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		Description

I'm a down on my luck kind of pony, trying to make it through college and, after a pretty nasty relationship, looking for a new change of pace. I've been hoping for someone to offer rent for me to stay. And just when I think nothing will come my way, I get a response! But the moment I knock on that door, everything changes when my potential roommate turns out to be this gothic unicorn mare... who has to have the biggest set of badonkas I've ever seen. Will she like me? Can we make things work out between us? Would it be wrong if I ask her out on a date?
Kind of obvious what happens, don't you think?
Warning: This story contains a first-person perspective, a reader X OC storyline, hilariously big boobies, a lot of breast play, lots of breast worship, loads of dirty talk, a few innuendos, a bit of ass spanking and somewhere inside, you might find a story about moving on and some feel-good vibes. If this is not your cup of tea, then what is wrong with you?
Artwork and Character belong to Evehly
Edit: Holy crap, this actually got featured today (Nov, 29, 2019). I think that's a first for me. Thanks to whoever was spreading the word!
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If you ever feel lonely and think you'll never find the right person in your life, let me say one thing;
"The things you don't expect to happen are often the greatest things to experience."
Trust me. I use to be like you. I didn't think there was anybody for me. That no matter how I approach people or who I date, I wasn't going to find that special some pony to plan with for the rest of my life.
And then I met her. And now, I can hardly remember what my days were like before I met her.
All of this started when I finally got that one message during a fall summer morning.

⧆⊟⧆⊟⧆⊟⧆


"And here's your coffee, sir! Have a good morning~!"
"Yeah, eh, heh... Thanks..." I replied as I took the steaming beverage from the counter before I take a seat at an empty table. Unwrapping my small bag to get at my breakfast sandwich and place it near my cup, I set my laptop up as I get back to do some studying for my midterm. The project was due in the next week, and I was only halfway finished with just preparation of my thesis before I got into the actual writing. I kept a second tab open to check to see if I got any e-mail responses. 
Nothing.
I rub my temples in frustration as I slowly drew the cup to my lips, taking a small sip as the bitter taste took over my senses before washing into that sweet finish.
'What am I going to do..?'
As if the universe held a grudge for me, my phone would vibrate. I opened to see my latest notification, and whatever cheerful mood was immediately soiled as I began the long text;
'Hey. I hope you're doing alright.
You're probably still pissed at me, and I know to ask you this will sound insensitive.
But we need you to hurry up and find a new place. You staying here is only making things awkward. Don't want the landlord getting more suspicious.
I'm sorry.'
I was half tempted to chuck my phone across the table. Insensitive?! Oh no, you'd only think cheating on me during half our relationship with my classmate was an awkward situation — the fucking nerve of you to treat me like an inconvenience. And it's not like my grades are dwindling or my self-esteem didn't take a severe blow. But no, I'm the one that needs to move out!
I hate life. Sometimes, I wonder how hard I could hit my head against the table to knock myself out. It took all my effort not to cry in public over this again.
I needed that new apartment. I could only stand so many days where the three of us avoid each other awkwardly. But so far, no one was responding to my ad about rent or having me as a roommate. It felt like it was going to be one of those long days of emptiness and mind-boggling labor. 
At least that what I thought until an electronic bell sound came from my laptop that drew my attention to a new e-mail, titled 'Re: In need of a place to stay! Roommate in need!'. Finally, now I'm getting somewhere! Course, I couldn't get my hopes up too early as this could be another dead end. Taking a breath and another sip of coffee to calm my nerves, I open up the email and read what was attached;
'Hey.
I just got your ad about looking for a new place. 
I need a new roommate myself, so maybe we can help each other. 
If interested, reply, I'll send my address, and we can meet up and discuss things. 
I hope things work out!
With pleasure,
Sapphire Sheen.'
No quicker did I finish reading the letter did I respond. At last, somewhere new to stay and properly start over! I could hardly contain my excitement in my seat, if only not to disturb the other students and customers in the lodge. 
'Hi there, Sapphire!
Yes! 
Incredibly interested in being your potential roommate. 
Unfortunately, I have a lot of studying and assignments to finish up for the term. 
Maybe we can make time next Tuesday to meet up? 
Thanks a bunch, I appreciate the offer!'
And that was it. The one message that would bring further a change in my life I could never expect. Words had nothing to express how relieved and excited I was in meeting Sapphire. And I couldn't have possibly predicted the circumstances of our meeting that Tuesday afternoon.

⧆⊟⧆⊟⧆⊟⧆


I wasn't sure what I should have worn. I wanted to look my best, but at the same time, I might come off as way too formal, especially considering what I learned so far about Sapphire Sheen. Before today, she and I had gotten each other numbers and talked whenever time presented itself. She's a college student as well, works at a retail store that sells healing crystals while also studying to be a journalist herself. But unlike me, who wanted to write about great scopes and stories on stuff that doesn't get noticed, she went into it to call out big shot names and celebrities for their jerkish behaviors. Pretty admirable! Though given her choice in appearance, it wasn't that hard to see why she's wasn't being taken as seriously.
I scrolled up our text boxes to find the Clapchat pic she sent me. In it was a very happy and plastered looking goat; cup in hand and arm around a gloomy-looking unicorn with a glaring 'get-me-the-fuck-out-of-here' look to her. Now from what she tells me, she's only the typical gothic aesthetic to people she's not fond of, namely said goat in the picture. Otherwise, she'd quite perky, as I found with the little conversations we had, all of them fulfilling in their way!
It made me all the more anxious to meet her. I could hardly wait as I looked through each dorm room number until I found hers — room 603. Taking a moment to keep composure and relax, one final brush through my mane and dust off my pants, I gave a couple of knocks on the door. After a moment of standing awkwardly in the hall, I was going to knock again before the door opened.
And there she was.
Midnight colored mane stylized in a slick bob, makeup, and lipstick as dark as her aesthetic. Her ears were holding multiple piercings long with her nose and eyebrow, as well as one in her cheek. Yet the most captivating feature I found on her face were those half-lidded blue eyes, shimmering cooly like her namesake. Her mouth was busy chewing as she gave a slow look over me before blowing out some raspberry bubblegum; popping it before getting me with;
"S'up?"
I was locked in place with a deer caught in headlights look to me. It wasn't Sapphire's gothic appearance that had me paralyzed. No, far from it. I figured she was going to be a rather odd person to talk to, and I was ready for that.
What I wasn't ready for was how unbelievably stacked she was.
Below that pentagram choker around her neck was nothing but curves; the most massive amount sat right in front of me. How in Celestia's name did that thin-looking white t-shirt hide and contain boulder-sized tits?! The fabric looked like it was stretching, threatening to snap and unleash her massive mammaries! She had offhandedly mentioned that she was on the thick side, but I couldn't have realized that the k would be dropped for an extra hard c.
I managed to break my trance from her chest back to her eyes; a perked eyebrow now raised over them as she kept chewing. Fuck, I must have been staring for too long! Get a grip, you pervert!
"I-I uh, Hi! Sapphire! Hey, it's nice to meet you. I-I'm um... Well, you know me, I just-- May I come in?" I said with a sheepish smile plastered on my face.
Another pop of her bubblegum as she kept her narrowed eyes on me before allowing me entrance into her apartment. I had to use whatever will power not to gaze lecherously at her round ass; the way it nearly jiggled in her tight jeans. It was almost like no store in Equestria had clothes that would adequately fit her! 
I looked away to get a better look at her apartment. It was dull looking in terms of decor, but the room itself was pretty cozy looking. Upon entering, you could see two short walls that separated the kitchen and table from the living room area. A big white couch sat across from the large TV. A balcony was at the far left of the living room. From there, I could see a small hallway that probably leads to a bathroom and bedroom.
"Like I said before. I've only got one bed, so I hope you don't mind the couch." She reminded me as she drew my attention towards her again while taking a seat at her table, cups already set. She would spit out her gum, and those it into the trash can below the table legs.
"U-Uh, no, not at all. I'm very grateful for the offer!" I said while moving to the opposite chair at her table, my eyes continually fighting to stop looking at how her breasts just laid upon the surface as I took my seat. "You didn't have to make me anything."
"Nonsense!" she exclaimed, waving it off. "You're my guest; It's only polite I make you something. I hope you don't mind tea."
"No, of course not! Thank you!" I chuckled nervously before accepting her cup and taking a small sip. The warm, almost honey taste helped relax me in her presence, though the blush on my face only flourished more.
"So, what happened with your last roommate?" I began, my eyes managing to stay in contact with hers. "You mentioned a pretty big... 'disagreement'?"
"Ugh... " she sighed. "Okay, so it's like, not that big of a deal, but I just needed an excuse to kick her out. She was just too much. You saw her in the Clapchat I sent you; all shit face drunk and full of energy. It was like that for almost a year. She constantly bitched about her workers, photographer, and whatever clothes or makeup looked good on her. I didn't give a shit what she did with herself. I started when she kept bringing boys and girls and making a mess out of my sofa when I'm in my room trying to write."
"Oh... Yeah, no, that sounds like a.. h-handful." I meeped.
"Not even! She gets so offended when I have a problem with her and told her to get her shit out of my apartment, blaming me for not contributing much when I was breaking my back trying to keep onto of rent while she fucks off at parties. I could only stand bitchiness and hypocrisy for so long," She grumbled, taking a sip of her tea to try and calm her nerves.
"B-Back breaking... You don't say," I commented, trying to avoid making more blatant innuendos.
She shrugged. "It's whatever. She's gone, and I'm not taking her back. So do me a favor, and please tell me you're not going to be as obnoxious and loud; because the door's right there, and I'm not afraid of booting you through it."
"O-Oh, nonono! I work quietly, and I don't regularly go out drinking or parties. I-I'm pretty chill!"
"... Good," she noted, sipping once more. "You're already a better roommate than she was. I mean, you appear to me as someone much more responsible. I'm just saying; I want to be cautious and make sure you're the right choice. I've gotten plenty of e-mails and texts about my space. Hope I'm not pressuring you or anything," she added, her lips twisting into a smirk.
"N-Not at all. I mean, I may be a nervous wreck right now, but that's just b-because I-I'm... Well..."
'I'm in the presence of a Wiccan goddess, and I want to bury myself in your boobs. Like I will suffocate myself if it means dying in your heavenly bosom. Please, step on me. I'm desperate, and I want to get absolute fu--'
"I-I, too, wanna make sure I find the right one. I-I mean, not like that , but like, someone I can rely on..." I said, smiling through my embarrassment, trying my hardest to ignore the second brain in my pants.
"... uh huh," she said, unconvinced plain on her face. "You said something about going through a recent breakup, right? How that's the main catalyst to you searching for a new room?"
"Yeah, about that..." I sighed uneasily. I figured Sapphire would want to ask about that; I was just not comfortable with opening up to someone about it. "It's like this. We were a thing for; I want to say, four good years. We were happy, and I guess I didn't notice that she was looking for someone else. Guess it shows that I'm not that bright, huh?"
"Bullshit."
"E-Er, what?"
She was gazing intently now, her crystal-like eyes peering into my very soul, as if looking for something locked within me. "I work at a crystal retail store that helps people learn about themselves and what they need. It's how I got very good at reading people. And the words that just came out of your mouth are full of bullshit."
"O-Oh... I-I don't know I-I mean; I guess I was..." Fuck, she was on to me. It was apparent how much I was ogling her that she would get offended. No one wants to live with a total perv. She probably tried to reject me from the start and was being careful about it.
"L-Look, Sapphire, I'm sorry, I-I didn't mean to--"
"It wasn't your fault; she was a dumb cunt."
"I-I eh wha?" I paused.
Her gaze had softened, an almost tender and motherly smile on her shadow painted lips. "It's easy for you to feel lost. You're so caught up in one thing that you can barely have time to notice your surroundings or when something is wrong. Yeah, being mindful is important, but the sheer joy and peacefulness you feel when you're in the zone are just as important. You just become so clueless or doubtful once you've realized what's happened, and it hurts you so much. And it's not fair that she made it out to be like that."
"O-Oh..." I was an open book to her. It was like she read the pages of my very center just by the way she was describing my feelings and thoughts. As if she peered into my life to point out the reality of my relationship with my ex. 
"If she left you, it's because she didn't appreciate you or your gifts enough. You're not only bright, but you're also like a dazzling flame of white aura in my eyes, mate. And no one should try and snuff you out. Here, take this." She would reach into her pocket and pull up a small purple pouch with golden like a string holding it in. Pulling on it, she opened to pull out a small purplish-pink crystal before handing it to me. "It's an Amethyst. It's good for when you feel lost and need some help finding yourself. No charge."
I looked into the small stone in my hand. It made me feel like there was clarity, like the dark clouds that hung above my head began to clear away. My hand clutched it tightly before looking back at the unicorn mare with gratitude, a small smile spreading my cheeks. I felt like I could almost cry.
"I-I don't know what to say!"
She giggled while lowering her head into the knuckles of her hands. "Say, thank you. It was nothing. Though I wish I had some Carnelian crystals on hand. Because they would differently help you out with your pent up urges~."
"Oh well-- M-My what!?"
She winked and stuck out her pierced tongue. "Gotcha~ I don't need to know crystals and auras to tell someone's been ogling my tits whenever they get the chance."
I was caught red-handed. All I could do was melt in my seat from how bashful and goofy I must look. A nervous chuckle left my throat as I rubbed that back of my head. "Heh... T-That obvious, huh?"
"Duh!" She laughed before leaning back up and lifting her hefty pair in her hands, the weight of their mass almost overflowing between her fingers. "Though I suppose I can't blame you fully for gawking at them. It's not your fault puberty hit me like a freight train at a young age. And no matter what I did to isolate myself from others, wither it be through clothes or makeup or putting up a bitchy attitude, I just drew more attention. And after some time, I just grew to love having the girls keep my chest full and warm. Not every day, Celestia blisses you with a rack that could rival her own~" she teased, letting them drop and bounce majestically in place.
I didn't even try to hide how much I admired the perfect shape of her breasts. I think a bit of drool also managed to slip past my gaping mouth. 
She smirked before reaching for the bottom of my chin to bring my mouth close. "You're so predictable... But that what makes you so cute~! Acting like you're above your gender and the attraction present in mares with large boobs."
"H-Hey, that's not it at all! I-I mean, how could I not!" I exclaim, surprised while my composure slowly fell. "Like my goodness. They're so huge! It's almost like any food you've eaten solely went to making your bust size bigger. It must be so uncomfortable trying to find bras or clothes that'll fit you!"
Her eyebrow perked with curiosity as she listened to me go on and on about how glorious and voluptuous her figure was. And frankly, I was both amazed and disgusted at how much detail I went into just venting out my feelings about the greatest that is female mammaries.
"... Most men would die for a piece to see what supports all that flesh! To feel how soft and perfect, they must feel in the palm of your hands. To be able to lap at the teats in hopes that the sweetest milk may grace these lips! To have them wave and bounce around with such grace. To squeeze and caress them if only to relieve so much stress and tension from both parties! Like CHRIST LADY! YOUR BOOBS ARE SO AMAZINGLY BIG!" I loudly exclaimed while I was left panting as if the weight of the world had finally lifted from my shoulders in finally just coming out to say it.
The brief moment of silence broke when she leaned in close, grinning mischievously. 
"Got that out of your system?"
"I-I think so..."
"Good. Because as much as I like hearing you go on about my chest size like it's a religion, there's more to me then just chest flesh, y' know."
"... O-Oh FUCK, I'm so sorry. Celestia, I must be the biggest pervert to you. Like, You're so kind and sweet, giving me these crystals to help and treating to me to tea, and all I've done is gush about your boobs! Eheh, I-I'll just let my self out..."
She let out another hardy laugh, a cute snort ending it as she rose up. "Hold on. I've got something to show you," she responded before reaching for my hand to lift me from my seat. Around the small wall, she leads me to the small living room, pointing at the painting that hung above the couch. It looked like a witch, calling for dark shadows from the smoke of the fire while the red moon glowed over a dark woods. Very edgy. Very well painted, though.
"You did this?" I asked, looking to her.
"Mhm."
"Wow... that's beautiful. Your illustration is excellent!"
"Why, thank you~."
"What made you paint this?"
"Well, the painting itself isn't all that important. It's mostly here as an excuse to get you closer to me~."
"Closer to y--" 
But before I could retort, I found her black lips pressed against mine as she pulled me in close. I was once again frozen as she sucked and kissed every inch of my mouth. But slowly, I began to return it as my hands slide around her curvy waist while hers cupped and caressed my cheeks. Those mountainous breasts squished into my chest. She pulled away with a gasp while looking up with sultry deep blue eyes.
"Let me tell you a bit about me," She said, her tone low and dark with a hint of silky softness. "I was bullied a lot in school because of this body. Many girls got jealous. I drew so much unwanted attention from the guys and called me a lot of things. Bimbo, Gutter whore, bench slut, you name it, I've was called it. And for a while, it would hurt me so badly. My self-esteem was in such a poor state; it sent me to dark places — thoughts about hurting myself to get rid of all this extra bit of flesh. But I got over it. I decided not to give a fuck about what anyone thinks of me."
I could only stare back with sympathy. I wouldn't know the struggle or pain, seeing as I wasn't blessed (or cursed) with such bountiful assets. But I felt like holding her closer and telling her she was right not to care what they think. What only mattered to her was what she thinks of herself. But she continued before I got a word.
"So hearing you gush about my breasts... It's depraved, but it's also comforting in a sense. It makes me very happy to know someone thinks highly of my body not just for tit sakes, but finds me beautiful."
"A-Agh Yes, of course. I mean, not just physically, of course! You've got such a lovely personal--"
She shushed my yammering with a finger, smiling coyly. 
"I know~. And it's okay to want me for my body. I want you to want me... So stop trying to hold back..." And she leaned into my ear to whisper these next words;
"... And give in to me~"
With only a hesitant nod, I lean back in to capture her lips with mine, feeling the texture of them as my sense grew wilder. My hands lowered down the slope of her rump to give each cheek a good firm grip, feeling how firm and thick her ass was. Likewise, her hand dropped to get a feel of the hard bulge formed in my pants as our tongue dangled and licked at each other. The small sounds and groans she made only got me harder before she pushed me into the couch. She straddled on top of me; trapping me in the comfort of her soft furniture and her luscious, squishy body; grinning hungrily at me.
"Ohh, your white aura's flaring up, which is good... though it's somewhat dim. Probably from the negative energy that bitch of a girlfriend left behind. So here's what mama Sapphire's gonna do~" She spoke softly and slowly; her hips making small circle rotations to ground her crotch into mine while my hands continued to squeeze her hips. "I'm going to make you forget all about her. Until you can't even remember her name. Because I'm going to be your girlfriend now~ Your big. Tiddy. Gothicc..." empathizing the c strongly as her hands hooked her shirt and slowly began to slide the fabric up the curve of her stomach, the fabric struggling to pull over the bottom of her tits. "... Girlfriend~"
My eyes widened like dinner plates as the shirt struggled to move past the valley of her breasts before they finally popped free. In their full glory was her J cup sized breasts, near-perfect teardrop-shaped bags full of pillowy softness and fat. What surprised me the most that her nipples lacked any piercings compared to her ear or tongue (though her bellybutton contained another piercing): nothing but giant, inverted nubs that were trying to poke out of her areola. My mouth was salivating, watering like I was trapped in a desert for hundreds of years and coming to an oasis made of feminine flesh. Her bosom bounced and jiggled free while she flung the useless t-shirt away. Her hands went over mine to guide them up to her body and place them right where they belonged. 
"Go ahead, babe," Sapphire chirped while rolling her shoulders to jiggle them invitingly. "You've been staring at them for so long; you might as well touch 'em~."
No need to tell me that twice! My hands got to work in trending along her slops, feeling up and stroking down her breasts with what little expertise I had. Soft coos left her painted lips while my hands bounced, squeezed, and did everything I can to feel up the most of her boobs. My fingers squished into the curves; the weight of them made lifting them a bit of a struggle. But I was lost in the feeling of how soft they felt.
"Mmm~ You've got strong hands. You sure you don't do other things outside of writting~?" She teased, fluttering her eyes at me. I shook my head, "I-I mean, outside of a bit of lifting and uh... the occasional date with rosy palms..."
"Oh no, that's not good at all! How dare she leave you to fend for yourself. We'll be fixing that. But first, why not take a closer look~?" She exclaimed before shoving my face into her boob, a muffled moan coming from me as I got the hint on what to do next. I kissed around the area of her nipple before bringing my mouth to suck on it; my tongue wriggled to try and bring out the hardening nub. Her back arched, and a sigh left her lips as hands grasped my mane and trended through it with delicate fingers. Not wanting to neglect her twin, my other hand groped and caressed her right tit as my mouth switched to suckle on it. Now and then, I would alternate between breasts until both were covered my kisses and saliva.
"A-Ahh~! Oh, you've wanted to do this for a while now, huh?"
"M-Mhm!!!" I muffled into her boob, squeezing as she pressed my head as close into her flesh as possible as if trying to suffocate me in her tit-flesh. Not that I had a problem dying in her embrace, mind you...
To further emphasis my love for her boobs, I manage to pull my head away before squishing her breasts as close a possible so that both her nipples could fit into my mouth. For once, her eyes widened a little while watching me stretch out her gelatinous tits, pulling on her through firm squeezes and sucking noisy on them. Her grip on my head tightened while small squeaks and moans escaped her voice until I released her nipples with a wet pop, her bosom jiggling back into place. The two of us panted for a bit until she pulled my head back up to kiss her roughly. Her lipstick smeared over my lips.
"There a particular reason you still have your pants on~?"
Yelping, I did as demanded as I slide my work shirt off from my body while struggling to remove my belt buckle. Luckily, it slips off quickly as I went to remove my pants down my legs. Once I was in my briefs, Sapphire stopped me before sliding her way down between my thighs, her hand gingerly rubbing and feeling up my bulge. My face was red as a tomato at this point while I bit my lip. I wasn't exactly a big stallion, though not necessarily small either. Roughly around average, yet I couldn't help be self cautious. Still, I grew more comfortable and warm, moaning while feeling her lips and hand against my stallionhood.
Looking up, she offered a sweet smile before pulling back my briefs to spring my cock forth, nearly bopping her in the nose as she got a good look at my full erection. Why did she look offended? Her gaze went back to mine;
"As I said, your ex is a dumb cunt. I mean, how dumb do you have to be to pass up a piece of this~!"
"W-What? N-No, I can't be that big, am I..?"
"Trust me, I've seen and had bigger, but this is the perfect size you want to have when it comes to sex. And the fact that your ex couldn't see that is mind-boggling. Whatever, though, more for me~!" And with that, she set to work me up more by slowly licking her way towards the tip of my cock, sucking and playfully nibbling the head before she licked back down. This motion continued while she groped and felt up my leathery sack, making me moan soft and airy sounds. The sucking noises and sloppy kissing she was made only increased the fire burning in my loins while her hand stroked all that saliva around my length. 
Once she was done playing with me, she pressed her lips to kiss the tip before pushing the first few inches into her mouth and slowly bobbing her head at a steady pace; all the while looking up at me with big blue eyes. Those eyes that wanted to see me cum where I stood. I could only gaze back while watching his cock vanish inch by inch in her maw.
That was when she started to deep throat me; just swallowing up the rest of my cock until her snout pressed against my crotch. My stallionhood throbbed like crazy, feeling her warm throat squeeze around the rigid girth. My hands brushed and held onto her hair while trying to keep from ejaculating too early. Fuck, this was so hot. She was so hot.
And just when I thought she couldn't get any hotter, Sapphire slipped out her studded tongue and gave a few extra licks to my balls.
"O-OH FUCK~!!" was the only response I gave out as thick ropes of cum deposited directly into her throat. Her eyes widened while her cheek puffed up, some of my essence leaking out her painted lips. Nonetheless, she held still before gulping down my semen until nothing left before popping off my wet member, coughing a bit.
"Holy shit, dude! Gotta warn me next time before you pop like that~" She snickered, licking the cum off her lips.
"I-I'm so sorry! I-I didn't expect you t-to... to reach that far!"
"Mmm, like that little trick, didn't ya~?"
I nodded, staring down at my throbbing member, saliva slowly coating it while strains of cum dripping out of the tip.
"Wait... Damn, you're still rock hard!" Sapphire exclaimed, lowering back down to poke at my dick, which earned a soft hiss out of me. 
"A-Agh! Y-yeah, but I'm like super sensitive..."
That's when I notice this particular look in her eye. A look that a predator gives when it's cornering its prey and is ready to pounce. 
"Oh, you're just proving to be so much fun, aren't you, stud~?" she gleamed, leaning herself back up until I felt her soft pillows push up into my lap. "Let's see how much more I can milk out of you~."
An audible gulp was heard from my throat as I watched my cock get lavished in a sea of soft grey flesh, leaving only the tip visible while she rolled her bosom around. I released sharp pants and gasps from how much tingling my dick was going through between her tits; the softness and weight keeping me rock hard despite my climax a moment ago.
"You like that, baby?" She continued, eyes almost lighting up while stroking my member with her cleavage. "Like these fat titties bounce around your cock? I love the way you wiggle around in there, trying not to cum again so soon~!"
I grunted. I wasn't expecting to go further after cumming that quickly, so to try and not cum again while Sapphire's breasts stroking against my sensitive shaft was proving to be a challenge.
"But I want you to cum~! I want you to lose yourself to my breasts as they envelop you and comfort you. I want you to give me that nice, sticky load. I want you~ So don't be shy and cum for me. Cum on my nice, warm tits and get them good and hot~!"
To keep me going, she would push down to lick and suck on the tip of my cock whenever it was close. Moaning loudly, my hands got a grip of her shoulders before I began to thrust into her cleavage, the friction sending sharp jolts of pleasure from my loins. Sapphire Sheen moaned while kissing and lick at the thrusting tip.
"Ahh, yes, that's it, baby~ Fuck these titties, fuck 'em with that nice hard cock! Oh fuck, that feels good~!!" she praised me, hugging her chest tighter and letting me hump her sweater puppies to my heart's delight. Not long, the urge to climax returned as more cum shot out from me and stained her bountiful orbs in my seed. I released a long cry, my senses briefly going numb before I flopped back into the couch, panting heavily. I looked over hazily to the unicorn as she stayed kneeled, scooping up my cum before licking it off her fingers.
"Mmmm, pretty bitter, but has a nice sweet aftertaste. Yummy~" she giggled before she stood up and helped me to my feet, keeping me steady. "How are you feeling, hun? Not too dizzy, I hope..."
I shook my head, laughing it off while hugging her close, lost in her eyes once more. "I-I'm... I don't think I've felt this good in so long..."
"Mmm, good~ Because it's my turn!" She grinned, squeezing my butt to get another yelp from me. "Been a while since someone was bold enough to suck on both my tits. And that tongue felt very promising~" The grey unicorn turned around, slowly swaying her hips before the unicorn turned her head to look back at me over her shoulder.
"As you can see, It can be very..." she says while slowly bending down as her pronounced behind looked plumper from this angle. "... hard to get in and out of these clothes. Help me out, won't you, darling~?"
Tired as I may be, it would be rude to return my host for her gratitude and hospitality! I kneed before her thick ass as I helped her slide down the tight jeans, grunting as it struggled to get past the crack. With a bit more effort without pulling too hard at the fabric, her jeans gave and slide down her legs, giving me a very excellent view of her black thong and how it clung tightly to her tush. Sapphire wiggled it while getting her pants off her legs, which purposefully bumped into my muzzle.
"I know you're a big fan of my girls, but I'd like to think my ass is the best around the block. Why not show it some appreciation~?"
It would give me time to regroup down below while I pleasured the busty goth mare. I nodded, my body pressed her closer to the wall, so she had something to lean on while my hands got busy feeling up and clapping her ass cheeks.
"Ooh~!" She squeaked excitedly. "Getting more frisky now! I like it~!"
I chuckled as I got back down to kiss and worship her ample posterior, wanting to make up for how wonderful a partner she's been to me. Now and then, she would wiggle or back up into my face to press my muzzle deeper against where her marehood was through the fabric. She was reasonably drenched, making me feel more confident while I spanked her and rubbed her butt around.
Her moans got me more excited; if that was possible. After making her cheeks blush from my palms, I slide down her black underwear, greeted by the scent of her wet pussy, seeing it throb and pulsate. Almost instinctively, I press my lips around her labia, kissing and sucking on her neither lips.
"A-Ahh! Oh, fuck~!"
Her hips backed up to press her cunt into my face, trying to bury my mouth in there. It was safe to say I was succeeding, licking my way along with the outer petals of her flower before wriggling it around against her hot pink insides, causing her to quiver against me. My hand rubbed and stroked her thigh as I ate her out; her fem juices leaking down my chin while I slurped and lapped up as much of her flavor as I could. It was like honey, almost. Like I was licking out the royal jelly from the queen bee herself, and judging all the buzzing and panting she was doing, I was doing great.
My cock was slowly getting hard again between my legs, anticipation growing as hot as we were. My free hand played and stroked around Sapphire's clit to keep the busty goth stimulated, her thighs closing inward and her moans growing more hoarse and loud. Part of me was worried about a landlord or someone listening to our lovemaking, but the other was too horny to give a fuck who walked in. I was going to eat out the most beautiful mare imaginable, and Celestia is damned if anyone tried to stop me!
"Fuck, don't stop! Deeper, deeper c'moooooooon~ GAH! YEEEEEEEES, FUCK~!!" She screamed, a hand pushing my head further into her ass to get at the spot she wanted. Far deeper than I'd imagine reaching with just my tongue. Still, I keep the pursuit as her walls squeezed my appendage to keep hitting that spot over and over until the flood gates gave in and mare cum squirted out all over my face.
"FUUUUUUUUUUUCK, M-Maaugh~" she breathed, nearly falling to her knees while clutching the wall for dear life. Her eyes looked almost glazed over as I helped myself back up, rubbing off her juices and licking up the mess. I reach to help the shaky unicorn back to her feet. She shook off her haze and gazed up to me with a loving look while still trying to regain her breath.
"It's been a long time since anyone's got me to cum that hard..." she sighed dreamily while pressing up to me. The weight of her caused me to lose balance as I fell to the ground with a  thud. Sapphire took that opportunity to straddle me again; this time, our bare genitals mashing up and grinding into each other as she kept me nice and close to her warm, squishy body.
"Still feeling bad about your ex-girlfriend~?" she whispered into my ear, her studded tongue licking along shell to make me shiver. 
"W-Who~?"
"Good answer~ Now then..." her hand reached under to stroke my cock up and bat it about against her wet pussy, making sure I was goo and ready to go. "Let's permanently wipe away any trace of her~!" she giggled, bringing their lips together again before slamming down hard and stuffing herself full of my stallionhood. My body arched forward into hers, arms latching around her frame to hold her as tightly as possible, just as she was clinging onto me as tightly as possible. It felt like her vagina was contracting to suck more than only my cock!
"A-Ahhh~ Mmf-fuck! You feel a lot bigger down there than I thought~!" Sapphire gasped, wiggling her hips down to make sure every last inch of me was entirely inside her mound. 
"A-Agh, O-Oh fuck... I-I don't know how long I can keep going on like this, Sapphire..." I whined before she hushed me while cupping my face, so I was still looking at her.
"It's okay, baby. Let mama handle everything while you relax and enjoy yourself~" she suggested before locking lips with me, taking the rhythm slowly as she began to rock her hips back and forth, feeling my dick throb and scratch around inside her warm cavern. But something inside me stirred. I couldn't just lay here while she did all the work herself. Not when she's treated me so graciously. I moaned loudly as her hips began to bounce and slam on top fo me, driving my cock hard into her tight snatch. The thick smacking sound echoed off the room while the busty unicorn rode her me like a new car.
Feeling my loins act with need once more, I made up my mind and took hold of her hips before I sat up. A surprised gasp escaped her when I took the lead, keeping her pinned to her back while I worked my hips against hers. Her shocked expression melted into pure ecstasy as she did her best to push back in sync with me. But with newfound energy, I only managed to pound her harder into the ground; her plump tits were bouncing about on her chest. Losing myself in the moment, I began to engage her with some dirty talk of my own;
"T-This is what you've wanted all along, isn't it~?!" I grunted loudly, my hips pistoning as hard as I could into her wobbly body. "Using these big, fat tits to seduce whatever stud came in, just to get some dick inside you~?"
"O-Oh fuck yes! That's what I wanted~!!" She moaned, playing along while groping and playing with her massive melons. "I'm just a slutty little whore in need of good fucking! I haven't had a cock in so looooooong~ Oh fuck me harder! Pound me!"
"Yeah, that's it, babe. Take my dick!" I panted, grinding my teeth as I grew more relentless in throwing my hips harder into her jiggling ass, trying to breach into her cervix with every thrust.
"A-Ahhh~! Yes! Yes! Yes! Yes! Yeeess! Take me, babe~!!!" Sapphire whimpered, her mare hood contracting around my length over and over. "O-Ohh, I'm cumming~!!!"
"F-Fuck, me too~! Ohhhhh fuck, Sapphire!!!"
"Mauugh~! O-Oh Don't stop! Come here, baby! Come to me~!!!" she begged me, hands grabbing onto me to pull me back down to her level and feverishly kiss me. Our moans and screams muffled as we worked each other faster and faster, teetering on the edge of a glorious climax before it hit both of us. Releasing our kiss, we screamed out to the heavens as a flood of immense pleasure came over us, me releasing more cum inside her while she soaked my genitals in her nectar. 
The apartment and world around us faded away in the afterglow. No thought or worry about whoever heard us came through my mind. All I could feel was the warmth of Sapphire's body against mine and the sickness of our genitals covered in each other's fluid. Heavily I was panting, my body went limp and eased on top of Sapphire, head buried into her ample cleavage while her hands idly stroke my neck and mane. I could hear her heart beating thunderously in her chest, ever gradually slowing down. My own felt it could burst from my chest, just from how exhausted I was from that last sprint.
My head leaned up to look at the dark angelic beauty, her eyes fluttering to focus onto me before we once more stared deeply into each other. Never had I felt such kind, and magnetic eyes show me so much wonder and mystery to me before like a sea of endless empathy and compassion ready to swallow me whole. Her lips curved into a tender smile, one I returned in kind before planting a gentler kiss onto her. One that felt like being elevated into the very heavens. She pulled away with a small gasp of breath.
"Wow..." she said in allow husky voice. "Didn't expect you to fuck me up like that... You're full of surprises, aren't you~?"
I laugh gently, resting my cheek into her torso. "Just... wanted to make a good impression... That's all."
"Mmm... Well, consider me impressed! I might have to keep you~."
"S-So those that mean..?"
She laughs again. "Babe, you and I nearly passed out from fucking each other. You think I would say no after that?"
"I-I we'll... Yeah, that is kind of silly to think."
"Only a little. I already choose you to roommate with me the moment you walked in."
"O-Ohh... Does that mean you do this with all your potential partners?"
She looked away as if to ponder that before grinning. "Only the ones who I consider more than a friend."
"M-More than just-- So am I--"
Her finger hushed me as she winked suggestively. "Let's not say anything yet. You and I just met today, so we have a lot of time to see where we go from here. But judging by how you handle yourself, I can tell you, and I will get along just fine~."
Once I could feel the ability to move my limbs, I slowly rose up with my new roommate in tow. It almost felt wrong to try and release her, but I did as we gathered our clothes together. "I reckon we shower before I send you on your way. How quickly can you gather a moving truck?"
"Mmm... It should be a couple of days. What about the lease?"
"We'll sign it before you move in. Friday sounds good to you?"
"Yeah, that works! I don't have anything planned."
"Good. Now let's get cleaned. And do try your best not to start anything in the shower. Don't wanna get ourselves even more dirty~"
"Yes, ma'am," I responded with a snicker before she leads me towards the bathroom. To no one's surprise, it leads us to have another round.
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And that's all it took.
Now it could have been anybody. It could have been a stuck up bitch, know it all jerk, or someone abusive. I'm just saying; I'm glad it ended up being with someone like Sapphire, smart, snarky, but also understanding and compassionate. And who knows, maybe there's someone just like that in your future; perhaps even a big tiddy goth babe themselves! All you have to do is try and reach out to people. The only one that's holding you down is yourself; by letting the people in your past keep hurting you.
And the best things that happen to us are the things we don't expect to need.
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If you ever feel lonely and think you'll never find the right person in your life, let me say one thing;
"The things you don't expect to happen are often the greatest things to experience."
Trust me; I use to be like you. I didn't think there was anybody for me. That no matter how I approach people or who I date, I wasn't going to find that special some pony to plan with for the rest of my life.
And then I met her. And now, I can hardly remember what my days were like before I met her.
All of this started when I finally got that one message during a fall summer morning.

⧆⊟⧆⊟⧆⊟⧆


"And here's your coffee, madame! Have a good morning~!"
"Yeah, eh, heh... Thanks..." I replied as I took the steaming beverage from the counter before I take a seat at an empty table. Unwrapping my small bag to get at my breakfast sandwich and place it near my cup, I set my laptop up as I get back to do some studying for my midterm. The project was due in the next week, and I was only halfway finished with just preparation of my thesis before I got into the actual writing. I kept a second tab open to check to see if I got any e-mail responses. 
Nothing.
I rub my temples in frustration as I slowly drew the cup to my lips, taking a small sip as the bitter taste took over my senses before washing into that sweet finish.
'What am I going to do..?'
As if the universe held a grudge for me, my phone would vibrate. I opened to see my latest notification, and whatever cheerful mood was immediately soiled as I began the long text;
'Hey. I hope you're doing alright.
You're probably still pissed at me, and I know to ask you this is a dick move.
But we need you to hurry up and find a new place. You staying here is only making things awkward. Don't want the landlord getting more suspicious.
I'm sorry.'
I was half tempted to chuck my phone across the table. Insensitive?! Oh no, you'd only think cheating on me during half our relationship with my classmate was an awkward situation — the fucking nerve of you to treat me like an inconvenience. And it's not like my grades are dwindling or my self-esteem didn't take a severe blow. But no, I'm the one that needs to move out!
I hate life. Sometimes, I wonder how hard I could hit my head against the table to knock myself out. It took all my effort not to cry in public over this again.
I needed that new apartment. I could only stand so many days where the three of us avoid each other awkwardly. But so far, no one was responding to my ad about rent or having me as a roommate. It felt like it was going to be one of those long days of emptiness and mind-boggling labor.
At least that what I thought until an electronic bell sound came from my laptop that drew my attention to a new e-mail, titled 'Re: In need of a place to stay! Roommate in need!'. Finally, now I'm getting somewhere! Course, I couldn't get my hopes up too early as this could be another dead end. Taking a breath and another sip of coffee to calm my nerves, I open up the email and read what was attached;
'Hey.
I just got your ad about looking for a new place. 
I need a new roommate myself, so maybe we can help each other. 
If interested, reply, I'll send my address, and we can meet up and discuss things. 
I hope things work out!
With pleasure,
Sapphire Sheen.'
No quicker did I finish reading the letter did I respond. At last, somewhere new to stay and properly start over! I could hardly contain my excitement in my seat, if only not to disturb the other students and customers in the lodge. 
'Hi there, Sapphire!
Yes! 
Incredibly interested in being your potential roommate. 
Unfortunately, I have a lot of studying and assignments to finish up for the term. 
Maybe we can make time next Tuesday to meet up? 
Thanks a bunch, I appreciate the offer!'
And that was it. The one message that would bring further a change in my life I could never expect. Words had nothing to express how relieved and excited I was in meeting Sapphire. And I couldn't have possibly predicted the circumstances of our meeting that Tuesday afternoon.
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I wasn't sure what I should have worn. I wanted to look my best, but at the same time, I might come off as way too formal, especially considering what I learned so far about Sapphire Sheen. Before today, she and I had gotten each other numbers and talked whenever time presented itself. She's a college student as well, works at a retail store that sells healing crystals while also studying to be a journalist herself. But unlike me, who wanted to write about great scoops and stories on stuff that doesn't get noticed, she went into it to call out big shot names and celebrities for their jerkish behaviors. Pretty admirable! Though given her choice in appearance, it wasn't that hard to see why she's wasn't being taken as seriously.
I scrolled up our text boxes to find the Clapchat pic she sent me. In it was a very happy and plastered looking goat; cup in hand and arm around a gloomy-looking unicorn with a glaring 'get-me-the-fuck-out-of-here' look to her. Now from what she tells me, she's only the typical gothic aesthetic to people she's not fond of, namely said goat in the picture. Otherwise, she'd quite perky, as I found through the little conversations we had. Very fulfilling in their unique way!
It made me all the more anticipated to meet her. I could hardly wait as I looked through each dorm room number until I found hers — room 603. Taking a moment to keep composure and relax, one final brush through my mane and dust off my skirt, I gave a couple of knocks on the door. After a moment of standing awkwardly in the hall, I was going to knock again before the door opened.
And there she was.
Midnight colored mane stylized in a slick bob, makeup, and lipstick as dark as her aesthetic. Her ears were holding mutable piercings long with her nose and eyebrow, as well as one in her cheek. Yet the most captivating feature I found on her face were those half-lidded blue eyes, shimmering cooly like her namesake. Her mouth was busy chewing as she gave a slow look over me before blowing out some raspberry bubblegum; popping it before getting me with;
"S'up?"
I was locked in place with a deer caught in headlights look to me. It wasn't Sapphire's gothic appearance that had me paralyzed. No far from it. I figured she was going to be a rather odd person to talk with, and I was ready for that.
What I wasn't ready for was how unbelievably stacked she was.
Below that pentagram choker around her neck was nothing but curves; the most massive amount sat right in front of me. How in Celestia's name did that thin-looking white t-shirt hide and contain boulder-sized tits?! The fabric looked like it was stretching, threatening to snap and unleash her massive mammaries! She had offhandedly mentioned that she was on the thick side, but I couldn't have realized that the k would be dropped for an extra hard c. My hand cautiously went to my boobs, as if to feel up how much smaller mine we're in comparison.
I managed to break my trance from her chest back to her eyes; a perked eyebrow now raised above them as she kept chewing. Fuck, I must have been staring for too long! Get a grip, you pervert!
"I-I uh, Hi! Sapphire! Hey, it's nice to meet you. I-I'm um... Well, you know me, I just-- May I come in?" I said with a sheepish smile plastered on my face.
Another pop of her bubblegum as she kept her narrowed eyes on me before allowing me entrance into her apartment. I had to use whatever will power not to gaze lecherously at her round ass; the way it nearly jiggled in her tight jeans. It was almost like no store in Equestria had clothes that would fit her! Hell, I couldn't even go around wearing jeans that tight to fit my ass!
I looked away to get a better look at her apartment. It was dull looking in terms of decor, but the room itself was pretty cozy looking. Upon entering, you could see two short walls that separated the kitchen and table from the living room area. A big white couch sat across from the large TV. A balcony was at the far left of the living room. From there, I could see a small hallway that probably leads to a bathroom and bedroom.
"Like I said before. I've only got one bed, so I hope you don't mind the couch." She reminded me as she drew my attention towards her again while taking a seat at her table, cups already set. She would spit out her gum, and those it into the trash can below the table legs.
"U-Uh, no, not at all. I'm very grateful for the offer!" I said while moving to the opposite chair at her table, my eyes continually fighting to stop looking at how her breasts just laid upon the surface as I took my seat. "You didn't have to make me anything!"
"Nonsense!" she exclaimed, waving it off. "You're my guest; It's only polite I make you something. I hope you don't mind tea."
"No, of course not! Thank you!" I chuckled nervously before accepting her cup and taking a small sip. The warm, almost honey-like taste helped relax me in her presence, though the blush on my face only flourished more.
"So, what happened with your last roommate?" I began, my eyes managing to stay in contact with hers. "You mentioned a pretty big... 'disagreement'?"
"Ugh... " she sighed. "Okay, so it's like, not that big of a deal, but I just needed an excuse to kick her out. She was just too much. You saw her in the Clapchat I sent you; all shit face drunk and full of energy. It was like that for almost a year. Ser constantly bitched about her workers, photographer, and whatever clothes or makeup looked good on her. I didn't give a shit what she did with herself. I started when she kept bringing boys and girls and making a mess out of my sofa when I'm in my room trying to write."
"Oh... Yeah, no, that sounds like a.. h-handful." I meeped.
"Not even! She gets so offended when I have a problem with her and told her to get her shit out of my apartment, blaming me for not contributing much when I was breaking my back trying to keep onto of rent while she fucks off at parties. I could only stand bitchiness and hypocrisy for so long," she grumbled, taking a sip of her tea to try and calm her nerves.
"B-Back breaking... You don't say," I commented, trying to avoid such lewd jokes.
She shrugged. "It's whatever. She's gone, and I'm not taking her back. So do me a favor, and please tell me you're not going to be as obnoxious and loud because the door's right there, and I'm not afraid of booting you through it."
"O-Oh, nonono! I work quietly, and I don't regularly go out drinking or parties. I-I'mma bit of bookworm myself!"
"... Good," she noted, sipping once more. "You're already a better roommate than she was. I mean, you appear to me as someone much more responsible. I'm just saying; I want to be cautious and make sure you're the right choice. I've gotten plenty of e-mails and texts asking for my space. Hope I'm not pressuring you or anything," she added, her lips twisted into a smirk.
"N-Not at all. I mean, I may be a nervous wreck right now, but that's just b-because I-I'm.. well.."
'I'm in the presence of a pure queen, and I want to bury myself in your boobs. Like, I will suffocate myself if it means dying in your heavenly bosom and getting crushed under your heels. Please, step on me. I'm desperate and wanna get fu--'
"I-I, too, wanna make sure I find the right one. I-I mean, not like that, but like, someone I can rely on..." I said, smiling through my embarrassment, trying my hardest to ignore the itch happening in my loins.
"... uh huh," she said, unconvinced plain on her face. "You said something about going through a recent breakup, right? How that's the main catalyst to you searching for a new room?"
"Yeah, about that..." I sighed uneasily. I figured Sapphire would want to ask about that; I was just not comfortable with opening up to someone about it. "It's like this. It's like this. We were a thing for; I want to say, four good years. We were happy, and I guess I didn't notice that he was looking for someone else. Guess it shows that I'm not that bright, huh?"
"Bullshit."
"E-Er, excuse me?"
She was gazing intently now, her crystal-like eyes peering into my very soul, as if looking for something locked within me. "I work at a crystal retail store that helps people learn about themselves and what they need. It's how I got very good at reading people. And the words that just came out of your mouth are full of bullshit."
"O-Oh... I-I don't know I-I mean; I guess I was..." Fuck, she was on to me. It was apparent how much I was ogling her that she would get offended. No one wants to live with perverted trash. She probably tried to reject me from the start and was being careful about it.
"L-Look, Sapphire, I'm sorry, I-I didn't mean to--"
"It wasn't your fault; he was a stupid prick."
"I-I eh wha?" I paused.
Her gaze had softened, an almost tender and motherly smile on her shadow painted lips. "It's easy for you to get lost. You're so caught up in one thing that you can hardly notice your surroundings or realize when something is wrong. Awareness is important, yes, but the sheer joy and peacefulness you feel when you're in the zone are just as important. You just become so clueless and doubtful after the fact, and it hurts you. And what are you talking about 'not good looking'?! You're as cute as a button! Not his fault he didn't see that until running off with some bimbo."
"O-Oh..." I was an open book to her. It was like she read the pages of my very center just by the way she was describing my feelings and thoughts. As if she peered into my life to point out the reality of my relationship with my ex. 
"Take it from me; he left because he didn't appreciate you or your gifts enough. You're not only bright, but you're also a dazzling flame of white aura in my eyes, hun. And no one should try and snuff you out. Here, take this." She would reach into her pocket and pull up a small purple pouch with golden like a string holding it in. Pulling on it, she opened to pull out a little light green crystal before handing it to me. "It's a Prehnite. It's good for when you're feeling low and need some help feeling good about yourself. No charge."
I looked into the small stone in my hand. It made me feel like there was clarity, like the dark clouds that hung above my head began to clear away. My hand clutched it tightly before looking back at the unicorn mare with gratitude, a small smile spreading my cheeks. I felt like I could almost cry.
"I-I don't know what to say!"
She giggled while lowering her head into the knuckles of her hands. "Say, thank you. It was nothing. Though I wish I had some Carnelian crystals on hand. Because they would differently help you out with your pent up urges~."
"Oh well-- M-My what!?"
She winked and stuck out her pierced tongue. "Gotcha~ I don't need to know crystals and auras to tell someone's been ogling my tits whenever they get the chance."
I was caught red-handed. All I could do was melt in my seat from how bashful and goofy I must look. A nervous chuckle left my throat as I rubbed that back of my head. "Heh... T-That obvious, huh?"
"Duh!" She laughed before leaning back up and lifting her hefty pair in her hands, the weight of their mass almost overflowing between her fingers. "Though I suppose I can't blame you fully for gawking them. It's not your fault puberty hit me like a freight train at a young age. And no matter what I did to isolate myself from others, wither it be through clothes or makeup or putting up a bitchy attitude, I just drew more attention. And after some time, I just grew to love having the girls keep my chest full and warm. Not every day, Celestia blisses you with a rack that could rival her own~" she teased, letting them drop and bounce majestically in place.
I didn't even try to hide how much I admired the perfect shape of her breasts. My hand once more clutched at my chest, a bit of envy at how mine could barely pass for a C cup.
She smirked before reaching to feel up my breasts, making me hot red in the face and gasping. "You're not that bad, yourself... I mean sure, they're no J's like mine, but they've got a good shape and feel to them. Speaking of, I'm not feeling a bra underneath here~."
"D-Don't say that!" I exclaim, pulling away from her reach while my composure slipped away. "How can I compare with your titanic sized tits! Like my goodness. They're so huge! It's almost like any food you've eaten solely went to making your bust size bigger. It must be so uncomfortable trying to find bras or clothes that'll fit you!"
Her eyebrow perked up curiously as she listened to me go on and on about how glorious and voluptuous her figure was. And frankly, I was both amazed and disgusted at how much detail I went into just venting out my feelings about the greatest that is female mammaries.
"... Most people would die for a piece to see what supports all that flesh! To feel how soft and perfect, they must feel in the palm of your hands. To be able to lap at the teats in hopes that the sweetest milk may grace these lips! To have them wave and bounce around with such grace. To squeeze and caress them if only to relieve so much stress and tension from both parties! Like.... CHRIST LADY! YOUR BOOBS ARE SO AMAZINGLY BIG!" I loudly exclaimed while I was left panting as if the weight of the world had finally lifted from my shoulders in finally just coming out to say it.
The brief moment of silence broke when she leaned in close, grinning mischievously. 
"Got that out of your system?"
"I-I think so..."
"Good. Because as much as I like hearing you go on about my chest size like it's a religion, there's more to me then just chest flesh, y' know."
"... O-Oh FUCK, I'm so sorry. Celestia, I must be the biggest perv right now. Like, You're so kind and sweet, giving me these crystals to help and treating to me to tea, and all I've done is gush about your boobs, comparing mine! Eheh, I-I'll just let my self out..."
She let out another hardy laugh, a cute snort ending it as she rose up. "Hold on. I've got something to show you," she responded before reaching for my hand to lift me from my seat. Around the small wall, she leads me to the small living room, pointing at the painting that hung above the couch. It looked like a witch, calling for dark shadows from the smoke of the fire while the red moon glowed over a dark woods. Very edgy. Very well painted, though.
"You did this?" I asked, looking to her.
"Mhm."
"Wow... that's beautiful. Your illustration is excellent!"
"Why, thank you~."
"What made you paint this?"
"Well, the painting itself isn't all that important. It's mostly here as an excuse to get you closer to me~."
"Closer to y--" 
But before I could retort, I found her black lips pressed against mine as she pulled me in close. I was once again frozen as she sucked and kissed every inch of my mouth. But slowly, I began to return it as my hands slide around her curvy waist while hers cupped and caressed my cheeks. Those mountainous breasts squished into my own. She pulled away with a gasp while looking up with sultry deep blue eyes.
"Let me tell you a bit about me," She said, her tone low and dark with a hint of silky softness. "I was bullied a lot in school because of this body. Many girls got jealous. I drew so much unwanted attention from the guys and called me a lot of things. Bimbo, Gutter whore, bench slut, you name it, I've was called it. And for a while, it would hurt me so badly. My self-esteem was in such a poor state; it sent me to dark places — thoughts about hurting myself to get rid of all this extra bit of flesh. But I got over it. I decided not to give a fuck about what anyone thinks of me."
I could only stare back with sympathy, feeling incredibly bad that I had been doing the same as those girls she mentioned. But I felt like holding her closer and telling her she was right not to care what they think. What only mattered to her was what she thinks of herself. But she continued before I got a word.
"So hearing you gush about my breasts... It's depraved, yes, but it's also comforting in a sense. It makes me very happy to know someone thinks so highly of my body not just for tit sakes but finds me beautiful. But, hun, you don't need to compare yourself to me. You're very easy on the eyes yourself~."
"A-Agh Yes, of course. I mean, we're not just physically beautiful, of course! I-I mean, you've got such a lovely personal--"
She shushed my yammering with a finger, smiling coyly. 
"I know~. And it's okay to want me for my body. I want you to want me... So stop judging yourself, stop trying to hold back..." And she leaned into my ear to whisper these next words;
"... And give in to me~"
With only a hesitant nod, I lean back in to capture her lips with mine, feeling the texture of them as my sense grew wilder.  My hands lowered down the slope of her rump to give each cheek a good firm grip, feeling how firm and thick her ass was. Likewise, her hand resumed to fondle and squeeze up my chest as our tongue dangled and licked at each other. The small sounds and groans she made my pussy wet and nipples hard before she pushed me into the couch. She straddled on top of me; trapping me in the comfort of her soft furniture and her luscious, squishy body; grinning hungrily at me.
"Ohh, your white aura's flaring up, which is good... though it's somewhat dim. Probably from the negative energy that asshole of a boyfriend left behind. Tell me, though. Ever slept with a mare before?" I shook my head, heart pounding in my chest. "Wonderful~ So here's what Mama Sapphire's gonna do~" She spoke softly and slowly; her hips making small circle rotations to ground her crotch into mine while my hands continued to squeeze her hips. "I'm going to make you forget all about him. Until you can't even remember his name. Because I'm going to be your girlfriend now~ Your big. Tiddy. Gothicc..." empathizing the c strongly as her hands hooked her shirt and slowly began to slide the fabric up the curve of her stomach, the fabric struggling to pull over the bottom of her tits. "... Girlfriend~"
My eyes widened like dinner plates as the shirt struggled to move past the valley of her breasts before they finally popped free. In their full glory was her J cup sized breasts, near-perfect teardrop-shaped bags full of pillowy softness and fat. What surprised me the most that her nipples lacked any piercings compared to her ear or tongue (though her bellybutton contained another piercing): nothing but giant, inverted nubs that were trying to poke out of her areola. My mouth was salivating, watering like I was trapped in a desert for hundreds of years and coming to an oasis made of feminine flesh. Her bosom bounced and jiggled free while she flung the useless t-shirt away. Her hands went over mine to guide them up to her body and place them right where they belonged. 
"Go ahead, babe," Sapphire chirped while rolling her shoulders to jiggle them invitingly. "You've been staring at them for so long; you might as well touch 'em~."
No need to tell me that twice! My hands got to work in trending along her slops, feeling up and stroking down her breasts with what little expertise I had. Soft coos left her painted lips while my hands bounced, squeezed, and did everything I can to feel up the most of her boobs. My fingers squished into the curves; the weight of them made lifting them a bit of a struggle. But I was lost in the feeling of how soft they felt.
"Mmm~ Your hands are so soft and delicate! You sure you don't do other things outside of writing~?" She teased, fluttering her eyes at me. I shook my head, "I-I mean, no, outside of just.... s-stress relief..."
"Oh no, that's not good at all! How dare she leave you to fend for yourself. We'll be fixing that. But first, why not take a closer look~?" She exclaimed before shoving my face into her boob, a muffled moan coming from me as I got the hint on what to do next. I kissed around the area of her nipple before bringing my mouth to suck on it, my tongue wriggling to try and bring out the hardening nub. Her back arched, and a sigh left her lips as hands grasped my mane and trended through it with delicate fingers. Not wanting to neglect her twin, my other hand groped and caressed her right tit as my mouth switched to suckle on it. Now and then, I would alternate between breasts until both covered in my kisses and saliva.
"A-Ahh~! Oh, you've wanted to do this for a while now, huh?"
"M-Mhm!!!" I muffled into her boob, squeezing as she pressed my head as close into her flesh as possible as if trying to suffocate me in her tit-flesh. Not that I had a problem dying in her embrace, mind you...
To further emphasis my love for her boobs, I manage to pull my head away before squishing her breasts as close a possible so that both her nipples could fit into my mouth. For once, her eyes widened a little while watching me stretch out her gelatinous tits, pulling on her through firm squeezes and sucking noisily on them. Her grip on my head tightened while small squeaks and moans escaped her voice until I released her nipples with a wet pop, her breasts flopping back into place. The two of us panted for a bit until she pulled my head back up to kiss her roughly. Her lipstick smeared over my lips.
"Alright, hun. It's my turn to cup a feel~."
Blushing furiously, I did as she demanded and slowly began to remove my sweater. As she mentioned, I didn't bother with a bra because I wasn't expecting this to happen! Though I guess I should be grateful as it meant fewer things in the way. I flung my sweater away while doing my best to avoid covering my pair out of habit. Yet she pulled me back to face her as her hands run over the slopes of my tits once more, making me shiver and moan.
"As I said, you shouldn't compare. I love my shape, but the girls can be a burden on my back. Yours are a perfect size. Not too big, but not too small either~" she murmured before she leaned down to run her tongue along with my right nipple, earning a squeak out of me. Her tongue was hot and wet, but combined with the cold metal of her piercing, only made the feeling escalate. She flicked it and tugged on it until it was good and red before turning to my other boob to repeat the process. She even sped up a bit before squeezing mine together and returning the favor of sucking them both. My gasps and yelps grew louder, my hip grinding into her belly before she released them with a pop. I stared down with rising breath, red marks, and black lipstick smear along the areola of my nubs.
Before I could say anything, she slithered her way down with light kisses to my stomach, my body arching out for her as more moans and sweet songs came out from me. I could feel her hands slide the hem of my skirt up and expose my pink panties to her, a damp spot more than present near where my mare hood was.
"Cute... though I think some red underwear would look really good on you~" she suggested before pushing the front away to expose my musky and damp vagina. I covered my mouth and tried to hide as I was a little bit hairy down there. And yet, she didn't seem to mind as she began to suck and kiss at my labia. Immediately, my hands went down to her head and gently pushed her more into my crotch; that wicked tongue of her lashing against my spot slit. It got worse (better) when she pulled and sucked all over my clit, feeling the combination of warm wet and cold steel brush and wriggle up against my throbbing nub.
"A-Agggh, oh fuck~!"
"Mmm~ Bet your ex has nothing on my tongue work, right~?" she boasted momentarily before diving back to lick up my leaking fluid.
"D-Don't even compare! Oh, Celestia, he could hardly do--T-THHHAAAHH~!!" I yelled out, my legs trembling while she stroked me, keeping me good and spread as she licked her way inside my velvet walls. The sharp jolts spiking through my back felt tremendous. I should have gone out with girls years ago! Why did I let my self-esteem keep me from knowing these delightful pleasures? And just when I felt like this couldn't possibly get better, she found a spot inside my walls that made stars appear in the room. A loud yelp soared from my vocal cords as a wave of ecstasy crashed down on me; mare juice squirting all over her muzzle while she relentless tongued my aching mare hood. I felt my body twitch before collapsing back into the couch. I could only watch hazily as she rose up from between my legs, licking away at my juices while rubbing her mouth clean.
"Mmmm, you've got a yummy taste. Almost like honey~" she giggled before she stood up and helped me to my feet, keeping me steady. "How are you feeling, hun? Not too dizzy, I hope..."
I shook my head, laughing it off while hugging her close, lost in her eyes once more. "I-I'm... I don't think I've felt this good in a long time..."
"Mmm, good~ Because it's my turn to get pampered!" she said, smacking my ass cheeks, which caused me to jolt up. I was left to rub at my bottom as I watched her sway her way to the center of the living room before turning back at me. "As you can see, It can be very..." she says while slowly bending down as her pronounced behind looked plumper from this angle. "... hard to get in and out of my clothing. Help me out, won't you, darling~?"
Tired as I may be, it would be rude to return my host for her gratitude and hospitality! I kneed before her thick ass as I helped her slide down the tight jeans, grunting as it struggled to get past the crack. With a bit more effort without pulling too hard at the fabric, her jeans gave and slide down her legs, giving me a very excellent view of her black thong and how it clung tightly to her tush. Sapphire wiggled it while getting her pants off her legs, which purposefully bumped into my muzzle.
"I know you're a big fan of my girls, but I'd like to think my ass is the best around the block. Why not show it some appreciation~?"
Indeed, if there was one aspect that she and I shared, it's that we both had some large butts. Many of my friends would tease me about it, so it was nice to find another ass lover. Smiling, I shuffled closer to her before my hands got busy in grouping and rolling around her plump cheeks, getting bold enough to clap her left side.
"Ooh~!" She squeaked excitedly. "Getting more frisky now! I like it~!"
I chuckled as I worship her ample posterior before I pressed my lips and tongue against her rump, wanting to make up for how wonderful a partner she's been to me. Now and then, she would wiggle or back up into my face to get more kisses against her butt until I spread her out to get a good look at where her mare hood was through the fabric. She was reasonably drenched, making me feel more confident while I spanked her and rubbed her butt around.
Her moans got me more excited; if that was possible. After making her cheeks blush from my palms, I slide down her black underwear, greeted by the scent of her wet pussy, seeing it throb and pulsate. Almost instinctively, I press my lips around her labia, kissing and sucking on her neither lips.
"A-Ahh! Oh, fuck~!"
Her hips backed up to press her cunt into my face, trying to bury my mouth in there. It was safe to say I was succeeding, licking my way along with the outer petals of her flower before wriggling it around against her hot pink insides, causing her to quiver against me. My hand rubbed and stroked her thigh as I ate her out; her fem juices leaking down my chin while I slurped and lapped up as much of her flavor as I could. It was like honey, almost. Like I was licking out the royal jelly from the queen bee herself, and judging all the buzzing and panting she was doing, I was doing great.
I could feel my marehood grow wet again, my legs rubbing feverishly against each other. My free hand playing and stroking at Sapphire's clit to help keep her stimulated, her thighs closing inward and her moans growing more hoarse and loud. Part of me was worried about a landlord or someone was listening to our lovemaking, but the other was too horny to give a fuck who walked in. I was going to eat out the most beautiful mare imaginable, and Celestia is damned if anyone tried to stop me!
"Fuck, don't stop! Deeper, deeper c'moooooooon~ GAH! YES! RIGHT THERE! FUCK, KEEP LICKING ME THERE, FUUUCK~!!" She screamed, a hand pushing my head further into her ass to get at the spot she wanted. Farther than I'd imagine reaching with just my tongue. Still, I keep the pursuit as her walls squeezed my appendage to keep hitting that spot over and over until the flood gates gave in and mare cum squirted out all over my face.
"FUUUUUUUUUUUCK, M-Maaugh~" she breathed, nearly falling to her knees while clutching the wall for dear life. Her eyes looked almost glazed over as I helped myself back up, rubbing off her juices and licking up the mess. I reach to help the shaky unicorn back to her feet. She shook off her haze and gazed up to me with a loving look while still trying to regulate her breathing.
"It's been a long time since anyone's got me to cum that hard..." she sighed dreamily while pressing up to me. "I think you'll love this next part~" she whispered before she let go of me to sit down on the couch, spreading out her legs and beckoning me with a 'come hither' gesture with her fingers. I slide off my skirt and panties slowly before walking back towards her and straddling myself onto the bigger mare; our bare genitals were grinding into each other as she kept me nice and close to her warm, squishy body.
"Still feeling bad about your ex-boyfriend ~?" she whispered into my ear, her studded tongue licking along shell to make me shiver. 
"W-Who~?"
"Good answer~ Now then..." her hand reached for my ass, cupping it with a firm grip as she pressed me right up against her wet pussy. "Let's make sure you permanently forget~!" she giggled, bringing our lips together again before she rolled me on top of hers to start grinding our mare hoods over and over each other. My body arched forward into hers, arms latching around her frame to hold her as tightly as possible, just as she clung onto me as tightly as possible.
"A-Ahhh, of fuck! my pussy feels like it's o-on fire~!" I moaned, bouncing on her thighs as loud smacks echoed throughout the room. 
"T-That's it, love! Mash me up~! Slam that pussy harder!" Sapphire moaned back, pulling my face back to hers for another deep and sloppy kiss. Her tits jiggled and bounced against mine as our nipples rubbed up into one another. Both our hands slithered down to play and tease the other clit while a few fingers poked and prodded our entrances. My fingers, in particular, grew needier as I began to push and pump her juicy slit harder and harder, causing her to gasp out in surprise.
"O-OHH FUCK, BABY! YES! YES, FINGER ME HARDER! I wanna feel all those digits~!!" She mewled, her hand sliding away to cup and play with one of her massive boobs while I focused on fingering both of us. My grinding never stopped as I drenched her thigh in my juice while trying to get my fingers. As I felt her walls tighten, I only rubbed faster and harder to bring both of us closer and closer to a glorious finish.
"Y-YES! YES! THAT'S THE SPOT~! KEEP HITTING IT! O-OH FUCK BABE, I'M CUMMING!!!"
"F-Fuck, me too~! Ohhhhh fuck, Sapphire!!!"
"DON'T STOP~! COME HERE, BABE! COME TO ME~!!" she begged me, hands grabbing onto me and pulling me back to her face and feverishly kissing me. Our moans and screams muffled as we worked, each other faster and faster, teetering on the edge of a glorious climax before it hit both of us. Releasing our kiss, we screamed out to the heavens as a flood of immense pleasure came over us, our pussies squirting out our nectar to paint our thighs wet.
The apartment and world around us faded away in the afterglow. No thought or worry about whoever heard us came through my mind. All I could feel was the warmth of Sapphire's body against mine and the slickness of our genitals covered in each other's fluid. Heavily I was panting, my body went limp and eased on top of Sapphire, head buried into her ample cleavage while her hands idly stroke my neck and mane. I could hear her heart beating thunderously in her chest, ever gradually slowing down. My own felt it could burst from my chest, just from how exhausted I was from that last sprint.
My head leaned up to look at the dark angelic beauty, her eyes fluttering to focus onto me before we once more stared deeply into each other. Never had I felt such kind, and magnetic eyes show me so much wonder and mystery to me before like a sea of endless empathy and compassion, ready to swallow me whole. Her lips curved into a tender smile, one I returned in kind before planting a gentler kiss onto her. One that felt like being elevated into the very heavens. She pulled away with a small gasp of breath.
"Wow..." she said in allow husky voice. "Didn't expect you to finger me so hard like that... You're full of surprises, aren't you~."
I laugh gently, resting my cheek into her torso. "Just... wanted to make a good impression... That's all."
"Mmm... Well, consider me impressed. I might have to keep you~."
"S-So those that mean..?"
She laughs again. "Babe, you and I nearly passed out from fucking each other. You think I would say no after that?"
"I-I we'll... Yeah, that is kind of silly to think."
"Only a little. I already choose you to roommate with me the moment you walked in."
"O-Ohh... Does that mean you do this with all your potential partners?"
She looked away as if to ponder that before grinning. "Only the ones who I consider more than a friend."
"M-More than just-- So am I--"
Her finger hushed me as she winked suggestively. "Let's not say anything yet. You and I just met today, so we have a lot of time to see where we go from here. But judging by how you handle yourself, I can tell you, and I will get along just fine~."
Once I could feel the ability to move my limbs, I slowly rose up with my new roommate in tow. It almost felt wrong to try and release her, but I did as we gathered our clothes together. "I reckon we shower before I send you on your way. How quickly can you gather a moving truck?"
"Mmm... It should be a couple of days. What about the lease?"
"We'll sign it before you move in. Friday sounds good to you?"
"Yeah, that works! I don't have anything planned."
"Good. Now let's get cleaned and do try your best not to start anything in the shower. Don't wanna get ourselves even more dirty~"
"Yes, ma'am," I responded with a snicker before she leads me towards the bathroom. To no one's surprise, it leads to us using the showerhead for more than just showering.

⧆⊟⧆⊟⧆⊟⧆


And that's all it took.
Now it could have been anybody. It could have been a stuck up bitch, know it all jerk, or someone abusive. I'm just saying; I'm glad it ended up being with someone like Sapphire, smart, snarky, but also understanding and compassionate. And who knows, maybe there's someone just like that in your future; perhaps even a big tiddy goth babe themselves! All you have to do is try and reach out to people. The only one that's holding you down is yourself; by letting the people in your past keep hurting you.
And the best things that happen to us are the things we don't expect to need.
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