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		Description

Chrysalis was freed from her stone prison.
It was a feeling of relief as she was finally able to move again. The only problem was that she was freed to be reformed by Princess Twilight herself who was...a lot bigger than before. A big Alicorn looking quite a lot like Celestia.
While her magic was restricted, the Queen had another trick up her sleeve, as well as a fat futa cock. And this time she would make sure that Twilight would become her bitch.
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Cracks were forming.
How long has it been since the proud changeling queen was little more than a lawn ornament?
It was hard to tell. Probably at least a year had passed since her last defeat. Maybe a few. And yet in this dark and unmoving world she was trapped in she heard cracks. The first things that made her really perk up in a long time.
She could feel it, the stone was slowly shattering, ear twitching as it could move again, then her hooves, chest and her heavy balls.
Yeah, she had those as she was the one that had to produce offspring. A simple detail that freaked that prude Twilight Sparkle out the first time she saw it.
She still remembered telling her that she would become little more than a broodmare for her as she molested that purple flank. Good times. Too bad it never came to it.
With a final groan, she came loose, little pieces of stone littering as she felt wobbly on her legs. Her eyes blinked open as she looked around, trying to adjust to the light levels of this room.
Red carpet. A big hall. And a pedestal with some stairs and a throne on it.
A throne with...an alicorn that looked familiar and yet didn’t.
Her long legs and curvy midsection to her butt reminded her of Celestia, but the obnoxious purple coat and dark blue purplish mane color reminded her of an entirely different pony she wanted to choke on her dick.
“Queen Chrysalis. Or maybe Chrysalis is more apt as you haven’t been ruling over anything for a long time,” the voice confidently stated, but yet smiled at her in a warm friendly manner.
“It is Queen Chrysalis to you!” she replied almost on instinct even as she slumped her plot down on the carpet as her eyes glared up at the alicorn, her mind trying to catch up with her as she blinked.
The surprise was clear as day on her facial features, how could she not be, as she finally recognized just who was in front of her and just how she had changed.
“Twilight Sparkle?” she questioned, head leaning to the right to stare at her flank and indeed finding the oh so hated magenta star on the mare’s ass.
The alicorn mare in question coughed into her hoof, a light blush coloring her cheeks.
“Now, if you are done staring at my flank…”
“Well, excuse me, princess! But did you take a look at yourself! Your flank has gotten large! Or well, not that large. More of a mix between Luna’s small pathetic rear and Celestia’s ridiculous oversized one...maybe more like Cadance. That candy ass was well-formed but not too large either.”
The purple mare on her throne blushed even more at that, her behind shifting to try and hide it from view, though as she noticed what she was doing and Chrysalis smirking at her, she growled, standing up, tall and strong.
“Ugh! Stop sexualizing my fellow princesses, Chrysalis! You didn’t change one bit! Shamelessly talking about the rears of anypony like a degenerate! Not even after all this time did these impure depraved thoughts leave your mind!”
“I was just comparing,” the changeling queen defended, crossing her forelegs with a huff. “Besides, did you really think being left alone with my thoughts for...however long it took you to look like this would stop me from thinking like that? I had little to do aside from getting these thoughts and being horny! If anything, you made it worse!”
The accusation made Twilight step back for a moment, before she caught herself again, coughing into her hoof.
“W-Well, that matter aside, we should get to the most important part. And no! It is not the part where I-I suck your dirty thingy!” she quickly amended, shooting the queen down before she could voice another lecherous thought.
Chrysalis pouted harder at that, though she was a bit amused by the mature alicorn’s childlike language.
“Now then...I have freed you from your prison as part of a program I am starting. A reformation program. It didn’t feel right to stone you for a thousand years like my mentor did with Discord...Even less with a filly like Cozy Glow. So after three years have passed now, I wanted to give you a chance to learn about friendship. To make you a positive influence on society.”
An eyebrow was raised at that strange plan. Not that the changeling mare had a reason to complain if it meant she got out of this prison. Not to mention that she could use her magic to simply make Twilight Sparkle her slut after so long! A perfect opportunity!
As soon as her eyes leered over her adversary with evil perverted intent, she felt a ring get placed on her horn, as well as some water sprayed on her face. The water made her whine and shake her head.
“H-Hey!”
When she turned around to the perpetrator she growled, only to see a purple drake in her vision. One that seemed to have matured enough to become a teenager. A lanky streamlined form, however she still recognized him.
“That is what you get for even thinking about abusing this situation. Don’t think I didn’t see you ogling her. But with this ring you won’t be able to use your mind control, making you as harmless as a fly,” Spike told her smugly, making Chrysalis bare her fangs at him.
“Now listen here you little-”
“I think we have delayed things for too long,” the mare quickly interrupted, not wanting for things to escalate further as she rubbed her temples. “Leave us Spike. I will take it over from here.”
The drake nodded, a bit hesitantly, not at all happy to leave her alone with the bug, but did listen regardless as he sighed and walked out of the door, closing it behind him.
This left the two of them alone, Chrysalis still seeming rather grumpy about it, only for Twilight to light up her horn and teleport them away. The changeling queen staggered a little as she found herself into a smaller room. On either side of the wall were many shelves with books with a few desks and chairs and a big chalkboard at the far wall. It looked like a small classroom and Chrysalis was seated in the chair on the frontmost row.
She looked in bewilderment as the princess wrote ‘Friendship’ on the board, making her groan, though it gave her a nice view of her flank. Enough so that she could see her purple marelips, so maybe it wasn’t so bad after all.
“Damn. Those are some nice teats.”
Twilight stood ramrod straight for a moment before her horn lit up, quickly teleporting to turn her body around in a millisecond. Her face was flushed as she tried to give a scolding look, however with how embarrassed she was it was failing.
“C-Chrysalis! Focus on the lesson! N-Not on my backside!”
The changeling mare pouted. “Listen here, Sparkle. It is not that easy for me. I am too horny to focus. Like I said earlier. Fresh out of stone and unsatisfied for years. Maybe you don’t have sexual urges, but there are normal ponies and changelings that do.”
The way Chrysalis wilted a bit as she said that strung across Twilight’s heart chords. While she felt a bit offended by what she said, she also felt empathy for her suffering form as she stepped closer.
She took a deep breath in, for a moment something pricked at her mind, making her wary, but the ring on the changeling’s horn made her dismiss it.
“Chrysalis...I am sorry you are feeling this way. And I promise you will be able to...relieve yourself as soon as the lesson is over. Just focus for the moment on the lesson, okay? Your redemption is important to me,” she finished, shaking her head a bit at the last part as her eyes travelled over the futa mare.
“Well...alright. But can I slide this desk closer? It is a bit far away.”
“...Do you have problems with your eyes?”
“I don’t. I just prefer it that way,” she harrumphed.
A rather strange request, but one that Twilight allowed, making her slide that much closer to her as she walked back to the chalkboard, but without turning around and exposing her backside.
She didn’t turn around either as she wrote more on the board, starting with the core values of friendship. The purple alicorn noticed that Chrysalis wasn’t exactly happy with it, no doubt wanting to have something to look at during the lesson, though these thoughts vanished quickly enough as she got into it.
The air had a pleasant tinge to it, making her breathe in deeply as she told her all the big talking points and explained to her about the benefits of actually turning good.
It was thoroughly planned and took up the entire time she had planned in. Perfect time management on her part that made her smile to herself.
The lesson was about to come to a close and Twilight was happy at how the changeling mare seemed to pant in excitement over the knowledge she was imparted with.
...Wait, pant?
Her eyes zoomed in on her, noticing one hoof suspiciously move as it travelled down the desk. She lifted the desk up and aside, only to be confronted by a fat green glowing flashlight horsecock.
“Oh, come on!” she cursed, taking a step back with her ass and hitting the chalkboard, smearing some of the chalk on it. Chrysalis snickered at this, making Twilight focus on her again, instead of the board.
“Chrysalis! I told you, after the class!”
“But miss teacher, I couldn’t hold it in~” Chrysalis said in a sweet tone of voice, still not stopping, making Twilight notice that she wasn’t simply masturbating normally, but using one of her leg holes to jerk her massive shaft.
Worst of all is that it was truly massive. Easily the biggest one she had ever seen. Bigger than Flash’s own. It was actually oversized enough that it reached up to the queen’s chest and with how broad it was, she doubted any mare could take it and then go back to their own husband’s without trouble.
These thoughts made Twilight halt. Normally she would conjure a large flyswatter to give her a good spanking with if she didn't control her urges, though had trouble doing so now. Not because of any problem with her magic, but merely because she felt it would not be a good thing to do.
Chrysalis had explained to her how gruesome it was to be imprisoned without release, so maybe she felt a bit of pity for her.
Even as she was wanking off right in front of her, much to her displeasure.
“C-Chrysalis, don’t you think you can’t wait five more minutes?” she asked, coming off much more demure than she wanted.
“What? To blueball me despite you ogling my junk?” she shot back, making Twilight’s head draw back in shock at the words.
Chrysalis chuckled as she stood up, taking her leg off her dick, hips swaying as she moved closer. The purple mare breathed the pleasant air in deeply...or was it musk?
The changeling queen was trying something now, wasn’t she? Or maybe that is all in her head?
“I am right, aren’t I? The high and mighty purple alicorn is just a mare after all, that tries to hide behind the facade of a prude,” she jeered, face almost muzzle to muzzle with her.
And then she darted forward, capturing her lips in a kiss. Twilight involuntarily moaned into it as her ass plopped down onto the ground while the changeling slithered her tongue into her mouth, the long forked appendage exploring every inch of it dominantly. Almost as if she was claiming her.
The kiss took a minute. A minute in which the alicorn mare didn’t blast her. Something that emboldened Chrysalis sufficiently. The cocky smirk on her face said it all.
A glob of green was then spit on Twilight’s horn, incapacitating it, before two strong hooves pulled her down, making the queen’s glowing cock smack on Twilight’s face.
Fluorescent body parts were a rather interesting field of study in itself, and those flashlight dicks of the changeling race were unique, though Twilight could hardly think about it with her muzzle forced down into those musky orbs while the shaft rested on her head.
“Inhale deep, slut. I heard you rambling off about friendship for long enough. How about we strike a deal. You want to reform me? Then give me an incentive. Every time I have to listen to your long-winded and boring lectures, I will pay attention, as long as you make me cum.”
“B-But, m-mmphf, Flash-”
“Flash? HAHAHAHAAA! That puny guard is the one that pokes your pussy? Don’t make me laugh, Sparkle! He is just a guard. I am royalty. If you should be sucking any dick it should be mine,” she reprimanded her, forelegs guiding her up to her tip and setting those purple lips forcefully on it.
Twilight struggled a bit, but only a bit. Almost like it was some minor token resistance. She has been feeling rather hot for the past hour. Something that only increased over time as she found her mind wandering curiously to the changeling’s equipment more times than she would have liked. Still, she wasn’t about to blow her old arch nemesis. This would be so wrong! She was about to tell her off and send her to her room, but Chrysalis wasn’t about to let her.
The changeling queen instead pushed her down, lips parting as the purple mare’s eyes widened as she felt the salty dick sliding across her tongue. Her jaw was feeling a bit uncomfortable as it spread, making her whine out while the changeling deposited her tool into her.
On the first thrust after it was inserted did she already force it down the princess’s throat, making it bulge out clearly.
Twilight was in shock at this. That she was right now fellating her former enemy, and also that her muzzle was now touching the queen’s crotch, showing that every inch of this large monster was inside of her. Probably thanks to her taller body.
“Nice and tight. A royal throat for a royal cock. You know, you are not halfway bad. Only regret I have is not doing this to you when you were smaller. I can only imagine how much tighter you would have been~ Oh well, it at least ensures that you are a perfect fit for me. Almost as if you were born just for this purpose, you purple whore!”
Those demeaning words reached Twilight ears, but she did little more than trying to push her off and shake her head in denial, as the queen started to move the mare’s head up and down at an increased pace. Chokes and sputters could be heard, but they were of little concern for the queen as she took what was finally hers.
This could prove to be a fruitful agreement, however it wouldn’t stop there. This was just the start. And it would become easier the longer she held the mare between her legs.
It was no mere coincidence that Twilight didn’t swat her away. In truth, it was a purposeful calculation on Chrysalis’s part. While her magic was sealed away, she still had her musk. And her musk was strong enough to make any mare wet and cloud their mind with sexual thoughts. This is what made Twilight hesitate. And this hesitation is something that now led to the ruler of Equestria being little more than a dick cleaner to her.
A chuckle escaped the dominant futa mare’s lips as she noted the glow that emanated from the mare’s throat, courtesy of her green glowing prick.
“The waiting was well worth it. Who would have thought that the first load I blew after being freed would be in the mare’s throat that I wanted to dominate for oh so many years?”
Of course Twilight could not answer to this, but Chrysalis didn’t need her to. All she needed from her was that clenching hole she was currently pounding.
Even if things went wrong and she would be turned to stone later, it would have been worth it. More so, considering her addicting cum would trouble the mare even after only one load was pumped into her. She was the queen for a reason. Musk that might as well be a replacement for her mind spells and addictive cum that would make anypony dependent on her.
She was far from harmless without her magic, something Twilight was experiencing now.
“Oooh! I won’t be able to hold out too long like this, you know Twilight? Especially with you starting to suck on me like this!”
Another truth as by now she felt her indeed applying suction to her shaft, whenever she pushed it back into her mouth.
Chrysalis could see a sizable puddle of her arousal beneath the tall alicorn which was her cue that she had bathed in Chrysalis’s musk long enough. So she wasn’t even trying to hold in her climax anymore, simply letting it loose with a noisy groan as she plugged the alicorn throat with her green cockmeat.
Volleys of her spunk spurted hotly directly into her stomach as she saw the alicorn’s eyes roll up into her head. A truly delightful sight!
And as a queen she was more than virile enough to fill even a large alicorn stomach up to the brim. Already she could see the mare’s belly expand, as if she looked like she had been overindulging herself on a buffet. Only that the buffet was glowing changeling sperm. And it was a glow that could be seen too.
A chuckle came from the fanged futa as she moved her hips back slowly, dick emerging between those fuckable purple lips until it flopped out.
“That was a great productive lesson Twilight. Maybe you are right, and being a goody-two-shoes like you is worth the effort. Now, if you excuse me, I think I will rest a bit in the guest room you provided me. No need to escort me. I am going to ask the guards. Not like I can do any harm with that ring on my horn,” she said almost innocently as the princess nodded.
Chrysalis grinned at her agreement as she swiftly made her way out. Technically she could go further, however felt that this might only cause her more trouble. Twilight needed more time to bask in her musk first.
And that was for the next friendship lesson~

Spike had been annoying. The little teenage prick had kept an eye on her ever since the first lesson. He could sense that something was going on...because Twilight was a terrible liar.
He could see her blush and stutter as she denied his questions, making it clear that Chrysalis had indeed done something. Something Twilight approved off secretly, after the musk and cum had worked her over.
The queen herself of course used this gap in defenses of the confused and needy alicorn, flirting with her and copping a feel whenever she could get away with it, but from today onward Spike was bound to attend the lessons dutifully.
A problem.
But not an unsolvable one.
All she had to do was offer him a glass of juice during dinner. One of two, as the other would be for herself. As expected the drake was sceptical of it and took the one she seemingly intended for herself. The dragon actually wanted to make a fuss, not intending to drink anything she presented, however Twilight convinced him to do so. Chrysalis was after all trying to reform and rejecting an honest gesture such as this would be harmful to the efforts of future reformation classes.
In the end he drank the other glass like mentioned. Not that it mattered which he picked as both had a healthy helping of her own precum in it. While not as strong as her cum it would help to enhance his libido as well as become more susceptible to what she was saying. Not to mention he would find her a lot hotter moving forward.
Grape juice was perfect to mask the taste of it, leaving him none the wiser.
“Now then, it is time for the lesson to start,” Spike announced, giving her the stink eye.
She fluttered her eyelashes at him seductively, her voice a purr. “Yes, mister assistant teacher~”
His cheeks colored a bit as his body leaned back. No doubt did the dick in his slit stir a bit from her flirting. It showed that this was working.
“...Ignore it Spike. Chrysalis is...a bit special like that. Rainbow likes her flying and Chrysalis her...flirting.”
The drake nodded a bit apprehensively, even if it made sense in some way, though he questioned this hobby of hers.
“Why is her desk so close though?” he asked, making Twilight blush as her eyes travelled to it, as if trying to see beneath the wooden surface.
“Chrysalis just wants to pay extra attention, Spike. Now quit with the questions. We need to start the lesson.”
So that is what they did.
A long and boring lesson about kindness is what followed. The changeling queen still paid attention to it, trying to appease the alicorn mare and convincing her that relieving her sexual urges is simply what she was meant to do to reform her.
Once done, Spike squirmed in place uncomfortably, hands on his crotch and a heavy blush on his face.
“Everything alright little Spikey-Wikey?” the changeling mare asked in sultry concern.
“Y-Yes! I-I just remembered I had something to do!” he told her with a squeak, storming out the door.
As it clicked shut again, Chrysalis got out from her seating and walked up to Twilight, hips swaying seductively.
Spike fleeing in aroused embarrassment was actually rather funny and just what she had wanted, as it left her alone with her main target. Not that the drake had to worry. She would help him out in a certain way too~
“Poor Spike. He looked a bit distressed. Then again...so do you. Albeit I would say it is a bit of an eager distress with you. Are you that interested in giving me my reward?” the changeling mare asked, stepping close enough that her muzzle was only an inch from Twilight’s own as she averted her red face.
“N-Not at all. I am merely doing what I need to do for the sake of Equestria. And helping you out is just what I have to do if it means you reform. You did pay attention to the lesson after all...”
The changeling used her hoof to turn her head back to her with half-lidded eyes as the purple mare avoided her gaze.
“I did. And I must say...you might be right. Reforming is such a...rewarding experience. Even more so with a mare as beautiful as you. I am actually not sure I can hold back this time around.”
“Holding bamphfff!” she wanted to ask, but was met with Chrysalis’s muzzle silencing her.
A hot intimate kiss followed as they swapped saliva and let their tongues intertwine. Twilight practically melted as her pupils showed a heart-shape. Was she in love?
It was an honest thought in her mind amidst the confusion. And it was a confusion the royal changeling used as Twilight shakily wrapped her forelegs around her, while the queen pressed her body onto the floor.
What followed was apassionate make-out session that was only elevated once Twilight felt that massive glowing slab of meat land on her belly. She trembled in her euphoria, feeling rather happy about it. Happy to arouse her queen.
‘Wait, my queen?’ she questioned, before that thought was pushed away as she felt the shaft start to hump against her, touching upon her belly and large teats.
Chrysalis pulled her lips away, Twilight’s head following it for a bit.
“I want you, Sparkle. And I hope you want this reformed changeling as well.”
“B-But of course!” she squeaked out happily, making the villainous mare grin as she aligned her rod with the mare’s wet flower.
The princess invited her in, her folds parting all too willingly for her former arch nemesis. Her body writhed as it felt the massive log being lodged into her and up to the entrance of her womb, still leaving a sizable bit of it outside.
Not that the queen worried. She would breach this barrier soon as well. And after she did, there was nothing anypony could do to stop her.
The alicorn’s legs wrapped around her waist, helping to pull her in as Chrysalis gyrated her hips into her at a slow pace. A little appetizer as she admired her handiwork.
It was so easy to make her fall. A bit too easy, making her wonder if she had been too overly reliant on her magic until now, instead of her natural gifts.
Brainwashing was rather useful to get a hoof in or to erase suspicions that might pop up, but compared to this? Compared to making an alicorn fall in love with her after just a day or two? It seemed woefully underpowered.
She had been a fool. Should have never disguised herself. Just playing along like a good little reformed changeling and making them all suck her dick. Luna, Celestia, Twilight, Cadance. She could have the four princesses lavishing her massive prick with attention.
Maybe she should keep wearing the ring for some time. Asking Twilight to get it off would only raise suspicions. With it on however, defenses would be lowered drastically.
And these lowered defenses are the reason a purple nerd pussy was wrapped around her pole in the first place.
She could practically feel and see the waves of love and lust erupting from her, bathing her in its energy. However, it was not enough. She needed more. Needed to taste it...directly.
So, her mouth latched onto the mare’s horn. Not able to resist the lust that was exuded from it. Twilight herself gasped, legs kicking as the long tongue slithered over it, lapping at and sucking on it.
“O-Ooooh! C-Chrysalis! T-This feels sooooo gooooooood!”
Another hard suck later and she pulled off, drool covering the bony appendage.
“And I know things that feel even better,” she coaxed in a purr, making Twilight look up to her.
“W-What would?” she asked, with cautious curiosity as the queen’s hip movements slowed.
“Eggs. I could pump you full of my eggs and we could have offspring together.”
The mare squeaked, blushing up a storm, her twat clamping down on the changeling’s rod.
“T-That would be t-too soon!”
“So you would consider it in the future?” the queen asked, giving a peck to her lips that made the purple mare’s heart flutter.
She squirmed under the gaze, soft thrusts tempting her.
“I-I guess…”
“I will take your word for it then, Twilight,” she told her, before going back to blowing her horn, her thrusts picking up again.
Chrysalis could see that the purple alicorn was almost done for. The infatuation has set in, meaning she could soon ask her for anything.
She could take over. And this time Twilight would not stand in her way, but actually help her.
There was no way that she couldn’t stop her massive grin as her hips smacked down into the mare, the tip of her green glowing horsecock mashing up against her innermost sanctuary and demanding entry.
And Twilight’s hooves that were wrapped around her pulled her in deeper, pleading for her to go rougher.
“Naughty mare. Want to feel me fill your hole completely this badly?” she asked, and before Twilight could answer finally managed to impale her womb on her shaft.
The purple alicorn squealed loudly, wings twitching on the ground like that of a helpless bird’s as her body trembled and her eyes rolled up in the back of her head. Her back arched as well as a large deluge of her juices splashed against Chrysalis’s balls.
Chrysalis could also feel magic spooge shooting out on her tongue, the changeling sucking it up from the horn she was still pleasing. It would come a long way to make her even more powerful.
“Cumming from this violation? Were you really a prude all this time, or a closet pervert?” she mumbled around the horn with a purr.
It was almost sad that Twilight couldn’t answer her in her current state, still having her brain fried while the changeling queen kept up her assault on her.
Wet schlicks and moans echoed around the room as the marble floor was soaked in their combined love juices, a large wet puddle forming under them.
“Wah, ah… Haah, ngh… Nnngh! Nnah, ah, aah, haah, aaaah… Nnaaaah!”
Truly lovely sounds that the mare beneath her was making. She would make a good broodmare. Especially considering her pussy had sprayed onto her yet again, as much as her horn.
This magical energy was delectable and it was actually one of the most fun ways to toy with unicorns. It drained magic from them, but also helped make them more vulnerable, or more sensitive as the case may be.
And that was on top of the fact that she was extremely sensitive in the first place after the absorption of the queen’s drug-like juices. Even after such a short time.
Now with Twilight in this state, there was no way she could wait anymore. She had to defile her more!
“Get ready little whore! I will pump you full of my sperm!” she growled around her horn, nibbing at it aggressively.
“C-Chrysalis!”
“Call me queen, Twilight. Surrender yourself to me!” she snapped harshly, making the mare beneath her flinch, however it didn’t take long for her to actually answer the call.
“Y-Yes my queen!” she gasped out, seeking the chitinous mare’s approval.
All dams broke afterwards as Chrysalis pushed in against the furthermost spot in her body where she released her seed, growling aggressively.
Twilight could feel it, her mind slipping as it was overwhelmed by the sheer addictive ecstasy when her insides were flooded with sperm.
A strong climax wracked her, making her whimper, gasp and scream as her limbs pulled Chrysalis into her even more, embracing her tightly.
Her belly glowed, showing off once again the massive payload of the changeling queen as she was finishing up, humming pleasantly to herself as her balls were emptied.
Progress is made and maybe she can take things outside the classroom too now. Risky, but with a possible high reward.
“Say Twilight, how about we spend more time outside of the lessons. It is so bland for me to simply stay in my room all day. I would rather be by your side and learn even more about you. Bet your draconic brother would want to keep more of an eye on me too.”
“T-That sounds wonderful.”
“Doesn’t it? And while we are at it, why not...let’s say, pull a prank on him too. You are so incredibly skilled at magic. I bet you could do anything.”
She blushes cutely at that, averting her eyes. “I-I can.”
“So here is what we are doing. In the evening after your duties are done-”

“A-AHAHHHNN, HAAHH, YAAAAAAHHHHHHH!” squealed the little purple dragoness beneath the changeling queen as she was fucking her on the desk of Twilight’s study with the mare herself weighing Chrysalis’ heavy balls on her tongue.
The futa was worried for a moment that she would refuse to turn her little teenage brother into a sister, but the mare did so only after a bit of coaxing. It was rather good she could find the spell this fast too, leading to the current situation.
Simply staying with Spike and Twilight during their duties, helping them out and letting both of them breathe her scent in deeply helped along for both of them to become horny again.
Spike even more so as he was still sceptical of the reforming changeling and wanted to look over her shoulder at all times. Too bad he failed to notice the danger it would bring him in.
As soon as Chrysalis gave Twilight the sign, she said she wanted to try out a new spell. The changeling queen volunteered for it, only for Spike to protest and take her place as planned, petty little bugger that he was.
And then as soon as he had a set of wide hips and a slim waist? She set her balls on his, no, her cute snout.
Twilight and herself agreed that Barb would be a fitting name. They also agreed that the little slut could help the changeling take care of her needs, seeing how she was dripping as soon as the transformation was done.
She tried to protest at the start, but was easily swayed once that glowing cock got inside of her, cumming for all she was worth.
Teenage dragoness. The queen hadn’t ridden that one yet in her life, so she was enjoying that tight scaley pussy of hers even more.
Not as tight anymore now of course as after an hour of this, her hole adjusted to this depraved task perfectly. Pliable and that in the best of ways.
She groaned, unloading a bucket load into the dragoness, her womb expanding with her glowing spooge.
It made the changeling queen grin as she let loose, pulling out only after she was done with her.
Laying her large rod on the purple dragon’s body, she hummed, still feeling the once so proud and prudish princess on her balls.
“Take a vacation.”
Twilight looked up, but of course only saw that beautiful changeling rear from her position beneath her.
She stopped her lapping tongue for a moment to voice her confusion.
“Vacation?”
“Yes. It is the weekend, isn’t it? Might as well tell the guards and nobles that you will take it easy on the slow days and don’t want to get interrupted on Saturday and Sunday. Of course, unofficially you can use this time to teach me more about friendship, while I will teach you more about my dick.”
Chrysalis turned around, her large slimy prick laying on Twilight’s muzzle as she regarded her with a calculating stare.
“I-I am not sure I can just take time off like that,” the purple mare protested, only for the changeling above her to look rather displeased.
“I don’t care. You called me your queen, correct? If that is so, then I order you to do it. You are the princess of this nation after all and should be able to organize it. Who would even stop you?”
“...If you put it that way. I wouldn’t mind getting more of the curriculum done, so I can start to reform Cozy Glow as well.”
“Always so dedicated to your work, aren’t you? Cozy Glow could be interesting,” she noted, looking over to Barb. The changeling never liked that little bitch anyway, so she might as well take it out on her body as soon as she was freed, just as she did with this little dragon prick.
Her eyes then gazed back upon the princess with a smirk. “I hope that you know the implications by now though. The price you have to pay for lecturing me on friendship. You will reform me, but at the same time, you will become little more than my slut and pet in the future.”
A pleasant shiver went down Twilight’s spine as she heard this. Even if it was merely a confirmation, it was still a hard-hitting one that made her involuntarily drip onto the pristine marble floor.
Seeing her this submissive and willing, despite knowing what was going to happen to her made Chrysalis’s shaft throb as well. And even then it wasn’t enough. This humiliation wouldn’t satisfy her fully. She wanted to truly destroy her in such a way so that she won’t be turning back.
“Write that vacation order immediately. Before that, you won’t receive my hard throbbing rod,” she demanded. And Twilight obeyed immediately, levitating over some papers and scribbling on them at a fast speed before teleporting them to the appropriate places.
It was satisfying to see how fast the purple skank was following her commands by now.
“Good now. On the table with you. Get beneath Barb so I can finish you both off properly.”
“Y-Yes!” Twilight squeaked, scrambling to do just that as she heard the dominant voice of her queen. It was like honey that was slithering in her ear, coaxing her with the promise of pleasure.
She laid on her back while levitating Barb on her own belly. The queen licked her lips seeing the two pussies presented to her.
Then she sat that flared tip on that dark purple marehood and pressed right in.
A loud moan could be heard from the mare as she was hugging the teenage dragoness to her body.
From what the changeling could see, it was a nice little picture as her hips gyrated into her. Her eyes met Twilight’s as Chrysalis’s head moved in, but instead of going in for a kiss, she started to lick her neck.
The purple alicorn trembled and then, as sharp teeth suddenly sunk into her neck, gasped.
She felt something being injected into her. The pain giving her enough clarity to feel worried even with her insides getting scraped by her majestic queen’s shaft.
Fortunately it was over rather swiftly, the fangs letting go of her as the dark mare’s head pulled back.
“W-What did you do?” Twilight asked, not feeling paralyzed or sick from any sort of poison.
The changeling smirked at her triumphantly.
“I won. Simple as that.”
“W-Won?”
She nodded, a haughty air around her. “Indeed. What I injected you with will turn you into a changeling broodmare. Your race is swapped and your legacy is taken over by me. I will have you birth an army of my brood that will slowly replace the guard and any position of power imaginable until I hold everything in my hooves.”
The alicorn stared at her wide-eyed. While she was prepared to become a fuckpet to her arch-nemesis behind closed doors, she wasn’t quite ready for Chrysalis to stage a coup.
Even less with a ring still on her horn.
The changeling’s eyes travelled up to the annoying hindrance, albeit not with worry, but indifference.
“That little thing? No need to worry. I will be sure to get rid of it later,” she told her plainly.
After waiving any further questions off she focused back on the task at hand, pistoning in and out of the alicorn’s marehood as she felt it shifting and tightening up as her body slowly turned black.
Twilight for her part berated herself internally for being foolish enough to fall for the queen’s tricks, knowing full well that she could have stopped this by calling the guards as soon as she saw her masturbating behind her desk.
Of course she hadn’t. She decided to keep this reformation going even after Chrysalis had raped her face or asked her to turn Spike into a dragoness.
She was weak-willed towards her. Weak-willed against her queen’s incredible cock. And now that she felt her body turning hot as it transformed, she had no one to blame but herself.
But it felt good.
It felt good to be in this hopeless situation with her queen ravaging her and taking control off her incompetent hooves. A part of her mind told her to scream and struggle, even with the soundproof barrier on her study, however another bigger part told her to submit. To listen to her queen and be a good little broodmare.
And that part was getting bigger by the second. Each thrust into her folds causing little jolts of pleasure to run through her body to tempt her further.
“I-I have lost, my queen,” she admitted finally, making her smirk.
“Oh? Not even going to fight any longer? You disappoint me Twilight. I thought you were stronger than this. I was already prepared to break you over your short vacation. Well, it will help you feel better if you are not fighting it and accept your fate. The fate that your throne is mine now and that you are a mere lowly cock cleaner.”
Her horn came into view then. “Originally I would have Barb doing the honor. You might not expect it, but she already broke down because the transformation made her body that much more sensitive than your own.”
The purple mare looked into her sister’s face and could see that she had her tongue hanging out and was drooling dumbly on her. It was hard to believe, and yet seeing her like this made her not doubt the queen’s words. She could refuse but Barb would no doubt jump at the opportunity to help her queen...
Looking at the crooked horn, Twilight gulped. Undoing the ring on the changeling’s horn would ensure her victory. She would abandon any and all hope of ever coming out on top. Her kingdom would practically fall in her hooves...
The alicorn didn’t know that she had any shame left, but here she was.
And with her magic actually flowing into the locking mechanism and making it click open and become loose, she abandoned that hope and shame rather swiftly as well.
Chrysalis was satisfied by this, her hooves sliding the ring off now, before putting it on Twilight herself who stared at it in surprise.
She probably should have expected this.
“Now sing for me my little broodmare~” Chrysalis teased as her hips increased their pace, her large balls wetly smacking into her.
Twilight could do little more than moan and pull her dragon sister into her chest as she was ravaged. It felt even better than before.
Simply to surrender. To let somepony else take care of everything as she embraces her sister and is fucked beyond recognition by her queen.
To indulge in this pleasure she has spurned for so long.
The way this phallus was pumping into her and then suddenly expanded in girth made her arch her back even while hugging Barb.
Only then she realized it was not merely expanding. Something was traveling along it and then slipping out into her cervix. The purple alicorn gaped at this strange, alien and yet ecstatic feeling as her eyes rolled back and she was threatening to have another high.
“Yes, that is right. This is an egg. One of many I will inject into you as you are turning into a proper changeling broodmare. You haven’t transformed yet, but we can have an early headstart in breeding you, can’t we?” Chrysalis told her, rocking her hips to let another egg loose. At least double the size of chicken eggs, probably even bigger, Twilight imagined as she felt them being deposited into her.
One after another slipped in with Chrysalis by now merely softly pushing back and forth in her innermost sanctuary, letting the eggs speak for themselves as her belly started to swell. How many were there? Six? A dozen? It was hard to tell as Twilight, despite her bright mind, couldn’t keep count.
She giggled. A bright mind no longer. This part she was especially proud of was utterly destroyed by Chrysalis. No more complicated thinking. Just being bred as her fur slowly vanished and her skin hardened into a carapace.
The transformation was taking a toll on her, slowly shrinking her body down to the size of a normal mare as well. To her old size, making her queen hiss in delight.
“Should have done this earlier! You feel even better now!” the changeling told her as Twilight gaped, feeling incredibly stretched out. It felt as if her queen’s shaft had grown in size even as the transforming mare knew it was her own body that was changing.
She squealed and came only seconds later. Juices bursting from her pussy and flooding over the mighty rod that was skewering her.
Her pussy lips were affected by the change too, making her more sensitive. In fact it was the same as what happened with Barb. And now she could understand why the dragoness was having this goofy look of bliss on her face as her own slowly turned into the same.
Tears leaked from her eyes, making her wonder if it was because of pain for a moment, only to realize it was because of the ecstasy she was experiencing. Her womb was used and abused as a breeding tool, stuffed with eggs in a way that no normal mare might be able to hold.
Maybe a vestige of her flexible alicorn body, even as holes formed and her transformation completed? Chrysalis tried to keep her magical power level and abilities intact as best as she could, so her little changelings would profit off of this broodmare’s body.
The way the queen’s tip smashed through the entrance of her womb and the eggs had Twilight a bit worried for her offspring, albeit she swiftly understood that the eggs were much more enduring than what she had expected.
“Your sister is next. Not going to transform her as I want a hot dragon cocksock, but laying eggs in her? I bet this will make for some very fire-resistant changelings. Perfect for taking over the Dragon Lands at a later time~”
Then in a final plunge a deluge of jizz followed, painting the eggs inside Twilight’s body as she hit another high, her body trembling as she felt her womb being doused with it, filling every free nook and cranny.
Nutrients for the eggs and to properly fertilize them. Not that Twilight knew or that her fried brain would care as the shaft was pulled from her, leaving behind a black gaping and spunk leaking bug cunt.
“Now then, Barb. Time to serve your queen as well~” Chrysalis purred, pulling her head up by her head spikes with a feral grin as her long rod was stuffed inside.
The small dragoness screamed as she awoke from her pleasure-induced sleep.
“T-Twilight?” the teenage girl asked at the changeling that resembled her sister, albeit looking much smaller than before. Her face melted into a retarded expression of bliss. Not unlike Barb herself earlier.
“Yes. That is Twilight. I turned her into a broodmare. Don’t worry, you will get stuffed with my eggs as well, albeit I would rather keep your form as it is. Some hot dragoness cunt has its advantages after all.”
“G-Guess I am the big sister now, a-ah!” she moaned as her pussy was getting rammed by the queen’s long dick.
She didn’t mind her cheeky comment towards this broodmare. As far as she was concerned it was good if they didn’t turn into mindless sows that only squealed for cock.
Barb certainly looked rather sexy, so it would be a pity if she broke her completely. Of course, she will still break her at least a little bit. Simply to ensure she would be enamored with her and her dick.
Her hooves went to the girl’s ass, fondling it and enjoying how fat and supple it was. Not to mention those fat thighs. That teenage dragoness still was shorter than her male counterpart, so it accentuated those areas rather nicely.
And then she started to push her eggs in.
Barb gasped as the large eggs expanded the shaft, straining her flower before it was pushed out deep into her depths.
“O-Oh by Celestia! A-Are these eggs? I-I am really becoming a brood dragoness now!”
The way she squirmed around was fun to her as she grinded, hips pushing the egg in further as it plopped out before the next was already following suit.
“That is right. A nice little hole for me to carry my eggs. Dragonesses lay eggs, so it is quite fitting, don’t you think? And with how you are clenching down on me I believe you are having a lot of fun as well~” she teased as Barb nodded frantically in response.
“Y-Yes, I do! A-Ahn, i-it is just sooooo goooooood, Chrysalis, haaaa! P-Please! Please, l-let me experience it more!”
“As you wish, you little dragon whore~” she purred out, another egg dumping into her followed by another as her belly slowly expanded.
She was an expert at this, as such she timed her thrusts so that an egg would slip out only when her prick was buried deep inside of her, before she pulled back to cram them all in more tightly.
“I could get used to this. Say, do you have any dragon friends? I wouldn’t mind expanding the dragonesses I can use in the future.”
“Y-Yeeeeeees! S-Smolder and Dragon Lord Ember!”
“A Dragon Lord? If she hangs around you voluntarily, she must have craved your dick, well not anymore~ I will add your little girlfriend and your friend to my list of brood sluts, so be sure to invite them as soon as we are finished. Let them feel what a real cock feels like. Not whatever pathetic equipment you wielded before. Won’t you agree?”
The dragoness’s hole clamped down on her shaft as a wave of juices hit her crotch. A sign of another high she was experiencing. Maybe from the degradation alone?
“AHHHHH! YES! M-MY DICK COULD NEVER HAVE MEASURED UP TO THIS! PLEASE TAKE E-EMBER AND SMOLDER AS WELL AND TURN THEM INTO PATHETIC SKANKS LIKE ME THAT SERVE YOU!” Barb screamed out, the ecstasy and humiliation driving her up the wall as the changeling showed her just how insignificant she was compared to the might of her prick.
This was enough to set Chrysalis off as well, roaring in triumph as the last egg was pressed into the bloated dragonesses belly, followed by a large volley of her baby batter.
She could see the scaly cunt hug her sister close to her as her eyes rolled up into her head, two pregnant bellies pressed into one another with a strong batch of changelings now growing in both of them.
The changeling queen panted as her tool started to soften up after her own high had passed. Only for it to harden again as she focused the lust she was absorbing from these two into it.
They might not know this, but they were fueling her dick the more she fucked them, meaning they were causing an endless situation of them getting impaled on it again and again.
“Now, how about we go for round 2?” she told the barely coherent skanks beneath her.
This would be a long weekend for them.

It was indeed a long weekend. By the end of it, both of their holes were gaping permanently with spunk leaking constantly from their holes and their forms being completely covered in cum. Not an ounce of color was to be seen. Only a smear of white slimy changeling sperm.
Of course while she could feed Twilight with the lust and love of Barb, the same couldn’t be said about the dragoness herself. So she had to get out a few times to order some food.
Of course, it was food she doused with her jizz before she let her eat it.
After the vacation was done, she put large pink and purple vibrators up their pussies and asses, binding their bodies together on the desk. Technically, if somepony were to open the door, this would be the first thing they would see, so Chrysalis made sure to forcefully transform Twilight into her queen body. A bit of a safety measure, even if nobody was allowed inside.
In the meantime she herself would overlook the kingdom in disguise. Twilight’s alicorn body was majestic, she had to admit. That was also why it was more fun to twist her into a perverted changeling.
Over the weekend she managed to read through the mare’s memories with her magic, ensuring she would have a very solid grasp of Twilight’s schedule and demeanor. It was a demeanor she would slowly adjust to her own as to not arouse suspicion.
All of that of course was mere child’s play as she proudly strode into the throne room with the guards not objecting to her entrance and bowing their heads in respect.
She smirked as she went up the stairs to the elevated platform and sat down on the plush throne.
“Let’s see. Court first, meeting some foreign dignitaries from Griffonstone as well as the lessons for dear Chrysalis,” she had to suppress her chuckle at the last one.
And once ‘Chrysalis’ was deemed reformed by her, she would have her stay by her side as a secretary just like Barb. Easy cock cleaners every time she had a moment of privacy.
Afterwards it would be time to have a little meeting and reformation classes with Cozy Glow as well. If she was in her true form, her shaft would throb in approval.
She was looking forward to the future~
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