Wow. That was hot.” Ocellus commented, moaning as she continued to masturbate. “Let’s just see if you knocked her up.” The Changeling Queen said, grinning as she used one of her newly researched spells that she’d often use during this time of the year. She cast it over Lily’s stomach, and the three of us were greeted with the sight of a massive swarm of my tiny white soldiers swimming through her womb, the magical projection following their movements. To our surprise, two eggs moved into view, and Lily began to cry with joy as the two small soldiers breached the perimeters, inseminating them and beginning the process of life. 
“Yes! I’m not only going to be a mother but one of twins!” Lily exclaimed with joy, her body slowly laying onto the bed as fatigue began to overcome her before she eventually went to sleep, a smile covering her face. I couldn’t help but be proud. Another changeling pleased of becoming a mother, not to mention the one I had first fucked, apart from Ocellus and Chrysalis. 
Before I could contemplate what our next step could be, I suddenly was pushed down as Ocellus began to straddle on me with a seductive look. 
“Now that you gave her some twins, I think it’s finally time to seal the deal with me too huh?” My wife asked as she inserted my cock inside and began to sensually twerk on it, grinding it against her inner walls. I moaned as she began to use the small amounts of sensitivity I got from just cumming to her advantage, shaving minutes off my durability. 
“You sure you don’t want to enjoy this for as long as you can?” I asked, releasing another moan as she began to bounce on my balls, making sure to release as much force as she can upon them to shave more minutes off my climax counter. She gave me a mischievous grin. 
“We could have those passionate long sessions nights whenever we want, but what I’m now interested in is getting that foal pronto. So go ahead stud! Fuck me as fast as possible and impregnate me as quick as you can!” Ocellus yelled as she rode me like a cowgirl. My lust instantly responded as I felt my defenses suddenly lower, and soon I found myself at her mercy as my body started to find it difficult to keep in check the rapidly approaching orgasm. I looked up to her horn and saw it glowing, and quickly realized that she was forcing me to cum as quickly as I could. 
“Damn it. Fine! You wanted a foal? Then here you’ll get it!” I yelled as I pushed her back, causing her to yelp as she fell on her back, before lining up my cock again and pounding her senselessly, her moans vibrating as she began to scream just like how Lily did a few moments ago. Her magic wavered as her mind began to become overloaded with sensations before ultimately it shut down as she completely lost her focus. But her mission was nevertheless complete as I felt that I had only a few minutes before my climax came. 
I cursed under my breath but nevertheless smiled. That spell of hers could be useful one day, especially when we’d want to have a ‘speed round quickie’ but my resilience was too high for that. Or when she’d want to shower with my cum but we’d end up running out of hot water. Imagine the torrential rain that would come if she managed to force me to blow all my loads back to back! I’d be a literal fountain of cum to shower dozens of changelings with!
I gritted my teeth as I felt my orgasm just inches away from happening. I began to pound her desperately, trying to push my orgasm back, but it was only a temporary solution as my sperm factories began to respond to this and churn out more and more cum, creating a pressure point deep inside of me. Finally, Ocellus managed to break through her confusion, her horn sparking again, and suddenly I found myself over my limit, the only thing preventing me to cum being her magic as I felt myself getting edged. 
“Gah! Ocellus! Let me cum! I-I don’t want to go through that experience again!” I yelled in desperation, yet I couldn’t help but feel more turned on than ever as I became dominated by her. My balls began to swell and turn a bit purple as her spell forced me to rapidly go through the sensation that I had during my edge contest with Shining. One second I was feeling the pressure of edging for 3 hours, the next I had jumped to 6 hours. My body began to shake and my balls began to release both pain and pleasure as my cock flared up. 
“Beg for it then Midnight!” Ocellus said greedily as she continued to apply the pressure, eventually forcing me to feel a total of 12 hours of edging, and rising still. Finally, what must’ve felt like hundreds of hours of edging, my mind began to break down, wrecked with pleasure, and I finally caved in. 
“Please Ocellus! LET ME CUM INSIDE OF YOU!” I yelled. A few moments passed and for a moment I feared that my plea wasn’t enough to satisfy her when I heard her smile. 
“Good boy. Now cum!” Ocellus yelled, and suddenly I felt my dam break once more. I howled as I began to cream inside of her, instantly swelling her with the first load. The two of us screamed in pleasure and held each other tight as I felt what could only be described as a mega-tsunami pouring through my cock and into her womb. She began to use another spell, x-raying her insides and showing how my spunk filled her to the brim. She weakly smiled as a lone egg was overwhelmed by the horde of tiny soldiers, with one lucky one breaking through and sealing the deal. Immediately she began to squirm herself off of my cock, and when it did I howled as it began to spray over both of us as well as Lily who was still sleeping. By the time it began to die down, the two of us held each other by the hand as tiredness began to overcome us. 
“That… Now that was something..” I said, panting as I tried to fight off my body’s demand for rest. Even though I usually would’ve been fine by just two rounds, Ocellus’s spell had taken a toll on me, and along with my new techniques wearing her down, it was no wonder why both of us became sleepy. “Heh. Looks like we’ll be missing a few things.” I said as I turned around to look at Ocellus, who dreamily faced me. 
“You’re the best stud and husband a Queen could ask for.” Ocellus said as she kissed the front of my head before she drifted to sleep. And as I felt my body slowly shut down, I couldn’t help but smile. 
“Heh. Guess I am.” I said as sleep began to overtake me. A final thought passed through my mind. If there was such a thing as multiple timelines, where Equestria, a place that now seemed so distant, were saved and I could’ve lived a normal life, well, I wouldn’t have chosen it. This here, with Ocellus, Lily, Shining, Chrysalis, Sclerite, Button, the Hive, the Breeders, the Queens. This is my life. 
And I wouldn’t change it for anything else. 
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