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“Are you sure that thing is going to work?” Pharynx asked as he walked besides Ember, as the two stood outside the hive’s rather small dungeon
“For the last time Pharynx! I saw it with my own eyes, not even the princesses' magic could overcome it!” Ember replied quite annoyed as this was the fifth time in that day her brother-in-law had asked her the same question. 
Pharynx however ignored her, and kept looking at the golden collar on Ember’s claw. “I need to protect the hive, so I can’t risk her scalping because of you being tricked by the ponies.”
Ember turned to look at him, holding 3 fingers in front of her. “One: The hive and the changelings in it are also my responsibility and subjects, they have been for almost a year, remember!? Two: Celestia, Luna, Cadance and Twilight know this to keep her under control, I told them. And since none of them also want her running around putting their subjects in danger, they made sure to give me the best. Three: Her refusal to share love is keeping her body and magic weak. Remember that last month Ocellus was able to hold her in place with ease”.
Seeing no flaw in Ember's arguments, or point in continuing arguing with her. Pharynx sighed before signalling one of the guards to open the door.
As the guard started unlocking the door, a smile appeared on Ember’s face as a forth argument involving her plan for Thorax’s gift was still on her mind. “Four: Based on what Thorax, Cadance and Shining told me, she will not be able to resist what I have in mind for tonight.”
The hive dungeon, while still a prison, was far from the old damp and miserable hole it used to be prior to the changelings reformation, another testament to how much things have improved since then. Even more fortunate is that it barely saw any use, with the exceptions of a few vandits and trouble makers, it only had one permanent resident.
“Well, look who decided to visit me,” Chrysalis called out from the small bed included in her cell. “The traitor and the dragon with the terrible taste.” She added with a mocking tone while jumping off the bed and making her way to the bars to stand face to face with Pharynx and Ember. 
“Happy hearts and hooves day to you too mother,” Pharynx answered while trying to keep a calm tone. He would have liked to claim Chrysalis’ tactics didn’t work on him anymore, but yet, her teasing words regarding his loyalty to the hive over her still managed to get under his skin.
“Happy hearts and hooves day Chrysalis.” Likewise, Ember also still had issues keeping her cold when Thorax or their relationship were insulted. For a second she considered scrapping her gift idea, however the wait of the collar in her had reminded her that she was too close to give up. Not to mention that if everything went as planned, she wouldn't have to put up with this sort of nonsense from Chrysalis’ ever again.
“Oh! so today is hearts and hooves day! Honestly I didn’t noticed,  being trapped down here and all that.” It was obvious that Chrysalis was playing dumb and the sympathy card, her voice becoming weak and melancholic as well as her posture. For changelings the date was one of, if not the most important of the year. Aquine to a harvest festival where love was stupidly easy to get, even far from Equestria it could still be perceived in the air of the hive, even down in the dungeon.
Seen as neither seem to bite her attempt at generating pity, something she predicted. Chrysalis returned to her proper proud stance of a monarch, even if she still looked weak as her refusal to share love kept eating away at her. “What do you want?”
“Thorax wanted to see if getting out of here on such an important day would put you in a more cooperative mood.” It was a lie, Ember wanted to keep her gift a secret, even from Chrysalis, at least for now. 
“Oh yeah, and why isn’t he here?” Chrysalis asked as she stared directly into Ember’s eyes. “You and I know he’s the only one who’s still under the delusion that I can be reformed, while you consider it a waste of time, yet you are here and he isn’t.”
“There was an event in the Crystal Empire and he was specifically requested to attend.” The event and summon was one of two favours Ember had asked Cadence in as part of the gift setup. “And since we all know Pharynx wouldn't agree to do it-”
“He’s learning, he didn’t even bother to ask me,” Pharynx commented out loud, interumping Ember.
“Indeed, well Thorax asked me to do it instead.” Ember continued. 
“And you are agree to it, because?” Chrysalis asked in a sceptic tone. She knew Ember disliked, if now down right hated her for how she had and continued to disrespect Thorax. 
“Unlike you, I can do things I don’t enjoy for others sake. Thorax still wants to get you out of this hole of misery you insist staying in, and if that makes him happy then I’m happy too.” Ember answered with a calm yet firm tone. It helped that she wasn’t lying, she was making all this to make Thorax, and by extension herself, happy… Well also because this would take care of some fantasies both Ember and Thorax had.
“Also, it would be consider torture to keep a starving changelling away from so much love, even if it’s their own choice,” Pharynx added. “The hive is trying to be better, and torturing a prisoner would drag us down as if it was the past.”
Ember turned to look at her brother-in-law, “so you were planning on letting her regardless of what Thorax and I had planned.”
“Well yeah… although I was planning to completely immobilise her and just levitate her around the place for the day.” Pharynx admitted, both him and Ember chuckling at the idea.
“Very funny.” Chrysalis said with an annoyed tone and expression. “I suppose that thing in your claws is how you plan keeping me under restrain.” The ex-queen added, trying to distract them from the idea of repeating the humiliation that was her last space attempt. It had been bad enough that she was so weak even Ocellus -while in a short break from school- was able to hold her in the air with just telekinesis and take her back to her cell; the idea of a repeat while being dragged around the entire hive was something that Chrysalis was sure would kill her out of embarrassment.
“Yep.” Ember answered as Pharynx took hold of Chrysalis on his magic, moving his mother closer to the cell’s bars and holding her in place so that Ember could put her the collar with ease. “Is a magic item courtesy of the pony princesses”. Ember added as she finished securing the collar around Chrysalis neck.
Once she was left go Chrysalis tried to remove it, tugging at it with her hoof to see if by any chance the most basic approach worked, while at the same time Pharynx unlocked the door of her cell. Almost and if out of instinct Chrysalis sprinted to the door trying to run away, she made it past Ember and Pharynx but before she could arrive at the dungeon door she felt a tug around her neck that made her do a half spin and fall on her back.
While groaning Chrysalis got back on her hooves, she tried to run away again, only to feel the same tug around her neck. Experimentally she tried to pull against it, only to feel as if the collar was tied to something.   
“Impressive isn’t it?” Ember asked with a smug tone, making Chrysalis look at her; that’s when the dethroned queen noticed that her daughter-in-law was wearing a golden bracelet that matched the collar. “Not only does it prevent you from using magic and flying, but as long as I have this you can’t get more than a few steps away from me.”
Chrysalis hissed while taking an aggressive stand like that of a feral beast; it was both a form of protest and a way to taste the effects. Indeed no matter how hard she tried it seemed like her wings were unable to achieve flight. She made a note to test her magic and transformation skills once outside the range of the dungeon and its embedded magic-inhibiting properties.
“So, a collar and a leash?” Chrysalis asked as she stared at both. “Glad to see you are finally willing to admit  I’m nothing but a sickly old pet you keep locked up in the basement, and that you take out to pretend you are better than me.”
“Oh shut up mom!” Pharynx exclaimed in annoyance, tired of her attempts at insulting them or getting some form of pity.
“Make me! You disappointment!” Chrysalis snapped at him. For her trouble Ember yanked at the ‘invisible leash’, making Chrysalis almost lose balance and land face first on the floor.
“That’s enough you two,” Ember called out both, knowing that if she let them, the mother and son duo would continue insulting each other until either of them died of exhaustion or Ember went insane. 
Turning her attention back exclusively to her mother-in-law, the dragoness moved towards her until they were face to face. “Now, before we get out of here so you can feast, do I need to remind you the only rule that Thorax wants you to follow?”
“Behave.” Chrysalis answered with a cold tone, still annoyed that her son had simplified all the ways he wanted her to ‘be better’ in a single world; it didn’t help that Chrysalis perceived it as an insult to her intelligence.
Ember nodded with a smug grime on her face, she knew her mother-in-law hated that word. 
“Well, we better get going then.” The dragon began to make her way out of the dungeon, Chrysalis tried to show some dignity by refusing to move even though she was starving for love, however after another yank of the invisible leash she had to give up any pretension of grandstanding.

As stated before Hearts and Hooves Day was one of the most important holidays of the year for the changelings, and it showed, as the hive had transformed into a massive party. Decorations with hearts and promises of love were strung all over the place, with balloons, ribbons, flowers, murals and so much more in every other corner. Most of the ground had been covered with flower petals, each corridor was buzzing with activity; the centre of the hive, a garden with an open dome that served as the main entrance was transformed with games, vendors, food and so much more. 
It was crazy, even the few dragons that have come to live in the hive since Ember and Thorax’s marriage and merger of the kingdoms were overwhelmed. And so were most of the other creatures living or visiting the hive, even the ponies, who famously had a festival or party every other week, struggled to keep up with the celebrations.
And in the midst of the celebration, in a pony own cafe, sat Chrysalis and Ember. To the dragoness’ surprise, so far her mother-in-law had followed the single word rule, it seemed Chrysalis had deemed behaving a worthy trade for a chance to feed in such abundant love. She even was  less aggressive, not protesting or making any snarky comments in the past few hours that had been out of the dungeon, although she was still acting a bit moody. 
As such, the visit at the cafe could be considered a treat, a chance to eat something with a bit more flavour than the porridge. True there wasn’t much point since Chrysalis was already eating her full with the love in the air, however, it also gave Ember an excuse to try the emeralds from Vanhoover the cafe had begun to sell a few days ago.
While Ember enjoyed the emeralds Chrysalis indulged herself with some cupcakes, one of the few pony food items she liked. It was rather nice to finally have a peaceful moment between the two. 
“You know, once I overthrow you and my pathetic sons I might keep this cafe around.” Of course Chrysalis don't let the peace last.
However, instead of showing any sign of annoyance, a smug smile appeared on Ember's face before she took a bite off another emerald. While not having to deal with Chrysalis nonsense was nice, Ember had been waiting for her to make such a comment to execute the next part of her plan.
“You know, I think I finally figured out why you’re always so rude,” Ember commented with a calm tone, looking away from her mother-in-law..
“Oh yeah?” Chrysalis asked in an absent minded tone before stuffing half a cupcake in her mouth with one bite.
“You are jealous Thorax is with me rather than you!” Ember exclaimed as she quickly turned back to look directly at Chrysalis.
“WHUMMM!!” Whatever Chrysalis was trying to say was lost as she began to violently cough as to not choke on her half cupcake size bite. “What exactly does that mean?” She was finally able to ask after a few seconds of continuous coughing.
“You know exactly what I’m talking about,” Ember replied as she put her elbows on the table, resting her head between her hands. “You are a queen, and like bees or ants, changeling queens often reproduce with the best drone they can find.”
“You know that ants and bees have ways to avoid inbreeding, right? Like mating once with a drone from another coloni, with the body storing that material forever. Maybe you need to go to Twilight’s silly school and take a biology class.” Chrysalis retorted, although her tone was less sassy than normally.
“True,” Ember admitted as she took a bite off the last emerald she had on her plate. “But that’s not how changeling biology works, until the metamorphosis gave my subjects the ability to reproduce, the only way there could be more of them was through you. Good thing your embryons have such high rates of recombination, otherwise the species would have gone extinct years ago.” 
Chrysalis looked away from her, trying to hide away the fact that she was becoming flustered. “Why are you bringing this up?”
“Because as I said, you are jealous. I don’t blame you, years of mating with the best of the hive, only for the best one yet to not even touch you”. Ember’s tone had become cold and distant.
“Thorax? The best of the hive?” Chrysalis asked, trying to make it look like she was holding back laughter.
Ember just smiled as she began to list things her Thorax had achieved. “Let’s see: His body has grown to be as tall as you. Since he doesn’t go hungry any more he’s magic is more powerful than yours; on that note he found a way for changelings to never go hungry again, not to mention now changelins can travel and live whenever they please without the need of disguises or tricks. The hive is now a recognised and respected kingdom that maintains ties to every other state in the known world. And not only is he married to a dragon, but the lord of all dragons.”  
“Those are just hollow achievements with no weight! A real changeling would have achieved them through deception and conquest!” Chrysalis snapped at her.
Ember just chuckled, “and yet, your body, instincts and even your mind yearn for such a successful drone.”
Chrysalis was taken back by her daughter-in-law’s answer, she even began to feel flustered. “N-no I don’t!” Chrysalis tried to show confidence, but her tone lacked strength or commitment. 
Ember just ignored it and continued as she had said nothing, “I can’t imagine how hot and bothered you must be. Years without being touched, with your son, the perfect mate, remaining so close yet far away as he continues to do it with a dragon while refusing you until you behave as he wants you to.”
Chrysalis began to shake as she heard those words, she wanted to shout that it wasn’t true, but she knew it was a lie. The queen didn’t want to admit it but for a while she had been dreaming about Thorax, just last night she had dreamed of him entering her cell in the middle of the night. The date didn’t help, the abundance of love in the air as a result of Hearts and Hooves Day always had a secondary effect on the changelings. The party was a result of the date making the hive feel more energetic, while the queen became more fertile increasing her desire to mate.
Seeing Chrysalis all flustered, shaking and with her head down; Ember decided to continue teasing her. “I also know that you desire me too.” The ex-queen moved her head upwards to look at her daughter-in-law, her mouth agape in surprise. 
Ignoring Chrysalis, surprised Ember began her explanation. “For years I thought you changelings didn’t take love from us dragons because it was too dangerous, Thorax told me I was right, but for the wrong reason.”
Ember then began to lean forwards, pulling at the invisible leash connected to Chrysalis' collar; with the two face to face she continued with the explanation. “He told me that dragon’s love is linked to our hoarding instcis; and since our magic manifests in its most raw form when it comes to hoarding, that means our love is extremely potent. For a changeling that has gone through metamorphosis like my Thorax, that love is a source of power. But without the metamorphosis, for an always hungry changeling like you. That love would be an intoxicating ambrosia so strong you would become subservient to it.”
Ember pulled at the leash again, with it, she and Chrysalis's lips almost touched. “You didn’t prohibit my subjects from harvesting love from dragons because it was dangerous, you did it because you didn’t want them to follow any creature that wasn’t you.”
For Chrysalis Ember might as well have said the last part in an alien language. The thought of getting to taste such legendary powerful love, not to mention how close she was to do so, was clouding the ex-queen’s mind. She leaned in for a kiss and a taste of dragon love, only for Ember to lean back on her chair and let go of the invisible leash at the last second, taking away Chrysalis’ chance.
“W-what do you want?” Chrysalis asked, her voice and body were shaky, her hair was out of place as she had become quite hot and bothered by the constant teasing words.
“Easy, I want you well behaved tonight in my and Thorax’s bed,” Ember replied in a nonchalant tone. “Consider it a Hearts and Hooves Day gift for the 3 of us”.
Chrysalis tilted her head in confusion. “Drones also have a desire to mate with the queen, and Thorax’s drive to do so seems to be stronger than most. Maybe his body changed to be the perfect king for the existing queen.”
“What about you? I didn’t take you for a cuckquean.” Chrysalis asked as she finished eating the cupcake she almost choked on at the beginning of the conversation.
“I’m not, it's just that us dragons find it rather erotic when we make a former enemy submit to us, even more so if they become our toy.” Ember then remembered the last emerald she hadn't finished eating and took another bite of it. “I also have a sort of personal taste for this sort of thing.”
“What do you mean?” Chrysalis asked as she graved another cupcake.
“Well, let's just say that I know where the gold needed to help publish that ‘Princest’ book came from.” Ember’s smug tone as she answered was contrasted with Chrysalis coughs as she, again, almost choked on a cupcake.  
Rather than comment on it, Chrysalis still had something in her mind that needed an answer. “What about Pharynx?”
“He already made plans to train the guards that aren’t performing properly.” Ember answered absentmindedly.
“In other words he’s gonna rail them as punishment.” Chrysalis clarified.
“What? No! He’s really going to train them.” When Chrysalis looked at her like she was insane Ember realised what was happening. “Oh! You don’t know. Pharynx isn’t really into sex or romance.”
“W-what!? But he’s a changeling… how!?” Chrysalis asked, her mind a mess as she tried to understand what she was hearing while also realising that it explained a lot of things.
“That’s exactly what Thorax and I said when he came to that realisation”. Ember commented as she watched the mind of her mother-in-law go critical at the revelation that Pharynx was ace.

Thorax made his way to his and Ember’s bedroom feeling a bit confused. While the festival Cadance and Shining was organised was quite nice, he didn’t understand what was so special that he needed to stay for so long. And while the surprise was a nice gesture, he still found it annoying that the celebrations kept him away from Ember.  
“Time to make up for lost time,” Thoras thought to himself as he opened the bedroom door. ReadY to jump in the bed and have fun with his wife. What he wasn’t ready for was to find his mother on the bed with a red bow tied around her body, with Ember sitting on the bed next to her.
Before Thorax could even utter the word ‘what’ Ember jumped out of the bed and greeted him with a kiss. “Happy Hearts and Hooves day dear, did you enjoy your trip to the Crystal Empire?”
“Eh… you too dear? And it was nice?” Thoras answered completely confused, Ember began to drag him towards the bed, but not before closing and locking the bedroom door behind him. “Ember, what’s going on? Why is my mother here?”
“Don’t act like you don’t know, son.” Chrysalis answered before rolling onto her back, opening her legs so that Thorax could get a better look at his gift.
Upon seeing his mother’s slit Thorax froze, his cheeks gained a red colour with his mouth agape. He turned to look at Ember at a loss for words, with the dragoness just smiling at him.
“This has to be a dream, right?” Despite looking at his wife, Thorax seemed like he was asking the question to the air rather than his wife.”I fell asleep on the train back home and this is all a dream, it has to be.”
Ember just smiled at him. “As I said happy Hearts and Hooves day dear. It was a bit hard to get a gift for all 3 of us.”
“Oh Ember!” Thorax whispered, holding back tears of joy. Before launching himself against his wife, pushing the dragoness against the wall as he gave him the deepest and longest kiss in their entire relationship. By the time they separated both were out of breath, with Ember having to rest against the wall as her legs were shaking so much she could barely stand up.
“Wow!” Chrysalis whispered, getting the attention of her son after he had become lost in Ember’s eyes.
“Come here you,” Thorax called out as he jumped on the bed, at the same time she took hold of his mother with his magic and brought him beneath him. With the two embracing the other face to face they stared for a second, Thorax then leaned in and began to kiss his mother with the same passion he had kissed his wife just a few moments ago.
It was a very sloppy kiss as  neither could contain their enthusiasm, and it didn't help that their long tongue almost overwhelmed the other. And yet the 2 enjoy it immensely, as they finally had the opportunity to take care of urges and satisfy fantasies that had been hunting their dreams for so long.
When they finally broke their kiss, the two went back to staring at the other's' eyes, both panting trying to recuperate their breath.
“You have no idea how long I've been waiting for this!” Chrysalis explained as she continued panting.
“I do,” was all Thorax said before standing up a bit, just enough so Chrysalis could look down, where her son’s eager penis rested on her stomach, ready to take the two to a world of pleasure. 
“Hold on you 2,” Embered called out as she moved around the bed to get in front of them. 
“FUCK SAKES, WHAT DO YOU WANT!?” Chrysalis shouted, annoyed that she was made to wait longer.
Ember just stared at her with arms crossed, “did I promise you some dragon love if you behaved?”
At the possibility of losing her extra treat Chrysalis began to panic. “I’M SO SORRY EMBER! I WON’T DO IT AGAIN! I PROMISE”
Ember silenced her pleas by simply resting a claw on Chrysalis lips. “This is exactly what I wanted to talk about with you, Thorax”. The dragon moved forwards, putting a knee on the bed, her entrance resting within reach of Chrysalis month. 
“You see, I asked Cadence and Shining for some help setting this all up. I originally just wanted them to distract you with an invitation to the Crystal Empire; but then Shining told me something interesting. Turns out that the same night your mother took Cadance’s place, Shining and Cadence had made plans to try doing some master and pet play.”
Hearing those last words made Chrysalis blush even more. She knew what Ember was talking about, and the ex-queen wasn’t certain if she was excited or scared of what was to come. She considered pleasuring Ember, hoping to silence her, but the dragon anticipated that and quickly put her claws around Chrysalis' muzzle, keeping it shut.
“And well, apparently that night ‘Cadence’ here showed a liking to such playing that not even the real princess has.” 
Thorax then looked down at his mother; despite Ember’s crotch being in the way, Chrysalis saw the mix of a childish smile and an excited grin on his face. “So that’s why you continue delaying the invasion? Couldn’t stopped having fun, eh mom?” Those last worlds made her tremble.
“With that in mind, I asked Cadence for a second second favour, and she gave me this.” With a snap of her fingers a leash connecting the bracelet and collar began to appear, confirming that indeed there was an invisible leash keeping Chrysalis tied. “I thought it would be wise to get her comfortable with the collar,” Ember added as she took the ‘bracelet’ off so she and Thorax could trade the leash with ease.
As Thorax took the leash using magic Ember stepped back, taking her knee off the bed and leaning down to be face to face with Chrysalis. Ember also put one of her claws on Chrysalis' chin so she didn’t look away. “Here’s how things will work until Thorax or I say otherwise. You shall refer to me as queen; as for Thorax you call him either son or dear. Is that clear?”
Chrysalis remained silent for a second, the heat of the moment and her own excitement making it hard to think clearly. “Y-yes my queen.”
“That’s a good girl, now I think I promised you this,” Ember then kisses Chrysalis. While it was a short kiss, it still contained enough dragon love to make the old changeling queen feel dizzy and relaxed almost immediately.
Excited to see her mother and wife kiss, Thorax moved his hips down and lined himself with Chrysalis’ entrance, his tip poking at it. She looked down, desperate to see his son enter her, however to her disappointment he didn’t, instead he began to tease her by rubbing himself up and down her slit. “S-son, why are you doing this? Did I do something wrong? Why aren’t you making me yours?” She asked in a soft desperate tone, not taking his eyes off his penis as Thorax continued to tease her.
Instead of an answer Thorax pulled at her leash, making her look at him, “not until you please my wife.” It was then when Chrysalis noticed that Ember had claimed back on the bed, now with both knees on it, and Chrysalis’ head amid them, perfectly located to start pleasing her daughter-in-law.
Between the promise of more dragon love and finally feeling her son inside of her, Chrysalis eagerly began to eagerly eat Ember. Quickly getting a moan out of the dragoness. Seeing her mother work so eagerly and effectively, Thorax decided it was time to reward her. He moved back, feeling her tremble underneath him in anticipation, Thorax even though he heard a muffled moan from her.
Once Thorax’s tip was resting between her lips, he began to move forwards ever so slowly. He didn’t have to be so careful, both his penis and Chrysalis’ insides were incredibly wet because of the teasing; however, he wanted to enjoy every moment. It was hard, he had to fight her body trying to pull him in, as well as his own urges to bury his member deep inside her warm body, but he managed. As a reward he heard her adorable and delightful muffled moans.
The moment their hips meet was total bliz for the both of them, “good girl.” Thorax whispered out of instinct, as he was certain Chrysalis had cummed. And he was right, as the queen was hit with a powerful orgasm, her body and mind more susceptible as she continued intoxicating with the love coming from Ember.
Yet, Chrysalis wanted more pleasure and love, and in the fog of her mind she knew how to get it. She began to put more effort into pleasing Ember, the dragon struggling to hold back her moans, not that she needed to as Thorax began to kiss her, muffling the sounds. At the same time the king of the changeling began to rock his hips as a regard for his mother. 
Chrysalis fell as her mind began to become soup, between the collar and leash, the intoxicating dragon love, Thorax’ movements and how sensible her body was after that first orgams. And yet, it wasn’t enough, she wanted, no, needed more.
“Son, dear; my queen,” she called brom undernet Ember, having to fight the urge to continue eating her daughter-in-law. “Please, I need more, please cum all over me!”
Both Ember and Thorax smiled hearing her beg like that. “What do you say? Should we give our pet what she wants?” Thorax asked while increasing the speed of his back and forwards.
“Just let me get in a more comfortable position,” that answer sent jolts of joy in Chrysalis' body.
What followed was a blur, Chrysalis felt as Thorax took hold of her with his telekinesis and moved her to be parallel to the long side of the bed rather than perpendicular. Ember was now resting on the pillows rather than on her knees. Thorax then rolled his mother to rest on her stomach rather than back. Making the ex-queen moan like a beast and almost orgasm again, as his penis was still inside of her. The sensation of her body spinning around his son’s dick making her see stars.
Before Chrysalis could recover her bearings she felt a poll of the leash, it was then when the queen realised that she was back between Ember legs, she was ordered to continue pleasing the dragon. Without hesitation Chrysalis returned to her task, meanwhile Thorax, who was now standing behind her, continued to rock his body back and forward, fucking his mother like she was a dog in heat.
As they continued, both Thorax and Ember began to bombard Chrysalis with compliments, saying things like: “Good girl!.” “You love that, don’t you?” “That’s it.” And so much more.
Soon Thorax and Ember were about to reach their limits. “I’m so close,” Ember whispered as she pulled on the leashed.
“Me too!” Thorax exclaimed as his movements became slower but carried more force with each thrust. 
Hearing that made Chrysalis moan in anticipation, even though her intoxicated mind could barely understand what they were saying. She felt as both double their efforts with Ember pulling on her leash while Thorax made it seem like the bed was about the brake.
Finally, after a few more seconds of what seemed like eternal anticipation for Chrysalis, both Ember and Thorax orgasmed. Chrysalis' body was hit with so much pleasure, as she felt her son stuff her with rope after rope of warm thick cum. Meanwhile the powerful dragon love coming from Ember overwhelmed her senses, with her daughter-in-law's juices serving as the dessert for the meal.
The 3 collapsed onto each other, all panting trying to recover their breath. Thorax and Ember turned and smiled at the other before exchanging a soft kiss, enjoying the afterglow. 
“That… was… the… best gift ever,” Thorax commented, still out of breath.
“I know,” was all Ember said as she began to pet him.
They would have remained in silence, had they not heard a giggle undernet and between them. Looking down, they saw Chrysalis was giggling, almost uncontrollably, with a big smile on her face and eyes that seemed both lost and looking at everything.
“Oh, maybe we overdid it?” Ember asked, considering she had never seen her proud mother-in-law like this.
“She’s ok,” Thorax answered as he got off her. Chrysalis didn’t even react when his member popped out of her inside and cum began to drip out her slit, she was too intoxicated in pleasure to notice, let alone care.
“She is just drunk in love and please,” Thorax explained as he took his mother with his magic and put her to bed. “She just needs to rest and by tomorrow morning she’ll be fine, better even.”
The two then turned off the light and left the room for another one. While Chrysalis was out for the night, the married couple still had a lot to give. Especially Ember, who didn’t think it was fair for only her mother-in-law to get a proper ‘Hearts and Hooves day stuffing’ from her husband. If anything Ember wanted Thorax to stuff more than two times.

A month later Chrysalis found herself underneath a table, giving Thorax a blowjob as he worked. She was eager to get more of his seed, after all pregnant mares, no matter the species, were famous for their cravings.
Out of nowhere she felt a pull on her leash, following it Chrysalis poke her head from underneath  the tablecloth. She was welcomed by Ember. “You better not swallow it all, I want some too.” 
“Of course my queen,” was all Chrysalis said before returning to her previous task. It was only natural, as explained before pregnant creatures were famous for their weird cravings. Besides this was Chrysalis new role, a pet for her son Thorax and his wife, who’s obedience was paid with the mind melting pleasure that came from being part of such a kinky relationship.
THE END 


			Author's Notes: 
As I said in the description this isn’t my first time giving NSFW fics a go. But this was my first incest fic. Honestly it was interesting, although I feel like I could have put more emphasis into it.
The idea of Ember having a kink for incest and setting up Thorax with Chrysalis came from how a lot of fics of this kind feature Cadence setting up Shining with his mom, Twilight or Flurry. I also thought that the idea of Ember having a thing for watching her partner dominate someone who used to mistreat him. I mean when they met in the show she wanted him to be more assertive, so taking that to a kinky extreme made sense to me.
I also chose this pairing because while a lot of incest fics feature Mother X Son, it seems few of any feature Thorax X Chrysalis stuff.
Something I also noticed that is rare in the fandom, but I enjoy is Chrysalis being a bottom/submissive. The idea of Chrysalis secretly being into pet play, or to be more precise in the context of this fic, discovering she has a thing for it while pretending to be Cadence. It was originally something I thought of for a fic with Chrysalis, Shining and Cadence. I might write that fic one day, who knows ¯\_(ツ)_/¯ 
I also have been wanting to do something with Ember X Thorax so this was a chance to do so.
Making Pharynx Ace (BTW I should clarify that I meant both Acexual and Aromatic) mainly came from the fact that I don’t really have any idea what to do with him when it comes to ship fics. I know some ship him with Luna, but honestly I don’t see him in any sort of romantic/relationship. Don’t ask why because I have no idea. 
Anyway, as I said this isn’t my first time writing smut, and I think it shows. I feel like I could be more descriptive and use the ideas I presented (Chrysalis being into pet play and Ember into incest). IDK maybe be more descriptive? I mean maybe I’m just imagining things and it is just decent, not great nor terrible but good enough.
I might revisit the whole incest fic at some point. If not MLP maybe one of the other 2 fandoms I have written for in AO3, who knows I might even do it with another/new  fandom? ¯\_(ツ)_/¯ 
Anyway, I hope you enjoyed it. Let me know what you think with a comment [image: :twilightsmile:]
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