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		Description

Princess Cadance is in the clutches of the totally evil Queen Chrysalis! What ever shall she do? This is definitely not what she wanted to happen at all. Nope. Totally not. And she absolutely will not fill the queen's head with lewd ideas. Nope. None.
Kinks: Facesitting, Squirting, Anal, Facial,
Sudden Dickmare and Plenty o' Cum
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Deep beneath the bustling city of Canterlot lay a forgotten labyrinth: a seemingly endless mine of rock and crystal. Celestia's light bounces wildly off the many crystalline surfaces, sparkling to life like Luna's starry sky. Travelling deeper into the abandoned caves, past treacherous twists and turns, a lone alicorn sits at a dreaded dead-end.
Princess Cadance, a once regal and respected princess, looks herself over in one of the many reflective walls. Her beautifully styled mane and tail are disheveled. Her manicured hooves are rough and scratched. Patches of her finely combed fur are unkempt and dirty. Yet, when looking at her mascara-stained face, there are no signs of worry or fear. Boredom would be a more apt description as Cadance blows a strand of hair from her face.
The princess scoops up some dirt, rubbing it into a relatively clean patch of fur she had missed. She nods and assesses her work, “There we go.”
A faint drop of water echoes throughout the cave, catching Cadance's attention. Looking away from her makeshift mirror and down the dark tunnel behind her, she rushes into position. The princess throws herself to the floor and rolls onto her side. Closing her eyes, Cadance does her best to look worn out and beaten.
Moments pass and Cadance remains on the cold floor. Her ears do not detect a thing. Not a soul can be heard traversing the empty mine. Cadance slowly opens an eye, peeking out into the dark tunnel. She waits and watches for any movement. Time ticks forward and still nothing comes.
Cadance lets out an irritated sigh as she sits back up, “Ugh! Seriously?! What's taking her so lo-”
A bright green flame erupts from the floor in front of Cadance. A tall, dark figure emerges from the fire. Its piercing eyes lock onto the princess as a villainous laugh fills the cave.
“How's my little prisoner doing? I hope you weren't too lonely while I-” Suddenly the flames disperse, revealing an annoyed Queen Chrysalis. “Look at me while I'm speaking to you!” Chrysalis barks.
The disappointed princess rolls her eyes and listens.
“You dare roll your eyes at me? You should be trembling in fear by my very presence!” Chrysalis punctuates by slamming her hoof to the ground.
“If you had a better entrance, maybe…” Cadance huffs.
“What was that?!” Chrysalis bites.
Cadance looks Chrysalis in the eyes and speaks more directly, “I said, 'if you had a better entrance, maybe.'”
Chrysalis looks offended, “My entrance is perfect! Countless creatures know to flee at the sign of my green flames!”
Cadance shrugs and looks away again, “Not me…” she says dismissively.
Chrysalis snorts, glaring at the pink princess. “Oh? Well, how would you do it?”
Cadance perks up at the question “Well, if I were the villain, I would have slowly crept up from the darkness over there,” Cadance points to the dark tunnel behind Chrysalis, “It gives your prey more time to wallow in fear,” she finishes with a menacing smile, rubbing her hooves together.
Chrysalis looks down past her raised snout at Cadance, listening to her suggestions. As much as the queen hated to admit it, the pony had some good ideas.
“Just teleporting in front of someone is, like, a cheap jump-scare. It doesn't really give your captive time to process what's going on.” Cadance rolls a hoof in the air as she continues, “Sure, they'll panic, but it's short lived.”
Chrysalis slowly nods as the princess explains further.
“A real villain lets the weight of the situation sink in, slowly savoring every drawn-out moment.” Cadance huskily says, starting to lose herself in thought.
The princess is snapped from her fantasy as menacing laughter fills the air yet again. “Fool! You ponies are blinded by kindness. Unwittingly, you've just helped your own enemy. Now, prepare yourself, princess. For, when I return, I will be more intimidating than ever!”
Cadance is blinded by a burst of green flame. When she opens her eyes, the evil queen is nowhere to be seen. Cadance simply blinks. Seconds later, a green flash can be spotted further down the dark tunnel. Seeing what Chrysalis is up to, the pink alicorn raises a hoof to her mouth and politely suppresses a giggle.
The sounds of hoofsteps grow near. A tall figure looms in the shadows, its piercing green eyes cutting through the darkness.
“How's my little prisoner doing? I hope you weren't too lonely while I was gone.” The queen runs her tongue over a fang, helping her toothy grin gleam in the low light.
Cadance struggles to act scared as she fights back a giddy smile. She lets out her best fearful gasp.
Chrysalis smiles triumphantly as she approaches Cadance once more. “How was that?” she cockily asks.
“Terrifying,” Cadance answers a little too excitedly.
Chrysalis ignores Cadance's tone, already satisfied with herself. “I know. Now, as I was saying,” The changeling begins to pace in front of Cadance, “I've been quite busy taking over your little kingdom. Your dimwit of a fiancé has been the perfect tool for my conquest. Soon, I will have…”
The queen's words fade into nothingness as Cadance zones out. The princess' eyes follow the royal changeling, tracing over her exotic features: Her smooth chitin, towering stature, holed legs that lead up to a fine, taught flank. Cadance could easily watch the figuresque changeling pace around all day, eagerly trying to catch a glimpse at what lies beneath her atoll green tail. However, her show is cut short when Chrysalis turns to address her once more.
“...Which leaves one last, little detail. What to do with you?”
Cadance stares up at the queen's smug face, utterly smitten by her heavily lidded eyes and fanged smirk. 
“Oh no. What ever shall you do with me~?” Cadance asks in feign fear, shifting in her seat to accentuate her rear.
The princess' display goes unnoticed by Chrysalis as she eagerly answers her oh-so terrified captive, “Oh. I'm sure you'd like to know. Wouldn't you, princess?” Chrysalis leans in closer.
Cadance trembles in anticipation, eyes widening as she nods.
“Well, I'll tell you.” Chrysalis backs away, standing tall, “I'm going to leave you down here to rot!” The royal changeling bursts out into another fit of laughter.
“Oh…”
Chrysalis angrily fumbles, “W-what do you mean, 'oh'?!”
The pink alicorn shrugs, “I mean, I thought you would've had something a little more villainous in mind…”
Chrysalis parrots Cadance's words in utter disbelief, “More villainous-”
“Just leaving me here? Seriously? A real villain would have their way with a helpless princess like me.” Cadance huffs and looks away.
Chrysalis' expression shifts from furious to downright incredulous. “Have their... way with you?”
“Yeah. You know. Force me to please them in any deviant way they imagine?”
Chrysalis is stunned and fights back a small blush. “W-wha-?!”
Cadance gives the baffled queen a deadpan look. “Are you telling me that was never a part of your evil plan?”
Chrysalis locks up, her mind racing for an appropriate response. “N-no! That was merely the first step to my evil plan…”
Cadance humors the changeling, “Ohh. Then, by all means, continue.”
Chrysalis tries to regain ground by harshing her tone. “Bite your tongue, and I shall.”
The princess childishly zips her lips with a hoof.
Chrysalis continues, “Part one was to leave you down here... but, part two is even worse! Far worse…” She wracks her brain for what to say as she watches Cadance for reactions.
“Part two... I shall... forcibly have sex with you?” The changeling queen unintentionally asks through her wilting confidence.
Cadance slowly gives an assuring nod.
“Yes! Right. Part two, I shall force myself upon you. You will be my lowly plaything living only to sate my every desire!” She chuckles darkly, “Oh, the things I will have you do.”
“Like what?”
“H-huh?”
“What kind of things will you have me do?” Cadance innocently asks.
Chrysalis gulps and sweats nervously. “Uhh... I…” Not expecting Cadance to continue calling her bluffs, Chrysalis struggles to answer. She didn't particularly want to have sex with the princess, but she couldn't back down now. There was no way she could let this weak, little pony question her power and villainy.
“I will have you e-eat my royal…” Chrysalis swallows hard.
“Pussy?” Cadance finishes.
The queen nods and looks away, blushing faintly.
Cadance presses further, “You're going to pin me to the ground and use my face as a throne until I can hardly breathe?” The princess gasps and brings a hoof to her chest, acting appalled by the suggestion.
Chrysalis' face heats up at the pink alicorn's words, “Y-ye…” The queen looks to the floor. Unable to find the words, she lets out a flustered huff and nods.
“How dastardly.” Cadance continues her act.
The changeling queen attempts to look back at her captive and revel in her apparent fear. She scowls through her blush. “I- I'm not one to be trifled with.”
“Oh, for sure. You should put me in my place.”
“I shall!”
Moments pass. A tense silence falls over the two as they stare each other down.
“Well...?” Cadance prods.
Chrysalis stiffens up, eyes darting around the cave. She hoped the silence would have given her more time; Time to think her way out of this predicament.
“Ha! It is already working. The very method you suggested is driving you mad, isn't it? Allowing you time to wallow in fear before I strike must be unbearable,” The stalling queen lies.
Cadance wriggles in her seat, “Oh, it is. It's torture! I can't wait any longer,” Her whine coming across as needy rather than tormented.
The princess gasps as the queen's magic envelops her. Chrysalis shakes her head of her blush, trying to get her thoughts back in order.
“Good. Because, now, it is time to show you what true villainy looks like!”
Chrysalis knew she was in too deep, but she had to keep up. She could not be flustered at a time like this. She could not back out. She'd be damned to fall beneath common villain standards!
Chrysalis slams Cadance's back to the ground, eliciting a pained grunt from the surprised princess. The queen smirks at the sight, finding it easier to get back into the right headspace. She can do this.
Chrysalis laughs and approaches Cadance, “Not even a struggle? Smart. You must remember how pointless it was to try. Capturing you was child's play!”
Cadance fights back a smile, remembering not having tried to escape at all.
The royal changeling stands over her pinned captive, assessing the cowering princess beneath her. “Hmm... Are you even fit to be my throne?” Chrysalis chews her cheek in thought.
Cadance awaits the queen's answer with bated breath.
“I guess we'll just have to find out now, won't we?” Chrysalis says smugly, turning around and positioning her rump squarely over the princess' face.
Cadance can hardly contain herself as she is treated to an unabashed view of the changeling's rear. She licks her lips as she looks upon one of the most beautiful pussies she has ever seen; so puffy and smooth. To the princess, it looks like an elegant drop of water and she thirsts for it.
Chrysalis tries to steady herself, her legs shaky from repressed embarrassment. She takes a deep breath, “You can do this…” She quietly mutters to herself. Blowing out a long exhale, the queen slowly lowers herself.
Cadance watches wide-eyed as the large, looming plot descends onto her. Before Chrysalis is even seated, Cadance leans her head forward and presses her muzzle between the changeling's cheeks. Chrysalis flinches and drops the rest of the way, burying the princess' muzzle completely. Cadance hums in delight as her face is engulfed in Chrysalis' ass. The queen gasps, feeling the princess' hot breath wash over her sex.
The princess, needing no coaxing, eagerly begins to lap at the changeling's cunny. Chrysalis shivers as Cadance's silky tongue glides across her slit.
“Th-that's right. Know your place. Please your new queen.”
Cadance ignores Chrysalis, eating her out regardless. The princess' practiced tongue effortlessly parts the changeling's sweetening folds. Chrysalis chews her lip, not believing how quickly the pony is working her up. This princess is truly a formidable one. Cadance can't help but smile as she notices the queen rock against her face.
Testing the waters, the princess shifts her sloppy licking closer to the queen's tail. A surprised moan escapes the changeling's lips as Cadance's skilled tongue plays with her asshole. Unable to maintain focus, Chrysalis lets up with her magic. Cadance seizes her opportunity and breaks free, grabbing two large hooffulls of the changeling’s ass.
The queen struggles to speak, “H-Ha. I- Is that all you can-” Chrysalis is quickly silenced as Cadance begins to tongue-fuck her tight ponut.
The princess kneads the queen's cheeks, pulling them apart and gaining better access to Chrysalis' delicious holes. Chrysalis catches the pink alicorn's scent as her breathing quickens. She can't even comment on it through her excited pants and moans. The queen grinds her hips down into Cadance's face, losing herself to the building sensations.
Cadance returns her attentions to Chrysalis' soaked cunt, hungry for more changeling pussy. She wriggles her snout up into the changeling's plump labia, wanting to get her tongue as deep as possible.
Chrysalis finally manages to speak, voice dark and husky, “Eat that pussy, you worthless pony.” She grounds herself further down onto Cadance, threatening to swallow the princess' muzzle whole.
Cadance lets out a muffled squeak as she doubles her efforts. Reaching down between her thighs, the princess frantically rubs at her own sopping cunt. Chrysalis doesn't even notice her prisoner pleasing herself, too caught up in her own impending climax. Cadance noisily suckles on the queen's clit, eliciting a ragged curse from Chrysalis.
“F-fuck. Don't you dare stop.”
Cadance can feel the changeling tremble over her and the building arousal dribble down her chin. The queen cannot last much longer and the princess knows it.
Chrysalis seizes up, body quaking as she reaches her peak. The queen's throaty moans are like music to Cadance's ears as she drinks from her captor. Chrysalis cums hard, thoroughly soaking Cadance's muzzle in her sweet nectar. The princess ravenously digs into the quivering pussy, prolonging the queen's powerful orgasm. Chrysalis shakily lifts herself off of Cadance, glistening strands of her juices clinging to the princess' drenched face. Cadance pants, dreamily staring up at the queen's dripping pussy as she tends to her own.
Chrysalis takes a moment to collect herself, closing her eyes and calming her breathing. Turning around, she is startled by the sight. Chrysalis did not think she was so pent up, however her captive's sodden, mascara-stained face tells her otherwise. There was practically a puddle beneath Cadance's head. Chrysalis shakes her head of the thoughts.
The changeling straightens up, clearing her throat and delivering her verdict, “I would say you make for a passable throne. Yes. I may- Will you stop?!” Chrysalis shouts, the sounds of schlicking growing on her nerves.
Cadance whines in protest, removing her hoof from between her legs. Chrysalis sighs and shakes her head, too tired to yell anymore. She looks down at her prisoner's wet hoof and where it came from.
“What am I going to do with you?” The queen rhetorically asks.
Cadance breathlessly responds, “I'm terrified to find out. What more could you have in store for me?”
“M-more?”
“Yes, you fiend. You've already sullied my face. And now you're going to ruin me for my husband to be!” Cadance raises a hoof to her head dramatically.
Chrysalis stares intently at Cadance's glistening folds, piecing together her next course of action.
“R-right! That is exactly what I shall do. With... uhh... this!”
Chrysalis shapeshifts her sensitive bits into an average sized stallion's penis. She shifts her stance to proudly display her new tool. Cadance, looking nonplussed at the sight, causes Chrysalis to falter. The queen stumbles and alters the magic, enlarging her dick. Chrysalis looks to Cadance again only to find the princess' expression hadn't changed in the slightest. Chrysalis panics and hastily tries again, enlarging her cock even further.
Feeling as though she sprouted a fifth leg, Chrysalis stops to see her new length nearly peeking past her breast. Chrysalis looks to Cadance once more and, as if on cue, the pink alicorn gasps in fear, “There's no way that huge cock will fit in me!”
Chrysalis smirks, “Oh, no. I'll make it fit. And when I'm done ravishing that tight, little pussy, you won't be able to enjoy anybody's cock but my own!” The queen's smooth, charcoal-black dick flexes and slaps her barrel.
Cadance returns to openly masturbating, loving the sight and sounds of a more sexually demanding Chrysalis. The changeling tuts at the sight, “Prepare yourself all you want, princess. It won't do you any good.”
Chrysalis lifts Cadance with her magic, suspending her between the changeling's forelegs. The princess' eyes are glued to the enormous cockhead aligning itself with her entrance. The queen hums in delight, smearing her flat tip over Cadance's hot sex.
Cadance paws at Chrysalis' chest, pretending to fight back. “No. Stop! You monster.”
Chrysalis purrs and pulls forward, Cadance's words stroking the queen's ego. Cadance grunts as the wide cockhead pops past her tight lips. Inch after inch sink into the princess, her velvety walls making way for Chrysalis' girthy length. The queen bottoms out, barely making it to her medial ring.
Chrysalis takes a moment to appreciate Cadance's hot depths, registering just how far she had come. There was no questioning her villainy now. It was clear the pony beneath her was mortified by her evil actions. The princess cannot stop shaking, she was so terrified. Chrysalis could even swear she felt the poor girl wet herself.
Cadance shivers, coming down from having just squirted hard around Chrysalis' thick length.
“Scared?” The queen teasingly asks as she pulls out a few inches.
Cadance, still foggy, nearly forgets her charade, “Mmm. Wha- Oh! Y-yeah. Please stop!”
Chrysalis laughs triumphantly, “Never!” She thrusts her hips forward, ramming up against Cadance's cervix. “This pussy is mine, princess.”
Chrysalis begins using her magic to glide Cadance up and down her length. The princess watches a bulge appear beneath her tummy in awe. She feels like a cheap sex toy, effortlessly sheathing the queen's cock again and again.
Chrysalis grunts, Cadance's cunny squelching lewdly around her, “You may have been a passable throne, but you far from a worthy cocksleeve. You can hardly even take half of my length!”
The queen proves her point by slamming into the princess' cervix several more times. Feeling as though she were having the wind knocked out of her, Cadance breathlessly responds, “D-don't you dare think about putting all of that up my butt.”
Chrysalis' magic slows to a halt. She raises a brow, humming in thought, “Hmm? What a wonderfully painful idea,” A sinister smile creeps up onto the changeling's face as she pulls Cadance off of her cock and rolls her over. The princess already has her tail lifted, but Chrysalis pays no mind as she aligns herself with a new target. The queen grinds Cadance against her fat cockhead, seeking the pert ring between the princess' cheeks. Finding her mark, she pulls Cadance closer, squeezing her thoroughly lubed member into the princess' ass.
Cadance hangs limply in Chrysalis' magic, each new glorious, meaty inch reducing the princess' mind to mush. The queen soon bottoms out and purrs, “Mmm. There may be hope for you yet.”
Chrysalis begins to pull Cadance back and forth, fucking the princess in deep, long strokes. Cadance pants, eyes lazy and lidded. The changeling lets out a low moan, enjoying her new toy. Chrysalis soon finds herself thrusting her hips in time with her magic, pumping into the princess with every pull. Cadance can no longer remain quiet, voicing her arousal in throaty moans.
The queen smirks at the sound, “Say goodbye to being a faithful wife, princess. From this moment on, you're mine!”
Chrysalis lowers Cadance to the floor, crouching down along with her. The queen presses the princess' face to the ground, leaving both of their rears raised. Chrysalis quickens her pace, slamming down into Cadance.
The changeling strains to speak as she exerts herself, “I'm so much bigger than Shining Armor, aren't I?”
Cadance simply nods her head, too caught up in the queen mercilessly pounding her plot. This was not good enough for the queen.
“Say it! Your new queen demands it.”
Cadance struggles to comply, “Y-you're so much bigger than Shining!”
Chrysalis lets out a low purr and hammers into her captor with added fervor. Her full balls wetly slap Cadance's pussy with every powerful thrust.
“You may be even bigger than Celestia!”
It takes a moment to register, but the queen's face contorts to one of concern as many questions flood her mind. She slows for only a second before shaking her head of the images. She would unpack Cadance's statement later.
Cadance shamelessly shouts out to the cave as a second orgasm wracks her body. Chrysalis growls, the princess' tightening ass driving the queen close to her own climax. The changeling's hips are a blur, her balls desperate for release.
Chrysalis speaks through gritted teeth, “Any last words before I claim you with my seed?”
Cadance breathlessly pleads, “My face... Do it on my face... It's more degrading…”
The changeling huffs her approval and grins, “What an evil idea. Glad I thought of it.” Chrysalis unceremoniously pulls her flaring cock from Cadance's abused tailhole. With a lewd slurp, the princess is left gaping and twitching.
Cadance is hastily spun around in green magic, propped up to stare down the barrel of a spasming stallionhood. The princess' mouth hangs open, tongue out, in preparation.
Chrysalis furiously strokes her length as she reaches her peak. A long, loud moan rolls through the cave as the queen finally cums. Her massive cock jumps and fires off hot ropes of seed, splashing into Cadance's awaiting muzzle. The princess' face is quickly covered, painted in thick cream. Shutting her eyes and mouth, Cadance savors the generous facial.
Dribbling scant drops of her pearly essence, the changeling's orgasm subsides. Chrysalis lets out a long breath as she steps back and looks over her work. Cadance remains floating in Chrysalis' magic, limbs lifelessly dangling. The princess' face is masked with a thick veil of spunk, her mane heavily matted to her head. A weak smile appears on the queen's face as she lowers her captive.
As much as Chrysalis did not want to show it, she was drained in more ways than one. She sits back on her haunches and steadies her breathing. The softening member between her legs begins to wilt. The queen closes her eyes and reflects on her day's triumphs.
The queen was impressed with herself. She had never done anything quite so villainous.
However, the pride is short lived as Chrysalis' eyes dart open. Feeling something warm and sticky, she looks down and spots Cadance's cum-covered face nuzzling into her drooping length.
The princess hungrily kisses and licks Chrysalis' cock as she speaks, “You fiend. You got me addicted to your dick. You changelings are too powerful for us ponies to resist.” Chrysalis stares on in bewilderment, speechless as the pony continues, “And to think... you won't give me a moments rest... Fucking me all night until I can't even think straight…”
Chrysalis gulps, knowing she has a rough night ahead of her.

Minutes begin to feel like hours as Cadance repeatedly impales herself on the queen’s cock. Chrysalis lays back, staring up at the ceiling as the princess rides her. 
This pony will burn herself out soon enough, Thought Chrysalis, hopefully.

Now, pussy and thighs caked in cum, Cadance sucks wildly at Chrysalis’ length, eager to get it hard once more. The queen remains on her back, staring off into space drearily.
She can’t possibly have enough energy for more…

Chrysalis finds herself in the princess’ ass yet again. She lost count of how many times she had cum. Straining her neck to lift her head, the queen looks down at the bouncing princess. Cadance’s body was coated from horn to tail in her seed. The princess was relentless.

Cadance paws at Chrysalis’ lifeless member and pouts. The queen does not stir, having lost consciousness sometime ago. As stubborn as she was, the ache of overuse ultimately proved too much for the changeling to handle.
The princess tuts and climbs to her hooves, “Aww. Done already?” She saunters over to inspect the dozing changeling’s face and giggles, “Yep.” The princess gives Chrysalis a small peck on the cheek. “You were cute. We’ll have to do this again sometime.”
Cadance begins to walk away, sticky hooves peeling from the floor with each step. “But, for now, a shower.” And just like that, Cadance casually teleports out of the caves and into her bathroom, marking an end to her eventful day.

			Author's Notes: 
Believe it or not, 'Atoll green' is a thing. And, I really want it to catch on as a way of describing Chrysalis' mane and tail.
Also, thank you for reading ^^
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