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Queen Chrysalis is sealed away, imprisoned for the many crimes she had committed. But with now there is a new problem. The modern Changedlings cannot breed without their Queen. Even if she has committed great evils, the need of the innocent Hive should be more important right? Unfortunately, Princess Cadance is a little hard to convince. Her hatred for Chrysalis runs deep, but surely not deep enough to doom Thorax, Pharynx, and the rest of the changedlings?
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		Meeting of Choices



Equestria had been a country that always maintained progress, be it cultural, economic and magical, and very recently, technological. Technology has grown by leaps and bounds. In fact, a large part of the population at this point enjoyed the use of technology in a much more habitual way. Although some ponies took a while to get used to it, certainly for a good part of the population, especially for the Equestrian royalty, it was a luxury that they had to take, especially for the well-known and famous couple of the Crystal Empire. Cadance and Shining Armor were the ones who almost by default began to introduce Princess Celestia and Luna into the digital world. Without much success, or at least not for the moment, according to the night Princess. 
"Nothing replaces the value and elegance that a letter from a loved one can bring.” Luna would always say, learning but not enjoying the newer technology. “The older ways still have value.” 
Of course there was even romance in a letter and Cadance understood it. Much of her adolescence was surrounded by suitors who handed her letters, and even after she and Shining Armor went on dates, letters played an important role in the romance. However, the message could be feasible for two unicorns, or Unicorn and Alicorn in case of Cadance and Shining Armor independently. Well, being able to use magic to send letters immediately after writing them was an effective way to communicate years ago. But it was almost exclusively used among unicorns. Or if they had a pet dragon and it had its fire enchanted; in the case of Twilight Sparkle. Even so, communications technology certainly turned out to be very interesting to both princesses. 
Especially the fact of being able to call and communicate with each other in one's own voice. Yes, it was something that at the time seemed like something out of a comic that Shining Armor read when he was young. To which he was always thrilled to communicate in such a way. Cadance couldn’t help but giggle as her husband would have his adorable nerd moments. This also aided them, as both of their jobs keep them at a distance. That didn't stop them from communicating, a simple message almost always started conversations. He still found it impressive that the messages arrived in seconds. Sighing in an annoyed manner, listening to the monotonous voice of his own Aunt Celestia, Cadance leaned her back against the back of the chair. 
While she led one of her hands towards the table, where there was a glass of red wine. She was upset that she couldn't stretch her wings. Growling to herself, Cadance simply moved her wings a little, catching her attention and her two companions on either side of her, a Hippogriff and a Gryphon. They seemed to understand the princess's intention, after all, they were beings that had wings, and they could understand why she wanted to stretch the Alicorn wings. They both moved a little further to the side to give the princess room to stretch her wings, a gesture that the princess of love appreciated with a flirtatious smile
.
“Given this, Queen Novo and I will ensure that all cultural agreements between our kingdoms are carried out correctly.” Celestia expressed, implying all of the above mentioned in what seemed to be a set of slides. “Which will only give the two kingdoms further prosperity.” 
Yawning slightly, something had caught Cadance's attention; it was her cell phone. A small notification had caught her attention, she set the volume off, but felt the vibration. Using her wings to partially cover her body and with the excuse that this way she could relax her wings, she only made sure that Celestia was not seeing her. And it seemed like she was so deep into explaining everything necessary for this year's economic plan. The notification was about her husband, it seemed that he had sent him a small greeting, a hand raised in greeting. She had selected the profile photo of her husband herself. It was Shining Armor, a tall unicorn stallion, tall enough for both of them to compete in height. 
Being an Alicorn perhaps had some disadvantages. The first was that you were generally taller than many of the ponies. Shining Armor in his own right was a tall enough stallion. Still, Cadance was a little taller than her husband, a few inches, but only noticeable when they were too close together. But no one could blame the couple. Still, that didn't make Shining Armor uncomfortable, in fact it was a good thing for her. Cadance's profile photo turned out to be her, but in a frame, where you could only see her in profile with a large part of her enormous, considerable bust exposed. Needless to say, only that image was there solely and exclusively for her husband to see, after all. He was the one who chose that photo for her. Curious about what her husband was doing at that moment, she sent him a simple message.
"What are you doing?" Cadance messaged her husband. “Please tell me something good, this lecture is sooooo boring.” Soon the answer she wanted so much would arrive.
"Finishing the bureaucratic paperwork.” Armor’s message replied. “And you my love? What are you doing? You mentioned a lecture?"
"I still have to finish this meeting in Canterlot.” Cadance’s message commented. “And go to dinner with the aristocrats..."
"Is our date tonight still on?" Shing’s message asked. “I was hoping to see you soon.” 
"I'd like to say yes, but I really don't know.” Cadance’s message replied, even sounding annoyed by this meeting. “Ugh…when will this end?"
"Oh come on honey! I got everything ready for tonight!” Shining’s message commented, going into a longer text. “You can't leave me here after I had to wait in line for an hour to go to the restaurant you wanted to go to so much!”
"I know! And I'm so sorry!” Cadance’s message replied, quickly typing out her response. “But Celestia insists that I stay for that other dinner... I'm really sorry, darling. I'll make it up to you when I return to the Crystal Empire.”
"I don't know what you plan to do to make it up to me for this.” Shining’s message commented. Cadance could tell there was an unwanted tone to this. “Not to mention that you still owe me for what happened in Ponyville the last time you went on a "visit" with Twi.”
“Oh, come on, you can't be serious!” Cadance’s message snapped back, trying her best to be composed; but it wasn’t working. “I didn't even tell you anything related to when you were sleeping with Chrysalis and what happened at the wedding!" She could have continued with her message much further than Shining could believe, if not for the fact that a voice made her turn around in fear and fright. 
"Cadance, did you finish texting with Armor?" Celestia asked, with a look of disappointment, it was a look that in many ways made her feel bad, and this time she was no exception. “You seem upset. I hope nothing bad is happening.”  
The pink Alicorn had been so deep into her conversation that she had completely forgotten or rather, she didn't realize that she was the only one in that room. A blush full of shame invaded her when Celestia placed her hands on her wide hips, waiting for an explanation as to why she had taken her cell phone from her in the middle of the conference she was holding.
“Auntie...please spare me the lecture.” Cadance sighed resignedly knowing precisely what she would tell her, mainly because both Celestia and Luna were not very skilled in everything related to technology. “I just…I just don’t want to talk about it.” 
“I didn't mean to tell you anything about that.” Celestia expressed, making a gesture with her hand while she told Cadance to stand up. “You're no longer a filly whose tail I have to step on every time she does something wrong.”
“But you still have that face that makes you look disappointed…” Cadance said annoyedly, putting away her cell phone. “Auntie, I'm really sorry...but, we've been in meetings since seven in the morning. Not to mention that in each and every one of them I have had to deal with my cousin Blueblood.” She was getting more and more annoyed. “On top of that even the courtships of many of the ambassadors...I mean...the Zebraika guy was charming and cute but...the rest...for the love of...they know I'm married! Why can't Twilight come do this? She is literally 30 minutes away by train while I’m 3 hours away.”
“Young Sparkle still cannot be part of these meetings because the rest of the leaders see her as a favorite commoner of our sister.” Luna explained with an authoritarian tone. “As far as they are concerned, Twilight Sparkle is an opportunist who craves our sister's throne.”
“But it's not like that!” Cadance bellowed with annoyance. “You can’t seriously believe what Blueblood has been bullshitting to you.” 
Cadance knew that Blueblood had a lot to do with all of this. That prince could not tolerate the fact that someone would take away his "right" to rule. In any case, in the prince's eyes, she was a commoner, just as the rest of the leaders and representatives believed. She was an opportunist to them. Everything Celestia had to do to keep the press silent and what all the aristocrats and even the leaders were saying about her, from reaching her ears. 
Twilight often allowed herself to be influenced by others. Which often led to many of the noble elites underestimating her, or belittling her behind her back. Also, if she cares a lot about the princess's opinion of her, who was a second mother to her. Of course, it will matter what the elite of Equestria say. It was a necessary evil. The wage gap was notable, of course. But there had to be a social divide if Celestia wanted Equestria to enter an industrial age and currently a digital one.
“Unfortunately, the world doesn't see it that way Cadance.” Celestia said watching her niece simply pout while crossing her arms. “Let's just get this over with, we only have one more meeting left.”
“Aghhh…” Cadance grumbled in annoyance, simply resigned herself to not being able to go that night with her husband. “Shining is gonna be so upset.” 
“Luckily for you, dear niece.” Luna spoke this time. “The dinner with the aristocrats was a mere bluff for you. In fact, we have a less stressful matter for you that requires your attention.”
At this Cadance's ears perked up to attention. On the one hand, she was relieved to not have to be present alongside boastful guys or "Juniors'' who simply liked to brag about the money they had. And in the worst case scenario she wasn't even "their" money since it was mostly her parents or grandparents who left them that inheritance, and it is the only reason why they are on the side of the Equestrian elite. It wasn't even her own merit, which bothered Cadance, if not all the princesses actually.
“Why lie to me about dinner?” Cadance looked at Luna with curiosity. “What would that possibly gain?” 
“Because you, myself, and our sister, we know that you don't like it when Blueblood is the one who speaks badly about your sister-in-law or the Sparkle family.” Luna replied, sighing a little. “In any case…” She made a gesture with her hand while her horn lit up and the doors of that meeting room opened wide, revealing two changedlings in tribal costumes. 
They were both known at this point. Thorax and Pharynx. Both stallions, although they were above average height for ponies. The body change since his ascension into a harmonic shifter was certainly good. Or at least good. His height from drone to ruler was clearly reflected in a good way. Especially when his body gave a more imposing appearance. Same for his littermate, although he wasn't as tall as Thorax. 
Pharynx certainly had a lot more to offer in the form of him. Muscle that stood out compared to his brother. No wonder, after all, Thorax wasn't the type to be a warrior before his ascension as his brother. Although it was true that he had some muscle. Pharynx embarrassed him in a very noticeable way. It was obvious which of the two could beat the other in physical strength... And magic to beat.
“Hello Cadance!” Thorax said with a smile when he saw his friend, Pharynx by his side, although he greeted all the princesses cordially. “I hope you are doing well.” Although Cadance seemed happy to see her friend, curiosity was still present as to why they were there. Also to the point where they had to lie to her for this meeting to happen.
"Let's go to a more private place." Celestia said, looking out of the corner of her eye at her nephew Blueblood who was waiting at the door of the room, listening very attentively, and upon hearing what her aunt said she simply shook her head shamelessly to leave. “Then we can discuss things easier.” 
They had to hold the meeting in the sun princess's own chambers, such was the security that there were a total of ten solar guards in the hallway making sure that no one was close enough while outside, the castle, flying over the window of the princess, there was almost an entire platoon of Lunar guards. Celestia looked over to her sister, knowing she was the one behind all these soldiers at the ready.
"It wasn't necessary, sister..." Celestia said, looking out the window at the large number of guards flying over the skies. “A few guards perhaps, but this many?” 
“Security is above all the need to keep this conversation secret is very necessary!” Luna said with her own pride as she looked at the other two rulers. “Time, I think it is necessary that you explain to us why the need for this meeting.”
Both Thorax and Pharynx looked at each other and nodded at the same time. By this point, both Celestia, Luna and Cadance were lying sitting on some chairs that had been brought to the sun princess's chambers. However, due to how nervous and a little restless the other two changeling monarchs were, they had not agreed to sit next to them. This would have been considered disrespectful by Luna. But considering the time and what seemed to be the occasion, she decided not to pay attention to this.
“Well…” Thorax was the one who spoke, taking a seat after a long time in silence. “The question is next…” Pharynx walked next to the chair that was for him, while the other monarchs watched him carefully. Pharynx didn't talk much, and it seemed that this time, he would be the one leading this conversation. 
“Two years ago...the last of the eggs in our breeding chamber hatched.” Pharynx expressed with a somewhat serious tone of voice and with a gaze lost in nothingness. “And now, we have a growing concern.” 
“And that's it?” Cadance didn't seem to understand. “Because I understand that those eggs that were in that chamber were only Chrysalis'.”
“They are!” Thorax spoke a little scared, this also caused the princesses to become over excited by his reaction. Seeing this, Thorax calmed down and cleared his throat before saying. “That is precisely the problem…there are no more eggs.”
“I don't understand.” Luna this time was the one who spoke before leaning back in her chair and crossing one of her legs and saying. “Don't they have females that can do the work of reproduction and maintain their species?”
“No. That's not how it works.” Pharynx spoke, taking a seat in the chair. “Our "females" are workers or soldiers, regardless of the amount of love received in the gestation stage.”
“So, if females can't give birth…what good are they?” Luna had been the one who had spoken and of course, her idea was justified, after all, every species only needed a female and a male for the conservation of the species. “ Sorry if this sounds wrong, but it's strange that a female can't give birth.”
“The queen is the only one who can give birth.” Pharynx said, which made both Celestia, Luna and especially Cadance tense in their seats just as a feeling of discomfort hit them, especially Cadance. Who gritted his teeth thinking about what that changeling had done. Everything from the wedding, to the kidnapping of all the princesses and their daughter, to the attempt to rule Equestria with the help of the other villains. “The other females are incapable of breeding.” 
“Are you implying that you want to free Chrysalis!?” Cadance was the first to react, and not in a good way considering the large number of things the villain had done. “I’m sorry, but surely there’s another way to deal with this than letting her out!” Realizing how aggressive she was sounding, she tried to compose herself. 
“NO!” Thorax responded quickly, trying to calm the princess of love. “Well….technically yes. We're completely aware of what Chrysalis did to you, Cadance, seriously. But-”
“If we don't free Chrysalis.” Pharynx interrupted her brother. “So, those last simulators that were born two years ago, will be the last of our species.” 
There was a moment of silence. Cadance for a few moments did not want to consider that fact. It was obvious that the meeting was about freeing Chrysalis. She didn’t want to agree to this without a good reason. Not only her resentment towards the changeling’s former queen, but because of how her life was nearly destroyed by her. But having an entire race literally on the brink of extinction was a good reason. And from the look Cadance saw on her two Aunts, it was obvious that they would accept. Or at least they would consider freeing her from it.
“What if we use a spell to fertilize most of the Drones and…” Luna spoke trying to give a solution. “Surely, there’s some way to adjust pheromones, or induce it magically?” She wanted to help, but Cadance stopped her.
“It would be useless, fertility or virility spells work for ponies.” Cadence interrupted, sighing a little as she was a little irritated her explanation was going to support Chrysalis’ release. “Also regardless of DNA, magical activity, reception and above all whether the individual's body can tolerate it. Our spells work perfectly on ponies. Doing it with a simulator, not to mention that it would be like injecting a dog with medicine that would work for a crocodile.”
“Not to mention that our magic may not properly affect the body of the simulators.” Celestia commented, looking over to Thorax. “Although we could try with the males and-”
“No.” Thorax spoke, interrupting the alicorn. “Sorry, but you see it’s more complex.”
“Yes.” Pharynx made a gesture with his hand and said. “All of us, without exception, are either workers.” He pointed to Thorax. “Or soldiers.” Saying this, he put his hand on his chest. “As such, although we have our reproductive members we would not be able to impregnate a pony or any other species from our seed. That would only be from the ‘Alphas’ who stopped being born since the amount of love that was given to us during our gestation stage decreased noticeably.”
“Exactly. Now, we thought that perhaps, in those last eggs, a ‘surrogate Queen’ would be born, it is rare, but Chrysalis is the only one that can give birth to another queen.” Thorax commented, fidgeting with his hands. “In the same way, also with the ‘Alphas’, if we had one, we could do without freeing Chrysalis, and only let the Alpha be able to preserve our species until...well…” He continued to play with his hands for a few moments. “I don't know if they had the idea or maybe...they could consider…”
"Release her." Pharynx said dryly, going straight to the point, looking at the princesses. “I know she’s committed evil deeds, but she’s the only way for our kind to carry on.” 
Again the silence remained constant, it was a completely uncomfortable silence, and above all tense. Both Celestia and Luna knew perfectly well that Cadance would be against it. After all, Chrysalis almost succeeded in marrying Shining Armor, and if it weren't for Twilight, she very possibly would have starved to death in those crystal catacombs that lie beneath Canterlot. However there was another point, she currently possessed magic that came from Grogar's bell. She was, so to speak, strong, or at least she could be a certainly problematic potential enemy. 
Without the bell, it would be impossible to take those powers away from him. For a serious Alicorn, a relatively easy one to beat Chrysalis. Sure, they had an advantage. She had been locked in that stone prison for several years, and of course, she would be weak. Despite the source of power she had acquired from Grogar's cowbell. Viable? Maybe. After looking at each other for a few moments. And above all, think about it carefully...everyone looked at Cadance, as if they expected her to be the one who decided what to do with all of this.
"What?" Cadance said when she saw everyone's looks. "Do you really want me to be the one who decides what to do?"
“To be honest.” Thorax spoke. “You are the reincarnation of love and...well...of all those present here, you are the one who could have the most resentment.”
“It's true.” Cadance said without looking at Thorax. “I hold a certain grudge against her...but at this point, in our conversation, it would be negligent on my part to put my emotions and personal problems with her first, so that an entire race comes to the end. extinction.” Letting out a heavy sigh she said. “I will agree to this, for the mere fact that it is about you…” Saying this, everyone in the room had let out a sigh of relief.
"However..." Cadance continued speaking, which made everyone tense up in their seats and turn their attention to Cadance again. "There is something I want in return."
“Cadance.” Celestia spoke, settling in her chair to look better at the princess of love. “Do you really want to ask them for something despite everything?”
“To them?” Cadance said, looking at Thorax and Pharynx. “No, not at all. I'm happy to help a friend.” She smiled calmly at both of them. “However, I'm sure you intend to ask Twilight or one of her friends to take care of Chrysalis, just like what happened with Discord, right?” Saying this, she showed a thoughtful face full of feigned innocence, as if considering more options.
She wasn’t exactly wrong. Celestia had the habit of tasking Twilight and her friends with many, many such problems. But it has shown to be of great success. The cleansing of Nightmare Moon to save Princess Luna. As well as the reformation of Discord, who was now a great ally who helped defeat Tirek, Chrysalis, and Cozy Glow. But still, she hesitated a little with her words. For a moment, she felt this was a waste of time, believing that the rest had made their choice and they just wanted her to agree without feeling forced. 
"In fact, I'm sure you meant to ask Starlight Glimmer since she was the one who had fought against her, and who...directly, he was the one who took the hive from her." Cadance said, receiving silence from the others. “We know better than anyone that Chrysalis is proud and I am very sure that Starlight would be the last pony I would want to see…” She looked at Thorax and Pharynx.
“Please, just tell us better what you want, Cadance.” Celestia expressed, cutting it off once and for all. “Your feelings about this are well known. But respectfully, get to the point.” 
“Very well.” Cadance let out a small childish laugh as she played with her mane. "I want to be the one who tries to reform her."
“Don't be offended princess but…” Thorax seemed unsure of the decision. “Do you really think you can do it? I mean...it's not that I distrust you or anything. But I think you could take this...very personal, considering the history you have with our ex-queen.”
“Cadance…” Celestia intervened again. “You're not planning on taking this personally, are you? We are talking about the survival of the changeling race, it is necessary for Chrysalis to accept giving birth to a queen in a good way.”
“Not to mention that it will require a very high amount of love to be able to maintain the egg of its future heir.” Pharynx said. “Yes, Alphas need to have a very significant amount of love daily. That of a queen is a hundred times greater than that of the alphas.” 
“Is that so?” Cadance laughed, almost shamelessly as she tried to compose herself. It wasn't until she almost had a hiccup attack and after wiping away a tear, she moved her head to shake her hair for a few moments, letting her mane flow seductively over her shoulders before looking at the other princesses and saying. “Sometimes I think they forget precisely who they are talking to...who in all of Equestria could provide more love than the princess of Love herself?” She almost seemed arrogant as she continued. “Yes, it's possible that I take it personally...you owe me, Auntie, for getting me involved in these matters and getting me out of the crystal empire on my anniversary.” 
“Well…” Celestia said, letting out a sigh of resignation. “I guess as long as you can accomplish the task...I don't see why you can't be the one to convince her first.”
“But…are you sure you can convince her, Cadance?” Thorax said worriedly. “Chrysalis...she was never exactly someone who accepted orders from anyone.”
“Not to mention that you would be one of the last faces she would want to see.” Pharynx added. “So you’ll certainly have more than a handful when dealing with her.”  Cadance stood up from her seat and walked over to them, a rather smug, but seductive smile at the same time displayed on her face as she took him by the chin.
“Believe me…I can be very persuasive when I set my mind to it.” Cadance said, her voice rippling with a tone that sent a shiver down Pharynx’s spine. Releasing him from her chin, he walked calmly while she strutted until he reached Thorax. “Just tell me what tricks she may have up her sleeve. And I'll take care of the rest."

	
		Preperation



The princesses made preparations for Chrysalis' release. Or at least when it comes to Celestia and Luna. As for Twilight and the rest of her friends; they were informed of the matter at hand, and they had been completely happy to help, if not for one thing in particular. Cadance had strictly forbidden not to be helped in this. At first Twilight, her sister-in-law, was worried about this. Considering all the times Chrysalis had assaulted Cadance. Kidnap her who knows how, whether with or without the use of force when her wedding was. 
After what happened when they kidnapped her again but with her husband and her daughter. Not to mention the amount of extra ponies that will result as collateral damage with all this. Furthermore, at this point whether the bearers liked it or not, it seemed like this would be a job that Cadance would accomplish. Maybe they just doubted her because they didn't want anything bad to happen to her. They didn't want her to be hurt, or at worst killed. Celestia insisted a little one last time the night before they went for the statue of Chrysalis. 
And it failed, unfortunately for her. Cadance seemed determined to take care of this very personally. Celestia couldn't do anything to stop it. In some ways, Cadance deserved this. A way to "punch" Chrysalis or at least try to get some pride back. Luna on her side. She didn't distrust Cadance. If anything, she seemed proud of herself that she wanted to confront the person who had kidnapped her twice in a row.
“I can really help you!” Luna said, walking Cadance to her bedroom. “You can wait a few months, I will put you on an arduous and intensive training regimen and I assure you quick results!” She seemed excited, in any case it was not surprising. 
Celestia was the face of Equestria and almost the global public figure. While Luna, she was a military figure. She was a good way to maintain a constant balance. It was not unusual for the two princesses. Luna was the strongest. And certainly her physique showed it even though her figure was curvy. Her great height, added to her muscular body and quite well endowed with curves, literally gave her a very imposing figure compared to any other pony. Cadance on the other hand, although grateful, only had a few requests.
“It would really sound like a good idea, aunt.” Cadance said with a tone of voice that showed tiredness. “But…with all the paperwork and meetings and meetings, I don't know if I have enough time.”
“That may be true. In any case…” Luna commented, but then stopped. Just as if she was making sure that no one was following or spying on them, she checked the hallways and even the windows to make sure there weren’t anyone around. “I'll tell you a couple of secrets.” Having said that and after entering Cadance's bedroom. 
The room that had always been hers, even back in the days when she lived with her aunt Celestia. Although her room consisted of a number of unnecessary luxuries in the eyes of her aunts; Cadance had managed to get hold of a collection of various books, some other gadgets. Such as a photo album, some souvenirs that her friends and classmates from the university and academy had given her, and stuffed animals. As childish as it sounded, Cadance had a particular taste for stuffed animals. Unfortunately her collection had been significantly reduced when she had decided to give her stuffed animals to her daughter Flurry
The only stuffed animal that she kept was a stuffed animal that Celestia had given her when she was only ten years old. It consisted of a replica of herself, in fact, if she looked at herself and compared her stuffed animal, the only difference was that she was anthropomorphic, while the stuffed animal represented her as a feral horse. A demonstration of Celestia's skill was the fact that she guessed or predicted that Cutie Mark would have Cadance, since she was even an exact replica of her. 
The stuffed animal was always next to a huge queen-size bed. Of large purple and pink covers. White pillows and a small set of curtains covering the bed. These more than anything served to prevent the sunlight from bothering her in the morning. Well, it just so happened that her Aunt had placed her in a room that perfectly gave her sunlight since the sun rose. In Cadance's youth this was annoying. Even with black curtains on the windows, light came in partially, so she decided to put curtains around her bed.
Besides all that. There was a dressing table especially for getting ready, also having a full-length mirror next to it. A door that seemed to lead to the bathroom and a work table, which curiously, still had papers, pens, inkwells and even a piece of work that said, ‘Accounting project’ while just below it had scribbles that said, ‘Fuck it!’. Before Luna saw it, Cadance took that job away as soon as possible, just smiling innocently.
“Then tell me, auntie, what was that you wanted to tell me about?” Cadance asked, smiling nervously, Luna did not pay attention to her, in fact she was amused by her niece's sudden action and attitude. “It’s not like you to be so…so secretive.” 
“It's simple in fact, as you know. Even though I sleep while I ‘work’ on taking care of each pony's dreams, my body and mind feel tired.” Luna responded, sighing a little. “Well, even if my mind and body "rest" I am putting effort into my subconscious. Now. I managed to discover a couple of spells that could help you.” 
Using her magic, she took some blank papers, a pen and an inkwell and began to write without even seeing the paper. The words were coming out with such speed and fluidity, despite not even looking at the strokes of her hand. Luna was far better at this than Cadance thought, though this made the younger alicorn hold back a small giggle when she thought back to how badly her aunt struggles with text messages. Within less than a minute, the princess finished what she had. 
“What is this?” Cadance asked, looking at the paper. Examining the sigils and markings, she somewhat knew what it was, but wasn’t certain. “This is a spell scroll?”  
“Correct. The first spell is to end fatigue. You see, as you know, even when I do my duty, I end up tired and it's like I haven't slept at all. So, this first spell…” Luna handed the first scroll to Cadance. “It will cancel the effects of physical and mental fatigue, it will correctly restore her body. You could say that sleeping will actually accomplish her goal. Now…” Using her magic while she made a gesture with her hand. “You could call me a cheater...but this is between you and me.” 
Luna playfully winked at Cadance, and she knew. While Celestia preferred to speak her mind directly and honestly, Luna was a little more subtle in her approach to some things. For the alicorn of dreams, she preferred to wait and listen, to observe and then plan for every possibility. Writing out another scroll, she handed it to Cadance. Clearly, the discussion she had observed had given her more than a little insight of the situation, and wanted her niece to be especially prepared for it. 
“The reason why I am strong is that while it is true that a dream can last mere seconds, but in your subconscious, it can become hours; even days.” Luna explained, handing it over to Cadance. “Having said that, the spell is dangerous in theory but very useful in cases like the one I will explain to you...if you decide to train or exercise in your dreams, this spell will make you have the effects of that training in your body instantly.”
“Really?” Cadance's surprise was instantly marked upon hearing that. Taking both scrolls in her hands, she looked at her aunt without knowing what to say to her. “And do they work?” Letting out a moderately loud laugh, Luna simply walked to her side. 
“Just try it for a few weeks. I'm sure you could even give your husband a surprise.” Luna commented, still giggling a little. “Before I go, dear Niece...I wanted to ask you something.”
“What is it about?” Cadance asked, watching as Luna was partially walking towards the door. “I’m sorry, but I have to put together my plans.” 
“That’s what I wanted to ask. What do you plan to do with Chrysalis?” Luna questioned, carefully observing the pink Alicorn. “I can understand if you do it because you want to get some revenge. But we don't want your actions to go off the right path because you have a momentary relief like me…”
“I see.” Cadance nodded, understanding what her aunt was referring to. “I understand, but don't worry, I will be completely careful.”
“I hope so.” Luna sighed, knowing her niece couldn’t be swayed from whatever she was planning. “I would hate for something bad to happen to you. Rest, you will need strength for tomorrow, and remember everything Thorax and Pharynx told you.”
“I understand.” Cadance agreed. “I will do it, trust my auntie.” Without further ado, Luna left the room, leaving her alone.
After a long time, her room was still just as she remembered it. Of course it looked clean, it was very possible that Celestia asked some of the maids to come and do the cleaning gradually. Or in her case, it was Celestia herself who came to clean her room as a hobby. But thinking this upset Cadance, quickly afraid that they might find her ‘Treasure’ she quickly approached her bed afraid that they had found it. Making sure everything was in her place, she put one of her hands under the first and second mattress that made her bed. At first there was panic, since she couldn't find him. 
Afraid of having to explain to her aunt the origin of such a thing, she continued searching under the mattress until she, out of sheer desperation, ended up using her magic to lift the top mattress.  And there she was. Right where her hands couldn't reach, right in the middle of the mattress. Sighing in relief and using her magic to rearrange her bed. I look at his treasure. It was no news that Cadance had a great fanaticism for books. Not to mention, she had first place academically in her years at the Canterlot Academy. However, this particular book had many functions that only she knew about.
Relieved and with her heart slowing down after finding her book, she looked at her old companion. A book of golden embroidery that represented various solar and nocturnal symbols, printed in pink with the symbol of her cutie mark right in the center. There were two locks, an invisible magic lock that would only react and be activated or deactivated according to Cadance's magic, and finally a small copper lock that served only as an additional half decoration, since anyone with a little strength could break that lock. Still, that lock was still intact and the key. He was clearly still at Cadance's side.
“It's been a long time since I had you in my hands…” Cadance almost cooed, rubbing her hands over the smooth cover of this book. “It seems like the perfect chance to finally use you.” Taking a seat on the edge of the bed, she released the magic seal, causing a small magic bubble around the book to disappear in a puff of wispy smoke. “Just as I remember it.” 
Her magic then opened the copper lock. The first page contained Cadance's name, a hand-drawn sketch of her cutie mark, and some magical formulas for some spells and potions. The book itself consisted of a number of highly researched spells in different books, spells that had been of interest to Cadance. Not only spells, but also potions with different effects. Not only that, she had a wide variation of photographs, many of which were of her looking at herself with different ponies. Friends from primary school, secondary school, high school, and university. Among them were even some stallions that had been with her. Of course all that before Shining Armor and her met again. 
After finishing high school, Cadance left Canterlot to study in the great city of Manehattan. Shining Armor would stay in Canterlot to do his military service and pursue her military career. They didn't see each other for seven years, it was obvious that Cadance would make more friends during that time, and perhaps another boyfriend. Shining Armor had the same case. Of course, once Cadance returned to Canterlot as a complete mare and he as the captain of the current guard. It was obvious that their feelings for each other would emerge when they saw each other.
“How distant those times are…” Cadance said with a smile, looking at a photograph in the middle of the book in which Shining Armor and her were hugging, smiling at the camera. “Such good times…”  
Back then Cadance had a ponytail tied in his mane, and Armor didn't have that long mane, it was much shorter and he was much less muscular, almost a weakling. That memory of her made her laugh; she even let out a laugh when she turned to the next one where Blueblood and Shining Armor were fighting. It was a time when that annoying prince was not a thorn in the side like now. An asshole who only thinks about himself now. And that was proven when she turned to another page where both Blueblood and Shining Armor were hugging each other, smiling at the camera like good friends.
What had happened? What could’ve caused such good friends to now be at best distant acquaintances or even just strangers to each other? Questions that could only be answered by one of them. Cadance never dared to ask them what happened. The friendships between stallions and mares were very different, and Cadance knew that. She also had a lot of experience from past relationships, which told her never, never, but never. She had to get involved in the affairs of two studs. They were problems that they had to solve. Or at least that's what she told him on her last date with a zebra in college. 
“He was a nice guy.” Cadance nodded, humming a little to herself. “What happened to Zark?" Shrugging his shoulders to continue with his memory book, a sound caught his attention. A series of notifications followed. Surprised, she moved a little and took her cell phone to find out who it was.
"Cadance!” A message from Twilight sprang up. Even without hearing her voice, Cadance could tell her sister-in-law was worried, or maybe upset. “Are you seriously thinking of facing Chrysalis alone?! After everything that happened?! Do you have any idea what she can do? What will you do if you make a wrong step?” Message after message came to the chat, showing that the mare was just clicking away everything that came to mind. “Worse yet, think about what we will have to do as a result of this! Shining and Flurry will be very worried about you!”
“Twilight please! You worry too much.” Cadance responded, taking a deep breath as she replied to the long messages. “I know how to take care of myself, plus, let's be honest, of everyone we know, I would be the option Chrysalis least expects. In any case, I shouldn't even think about failing.” A smile crossed her face as she giggled a little. “Also, I think it should be Chrysalis who should be worried. Every time she's managed to "get me" it's only been because she's caught me off guard.” Content, she wrapped up her series of messages. “Above all, I want to do something different, I'm bored of doing the same thing every day. I feel a new method is needed for better results.” 
"But Cadance…” Twilight responded, though she seemed to be taking a few moments to think of her proper response. “I'd really prefer if you let us take charge, even though we don't have the elements, Starlight and I could handle it too.”
“Stop worrying ha ha.” Cadance responded, giggling as she typed her message. “Besides, I think it's fair that I do something at the end of all this. Why don't you better prepare yourself so that you can take the throne soon? A few more years and my aunts retire, I think you should be prepared. It is more difficult to be on the throne than to be next to it.”
“Okay…” Twilight’s message replied. “But seriously, if something happens send me a message or your location and I'll instantly appear there! Seriously!”
“Thanks Twilight.” Cadance replied, humming a little in her message. “I appreciate it, and I’ll let you know if anything happens to me. But for now I think it would be better if you let me sleep.” The next message was not instantaneous, it took a while to arrive, because when Twilight's message replied.
"Sweet Celestia! It's so late!” Twilight’s message sounded like she would if they were speaking in person. “I'm really sorry! You were probably about to sleep!"
Giving her a simple farewell, Cadance smiled calmly, having no further problems with that conversation after all. She was confident that she could do it. She left her cell phone on the nightstand next to her precious book. Using her magic to turn off the lights in her room. She closed the curtains and simply lay on her bed, meditating on everything that had happened so far. She seemed anxious about this, she almost couldn't wait for tomorrow, but she would need to rest to restore her strength after that long day of meetings. It won't have been physical fatigue, but psychological.

The following day, Celestia and Luna were making their trip to Tartaras to retrieve Chrysalis. Though she, along with Tirek and Cozy Glow, were imprisoned in stone for their crimes, they were eventually sent down to Tartaras. While they were more than capable of handling this on their own, their guards were insistent on coming, and thus the two princesses were sitting in a carriage as they were approaching their destination. Celestia remained stoic, but Luna was gleefully clicking at her phone. 
"Tell me.” Luna asked, not looking up at Celestia. “Will it be okay?"
"If Cadance says she can do it. I trust her.” Celestia commented, speaking calmly as her sister seemed worried. “Besides, I don't want her rubbing it in my face all the time that this was all about ruining her anniversary with Armor."
"Young?” Luna giggled. “You're in your later years, sister."
"We are Alicorns, the fact that Cadance looks much younger than Armor is obvious.” Celestia giggled back, only smirking at her sister. “Furthermore, by the standards of any other unicorn, she looks very young and remains in very good physical shape."
"It was a real shame to find out that he was already in a relationship with our niece.” Luna commented, putting her phone away. “And the fact that you decided that we cannot request more from our concubines or our lovers.”
"We are no longer in that time, dear sister.” Celestia sighed, often thinking of how many times she’s had to remind Luna of this fact. “You can no longer simply ask a maid to be with you to keep you company at night."
"Say it for what Celestia is! We asked to be attended to sexually.” Luna commented, almost sounding a little annoyed as she spoke. “It seems very hypocritical of you to have made that change in laws when you were the one who enjoyed those privileges the most.” Her lips then curled into a wicked smirk. “How many guards and maids did you take to bed until you decided to modify that law? To how many after my exile?
"Luna…" Celestia gasped, blushing a little. “That…that’s not important.” 
"What? According to our law. If they are Equestrian citizens, they are OURS, and we do whatever we want.” Luna shrugged her shoulders. “Should I mention that it was you who made that law? Quite greedy if you ask me."
"There's a reason I ended up with her…” Celestia blushed, looking away from her sister for a moment. “Please, we can't do that anymore...so can we please drop it?"
"Oh, fine. I heard one of the guards mention something about a brothel.” Luna commented, still snickering under her breath. “Maybe I'll go there soon. I heard they work at all hours a day. Honestly banishing me was the best option! I mean, there are already ponies that work at night, there are stores, clubs, liquor stores."
"We really need to talk about your extremely high libido..." Celestia sighed, rubbing her temples. “Learning technology must’ve addled your brain.” 
"We really need to talk about the fact that you've become such a prude about this.” Luna giggled. “One day I'll see the fertility goddess doing her job like before again."
“Yeah, no.” Celestia sighed again, rubbing her temples harder. "That will never happen again..."
"I know you well enough to know that you will eventually return to that.” Luna chuckled, only bursting into a hearty laugh. “In the meantime I will enjoy the carnal desires that you so want to avoid." This had become a common conversation between the sisters. 
Arriving in Tartaras, Celestia and Luna wasted no time. Approaching the combined statue of Chrysalis, Tirek, and Cozy Glow, the sisters only carefully looked the prisoners over. If anyone was looking at them, it would appear as one solid statute of the three of them, but it was more than that. The changeling, centaur, and pegasus were three seperate statues, but because of the ways they stood when imprisoned, moving one out of the other two was nearly impossible.
Thankfully, this wasn’t the first time they had seen such a statue meant to imprison a criminal. Discord being one of the best examples, was able to explain a few things about it. Especially how to select certain parts of the statue to move it in order to seperate the three without freeing them. It was a complicated series of spells and incantations, and thankfully, Discord was in a sharing enough mood to explain it in a way the sisters could understand. 
“Looks like they haven’t changed a bit.” Celestia said, raising an eyebrow as she looked at her sister, who simply continued walking without paying attention to Celestia. “It’s been years, and yet Cozy Glow is still a filly.” 
“Well, according to Discord, the body remains as is, but their senses remain.” Luna commented, tapping her finger on the stone head of the Chrysalis statue. “Besides, even if she breaks free, she won't have enough strength after several years of imprisonment. Unlike Discord, she doesn't get power from nothing...she needs love...and in Tartarus there is no love nearby that she can absorb.”
“I guess you're right.” Celestia commented, igniting her horn. “Alright, let’s get this over with.” Luna nodded, igniting her own horn as the two prepared to move Chrysalis from the others.
The segments that made up Chrysalis’ body glowed, almost like an outline around her body. Slowly and carefully, the alicorn princesses moved the statue of Chrysalis from Tirek and Cozy. The sections of the body that had to touch against the centaur and pegasus gave off a slight brighter glow. Within a flash of light and warmth, the sections harmlessly passed through the others. The spell Discord had shown them worked, within minutes, Chrysalis was separated from Tirek and Cozy. 
“Alright, it worked.” Celestia commented, smiling a little as she looked the others over. “You think there’s a way Discord could show us how to…you know, better arrange them?” 
“I mean, that would make storing them a little easier. But that’s going to be an issue for another time.” Luna nodded, giggling a little as she couldn’t resist taking a picture of herself, Celestia, and the still statue Chrysalis. Tapping on her phone, she hummed. “Alright, I just sent the picture to Cadance. She knows we have Chrysalis and are on our way.” 

	
		Releasing the Former Queen



Arriving back to Cadance’s chambers, Celestia and Luna had the statue Chrysalis brought there. The Princess barely needed to knock on the door before their niece opened it. Cadance seemed a little too eager to see Chrysalis. But given their history, her aunts decided not to ask any question. Bringing the imprisoned changeling into her chambers, the alicorns stood around it. Though there should be no means for her to escape, the Princesses weren’t going to take unnecessary risks. 
“You can still change your mind, Cadance…” Luna asked, looking at her niece in concern. “We will understand if…”
“Thank you for bringing it.” Cadance expressed before closing the book she was reading and leaving it on the shelf. “Could you leave me alone with Chrysalis?”
“Sure.” Celestia said as she headed to the door accompanied by her sister Luna, who was the first to leave. “If you need anything, please let us know.”
“In fact, could you prepare some food?” Cadance raised her index finger. “I mean, she will surely be hungry, even though she feeds on love. Other alternatives will keep her strong enough, but not enough to stand up. against me.”
“As you like.” Celestia bowed her head respectfully, placing trust in her niece. “How long do you want me to send it to you?”
“I'll send you a message, auntie.” Cadance replied, trying to hide her growing excitement as she looked the Chrysalis statue over. “Thank you.” With that, Celestia left her room, where her sister was smiling and giggling.
“You really have to learn to integrate into this modern era, dear sister.” Princess Luna said with a smile, pointing to her cell phone. “If you want, I can ask for double room service, they say they have the most gifted stallions in the northern area of ​​Equestria.”
"Could you please…” Celestia said, a little fed up with her sister's attitude as she walked away from Cadance's room. “Just stop talking about sex as if it were an everyday thing?"
“I would like you to try to endure 1000 years of sexual abstinence!” Luna shouted angrily as her eyes shone white. “And to discover that your sister has ended all the ways in which I could release sexual stress after so long!”
“Oh, poor you.” Celestia said in a cheeky tone full of sarcasm. “It's a shame that settling down and giving me nephews is not an option for you.”
“No one will be worthy of us dear sister! May they feel lucky to spend a night with their goddesses!” Luna said full of pride as she continued walking behind her sister. “They exist thanks to us! We deserve the best treatment and ask for what we want and need! Furthermore, the current nobles are idiots who would only like to get on with us with the simple idea of ​​sitting next to us on the throne. And I don't pretend that those opportunists have a body like mine!” 
“You know.” Celestia said, rolling her eyes and letting out a small laugh as she remembered those words her sister had said to him a long time ago. “Given the current circumstances. Maybe I should consider what you say.” Luna's eyes were filled with joy and happiness along with a particularly energetic glow. 
“GREAT!” Luna spoke in her royal tone. “I will make sure to find the best and biggest stallions in all aspects in Equestria! I swear on my wings that this night will be only for We are the luckiest stallions that the world decided to equip with good.” Before she finished speaking Celestia had covered her mouth with a hand.
“Please, Luna. Please be subtle about this, we must maintain a public figure.” Celestia pleaded with her sister. Luna only nodded her head. “Good.”
“Don't worry sister.” Luna said with an especially cheerful gleam in her eyes. “I will be happy to make you remember our days of debauchery!” Celestia could only shudder, imagining what her sister had planned. But it would take her mind off her concerns with Cadance.
Inside her room, Cadance walked around the statue of Chrysalis, analyzing it from head to toe. Strutting from side to side as if she considered instant aggression as soon as she was released. She walked calmly to her dressing table. She opened one of the drawers and took out a ring. A black ring with rune inscriptions on it. Calmly, Cadance placed it on the changeling’s deformed horn, all the way to the base. That was where the ring gave off a black shine, where it soon became smaller and became completely entrenched in the changeling's horn.
This ensured it was physically impossible to remove it by force. Cadance also considered her strength, although it was true that Chrysalis had a more imposing appearance when she acquired the powers of Grogar's bell, but she didn’t seem like a threat now. Considering that Cadance had indeed been feeding and her magical strength could only be rivaled by Twilight and her aunt Celestia. Yes... It was a lie that Twilight was magically stronger than Cadance. She, unlike the other princesses, kept a low profile.
“I guess you're eager to breathe again.” Cadance touched the changeling queen's chest, where she had a metal plate that made up her battle armor. “With her magic sealed, I’m sure being a statue for so long, I’m sure her strength is pretty low.”
Cadance's hand gave off a pink glow while that glow surrounded the entire statue, and quickly, from the chest, the changeling's entire body began to acquire vivid colors. The color of her armor returned from her, her black skin once again pulsed with blood, her face was once again revealed. Free from that stone prison. The first thing the changeling did was take a deep breath of air, while her chest inflated with that vital relief of breathing. Chrysalis's figure was still too attractive even without having received a single drop of love in all those years. 
Grogar's bell only enhanced the attributes of the queen of changelings. Yes, she already had a pair of substantially large breasts before. But now they were massively huge, the same thing happened with her hips and thighs, she was completely endowed with such a voluptuous and completely athletic figure despite everything, her belly was exposed and you could clearly see a dead of her physical strength, noticing those chiseled abs in her belly. Her arms were toned, at least enough to mark considerable strength in her. Cadance let out a whistle of admiration at the body of the changeling, who after taking a couple of deep breaths managed to articulate words.
“Finally, free.” Chrysalis said between gasps, looking at the pink-furred princess. “Honestly, I was expecting someone else.” 
“I assumed so...” Cadance said calmly, then started walking to Chrysalis’ side admiring her body. “Although to be honest, you and I have matters to attend to.”
“I have nothing to attend to with you.” Chrysalis hissed in frustration and growing rage. “Unlike you, I would like to rip the throat out of that bitch Starlight Glimmer!”
“Oh, I can perfectly understand why, after all, you are now a queen without a kingdom. How ironic.” Cadance responded, clear cynicism in her words, trying to irritate the changeling. “And now, you’re even lower. A prisoner to a mare you hate.” This tone of mocking worked.
“Your aunts bringing me with you was the worst decision they could have made!” Chrysalis said with a gruff of annoyance. Trying to use her magic, her horn did not react. "But what?"  Bringing one of her hands up, she felt the ring that Cadance had given her. placed. She tried to take it off, but the ring just wouldn't come off. “What did you do to me?!” She only looked with contempt at the pink princess, who walked calmly around her like a lioness observing her prey.
“It wasn't my aunts who decided to do this Chrysalis.” Cadance replied with a smirk, putting a hand under the changeling's chin. “It was me. It doesn't matter how much you want to take off that ring. You can't take it off if I don't want you to take it off. In simple words, By magical means, you won't be able to beat me. Although…” Separating from Chrysalis, she walked to her bed while moving her hips very shamelessly. 
“It's not like you can beat me in magical matters now.” Chrysalis huffed, scoffing at Cadance. “What do you know? I defeated you at your own wedding and when I-” 
“You're mistaken, dear Chrysalis.” Cadance interrupted, smirking at the changeling. “Face it, at my wedding, I would have died if you had killed Twilight at the time. I would not have interrupted that day at the wedding, if on the same day you kidnapped me you had killed me I'm sure history would be in your favor.” Her tone was becoming more and more smug as she mocked her prisoner. “Even after that, you kidnapped my aunts, Twilight, and my daughter. I really don't understand how Starlight, together with Discord, managed to put the noose around your neck.”
“Starlight Glimmer, along with those traitors Thorax, will not prevail. Once I finish with you, this time permanently!” Chrysalis hissed and threatened. “Then, I’ll deal with the rest of my hive. Especially Pharynx, turning my most loyal servant against his queen.” 
There was hatred in Chrysalis's words, that was obvious. Contempt and desire for quick revenge. Even as she approached Cadance menacingly, stomping her hooves on the ground. The princess did nothing but stand up and face the changeling. If this was immediately after her wedding, Cadance wouldn’t have spent any time playing with her prisoner. She would only taunt and mock Chrysalis as she would escort her to the executioner’s block. If this was after being captured again, when her daughter, Flurry Heart, was threatened, she would’ve used her statue to decorate her gardens of the Crystal Empire for centuries. But now, this was different. 
“Don't make me laugh, Chrysalis.” Cadance mocked, laughing at the changeling. “There is no love you can absorb.”
"There you are wrong, foolish brat!" Chrysalis said, licking her upper lip with her long tongue. While her left hand, which had long and sharp claws, gently ran along the princess's wide neckline. “I don't have to be next to a partner and drink their love. No, it's enough for me to know that you still love your husband, and that feeling, my dear it's more than enough to give me the necessary energy.” Her eyes shone dimly in a phosphorescent green. “That love you feel for your daughter, your aunts, friends, family. It does not matter. I have more ways to feed myself than my useless drones.” Placing her hand on Cadance's shoulder, her arms showed her veins, which turned a bright dark green, as if acquiring energy from the princess herself. “Still Do you really think you can beat me?”
“And do you have any idea what will happen?” Cadance smugly replied, placing a hand on the changeling’s hand. She cordially moved Chrysalis's arm away as she stood up again, but this time to face her. “Or what is happening right now?”
“What do you mean?” Chrysalis frowned, looking at the princess of love with great seriousness. “What could you be possibly talking about?” 
“Your changelings are on the verge of extinction, didn't they tell you?” Cadance feigned complete surprise in an exaggerated way, putting a hand to her chest. “Why am I not surprised?”
“I've been locked in that stone prison, I'm not even sure how long it's been.” Chrysalis shrugged her shoulders as if she was downplaying the matter. “I can get a good idea if my last eggs have hatched, that means that the last generation of changelings has already been born, right?” She crossed her arms under her voluminous chest. “I must also intuit that the only reason I've been freed from that stone prison was to force me to lay more eggs, right? No, better said, a new queen who can replace me, right?”
“Great job, Chrysalis! You hit the mark!” Cadance clapped her hands loudly as she smiled. By saying this, it only caused Chrysalis to growl again in annoyance. “The idea was from your own subjects, or rather the current rulers of your former hive. I must say that I was completely against freeing you…” She stood next to Chrysalis, inviting her to sit on the bed, however the changeling shook her head, still not trusting the princess. “But, when it comes to the extinction of an entire race, I can't turn a blind eye.”
“My race has to be on the brink of extinction for you and your aunts to consider freeing me? Incredible.” Chrysalis rolled her eyes, annoyed by this. “I tried to help them from that damned destiny, but it just so happened that they ruined it!”
“Chrysalis, your idea to obtain love and lead Equestria was good. But it was poorly executed.” Cadance commented, speaking bluntly. “Leaving that aside. I am willing to put aside all the resentment I have towards you for everything you have done to me.”
"Hmmm…in exchange for what?" Chrysalis said, not very convinced, looking distrustfully at the princess. “What would you possibly want from me?” 
“Sorry? This is called helping.” Cadance crossed her arms in the same way as Chrysalis, feeling offended by what she said. “I can only imagine a selfish bug like yourself wouldn’t understand generosity. Oh yeah, that’s right. You lost your hive when everyone learned to share.” She couldn’t help but chuckle a little. 
“Do you really think that I will believe that you will do this without anything in return? I'm not a stupid larva like my subjects.” Chrysalis hissed in frustration, showing no trust in the alicorn. “It's natural among you ponies that after helping someone you expect something in return. Just like money, favor seems like a bargaining chip right now.”
“Well, then let's get to the point.” Cadance commented, sighing a little. “I'm not going to lie to you, as long as you do the same.”
“And why would I do something like that?” Chrysalis asked, raising a curious eyebrow. “For all I know, even if you were telling the truth, what’s to say you won’t just turn me back to stone afterwards?” 
“Because it's worth it.” Cadance sighed, her horn shining in an intensified way as a spell was quickly cast around her entire room, ensuring that no sound crossed the walls, and no one could leave or enter using force or magic failing that. “If you agree to give birth to new changelings, your race is saved. My aunts will forgive you and give you the opportunity to return to your hive.”
“Will I rule them again?” Chrysalis asked, raising an eyebrow as she looked carefully at Cadance who made a face of displeasure. “You don’t expect me to be some lowly broodmare, do you?” 

“Thorax and Pharynx will maintain the political power of the Changedlings' Hive.” Cadance explained, knowing Chrysalis wouldn’t like this. “So no.” 
“Then there’s my answer.” Chrysalis huffed, keeping her arms crossed as she glared at the mare. “Then there is nothing that-”
“On the other hand, Chrysalis.” Cadance interrupted, now standing in front of Chrysalis, looking into her eyes. “If you agree to act with me, I can assure you of several things, the first being that you will be able to be a queen again. But not only with your changelings, very possibly with something bigger.”
“Mhhh.” Chrysalis' wings shook and sounded like a bee's while her gaze showed interest. “Continue…
“I’m going to propose a simple thing.” Cadance said, taking a couple of steps back and extended her hand towards the changeling. “Rule Equestria with me, Chrysalis.”
At first the changeling seemed surprised by such a request, even doubtful by such a request. Her surprise turned to confusion, from that to a simple laugh which came out of her mouth while Cadance frowned at the changeling's laughter. The alicorn wasn’t joking, she seemed serious. Whatever her plan was, there was something about the serious look on her face. Even if Cadance was being sincere, the notion of ruling with her only made her laugh. 
“Haha seriously?” Chrysalis said, seeming more confident in herself, moreover, she looked at all of this as a kind of test than anything. “What makes you believe that I need your help to take my throne back and in the process take over all of Equestria?” She tried to gauge if Cadance was telling the truth, but still, it was hard. 
It was possible she was being honest. But why was she? Chrysalis knew desires for power. She understood the drive to take, and take, and take, and take until there was nothing left. But Cadance never came across as a mare who would be into such things. Maybe this was a trick, a set up to try and get her to reveal her evil plans, only to then be captured again and imprisoned in stone. No, Chrysalis wasn’t going to fall for Cadance’s words that easily. 
“Furthermore, are you asking me to rule all of Equestria with you? The princess of love?” Chrysalis commented, scoffing as she tried to see how far she could push the mare. “Please! At least if you're going to lie to me, make sure you do it right, dear Cadance. I would believe it to be true to young Starlight Glimmer, according to her history, she was practically nowhere near causing chaos by a time spell. And in the process destroy Equestria.” She brushed Cadance's hand away.
Cadance could see it wasn’t going to be easy to convince Chrysalis for her plans. Despite any feeling she had, she needed the changeling for her plans. The alicorn pondered for a moment, letting Chrysalis take as much time as she wanted to voice her opinion. This was good. It gave the alicorn some time to think, and it seemed to be working to lower the changeling’s guard. Chrysalis was so concerned trying to outwit Cadance, that the princess could easily predict her. 
“I don't want and I don't accept anything you try to give me. I'm not interested.” Chrysalis said, smirking a little as she stared Cadance down. “The only reason you keep breathing is because I wanted to know how far you would go.” Just as she fully brushed Cadance's hand, the princess quickly grabbed the arm to the point that even Chrysalis let out a pained moan through her chest. 
“Well…” Cadance said seriously, her voice echoing with an especially sharp and direct tone. “This is what will happen, Chrysalis. I will scream, loud enough to call the guard. And when they hear my screams, what do you think will happen?” She raised an eyebrow as she looked at Chrysalis. “I wonder what they will think? I wonder what my aunts, Twilight and her friends, and even Thorax and Pharynx think.” Her lips curled into an almost sinister expression. “That you wanted to attack me, and when they enter, I turn you into stone and modify your appearance, giving you a firm pose where you are attacking me. Incidentally, the extinction of your race will be feasible due to me and this action.”
Cadance, with her Alicorn strength brought the changeling closer to her face and said. Chrysalis could tell now, the princess was serious. She was actually offering a position of power for her, to rule Equestria at her side. What’s more, the way she was grabbing at her arm, and her hampered magic, not to mention her threat to call the guards. Cadance wasn’t going to take no as an answer. She would have Chrysalis here, or turn her back to stone. For the first time in a long time, the changeling felt something she had thought forgotten, fear. 
“Oh, and don’t believe they will simply send you back to the Tartaras, Chrysalis.” Cadance smirked, showing a far more sinister side that no one in Equestria had ever seen. “No, that is out of the question, I was already planning to throw your statue off a cliff and let it be destroyed, killing you in the process.”
Chrysalis growled in annoyance as she jerked her hand away from the mare’s grip, rubbing her arm a little. Cadance’s grip was indeed very strong. She had forgotten that she didn’t defeat Cadance by sheer force of strength. Chrysalis only managed to get the drop on her, using augmented and magically enhanced abilities to quickly strike while the princess was distracted. Cadance was strong, possibly strong enough and willing enough to keep good on her threats. 
“Or you can just do what I tell you and act with me.” Cadance commented as she reached out, running her hand over the changeling's injured arm lovingly. “The only thing I ask in return, is that you obey only me. Well, that and…” Leaning in towards one of Chrysalis's ears, she whispered. “A couple more things. Let me make you give birth to an army and a queen.” Her tone of voice seemed to fluctuate and range from mischievous to seductive.
Chrysalis remained silent as she processed everything Cadance had told her. She really wanted this? To rule all of Equestria? And with her by her side? What was the trap? What if there was no trap? What did she gain in all this? Why would she betray her aunts and friends? Why right now? If this was a trap, Chrysalis had to admit that she was very good. She couldn’t tell what Cadance was thinking. The alicorn had her in a terrible position, one she couldn’t find a means out of.
“I see that you are still hesitating.” Cadance said, separating herself from Chrysalis to give her time to think and breathe calmly. Taking a second, she further composed herself. “Look, Chrysalis, honestly, I thought that when my aunts had taken me to the Crystal Empire, it was to gain experience, to know how to rule, to know what to do and how to treat the subjects of a kingdom.” She sighed as she shook her head. “I thought it was a test for me, so that I would have her throne eventually when she decided to retire. But, it happened and it turned out that it was not like that, unlike Twilight, I have specifically received her teachings first-hand to know how to govern an entire country, from the military, economic, social, political and good... Other less correct means to mention.”
Cadance looked at Chrysalis with a mix of pride and confidence. Her lessons had been taken to heart, and while she expected greater and greater things, she felt like she never received her fair share. Her face slowly twisted in a slowly frustrated, then angry, almost a hate filled mix of rage and smiling mania. Chrysalis felt a shiver run down her spine as her blood ran cold. She had never seen anyone look so deranged and angry, making her feel even more fear than before. 
“I made the Crystal Empire the safest place in all of Equestria. I caused its birth rate to be far above Canterlot. I've played it twice in the Equestria games, and it's already an active economic powerhouse.” Cadance’s tone was becoming more and more filled with anger. Her body almost started to radiate out with a faint magical aura. Her mane lifted slightly as her horn and eyes glowed a dim light. “I did absolutely EVERYTHING!” The room shook before the mare slowly composed herself. “And in the best way, the one to obtain her throne from her is me, not Twilight, and I am not going to fight with her. No, I will not face my aunts so brazenly. Now, you know my reasons. You know what awaits you if you decide not to help me, and I already told you what I want if you decide to help me.” She took one final breath as she extended a hand to the changeling. “So, what do you say, Chrysalis?

	
		Proposition



The princesses had been very nervous and above all, a little anxious to know how Cadance was doing. Things themselves could go wrong at any moment. In fact, in Celestia's eyes, it was strange not to hear that Cadance's room was not on fire, or failing that, that it had exploded in a chain explosion of various spells. More than once, she considered sending up a guard, or at the very least checking herself, but decided against it. The number of wards, and defenses around her niece’s room would’ve triggered if anything happened. 
"So...Shining Armor at some point slept with Chrysalis when she wasn't aware that Cadance had been kidnapped?" Luna commented aloud. “I’m sorry, but if you were dating someone for long enough to marry them, then how do you not know?”
Of course, it was the doubt that arose at that moment, and she even asked herself. Why didn't she think about it before? Maybe she just didn't think about the possibility? But it was true that knowing Cadance, she would inevitably take revenge for this. If that were the case, she had one more reason to worry about everything going wrong. But it wasn't like that. Two hours have passed since Cadance freed Chrysalis from that stone prison. And everything seems to be going well.
"Well, technically everything is fine, the castle hasn't exploded into pieces yet.” Celestia questioned herself, looking at the device completely confused and watching notification after notification. “Twilight keeps asking how things are going in this." If Cadance had already succeeded or if something went wrong, something. Twilight wanted to know what was happening to her sister-in-law. "Technological devices..." She rolled her eyes, simply silencing the notifications to stop paying attention to them. 
However, just as Celestia had made herself comfortable on her throne, and when one of her servants brought with her a cold drink for her majesty. A scroll ended up falling on Celestia's head and into Celestia's drink. Which made the princess and the maid look at the drink with sadness and a pout, to which Celestia took the scroll, hoping it was something good. However, Celestia's mane almost turned into fire, when she looked at the scroll.
"Is Cadance done, princess?" Twilight’s scroll message read, which only made the monarch groan in more and more frustration. “I’m sorry to keep messaging, but I’m just so worried.” Ordering another drink, Celestia pulled out a scroll and began to write.
"NO!" Celestia wrote, almost letting out an exasperated sigh as she did so. “Twilight, I understand your concerns. We all are worried, but we must trust in Cadance and know she will contact us should anything happen.” Igniting her horn, she banished the scroll away.
With that said, the messages and scrolls no longer return for that day, or so Celestia hoped. Besides Twilight, she had to deal with her sister. Even though she was very clear that everything Luna did was supposed to be discreet, it seemed that the princess of the night didn't seem to care much about that, or the meaning of being subtle. In any case, she didn't want her to spend her entire life reminding her how she would behave, especially when she was bored. 
“My sister!” Luna exclaimed with the royal traditional Canterlot voice, getting out of her seat as she smiled at her phone. “I have to leave immediately to Manehattan, Fillydelphia and Vanhoover to look for the best of the best!” She expressed with a smile while she brought with her a map of all of Equestria. “I still don't understand how that GPS thing works. But according to Horsebook and Six-Chan, I can find what I’m looking for there.” 
With a happy expression, Luna pointed to the map of Equestria on her phone. Celestia only rubbed her temples in annoyance. No doubt Luna found something in these places that would only bring her a more devastating headache. Looking at her sister’s phone, everything Celestia believed it to be was realized, and without any surprise. Brothels, brothels, and more brothels. Places that specialized in all manner of debaucherous ways Luna would bring shame to the royal family. 
“I’m almost afraid to ask…” Celestia groaned, pinching at the bridge of her nose as she was considering just not caring; especially after her brief talk with Twilight. “But where did you learn about these places?” 
“Can you believe our guards suggested these places to me!?” Luna said excitedly, pointing out the almost fifteen  brothels she was interested in attending. “Look, look, they even  have zebras! This will get even exotic, don't you think?”
“That's…” Celestia tried to look excited as best she could, she knew she wasn't a good actress. However, seeing her sister's face, how excited and how hard she seemed to put into this, for her and her sister to have a good time together. She had to do her best. “V-very…” She tried to find the right words. “Well sister…” She smiled with a slightly false smile, her lips trembling a little while she put her hands on the sides of her throne, trying to appear less nervous.
“I know! I also know how difficult it is for you to have a good companion, considering your size, mostly because it doesn't benefit even the most gifted stallion.” Luna replied, not really thinking about what she was saying. “But I will make sure to get the biggest one for you! I mean, filling a ten-foot mare will be difficult, no offense sister, but finding something big enough to fill you is a feat only one pony has accomplished.”
Celestia simply groaned in annoyance at that reality, her anatomy and even larger size had always made it difficult for her to find a willing partner or lover. In fact, since the last millennium, it was not unusual for someone very close to Celestia to find out that she had one or two dragon lovers. For the simple fact of being bigger, not only in size but also where it mattered most to her. It was somewhat exotic, however, to find a dragon that did not see Celestia as a conquest or who was going to shout from the rooftops about what she did. 
One of the reasons she no longer had sex at all was for the simple fact that the average pony, or even the most moderately endowed of hers, couldn't please her properly. And over time she had grown tired of having to fake orgasms and having to simply lie so as not to let the stud know that although she did everything within her power. Satisfying a goddess who even surpassed you in height, and on top of that, having a cock more than a foot long was of no use considering Celestia's height. It was short of material, so she accepted this, despite Luna’s occasional best efforts.
“I understand that sister.” Celestia sighed, shaking her head a little. “Don't worry, it's also true. I don't have to hide it from you.”
“That is why I took on the task of traveling throughout Equestria, the best brothels already know of my arrival and I will personally evaluate each stallion that is worthy of us!” Luna said in an exaggerated tone full of determination. “I refuse to give my sister a bad fuck! By the stars as a witness I will get you the greatest!” 
Saying this, she left the throne room with a firm step while Celestia let out a long and tedious sigh. Shortly after she called one of her guards who were near the door. She was apparently trying to get back on her feet after the severe mental blow she received from Princess Luna when she abruptly entered the room. Approaching the princess with an accelerated pace. Her serious expression said it all, this guard would say absolutely nothing about the two sisters' conversation, and Celestia knew it.
“Your orders, Princess?” The burly guard bowed, making a gesture with her hand in the form of a bow. “I am here to serve you, princess.”
"I want you and another guard to make sure Luna cannot find any available stud in all the brothels she attends." Celestia said seriously, looking at the guard, who, confused by the order, did not say anything, simply nodded. “Don't skimp on efforts or money, I'll take care of that later.” Nodding again, this stallion and his companion left the throne room. 

Inside Cadance's room, Chrysalis spent a moment processing everything that the Princess had told her so far. Everything seemed too good to refuse such treatment. Too good, in her opinion. How can you accept such a good deal without even being distrustful of that very fact? What tormented Chrysalis the most was the fact that it was Cadance who was offering her this deal.
Everything was very good. But, to never be turned back to stone, to be free of her with the only condition of being tied to a princess who she planned to stab her own aunts in the back, gave her even more reason to distrust her. 
How could she trust someone who would betray her own family? Chrysalis had that same problem. She didn't trust either Thorax or Pharynx. As far as she was concerned, they could go to hell. But, if working with Cadance meant ruling again and possibly getting a better lifestyle, she would accept it. If she played her cards right, she could even give herself a better life and in the best of cases, she might end up overthrowing Cadance in the process. But she would need to be cautious, the Princess was clever, and she could only hope to outwit her.
"So, Chrysalis..." Cadance hummed, walking calmly across the room. She had been silent for quite some time. Longer than she would like. But certainly that time of silence put psychological pressure on the shapeshifter. “Will you tell me your answer?”
“You make a hard offer.” Chrysalis nodded, choosing her words carefully. Letting out a snort, she put a hand on her waist. “Only a fool would not accept a deal like that”
“And I would like to believe that you are not a fool.” Cadance commented, letting out a mockery in a sing-song tone, looking at the changeling with particular interest in her body. “And I know you would love to be in a position of power again.” 
“It’s true, I'm not a fool.” Chrysalis nodded, pondering for a moment. “You asked me to give you an army. I can do it and be a queen so that everyone believes that I want to "redeem myself", right?”
“Exactly.” Cadance agreed, agreeing with what they had talked about. “I have no doubts my aunts will trust my word without any questions. So everything will work out.” 
“Well, everything is fine in theory.” Chrysalis expressed. While she thought about everything the Alicorn had told her so far. Except for one very important thing. “You already explained to me the benefits that come with us working together on this.”
"But?" Cadance raised an eyebrow, knowing exactly what the changeling would ask. She only wanted to hear it. “If you have something to say, please say it.”  
“You want an army.” Chrysalis shrugged her shoulders as if it were downplaying it. “As I said, I will give it to you, after all, we require one if you are really willing to become the regent of Equestria and possibly more. However, there are two things I need to know.”
“Oh? Are you worried?” Cadance asked, almost giggling at the changeling. “Go ahead, I will clear up any doubts you have.”
“Well, we've talked about what you'll get.” Chrysalis commented, raising a hand to count with her fingers. “All of Equestria…possibly imprison your aunts…your sister-in-law…maybe even that nefarious cousin of yours, Prince Blueblood.” She spat with contempt after saying the name.
“Oh?” Cadance said, smiling with slight intrigue at knowing that. “You don’t tolerate Blueblood either?”
“He's a petulant bastard.” Chrysalis replied, making a gesture with her hand, simply as if to imply that she was a random guy. “Too easy to manipulate, not to mention that he’s too narcissistic. At least. that's what the changelings I had sent told me.” She shook her head a little bit. “Anyway, it's beside the point. The point is this, after helping you, what would I get?”
“Interesting question. However, it is a question that will be answered with facts once I see and confirm that you are on my side, and obviously that I know that you will not stab me in the back.” Cadance commented, gazing a much more serious expression at the changeling. “Don't take it personally, Chrysalis. Honestly, you don't exactly have the best track record with honesty and loyalty, but I'm giving you the benefit of the doubt and other benefits if you agree to help me. Many of which I'm sure you would like to know.” 
Her tone shifted to a much more playful and sensual as she stood up, gesturing with a hand. Behind Chrysalis looking carefully at the metal plates that made up her greenish armor. Chrysalis for her part could identify something. Love? Dear? Lust? In any case, it was food, she did not deny that and she saw it as welcome. To the point that Chrysalis, unintentionally, ended up letting out a small belch that caught her off guard. 
“Well, I guess I can wait a little for that.” Chrysalis commented, rubbing her chin for a moment. “Since it would seem strange for me to have those privileges right after I'm released, right?”
“We understand each other, Chrysalis.” Cadance nodded. Saying this, she ran her hand along Chrysalis's side as if checking the strength of the armor, but almost the moment her hands touched the metal plate on her waist, this plate fell to the ground. “But we should learn to trust each other.” 
“Do you really think I have hidden weapons?” Chrysalis raised an eyebrow, although it was more than obvious that in the eyes of the changeling, Cadance had been devouring her with her gaze since she left her stone prison. she was flattering to her, even feeding her ego. However, the princess shook her head. To which the changeling took the opportunity to clarify her last doubt. “Well, just one last thing. With all this conspiracy against your aunts, I must assume that someone else will help us, right?”
“No. It will just be you and me.” Cadance answered in a stern tone. When she said this, Chrysalis was beginning to see where the matter was going. In fact, her insect wings buzzed as she understood well what she was talking about, however she wanted to be sure. “There will only be the two of us in charge of this.” 
“Mmm? Then who will help us in forming that army that you want so much?” Chrysalis asked, raising an even more curious eyebrow. “I had thought that since your husband and I had already been intimate before…” Although her tone was somewhat mocking, she tried to remain calm so as not to offend the princess. “I thought she would be the perfect candidate for father…” When she said that, Cadance put a hand to her chin thoughtfully. “I mean, talking between mares. You and I know you picked a one-of-a-kind stud. And if time had allowed me, I could possibly have sired an extremely strong generation with the traits he has. Not many stallions are as tall and strong as him, she literally has a very marked military career as well as her physique. Not to mention that she packs twice as much as the average stallion. But see who I'm talking to, with the same mare that married him.” She then let out a small laugh. 
Cadance laughed with her, understanding perfectly what the changeling was referring to. It was true that at a certain point, in the middle of Shining Armor's military career, just when he had been promoted to captain. Out of nowhere, many proposals began to pour in from various mares of the nobility; some very accomplished Ladies, Countesses, and other aristocrats had their eyes on this stallion. Added to that, the sexual reputation that the unicorn had earned over the years. 
Although he was very discreet with his conquest. Rumors still flew around here and there. Cadance was never bothered by this fact, in any case, it was a very fun topic of conversation for the happy couple. Finding someone to talk about was difficult, especially when the little they could talk about was limited to work nonsense and who's going to take care of the rude mare at home. Cadance couldn’t blame Chrysalis for her complement of her husband, and she felt a little pride at how desirable Shining Armor was. 
“Anyway, the next problem I am seeing is who will help me create the army of changelings that you want so much?” Chrysalis expressed, looking at Cadance. “I must assume then that your husband agrees with all this that you intend? If he had known that you had this hunger for power, he would have conspired with you a long time ago.”
"Mhmmm," Cadance hummed in response to Chrysalis' question. "Unfortunately, my husband doesn't know about this, but I’ll eventually let him know."
“So who will be the stud to help me with this?” Chrysalis asked. Although there were doubts in her, Cadance didn't take long to laugh while covering her mouth as if she were trying to hide her laughter. “Did I say something funny?”
“No, it's just that…I really thought you could.” Cadance laughed, making a gesture with her hand pointing to the changeling's crotch. “You know, modify your body at will, or at least according to what Thorax and Pharynx told me.”
“Ohhh, I see. I didn't think you had those tastes, princess.” Chrysalis's tongue wandered through her mouth, licking her lips, while she spoke with a horny tone. “I must admit that…” The changeling's eyes wandered all over her body. of the princess, especially landing on the enormous pair of breasts and the wide, firm legs that adorned the princess's sensual hourglass body. “A long time ago she really wanted to have a chance with that sexy ass of yours.”
“You flatter me, even so, you are not the first to think the same as you.” Cadance said, Smiling sarcastically, with a bit of cynicism and self-pride. “Then I must assume that what Thorax and Pharynx say is true?”
“A little, yes.” Chrysalis said, smiling to herself with greater pride. “Although wouldn't that bother your beloved husband?”
“Shining? No, in any case, you will do us the favor of having a new topic to talk about! Also, it seems a little unfair to me that Shining was the only one of the two who was able to enjoy you.” Cadance expressed with a suggestive tone as she passed her hand along her neckline. “To be honest, the stories she told me about you caught my attention. Especially since she’s a pretty well-trained stud in bed." Her voice as she lightly slapped her own thigh. “Mainly because I was the one who trained him.” The princess of love smiled maliciously as she looked at the changeling in her face.
“Oh? I believed that Shining was the asset of the relationship.” Chrysalis moved her waist along with a gesture of her hand. “Taking into account how he treated me a few days before the wedding, of course.”
“It is true that we tend to take turns sometimes or we like to demonstrate dominance in bed. However, I let her beat me, I mean…” Cadance pouted. “It's not like I like losing, it's just that I can't handle the physical strength of an Alicorn. Nobody. And I don't despise my husband's sexual skills at all. He simply has too much stamina for the average pony.”
“Well, your husband showed a lot of experience for someone average.” Chrysalis said with a laugh as she removed the plates from her shoulders exposing her finely toned arms to the Alicorn. “You are very modest if you ask me.”
"I am...likewise." Cadance turned her back on the changeling as she walked one last time to her bed and left her book on the nightstand next to her bed. A mischievous, empowered smile appeared on her lips as she turned her back on the changeling. “You asked about who would help you father that entire army, right?”
“And I'm still waiting for the answer.” Chrysalis expressed, looking at the princess, however, when she looked at the princess in front of her, she took off her long dress. The changeling couldn't help but gasp at the exuberant body that the princess of love herself had. “Oh? Oh?!”
Even Chrysalis found it impressive that Cadance didn't have a bra or panties under that dress. It didn't bother her, in any case she found the scene exciting, although it only caught her off guard. From behind Cadance was an incredibly attractive sight when naked. Although her wings played an important role in that angelic, mystical and attractive appearance, it was true that her physique left nothing to the imagination. Now Chrysalis knew that she herself had not done Cadance's body justice when she transformed into her. 
She couldn't believe that this seemingly delicate and weak princess was the complete opposite of that, she even swallowed at what she saw. Her back showed considerable strength, most likely due to the constant use of her wings and pegasi almost always had a strong back, since these muscles and bones needed to be in perfect condition to lift their bodies with their wings. And if the pegasi's wings were big, those of the Alicorns were double or even triple in the case of Celestia. Lowering her gaze from her back, she came across Cadance's juicy and voluptuous heart-shaped butt formed by her thighs and buttocks, firm and strong legs, extremely wide hips and the clear notoriety that it was for them that she gave birth to her first-born daughter. 
Even with her back turned, Chrysalis could clearly see a pair of enormous breasts looming at the sides of her exceptionally voluptuous hourglass-shaped figure. Cadance shook her neck for a moment as she looked back over her shoulder at the shapeshifter, who was observing her with complete shamelessness, which far from bothering Cadance flattered her enough to smile to herself. At the same time, something else caught Chrysalis by surprise the moment Cadance turned around. At first Chrysalis stopped breathing the moment she noticed it, but it was certainly something else that had taken her by surprise.
Cadance looked at Chrysalis's reaction with a smug and arrogant smile, while the changeling tried to get out of her stupor. Well, in front of the changeling, even though what caught her attention about the alicorn were that mare's enormous breasts, which were certainly far from being large; they were substantially massive. Clearly it was one of the benefits that came with being a mother, one of the things that Cadance liked, since it was known that when a mare became pregnant, normally her breasts tended to grow. And this was perhaps a trigger for Cadance worshiping her own breasts.
But when Chrysalis' gaze slowly descended to what had surprised her. Her eyes continued to wander over the exceptional body of the reincarnation of love. While Cadance's belly was flat enough, she certainly stayed in shape. There was no way to eliminate some of the after-effects of being a mother, although she certainly made it impossible to eliminate the extra fat, she certainly gave the necessary results to remain attractive enough for her husband. In any other case, many mares would have been killed for a similar physique. But, when the changeling's eyes dropped to Cadance's crotch, that's when she saw it. 
A massive titan hanging lazily between Cadance's legs, if her memory served the changeling. She could even swear that even in her limp state, she was already a danger to the most experienced prostitute. Hanging just halfway down her strong thighs, having a flaccid length of a foot long, that horse cock remained sleeping while its own owner placed one of her hands on her waist while she wiggled her hips seductively at the changeling at the same time. Cadance saw the look on Chrysalis’ face, and the smirk on her face portrayed her smug emotions.

	
		Cadance's "Secret" Weapon



Chrysalis wasn’t sure what to make of this. Cadance’s dick was certainly something. Bigger than any stallion she had ever seen. If anything, its size seemed impossible for anypony of the alicorn’s size. And yet, there it was, a cock that could put every stallion in Equestria to shame, as well as possibly become the obsession of every mare. Just staring at it long enough was making the changeling feel as her body was getting a little hot. But she couldn’t show weakness to this alicorn, even if her dick was the best she’s ever seen.
"Impressive, isn't it?" Cadance smiled when she saw the reaction of the queen of changelings. It's priceless! She thought to herself as Cadance looked at her own meaty shaft as she grabbed her cock from the base just to continue drawing the changeling's attention. "It took me a few years to master it when I was in college.” The princess of love hummed in a funny tone, remembering her old love affairs with her own classmates. “I noticed that the greater the magical prowess in the spell, the larger its size, and because I honestly don't want to break you in the first round. So I went for something more modest. You know...I like to be modest.”
“Modest?!” Chrysalis exhaled, raising an eyebrow, looking at the vascular appendage with some interest. “I’ll admit, this change of events is interesting, I certainly expected you to propose someone else for this work, if we can call it that.”
“Oh no, it's work, and it's called breeding.” Cadance explained. “As Thorax explained to me, it usually requires a seed strong enough to spawn a good number of eggs, right?” Although her smile was not hidden; she certainly seemed delighted with the idea of ​​hitting the changeling's butt, to the point that her member flexed for a moment at the idea. “So I felt there would be no one more fitting, and one we can both trust.”
“That's true.” Chrysalis replied, rolling her eyes as she crossed her arms, nodding her head calmly. “The better the seed or, failing that, the stallion, but in this case, mare. could clearly produce a considerable amount depending on the power and virility of the user.”
“That's good to hear.” Cadance said, slightly moving the thick length of her to one side of her only to reveal a pair of extremely plump orbs under Alicorn's titanic cock. She certainly was packed enough to support the length of her and quite possibly the production of her. “So let’s do it.” Despite everything, Chrysalis did not show intimidation, in any case she was firm, and even, like Cadance, confident.
“You realize what you are doing, right?” Chrysalis asked, nodding a little more as she kept her eyes at this massive cock. “Words are pretty, and your intentions and plans are interesting, but once this begins, there’ll be no going back.”
“What do you mean?” Cadance asked, tilting her head somewhat confused, not knowing what the changeling was referring to. “If anything, this feels very straightforward. What else am I missing?”
“You would be giving me the genes of an Alicorn, you would be giving me an army comparable or at least something close to what the Alicorns are.” Chrysalis said, but Cadance seemed unfazed. “I will tell you this out of business courtesy, since It seems like this will be serious…” Walking around Cadance, she carefully analyzed the Alicorn's body. “Because we will be partners in some way. Our genes particularly detect divided genes that can help our race to evolve not in a drastic way, but maintaining our essence as changelings as much as possible. Therefore, to give you an example. If I had a batch of eggs from a regular stallion.” She took a breath, knowing there was still more to explain. “All of them would be particularly stronger than the pure changelings, but just as strong as the earthly ponies. In the case of pegasi, the genes for climate control as well as their agility when flying were directed to my species. While in the case of unicorns, magical skill will increase exponentially.”
“So...you mean if I use this.” Cadance asked, pointing her index finger at her crotch. “With you, I must assume that changelings will grow that are possibly at the height of an Alicorn?”
“That's right.” Chrysalis agreed calmly and with a smile. “I honestly don't have any problem with it, you would give me the strongest gifts I have had in centuries. However, I'm sure you would consider this as a way to take advantage of me and-”
“Let's do it.” Cadance bluntly stated. “Let’s fuck those changelings in you.” 
“What?!” Chrysalis responded in confusion. “Even after all that, I didn’t expect such an immediate response.” 
“What you heard, if that is the case, we would literally be making the army stronger.” Cadance said, staring intensely at the changeling. “Something we will need at the end of all this.” Looking at all of this in the best way possible, Chrysalis certainly couldn't pass up a deal like this. If that were the case, she would be giving birth to the beginning of the end of Equestria. 
“So, I guess there won't be any problems then?” Chrysalis asked, making sure the alicorn was fully prepared. “There’s no going back once we begin.” 
“None. Of course I will be aware of each and every one of the eggs you lay.” Cadance trembled a little at the idea of ​​her, but certainly in a corner deep inside her it excited her in an indescribable way. “They may be pretenders, but in a strange way they would be my...children.”
“In a way, yes. Yes they would.” Chrysalis contemplated for a moment. “So how do we do this? Do we sign any document? Shall we make a blood contract? Or do we just shake hands?”
"Or we can just avoid the paperwork and start with the clauses of our verbal contract." Cadance said, absentmindedly stroking her thick length. “Cause I’m getting very worked up, and I’d rather have you lay back for me, before I bend you over and stretch that tight hole of yours.”
“I just hope you can keep up with me.” Chrysalis expressed smugly. “I’ve had more than you can even imagine, and I’ve drained them all.” 
“Dear…” Cadance scoffed, laughing as her magic suddenly removed all of Chrysalis's armor. "I am the princess of love."
Chrysalis’ body was one that could only be referred to as impossible, but this was only when compared to an average mare. Her changeling body surpassed anyone who tried to compete, second only to the natural beauty and seductive allure of the alicorns. And the remaining effects draining the magic from Grogar’s bell made Chrysalis’ form even more fertile and captivating. An amazonian body, strong and substantially voluptuous, and enlarged her curves to the point of surpassing Celestia. 
Your lust is pathetic next to me.” Cadance hummed playfully. “Believe me…that when I finish with you…you will be screaming my name…” Laughing quietly, Chrysalis put her index finger on the princess's snout. 
“You are still a little mare, Cadance.” Chrysalis laughed, smirking as she saw her teasing words causing the mare’s dick to twitch. “Yes, you will have a substantially larger cock than what I’m used to, even so I highly doubt that you know how to use it.”
"Oh?" Cadance smirked, she seemed happy with the way Chrysalis was taking this. "Interesting."
“That said, size is only so important.” Chrysalis said almost sarcastically. “Besides, what makes you think you can handle me?”
Smiling sarcastically, Cadance got close enough for both her and the changeling to bump their breasts against each other, the pair of breasts of both mares simply crushed each other, and certainly with some pride of her own, Chrysalis took pride in being the one mare that won in that department. These two stared at each other, each trying to seemingly intimidate the other. The alicorn’s cock throbbed madly in anticipation over what the changeling was going to feel like. And the changeling’s body felt hot imagining what such a girth was going to feel like. 
“I can handle you Chrysalis. And believe me, at the end of this day...you will no longer be a queen…” Cadance hummed playfully, almost purring. “You will be MY Queen.”

Just outside Cadance's room, although the place was completely soundproofed by the number of spells that the princess of love had cast on her own room. The guards waiting outside seemed confused enough. Well, since they had stood guard there, in case an incident occurred or the princess herself was in danger, she would be able to intervene. They haven't heard anything at all for hours. They had actually been tempted to enter the room, but after Princess Cadance told them that they couldn't enter the room unless she asked them to. They refrained from doing so.
“Do you think they are still negotiating?” The first guard asked, trying to fill the silence of the hallway. “I mean, they’ve been quiet for a very long time.” 
"If they are, they are taking too long." The other guard commented without looking away. “Would be better to just keep the bug in stone.”
“Well…” The guard commented, sounding somewhat concerned. “You don't think the princess is...you know…”
“Dead?” The other guard raised an eyebrow, turning to look at her. “Are you seriously asking that?” 
“No no! None of that, but…” The guard explained. “Well, she is the princess of love.”
“I don't understand your point.” The other guard asked, confused. “What are you talking about?”
“You don't think they will be there.” The guard commented, making a sufficiently suggestive movement of her hands, she made her partner understand her exact point. “Maybe…you know…that’s happening?” 
-Ohhhh, I understand.” The other guard argued, thinking about the reality of the situation that she could not be unfaithful. “Well...I couldn't give you the answer. I mean. She is married.”
“Maybe I'm just imagining things…” The guard pondered aloud. “I mean, I don't remember that the princess has any lesbian preferences or tendencies.” The other guard only nodded.

Although the guards' talk could be marked as innocent and even a little "correct'' in their way of thinking towards a princess of Equestria. Nothing could be further from the truth. Who of them or even who of the entire guard or even, who in all of Equestria could even imagine, that the princess of love was sitting on her bed while what was the number one enemy of Equestria, was kneeling in front of her? to the princess of love, while the changeling herself gave her a blowjob that, in Cadance's eyes, was relatively " good" to a certain point.
Giving herself a horse cock had its advantages, one of them being that her libido was considerably increased, not to mention the frequency with which she became aroused, but also, how extremely sensitive she was. Cadance felt her cock only like a much larger clitoris. It was the biggest comparison she could give to the feelings she had when she dedicated herself to satisfying her "masculine" side.
It was not small, a foot long in a flaccid state for a stallion could be the envy of the world. However, Chrysalis continued to attend to Cadance's burly reproductive tool. The Alicorn couldn't help but smile at her former enemy. The changeling took a while, but slowly, she managed to grip every last inch of the princess's prodigious length. A moan of approval was enough for Cadance to stroke the changeling's greenish mane, giving her an incentive to continue with that blowjob.
Certainly Chrysalis had never had within reach a cock big enough like the one the princess carried with her. But when she felt the beast pulsate in her mouth, as she continued giving Cadance a blowjob, she only opened her eyes in surprise as she felt how that vascular equipment began to lengthen with each beat of Cadance's heart, and not only lengthen, but also thicken At first it was just centimeters, but as she realized it, something collided with the back of her throat. And that almost caused her to vomit involuntarily. And I say almost, because she managed to contain her nausea and let the enormity continue to lengthen and thicken inside her mouth and throat.
Unfortunately for the changeling, she had to pull away a little to get some air, however when she moved her head away until her lips were barely touching the medial ring of Cadance's horse cock. The princess stopped her instantly by placing her two hands on the changeling's hair. Now forcing her to swallow more of her still growing length, while the princess of love moaned, as she felt her horse meat tighten between her legs. Between moans, Chrysalis tried to speed up the process by using the muscles in her throat to stroke Cadance's cock, but this only accelerated the princess's erection process, causing a few good inches to be added to the thickness of the already corpulent erection of the princess. princess. 
Sensing that she was running out of space, the changeling exerted her effort to finish pleasing the monstrous length in her maw, and only when the Alicorn slightly pushed her hips forward burying her member once again in the changeling's mouth. she let out a high-pitched moan as she threw her head back, while her wings spread to their full span, and then and only then did the princess's grip loosen enough for Chrysalis to understand that she had finally finished her " torture". But when she began to withdraw her head from the princess of love's crotch. And as more and more vascular flesh came out of her throat, her eyes widened in surprise at the sight of that equine member. A wet, sensual *POP* allowed the flattened head of the princess's horse cock to emerge. She took time to massage her jaw a little. 
She doesn't remember the last time she had served someone as blessedly well-endowed as Cadance was. Although it was magical. She had to admit that it was a very good and "good" spell . However, her jaw almost dropped to the floor when she paid attention to Cadance's own pride. Smiling smugly, Cadance simply watched Chrysalis' reaction. That monstrosity stood tall enough that Cadance could easily lower her head and give herself a blowjob. At the height of her collarbone, Cadance certainly had a lot to work with. Chrysalis wasn't good enough with measurements, but if she had to guess, that thing had easily doubled in size, perhaps just over two feet long, with a thickness so deliciously enchanting that it made her mouth water again. 
That thing had been in her throat and gave her trouble. Especially in the circumference. I also noticed that the color of that equine member was a little darker than the rest of Cadance's fur. Amazed by what she had in front of her. Chrysalis licked her lips as she placed a hand at the base of Cadance's tower of flesh on her legs. There was a significant thickness from the medial ring towards the base of it. Possibly an inch thicker from there. Thick enough that her fingers couldn't even close around Cadance's length. In fact it only surrounded half the circumference of that monster. Chrysalis was grateful that she was tall enough to rival Celestia. Otherwise this would possibly be a cock that could perhaps put her in trouble. Even the most experienced mare would feel overwhelmed by having to face something like that.
“Ufff...I must admit that you give a very good blowjob.” Cadance breathed while her own cock simply contracted and began to produce precum. “At least Shining didn't lie on that part.” Seeing that Chrysalis continued analyzing the beast. that Cadance had in her legs. The princess couldn't help but let out a silent laugh as she placed her hand on the side of her painfully hard erection. “Please don't tell me that you're scared of putting something like this together? It's only ten inches more than what Shiny has. Although taking into account your size...I can assure you that I will even need a few more inches. But what I have is more than enough.” Chrysalis rolled her eyes when she said "only ten" which made her almost curse, not with bad intentions, it was a natural "reflex" that the changeling had.
"Scared?" Chrysalis raised an eyebrow as she straddled Cadance's lap, who remained in her smug, smug state. “I really hope you know how to use something like that. I would be disappointed if you couldn't tolerate a round.”
“Jhm jhm…” Cadance laughed softly. “I like hearing that.” She lay down on the bed with her wings extended to their maximum wingspan, watching as the changeling ended up positioning itself on her lap while her cock remained as low as possible. upright enough to hit Chrysalis's muscular belly. “I don't want to sound like a god, but we don't have all afternoon. We can't take any longer than necessary or else we run the risk of my aunts coming into my room.”
"Well..." Chrysalis grumbled as she stood up, because that mare's erection remained high enough for her to have to stand. "If you really want her to give birth to a queen. You must offer me a good amount of love.”
“Oh?” Cadance commented, raising a curious eyebrow to the changeling. “I won't fall for your tricks Chrysalis.”
"It's not a trick," Chrysalis expressed with a slight snort, almost tired of not being taken seriously. "Possibly Thorax and Pharynx told you that. To give birth to a queen I need a good amount of love, both in the sexual act and in the first stages of gestation of the egg.”
“Okay…” Cadance stood up enough and with her magic she attracted Chrysalis' body towards her, and placed a soft and delicate kiss on the lips of the changeling, who looked at this with surprise even when Cadance's tongue began to explore its interior. “Just take enough, okay?”
When Cadance broke away from the kiss, Chrysalis licked her lips as a wave of magic ran through her body, she recognized it all too well. That feeling of power because of love was still bliss. And it had only been the kiss of the princess of love. Her palate even took the time to properly savor that magical essence. That affection, happiness, kindness, love were only the few flavors that she came to recognize. Not even Thorax or Pharynx could even recognize those feelings based on taste. Anxious, Chrysalis decided not to take more time than she should. Aligning Cadance's throbbing erection. The changeling took a deep breath and began to lower her hips over the princess's equine member.
She hated to admit it, but the girth turned out to be painfully good. As the crest of the horse cock scraped her insides, it also stimulated every nerve, every muscle inside the giant changeling. And just like Cadance said. Her size gave her an advantage in tolerating a cock of that caliber. While Chrysalis lowered her hips. Cadance could simply moan as she tried to contain her urges. She wanted with all her heart to bury all of her members within the depths of Chrysalis. She longed for it, she wanted it. But she kept herself at bay regardless. Feeling Chrysalis's inner muscles massaging her length, as more and more of her cock entered the changeling, was a painful sensation from the great stimulation. But equally satisfying.
When Chrysalis reached the medial ring of the equine member she was riding. She felt the sudden increase in thickness, from there, would be a potential danger to the changeling. Well, that extra thickness really filled out even the smallest corner of the polymorph. Even that thickness managed to touch her G spot with the slightest movement. Cadance couldn't help it, and she gave a light push, letting Chrysalis know to continue. But the time she had been turned to stone began to take its toll on Chrysalis. No matter how much she tried to suppress the feeling of pleasure from her. It was impossible.
Her body had been kept away from carnal pleasure for a long time, and experiencing it now was not only a joy, but something necessary for her. Going down slowly. Chrysalis managed to bury Princess Cadance's entire family inside her. A very significant achievement and an achievement to be made known. Cadance gasped as she felt her entire cock inside the changeling. It was such a unique feeling. She could feel how the inside of the changeling was trying to milk her for that seed she was waiting for in her heavy orbs. Both Cadance and Chrysalis took time to get used to it. 
Especially the changeling, who had almost, almost reached orgasm just by inserting that entire cannon inside her. And the worst of all was, Cadance knew it. Chrysalis couldn't hide anything, her facial expressions and the way Chrysalis's insides squeezed Cadance's cock, she gave her all the information she needed. Not wanting to pass up the opportunity, Cadance got down to business, or rather hips. Well, putting her hands on the changeling's wide, muscular hips, Cadance began to push up and down to force the changeling to reach that orgasm that she herself wanted to avoid.
"W-What are you doing?!" Chrysalis screamed when she felt Cadance's cock hit her inside hard, several times. “That’s…that’s so hard…” 
“Isn't it obvious?” Cadance smiled mischievously, taking Chrysalis tightly and pushing all the way in, achieving what she wanted. “I want to be sure not a drop gets wasted.” 
Chrysalis convulsed on top of Cadance's cock. Her entire insides clenched and squeezed tightly around that glorious, deliciously thick length. Cadance simply enjoyed Chrysalis's orgasm with a smile. Feeling that massage from the internal muscles of the changeling. It was like being milked, a unique sensation. Even Cadance began to think that the changeling had the experience necessary for the changeling to have practiced some intense exercises. The alicorn’s cock throbbed madly inside her, rubbing and beating harder and harder against her inner folds. 
“And to think, that the stallions get the best part of all this.” Cadance said with a smile when she saw that Chrysalis caught her breath. “You were saying something about knowing how to use...this!” She pushed her length hard to emphasize what she was saying, making the changeling moan weakly. “Right?”
“Don't sing victory, little princess...you still have a lot to do.” Chrysalis gasped before standing upright on the princess's crotch. “I’ve…I’ve handled better…better than this!” She tried to hold in her bravado, but it was clear the alicorn’s cock was making her body get closer and closer to a coming orgasm. 
“Oh, true. However, the score goes from one to zero. And the one who needs MY seed is you. So...start moving.” Cadance's order was more than clear. Although Chrysalis didn't like following orders, this time she had to make an exception. And twenty seven reasons, or rather inches, supported the exception. “Just cause I have the cock, doesn’t mean I’m gonna be the only one fucking!” They both knew perfectly well how to work with sex, by this point both mares had been on the receiving end as well as the sender. 
It didn't take them long to begin that assault where Chrysalis raised her strong and wide hips to push herself and lower herself with light force on the throbbing member of the Alicorn, who in a very short time managed to adapt to the rhythm. of Chrysalis with a natural ease of hers. When Chrysalis got up, Cadance pulled, and when Chrysalis went down, Cadance pushed. It was a game of constant pushing and pulling, which did not weaken either of us at any time. In fact, Chrysalis enjoyed how the Alicorn invaded every corner of her interior. The princess did not have enough just to move her hips and receive that feeling of pleasure in her male parts.

	
		The First Burst



Chrysalis was panting, feeling as this alicorn cock was rubbing and reaching so deep inside her. Even as a changeling, a Queen at that, she could handle many different sizes. Her body could shape and stretch, and yet Cadance’s dick was fucking in and out of this perfect fuck hole like she was intending to claim it, to own it, and to ruin it for anyone that wasn’t her. Chrysalis wouldn’t be surprised. Cadance was ready to sell out and betray her family and kingdom, so what makes her think she would be safe? All Chrysalis could do is endure, be bred, and then bide her time. Without breaking the rhythm and even slowly increasing it on purpose to force the changeling to reach another orgasm. 
Cadance moved up only to be right at the height of the changeling's large mammaries, looking down at the princess. She just smiled mischievously at her when Cadance opened her mouth and teased the huge greenish nipple in her mouth. Using her hands as support to keep herself from falling against the bed again, Cadance continued to suck with a gentle yet occasional roughness, at first just sucking, but then biting Chrysalis's nipple hard as if she wanted to tear it off. And this, far from seeming painful to the changeling, excited her.Chrysalis did not want to be left behind, it was bad enough having to dominate and control her body due to the immense battering ram that was constantly hitting her, and without any hint of stopping, at least not in the short term. 
Which is why she pushed Cadance back onto the bed. And keeping her hips fixed against Cadance's pelvis for a moment. Chrysalis let out a soft neigh as her fangs stood out slightly. Fear slightly invaded Cadance, however, the changeling did nothing, she just approached the Alicorn again and stole a kiss from her, this time it was a more bestial kiss. A kiss different from what Cadance was expecting. The best way she had to describe it was like the feeling of being devoured from the inside out. Cadance's magic then began to flow into her horn again. Chrysalis feels the magic of Cadance's lust. she began to feed on her with ease, this only caused the changeling's veins to fill with that energy, her muscles to swell with renewed strength.
“Ahhh” Chrysalis gasped with satisfaction while Cadance felt how every muscle inside the changeling convulsed around her prolific length, taking her by surprise, letting out a surprised neigh. "You taste very sweet..."
“Oh?” Cadance  raised an eyebrow trying to regain control but the changeling did not allow it, only making her struggle. But this was only enough to mark this encounter as her own for the changeling, who began to move this time at her pace, a pace that was difficult for her to follow. “I wanna know just how sweet I taste.” 
She tried to regulate her breathing, however as the minutes passed and the changeling continued with that speed on the princess's hips. Little by little she knew that her resistance was deteriorating, Cadance's moans turned into gasps, until little by little, she had no choice but to try to grab Chrysalis's hips and stop her, however the shapeshifter's strength was more than Cadance could tolerate. Chrysalis felt it, Cadance's length inside her, throbbing harder and faster, not to mention Cadance was at her peak. Gritting her teeth, Cadance tried to hold off her orgasm as long as she could. Chrysalis saw this and simply smiled with shameless arrogance.
“Come on dear…” Chrysalis was known as an exceptional lover, especially since she had complete control over her body. “Just give it to me!”
“Well, it will be as you want…” Cadance growled, hissing a little through her teeth. “Take it, bitch!” Her hips became a blur as she increased her speed to reach her own orgasm. 
Chrysalis, on her side, felt how the tip of that horse's cock reached her cervix, almost kissing it. Then, one last herculean push was enough for the princess to remain still, with her hips pressed against Chrysalis's, while she made a few last strong thrusts. Then she came. Closing her eyes and gritting her teeth as Cadance's orgasm unleashed. That entire horse cock ended up swelling, adding a couple of inches to its thickness, the same thing happened with the tip, which was inserted into the changeling's uterus, creating a perfect seal. At that very moment, the Alicorn let out a neigh as her heavy sperm factories contracted and squeezed against her impressive length, only to begin the inevitable.
Here it comes!” Cadance managed to growl as she hugged the changeling's hips. “I’m gonna blow a nice, fat…fucking load in your womb!”
All that confidence, boasting and, above all, arrogance on Chrysalis's part disappeared when the first shot of semen was unleashed inside her. It was so loud, that even Chrysalis swore she heard that splash inside her, it was even like a blow to her belly. She wasn't prepared for everything an Alicorn like Cadance could offer. The cock swelled and throbbed, making the changeling’s body twitch and shiver. She was letting out her sweet nectar, like an addictive fluid soaking over the alicorn’s length. Cadance could feel as her cock was getting hot, and she couldn’t hold herself anymore, she was coming in this changeling whore.
The first rope of cum seemed so long that it almost seemed endless. And it was only the beginning of everything that the princess of love had to give. As soon as the first volley came out, a second one chased the first one with a sequence so fast that it looked like the same one. With the same power and quantity, if not even greater. Chrysalis felt all that heat from her filling her with an ease that almost scared her, the first spurt seemed to be enough to almost fill her womb, where there was already a batch of eggs ready to be fertilized. Cadance didn't want to look like an unproductive mare. She kept moving her hips, as if she didn't want to let that orgasm end and it did. 
As mares, their orgasms tended to last 5 to 50 seconds, although the males lasted much less. Apparently having a cock didn't affect this time for Cadance. She continued to download her virile essence into the shapeshifter. Without stopping, the Alicorn felt like she was going back and forth to heaven every time her heavy balls tightened to release another rope of fertile sperm into Chrysalis. Even after almost twenty rope shots of cum. Then and only then, Cadance began to lose the strength of her orgasm. Chrysalis was sorry, though, by the time the last rope of cum came out of the princess's gigantic length. 
To Chrysalis's partial shock and horror, her belly looked so swollen and stuffed with cum that she almost looked like she had gained enough weight from eating too much love. Although that was partly what she had done. With a loud snort, Cadance tried to separate herself from the changeling, which the shapeshifter helped by also separating herself from the princess. Once the cock came out from inside the changeling. A torrent of sperm came out of her maternity, making Chrysalis hers in wonder at everything the princess was able to give her. Certainly. Cadance had broken not only the records that Chrysalis had for some stallions. If not, she set a new record that possibly no one would fill.
“Ufff, you certainly made a mess…” Chrysalis gasped, rubbing her swollen belly. “I admit it was...fairly good, though...I think you just gave me simple drones. Not a queen…” 
Her belly was so round from the heavy load that was still hot and steaming in her womb. It had been so long since she had been filled like this. Her body was almost trembling from the size of the mare’s cock as Cadance slowly pulled herself free of this tight embrace. Panting out a little more, she looked up. Where she expected to find a Princess Cadance, emaciated by the volume of her orgasm. The princess seemed so full of life and ready for even a second round. But even her horse cock didn't seem to have softened one bit. In any case, she remained the same or harder.
“Interesting…” Chrysalis commented, chuckling a little. “I expected you to have a refractory period.” Letting out a laugh as Cadance stroked her impressive length with one hand as the changeling’s cum and inner fluids covered her. 
“We are, as such we do not have that unlike stallions, it is not for nothing that we can have multiple orgasms.” Cadance expressed with a smile full of mischief while continuing to caress her length; lightly squeezing one of her large orbs. “I barely feel a little relief, and it was only the first burden of the many that I hope to unload on you.” An indication of the princess's statement was the fact that that pillar of flesh remained upright and pulsating. “However…it's my turn, dear. Get down on your knees and lift that big ass of yours.”

Her journey around Equestria to the best brothels in each city was relatively quick. In fact she had better expectations regarding the stallions she wanted to employ. Perhaps that was the reason why she couldn't find the right studs, or those who had the minimum required for the standards Luna wanted for her and her sister. Currently Princess Luna was in the Pegasus brothel. Literally having all the viable or available stallions naked at that moment, the princess looked with a very discerning and, above all, very attentive eye at each stallion. Having the manager of the place behind her, a middle aged mare, although her appearance could seem emaciated. 
Those who knew her knew that she was the first to start a chain of brothels throughout Equestria, or at least the more modern brothels.The stallions were literally on display like the former slaves did, however they didn't feel that way, or even felt belittled. In fact, quite the opposite, upon finding out that Princess Luna was looking for competent studs with very outstanding characteristics, not only in muscles, but also in sexual performance as well as a good horse cock, they would be rewarded not only with a good pays on behalf of the princesses, or at least on behalf of Princess Luna. 
But in addition to being hired, paid properly, they would have the honor and privilege of having sex with the princesses. They came in all shapes and sizes, but the Princess wanted to feel a little selective. As well as this, each one of them knew Luna by reputation, and what they have heard sent shivers down their spines. And yet, the chance to pleasure one of the royal sisters was an experience and bragging right none of them wanted to turn down. Obviously, everything that happened inside the princesses' chambers could not be revealed. Even Luna would make them sign a confidentiality agreement. But that could go to hell if the reward was Princess Luna paying you for putting her in heat until dawn. 
“Very scrawny…” Luna expressed looking at a rather thin Pegasus. In her walk in front of all the stallions she looked at one who was quite short in stature, in fact she was not even in the average height. “Are you even old enough to be here?”
“Princess Luna.” The mare in charge of the place asked, walking next to the princess. “It would be easier for me if she told me exactly what types of stallions she was looking for.”
“These are all the studs you have available?” Luna expressed with a little disappointment, in her eyes they seemed barely suitable studs for modern modeling and even the ones she looked at in playstation magazines seemed inappropriate. “I honestly expected more..." In the eyes of the princess it seemed that the stallions had devolved. She was reminiscent of taller stallions, and even with musculature similar to warriors rooted in a life made for war. But now they were certainly smaller in many ways, which was why she believed they had devolved.
“Well, if you allow me to tell you, princess…” The mare said nervously, looking towards the window where two of Princess Celestia's royal guards were carefully watching the mare. “You might find what you're looking for somewhere else, I mean. Here I welcome new studs who want to experiment or venture into the modeling and prostitution industry.”
“That explains why they all seem like amateurs at it…do not be offended.” Luna said sincerely, hoping that the stallions would not feel worse than they already did with everything the princess had said. “It's hard for me to get used to modern changes...I mean, can you imagine what it was like for me to realize that many things I believed in and friends I knew were no longer there? A thousand years is no small feat. And to be honest I was hoping that-” It was at that moment that a spotlight illuminated above her, an idea or possibly her plan from centuries ago. “Do you know something? I won't cause you any more problems.” With that said, she made a bag with gold coins appear with the help of her magic and dropped it in front of the mare that was tending to her. “This is for the inconvenience Madame Lust and I can give you an even better incentive.” Suddenly an additional bag of gold appeared. “If she tells me everything she knows about that Studmare."
“Well…” The madame said, eyeing the large amounts of gold in front of. Occasionally glancing towards the window where the two guards were simply threatening her with their gaze. “We…do you think we should go to a more private place for her majesty?”
After a slight nod from Luna, the mare headed through the corridors of the brothel, and invited the princess to go into one of the rooms. There wasn't much to write home about in those rooms. They were completely adapted only for the sexual act that would take place there. Nothing more than a slight dim light given by some candles and some small magical spheres that levitated in the room to make a more calming atmosphere. The mare approached the window and made sure that no one approached, and closed the curtains that this window had, to give herself more privacy and to avoid the view of strangers.
"Now then, what did you say, your majesty?" The mare asked, a little calmer without receiving the gaze of those two royal guards. Although she would like to help the princess, it was not possible, for the moment. “I promise to answer to the best of my abilities. 
“I certainly hope so.” Princess Luna asked calmly as she walked around the room, paying attention to its details, like the carpet and especially those small spheres that levitated around the bed. “I want to know if you know anything about that Studmare."
“Studmare?” The mare asked with a little surprise, remaining somewhat thoughtful, she even seemed intrigued by the mention of said word. “I’m sorry, but I’m not sure what you mean.”
As far as she knew, she knew urban legends, even legends that spoke of said mares. But no more than that. In her almost thirty years of work running the brothels, she never managed to come across any mare that Luna mentions. She alone listened to mares who said they had come across one. Even then, the anecdotes were told with one hand. Only three mares in her entire life could attest that there were mares with that mention Studmare in fact. But now Princess Luna was asking about something like that. She had to serve her, even if she didn’t understand it. 
“To be honest, your majesty.” The matron commented, gathering her thoughts and composure. “I have very rarely heard that word. And of all those only three girls were able to corroborate the existence of said mares.” A light neigh of happiness escaped Luna's mouth, who approached the mature mare.
"I want to tell you something...I only have one brothel left in all of Equestria to check... And of all of them, there hasn't been any stallion.” Luna commented, looking directly in the mare’s eyes. “That even has the minimum statistics that I require for my night with my sister. That last brothel in question is called a Studmare." The mare only let out a light laugh. 
“Princess, with all due respect, the name is a mere marketing use.” The mare explained, remaining as calm and collected as she could. “Meaning that both mares and stallions can enter and in the same way, they will be cared for equally. Don't get me wrong, my friends told me about the existence of the Studmare but they are just an urban legend.”
“Nonsense!” Luna exclaimed angrily, not with fury, but with enough force so that her eyes lit up white and her hair almost transformed into a darker tone like her mane. All that in a fraction of a second. “Madame Lust…” She cleared her throat when she saw that said mare had gotten scared. “Let me tell you a story…” Saying this, she walked around Lust with quite marked tranquility. “You see, centuries ago, long before my banishment. My sister and I had had a certain problem with our libido, especially in our first century of government. Of course, back then there were no laws and rules that prevented us from taking whatever stud we wanted and taking her to bed.”
“Death by crushed pelvis…” The mare said, looking at Luna with some intrigue and curiosity. “So it was true…”
"Well…" Luna said with a shrug. “It's not that they died from the sexual act, most of the stallions we used were simply very injured.” She seemed to want to downplay it while she crossed her arms. “Even some of them ended up too tired to get up. At the time that phrase was popular to say that a stallion had a very intrepid night.” She said with a slightly mocking voice. “But she diverted me from the topic.”
“Of course, continue your majesty.” The madam nodded, feeling a little more intrigued by what Luna was saying. “I…I will do what I can to…I’m sorry, I’m trying to process this.” Paying attention, the princess continued.
“Because we gained a rather lascivious and very debauched reputation, the studs of that time were somewhat afraid of us, especially because even the most experienced stud of the time could not handle the libido of an Alicorn.” Luna continued, taking a deep breath as she gathered the rest of her thoughts. “Of course, that is until one night, after finishing my homework early and walking down the hallway of my sister's room. Just as I passed through the door of her room, I heard her scream like a banshee.” 
Luna couldn’t help but giggle for a moment. Her mind enjoyed recalling what she had seen. It was a rare moment to catch Celestia in such a position. She knew her sister could enjoy the carnal pleasures, but it was always difficult, but nevertheless enjoyable. Her body shivered as she recalled the sound of Celestia’s scream. The way it caused her body to heat up, nearly making her jump out of her skin, and the ecstasy of the screech could only give testament to the pleasures that her sister was being subjected to, and it filled Luna with curiosity and envy.
“Obviously not wanting to interrupt her act, I decided to wait for her to finish and I must say that it was for the first time, the longest waiting time that I could believe layers of a stud.” Luna continued, realizing she was about to drift into her own fantasy. “ I even began to doubt that it was just a single stud, I even dared to think that my sister was having an orgy with her harem...again.” She added a light laugh after remembering how her sister always left all the studs in her family exhausted. “However, when the doors to her room opened, a mare walked in front of me with a victorious smile as she staggered with her mane and tail in disarray. I waited patiently for her studs to leave her room.” 
She sighed again, catching her breath a little bit. She hadn’t told this story to anypony, but Luna felt it was necessary in order to really get her point across. The madam only listened in, more interested and curious than anything. She had heard rumors, myths, and tall tales about such things, but to hear a tale of it from the Princess herself, it was beyond anything she would have imagined. And yet at the same time, to hear how Luna caught Celestia in such a state was practically a scandal in its own right.
“But as time passed, no one else came out. I quickly entered her room and found her for the first time in a long time, exhausted, dejected. I could have even sworn that an entire army had made her a bukake, but it wasn't like that.” Luna continued, sighing a breath of annoyance for a moment, rubbing the back of her head as she continued. “Obviously I asked for an explanation and my surprise was great when I learned that the mare that had left her room was in fact the one who had left her in that state. She was alone.” She shook her head with a small giggle. “Obviously, I was begging her to introduce me to her, or to let me have a turn with her. Over time she agreed, and she can test my own experience and the experience of a mare of her caliber. Really nothing to do with stallions. I learned that even the best blessed stallions don't compare even with the moderately endowed Studmare.”
“I…well…what I mean to say…” The mare was at a loss for years. There was even a connection with what her friends had told her about the Studmare. There was quite a bit to say about Luna's anecdote. However, the monarch seemed to be waiting for something. “I’m sorry, I just don’t know what to say after hearing all this.” 
“Now that you have heard my story, and I have expressed what I want...I hope you can get me a mare like that.” Luna responded, leaning back in her seat. “Of course, since I can't get semi-suitable stallions for what I want, then I think it will be easier to get something of a higher caliber.”
“Princess…I can try.” The madam said, relenting as she knew there was nothing else she could do. “But I don't assure you one hundred percent success.”
“Your effort will certainly be rewarded, my loyal subject!” Luna said with a smile as she put down the bag of gold that she had in her hand. “I hope that this serves as an incentive for you to know the reward that awaits you if you get me not only to the best Studmare. if not more than one.”
Finished with what she was saying, Luna got up from her seat, and began walking back to the door. Madam Lust followed her, tried to follow after the Princess, struggling for a moment to carry the large bags of gold left for her. Returning to the row of stallions, Luna paused, looking between the many ones available. She was still unsure what to pick. None of them were the Studmare she was hoping for, but she was still very horny, and needed a strong orgasm, or fifteen.
“I’ll need two of you for the trip.” Luna said, pointing only to two stallions that seemed the tallest, strongest and certainly equally gifted. “The rest can go.” The two chosen stallions simply swallowed as they felt the princess’ magic surround their bodies and as if they were rag dolls, they were levitated to the princess's carriage.

	
		End of Phase One



Celestia was calmly eating in the large dining room of the castle, accompanied by her beloved student Twilight Sparkle. But something deep inside Celestia made her tremble. Something like a chill that ran through her entire body. She had sensed that feeling before. It was hard for her to put a finger on it. Like her very being was just shivering down to her deepest core. But what could it be? Was she worried about Cadance with Chrysalis? Possibly, but she wanted to trust her niece to get things done. Was she worried about Luna’s journey to be railed by every stud she could sink her claws in? Everyday, but this wasn’t that sort’ve chill she normally gets thinking about her sister. 
Sitting across from her was Twilight. The mare had hardly left her mentor’s side since this all began. She was worried about Cadance, but after the last few messages she got from her, she was forced to wait. Still, she was nervously going through her phone, messaging her friends back in Ponyville. Fluttershy was nice, politely telling her not to worry about it. Applejack and Rainbow Dash told her not to worry about it, but were a little more direct about it. Rarity was all for any possible gossip, and Pinkie was sending ridiculous ideas such as Cadance and Chrysalis fucking, but Twilight only muted her friend’s messages over such ridiculous ideas. 
"Is something wrong, princess?" Twilight asked when she noticed that her mentor had suddenly stopped eating. “It looked like something’s on your mind.” 
“A disturbance, that's all…” Celestia expressed, resuming her action to continue eating. “Possibly something I’d rather be forgetting.” 
“I’m sorry to hear it.” Twilight commented, looking at the mare with concern on her face. “Am I forgetting something?”
“No, no, it's something more like a worry.” Celestia said without further ado, taking another bite of her food. “But please, think nothing of it.” 
“I understand...I'm worried about Cadance…” Twilight commented. “They've been in their room for three hours and they haven't come out or said anything. She worries that Cadance will get hurt from all of this.”
“I think you underestimate Cadance. In any case, you should know that Cadance is more capable than you think.” Celestia explained. “Besides, that's not what worries me."
"I guess you're right..." Twilight tried to force a smile. "What do you think they're doing?"
“Cadance is possibly explaining the situation to Chrysalis.” Celestia pondered aloud, rubbing her chin for a moment. “Taking into account Cadance's skill in logistics, it is very likely that she has Chrysalis against the wall at this moment.” For a moment, she still worried a little about her niece, but she knew that if the mare needed help, she had nearly a dozen different ways she could contact them. “Yes, I will believe in her, and so should you.” 

Celestia wasn't far off the mark when she said Cadance would have Chrysalis up against the wall. Although at this moment she would have another way of saying it. A clear example of that was the way both mares had now been fornicating while standing, while Chrysalis leaned against the wall for better support while the princess of love continued to move her hips quickly and almost mercilessly against the same former queen of changelings. Even after several hours, the princess of love was reaching her tipping point, and so was the changeling. The constant thumping of Cadance's hips against Chrysalis's crotch simply served as a reminder to both of them that This could be extended or ended at any time.
Even so, Chrysalis admitted to herself that it was by far the best fuck she had had in decades. For Cadance's part, she should thank her husband in the near future, almost everything she knew how to do was due to the effort Shining Armor had made for her in her bed. Virtually every trick, move, and even the way Cadance had to prolong her orgasm as long as possible was because of how Shining Armor made it look. She almost felt a little guilty about impregnating a pretender like Chrysalis. But remembering how that changeling and her husband had had some action. Her effort and vitality rose almost at once, causing Chrysalis to let out a cry of surprise when Cadance grabbed her by the legs, lifting them as she forced the changeling against the wall while she accelerated the speed of her thrusts as well as her brute strength.
Such was the power of the Alicorn that with each blow she made against the changeling, it could be seen how the wall cracked with each push that the powerful Alicorn made to impale it with her monstrous cock. True to her word. Cadance would also give her the love she really needed to give birth to that mythical queen. Cadance's cutie mark began to glow in a golden hue as she continued her brutal assault on Chrysalis' motherhood, who by this point simply ended up panting and moving desperately to match the Alicorn's pace. Little by little the feelings that Cadance had for both her daughter and her husband came to the surface. Even with her love just millimeters away from her, Chrysalis couldn't snap out of her stupor of pleasure. 
Not until this time it was Cadance who decided to steal a kiss from her, a kiss that was more forced than pleasure. That alone was enough for Cadance's love magic to course through Chrysalis' body, and she almost screamed in the kiss Cadance was giving her. This uniquely forced the changeling into a cataclysmic orgasm that forced Chrysalis to cut off her kiss in order to breathe. That magical blow due to the love that Cadance gave off ended up overwhelming her. Her own body soon reacted to the nutritional supplement that the princess gave her. And as quickly as Cadance activated her magic, Chrysalis' body quickly spawned an egg inside her womb. It Is unique, special.
That's when something inside Cadance broke. She didn't know it, but she could feel it, she felt deep inside her that the job was almost done, she was nowhere near being able to claim the creature that claimed her husband. And possibly giving her the start of her grand plan. The alicorn began to move as if a switch had been flipped inside her. The grip Cadance had on Chrysalis's legs tightened. Her movements became short but very erratic, trying to reach that last goal that she was very close to. Panting, sweaty, and waiting for her Alicorn stamina to deteriorate. Cadance refused to stop slamming her horse cock into Chrysalis's snatch. She was too close to her release to allow herself to lose her.
"F-Fuck..." Chrysalis growled coming out of another orgasm, she had lost count of all the orgasms that pink mare had given her. And upon seeing Princess Cadance's face, she knew that her torture would end soon. “A-Aren't you finished yet?” She screamed scared while Cadance buried her head between the changeling's large mammaries, only poking her head over the top.
“Surprised?” Cadance gasped deeply, feeling how her cock throbbed with greater force, how that last gram of strength was fading in front of her. “I told you...they don't call me the princess of love for nothing…”
Right there, Chrysalis opened her eyes in surprise and fear. I don't need Cadance to say it. She could feel it. The Alicorn's throbbing cock swelled at once, enlarging not only its length but also its girth, managing to scrape the changeling's sweet spot one last time, while Cadance buried its enlarged length as their heavy, hanging sperm factories collided. against the former queen's butt with a meaty sound that proclaimed the beginning of the princess and future empress's plan. The changeling’s body couldn’t help but spasm as the rush of orgasmic pleasure was rocketing through her. 
“I-I told you...you will be MY queen.” Cadance growled as she gave erratic thrusts to ride out her last milliseconds of resistance. “I need to be sure MY queen is well bred.” And then came what would be a tsunami of cum larger than Chrysalis could believe possible. 
Chrysalis tried to resist the first shock of sperm. The power with which Cadance shot the first wad of sperm was strong enough to be compared to a punch to her womb. And it wasn't just one. Every time Cadance thrust hard, another burst of cum came out of her flared cock. The room filled with the sound of Cadance filling the changeling like there was no tomorrow. Riding that last orgasm with pleasure and happiness. Cadance knew it. It only took a single drop of her sperm to impregnate possibly hundreds if not thousands of mares. But that only served to make her go ahead with her orgasm. Moaning with happiness and after feeling how her orgasm was fading and leaving the changeling with a big enough belly after releasing what was the best orgasm of her life. 
Cadance let go of Chrysalis's legs and carried the changeling she went to the bed to lay her down while she took out her spasmodic virile member which continued to discharge a few last volleys of sperm into the matriarch. Cadance stayed still for a few moments, enjoying the feeling of sensitivity and the post-orgasmic event. Wiping away a small line of sweat that began to trickle down her forehead, Cadance smiled satisfied at her work. A job more than well done. Her cutie mark stopped shining and noticing how Chrysalis was completely exhausted, Cadance soon lay down next to the matriarch, while her cock became flaccid. After everything Cadance did, it was obvious that the changeling would find herself in the same or worse circumstance.
“At least you're within the acceptable range…” Cadance expressed with a superb smile, while she watched the changeling move. “And I’ll admit, I’m quite amazed with how much of my seed your womb could hold.” 
“Grrr…” Chrysalis growled, annoyed at such words. “If I didn't have this…” She pointed to the anti-magic ring on her horn. “Things would have been different.”
“Get used to it. You'll have it for a long time.” Cadance laughed, emphasizing her words as she ran one of her hands over the changeling's belly. “Tell me, do we have a successor? Or…” With her free hand, Cadance caressed her own cock which gave a slight jump at the idea of ​​being able to have another round. “We need to try again.”
“Even though I hate to say it…” Chrysalis growled, looking away. “Yes...you did it…”
“Oh, Chrysalis, come on, it's both of our credits. I must say that you moved exceptionally...even…” Cadance said, winking playfully. “Possibly I used some of your tricks and movements with Shiny.”
"What a comfort..." Chrysalis rolled her eyes, trying to get comfortable on the bed due to her enormous breasts and her current swollen belly. "To be honest...do you think you can have another round?"
“Mhhh…yes.” Cadance smiled looking at her length which hung calmly over her heavy sperm factories. “Although if I'm honest, it will have to wait for later.” Standing up almost reluctantly, Cadance walked to her closet and began to select a dress. “I'll have to tell my aunt about my success.”
“Your success?” Chrysalis commented, raising a curious, almost defiant eye to the alicorn. “I thought it was ours?”
“That we failed, and had your heir, yes, she is ours.” Cadance clarified, taking a deep blue dress as she headed towards the bathroom. “But the plan to reform you is mine.”
“Mhhh…” Chrysalis replied. “So...what will happen to your aunts if you are really willing to dethrone them?” The doubt was obvious. However, Cadance was already working that out in her head.
“If everything goes well, there will be no need to shed blood or even negotiate.” Cadance commented, smirking a little. “Trust me. If all this goes well, you will return to rule your changelings and I will be the regent of all Equestria.”
"That includes me I guess?" Chrysalis growled with some annoyance. “Or are you keeping secrets?” Cadance couldn’t blame her for her doubts, but needed to reestablish what trust she was trying to build with the changeling. 
“Yep! Don't get me wrong, Chrysalis. You will reign over your race as always, but you will answer to me. That's all.” Cadance explained, trying to put Chrysalis’ worries at ease. “Plus it's the best deal I can give you.” She presented both her hands outwards. “It's either that or I take my daughter to rule the changelings and turn you into stone to avoid problems in the future. You decide, dear. On the one hand I let you live with certain limitations, but a free and full life like all Equestrian citizens. Or...a life in a cold prison made of stone.”
“You’re crueler and more wicked than I could’ve ever imagined.” Chrysalis let out an annoyed snort. "Do I have a choice?"
"That's the spirit!" Cadance smiled victoriously as she tossed the dress to Chrysalis. "Get ready, you don't want my aunts and the staff to see you naked, do you?"
“I did it in my hive.” Chrysalis shrugged her shoulders as if she was downplaying the matter. “Well...technically it's not mine. For now.” Cadance smirked, content with the next phase of her plans coming together perfectly. 

"You did it!" Twilight said happily as she jumped into Cadance's arms to hug her. For her part, the princess of love reciprocated the hug with a smile while her sister-in-law snuggled into her breasts. "I was afraid that something would happen to you..."
"You worry too much on many occasions, Twilight.” Cadance expressed with a smile while still hugging her sister-in-law. “Nothing to worry about now. Chrysalis has seen reason.”
Raising her gaze, she observed Celestia and Luna, who were waiting calmly for both mares to finish their reunion. After a few seconds, Cadance and Twilight separated from the hug. Only making the young Alicorn smile with a light blush on her cheeks. This was going to be the hardest part. She knew she could lie to Twilight, her sister-in-law hung off of and believed every word she told her. But her aunts, this was different. They had centuries of experience on her, and there were far too many times where she couldn’t tell what they were thinking. Cadance’s only hope was their trust in her. 
Chrysalis remained perfectly calm. She had very little to lose in this matter and knew it very well. Even by some means, Celestia and Luna learn the truth of what happened between her and Cadance. It would be the Princess who would be punished. All she would get is another imprisonment. Her eyes fell on Twilight for a moment. This was the same mare that saw Discord redeemed, so there were no doubts in the changeling’s mind that if Cadance failed in her plans, Twilight would be the next naive mare to try and redeem her. She could almost chuckle at the thought of tricking the younger alicorn if Cadance was caught and punished. But for now, she would bide her time. 
"So...she accepted?" Celestia said, walking until she was in front of Cadance. Luna did the same. “And how did you accomplish this?” 
“It took a little, but I managed to convince her in an agreement that benefits both of us.” Cadance explained calmly, smiling almost innocently at her aunt. “I simply used the negotiation techniques you taught me.” She hoped playing off Celestia’s ego might help.
"That's good to hear." Celestia said with a kind smile. She looked up at the changeling, who was wearing a blue dress. Which although was a little small due to the size difference between Cadance and Chrysalis. She certainly gave a sexier touch to the bugpony since it framed her feminine qualities much more. “I think, from my point of view, it is good that you agreed to return to your hive Chrysalis, and not as an enemy. If not as an ally.”
“Unfortunately, this will not erase the bad impressions that you gave to your changelings.” Princess Luna expressed, crossing her arms. “And for safety reasons, we will not stop monitoring you, or leave you alone. We can't let you plan something against us again.” The changeling simply sighed in resignation as she walked towards the group of Alicorns, strutting as she moved her hips from side to side. 
“Believe me. I am not planning anything against you.” Chrysalis replied, crossing her arms a little. “To be honest, the terms of our deal are extremely beneficial for both of us.” When saying this Chrysalis looked at Cadance for a fraction of a second, as if they were communicating with each other, but the monarchs did not notice this. “It would be foolish of me to reject such a good contract . In addition to being negligent on my part, if I decided to let my own species become extinct.”
“I see.” Celestia walked towards Chrysalis, placing a hand on her shoulder. “If Cadance trusts you Chrysalis, I have no reason to distrust her judgment. She trusts that you will be able to get used to the change and... That eventually, you will accept love like other changelings.” To Chrysalis, it seemed disgusting, at least in her mind. She had to hold herself from vomiting up large amounts of hearts.
“Well, that solves a problem.” Luna said, looking at the other alicorns. “Who will be the stud who decides to give Chrysalis a fuck?”
“Luna!?” Celestia shouted while Twilight gasped, who looked almost accusingly at the princess of the night. “That? Isn't that the reason we chose to release her?”
“Actually, regarding that.” Cadance spoke up, drawing everyone's attention. “I already took care of that as well.” They all tilted their heads in a confused manner without fully understanding what they were referring to, since it was a very open response.
“When you say you already took care of that. What do you mean?” Luna asked curiously, raising an eager eye to her niece. “Have you already found a stallion?”
“At least my brother is okay with that?!” Twilight nervously asked. As soon as she said this, both Cadance, Luna and Celestia looked at the young Alicorn. “What? Obviously it is the most logical option since this topic never left this circle.”
“You're right.” Chrysalis expressed, accentuating the fact. Glancing at Cadance, she could tell the mare was considering the same thing. “We figured to get this out of the way now, rather than later.” 
“Still, that doesn't answer the question.” Luna said, looking at Cadance again. “Have you even spoken with Shining Armor about this?”
“Let's not go into details.” Cadance said trying to change the subject. “The point is, that problem has already been solved. Chrysalis will give birth to a queen eventually. Also…” Approaching the changeling. “I think the most optimal thing would be for Chrysalis to remain under my wing until the terms of our terms are met.”
“Well...as long as you take care of her, and don't take your eye off her.” Luna looked at Cadance with some distrust. “That's fine with me. But how about you, sister?” 
“I said it before, if you think you can do it.” Celestia smiled, hugging Cadance against her. “I think I don't have to distrust you.”
“Good!” Twilight applauded. “So...would you like to show you your room momentarily?” Chrysalis raised an eyebrow at the young Alicorn, who felt a little intimidated given the large size difference between the two of them, not to mention the muscular build Chrysalis had thanks to Grogar's magic. 
"Okay..." Chrysalis said, following the purple Alicorn. “Give me at least a room that is at my height...literally speaking…” Luna chose to follow Chrysalis, both out of mistrust and to take care of Twilight. However, once Cadance and Celestia were alone, the two of them held an awkward silence for a moment.
“I must confess…” Celestia said, breaking the silence as she walked to the exit, being followed by her niece. “That I was afraid for your safety...I think...I still don't feel completely ready to see you do things for yourself.” The princess expressed with great sadness, looking at Cadance with some pity. “I'm sorry for not giving you the trust you deserved.”
“Don't worry, Aunt…” Cadance replied, doing her best to hold back a smug grin. “After all, like I said. I would be able to do this.”
“I know...and I'm very sorry.” Celestia nodded. “I make no excuses for my worries, but I believe you have shown to be in control of the situation. So I will trust you.” Reaching out, she tried to hug her niece, only for Cadance to extend a hand forward first.
“Be that as it may.” Cadance commented, her lips curled more into a more disapproving frown. "That doesn't take away from the fact that you made me miss my anniversary with my husband because of this nonsense."
"I'll make it up to you, I promise." Celestia said with great sadness as she lowered her head. “If there’s anything I can offer in the meanwhile.”
“I don't think there is enough cake in the world to make up for a day as special as my anniversary.” Cadance said as she crossed her arms, turning her back on her aunt who quickly panicked. “I’ll just have to tell Shining how we’ll have to reschedule everything.” She then paused, a wicked thought crossing her mind. "Then again, I will consider apologizing if that baker of yours leaves your kitchen and moves with me to the Crystal Empire." She smiled evilly as she turned to look at her aunt, who upon hearing such a request, quickly took a deep breath while puffing out her chest, only making her already gigantic breast become bigger.
“I…Cadance that’s…” Celestia was at a loss of words. She never even once considered such a thing, given her near addiction to sweets and cakes. “That is not up for discussion and you know it.” Cadance only shrugged her shoulders, and as if downplaying its importance.
“Well...then, I will have to explain to my dear Flurry how my aunt was selfish and wanted me to stay solving bureaucratic and civil problems instead of spending such a special day. with her father.” Cadance countered, her wickedness almost on full display as she smirked at her aunt. “I think she will be disappointed in her favorite princess.” Walking with arrogance and with a boldness marked in the movement of her hips, she walked away from the place, leaving the monarch of the sun to think carefully about what she said. And it took me absolutely no time to say.
“Wait…Cadance wait!” Celestia called to her niece, who only slowly turned to smirk harder at her. “I-I'll consider it.” Cadance only raised her hand to her ear to tease her further. “Alright, alright! I’ll see what I can do.” Cadance giggled, content with this response.

Cadance let out a sigh after that long day. A well-deserved rest was what she needed. Even after having sex with Chrysalis. There was a little latent sexual need in her. Normally she expected some sex with her husband on this special day for her. However, she had to give up on her thoughts and carefully thought about her next move. Where could she hide an entire army of changelings with the physical capabilities of an Alicorn and not just hundreds, but possibly thousands of them? The idea or smokescreen that was Cadance and Chrysalis's future heir was already in motion. However, she now needed to get sympathizers among the aristocrats and parliament of Equestria who would support her if she had the need to stage a coup. 
Cadance already had various names in her mind. Friends, co-workers, and supporters who had been with her since she took over the Crystal empire. However, Prince Blueblood would be a problem, since a good part of the aristocrats who protected her interests agreed with that unicorn. Taking care of those corrupt and selfish aristocrats would be a necessary step if she wanted to come to power. There was easily more than enough corruption in parliament, and the aristocracy. All of them are filling their pockets with money laundering movements and possibly shell companies. Yes, it would be a long road. But she already had an excellent plan to gain control of the parliament, the aristocracy, and possibly the judges of Canterlot as well. Sighing quietly and running her hand over her dress. She lightly felt the bulge that her cock made in her dress.
“I never thought I had to masturbate to be able to sleep.” Cadance let out a laugh when remembering how an old college friend said an iconic phrase. It was a zebra. In fact she found it funny to remember it. At the time she seemed disgusted by her but now she found her funny. "Apply Vladimir's, one pull and go to sleep" Just when the idea was starting to be very good. Something caught her attention, her cell phone started to vibrate. A notification had been received by her cell phone application. “Oh, for the love of…fuck…" She growled in annoyance. It's not that she didn't want to answer, but that she was interrupted in such an intimate moment. “I hope it's good.”
The response came in the form of an image. Apparently the one sending a message was a mare, who appeared in a profile photo, an Alicorn with pearly fur showing a large amount of cleavage. Cadance smiled, she knew it was her daughter. She would know Flurry Heart anywhere. She could identify those breasts from any distance and with any number of filters. No wonder, her daughter inherited many things from her mother. The image was being loaded, but she dedicated herself to seeing the message that her daughter sent her. 
“You left my father alone in the restaurant that YOU wanted to go to so much.” Gothicc, or what Flurry Heart called herself online, commented. “And I had to go to your place. I honestly don't know why you didn't want to come fuck daddy tonight? Especially when considering everything he tried so hard to give you tonight.” Cadance let out a sigh, the last thing she wanted that day was to receive a scolding from her own daughter. “However...you know dad, I didn't want to lose the damn reservation...so...look who took advantage of the night!”
Cadance's eyes widened at the uploaded image. The image consisted of her daughter Flurry Heart, a tall, voluptuous mare, who was kneeling while beside her. Right on her cheek, an extremely thick, jet-black horse cock protruded from her, hanging lazily over her shoulder, who was waving at the cell phone camera from which she took a photo of herself like a selfie. As much as she didn't like to believe it. Cadance perfectly identified every vein, every wrinkle, the size and thickness of that horse cock that was on her daughter's shoulder. It was Shining Armor’s cock. 
"Now let's see if I can hear you scream like a jealous whore.” Gothicc messaged, mocking, taunting, and teasing Cadance all at once with her sent photos. “I hope you don't mind sharing Dad.”
“That…that little…that scheming…troublesome…clever…fucking…” Cadance was at a loss of words. She wanted to praise her daughter for being clever enough to take advantage of a situation that benefited her. But equally, her mane was flaring up as her fury grew. Gritting her teeth hard, the alicorn couldn’t help but scream out. “FLURRY HEAAAARTT!”
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