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		Chapter One: A well-executed plan



The staking out of the exterior walls of Canterlot was integral to her success, and they had to be patient. Her children would wait along the outskirts while their queen went in disguise. In the form of a perfume sales pony. 
The beauty of this plan is the type of perfume being chosen, the type used by the plants in the Everfree to lull their prey into a daze and make their minds more malleable to suggestion and influence. Everything would go all according to plan.
Once the queen had arrived at the front gates, she rolled up a cart full of perfumes and oddities mainly used in scent improvement. Her disguise had guaranteed that she remained inconspicuous to suspicion and detection. 
Now came the act; the act must also be flawless, or else the mask would give way. "Excuse me, gentle colts. But I was hoping for an audience with the princess of the day. Would I be permitted this?"
"Hmm.. everything checks out okay, ma'am; please come in. Down the hallway, the third door to the right is the Throne Chambers."
"Thank you, gentle colts. Free sample?" She giggled to maintain her ruse as she sprayed the two guards with her perfume, and they slumped down from their standing posts. They looked docile and lax, perfect for dealing with later. "I'll be right back out in no time at all."
"Yes, Ma'am.." They both said in a monotoned and droned state.
"Idiots. Gullible little fools." The queen chuckled as she walked down the castle corridors and towards the Throne Chambers. And as luck would have it, there was no wait time, either. "The universe is deliberately making this all too easy for me. Lovely."
The queen then made her way up to the double doors to open them to see, to the top of the throne, the matron of the sun herself- Princess Celestia. "Hail Princess Celestia. I have come to offer my wares for the castle and Canterlot."
"Have you now? How nice of you to do so. And what do you have to offer us then?"
"Yes. I am Fragrant Rose. I have come from Fillydelphia. It was a long trip here, but I'm happy to have arrived. Would you care to have a sample?" The queen then offered Celestia one of her containers of perfume.
"Oh? Yes, please. I would like that very much." Celestia then got up from her throne and went over to the queen to grab the perfume vial, not realizing the grave mistake she was about to make. She pumped a plume of the scent out as a pleasant breeze wafted through her nose, making her sigh in bliss as her body leaned back a bit before she composed herself, "That was delightful."
"I'm glad you approve, your highness. You're welcome to keep that if you'd like."
"Oh. I was just about to ask that. Thank you very much."
"Always a pleasure to serve the Equestrian crown, Your Highness." 
"As princess of the sun and co-ruler of Equestria, I now approve of this wonderful perfume's bartering and full distribution."
"My gratitude, my princess. I shall take my leave then." The queen then bowed as she left, taking the perfume cart with her as she went.

As the queen left the castle, she saw those two guards leaning back and relaxing as she giggled and then approached them, "Follow me, boys."
"Yes, ma'am." They both said together.
"You two are young rookies, hmm? Even better." The queen gestured for them to keep following her to a secluded place outside the city's border. "Alright, boys. You're right where I want you to be now." 
The two rookies then cleared their minds and came to, only to see a group of what appeared to be male changelings approaching and surrounding them. "U-Uh.. what's going on here? What is happening here?"
They giggled and licked their lips, sporting throbbing erections, saying, "My children are hungry. Be a couple of peaches and keep them company, won't you?"
"W-What? No way! If you think that you'll- mmph!?" The other soldier was cut off by a male changeling kissing him on his lips, adding some tongue, and moaning into his mouth. The Changeling kissing the soldier rubbed his chest onto the soldier, dry humping into his groin to coax his erection.
"There. That should shut you up. Just be a good boy and give in." Chrysalis admittedly suppressed a moan room, watching the lewd display as her disguise faded and her big hefty balls and throbbing cock were out, and both soldiers could see her 'royal scepter.' Not being kissed, the soldier saw the queen's shaft as she giggled, "Hmm? Believe me, kid. You don't want any of what momma's packing downstairs." 
To the embarrassment of the soldier staring, he was blushing. "Oh? Are you blushing? You like my cock, don't you?" The other soldier being kissed grunted and muffled his protests, primarily to his partner for being so vulnerable; the queen quickly noticed this. "Hush yourself over there and let the kid be a little adventurous. There's nothing wrong with that." 
The lip-locked soldier huffed in defeat as he was surrounded and snuggled by the group of five male changelings, all horny and wanting his love. "Play nice with him, boys. He's going to last as your food source."
They collectively chittered in delight as they began to have their way with him; the first was kissing the other soldier, slowly extracting his love energy, forcing the bullied soldier to bend to his knees at their mercy. The second and third ones were groping his buttcheeks and ballsack, making him grunt and try to stifle a moan. 
The fourth and fifth were hugging the other soldier's body and rubbing their slowly erecting cocks and heavy, cream-filled balls onto him, "yes. Just give in, like your friend here is doing. I promise you; you'll be much happier once you do." 
The changelings then let go of the other soldier as he was panting and trying to recover and stand back up with slightly wobbly legs, right as the fourth and fifth drones then came back in and rammed their big, soft, and thick asses and sandwiched his hardening cock in between them, forcing a pathetic whine from the other soldier as his knees buckled. He hugged their asses from instinct to having his cock devoured into jiggling and sweaty changeling ass.
"A-Aahh... S-Stop that, right now!" They all giggled playfully as the fourth and fifth changelings began to grind, bounce, and jiggle their thick beach ball-sized and supple butts around his shaft. The first one grabbed his head and pushed the bounded soldier's face into his vast, pillowy nutsack, swamping his synapses with pungent changeling musk and male pheromones. Then the second and third ones gently massage his wrists, grabbing his arms and guiding the other lasciviously bound soldier to grope and fondle their privates as his will to fight them off gradually slipped away.
"While your partner is busy, you shall serve me, little morsel." The queen said huskily as she pressed her musky, soft, and big balls onto the rookie's face, smothering him. The hot and musky scent of cock was overriding the soldier's senses. He could not resist his synapses under the queen's raunchy influence. With a tender kiss, the queen cooed in delight as she chittered, and her insectoid wings buzzed, "Mmmm. Buck, that felt good."
The soldier was licking and kissing the underside of her cock and her balls. "Yes. Worship your new queen, little morsel. Just like that. You and your friend are nothing more than an appetizer for us." The queen gingerly cradled the soldier's face in her hands, keeping his face smothered in her crotch. "I believe your outnumbered friend is still trying to fight back; such an ungainly effort."
The other soldier being grouped upon was trying to force his legs to stand up. Every gentle mashing from their big asses had turned his leg muscles into jelly, making him groan in defeat as he slumped back down and then went right back to hugging the fourth and fifth Changeling's asses. "P-Please.. don't." The soldier was panting and whining from the pleasure he was receiving.
"Just be a good boy and cum for us 'cause you're all ours for a long time." The second drone said as the first one then went back in once more after suffocating the soldier's face in his nuts and then went back for a lusty lip-locking into a steamy French Kiss, canceling the bound soldier's ability to speak.
"Come on, make him jerk me off. I want to feel good, too." The third one said with bated breath as he felt pent-up.
"Sure. He'll make us feel good, isn't that right, you little bitch?" The second Changeling said to the other soldier as he huffed in defeat, then moved his arms to the second and third changelings to grope and service them. "That's a good boy. Willingly giving yourself over to us."
"I think this rookie might be gay. He'd have to be to give in to us." The fourth Changeling said as he smooshed the other soldier's erection in his asscheeks.
"Of course, he's gay. Isn't that obvious with his submissiveness towards us? Being kissed, smothered by our big cream-filled nuts, bludgeoned by our big buggy butts, massaging two of my brothers. Yeah. He's a gay stallion." The fifth drone said as he mashed the other soldier's cock along with the fourth drone.
"Not that that's a bad thing, brother. I like it better when they willingly give up. That makes their love all the tastier." The fourth one said to the fifth as they continued to mash and destroy his cock in their asses.
"Mmm... ahh. Too right, brother, too right. I think I can feel him squirming under us. Pathetic little bitch." The fifth one concluded as the other soldier moaned loudly into the first's drone's mouth while they kissed as his body convulsed and he came... hard. His mind was swimming in bliss, fully surrendering hi the horny changelings violating him. "And he's down for the count. Coming at us like a stallion, getting dommed by us and cumming like a bitch."
"Looks to me like his fight was taken along with that orgasm, pity. I suppose it couldn't be helped; no pony is capable of besting a changeling, let alone five, all at once. That leaves you, doesn't it, little morsel?" The queen then pushed her cock into his mouth as he obediently opened it up and began to suck onto her shaft as she lightly moaned in pleasure. 
The queen struck her palms onto the walls, creating tiny cracks from the sheer joy jolting through her body, "O-oh my. Oh yes, that's bucking good. Your throat is so tight. Sweet Mother Metamorphosis, you're pretty good at sucking me off."
"Are you prepared to swallow all of my cream, little morsel? Every last drop?" The soldier sucked her off, then moaned as she grabbed both sides of his head and thrust her hips like a piston lightly, back and forth, in and out, and back in. "Y-You certainly know how to pamper someone, d-don't you? I think you've done this before. This is the work of someone experienced." The soldier sucked off the queen, then dug his tongue into the more sensitive parts of the queen's shaft, muscle massaging as she let out a pleased whine; her forked tongue was hanging limp from her mouth as she cooed in delight.
"I'll be creaming into your throat very soon. Hope you're thirsty down there." The queen pumped her hips double-time, making her balls churn and throb as they tensed up, and she was nearing her orgasm. "J-Just about ready to blow my load in you." The queen then let out a low warble and a full-on satisfied sigh as she moaned in nirvana, hitting the apex of her pleasure. 
Her thick, warm cream flooded the soldier's mouth as he gulped it all down. He was drinking up all of her orgasms as she panted and was recovering from her orgasmic high. "M-Mother bucker. Your mouth was excellent. You, I'll keep around as my royal cock sucker. The other guy over there can get gangbanged for all I care."
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"You two were lovely. Well, one of you was, anyway. Now, then, back to my plan. You there, my royal cock sucker, go with your other friend and keep my children company for me. I've got some big business to do, so mommy has to go, but she will be back." She kissed the soldier who serviced her on his lips to draw out some love and to lull him into a daze.
"Yes, ma'am. At once."
"Good boy." The Queen then donned her disguise and returned to Canterlot before the day court was finished. She approached the doors; the two guards weren't there now since they were playing with her children. "All too easy. Here I come, Celestia." The Queen was going down the hallway to the day court and knocked on the door to be opened by a guard stationed inside the Throne Chambers. 
"Yes, ma'am? Can I help you?"
"My name is Fragrant Rose; I was here earlier today. I wanted to check up on the princess to see how she was doing with the perfume I gave her. I hope it's much to her liking and doesn't harm her."
"Hmm. Well, I think she's got some time left before she eats dinner. Very well then." The soldier then called out to Celestia, "Your Highness, there's somepony here by the name of Fragrant Rose. Do you know her?"
"Fragrant Rose? Of course. Tell her to come in."
"At once, your highness." The soldier approached the door and opened it up the rest of the way, "right this way, ma'am. The princess will see you now."
"Why, thank you, sir. Would you care for a sample, too? I don't mind."
"N-No, thank you, ma'am. I-I'm not much of a fan of perfume, anyways."
"Suit yourself then. So, princess, how're you feeling?" The Queen then approached the princess to bow to her in respect.
"Very nice. Thank you again for that wonderful perfume. I still got some of it left, but as you can see, most of it is already gone." Celestia showed the Queen the mostly-used bottle of perfume. She saw her lax demeanor and grinned, knowing the effects were kicking in. "Woo... my head's feeling a bit.. woozy. I think I might need to lie down for a bit. Guard."
"Yes, Your Highness."
"Tell the cooks I might skip dinner tonight until I have a little nap." Celestia yawned as she felt slumber's solid yet sweet embrace, clutching at her synapses, beckoning her to sleep.
"As much as I'd want to protest this, I understand, your highness." The guard said as he watched Celestia lumbering out of the Throne Chambers, ready for the nearest bed she could find.
"Then I shall leave if you must sleep, your highness. Have a nice night." The Queen said as she left the Throne Room Chambers. 
"Yes.. g-good night, my miss- oh? I mean, my little pony." This caused the guard that let the Queen in to squint his eyes in mild suspicion.

"You there, citizen. I need to speak to you for a minute. Privately." That same soldier from the Throne Chambers said as he questioned the mare that gave the perfume to the princess.
"Something strange is happening to the princess, and I cannot rule you out as a possible suspect. I noticed she began acting weird after you gave her that stuff." They were both in a private part of the hallway, outside the Throne Room doors.
"I'm afraid that I don't follow, sir. Are you trying to accuse me of poisoning the princess?"
"Well, it's not as if this had never happened before, so it's not out of the realm of possibility."
"I can assure you I'd do no such thing to her. Is there any evidence that says I did?"
"Well, no, I don't have any tangible evidence I can convict you of treason. Though there's something about you that's.. off. Something that's not right, I don't know what it is; maybe it's that vibe I'm getting off of you."
"Then, please, I must ask that you not accuse me of anything I never did. It's not very polite to do, you know."
'Smarmy little minx. I know you're up to something,' the guard glared at her eyes as she did so in kind.
'Hmm... quite the observant one, you are. It's not too shabby for a simple guard. Finally, one that's intelligent,' the Queen smirked as she turned to walk away. "Well, the princess does need to sleep, I suppose. So if all you wanted to do was accuse me, I must ask that I be permitted to leave as there's nothing you've got that says I did anything."
"Hmph. Fine then. But I'll be keeping my eye on you. You cannot be trusted." The soldier questioning the Queen glared at her, knowing her ruse but unable to do much else. 
"To your credit, you're the smartest soldier I've ever encountered in this place. Make of those words by which you shall. Amongst your ranks, intelligence seems to be a sparse commodity."
"Why you, little... You're lucky that I've sworn an oath to obey our laws protecting our citizens' rights. Were it up to me, you'd have been convicted right from the moment of suspicion." The soldier huffed indignantly as he then walked away.
"Yes, good day to you, sir." The Queen smirked, and she walked away. "Everything's all going according to my brilliant plan. Lovely." The Queen then returned to the takeout spot on the outskirts of Canterlot's border. 

"And how're my two new loyal subjects doing here?" The Queen then smirked at what she saw; the other soldier ganged up on was currently moaning as he sat onto the shaft of the fifth changeling, sliding the changeling's shaft in and out of his butthole. The fourth one was sitting on his post; the third one was rubbing his butt onto the other soldier's right chest. 
The second one was rubbing his shaft on the other soldier's left chest, smearing his big cream-filled balls onto his chest. Finally, the first one kisses the other soldier passionately while feasting on his love. "I'll take that as you love this. And why wouldn't you? We, changelings, are without a doubt the masters of seduction."
"Yeah... His ass feels good around my cock, my Queen." The fifth changeling said as he panted and whined in lust.
"I'm sure it does. All the raw love that I can taste in the air right now. So tempting." The Queen diverts her attention to the other soldier sitting on the fifth changeling's cock as she whispers into his ear with a sultry hiss, "And what about you? How does it feel to have a girthy and thick, changeling dick stretching the walls of your rectum? Does that feel good? Are you happy with being treated like a bitch?"
The first changeling released his kiss to let him speak, "O-Ohh... too. Thick. It's pulsing in my ass."
"Relax, then go with it. It'll all feel so good, my new subject. My children, please, continue to violate this one and harvest his love." As soon as the first changeling turned, the other soldier pushed his lips up to the first changeling to start the kiss. "Eager, aren't you? That's okay. Just keep taking it like a bitch, as befits your kind." 
The Queen then looked to the soldier who serviced her royal scepter and grinned, "Unfortunately, I've got some business to attend to. Momma's so sorry. Your patience will be rewarded." He nodded obediently, both soldiers already too far gone to be saved from the changelings' powerful influence. "Momma shall return for you, my loyal subject."

"Oh, my goodness. Sleep does sound rather nice. Just to lay down in my bed and have a lovely nap." Celestia was walking towards her bed in her quarters. She wasted no time doing so. She went to sleep right as her head hit the pillow- she was out like a light. Deep in the throes of slumber, Celestia was sound asleep as the Queen quietly opened the door to her chambers.
"Now's my chance to make my move." The Queen made sure to soundproof the whole room as she strolled to the bed; in her left hand was a magic-nulling ring. Her right hand had a bracing to bind her wings with. The bracing was velvety soft, so she wouldn't notice anything in her sleep. "Now it's time to claim my prize."
The disguise faded away as she revealed her slick and black carapace body. Her turquoise-silky mane draped over her shoulders. Large breasts and butt match her flawless figure. She had a glamorous insectoid wingspan and a set of heavy, hanging balls with her slowly hardening shaft. Her crooked horn atop her forehead. Green, alluring eyes that would grab the attention of any lesser creature. She licked her lips with her long, serpentine, forked tongue as she climbed onto the bed with Celestia.
The Queen first placed the ring onto Celestia's horn; seeing it glow and seal her magic gave the Queen immediate satisfaction. Next came the bracing for her wings; once bound, she could not fly or use her magic, making this capture very easy for the Queen. "Perfect. Time to wake her up." The Queen kissed her lips as she returned them, dazed in slumber. After roughly a minute, her eyes opened, and her brain was slowly turning on. Realizing that somebody was kissing her, she jerked her head away. She sat up as she glared at the intruder.
"W-What are you doing?! Who're you?" She tried to use magic, but it failed. She tried to open her wings, but they were bound. "You're in trouble once I summon the guards here."
"Go ahead, call your guards. I dare you."
"You're bluffing with me. I think I will." Celestia shouted as loud as she could, short of her royal voice, "Help! Guards! Your princess is in danger. I need help!" But no one came, "Why? Why aren't they coming to help me? Wait... You did something to this room, didn't you?"
"Bingo. I made sure to soundproof this room to spend quality time together, bonding." 
"Oh no. You will not defile my body with that... thing." Celestia saw the ever-hardening shaft, and the Queen lightly stroked it as she hissed in lust.
"And what're you going to do to stop me? You have no magic, you cannot fly, and your guards cannot hear you. I also cannot imagine your physical strength being too great. So then, how did you like that perfume?"
"T-That... that was you? This was all planned." Celestia was staring at those vast, sweaty testicles, swaying left and right and throbbing shaft with fright.
"This is checkmate, my dear. You should have been more careful." The Queen then licked across Celestia's left cheek, tasting a stray tear and pulling back her tongue, "My name is Chrysalis, Queen of the Changelings. And now soon to be your mistress."
"N-No. I don't want that thing anywhere near me. S-Stay back! I-I'm warning you." 
"Or what? What will you do to me? Come on then, tell me. What can you do to me that I cannot do to you?" Chrysalis cackled in victory; she knew she had won. Celestia knew she had won. It was time to begin the fun. Chrysalis then pushed Celestia's body down onto the mattress and pinned her onto her back, "Time to play."
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"Mmm~ Your fur is scented, too. Lovely. You're such a delicious mare. A fine trophy to add to my collection for my new rule." Chrysalis then rubbed her shaft and balls up against Celestia's pussy, and the musk reached her nose as she lightly blushed. The natural pheromones of lust were battering Celestia's walls of defiance.
"N-No... s-stop this, Chrysalis. Please. I-I do not want this." Chrysalis only chuckled as she moved in to kiss Celestia.
"I'm going to fuck you senseless, Celestia. When I'm finished with you, you won't even know what day it is." After that brief sentence, Chrysalis returned for her kiss as Celestia squirmed and tried everything to escape from this naughty queen. Chrysalis then saw her blush, trying to move away as she removed her lips to speak, "Is what I'm saying to you making you horny? Is my voice turning you on?"
"N-No! Get off of me!" Celestia tried her very best to push the lascivious queen off her body. But that perfume drained her strength away. It smelt so good, too. "What was in that perfume?"
"It was made by crushing up the root of the Everfree Whisperer Plant, some poison joke, and ground lavender for that lovely scent."
"P-Poison Joke? Oh, dear."
"It was a gamble, I'll admit. I've done a vague amount of research around Poison Joke. Since you're a strong and successful leader, I suppose the cruel joke would be to reverse that. Who am I to complain."
"I hate that plant."
"Well, it did produce the results that I wanted. That's all I care about."
"No! Get off of me, please."
"Make me." The queen returned for a tender kiss as she slowly pushed her cock into Celestia's now-slicked pussy. The throbbing rod slid inside into her snug and warm insides. The queen moaned in lust as she pivoted her hips and thrust them in and out of her pussy.
Celestia was screaming into the kiss. She couldn't believe this. Chrysalis had her way with her, and she could do nothing to stop her. Celestia wasn't going to surrender; however, she did everything in her power to try to escape the queen pounding into her cervix. "Go ahead and scream for me, Celestia. It's delicious."
"Mmmmaaughhh! Get off of me!" Celestia shouted as best as possible as Chrysalis's balls slapped against her butt with each thrust.
"D-Damn, bitch. You're not even a virgin. So, who was the lucky stallion or mare then?" The queen asked as she lightly hammered into her pussy to force Celestia to moan against her will. 
"I-It's.. n-none of- oohhh- none of your business. J-Just get off of me, p-please."
"Nope. Sorry, I'm going to fuck you brainless, Bitch." Chrysalis then lightly hammered some more before pivoting her hips, making her cock glide up against Celestia's sensitive vaginal muscles. Celestia was gasping, then moaning from the pleasure; her legs were twitching, and her breaths were getting rapid. 
"What's the matter? Is my cock that good that you want it to keep fucking you raw? Normally, I would prefer my partner to admit it openly, but I can make an exception in your case." The pleasure was slowly building up in Celestia's pussy, and she wouldn't survive for much longer against the queen at this rate.
"S-Stop this... I-I can't... keep this up... If you continue this."
"Well then, isn't that the whole point of fucking you until you're braindead? Nothing more than a pathetic and horny slut for me?" Then the queen pushed Celestia's face into her vast and soft tits to smother her while she fucked her pussy. Her moans were muffled into the queen's abundant tit-flesh, "there. That should shut you up as I work on you."
The queen then bounced and squished her boobs onto Celestia's face and head like a supple vice, gradually applying more pressure to make her whine in defeat further. "Soft, aren't they? But so powerful and dense, they can snuff the life out of any creature foolish enough to irate me. You see, gratuitous violence isn't necessary if you take advantage of your bombastic assets."
Celestia was trying to punch the queen's massive bosom, and her punches were useless as the queen's boobs only absorbed the blow of each punch, causing them to jiggle around her head. Chrysalis was chuckling from watching Celestia's frivolous attempts at getting fresh oxygen. "Free fucking and a free massage, too? I guess I'm getting the deluxe treatment then."
Celestia groaned in both aggravation and desperation. This wasn't looking good for her, and she had to do something before it was too late. "I guess you'll be getting filled with my thick and potent cream, Celly." 
Celestia was flailing desperately to try to escape. She felt deep down, however, that it was already too late for her. "Have you ever heard of attacking by stratagem? Supreme excellence consists of breaking down the enemy's resistance without fighting."
"And now- oooh.. your pussy is milking my cock. I get to reap the rewards for my genius planning." She was humping into Celestia's pussy faster, like a piston, driving away from each fraction of resistance the sun diarch had. Celestia was moaning lightly now and close to giving up everything. 
"That's it, Celestia, fight it! Fight back, knowing that it's fruitless. Fight back this while you're at it, too. Aahhhh." She creamed into Celestia's womb, filling it up with her seed. "Y-You're my greatest lay yet, my best conquest that I've made. Now, you're all mine, Celestia." She pulled Celestia's defeated body out from her tits to see her panting and blushing hotly.
"Y-You... came into me. I-I can't believe this."
"My cum will slowly corrupt you from the inside, Celestia. So even if you still have any resistance left, it's already too late for you to escape from my lust." Celestia felt that foul corruption slowly spreading to her toes and stomach, reaching her chest. "Say goodbye to your precious freedom and hello to a life of slavery and sex. Every day of your eternal life."
"B-Be that a-as it may, You f-foul.. harlot. M-My sister shall rescue me and s-stop you. I-I don't know how s-she will, but she'll prevail, and you'll regret this dearly..." 
That corruption then covered her terrified eyes and gritted face and mane, turning it dark pink. What used to be a colorful show of bright colors of sunrise was now a paler pink, and her eyes turned green. She giggled as she snuggled Chrysalis. "What shall I do for you, my queen?"
"I'm still a bit hungry, my dear Celestia. Do you desire to have more sex with me?"
"Oh yes. I want you to rut me like a whorse."
"Your wish is my command, my consort." Chrysalis then speared back into Celestia's pussy as she whined in bliss and wrapped her legs around Chrysalis's thighs and was begging to be humped. "N-Needy little slut, aren't you?"
"Yes. I'm a needy little slut for you, my queen, my mistress. Rut me good and hard." 
"I shall. I'll make our time together to be nice... and slow." She began to hump her again furiously. 

Luna has woken up to begin her duties. She had already had some breakfast. Her nightly responsibilities would not be until a few hours from now. She paced back towards her room, passing Celestia's bed chambers to feel a considerable magic spike, "What is that magic I'm sensing? It's strong, and it's... foul. Sister?!" 
Luna then teleported into the room past the soundproofed barrier to see a dreadful sight: her beloved sister moaning in lust as a vile creature pounded her. "What do you think you are doing?! Release my sister at once!"
"Oh? And look who's decided to join our little party. Welcome to our playtime, Luna."
"I will not tell thee again. You will release my sister at once!"
"Mmm... very well then. Oh, Celly. She's all yours. Tell me all of the things that you want to do to her right now." She pulled out of Celestia's cunt, and she allowed Celestia to stand up as she glared at her sister hungrily.
"I want to grope her, rub on her until she whines, violate her, and make her yours, my queen."
"Then have fun with her, My dearest Celestia." She giggled as she slowly approached Luna, who was backing away from her turned sister.
"Tia. It's me, your sister. This is not you. You must fight this."
"I know you're my sister, Lulu. I want you so badly."
"W-What has she done to you?" She was backing up onto the door that led out of that room. "You shall keep your distance from me, Sister." She glared at Chrysalis. "And once I subdue her to be treated, I shall purge you at the stake for this vile injustice."
Luna tried to keep her distance, but it was all to keep Celestia from pouncing on her and trying to violate her. However, once her back touched the entrance door, she was like a trapped animal with a hungry predator. Celestia managed to pounce on her to snuggle and make her uncomfortable. "Please accept this pleasure from your sister, Lulu. What I'm doing is out of... love." 
"T-This is not love, S-Sister. This is lust and the worst kind, too. Get off!" Celestia was licking her face and teasing her sister. Luna was trying to break free from her corrupted sister, but this was easier said than done. "I-I said get off of me right now, Tia!"
"She's quite mouthy, isn't she? I'm sure you've got a solution for that, my dear," Chrysalis was looking at Celestia as if expecting that she knew what to do. With a lusty and deep kiss on her mouth, Celestia did indeed, "hot damn, that was fast. Well, that should shut her up."
'She's aggressive, that's for sure. I-I need to get her off of me. Is that witch also approaching me, too?!? That's not good.' Luna was trying to pry off her horny sister, only to unfortunately not be making any progress. Then the queen was right up on her as Celestia glomped Luna to the ground and lay onto her stomach; their bellies were rubbing together. "Y-You need some serious help, you vile demon. Plaguing my sister like this is irredeemable."
"Well, you're not wrong there. I need some help, and you'll be fine to add to my collection."
"Buck you, you bitch!" Chrysalis then prodded her cock head into Luna's moist cunt.
"Mmm... yes, please. I guess those words have backfired, huh?" Luna felt more of the queen's thick shaft pressing its way in.
"No! G-Get off of me, Tia... b-before she.. aauughhh..." Chrysalis's cock then speared into her pussy as it reached past the hilt and burrowed at the cusp of her cervix, "s-she's in there too deep, Tia. Please snap out of this." 
"Mmmnn... doesn't that feel just sublime, Lulu? Mistress's girth is so satisfyingly filling. She feels marvelous, and you will understand my mistress's love once you reach your peak." 
"P-Please.. g-get off of me, Tia, so then I m-may push her off." Luna was pinned under Celestia's plump posterior. That ass was the size of roughly two bloated beach balls as they pressed onto her chest, then she went back to rubbing their bellies together as her ass was twerking in Chrysalis's face as she gave her butt a teasing lick with her long and forked tongue.
"Hmm... as much as I enjoy having your butt in my face, Celestia, there is a much better place to put it."
"On my sister's face, my mistress?"
"It's almost as if you read my mind, my dear." Celestia then giggled as she moved her butt over Luna's shocked face.
"T-Tia... please don't... I'll surely be defeated."
"Here comes the big sunbutt, Lulu~." Celestia's giant butt sat onto Luna's screaming face as it smothered her face in her ass and muffled her screams, and the queen went to town pounding into her cervix. "Yes. Feel my divine butt on your face, my mistress's love, and your defeat, knowing that this naughty resistance was futile."
"Oh yes. After having you serve me, Celestia, and me humping into Luna, I'm getting close. Oh, Luna, are you ready to join your sister in permanent debauchery?" Luna had let out one last futile scream in defiance as both lusty mares overpowered her. "Oh, gods, yes! I'm cumming... I'm... oohhhh... yeah!" Chrysalis exploded into Luna's canal as she came into her, and Celestia chuckled, knowing what this had meant for her.
N-No... that filthy and revolting corruption is coming back. It's taking me over... but it's not Nightmare's evil this time... It's oh no... Nooo. Luna's body transformed from her typical royal blue fur into a midnight black color, and her nightly mane turned into a nebula one. Her thoughts were addled with lust and service to her new queen. Luna was lost, as well as her sister. Everything was going according to the queen's marvelous plan; this day was perfect, and it would only get better for her.
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