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		Description

The current leaders of the Changeling Hive are very busy with daily work and border disputes. However, their problems get worse when their mother calls them. Queen Chrysalis's second attempt to photo clone the main six went horribly wrong and now she's appealing to her sons to save her. The only problem is neither of them is hearing any of it. Thorax and Pharynx are far too busy running their kingdom just to waste time rescuing her from a disgusting orgy.
Warning: Casaully ignoring hot milf action, Does it count as incest if you're openly ignoring a feed showing your mother getting pound, Multiple penetrations, Not enjoying this but totally enjoying every second, Excessive Cum, Too busy to masturbate, Sons rolling eyes at their mother's pleas, Hate fucking
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Thorax, the newly crowned king of the changelings, had been working tirelessly since the day he ascended to the throne. He had a lot on his plate - rebuilding the kingdom, establishing peace with neighboring kingdoms, and most importantly, gaining the trust and loyalty of his subjects. It had been a hard workday for him, and he was finally looking forward to some rest and relaxation.
Thorax entered his chambers, closing the doors behind him tightly. He removed his armor and sat it down on the table. He smiled at a picture of the dragon princess, Ember. She had been the one who had helped him through all of this, and she would always be in his heart.
It saddened him greatly that she was just as busy as him, running her own kingdom. He couldn't see her as often as he'd like, but he was still happy to have her in his life. He loved her, and that was all that mattered.  However, it also didn't help that she was also rather sexy.
He turned back at the door and stared deeply at it, hoping no one would bother him. After a solid three minutes, he popped open a secret lock along the rim of a picture frame revealing several dirty pictures Ember had sent him. It was a secret collection that no one was to know about. Not just for privacy's sake, but also because Ember would never live down the shame at the possibility of her dragon citizens knowing how much of a whore she was in the bedroom.
He walked over to his bed and leaned back, opening his shell. His member was already standing erect. He looked at the first picture, which was a selfie of her. She had her tongue sticking out and her right claw pushing her breast up to her teeth. Thorax's mouth began to water at the sight of her blue nipple.
He stroked his shaft a little and moved on to the next picture. However, before he could into a full stride the screen at the far end of his room flicked on. His heart almost cheered, hoping it was Ember sending him a private video. Instead, his eyes widened in absolute horror at the sight of Queen Chrysalis. Her image was distorted and pixelated, but there was no denying it was her.
"M-mother?!" He screamed and quickly retracted his penis back into his shell.
"Hello, my son," she sheepishly replied between moans. "It's good to see you again."
"W-w-what are you doing?" Thorax folded the pictures back into their secret lock and threw out his hands in disappointment.
"Oh, you know, just hanging out." She shivered and twisted, her body bouncing every few seconds.
Thorax couldn't tell what she was doing, but she looked like she was struggling. "Why are you calling me?! You're a wanted criminal!! I told you not to bother me unless it's an emergency!"
Chrysalis chuckled and looked back at the screen. "Oh, don't be like that. Can't a mother talk to her child once in a while?"
"I have no reason to speak with you! You're a monster!" He rolled his eyes at her.
"Now, now, that's not true. You're being a bit rude... don't you think-- Hey, don't stick it back there!!" She screamed randomly at something off-screen. "Too tight." Her head shook left and right.
"Are you okay?!" He yelled, feeling worried.
"Yes, yes, I'm fine--" She was stopped as her breasts were randomly thrown on the screen, making him turn away in revilement. "No, let me explain myself." I need your help."
"Seriously, mother. You tempting more ponies!! What is wrong with you?!" He covered his mouth as the sickening sounds became clearer. Her naked form, moans and screams, multiple voices on the other side of the call.
"Oh, please. This isn't a problem--" She growled and adjusted herself only for a large cock to slap her in the face. "I know, I know!! Give me a moment!!" The owner ignored her and shoved them forward through her teeth, making her scream around his length.
"I don't know what's happening, but please stop it! This is beyond disgusting!" Thorax attempted to flick off the screen, but his mother's power was too strong even in this defiled state.
"I-I need your help, Thorax!" She broke away from the penis only for another to take its place. "A small glitch... in the plan..." She gargled between blunges. "I just need rescuing!"
Thorax winced his eyes closed but faced the screen all the same. "And, why would I want to rescue you? You've brought this onto yourself!"
"B-b-because, I'm your mother, you idiot!" She hissed as another cock demanded attention.
"That doesn't matter! You've hurt a lot of innocent creatures with your greed and lust. If anything, I should just leave you there!"
"Y-you can't do that!" Chrysalis's eyes widened. "No, don't shove two in my ass!!"
Thorax's body was shaking, his heart breaking at the sound. He didn't know how she did it, but his mother had somehow managed to find her way to another disgusting orgy. Oh, how he hated the times before when he stumbled upon her horrid actions with royals and hostages of her own. The many nights she raped Cadance, if anything, this punishment was justified.
He was a kind and caring king of the Changeling, and yet, even he knew he had his limits. "No, I won't save you!" He turned over to the screen to manually shut it down.
"You must listen to me! I'm the queen! It's your duty to obey me--" She was silenced again as another dick was shoved into her mouth.
"My duty is to protect my people! You're not my mother, not anymore! You're just a monster, a demon succubus who won't stop sucking!" He slammed his fist on the shut-off button.
"No, they're about to cum again--" Her voice was silenced.
Once the screen was black, he took a moment to collect his thoughts. He was furious at what had transpired, but deep down, his heart was heavy. His mother was a terrible creature, but the sound of her begging and struggling was something no son should ever hear. He thought about how Ember would have reacted to this. Would she have been disgusted like him? Would she have felt pity for her? No, she would have laughed at her agony.
Opening his eyes, he took a deep breath. He could feel the tears streaming down his cheeks. He wasn't a bad son, not at all. In fact, he was a good son who just couldn't understand the monster she was. He had done everything to reform his species and name. Yet she refused to acknowledge any of it. His mother's blind idiocy was a mystery to him, but that didn't make her any less his family.
"What should I do, Ember?" He walked back over to the picture frame. "Should I go after her?"
Ember's image had no answer, only her smiling face staring back at him. He wished he could talk to the real her about this. She always gave good advice and comfort, especially the tough decisions in her very blunt and rather sexy fashion. The mere thoughts of Ember's sexy demands brought out a devilish smile on his face.
"Enough imagination..." With that, his body glowed and changed shape. Soon he took the exact form of his lovely dragoness. From the blue scales to the navy frills, large wings, incredible rack and tight ass. Everything excluding his changeling cock which he took a firm grip on. "That's better."
A knock at the door stopped him again. Thorax cursed under his breath before turning back and screaming, "I just want to be alone!!"
"Don't be so hateful!!" A draconic roar echoed back from the other side. His eyes widened and rushed to the door. Opening it, before realizing he was still morphed into shape. As the door slid open, the dragoness' eyes leered at him, her mouth agape. "Oh, my citizens often call me vain but..."
"It's not what it looks like--" Thorax attempted to turn back to normal only to be stopped by her tender kiss.
The dragoness' lips pushed into his. Her claws reached around his neck and pulled him in closer. She moaned and licked his tongue, tasting him and wrapping her tail firmly around the cock. Thorax was so lost that he couldn't stop her from throwing him onto the bed and slamming the door shut.
"I came over to get a break from my greedy ass dragons, but kinky stuff can happen first!" It was the last thing she said before growling like a wild monster, dropping her clothes and tackling him.
******
In another part of the changeling empire, past the far end of several guard stations was the bedroom of another changeling royal. Prince Pharynx had taken a lot longer to get used to his new form than Thorax. He didn't like the idea of his subjects not recognizing him as a warrior, and he often complained about the lack of respect he felt due to his kinder and friendlier-looking demeanor. Often this resulted in hissing loudly at any of his soldiers who didn't treat him with the fear and respect he deserved.
In his bedroom, he didn't waste time with simply romantic emotions. Instead, he continued to lift a heavy weight up and down. The sweat dripped off his body as his muscles tensed and released. He was in the zone and didn't hear the screen turn on. Never once did he observe his mother's image of the six cocks that were painting her with white seed.
"Son! Help me, please!!" She screamed only for jizz to land in her mouth. She tried her best to sound sickened by the act and hide her lustful drool.
"What do you want, you disgusting slut!" He hissed and continued lifting the large weight, squeezing it and encouraging a moan from it.
"I'm being defiled by evil futa clones of the main six!!" Chrysalis tried her best to sound pitiful through growing joy.
Pharynx rolled his eyes and moved the weight even faster. He held tightly to the cloth over it, hiding almost all details of whatever he was lifting outside of the familiar shape to the queen. "Yeah, I don't care you evil demonic succubus!!" He growled, showing off his fangs at her.
"How can you say that, you stupid brute!" Chrysalis growled, trying her best to fake her shame and hide her ecstasy. "I'm your mother, and you should be saving me right now!! Not exercising or whatever the hell you're doing!! Wait..." Her eyes slowly widened as the shape moved under the cloth. Quickly she realized the bars sticking out of the sides were being lifted up and down over his crotch. "Are you fucking your ownrandom whore right now?!"
A horn knocked cloth off and revealed a mare tied the bars with a spit roast. The unicorn dropped her smile and delight before hissing just as loudly at the mother's image. "How dare you insult the Great and Powerful Trixie!!"
"You're the stupid sidekick of that evil and venomous Starlight Glimmer, the one who overthrew me--" Chrysalis was stopped as two cocks showed into her mouth and blasted seed repeatedly. She gargled and choked down the spunk, her stomach swelling and eyes rolling up.
"That's enough out of you, you disgusting bitch!!" Pharynx screamed as his horns destroyed the screen completely. "I need to continue my reps!" He plunged cock back into Trixie.
"Make out with the Great and Powerful too!!" the blue unicorn demanded leaning back down.
He rolled his eyes and did as he was told. "All you mares are so controlling!" His tongue slipped into her mouth everything time he brought her down his length. Trixie moaned loudly, her tongue lapping the changeling and wiggling her body through the ropes and the bar.
******
Chrysalis fell to the ground, painted again with more white. The fake Applejack and Rarity thrusting into her ass. Fake Fluttershy and Rarity with doubling through her pussy. Fake Pinkie Pie was slamming her breasts around the cock again and again, while fake Twilight prepared to beat her mouth raw once more.
Her plan had gone horribly wrong once again. She had meant to use the spell to duplicate the main six in order to have her revenge. After Tirek and Cozy Glow threw her out of the cave for being a disgusting whore again, she hoped to use these futa versions of the main six to break their minds. The great irony of having each one fucked to mind break by their own clone. She even made sure these wouldn't just melt away like the first ones did. However, she hadn't yet seen the real irony until this moment.
She had devised a way to destroy the main six so mentally and completely, only to suffer in their spot instead. All six were such perfect duplications in personality and power. This was shown through Fake Applejack's incredible leg strength, which used to shatter her tail bones so many times. Fake Rainbow Dash's rack was just as near flat as the real one, giving such a light body to stretch her ass with each wingbeat. Fake Fluttershy was so kind yet also so dominating and aggressive, using her thick shaft to tear wide pussy wide and fuck it senseless. Fake Rarity's ability to grind would drive any dragon insane as Queen Chrysalis suspected the real unicorn mare of treating her little dragon. Fake Pinkie Pie shifted and squeezed her breasts like true party balloons. And Fake Twilight, at the command, fucking her mouth the most out of all of them.
These clones were just so amazing and real. They were all she had ever wanted, just not defiling her. Each one was perfect in every way and the worst part, she was loving every second of it. The feeling of their bodies pressing against hers. Their moans echo in her head. Their cum filled her insides, making her swell up before painting her body once more. She was loving all of it, and that was the greatest irony of them all.
Tears mixed with the multiple layers of seed. Chrysalis was beyond defeated, humiliated, and degraded, her mind becoming a blank mess. She was a whore, a succubus, and a demon. There was no other way to explain it. Her children were right, she had become the biggest slut in Equestria. No longer was she the villain who could corrupt, seduce, and steal stallions away from loving mares. Now she was just another victim to the sexiest milf alive... herself.

			Author's Notes: 
I know this one seemed rather simplistic. But there's nothing else really to add to this story.
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