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		Description

(This is technically a sequel to the bonus chapters of Husband Harem 2)
Chrysalis is still doing her best to establish peace, though she can't seem to rid her mind of the terrible choices Celestia and Twilight had made, Celestia had sent a spy into the kingdom and Twilight had actually declared war. Things had been settled but Chrysalis felt like her attempts at peace might never come to fruition until she reached an agreement with the two of them... so why not set up a royal duel?
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		Prologue



Rarity, Applejack, Cadance, Luna and Zecora were all in Pharynx's room having a casual conversation about the recent events that almost saw almost every single kingdom declaring war on Ponyville after Twilight had made the rather irrational decision to declare war on the changelings, a declaration she almost instantly retracted when she saw that not only was every other kingdom against her decision but even the citizens of Ponyville thought that what she was doing was completely unnecessary and would end very badly if she proceeded. While Fleur and Velvet busied themselves by suckling on Bon Bon's breasts, an activity that Fleur had taken a particular liking to, they all talked about their thoughts on Twilight's actions. Rarity went "Well I just can't believe that our dear Twilight would do something so ludicrous!"
Applejack added "Yeah! That girl is two apples short of a bushel!"
Cadance sighed "Poor Pharynx, I lost count of how many blow jobs I had to give him that day"
Luna similarly said "I remember all of us having to service him with all of our holes just to help him relax, he nutted in my ass at least three times"
Zecora brought an end to the conversation as she went "Hopefully she has realized the error of her ways, any woman who declares war that easily needs to get laid. It's almost a shame she hates changelings so much, any one of them could fuck some sense into her"

	
		Monarch Matrimony



"It's a conspiracy I tell you! She had contingency plans in place! She knew I was on to her evil scheme after our first meeting and she's orchestrated this whole elaborate plot to make me seem like the bad guy when really it's her! It's all her I tell you! YOU BELIEVE ME RIGHT?!?!" Twilight was ranting and raving about how Chrysalis was still being evil in some way or another and Spike was left to deal with her outrage.
Spike, nervously, said "Well... I'm more inclined to believe you of course but... then... why did we get genuine letters from all the kingdoms rushing to her defense? Not to mention the boycotting in Ponyville, I mean-"
Twilight cut him off and said "It's so obvious! She's brainwashed them somehow! It's the only explanation! She hasn't been visiting kingdoms for diplomacy, she's been brainwashing all of the leaders! IT'S SO OBVIOUS THAT EVEN A FISH COULD FIGURE IT OUT!!!"
Spike waited for Twilight's voice to stop echoing off the walls before asking "Then... well... if that truly is the case, which I'm... kind of considering as a possibility maybe... but on the assumption that it's true then... why didn't she brainwash you? Besides, you know that everyone who has gone to the changeling kingdom is safe, you've spoken to them!"
Twilight snarled "I don't know why she didn't brainwash me... but we've no guarantee that I spoke to the real versions of my friends and family! They're changelings! Why am I the only one that can see it? WHY IS NOBODY PANICKING ABOUT THIS OTHER THAN ME?!?!"
Spike was more scared of Twilight than of Chrysalis at this point, Twilight was so distracted and tensed up that she didn't notice a scroll appear from thin air and land on the table. A silence filled the air as Twilight remained still apart from the occasional twitch in one of her wild eyes, the silence was broken when Spike intervened and said "Twilight, there's a scro-"
Twilight cut him off again and shouted "READ IT!!!" Spike fumbled to pick up and unfurl the scroll while Twilight listened carefully, her frazzled hair shook as her whole body shuddered in a state of perpetual terror at a threat that didn't exist. Spike cleared his throat as he read the letter aloud.
"Dear Princess Twilight,
I am still displeased with your decision to declare war on my kingdom without provocation and am certain that, had other kingdoms not come to my aid and threatened to declare war on you for this unprovoked attack on my people, then you would have proceeded as you intended and many lives on both sides would have been lost. I politely request that you visit my kingdom so that we can put this to rest, Celestia shall also be attending and as you know, she was just as displeased at your irrational behavior and blatant mistrust. I think it goes without saying that she will make sure that you don't attempt anything deceitful or violent while in my kingdom. I look forward to your attendance.
Regards,
Queen Chrysalis"
Twilight was surprised to hear that Chrysalis was inviting her to the changeling kingdom considering that they were recently at war for a brief period of time, if only verbally. If what Chrysalis had said was true, then Celestia would no doubt make sure Twilight didn't bring any weaponry or wear any unnecessary armor. Twilight managed to calm herself down and make herself look presentable as she said "Spike, I need to leave you in charge for a while during my visit to the changeling kingdom, if you don't hear from me for a week, I command you to invade! Well, no actually because that would be repeating the war mistake and that didn't work out so well... uumm... I command you to...... contact Chrysalis and ask about me"
Spike nodded while Twilight got ready to go and have a chat with Chrysalis.
- earlier -
Celestia held in groans of pleasure as she gently pumped two fingers in and out of her moist pussy lips, the slick digits gliding along the soft and silky walls of her love tunnel while she began to blush in embarrassment at her own lechery. Celestia pulled the sheets to her face once again and inhaled deeply, shivering in arousal at the scent that graced her nostrils as she said "Fuuuck... oh Luna, why did you have to do this to me? It's wrong and it's illegal but I can't help myself! You're just so fucking tempting and I'm so fucking horny all the time!" Celestia hated the fact that she kind of missed the times when her younger sister would tease her in an effort to seduce her, Luna had never succeeded of course but that wasn't to say that Celestia didn't want to have sex with her, that fact was pretty difficult to deny considering that she had voluntarily decided to use what little free time she had that day to lie in Luna's bed and masturbate while she breathed in whatever trace of her sister was left since she left. Celestia gritted her teeth and scrunched up her eyes, gripping the sheets tightly and grunting as she came harder than ever, her palm immediately becoming soaked in her own juices. As she panted heavily with sweat rolling down her temple a scroll appeared and pulled her from basking in the afterglow as it fell and booped her on the nose, too tired to move, she simply lit up her horn, unfurled the scroll and read it aloud to herself.
"Dear Princess Celestia,
I am still displeased that you saw fit to send a spy into my kingdom, especially considering you didn't think to simply contact me and ask whatever questions you felt needed answering. However, I am willing to believe that there is some level of trust between us considering that, not only has the spy become a true bride but that you also gave up your sister to be wed to Pharynx. There is also the fact that you threatened war on the kingdom of Ponyville unless they retracted their declaration of war on my people. That being said, I can't move past your actions, therefore I am requesting that you come to my kingdom so we can resolve things. Twilight shall also be in attendance and I trust that you will stop her from acting untoward.
Regards,
Queen Chrysalis"
Celestia felt guilty enough that she still lusted after her sister, she didn't need to be reminded about her faux pas at yielding to Twilight's fear bordering on racism and sending a spy into a neighboring kingdom. Celestia continued to rest and after she regained her energy, she began to make preparations to travel to the changeling kingdom to seek reconciliation, begrudgingly having to accept that she'd have to leave Prince Blueblood in charge.
- earlier earlier -
Chrysalis was looking at her schedule for the month ahead, she still had more kingdoms to visit to expand the growing list of kingdoms she had formed connections with and after she reflected on how welcome she felt by the zebra during her visit to Afriquestria, she had her sights set on making friends in other non-pony communities in kingdoms such as Kirin Grove, Yakyakistan and the dragon lands. While she was deciphering the best times to visit these places, a thought occurred to her... the ponies that lived in the land of Equestria had somewhat self-appointed themselves as experts on love, friendship, acceptance and harmony and yet... thus far they had been the only people to downright distrust her no matter what she did, she understood that some things she had done seemed questionable but that was the whole point, all they needed to do was ask questions rather than Celestia's ludicrous assumption that it was necessary to send in a spy and Twilight's even more upsetting notion that she had to actually declare war on the changeling kingdom based on a conclusion she had jumped to simply because she couldn't let go of her mistrust!
Chrysalis began to rethink her idea, she would eventually visit the other kingdoms to create a relationship with other races but she figured that if the ponies that lived in Equestria, a predominantly pony-orientated society that believed in good moral values, couldn't trust her completely... then other races might not be so willing, her experience with the zebra may have just been a fluke or just some very good luck. The populace wasn't necessarily the problem, it was the monarchy, Cadance, the pony princess of love, had trusted her completely and during their first meeting, she addressed concerns through polite discussion rather than deceitful or aggressive tactics. Chrysalis thought to herself some more... the only two monarchs that hadn't fully trusted her were Celestia and Twilight, they had each allowed a close family member to become a wife but they had both still done things that suggested that they weren't going to make friendship easy. There was nothing for it, she had to somehow make things work with the two of them, the method she had in mind was unorthodox and wasn't exactly the most friendly way to go about it but Celestia and Twilight hadn't done the most friendly things either. 
The harem culture of the changelings was as old as time itself, though the nature of acquiring wives had changed a lot throughout the evolution of their civilization, Chrysalis decided to revive a traditional and ancient ritual to deal with the low but simmering animosity between herself and the two princesses and ensure that ponies, reluctant or not, would embrace her people. Chrysalis summoned some parchment and began writing two letters, one for Twilight and one for Celestia, inviting them both to visit her.........
- later -
Celestia and Twilight were on the train to the changeling kingdom, after the possibility of war was averted, Chrysalis and Celestia had followed through on their plans to have the equestrian railway system have a line that allowed ponies and changelings to travel into and outside of the kingdom more efficiently, a plan that Twilight wasn't thrilled about but saw no way to stop it from happening. As they crossed the border and felt their magic simply disappear, Twilight squirmed uncomfortably, her rage and prejudice for the changelings boiling behind the great grimace on her face. Celestia shot Twilight a glance and said "Twilight, stop scowling will you? You have no reason to think Chrysalis is up to something"
Twilight, through gritted teeth, simply went "There's every reason to be suspicious of her!" There was a brief pause before Twilight let out a breath before glaring at Celestia and saying "I can't believe you sided with her during the war-that-didn't-happen war!"
Celestia sighed and shook her head going "Twilight please, we are not having this discussion again. I gave my reasons, every other kingdom who sided with her gave their reasons, you have... had to accept the reasons and there is nothing more to say on the matter, can you please attempt to approach this visit with the idea in mind that Chrysalis is making a genuine effort to patch things over and extinguish doubt from the minds of ponies like you? You can believe that her kindness is nothing more than fabrication, lies and illusion if you must but please believe in it enough that you'll act the same way will you?" Twilight crossed her arms and pouted, silently assuring Celestia that she would behave amicably but that she wouldn't pretend to be OK with it just so that she could stay in her good graces. The train came to a stop and as they stepped onto the platform, two heavily armored changelings were there to greet them.
One changeling smiled and said "Greetings your majesties! My name is Chitin and this changeling here is called Pleur, we are here to escort you to the throne room!"
Twilight, being the overly cautious of the two princesses, asked "Wait wait wait, why do we need you two to escort us to the throne room?"
Pleur, with an equally warm smile, explained "The hive is very difficult to navigate, Chrysalis wanted to make sure that you didn't get lost! Would you care to follow us your majesties?" With Twilight's worries put to rest for the moment, both she and Celestia allowed the two changelings to guide them through the countless shifting corridors of the hive that would eventually lead them to the throne room. 
Minutes later and they were there in the throne room with Chrysalis already stood there waiting for their arrival, Chrysalis smiled gently and said "Ah excellent, I'm glad to see that both of you agreed to come, I trust your journey was satisfactory. I would have arranged a warmer welcome, though given the circumstances I didn't think it would be appropriate, Pleur, Chitin, you may take your leave. There is much that the princesses and I have to discuss and I won't tolerate any interruptions, clear?" The two changelings bowed and left the throne room, leaving only Chrsyalis, Celestia and Twilight. A deafening silence filled the room, pervading every available space before Chrysalis took a breath and went "So, as you two are no doubt aware by now, despite my best efforts, I have not yet been able to completely forgive the two of you for your actions and the point of this meeting is to come to some sort of resolution in a way that satisfies everyone involved, can we agree on that?"
Celestia, deciding it would be best for her to do the talking, calmly replied "Of course"
Chrysalis said "That's good to hear, now the idea I'm about to propose is strange and unorthodox but I feel it is the best way to put our slight rivalry to rest in the fairest way possible, my idea involves a practice that used to be employed by changelings many many years ago but is now simply an interesting piece of trivia relating to our long and illustrious history as a race and our development as a culture. I won't bore you with the details but  my idea is this..."
Celestia and Twilight waited with baited breath to hear what Chrysalis was suggesting.
Chrysalis, with an air of confidence, proudly proclaimed "Twilight of Ponyville and Celestia of Canterlot, I hereby challenge you to an Amorproelium, or to put it into simple terms, combat!"
There was yet again another silence before Twilight went "That... is... LUDICROUS!!! You expect us to fight you?! First of all, how is this solving anything? Secondly, are you attempting to kill us? Thirdly, this fight hardly seems fair considering you still have your magic and we don't! Fourthly, it is also equally unfair that-"
Twilight was cut off by Celestia, who pressed a hand the young purple princesses mouth and said "Twilight! Please act respectfully!" Celestia removed her hand from Twilight's face before turning to Chrysalis and going "Your majesty, would you care to elaborate?"
Chrysalis nodded, saying "Of course. The rules of our Amorproelium will be fairly simple, though the stakes will be high. I will fight each of you, one on one, no assistance from the other, with no magic involved. This fight will be hand-to-hand and I am more than happy to provide whatever armor and/or weapons that you deem necessary to make this an equal fight, you may also demand that I use a specific weapon or armor if you so wish. This battle is not to the death, it is a battle of bests, the goal being that one opponent will disarm their rival in some fashion and put them in a position where, if they so chose to, they would be able to kill them. Here's the interesting part, if either of you can best me in battle, then I will give back every single pony bride that the hive has acquired, no strings attached whatsoever and more so than that... I will allow the entire changeling kingdom to be governed by pony law"
Now things were getting tense, Twilight chipped in and asked "What if you win?"
Chrysalis smirked and went "Well, if I win then you two shall be wed to none other than yours truly, you will become my brides under changeling law and not only that... but from that point on, all of Equestria shall be governed by changeling law, Ponyville, Crystal Empire, Canterlot, every single kingdom will be subject to the legal system of the changelings"
This was an extremely massive gamble but it was one they would have to take, even if both Canterlot and Ponyville declared war on the changelings, Chrysalis had far too many allies and other kingdoms would almost certainly leap at the chance to fight alongside her, they'd be outmatched. Twilight wasn't satisfied and said "I want these "rules" in writing! A legally binding document that assures that this ridiculous proposal of yours won't give you an unfair advantage!"
Chrysalis rolled her eyes and conjured up a rudimentary contract for the three of them to sign, Twilight read the contract out carefully.
"This contract is to certify that the three participants of the Amorproelium consent to the battle and all that it entails. 
The challenger acknowledges that if they are unsuccessful then they must adhere to their promise of relinquishing every pony bride acquired and forever allowing the changeling kingdom to be run according to the law as lined out by the ponies of Equestria. 
The ones that have been challenged acknowledge that if they are unsuccessful then they must adhere to their promise that they will marry the challenger and allow Equestria to be run according to the law as lined out by the changeling kingdom. 
The challenger is to refrain from using magic, if this rule is broken then the win defaults to be in favor of the opposition. 
The opposition may request one weapon and a form of armor of their choosing, which the challenger is obligated to provide, the opposition may also request that the challenger use a specific weapon or armor if they feel that the challenger's original choice would give an unfair advantage or disadvantage to either party involved. 
The opposition must acknowledge that they are not to assist in a fight in any way, if this rule is broken then the win defaults to be in favor of the challenger.
In the event of a draw, the Amorproelium starts over."
Below that was simply three dotted lines, obviously meant for each of them to give a signature, Chrysalis conjured up a quill and immediately signed the contract before asking "Are you happy with this your majesty?" Twilight took the quill and signed, satisfied that not even Chrysalis could ensure victory, an opinion that was shared by Celestia as she too signed the contract. Chrysalis zapped the contract away and said "Right, now with the formalities dealt with, let's get to the Amorproelium. I would first like to challenge Twilight, what weapon and armor would you like your majesty?"
Twilight said "Well... assuming that the armor you provide isn't built to fail, I'd like some kind of light-weight bodice for my armor, can you do that?" Chrysalis conjured up Twilight's requested armor and also a large hammer, she laid the bodice on the ground and then swung the hammer as hard as she could against it. The hammer shattered while the armor didn't even dent, she was very adamant that Twilight not assume that she was cheating so that eventually she could just take her word for it. Twilight removed her shoes and her royal regalia, though kept her undergarments and skin-tight body suit on before putting on the armor and simply saying "Crossbow, a working one!" Chrysalis rolled her eyes and conjured up a crossbow, then demonstrating that it worked by firing a few arrows at her indestructible throne. Twilight was satisfied and took the crossbow, waiting for Chrysalis to choose things.
Chrysalis said "Right... my weaponry shall be my hands, my armor shall be my agility, done!" That was a surprise, Twilight knew that she would seem to have an advantage in that regard... was Chrysalis testing her somehow?
Twilight went "Really? Wouldn't you consider that a disadvantage? Wait... have you shape-shifted to give yourself impenetrable skin or something? We said no magic!"
Chrysalis said "Yes I'm serious, furthermore changelings have "normal" skin same as you, you would have noticed me if I shape-shifted and... oh FOR FUCK'S SAKE!!!" Chrysalis, rather frighteningly, gripped onto her own horn and to Twilight's and Celestia's horror, simply ripped it out of her skull and threw it across the room. Chrysalis sealed the wound on her head with some nearby changeling slime and wiped the blood from her temple before shouting "There! No trickery and you can consider it lucky that the slime I've just applied has healing properties so my horn will grow back and before you even think to ask, NO, changeling slime is not magical and will not affect my body in any way to make me better than you in combat, ARE YOU FINALLY SATISFIED THAT THIS WILL BE A FAIR FIGHT?!?!?!"
Twilight realized that she had very much overstepped the mark and, for once, actually considered the possibility that whatever Chrysalis said was probably going to be the truth. Twilight nodded and walked across the throne room to take her place for expert range attacks and waited for Chrysalis to give the go ahead that the battle had started. Chrysalis took off her dress and, not removing her underwear, conjured up a green skin-tight piece of clothing similar to Twilight's bodice before she just went "Three... two...... one......... we commence!" Twilight immediately began firing arrows with startling precision, aiming for parts of Chrysalis' body that she knew would hurt or incapacitate her but wouldn't necessarily kill her, though Chrysalis was more agile than she expected and had been dodging the arrows she was firing whilst slowly making her way forwards towards Twilight.
Twilight reasoned that if she stood still, then Chrysalis would eventually reach her, Twilight began putting distance between herself and Chrysalis, still firing as many arrows as she could while Celestia watched from a distance and stayed out of the line of fire. Chrysalis was closing in, though faltered slightly when an arrow managed to hit the side of her waist, she groaned and ripped the arrow out of her side and used it to knock other arrows headed her way off course before throwing the arrow in Twilight's direction. Twilight didn't foresee that any arrows would be headed her way at that point and squealed when the arrow Chrysalis had thrown managed to hit her in the arm, making her drop the crossbow in shock.
Chrysalis began darting towards Twilight in the hopes she could pick up the crossbow before she did, Twilight noticed what Chrysalis was focused on and reached for it, though recoiled when an arrow very nearly hit her hand. It seemed Chrysalis had the good sense to pick up another arrow and throw it to give her more time to get to Twilight. Unfortunately for them both, their reflexes were pretty much on par with each other and so they had both grabbed onto the crossbow at the same time, leading to them struggling and almost wrestling with each other to see who would ultimately be using it. Using her common sense, Twilight pushed back at Chrysalis before angling the crossbow so that the handle would strike her in the face, then used Chrysalis' momentary disorientation to ultimately claim back the crossbow, aiming it directly at Chrysalis' head.
Chrysalis immediately pushed the crossbow away so that it was facing upwards and continued pushing to pin Twilight's arm against the wall, then proceeded to grip the arrow stuck in Twilight's other arm and rip it out of her and cast it aside. Chrysalis used Twilight's momentary outcry of pain to employ the same tactic she had used and swung the crossbow so that it struck Twilight's head and ultimately allowed her to take it from her. Not missing a beat, Chrysalis grabbed onto Twilight's head and tugged hard as she forced Twilight to fall onto her back before she stood on the downed princess and pointed the crossbow at her exposed neck. Twilight tried to roll over, thrash and punch at Chrysalis' leg but she wasn't going anywhere.
Once Twilight had tired herself out, Chrysalis released her and zapped the crossbow and armor away before saying "It would seem I was the victor there, would you agree?" Twilight scowled and looked away but didn't contest the outcome, to which Chrysalis smiled and gathered up some changeling slime to apply to the arrow wounds they had both gained.
Celestia said "Well, it's good to see that your magic is back Chrysalis, though I don't understand how considering your horn has only partially grown back"
Chrysalis went "The horn is merely a conduit for my magic, I perform the magic using my hands, it's how I conjure things up with nothing but a flick of the wrist. Though as I stated, no horn means no magic and getting rid of that crossbow and armor was rather challenging considering I'm not yet at full capacity. However, now is not the time to be discussing my biology, you shall be my next opponent so select some armor and weaponry your majesty"
Celestia thought for a moment, range attacks weren't really her thing so a crossbow wouldn't work, plus it seemed like Chrysalis was good at avoiding danger from a distance but that might not do so well with close combat. Celestia said "I would like my armor to be a shield, with a sword as my weapon"
Chrysalis nodded and said "Very well, I shall wear some bodice armor and use a sword as well, does that sound fair?" Celestia nodded, upon which Chrysalis conjured up two swords, a shield and the bodice armor. While Chrysalis put on the armor, Celestia removed practically all of her clothing but kept her bra and panties on for the sake of modesty, then picked up the sword and shield to get ready to fight the changeling monarch. Celestia felt nervous, there was a lot of pressure on her to win here, both she and Twilight had signed a contract basically saying that if they lost this fight then they'd have to marry Chrysalis and have all of Equestria follow the same rules and regulations that changelings did, the only chance of avoiding that fate was to draw, start the Amorproelium again and keep going until they eventually triumphed. Chrysalis picked up her sword and the two rulers got into a traditional fighting stance before Chrysalis, once again, went "Three... two...... one......... we commence!"
Within seconds, the throne room echoed with the sharp sounds of clashing steel as Celestia and Chrysalis duked it out, swords swinging left and right. One thing that Celestia hadn't taken into account was that Chrysalis had much more maneuverability with her sword because she had both hands free instead of having to use one to hold a shield, which became especially apparent when Chrysalis managed to slice through Celestia's exposed hand, forcing her to groan in pain and drop her sword. Chrysalis reached to grab the sword only to  find herself crashing to the floor as Celestia slammed into her side, using the shield as a make-shift battering ram to prevent Chrysalis from getting the sword. Celestia picked her sword back up but was now more unable to wield it properly due to her wounded hand, she'd have to try and think outside the box to have a chance against Chrysalis. 
This time, Celestia was more cautious when using her blade, she didn't want to give Chrysalis the opportunity to slash at her hand again to give her the chance to steal the sword. Celestia started playing offense with the shield, constantly bashing it against Chrysalis, not necessarily to hurt her but to at least disorientate her enough that she'd lose concentration and expose a weakness for Celestia to exploit and as luck would have it, that tactic actually worked eventually. Chrysalis constantly stumbling backwards and having to regain her footing made her sloppy and Celestia was able to deliver a perfect strike into her foe's right thigh, Chrysalis grit her teeth as she held back guttural screams of agony before brushing it off and immediately resumed the sword fight, trying to ignore the fact that her walking was now impaired.
Chrysalis decided she needed a way to counter Celestia's shield attacks and though her leg was wounded, she decided to simply dodge the shield rather than trying to oppose the force of it. The shield was more for defense than attack and as a weapon was not something that could be used in a fast-paced battle, which is why Chrysalis was able to gouge at Celestia's hip, narrowly missing the waistband of her panties. Celestia tensed and froze as she tried to cope with the pain, unfortunately giving Chrysalis enough time to kick the shield out of her hand, launching it halfway across the room. Celestia figured it was foolhardy for either of them to go after the shield and Chrysalis thought the same, in terms of weaponry they were on equal terms, Chrysalis may have had some body armor but that was pretty much it, in terms of battle wounds there wasn't quite the same level of balance... until Celestia striked. Chrysalis had let her defense down after having to rest when she made the mistake of using her wounded leg to kick the shield away, it was only when she felt the cold metal of a sword slicing her forearm that she was brought back to her senses and groaned out loud and dropped her own sword, letting it clatter to the floor.
Chrysalis wasn't so unaware the she didn't notice Celestia seeing if she would be agile enough to steal the sword, so Chrysalis immediately picked it up. Now they were on equal footing, one sword each, one arm wound each, one leg wound each, now it was purely skill. This time Chrysalis decided to outwit Celestia rather than try to outmatch her physically by blocking all of her sword swings but still allowing her to think she had gotten the upper hand by forcing Chrysalis to fight defensively, carefully moving backwards until she was literally up against a wall, now all she had to do was get her hand on Celestia's sword and victory would be hers. Fortunately for Chrysalis, Celestia was the one who sealed her own fate and while what followed wasn't exactly what Chrysalis had planned, it still worked just as well. Celestia lunged forward and when Chrysalis dodged, Celestia's sword got partially wedged into the wall, she wasted precious seconds attempted to tug it out and that was when Chrysalis grabbed her by the arm and pushed her against the wall, holding her own sword up to Celestia's neck length-wise.
Celestia realized her predicament, Chrysalis was holding out the sword at arms-length so Celestia couldn't grab her and no matter what direction she would attempt to duck, her neck would be met with sharp metal from either Chrysalis' sword or her own, she was trapped. As the two breathed heavily, Celestia just nodded to confirm that she acknowledged her own defeat, Chrysalis zapped away both swords, the shield and her armor before using yet more changeling slime on the wounds they had gained before going "The Amorproelium is concluded... you two now belong to me and changeling law will prevail across Equestria..."
Twilight was instantly on the case as she exclaimed "No fucking way! I call bullshit!"
Chrysalis smirked and said "Oh really? On what grounds?"
Twilight realized that this argument wasn't going to be an easy one but she had to find a way out of this somehow! She said "Because... because the fight between you and I gave me an unfair advantage! That's against the rules so we have to start again!"
Chrysalis calmly stated "Actually, if you recall the legally binding document that you signed, the rule stated was "the opposition may also request that the challenger use a specific weapon or armor if they feel that the challenger's original choice would give an unfair advantage or disadvantage to either party involved" and while it's true that you questioned the potential for that rule being broken, you didn't specifically request that I even the playing field, which means that according to the rules of the Amorproelium, you considered it fair. Besides, after the the official conclusion of the ceremony, which I just announced, you can't repeat the process even if a broken rule is discovered after the fact. You could request that we have another separate Amorproelium that has the same rules and the same stakes but that decision lies with the original challenger, which is me, I'm not repeating this fight"
Twilight was dumbfounded, her eagerness to win against an enemy that she assumed would be cheating to win the fight... had caused her to lose! Twilight scrambled to salvage something and said "Well... you can't make me marry you! I know it was part of the rules but...but... I'm straight! That's it! I don't find women attractive, I'm heterosexual!"
Chrysalis deadpanned before going "I'm a changeling, adopting a male form would be simple"
Twilight, clutching at straws at this point, went "Well... Celestia and I can't very well stay here anyway! We have kingdoms to rule!"
Again, Chrysalis had the answer as she stated rather matter-of-factly "Well assuming that I have my facts about the line of succession correct, Prince Blueblood can adopt the throne and become the ruling monarch of Canterlot. Ponyville can be ruled by your next of kin"
Twilight's eyes sparkled and she proudly proclaimed "Aha! I don't have a next of kin to take my place! You have to let me stay in Ponyville so that I can continue to rule!"
Chrysalis was about to admit that Twilight was right before Celestia interjected and said "That's not true, is it Twilight? Spike is your adopted son, he can take your place, right?" Chrysalis' smug smile returned while Twilight had her eyes wide and mouth agape that Celestia had willingly stopped her from going back to Ponyville permanently rather than being an occasional visitor, that was Twilight's last argument, she couldn't think of any other reasons not to agree to the terms set out by the Amorproelium.
Chrysalis, confident that everything had been resolved said "Alright, let's get on with the marriage ceremony shall we? I assume that from conversations you've had with your friends and family here at the hive, you are both aware of the process of marriage here in the kingdom and what will be expected of you soon afterwards?" They both nodded. Chrysalis went "Excellent! After our marriage I shall send out a troop of changelings, led by Pharynx of course, to spread the word throughout Equestria about the governmental shift, obviously I shall be providing them with a copy of the Armoproelium contract you both signed for them to use as proof and before you even ask Twilight, I swear on the life of every changeling in the hive including myself that the troop will be doing exactly as I said, no hostile takeover whatsoever and if any of them step out of line then they will be dealt with! Have I made myself perfectly clear about this? Do you trust me yet?!"
Twilight had seen this woman rip her own horn off just to prove a point, she had a lot of work to do to make up for her past actions and it seemed like trusting Chrysalis on her word and giving her the benefit of the doubt was as good a first step as any, with that in mind, she nodded before going "Yes Chrysalis... I... I t-t-trust you... I do! I promise that I trust you..."
Chrysalis smiled and said "Thank you" before conjuring up two marriage certificates and a quill and said "Now if you'll just sign these, we can be done with the formal side of things and move on to the slightly more fun part, your clothes and... well, the consummation of our union!" Celestia, without reading it whatsoever, signed her marriage certificate, she knew what she was getting into anyway and wasn't exactly able to back out even if she wanted to. 
Twilight on the other hand, did actually decide to read it before signing and one paragraph in particular made her pause and ask "Chrysalis... what's this part about?" Chrysalis looked at the block of text Twilight had pointed out on the marriage certificate that stated very clearly "While the brides of drones and soldiers are permitted to procreate, royal brides are unique in that they can submit themselves to the ruling monarch to become breeding vessels and produce offspring who would one day inherit the throne. One or multiple brides may be selected for this responsibility and it is their great privilege to be given such a monumental task as to birth and raise the young who have the potential to become the next in line to lead the changelings to an even greater future than their predecessors were able to create"
Chrysalis went "Ah yes, that is the only main difference when it comes to a royal wedding. One or both of you can voluntarily ask to be impregnated by me, you would then be the proud mothers of changeling princes and princesses, one of whom would eventually take up my mantle as the next king or queen of the changelings!"
Celestia joined the conversation and said "Hang on, I was under the impression that ponies and changelings couldn't mix?"
Chrysalis nodded before clarifying "Yes, that's true. These certificates weren't drafted to consider the possibility that a changeling would marry outside of their own species, let alone have children with them but when observing Pharynx... it made me realize that while I have no intention of changing our customs, the presence of ponies in the changeling kingdom has been beneficial. The reason I want to impose our law on Equestria isn't for the sake of conquering land, if anything it's a gift. Our law is practically identical to yours, the only difference being the whole "harem" thing, I feel like introducing that changeling custom to the country would be beneficial to pony kind... I digress however. With the use of a special rune that I would imprint upon your body, your reproductive systems would shift so that you could fall pregnant from a changeling, once fertilized the runes would disappear and a young changeling baby would continue to grow naturally throughout the gestation period until the fateful day when a new life has decided it is ready to be brought into the world!"
Celestia blushed and asked "You mean... you expect Twilight and I to have your children?"
Chrysalis shook her head and replied "No, the choice is yours and I certainly wouldn't expect you to do it for our first joining of flesh, we are getting ahead of ourselves in any case. Are you ready to sign Twilight? I'm anxious to get you two into some appropriate harem attire!" Seeing no reason to delay things any further, Twilight confidently signed her certificate and just like that, she and Celestia were married to Chrysalis as the newest brides in the hive. 
Chrysalis grinned and zapped the certificates away as she said "Wonderful! I'll be right back, I'm going to tell Pharynx to gather a small group of changelings to go and spread the word around Equestria about the shift from pony law to changeling law, then I'll be returning with our resident tailor. If you need anything then simply say the word and, thanks to a handy little enchantment I have restricted to work only in the throne room, you shall have it in the blink of an eye! Twilight, please please please trust me when I say that if you ask for any form of food or drink, none of it will be poisoned, I don't want you or Celestia dead OK? I am doing my very best to work towards a new era of peace for the changelings, will you trust me?"
Twilight was starting to feel more comfortable around Chrysalis, even feeling guilty that she had acted with such malice before now when Chrysalis hadn't given any reason for her to act in a manner that was rather unbecoming of a young princess, especially one that was meant to represent friendship and had seen countless villains redeem themselves in the past. Twilight just nodded and Chrysalis took her leave, wiping the changeling slime from her healed wounds and fully reformed horn. Celestia and Twilight took notice that their own wounds had healed and similarly were now wiping the slime off of their skin.
Chrysalis knocked on Pharynx's door and after a few seconds, a tired and partially-clothed Pharynx answered and said "Ah... h-hello your majesty! How may I be of service?"
Chrysalis chuckled and went "Sorry to interrupt whatever it is that you're recovering from but I need you and a group of changelings to travel Equestria. The princesses and I have come to an agreement that has resulted in the two of them being my brides and, moving forward, all of Equestria shall be following a new law, our law" before conjuring the signed Amorproelium contract and handing it to Pharynx. Chrysalis continued "This is top priority Pharynx"
Pharynx nodded in understanding and replied "You can count on me your majesty, as soon as I am clothed I shall gather a troop and begin my travels, I won't let you down!" Pharynx returned to his room only to come back out seconds later in full armor, marching off down the hallway to gather some changelings to join him. Chrysalis turned and knocked on the door to Thorax's room, only to find that Thorax answered the door and looked to be in much the same state as his older brother, looks like he'd been indulging in the privileges of his harem despite the fact he only had two wives to his name.
Thorax smiled awkwardly with a blush on his face before going "Your majesty! What an unexpected surprise! It's a pleasure to see you of course, how can I help?"
Chrysalis said "Assuming you're not too busy entertaining your girls, Twilight and Celestia have married me, so they need dressing and I'd rather trust your talent than my ability to conjure up something suitable with my magic. How soon can it be done?"
Thorax perked up and went "Oh, well I can start immediately! Do you want me to bring my equipment to the throne room and create the outfits then and there? I imagine you'll want a design that differs from what Pharynx's brides typically wear"
Chrysalis nodded, saying "Get your stuff packed up and come to the throne room, we can discuss the design there to make sure that we are all happy with what you can come up with, OK?" Thorax gathered up his tools and materials, stuffing it all into his suitcase before following Chrysalis to the throne room. Celestia and Twilight were just finishing off a snack and a drink when Chrysalis and Thorax entered the room, Chrysalis went and sat on her throne while Thorax set up everything he needed in the center of the room, with Celestia and Twilight stood nearby to simply observe what Thorax was doing.
Thorax got out his notepad and, after flicking through a few pages, presented it to Chrysalis and said "OK your majesty, here is the current design for the brides that Pharynx has, what changes would you like to make?"
Chrysalis studied the outfit for a few moments before going "I like most of what you've got here Thorax, I have to admit that when you said you wanted to pursue fashion as a career that I was skeptical, though it seems that even as a simple tailor you clearly show potential. That being said, there are a couple of things I'd like to change to suit my personal tastes. Instead of the skirt I'd like a loin cloth, preferably transparent, and instead of the tassels I want nipple rings with a chain in between that connects them. I'd also like a piece of fabric that connects the two arm bracelets, with the fabric going behind them, do you understand?"
Thorax did a quick sketch of what he thought Chrysalis was asking for, then showed her and asked "Was this what you had in mind your majesty?"
Chrysalis studied the sketch, transparent loin cloth, nipple rings connected by a chain, a piece of fabric connected to one arm bracelet and going around the back to connect to the other bracelet, it was perfect. Chrysalis nodded and said "Yes, that shall be the appropriate outfit for any harem girls belonging to royalty, I like it!" Celestia and Twilight were already squirming on the spot, the description of such an erotic garment making them feel vulnerable already, the prickling heat of their arousal already beginning to make itself known with the fires of lust stirring in their groins.
Thorax approached the princesses and said "Alright your majesties, it's time to take your measurements and get you fitted! So if you'll kindly remove all of your clothes, I'll make sure to deal with your hair and accessories first, including the nipple piercings, then afterwards I'll make your clothes and then it's as simple as getting you dressed, putting you in front of a mirror and then... well, after that is when I take my leave so you can do... stuff with Chrysalis"
Chrysalis decided to make herself comfortable and removed all of her own clothing, giving Celestia and Twilight the confidence to do the same until all three monarchs were bare from head to toe, not a single scrap of cloth or piece of jewelry was on their naked bodies. Thorax got out his measuring tape and took every measurement he had made for every bride before them, returning with a myriad of gold rings, ankle bracelets, arm bracelets, choker, earrings and the ring that acted as a hairband after Thorax had styled the hair appropriately. Only four rings were left out of the amount he had brought over, clearly these were meant to be the nipple rings. Twilight thought about asking Thorax if he had ever pierced nipples before but then decided she probably wouldn't want to know the answer either way.
Thorax retrieved a small pair of forceps from his set of tailoring tools, ordinarily he'd use the forceps to hold fabric in place so that he could use both hands to retrieve other items but he figured they'd work just as well for keeping a nipple still so that he could pierce it. After Thorax was able to pierce Twilight and Celestia's nipples rather quickly and painlessly, he slipped the nipple rings in place and attached the small chain that Chrysalis had requested, again the chains were for other less sexual fashion uses but they worked just as well. Thorax said "Whew... OK, now it's time for the actual fabric! Now your color palettes actually compliment each other quite well, it creates a good contrast and yet also blends together quite seamlessly as colors go, so I'll be creating a purple outfit for you Celestia and, as you can imagine, I will be dressing Twilight in white!" Thorax got to work on the outfits, Twilight and Celestia were blushing profusely, they already felt very exposed and overly sexualized with all the jewelry and when they actually saw the costumes as Chrysalis had described them, they just felt more embarrassed than ever.
As Thorax dressed them both, they just felt more lewd and objectified with every passing second, the loin cloth was the only piece of fabric that did anything to cover their hungry cunts and at the same time, the transparent nature of the thing made them wonder what the point of it was considering that it just highlighted what they had between their legs. The other piece of fabric was the veil and, to a certain extent, they understood the point of that because a veil was usually par for the course when it came to sex brides and even the fabric that connected their bracelets made some sort of sense, giving them the look of a Saddle Arabian dancing girl while also slightly restricting how far forward they could move their arms before the fabric held them back as it was pulled taut against the small of their backs, the back of their thighs or, more likely, their wonderfully fat and soft ass cheeks. Eventually they were both fully dressed and Thorax turned to Chrysalis, awaiting her approval. Chrysalis stared at them for a few seconds before going "Good work Thorax, you may take your leave while I tend to them"
Thorax bowed respectfully and left, Chrysalis grinned at her two brides who were just stood there in the throne room, feeling awkward and acting bashful. A moment of silence passed before Chrysalis said "Twilight... would you like to be the first to experience my body?"
Twilight breathed rapidly, she hadn't expected this to be so exciting, she bowed her head and said "If... if that is your wish beloved... I shall perform whatever actions you wish..."
Celestia followed suit, bowing her head and saying "As would I my love... do with us what you will, we shall accept our place as your lovers... we shall fulfill every whim and submit to you"

	
		Fantasies Fulfilled



Chrysalis felt her own lust growing as the princesses played their parts beautifully, almost perfectly slipping into the role of being a demure and adoring bride just like the others had. Chrysalis bit her lip seductively and, with lidded eyes, beckoned Twilight over with a "come hither" curling of a finger, to which Twilight obeyed as she stared into Chrysalis' shining green bed room eyes. When Twilight was stood in front of Chrysalis, she was slightly taken aback when there was a sudden tower of green flames enveloping the changeling monarch, though what she saw once the flames dissipated made her mouth water and her crotch ache. Chrysalis was now devoid of any clothing and more than that, she had given herself a fully operational set of male genitalia. Chrysalis saw the expression of need on Twilight's face and chuckled as she said "What do you think Sparkle? I told you that I could shift my reproductive systems for you, I made it slightly bigger than average, you like it?"
Twilight nodded dumbly and just went "Uh-huh..." almost drooling with her gaze fixated on the flaccid member.
Chrysalis, still teasing, asked "You want it?"
Nodding more fervently, Twilight said "Yes... yes I want it very much!" Chrysalis struggled to hold back a laugh as she stroked her slowly hardening erection, watching Twilight's eyes follow her hand movements and practically salivating each time the object of her desires throbbed with anticipation of claiming its first pussy. Upon reaching full mast, Chrysalis released her cock and waited expectantly for Twilight to clamber on top of her, though she had to a give a firm *ahem* to get Twilight to stop simply staring, even if she was just obediently waiting for permission. Twilight hastily removed her loin cloth, sauntered over and straddled Chrysalis' lap, maneuvering her pussy perfectly situated above her lovers throbbing tool until they were both ready and in position to have sex with each for the first time, though it was the first of many and her pussy would almost certainly not be the only hole that Chrysalis would claim. Twilight gently held on to Chrysalis' cock as she started pressing the moist entrance of her cunny down on the tip, pushing herself down until the head found its place inside her.
Twilight took a moment to rest and placed her hands on Chrysalis' shoulders, though she wasn't given a lot of time as Chrysalis gripped onto her hips and started pulling her down on to her dick, it was only during the descent that Chrysalis realized why Twilight had stopped at all. Twilight groaned as more and more inches were sank into her, Chrysalis gritted her teeth and grunted the further in she went, the hot love tunnel squeezing her rigid fuck pole like a fleshy vice. Both of them were breathing heavily when Chrysalis eventually bottomed out with Twilight's quivering cunt lips gripping the shaft of her pulsating prick, Chrysalis hissed through her teeth "Fuuuck... Twilight... how are you so...? You are so fucking exceedingly tight! I've not taken many a lover but you my girl are... hngg... mmm fuck you're tight!"
Twilight's voice trembled as she said "I... I'm not a virgin but... i-it has been a while since the last time I enjoyed the pleasures of the flesh... is it... i-is it OK? Is it nice for... for you?" Chrysalis would've laughed at how adorable and eager to please Twilight was were she not distracted by the baby chamber that was still clinging to her rod, she answered Twilight's question by wrapping her arms around her torso and holding her close as she began to make slow and gentle thrusts up into her needy fuck hole, with Twilight taking the initiative to roll her hips in tandem. While the two of them made soft moans and gasps, already hot and sweaty from just how steamy the sex was turning out to be, Celestia was kneeling by Chrysalis' feet and watching intensely like she had just realized how long it had been for her and was now remembering what sex looked like, it made her nethers tingle to see it but she refused to touch herself... she'd get her pleasure from Chrysalis soon enough...
Twilight and Chrysalis were edging themselves slowly but surely towards orgasm, Twilight found the courage to let out a breathy whisper into Chrysalis' ear as she politely requested "Bite me..."
Chrysalis pulled her head back to look Twilight in the eyes and asked "What did you say?"
Almost in a whimper, Twilight reaffirmed "Please... p-please bite me and don't hold back! Sink your teeth into my skin! I want you to pierce my flesh and make me bleed! My body aches for pain and I want you to inflict it! I want you to hurt me so good baby! Please please bite me!" Deciding not to question it, Chrysalis opened her mouth wide and clamped her jaws down on Twilight's shoulder, her fangs easily plunging into Twilight's body. Twilight squealed not in pain but in ecstasy as blood trickled down her arm, her pussy convulsed and gushed in orgasm, female fuck fluids absolutely soaking Chrysalis' sturdy bitch breaker. Chrysalis herself was able to ignore the unpleasant and metallic taste of blood on her tongue, as it was overshadowed by the much more intense sensation of Twilight's pussy clenching around her meat stick, triggering hr own climax as she pumped several ropes of changeling seed into Twilight's depths, biting down harder and letting out muffled guttural groans of pleasure with each shot she fired.
Almost a minute passed before Chrysalis let go of the shoulder she had latched on to, instantly smearing the wounds she had left with changeling slime then allowing Twilight to remove herself from her lap and put her loin cloth back on, both of them dizzy and with frazzled hair from what was a fairly rough bout of sex considering it was their first time doing it. Chrysalis let out a breath, managing to remain erect and went "Alright Celestia... it's your turn, lie down on the floor"
Before Celestia agreed to do as Chrysalis said, she went "Chrysalis... may I make a request?" Chrysalis looked at Celestia with a raised eyebrow and her interest piqued, with the curiosity getting the better of her, Chrysalis nodded and waited to hear what Celestia wanted. Celestia swallowed her nervousness and asked "Would you mind if I asked you if you could... like, if you're willing obviously but... could you make your... your um... e-equipment bigger?"
Chrysalis smirked, she didn't think Celestia would be a size queen who really wanted to feel something stretching her out, Chrysalis was willing to entertain the idea but she wouldn't make it too easy otherwise her brides might get above their station, so she feigned deep thought and said "Well... I suppose I could do that but then again, what's in it for me?"
Celestia bowed and went "Of course I wouldn't assume that our relationship should benefit me more than it would you... therefore... I am w-willing to show you my gratitude and serve the hive by... by submitting to you as a breeder, I shall bear your children my queen!" Chrysalis' eyes flew wide open as Celestia removed her loin cloth, she may not have expected Celestia to want to take something a little large inside her body but she definitely never expected Celestia to give up her body so easily to be used for breeding purposes.
Chrysalis asked "Really? You're serious? You would allow me to impregnate you during our very first coupling? Think carefully because I would agree certainly but... you're sure?" Celestia just nodded, Chrysalis was flabbergasted and Twilight would have been too if she weren't silently napping next to the throne. Chrysalis went "Alright... OK I guess um... you stand there and I'll imprint the appropriate rune on your body... I was originally going to offer this later on after claiming all of your holes but... I guess I'll have to ask Twilight if she wants the same when she wakes up!" Chrysalis lit up her horn and fired a magical beam just below Celestia's navel, seconds later a black mark appeared on Celestia's body where the magic had been shot, the shape was a curved trident on top of an inverted straight trident. Chrysalis kept up her end of the bargain and flames surrounded her male genitalia, then ceased to reveal a much more imposing set, her cock was longer, thicker and her balls were much more plump and swollen... Celestia couldn't lie down fast enough, she needed that beast inside her. Chrysalis got in between Celestia's legs and took a hold of her newly formed log of fuck flesh, pushing the head at Celestia's opening and hoping that Celestia's lust wasn't larger than the amount of cock that her greedy pussy was able to physically take.
Luck was on their side however and Chrysalis soon found herself straining her hip muscles to force her colossal cock further and further into Celestia's warm and moist caverns, with Celestia herself watching in awe as she noticed that she could actually see how far in Chrysalis was through the small bulge she was creating the deeper she pushed in. Eventually Chrysalis bottomed out and let out a breath she didn't know she was holding, her nuts resting comfortably on Celestia's bountiful buttocks. Celestia whispered "Chrysalis... did I... did I ever mention that I kind of... might have had a slightly small crush on you before we were wed?"
Chrysalis nodded and went "Yeah... I'm a changeling, I can sense affection very easily... and after I've bred you, we'll have to indulge in some sex that is strictly pussy-on-pussy..." before lifting Celestia's veil and leaning down to embrace her in a kiss, their soft breasts smooshing together as Chrysalis began to slowly rock back and forth, easing Celestia's body into the feeling of a huge and throbbing member claiming her royal cunt. The sex after that was different to her sexual encounter with Twilight, the lust was definitely still there but the approach was slower, more sensual and not just because Chrysalis was cramming a big part of her into a comparatively smaller part of Celestia. Celestia had loosened up, Chrysalis could thrust away at her with wild abandon if she wanted to though she kept her steady and methodical pace, happy to keep kissing Celestia and immerse herself fully in the feeling of their bodies connecting, the soft and smooth feeling of Celestia's silky skin, the incredible warmth and wetness of her extremely accommodating insides, all while engaging in some playful and casual tongue wrestling... it was all strangely romantic in a way.
The only time that things did change was near the end, several long minutes of humping had made both of them build up orgasms that they knew were going to be particularly powerful and would most likely exhaust them, Celestia came first. The only indication that Chrysalis got that Celestia was about to cum was the fact that the sun monarch's body started shuddering violently shortly before she screamed into Chrysalis' mouth, most likely in the royal canterlot voice. It was only after those two things happened that the orgasm occurred, instantly bathing Chrysalis' cock in warm mare cum as a result of her love canal being so packed with dick that her juices had no way of gushing out of her, not a single drop even leaking out around the enormity of changeling meat inside her. That was when Chrysalis changed her tune by pulling away from the kiss and separating their lips so that she could focus on the continued hammering she was now treating Celestia to, getting thirty thrusts in before she reached her own peak with her muscles tensing and her balls going taut as she slammed herself in to the hilt, grinding the base of her shaft against Celestia's mound and unleashing a veritable tidal wave of spunk into her fertile womb, the sensation was dizzying.
The two of them stayed locked together for several minutes, simply too tired to move and still enjoying the aftershocks of orgasm as Celestia's slippery walls continued to ripple and twitch around Chrysalis' member which was still semi-erect and pulsing despite having very empty cum tanks. Eventually they had to move and Chrysalis rolled over, her large cock flopping out of Celestia's gaped love tunnel and making herself stand up, having the courtesy to help Celestia to her feet as well before going "Whew... that was... that was something!"
As they both stood there, both of their genitals shining in the light from being soaked in each others fluids, Celestia said "Chrysalis... before I forget, I have a question..." and despite the fact that Twilight was asleep, she whispered into Chrysalis' ear.
When she was done, Chrysalis smirked and said "That is completely legal, you go have fun!" Celestia giggled, hastily putting her loin cloth back on and leaving the throne room while Chrysalis went "Hey Sparkle, wake up for just a second, I need to ask you something"
Twilight stirred and groggily replied "Yes my love?"
Chrysalis said "Celestia has been given the privilege to bear my children, do you wish for the same treatment?"
Twilight nodded and went "Of course... wouldn't be very fair if only Celestia has your kids, if she's doing it then so am I" before going back to sleep, allowing Chrysalis to give her the mark and then sit on the throne, following suit by allowing herself a nap until she had to get back to the more diplomatic side of her job as queen of the changelings and, of course, temporarily put her pussy back and get dressed. Celestia felt excitement and nervousness rising in her chest as she made her way to Pharynx's room, she knew from previous contact with Cadance roughly where his room was but Cadance wasn't the princess that Celestia was interested in right now, she knocked on what she assumed was the right door and her guess was confirmed to be correct as it opened and sucked her into the room before closing behind her. Like every bride before her, Celestia was stunned at how the room looked, she actually preferred the dark and domineering look of the throne room but she could see why the other brides liked to spend so much time in Pharynx's room when it was like this.
The rest of the brides were equally stunned to see Celestia, they knew that she had married Chrysalis because news spread quite fast in the hive and they even accepted that her harem outfit was slightly different to their own but none of them knew why she had arrived at all. Celestia cleared her throat and said "Luna... can I see you for a moment please?" Luna, though still oblivious as to why her sister had decided to visit, stood up and approached her. Celestia confidently removed her own veil and loin cloth before going "Luna, please remove your veil and skirt... this is important and... to be honest, it's necessary..."
Luna's heart skipped a beat, was this going where she thought it was going? She had spent so long trying to seduce Celestia and being constantly rejected over and over again that, when she married Pharynx, she just assumed that it would never come to pass... Luna removed her veil and skirt so that the two of them were practically naked in front of each other before asking "So sister... to what do I owe the... p-pleasure?"
Celestia, remaining confident, walked forward until she was stood barely an inch away from Luna and said "I have neglected you my dear sister... here is my apology" before wrapping her arms around Luna and kissing her passionately. Luna was too into this turn of events to be shocked or confused and reciprocated instantly, the royal siblings pressed their breasts together and allowed their hands to roam across each others bodies, kissing in an almost violent fashion while all the other brides whistled and whooped, cheering them on in finally indulging in their forbidden and taboo lust for their own flesh and blood.
Luna briefly broke the kiss and, in a husky tone of voice, went "Sister... before we go any further... we may pleasure each other but I'm not permitted to reach orgasm without Pharynx"
Celestia replied "Well... when I asked Chrysalis if incest was legal under changeling law, she said yes and told me to come here and have fun... right now, my fun is for both of us to have sex until we both cum and since Chrysalis outranks Pharynx... we can break that rule..."
Luna let Celestia's words sink in... it was technicality but she wasn't wrong, so Luna just said "Oh I fucking love you" and resumed their aggressive make-out session. The rest of the brides in the room cheered once more, urging them both to continue their debaucherous act, though it wasn't long before the sight of the two princesses preparing to engage in a little sisterly love got them all feeling flustered and hot under the collar, the cheering eventually becoming a cacophony of brides pleasuring themselves or each other. After a few seconds of getting lost in each other's embrace and running their fingers over every curve they could reach, Celestia slid her hand down Luna's stomach before reaching her aching cunt, Luna whimpered as she felt her sister's palm basically hovering by her needy folds, countless failed attempts to seduce Celestia had led to this moment and the first thing Celestia decided to do was tease her?! Luna broke this kiss once more and whispered in Celestia's ear "Please... please just touch me, I can't take it anymore... I'm your sister and I want you to feel my pussy... please!"
Celestia smiled and whispered back "I should have done this a long time ago" as she resumed the kiss before beginning to ferociously rub Luna's moist pussy lips. Luna moaned unashamedly, she had waited so long for this moment and upon marrying Pharynx, she thought she would never get the chance and now it was finally happening. Ever since Celestia had an emotional outburst in Canterlot that saw her almost have sex with Luna for the sake of comfort, Luna had pursued Celestia mercilessly on the basis that she wasn't offering pity sex and that if they did it in secret, who would know about their illegal incestuous relationship? Now however, it was perfectly legal for them to be together romantically no matter where in Equestria they went, they could visit Canterlot and announce that they were fucking before just banging each other in the street and it would all be perfectly within their rights and the boundaries of the law to do that... well, except having sex in the middle of the street, they'd probably be in trouble for indecent exposure but hey, they were still in the clear for the sex!
Luna was so excited to finally be experiencing a sexual encounter with her sister that her orgasm was approaching a little quicker than she wanted it to, she didn't know if they would get to be together like this again and wanted to make it last as long as she could, though she knew in her heart of hearts that she was simply delaying the inevitable. Celestia moved on from simply rubbing Luna's horny fuck hole to actually pushing two fingers in, methodically pumping her slick digits at a measured and steady rate to maximize Luna's pleasure, the way Luna screamed and gushed fluids all over her sister's hand after only having the fingers inserted and thrust inside her ten times suggested that Celestia had done a very adequate job. Celestia moved her hand away and broke the kiss once again, using her mouth the clean her fingers while enjoying the surprisingly pleasant and flavorful taste of her sibling's juices.
Luna breathed heavily and went "Forgive me sister... I did not mean to climax quite so rapidly... I was more wound up than I initially thought..."
Celestia chuckled and said "Don't worry, I understand. Besides, I'm sure you can think of a suitable way to make it up to me right? What would you like to do to me?"
Luna already knew the answer to that question, she'd had ample enough time to fantasize about this situation if her attempted seduction actually worked one day, Luna clapped her hands down on Celestia's thick ass and squeezed it as she said "This ass of yours demands attention dear sister, your magnificent rump truly deserves to be worshiped or, at the very least, be given some affection. Get down on all fours and then let me take care of you... OK?" Celestia blushed and obediently turned around and got on her hands and knees, arching her back to stick out her big bottom for Luna to do whatever she pleased with it. Luna got on her knees behind Celestia and immediately grabbed onto her rather large set of cheeks, spreading them so that she could get a good look at the true object of her desires, Celestia's tight, puckered and delectably delicious-looking ass hole, that was the real treasure. Luna loved that Celestia had such a big and smackable booty for sure and, perhaps in future, she'd happily spank her sister before donning a strap-on so that she could treat her irresistible butt to a good fucking. Luna licked her lips however because, for now, she just wanted to dive in and get a taste of that hypnotic ponut, salivating as her sexual hunger grew.
Luna thrust her face into Celestia's crack and closed her mouth around the pronounced entrance to her rear, instantly lavishing her sister's back door with all the adoration it deserved and it was in that moment that Luna truly understood why the slang term for a fat ass was "cake". Luna didn't know whether it was the taste of Celestia's skin or if it really was the taste of her ass hole but the flavor that graced her taste buds wasn't just good, it was almost addictive, Luna let go of Celestia's cheeks and wrapped her arms around her thighs, allowing the two globes of jiggly flesh to envelope her face and hummed in contentment as she began her ravenous attack on Celestia's hind quarters, determined to give her a truly incredible rim job and maybe even get some sweet tongue fucking involved if she could.
Luna's licking was obviously having the desired effect, Celestia's reaction was immediate and was definitely in the realm of pleasure, as soon as Luna had started lapping away like a thirsty dog at a bowl of water, Celestia yelped and went "Ooh... my goodness Luna, I didn't expect you to tend to my behind so viciously! Not that I'm complaining in the slightest... mmmmmmmmm far be it from me to stop you from ravishing me with your tongue, you know that I'm sensitive back there, I suppose I should have expected this when I confided in you that I have a penchant for anal... oohh fuck yeah, I can already feel my orgasm building!" Celestia wasn't lying, her pussy was already looking puffed up and sore with want, pulsing and throbbing in anticipation of the impending climax as fluids ran down her thighs. Luna smirked when she felt Celestia's ring twitch under her ministrations, making her double down on her dutiful licking of her sister's tight rump and ensure a strong and mind-blowing finish.
Celestia gasped and bit her lip to silence herself, sweat began to drip from her forehead as Luna's ferocious analingus drove her body wild, she knew she wouldn't be able to last much longer like this. Luna could sense that Celestia was close and though it meant that she'd have to stop, she figured now was as good a time as any to push her sister over the edge and so, with a moderate amount of effort, Luna pushed her tongue against Celestia's pucker until she was able to squeeze inside, instantly swirling and wiggling her tongue around inside her sister's anus... the result was everything she had hoped it would be and more, it was perfect. Celestia could no longer hold herself back and squealed as her cunt gushed a staggering and almost frightening amount of a girl cum, creating a puddle on the floor beneath her while Luna continued her assault on Celestia's insides to prolong her pleasure despite the fact that her tongue and head were being squeezed under the pressure of Celestia involuntarily tensing all the muscles in her body, including her ass.
Celestia's eyes crossed briefly and her whole body shook before she managed to come to her senses enough to say "OoOohh Luna please! I can't take any more! I'll go fucking mad!" 
Luna moved herself away from Celestia and her dummy thicc rump, putting her skirt and veil back on while Celestia caught her breath before getting up to put her veil and loin cloth back on. Luna bowed and said "Than you for your visit dear sister, it was thoroughly enjoyable and I... I sincerely, nay, desperately hope beyond hope that... perhaps, we may do it again"
Celestia bowed back and said "Of course... I shall talk to Chrysalis" before scampering back to the throne room. Upon finding both Chrysalis and Twilight to be asleep, she chuckled and sat by the throne to join them in their blissful slumber.
- earlier -
Pharynx was sat on his throne relaxing with all of his brides, he was feeling particularly content that day and didn't feel like he needed any relief at that moment, though he was slightly nervous that Twilight and Celestia were chatting with Chrysalis in the throne room. Pharynx knew that Celestia wasn't a threat to the hive and, to a certain extent, neither was Twilight but the princess of friendship was the one who had declared war on the changelings only to retract it once she realized that everyone, her own citizens included, were against it. If the talks resulted in some modicum of peace being achieved though, it would at least mean good news for his girls, they didn't like that there was still so much animosity and were hoping that Twilight would see the light. They briefly mentioned that they hoped Chrysalis had forgiven Celestia as well, though Pharynx didn't know what Celestia had done to annoy her. 
It suddenly occurred to Pharynx that every princess, minus the young Flurry Heart, was gathered in the hive for once and he didn't know if such a thing would happen again. Pharynx had never really taken the time to step back and appreciate how astounding it was that changelings and ponies were getting on so well together, even if things weren't perfect just yet... he felt that this great new development needed celebrating in some way and he said "Girls... I just realized that every princess is actually in the hive at the moment, which I think is an incredible step forward when you think about it! I'm aware that Flurry Heart isn't here for obvious reasons but I doubt she could handle politics at her age! I think this is fantastic and I wish to mark the occasion, preferably with either Cadance or Luna, any suggestions?"
Cadance blushed as she admitted "I... I already celebrated earlier with Bon Bon, we didn't make each other cum but... I... she gave me p-plenty of milk to drink... how about you Luna?"
Luna chuckled at Cadance's embarrassment as she said "Well... I know I would certainly enjoy that special activity we engaged in when I first came to the hive, I can't think of anything better to do in terms of celebrating this momentous occasion!"
Pharynx grinned and went "That settles it! Assume the position and I'll assume the form!" Luna confidently got on all fours and stuck out her fat rump, patiently waiting for Pharynx to claim her in the rather unique way he had first pounded her princess posterior, namely the fact that he had indulged her in her bestiality kink by ravaging her rear as a timber wolf. Pharynx stood behind Luna and after being engulfed by green flames, he was once again a big and hulking timber wolf ready to claim his bitch, mounting Luna from behind before angling his canine erection at her pucker and pushing in an effort to gain entry to her ass. After a few seconds of awkward false starts, Pharynx sank his doggy dong into Luna's butt, tightening his grip on her hips and humping away as hard and as fast as he was able as well as taking the time to tug on Luna's hair with his teeth to appeal to her masochistic side.
Clamping his jaws down on Luna's hair to tug on it turned out to be a good move as Luna gasped in elation and gave a maniacal giggle before she said "That's it you big sexy wolf, hammer away at my booty and make me yours! I can't wait for you to bust a nut in my backside and knot me again! I don't care if you get stuck again, I'd never say no to this!" Pharynx growled in his throat and sped up his thrusts, his hips clapping harder and harder against Luna's jiggling bottom, the force of their fucking making her over-sized glutes wobble like jello. The walls of Luna's ass rippled and squeezed Pharynx's lupine length, desperately trying to milk his member and coax a good load out of his very full fuck sacks. Luna continued to talk dirty as she moaned "Oh fuck yes! Pound me you filthy fucking mutt! Wreck my ass hole and slam yourself into me! Fuck me like you want to breed me until I carry your puppies! I'm your bitch so treat me like one! Make me feel like a timber wolf whore!" The rest of the brides were just staring, a distinct mixture of feelings filled the room and not a single one of them was negative. 
Ordinarily, had this been going on anywhere outside the changeling kingdom, society would dictate that what was taking place was against nature and that anyone engaging in such a disgusting activity should be locked away and kept separate from law-abiding citizens... in the changeling kingdom however, they had the freedom to explore the kinkier side of sex without any repercussions and they didn't feel like there was anything wrong with it because Pharynx still had all of his cognitive functions as a wolf, a unique distinction that other wild animals didn't have which was the main point of why it was deemed an illegal act, consent. The brides just watched with interest and arousal like it were any other sexual activity, one or two of them even pondering if they'd actually want to try out a little bestiality for themselves with Pharynx, if only to find out if it felt as good as it looked, Luna certainly liked it!
Of course the longer the sex was, the more turned on the brides got, eventually getting to the point where they started masturbating or licking each other's cunts. Pharynx was getting closer and closer, his knot swelling larger by the second as he pushed himself to fuck Luna more quickly and make her cum before he did, from the way that she let out a guttural groan as her pussy unleashed an ungodly amount of girl cum while the walls of her ass squeezed his throbbing erection, he guessed that he was successful and could focus on achieving his own climax by pushing his knot into her tight back door. Pharynx initially had trouble forcing his knot into Luna's bottom, the anal sex had loosened her up a little but it seemed that Pharynx may have left it too late and that his knot was now too large to fit... though the power of perseverance paid off and Luna's rump yielded to accommodate the fleshy bulb, eagerly swallowing the knot to massage it in a warming grip and finally allowing Pharynx to empty his nuts into her guts, painting her insides with his feral fuck muck.
Both of them were, quite ironically, panting as they came down from their individual climaxes until the moment came where Pharynx decided to do what he did the last time they did this by letting go of her hair, dismounting and turning to face away with his boner still nestled firmly in her backside just like a real dog. Luna hummed in appreciation and simply mumbled "Mmmm... good boy... very good boy indeed, I'd offer a treat but I'd say you've already had it!" Pharynx wagged his tail and barked, he was easily capable of keeping his tail still and didn't need to bark but he was happy to go along with a little role play for Luna's sake before pulling his cock out of her... or attempting to at the very least. Just like before, Pharynx was having a tough time removing himself from Luna due to his inflated knot which showed absolutely no sign of shrinking any time soon, Luna giggled as she felt his insistent tugging and said "Looks like we require help girls! He's trapped himself up there again, some assistance?" While Cadance and Velvet sidled over either side of Pharynx, Luna reached back and spread her butt cheeks wide open, giving Cadance and Velvet the go ahead to hold onto Pharynx's hind legs and start pulling.
Two minutes went by and Pharynx wasn't any closer to freeing his cock from Luna's ass, still balls deep in her derriere. Cadance went "Gee, that thing is really stuck in there huh? I don't think us four alone can do this, come on my fellow brides! We can't have Pharynx and his boner stay in Luna's butt! Come help us out a little so that he can tend everyone's needs!" The prospect of getting a turn with their hunky husband next spurred all of the brides into action, Applejack and Zecora took their place either side of Luna, ready to grab her buttocks and pull with all their might, Bon Bon and Rarity went either side of Pharynx so that they could pull him from the front, which just left Fleur to take her place in front of Luna to pull her by her arms. In unison they all started pulling in an effort to wrench Pharynx's wang out of Luna's rear, with Luna herself taxing her anal muscles to push and hopefully expel the phallic intruder it had welcomed so readily yet was seemingly unwilling to let go of such a sexually stimulating invader.
One minute later and Pharynx was finally pulled out, leaving every single bride to tumble to the floor. Green flames engulfed Pharynx before vanishing to reveal his natural form, clearly exhausted as he went "Whew... my goodness, I think it would be best that we invest in some kind of lubricant for the next time we do that!" It was just as he finished that sentence that there came a knock at the door, Pharynx put on the armor that covered his now flaccid member and opened it, only to be faced with Queen Chrysalis. Trying not to sound too bashful, Pharynx simply went "Ah... h-hello your majesty! How may I be of service?"
Chrysalis chuckled and went "Sorry to interrupt whatever it is that you're recovering from but I need you and a group of changelings to travel Equestria. The princesses and I have come to an agreement that has resulted in the two of them being my brides and, moving forward, all of Equestria shall be following a new law, our law" before conjuring the signed Amorproelium contract and handing it to Pharynx. Chrysalis continued "This is top priority Pharynx"
Pharynx nodded in understanding and replied "You can count on me your majesty, as soon as I am clothed I shall gather a troop and begin my travels, I won't let you down!" Pharynx returned to his room only to come back out seconds later in full armor, marching off down the hallway to gather some changelings to join him. Pharynx decided to take a troop of thirty changelings to spread the word throughout Equestria, assigning three changelings per area, the idea being that one changeling would alert whomever was in charge while the other two would tell the locals. Pharynx took it upon himself to visit the kingdom of Ponyville, taking both Chitin and Pleur with him, they were both quite nervous and imagined that Pharynx had only picked them just so he could keep an eye on things considering they were only recently on board with the peace regime after being punished for their attempts at stealing love.
On the train down, Pleur said to Pharynx "Not to challenge your authority sir but... wouldn't it have been more prudent to bring a changeling with you that was behind the movement all along like you? For example, instead of Chitin you could have brought your brother Thorax and instead of me, you could have brought Vannus!"
Pharynx, without missing a beat, simply went "Thorax is a tailor, not a soldier, guard or member of security. Vannus was indeed a supporter of the peace movement but I've assigned her to another region and she has picked her own companions, in the interest of making you feel more comfortable you can call me Pharynx instead of sir, commander, general or whatever else such title you want to come up with and I'll gladly share the reason why I picked you two. I picked you two because, despite your mistakes, I feel like I can trust you to do the right thing from now on because you believe peace is the way forward... however I cannot deny that it's possible that you are only feigning innocence in order to avoid the wrath of the queen or indeed, me. I chose you because I want you to feel safe around me, clear?" Chitin and Pleur accepted that answer and, as Pharynx had hoped, were a lot less nervous from that point on due to being confident that Pharynx was genuinely trying to make them feel at ease.
The train pulled in to the station of Ponyville, as soon as the three of them stepped out of the train there was, surprisingly, only one royal guard there to greet them and he wasn't even carrying a spear. The surprises kept piling on as the guard smiled, extended a hand and said "Welcome to Ponyville Pharynx! A warm welcome to your guests as well, I trust your journey was satisfactory?"
Pharynx, tentatively, took the hand and shook as he went "Yes... it's a pleasure, I have to say I was not expecting to be greeted by a single unarmed guard, not to mention that you actually said my name instead of just calling me "changeling" like before"
The guard nodded and said "Yes, quite understandable. Acting monarch, Spike the dragon, was made aware of your arrival and asked that we not exactly go with Princess Twilight's approach, he's actually being a very good king! Is there any way I can help you?"
Pharynx smiled before going "Yes actually, my two companions here will be going door to door to let the citizens of Ponyville aware that Equestria will be adopting the same laws as the changeling kingdom and that, as per an agreement made between the princesses and the changeling queen, Spike shall now be appointed as ruler..." and handing over the Amorproelium contract as he continued "... here is the documentation as proof of my word"
The guard studied the contract carefully, it seemed he was satisfied and handed it back to Pharynx before saying "Very well, allow me to escort you to the castle"
While Chitin and Pleur began their task, Pharynx followed the guard to the castle and into the throne room where Spike was sat waiting to meet him. Spike stood up with a smile and said "Ah, Pharynx! Great to finally meet the changeling who has captured the hearts of so many ponies! I'm willing to admit that at first I was skeptical but the evidence is undeniable, the changelings are genuinely striving for peace and all of the women who have submitted to you have done so willingly. You'll have to forgive Twilight's "attack first, ask questions later" approach to the situation, I assure you I'm certainly not the same, how can I help you?"
Pharynx liked this dragon already, he seemed like he'd make a very good king for Ponyville. Pharynx explained "Spike, it may or may not please you to know that you are no longer simply the acting monarch of Ponyville. Twilight Sparkle has made the decision to stay in the changeling kingdom and has named you as her successor, what's more is that she has also agreed that the country of Equestria shall now be governed under the same laws as the changeling kingdom. I have the agreement in writing, I assume you'll want that?" Pharynx didn't wait for Spike to answer the question before sliding the Amorproelium contract across the table for Spike to read. Spike was in shock to say the least, that was a lot of information to absorb, though judging from the contract that bared Twilight's signature, it was all true.
Spike, flabbergasted, just asked "So... I'm... I'm the k-k-king of... of Ponyville?!"
Pharynx nodded and confirmed "Correct, it may interest you to know that, as royalty, you are entitled to form your own harem of women just like anyone else can now that Equestria is working under changeling law... I realize this is a big change, do you take issue with it?"
There was a long and silent pause before Spike just jumped in the air and loudly exclaimed "THIS IS FUCKING SWEET!!!"
- earlier -
"Are you sure babe? I mean, the idea of me and Sweetie Belle being your brides is that we pretty much do whatever you like" said Ocellus.
Sweetie Belle nodded in agreement and went "Yeah, I mean we wear these outfits you made for us, me and Ocellus have sex with you whenever you're in the mood , not to mention y-"
Thorax interrupted by going "Yes yes yes, I know, I know... trust me when I say that if anyone is aware of what a wedding means in the changeling kingdom it's me... but like you said before, I don't have to always do things the way my big brother Pharynx does and besides, he occasionally indulges his brides in a little fantasy now and then! Come on, I don't want this relationship to be all about me, so I want you two to pick a sex activity for us to enjoy!"
Sweetie and Ocellus looked at each other, having a silent conversation with their eyes, there was one thing they had always wondered but had never acted upon or even asked about it because it wasn't their place...... could they really suggest this? Well, he was offering so it was worth a shot, after all, the worst he could say would be "no" so why not? Ocellus turned to Thorax and said "Baby... I hope you don't mind me saying this but... you are quite an effeminate guy aren't you? Not exactly a femboy at all but you're... like I say, not girly but you are more... delicate, compared to other changelings who are a bit more like your brother, would that be fair to say?" Thorax thought it was odd that she was bringing that up, though nodded in agreement, he was aware and not ashamed that he wasn't exactly the most masculine changeling in the hive, that didn't really matter to him.
Sweetie searched through her bag of belongings she had packed when she came to the hive and said "In that case beloved..." before pulling out a decently sized jet black strap-on and going "Would you care to try out a little pegging?" Thorax's eyes went as wide as dinner plates and he let out a little gasp, of all the things that he had expected them to ask for, pegging was not one of them. He was surprised that Sweetie Belle even owned a strap-on in the first place, not to mention the fact that a second later she retrieved a bottle of lubricant almost as if she were expecting this to happen! Sweetie Belle continued "I have plenty of lube so it shouldn't be uncomfortable and whichever of us isn't pegging you can help you relax with a nice blow job, one of us can fuck you and one of us can suck you! Ocellus and I have already used it a bunch of times, she likes me to pound her pussy if you're not around when she's feeling horny, she's a naughty little slut aren't you?"
Sweetie smirked as she saw Ocellus blush and simply nod. Thorax was an open-minded individual and didn't immediately object to the idea, he instead thought it over in his head before saying "OK... understandably, I'm somewhat nervous about this and to be honest...... I'm kinda confused as well, I give you the chance to live out any fantasy or sexual desire you like and this is your first pick?"
Ocellus just went "Yeah, pretty much. Our purpose in life is to make you feel good and you make us feel good in return, this idea will let us please you and our reward will be... to put it simply, we'll feel in charge for once. Are you up for it?"
Thorax mulled it over in his head, he did promise to indulge them in whatever they picked......... so he figured he'd make good on his promise and replied "Sure, I'll give it a try"
Sweetie Belle grinned and said "Awesome! Which of us do you want to wear the strap-on?"
Thorax unbuckled his belt, allowing his pants and underwear to drop down to his ankles, then leaned against the wall as he stated "I'd prefer Ocellus to do it, she was the first girl I ever fucked so I think she should have the honor of being the first girl to fuck me, alright?" Sweetie nodded and handed the strap-on to Ocellus, who took off her skirt and excitedly slipped the strap-on up her legs, tightening the straps around her waist with Sweetie Belle assisting her to make sure everything was perfectly positioned and fastened properly so that she could give their husband a proper fucking. Sweetie Belle removed her veil in preparation for blowing Thorax but made sure to lube up the strap-on and Thorax's pucker, she was the one who had the most experience with strap-on sex so she wanted to make sure it was all perfect. Ocellus found it slightly comical but also a little bit arousing to look down and see a perfect replica of an above average, erect and veiny black cock in place of her pussy but other than that, wearing a strap-on gave her a sense of... empowerment, like she had a tool for asserting a certain level of dominance and she wasn't even using it for its intended function yet!
Thorax didn't react much beyond tensing slightly in surprise upon feeling the cold and slippery lubricant make contact with his pucker, Sweetie Belle chuckled and whispered to him "Try not to tense up too much, I know that I'll be blowing you to help you relax but if you're gonna flinch every time something touches you back there, then it's not gonna make it easy for Ocellus to slide in and pump your ass is it? Breathe, stay calm and loosen up boy..."
Thorax gulped and followed Sweetie's instructions while she got on her knees between his legs while Ocellus took her place behind him, caressing his hips with her hands and going "Mmm... babe, I never realized what a cute little butt you have... it's a shame that I can't feel anything through this strap-on, I can only imagine how deliciously tight you are..."
Thorax's hair stood on end, this was actually quite exciting and with Sweetie Belle having decided to nuzzle his adorable balls before the main event, he couldn't have stopped himself from gradually becoming more and more hard even if he wanted to.
Sweetie Belle chuckled and seductively said in as sultry a tone as she could "Ooh, what have we here? A very strong and stiff boner to enjoy? Looks like you're ready! Ready Ocellus?"
Ocellus shuffled forward, gripping her husband's waist and went "Ready!" Sweetie Belle reached around Thorax's hips and grabbed hold of his buttocks, spreading them open as she engulfed his member and began to gently fellate him, keeping her movement consistently soft and slow like she was trying to make him feel at ease rather than desperately sucking him like a greedy whore who was just trying to get him to nut in her mouth. As Thorax let out a sigh of satisfaction, Ocellus very very carefully moved forward and began pressing the tip of the strap-on at his back entrance, hoping to gain entry by incrementally increasing the pressure she was applying to his hole until seconds later when the head popped inside. Thorax didn't even flinch and the sensation of something going in rather than coming out felt  different... it didn't necessarily feel bad.
In Ocellus' eagerness to experience the powerful feeling of penetrating someone to give them a good fucking, she had actually forgotten that she intended to work her husband's rear with her fingers first before trying anything with the strap-on... but considering he was taking it easier than she expected... why quit now? She was in, might as well go for it! As she pushed further in, her breath shuddered as she already felt what she imagined all men felt when having sex, true that she wasn't getting any physical sensation but the shift in dynamic was what made her feel so turned on. Thorax let out a small gasp and held back a moan as the strap-on glided across his prostate, Sweetie Belle smirked as best as she could with a mouth full of cock and continued to suck him off, still employing the steady rhythm she had built up. Thorax bit his lip to silence himself as waves of ecstasy shot through his body the more that Ocellus, somewhat inadvertently, stimulated the "male g-spot" and made him experience what was undoubtedly one of the most intense and concentrated forms of pure sexual pleasure that he had ever had the joy of feeling.
Not only was Ocellus not fully hilted but she wasn't even fucking him yet and he was still relishing this new sensation and looking forward to next time, Sweetie Belle's expert blow job only heightened the experience, the dopamine flooding his brain both sharpened and dulled his senses until Ocellus stopped moving. Despite enjoying both the sensation of Sweetie Belle sucking him off and a long and thick strap-on filling his rear, he could feel Ocellus' hips pressed firmly against his buttocks which indicated why she wasn't moving, it was all in. Ocellus let out of breath before gliding her hands up Thorax's body, gently caressing his smooth feminine torso and making him shudder in arousal before hooking her arms up around his chest to grip onto his shoulders, her breasts pressed into his back as she leaned forward to whisper in his ear "OK... it's all the way inside your ass... you've taken it so well in that tight boy pussy... I'm gonna start fucking you now girly boy..."
Ocellus reared back, Thorax whimpering slightly as he felt the exquisite and pleasurable full feeling replaced with an emptiness that begged to be filled again. When only the tip remained inside, Ocellus gave one experimental yet powerful thrust all the way back in until her pelvis clapped up against Thorax's pert butt, making him yelp in a mixture of surprise and ecstasy. Ocellus smirked, gently bit down on Thorax's ear and steadily began to fuck him.
What ensued was a delightfully bizarre mixture of feelings that assaulted Thorax's senses, the feeling of Ocellus rhythmically pounding his ass while Sweetie Belle continued to blow him like her life depended on it made him feel almost confused because his mind and body were trying to comprehend two different kinds of extreme pleasure at the same time and failing to process it in a coherent way other than going "everything feels better than ever right now" which Thorax voiced in a series of moans and girlish squeals. What was strange was that, like the blow job, Ocellus got into a pattern that she felt comfortable with and stuck to it, never changing her speed or strength, she just fell into a good hip flow and tried to deliver as good a fucking as she could. The new feeling of being fucked in the ass coupled with the already familiar and wonderful feeling of an incredibly talented tongue bathing his cock was getting Thorax much closer to orgasm than he expected, he couldn't focus on any one feeling, one second he was paying attention to the soft lips and moist warmth of Sweetie's mouth enveloping his erect member and the next he was listening to the heavy breathing of Ocellus as she continued to stimulate his prostate and brain by simply fucking his rear.
Thorax went "Girls... I... I'm g-g-gonna cuuuuum!!!"
As soon as they heard Thorax declare his impending climax, Ocellus and Sweetie Belle decided to finish with a move that they had talked about in previous conversations whenever the subject of the possibility of pegging Thorax came up. Sweetie Belle reached forward and grabbed onto Ocellus'  thick booty while Ocellus reach down and held onto Sweetie's head before they both pulled as hard as they could, the result being that the combined force of Ocellus' hips and Sweetie's hands made sure that the strap-on was rammed up Thorax's backside as far as it could possibly go while Sweeties face was mashed into Thorax's crotch with every single inch of his stiff and pulsating prick having been launched down her throat as far as it could possibly go. Thorax practically screamed as he nutted harder than ever before, his skin quivering as his heavy and pent-up balls were fully drained in mere seconds.
Sweetie stayed in position until she needed to breath, removing herself from Thorax's strong semi-erect fuck stick and laying back to enjoy the warm load in her stomach. Ocellus eventually felt the ache of her hip muscles and pulled out of Thorax's bottom, removing the strap-on and enjoying a good sit down. Suddenly there came a knock at the door and Thorax, not having had time to properly come down from his orgasm or rest after such an exhausting sex session, simply went "Shit!" Fumbling to pull his underwear and pants back up, he quickly buckled his belt before answering the door to see none other than Queen Chrysalis. Thorax smiled awkwardly with a blush on his face before going "Your majesty! What an unexpected surprise! It's a pleasure to see you of course, how can I help?"
Chrysalis said "Assuming you're not too busy entertaining your girls, Twilight and Celestia have married me, so they need dressing and I'd rather trust your talent than my ability to conjure up something suitable with my magic. How soon can it be done?"
Thorax perked up and went "Oh, well I can start immediately! Do you want me to bring my equipment to the throne room and create the outfits then and there? I imagine you'll want a design that differs from what Pharynx's brides typically wear"
Chrysalis nodded, saying "Get your stuff packed up and come to the throne room, we can discuss the design there to make sure that we are all happy with what you can come up with, OK?" Thorax gathered up his tools and materials, stuffing it all into his suitcase before following Chrysalis to the throne room. 
Silence filled Thorax's room with just Ocellus and Sweetie Belle basking in the afterglow. Sweetie looked at Ocellus and asked "So......... want me to lick you out?"
Ocellus just exclaimed "Oh fuck yes! Get your head in between my legs bitch!"

	
		Epilogue



News traveled quickly about the shifting legal system in Equestria, most ponies were against it until they realized that, not only had the the princesses sanctioned this but that also the only difference between pony law and changeling law... was the whole "harem" thing and that, due to a tiny loophole in changeling law, ponies could choose whether or not they engaged in harem culture or not. The whole thing was so successful that Chrysalis decided to promote Pharynx from head of security to, to the shock of almost everyone, assistant monarch of the Crystal Empire. Cadance had to stay in the hive but Chrysalis recognized that Shining Armor was struggling to balance his royal duties with his parental duties, so she decided to gift him Pharynx as an acting monarch when things became overwhelming.
Blueblood was rather indifferent about being put in charge of Canterlot, constantly stating that everything should just carry on as normal as if Celestia and Luna were still managing it. Spike took quite well to being in charge of Ponyville and he was very into the harem aspect of things, having taken Apple Bloom, Songbird Serenade, Cheerilee, Fluttershy and Cream Heart as brides, all with outfits that matched the same style as Twilight's and Celestia's.
Another positive outcome was that, now harem culture was spreading throughout Equestria, Thorax was able to set up his own fashion label that he called "Thorax's Amica Gere", which he believed promoted that his outfits were for the common folk and weren't just an endless variation of harem outfits. Peace had finally been achieved between ponies and changelings.
The End
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"Spike, it may or may not please you to know that you are no longer simply the acting monarch of Ponyville. Twilight Sparkle has made the decision to stay in the changeling kingdom and has named you as her successor, what's more is that she has also agreed that the country of Equestria shall now be governed under the same laws as the changeling kingdom. I have the agreement in writing, I assume you'll want that?" Pharynx didn't wait for Spike to answer the question before sliding the Amorproelium contract across the table for Spike to read. Spike was in shock to say the least, that was a lot of information to absorb, though judging from the contract that bared Twilight's signature, it was all true.
Spike, flabbergasted, just asked "So... I'm... I'm the k-k-king of... of Ponyville?!"
Pharynx nodded and confirmed "Correct, it may interest you to know that, as royalty, you are entitled to form your own harem of women just like anyone else can now that Equestria is working under changeling law... I realize this is a big change, do you take issue with it?"
There was a long and silent pause before Spike just jumped in the air and loudly exclaimed "THIS IS FUCKING SWEET!!!"
When Spike was first put in charge of Ponyville by Twilight, he was nervous beyond measure, the idea of having an important job and title wasn't new to him, he was the hero of the Crystal Empire, royal adviser, dragon land ambassador and technically he had won the right to be dragon lord even though he rejected the honor in favor of giving it to Ember but being given a kingdom to rule over while the real ruler went off on a diplomatic mission? He couldn't believe it himself. After a while he had settled into the role though, he found that being king, while difficult, wasn't as big a challenge as he thought it was and in some respects it was actually easier than what some of his other jobs commanded of him, acting as temporary monarch was even enjoyable in an odd way! Then the fateful day came when Pharynx, Pleur and Chitin arrived. Prior to the visit, a royal guard had burst into the throne room while Spike was reviewing the circumstances regarding Blueblood being appointed acting monarch of Equestria and had gone "Your highness! We have just gotten word that three changelings are en route to Ponyville via train, including the changeling in charge of hive security, Pharynx! What action do you want us to take? Shall we proceed in the same manner as Princess Twilight had ordered us to previously?"
Spike thought for a moment... Twilight's prejudice had almost led to a world war, which to Spike meant that perhaps her blatant mistrust had clouded her judgement when "welcoming" changelings into town. Spike calmly and confidently said "No, it may be rude of me to say it but Twilight's policy of having armed guards surround newcomers and escorting them everywhere is not how I believe we should be treating our guests. One guard shall go to the station, unarmed, so that they can give them a warm welcome and free reign to do as they wish within town. The changelings are a peaceful race now"
The guard did as Spike asked and history was made, Pharynx arrived, declared Spike king and left without another word. Once Spike had calmed down after celebrating becoming king, he turned to the guard who had brought Pharynx to the castle and asked "Guard, are the population of Ponyville aware of my being made the ruling monarch of the kingdom?"
The guard nodded and replied "Yes your high... your majesty. The other two changelings that Pharynx brought with him alerted every citizen to the shift, including the fact that changeling law is now in place. What do you wish to do next?"
Spike panicked briefly, he had gotten so caught up in realizing he was the king of Ponyville that he didn't think about how different things might be under changeling law, Pharynx had told him about the harem thing, which Spike was kinda stoked about, but there might have been other factors to consider! Spike looked to the guard and spoke carefully, saying "Well... for now I want you to carry on as per usual, I feel I must brush up on my knowledge of changeling law before taking further action, I will summon you when I feel that things have been settled and finalized so that we can move forward"
The guard nodded and took his leave while Spike wrote a letter, doing his best to write from his own perspective for once.
"Dear Queen Chrysalis,
Pharynx and his associates have made both myself and the residents of Ponyville aware of the shift in power and indeed the shift from pony law to changeling law. I respectfully ask that I be provided with a document that describes changeling law so that I can better acclimatize to whatever this change may entail and put any and all concerns from my people to rest, I trust that Twilight knows what she is doing and I congratulate the both of you for coming to a peaceful agreement.
Kind Regards,
King Spike"
Spike sent the letter and waited for a response, hoping that changeling law didn't contain anything to worry about at all.
- meanwhile -
"Celestia has been given the privilege to bear my children, do you wish for the same treatment?"
Twilight nodded and went "Of course... wouldn't be very fair if only Celestia has your kids, if she's doing it then so am I" before going back to sleep, allowing Chrysalis to give her the mark and then sit on the throne, following suit by allowing herself a nap until she had to get back to the more diplomatic side of her job as queen of the changelings and, of course, temporarily put her pussy back and get dressed..... though it seemed that her job as queen didn't allow a lot of rest time. Five minutes into her nap, Chrysalis had to force herself awake so she could read a letter from Spike and after reading it, she immediately conjured up a copy of the governing laws of the changeling kingdom, then zapped them away to be delivered to Spike so that she could get back to sleep as soon as possible, nutting in Celestia had really tired her out.
Spike, as usual, shot flames out of his mouth which vanished in mid air to reveal what he assumed was the document he had asked for, now for what might have been the most boring part of his job... reading pages upon pages of endless rules. Despite Spike thinking that reading through changeling law would be dull, it was actually interesting because it was so unexpected, changeling law, aside from the harem aspect... was basically just the same as pony law, identical in every way. This was actually a huge relief for Spike, he was so accustomed to pony law that he wasn't sure that he'd be able to handle any massive changes, the rules of marriage and harem culture seemed fairly simple enough and he couldn't imagine ponies being too upset about it but he also knew that they were also likely waiting with baited breath for his verdict on it.
Spike simply shouted "Guard" and soon enough a guard came to the throne room, bowing and waiting for orders.
Spike said "Guard, I have reviewed the new laws and I am aware the public are counting on me to act accordingly, the changeling law will be adopted but I need everyone in the kingdom to remain calm. I am tasking you and whomever you may need to assist you to go into the kingdom and alert every news outlet and indeed anything that can spread information quickly and assure everyone that the only thing different about changeling law is the harem aspect, OK?" Spike slid his copy of the laws of the changeling kingdom over to the guard and said "You can use this as evidence or reference material or in whatever way you deem suitable to make sure that everyone's worries are put to rest"
The guard took the documents and said "Right away your majesty" before departing to enact Spike's plan. Spike continued to brainstorm whether or not he should contact Blueblood about his sudden ascension to the throne when, hours later, the same guard from before entered the throne room and said "Your majesty, everyone in the kingdom has been made aware of the new laws and your choice to allow the laws to prevail, there doesn't seem to be any signs of civil unrest"
Spike nodded and, with a grin, went "Excellent! In which case, alert the mayor! I may have been granted the title of king but I feel a proper coronation is in order to swear me in as the true monarch, something traditional but also with some slightly new elements, I will be the first dragon to assume the throne after all! There should be a grand celebration!"
With the mayor preparing to officiate, the entire kingdom of Ponyville worked to create a fantastic party to enjoy and mark a new era, all culminating with Spike's coronation so that he could officially be recognized as the new ruler, a better ruler!  Naturally, Pinkie Pie was spearheading the whole operation and although Spike trusted everyone to make the event spectacular, he couldn't call himself a just and fair king if he didn't engage with his people and decided to check up on what some of the citizens were doing, if only to just boost morale and ensure that everything was going smoothly rather than just sitting back and letting everyone get on with everything while he waited to become king and not much else. Spike's first stop was at the local school, he figured that the youngest citizens of the kingdom would be paying tribute to him in some way and decided he might as well stop by and see what they were up to, many of the cute little boys and girls were either running about excitedly or stopped and stared in awe at the dragon they would soon be calling their king. Spike stepped into one of the quieter classrooms, he may have been a good king but he was never really all that good dealing with the unpredictability of small children, let alone large groups of them all bunched together in one building.
In the room that he stepped into there were only two ponies present, Miss Cheerilee and former student, Applebloom. Spike smiled and said "Ah, Cheerilee, Applebloom! It's nice to see that all the children here are excited!"
Cheerilee, rather flustered that the king had just turned up out of the blue, went "Oh, yes, certainly! The children are all working on their own individual projects, some are creating decorations, some are baking some treats and others are just doing little arts and crafts projects, all with the assistance of other teachers of course. Applebloom was just here with me helping me to prepare for the new lessons I have to teach regarding the uh... the harem culture of our new law system"
Spike turned to Applebloom and asked "Oh, you studied the legal system of the changelings before I became king?"
Applebloom chuckled and replied "Not exactly, I've had plenty of conversations with my sister Applejack and just recently with Sweetie Belle too, they've been very helpful in sharing all of the nitty gritty details of harem life in the hive, so I'm decently well informed on the subject. Now that you're king, you'll be wanting to form your own harem soon huh?"
Spike smiled nervously before saying "Well, that depends if any ponies want to marry me just so that they can... y'know..."
Appleboom smirked and went "So that they can spend every second of their lives worshiping your scaly dragon dick?"
Cheerilee gasped and said "Applebloom! Language!"
Applebloom groaned "I'm nineteen! I can say what I like!"
Cheerilee turned to Spike going "I apologize your majesty, Applebloom doesn't usually speak like that, certainly not in the presence of royalty in any case! I hope that she hasn't offended you in any way, what with the rather impolite vulgarity"
Spike held back a laugh before he calmly stated "Nonsense Cheerilee, I'm not offended and in fact, she is kind of right! If either of you two were to marry me then that would mean you'd have to wear some interesting attire and tend to me!"
Applebloom and Cheerilee looked at each other with slightly wide eyes before turning back to Spike as Applebloom asked "Spi... I mean, your majesty... was... was that... an offer? Of marriage to you so that we'd... do stuff to you as harem girls?"
Spike realized that they had slightly misinterpreted what he meant and began to sweat as he fumbled his words trying to explain before Cheerilee cut through his confused ramblings with a clear and succinct "Your majesty... I... I think......... YES!" A deathly silence fell as Spike and Applebloom looked at Cheerilee, a wide grin on her face after simply exclaiming "Yes" at the idea that both she and Applebloom would be Spike's wives and, as the law dictated, his submissive little harem girls.
The silence continued before Applebloom laughed and went "Well, how about it your majesty? Can we marry you?"
Spike, flabbergasted, said "You want to marry me? I'm not against it but... you know what that would mean, right?"
Applebloom adopted a wry smile before going "Oh yeah, believe me when I say I'd have absolutely no problem whatsoever with having to "serve you" like any other bride and I can tell you from personal experience that under Miss Cheerilee's kind and reserved nature is a a teasing little minx of a woman who definitely doesn't mind some playful slap and tickle in bed!" Cheerilee blushed, Applebloom's description was perfectly accurate and she knew that side of Cheerilee quite intimately.
Spike blinked and said "Well... if you're sure then I have no problem with it! Come to the castle after the coronation and the mayor can officiate our weddings, unfortunately there isn't really a ceremony of any kind, it's as simple as signing a contract and then wearing the appropriate outfit so you can pledge yourselves to me. I should be able to draw up a basic contract for each of you and I'm pretty sure Pistachio's boutique is receiving some of Thorax's "Amica Gere" thanks to Rarity, I imagine they'll have outfits both regular and royal in stock. Enjoy the rest of your day girls! I'll see you later, yeah?" The two of them nodded and Spike left feeling pretty good about himself, it was kind of an ego boost to know that two women were already agreeing to marry him and be part of a harem when he hadn't even technically declared himself king!
Next up, Spike decided to give Fluttershy a visit as she was going to have some of her birds sing alongside all of the traditional instruments that were going to be played for the coronation, Pinkie Pie was trying to organize a concert for before the coronation but that was more for the people than it was for Spike, although Spike was still going to attend. Spike would have knocked on the door of Fluttershy's cottage had he not noticed that she was already practicing the rather elaborate and orchestral piece of music that was usually played at most coronations, conducting the birds expertly to ensure they sang all the right notes with perfect pitch and synchronicity, it was already sounding immensely beautiful. Spike waited until the birds finished singing before walking over and saying "Hey Fluttershy, how are things going here?"
Fluttershy turned, slightly shocked and with a blush on her face before she  "Oh, y-your majesty... I didn't expect you to be walking around to check on the preparations, especially not around h-here... things are going fine though! My birds aren't used to singing things like this but they are making excellent progress, they should b-be ready in time for the coronation!" Spike smiled, Fluttershy always seemed so nervous around him but she was always eager to please, even refusing to call him "Spike" and still referring to him as "your majesty" all for the sake of being polite, it was a kindness he was fond of.
Spike went "That's good to hear! Though I would expect nothing less from the kingdom's number one animal expert!"
Fluttershy giggled and slightly hid behind her mane as she whispered "Oh I'm sure that Dr. Fauna knows more than I do..."
Spike said "Nevertheless, you're doing a great job! I'm lucky to have you for the ceremony, I'll see you around OK?" Spike was about to leave when he heard Fluttershy say something, though it was obviously something she was embarrassed about asking because it was barely audible and Spike had to consider himself lucky that he had such good hearing. Spike turned back and asked "What was that Fluttershy? I didn't quite hear that, you kind of need to speak up so I can hear you"
Fluttershy cleared her throat and said "Spike... I... I... I n-noticed that according the... the new l-laws that... i-i-interspecies relationships are allowed... right? You know like, two different species can be an item? Like... maybe a dragon and a pony?" Spike raised an eyebrow, this was an unexpected topic of conversation but if Fluttershy needed clarification of the new laws in place then, as king, he would gladly answer. Pony law had never strictly prohibited interspecies relationships and while it was never frowned upon in society, it was never actively encouraged either and it was always a controversial and sometimes awkward atmosphere when two people of a different species entered into a relationship and made it public knowledge, especially when talks of marriage and children entered the equation, which often led to the cultures clashing.
Spike had a feeling that he knew where Fluttershy was going with this and it only surprised him a little, Fluttershy had always acted nervous around him and for the longest time he couldn't tell if it was because he was a dragon or because she had a crush on him that she never felt like she could admit, looks like he was about to get confirmation on it at last. Spike calmly asserted "Yes, interspecies relationships are very much allowed, the changelings are very liberal sexually speaking... though if someone wanted to be in a relationship with me, they'd have to marry me and be a harem girl......"
Fluttershy nodded in understand and replied "Yes... I know that..... so... I was j-just wondering... i-i-if it's OK with you... I..."
Spike raised a hand to silence her, he knew she would never be brave enough to ask and decided that he'd answer the question that he already knew was coming "Yes Fluttershy, I would be honored to have you as a bride. Pick up some suitable clothing from Pistachio's boutique and meet me at the castle after the coronation, the mayor will be in charge of the proceedings regarding you signing the marriage certificate along with my other brides, does that suit you?" Fluttershy blushed as she let out an intelligible squeak and just nodded her head, clearly too anxious to even just say the word "Yes".
Spike smiled and said nothing as he went looking for Pinkie Pie, she was the one who was organizing everything after all.
As Spike went looking through the kingdom, he found Pinkie Pie darting here, there and everywhere sorting out everything and she was being needlessly meticulous with all the details, making sure that every little thing was undoubtedly perfect right down to the shape and color of the confetti. Upon seeing Spike, Pinkie just beamed and zipped over before saying "Well hey there your majesty! It's lucky you are here actually, I was just sorting out some last minute preparations and I'm happy to report that setting up the stage for the concert wasn't a waste of time because I've managed to book none other than Songbird Serenade to come! Turns out she loves to perform for royalty, she considers it a privilege to be singing for the newest monarch in Equestria, especially since you're the first dragon to earn the title!"
Spike grinned and went "Excellent! She is very popular and very talented I'm sure, the kingdom should have a good time listening to her perform live on stage in celebration of the coronation and everything else you've been preparing looks fantastic, good job Pinkie! Is there anything else you feel I should know about in your little party report or will that be all?"
Pinkie visibly shook with excitement as she hopped up and down and replied "Actually yes! Everyone in the kingdom has prepared a gift for you your majesty! A little thank you for being such a good ruler and a token of gratitude from the people! We all believe that your leadership has been a lot better than Twilight and so we thought an appreciative gift would say better than words how grateful we are to have such a wise and noble king and how we honor your continued excellence in ruling! It's an unusual and unorthodox gift but we all agreed that there's no other gift fit for the occasion!"
Spike was excited now, a gift just for being a good king and to celebrate the fact that he would now be ruling on a more permanent basis? He couldn't wait! Spike exclaimed "Well I'm just as grateful to be receiving a gift at all! The people have all been working so hard, so to find the time to prepare everything and get me a gift? I'm flattered, what is this odd gift?"
Pinkie giggled and simply called out in a sing-songy voice "Oh Creeaam! The king is ready for his extra special present!" 
Cream Heart sauntered over and bowed in front of Spike before saying "Greetings your majesty, it's a pleasure to see you"
Spike, a little confused, kept up his good manners and said "It's as much a pleasure for me as well Cream Heart!"
Cream Heart's eyes widened a little as asked "You... you know my name?"
Spike chuckled and went "Of course! When I was put in charge, the first thing I did was acquaint myself with all the citizens of my kingdom! I don't know everyone personally but I know everyone's names, jobs and their families! How is your son?"
Cream Heart blushed and replied "Button is... d-doing just fine y-your majesty, thank you for asking..."
Spike decided to cut to the chase and asked "So, where is this extra special present that you're meant to be giving me?"
Cream and Pinkie shared a look and laughed a little as Cream explained "Your majesty... I... I'm the present!"
Before Spike could even begin to feel slightly shocked by the statement, Pinkie shouted "TA-DA! The kingdom has gifted you a bride your majesty! All royals are entitled to a harem and the people figured that adding another woman to your small collection of soon-to-be brides was the perfect gift for your coronation! She's a saucy little thing ain't she? You like?"
Spike was dumbfounded at this rather unique revelation and ignored that Pinkie somehow already knew about his other brides before he went "Whoa........ the people are gifting me a bride? Also, Cream Heart, you're OK with this? Marrying me?"
Cream bit her lip and said "Permission to speak freely your majesty?" Spike just nodded, which prompted Cream to adopt a wry smile and some sultry bed room eyes as she spoke in a seductive and husky whisper "Being a mom and a housewife kinda stopped me from being the desperate and horny slut I've always been, even when Button's dad was no longer in the picture I was too busy raising him to have a real relationship or enjoy the occasional one night stand, so the chance to keep raising my son but also indulge my vices by being one of the king's personal whores? That was an opportunity I couldn't pass up. My previous husband may be gone now but if he were still around, I can guarantee you that the one thing he would tell you that I'm good at is using every part of my body to perfectly milk a cock and drain even the fullest and most pent up of nut sacks dry... emptying your cum factories to earn your royal seed? I look forward to the challenge!"
There was a pause until Cream went back to her usual self, clearing her throat and going "Yes your majesty, I'm OK with it"
Spike pondered this odd turn of events before deciding not to look a gift horse in the mouth and saying "In that case, I happily accept this very generous gift and all of her generous curves! Cream, go to the boutique and pick up some royal harem wear and meet me with my other brides in the castle after the coronation, it is there where our marriage will become official and you'll start indulging those vices you mentioned! I look forward to seeing what you can do with me"
Cream smiled and said "At once your majesty", then started to make her way to the boutique, though she had to let out a yelp of surprise when Spike decided to give her a firm slap on the ass as she walked past him, once the flesh of her bubble butt stopped wobbling, she turned to Spike and went "Cheeky", winking just as she turned away to continue her journey.
Spike smirked and then turned his attention back to Pinkie and asked "So, anything else? Or is that everything so far?"
Pinkie nodded "Yup! That's it your majesty! Songbird Serenade should be here in a few hours for a technical rehearsal, so the concert will be starting right on schedule! Will you be watching from the castle or will you be mingling with the crowd?"
Spike shook his head and affirmed "Oh no no no, neither of those. If I watch from the castle I'll feel like I'm not connecting with the people in the celebration but I also don't want to make myself seem unfit to rule by partying the day away! I'll be enjoying the concert from a reasonable distance away, sitting atop a temporary "throne-like" tower structure that will be placed just behind the back rows of the audience, that way I get a good view and people won't feel like I'm watching them!"
Pinkie gave a thumbs up and said "You got it your majesty! See you later!" Spike continued to stroll around the kingdom and check on how things were going, things seemed to be running smoothly and with Songbird Serenade arriving within the hour, it looked like they might even be able to start the concert early if the tech rehearsal didn't see any problems.
Spike was about to head back to the castle when a guard approached him and said "Your majesty, we've just received word that Songbird Serenade is about to arrive at Ponyville station in a matter of minutes, what are your instructions?"
Spike went "Ordinarily I would ask that you go and welcome our guest but since this an extra special guest who will be here for the coronation, I feel it should be more personal. You and one other guard shall join me to welcome Songbird Serenade to our kingdom before escorting her to where she will be performing, then I shall return to the castle, capiche?" The guard nodded and called over one of his comrades to join him as they followed Spike to the train station, arriving around thirty seconds before the train stopped and the doors opened to reveal Songbird Serenade herself and her body guards. Spike gave a little bow and said "Welcome to the Kingdom of Ponyville Ms. Serenade, it is a pleasure to have you come to Ponyville to perform in celebration of my impending coronation as the reigning monarch, how was the journey?"
Songbird smirked and went "Journey was fine thanks, though I assure you the honor is all mine. It isn't often I get to perform for royalty, so to perform for the very first dragon king of Equestria? I was never ever gonna say no to that!"
Spike returned the smile and replied "Glad to hear it! Would you like to be shown your performance space?"
Songbird shook her head going "That's kind of you your majesty but no need, no offense but the kingdom of Ponyville is not a large kingdom and is easy to navigate, point me in a general direction and I should be able to find my way by myself!" Spike nodded in understanding and stood aside, pointing towards the clearing where everything was being set up and allowing Songbird and her body guards to start making their way over, Spike let out a sigh of relief with the welcome over. Spike decided to go back to the castle and refresh his memory of things he had been studying recently that he thought might be of importance, Blueblood's ascension to the throne, the shift from pony law to changeling law, possible alliances with other nations and races and a smattering of other things that he knew he'd have to keep track of as king of Ponyville.
It was a few hours later that a guard burst into the throne room and said "Your majesty, the concert is about to start and we have two guards stationed at your private seat, do you wish to postpone the event so that you have time to get ready?"
Spike, shocked at how he had lost track of time, went "No no no, I won't hear of it being postponed just because I was unprepared! I'll simply have to run there, even if I'm late getting there I want the show to go on! This is for the people!" Spike rushed his feet off, sitting down on his temporary throne just in time for the show to start... and what a show it was. It was immediately apparent why Songbird Serenade had insisted on a tech rehearsal for the concert, Spike had never seen so many flashing lights, confetti cannons, fireworks, smoke machines and all other manner of wacky and wonderful concert equipment all put together on one stage! Though the highlight was, of course, Songbird's terrific song repertoire which, as per usual, featured her signature song "Rainbow" as the big finale, a mainstay of every royal event she attended. Once the show was over, Spike said "Guards, you may take the rest of the day off, it is the eve of my coronation and I understand that it can be a long and boring ceremony, especially for guards. If you need me, I shall be thanking Songbird Serenade for her excellent performance that I'm sure has boosted the morale of the kingdom, thank you for your help!"
The guards walked off with smiles on their faces, removing their clunky and uncomfortable helmets that was making them sweat profusely under the heat of the sun, at least Blueblood was doing a good job of raising the sun and the moon. Spike waded his way through the crowd of people who were all returning to their homes before eventually reaching the stage, with Songbird nowhere in sight he assumed that she must be resting from the concert and took it upon himself to head backstage so that he could thank her for coming in person and helping the kingdom celebrate his impending coronation. As expected, Songbird was indeed backstage, sat down and having a drink, presumably to soothe her throat, though it seemed she had similarly given her own body guards the day off as they weren't anywhere in sight. As soon as Songbird saw Spike she put down her drink and went "Oh, your majesty! I wasn't expecting to see you back here, something wrong?"
Spike chuckled and said "Not at all, I just wanted to see you in person and once again thank you for such an outstanding performance, aside from the ceremony crowning me king I'm sure it will be the highlight of the coronation celebration!"
Songbird beamed and said "That's fantastic to hear your majesty! I'm so glad, after hearing that I can retire a happy pony!" Spike's interest was piqued, Songbird was retiring? He had no idea that this was her final show. Songbird saw the expression on his face and went "Ah yes, sad but true but I intend to retire effective immediately and follow other pursuits. I realize that I am still very young and in my prime and could certainly sing for the rest of my life but... well, I've sang at every possible function in every country on the planet and although I love that people adore my talent, I have been doing this for a long time and it does become exhausting after a while... so I've decided that this was to be my last performance, I gave it my all and now... I want to relax a little more and choose a more... let's say "serene" lifestyle"
Spike nodded his head in understanding... then a light bulb went off in his head, he studied Songbird Serenade for a second... she had a good body on her and although it was covered by her two-toned fringe, he could tell she definitely had a pretty face. Spike grinned and asked "Songbird, what if I could offer you a tranquil yet still exciting life here in Ponyville?" It was Songbird's turn to seem interested and sat up to hear what Spike's proposition was... what was this new life idea?
- the next day -
The coronation went about as well as could be expected, the entire kingdom was invited to attend the ceremony while Spike stood there in all of his royal regalia holding a scepter and a globus regius as the mayor recited a lot of Latin that nobody quite understood, culminating with the crown being placed upon his head and rapturous applause that went on for almost twenty minutes with standing ovations all around. Spike gave a small speech about how grateful he was to be accepted as king and how he would endeavor to be as good a monarch as any dragon could be and more, he kept it short because he knew that, as interesting as the ceremony may have been, it had been a very long day and many wanted the comfort of home. The only people that did stay after the coronation were the mayor and, of course, his five brides-to-be.
Applebloom, Cheerilee, Fluttershy, Cream Heart and Songbird Serenade were all there, already dressed in their royal harem outfits and with the approved hairstyle, the only difference from the regular harem gear was that instead of tassels it was nipple rings connected by a chain, a loin cloth instead of a skirt and some fabric connecting the arm bracelets. Applebloom had decided to wear the same shade of green that her big sister Applejack wore, Cheerilee had gone with a shade of pink that matched her hair, Fluttershy had also gone with green but it was a much lighter shade than the one Applebloom had gone for, Cream Heart had decided to wear red for the seductive element and Songbird Serenade had decided to wear black so that the outfit contrasted well against her light skin but also matched her dual hair colors. The mayor produced five contracts and said "OK, if I have my facts correct, then these are the appropriate contracts that, once signed, will solidify all of you as being official brides of his majesty, King Spike! I am here to get the proceedings underway and to bear witness, so if you'll all form a line, I will provide you with a contract and a quill, are you all ready for this girls?"
They all nodded and, one by one without any hesitation whatsoever, all signed their own respective contracts. After all was said and done the mayor went "Alright then! I'll go store these documents at town hall and... well, y'know... have fun girls!" The mayor left and there was a deafening silence in the room as they all stood there waiting for Spike to make his move.
Spike smirked and said "So... how are you all feeling?"
Applebloom returned the smirk and said "Eager"
Cheerilee went "Excited"
Fluttershy almost whispered "Embarrassed"
Cream Heart hummed and licked her lips before going "Horny"
Songbird Serenade said "Interested"
Spike smiled and went "Now... I want you all to know that even though there are five of you, I love you all equally and I will treat you all equally, there shouldn't be any quarrels between my brides and in fact there will almost certainly be times when you may have to enjoy each other's bodies whether for fun in your spare time or for my visual enjoyment. You may be a group but I value you as individuals as well, so I expect you all to share with your fellow brides, are we clear on that?"
They all bowed in unison and replied "Yes your majesty"
Spike nodded and went "Good..." before taking off the clothing that covered his genitalia, revealing his thick reptilian length and saying "Now... I want all of you to simultaneously get over here, take your place with another bride and worship my junk with your mouths... obviously you are all permitted to remove your veils for this task, now tend to me my ladies!" All of them started sauntering over to their new husband, ready to get on their knees and tongue polish the crown jewels. 
Fluttershy, being the most nervous of the bunch, kneeled down and simply lifted her veil rather than removing it so that she could do something that would keep her face as hidden as possible, blushing as she elegantly slipped Spike's left nut into her mouth and suckled gently, closing her eyes so that she could focus on the enjoyment rather than the trepidation.
Cheerilee took off her veil and kneeled down to suck on Spike's right ball, though she made more of an effort to heighten the experience, making cutesy whimpering sounds and looking up at Spike with cute and innocent eyes like she was a little girl apologizing for not doing her homework. Spike's cock was at half mast already and it hadn't even been touched yet.
Applebloom took off her veil and, much like Fluttershy, decided to focus all of her attention on the physical stimulation and not offer anything else visually aside from the obvious sight of what she was already doing, kneeling down and closing her eyes as she ran her lips and tongue up down the left side of Spike's erection... to be fair, it was already sexy enough.
Songbird Serenade did the same as Applebloom but on the right, Spike couldn't tell if she was looking up at him or closing her eyes because her fringe obscured the top half of her face, which did give a kinky blindfold vibe to the whole thing.
This left Cream Heart with no choice but to kneel down, remove her veil and very enthusiastically take the head of Spike's cock in her mouth and suck vigorously, swirling her tongue around and making very subtle bobs of her head as she looked at Spike with the most seductive bed room eyes she could muster in the way that only a top tier MILF like her could.
Every inch of Spike's genitals were lavished with affection from every angle and if his grunts and groans of satisfaction weren't a good enough indicator that he was enjoying himself, then the angry throbbing of his cock and the steady stream of pre Cream was all too happy to swallow let every girl know that they were all doing a good job of pleasing him together. There was only one problem, Spike was still a virgin, no woman had even seen his dick before so to suddenly go from getting no action at all to suddenly having five sluts licking, kissing and sucking every inch of him affected his endurance. He managed to hold himself back for three minutes before going "Alright girls, back off so that I can cum on your faces"
All of them paused their ministrations and backed up a little, making sure they were all huddled as closely together as possible so that Spike would be able to blow his load on all of them, they all wanted their fair share of royal dragon spunk. Spike jerked his slicked up fuck stick rapidly, pushing himself towards climax so he could give his own personal whores the thick creamy load they so desperately craved and had worked so hard to earn, even if only to feel it's warmth on their skin. Their patience paid off when Spike practically roared as he splattered jizz on all of their faces, some of it unavoidably coating their tongues, tits or even landing across a closed eye. When Spike's orgasm ended, the girls all swallowed what had landed in their mouths and playfully began to clean each other up with their tongues, even taking the time for a few friendly make-out sessions. Spike just smiled to see that they were all getting along so well together, such adoring girls.
Spike went "Alright ladies, now that you've worshiped my royal scepter, you may replace your veils and, of course, stand back up......... so that you can all turn around and show off your fat asses to me, show me your big money makers ladies!" They all giggled as they stood up with veils back on their faces and formed a line facing away from Spike, giving him an eyeful of their thick and round butts for him to stare at and drool over. Spike knew now that being king was gonna be epic!
The End
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