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		Description

Since her defeat at the Royal Wedding, followed by her attempts to secretly replace all of Equestria's leaders and important figures, Chrysalis has lost everything. No longer the Queen of the Changelings, she's in desperate need of some means to rebuild her Hive. Unfortunately for you, the forest in which she has been hiding in, just so happens to be near where you take your morning jog. As soon as she saw you, you were captured, and now will be used to breed a whole new Hive for the Mad Queen. 
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		Know your Place



How long ago were you captured? Time in this cave, the lair of this evil creature, was impossible to tell. All you know, was that the day you took your morning jog, you were captured. Were it some ravenous beast, or wild monster, perhaps you would be able to escape. But not this one, this vile thing that has taken you. Chrysalis, former Queen of the Changeling, has decided to rebuild her Hive. But to do so, she must breed, and you were to provide the rich, potent seed in her fertile womb. For days, and days, and days, you were subjected to this sexual torment. 
Chrysalis took your cock, and defiled it. There was hardly a moment passing that didn't involve her pussy being firmly wrapped around your dick. Even sleep was no reprieve, as you would either have horrific nightmares of your fate, or awaken to see her already riding you. The changeling was relentless and gluttonous, greedily drinking down every drop of life giving seed she forcible took from you. And despite draining you of your precious cum, you always felt like there was even more in your balls. Was this an  effect of fucking this Changeling, or some other magical explanation?
And now, here you were, laying on her back, your arms and legs bound down by the greenish, web-like material, while Chrysalis was naked, straddling you. Her large, milk leaking tits bounced as she felt your cock rub against her sweet and sensitive spots. The only thing matching her breasts in size, was her massive belly. It was huge, round, feeling so heavy as she pressed it against your body with each motion. It wasn't just this body that pushed against you, but her smile. Chrysalis' wicked and even gaze, the way her fanged mouth curled into a sinister smirk only made her blood freeze in you veins. 
Within this belly, her womb, filled with all the eggs she had developed. These same eggs were what she had forced you to fertilize just a few hours ago. Or was it days ago? Time had no meaning, and now was the time for her to milk you for more. Chrysalis was relentless, eager to fill her womb with more and more of your strong spunk. She wouldn't be happy until ever egg was saturated several times over. And even then, you would feel some urge to resist, to fight back. Maybe if you just tried to knock her off, or at least break these binds, you could escape. 
"Stop your squirming!" Chrysalis snapped at you, looking down as she rode you faster and faster. Reaching down, she rubbed at her bloated belly. "A dozen eggs isn't enough to rebuild my Hive. You should be grateful I even bother with you
Maybe I've been too kind to you." 
Chrysalis' motions were rough but steady. She didn't stop as she taunted and mocked you. Her pussy squeezed so tightly around your cock, even as you could feel the tip kissing at her moist cervix. Her pregnant belly, filled with all the eggs you fertilized not that long ago, wiggled within her monstrous womb. She was never going to let you go, you knew this, you knew this the moment she rode your cock on your first night in her cages. She was a monster, a vile creature who wouldn't let anything stop her. Despite her best struggles, she was relentless. 
"You are mine." Chrysalis grunted, grabbing closer to your throat. It was too much, she wasn't going to kill you, no. She was going to bring you as close as possible, and this was what was forcing you to get closer to release. "Know your place."
Choking a little hard, Chrysalis was making her point clear. She wouldn't kill you. No, no, you were far too valuable. If another poor soul happened too close to her lair, perhaps. But for now, all you could do was serve her. It was your only means of survival. And despite the save treatment, the rape, and the sheer feeling of helplessness. And while you hated this, wanting nothing more than to escape, this wicked changeling was good at what she did. 
Her pussy milked and stroked along her shaft, making it twitch and throb as it was forcibly brought to orgasm. Letting out a low groan, not wanting to acknowledge any form of pleasure, forced or not, you cum in Chrysalis' womb. She moans, almost humming and purring in delight as she was savoring the feeling of being further impregnated. From your time here, you've learned two things. There's no limit to how many times a changeling can be impregnated at once, and that Chrysalis was insatiable; prefer to fuck you to the point of exhaustion.
"Ah, there we go. Good pony." Chrysalis moaned, arching her head back as she rubbed her belly tenderly. "Fill your Queen." She continued to coo as she felt the warmth of your release flood her already full womb. 
The hot load filled and flooded the eggs already twitching inside her. For a moment, there was a fear she would lay these eggs all over you. Maybe this was what she kept you around for? To be fed to the young grubs you were forced into making? The fear sometimes paralyzed you, but her pussy only further stimulated you. You were her prisoner, your cock was be milked, your balls drained, and only the flickering hope that after all of this was done, you would be let go gave you a measure of comfort. 
"Mmm, that's good, warm seed." Chrysalis commented, almost looking quite ravishing as she rode you faster and deeper. But eventually, she settled. Looking down at you, her eyes gleamed hungrily. Reaching down, she pressed her hands against your chest. "Now...give me more!" With that, she started riding you again, not caring how sensitive or sore you and your dick were becoming. "I will rebuild my Hive. One delicious orgasm at a time!"
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