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		Description

(EDITED)
Cadence takes her husband along on an errand to a small clothing store. Though, she has bigger plans for him than just trying clothes on.
The third installment to the 'It's only fair' series of erotic stories.
WARNING! GRAPHIC CONTENT AHEAD!
All persons involved are over the age of 18. All parties are consenting, if not one member isn't fully aware of how consenting, but will be consenting shortly.
For those who don't wish to read a dirty, naughty piece of fan fiction involving a married couple and their sexual escapades, please move on, this story isn't for you.
Otherwise, enjoy the story.
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It's only fair chapter 3 EDIT
It had been a few days since the experience Shining Armor had with the blue-skinned girl in the locker room at Canterlot High school, and Cadance had barely said anything about it. At first, Shining thought she was mad at him. He did just sleep with another woman, a barely legal one at that. But Cadance didn't say anything to him about the whole ordeal, other than asking him if he 'had fun'. She even seemed more cheerful and full of energy than she had since they first got married. Almost like someone just replaced her batteries with fresh ones. The changes weren't just with her either.
Shining no longer felt the conflicting feelings he did after that night Cadance spilled her wild past to him. Was it honestly ok for him to have fucked that girl to make things even or 'fair' as Cadance calls it? After all, those guys were in her past. This all was her idea, but Shining still felt unsure.
Even worse, Shining couldn't forget anything about his time with that blue-skinned girl. Her soft skin, toned legs, perky breasts, her tight pussy, the feel of his entire length down her throat. Even the taste of her lower lips seemed to follow him. Shining wonders if he'll think of that girl next time he goes down on Cadance, when he has her on all fours, or when she comes out of the shower. Then the thought occurred to Shining; does Cadance compare ME to those other guys? Were they better than him in some way? Just because he had been gifted with a great set of genitals and kept his body toned, didn't mean he was the best she had ever had.
Pushing the thoughts from his head, Shining remembered he was out and about running some special errand with his wife at some small dress shop run by some young up-and-coming fashion… Ugh, what was it Cadance had called her? A ‘fashion-easter?’ Or something? Whatever. This girl makes dresses. And Cadance was trying on a few while Shining kept Flurry entertained. He had been playing with his daughter in the lounge of the shop for close to thirty minutes, and Flurry was starting to get fussy right when Cadance and the shop owner emerged from a fitting room.
"I'll have your outfit ready within a week," the shop owner said in some fake French accent, or was she trying to sound British?
"I won't need it that soon. If you need more time, that's alright. I won't need it for a few weeks or so." Cadance turned from the girl to Shining and the fussing Flurry Heart. "Is my little princess getting cranky? Are you ready for a nap?"
"I think she is" Shining smiled at his wife who took their little girl from him.
"I'll take her,'' Cadance told Shining as she pressed their sleepy little daughter against her chest. "YOU need to go get fitted."
Cadance's words shocked her husband and filled him with slight worry. "Fitted? For what? I thought this was a dress shop?"
"We do faaaaar more than just dresses, darling” the owner stepped forward, flipping her purple hair to one side as she spoke. "We do suits, tuxedos, adjustments, and—hehe—more."
The small laugh the girl had right before she said 'more' caught Shining's attention. One of his eyebrows raised in a hesitant questioning manner.
"I'm going to take Flurry Heart home, the sitter should be there soon. YOU get fitted. I can't wait to see you in the outfit I picked out." Cadance told her husband before leaning in closer and whispered "And yes, you are going to fuck this girl too."
Before Shining could protest or question his wife, the shop owner was dragging him into a fitting room, and his wife and child were seen leaving through the front door. As she shut the door behind her, Cadance flipped the 'Open' sign over to 'Closed'. The shop owner, although she appeared very dainty, with pure white skin and heavily styled purple hair that seemed to curl and bounce in the right places, was also very strong and pushy. Able to drag Shining effortlessly into a fitting room with mirrors on all sides. Shining was instructed to stand on a small stool so the owner could get his measurements. It reminded Shining when he was fitted for his tuxedo for prom in high school. Having someone run a length of measuring tape around his chest, thighs, waist, up his arms, legs, and back. Shining had become so distracted by the orders he had been given that he forgot what his wife whispered to him before she left. That was until the owner told him to step off.
"I can't get the correct measurements with those thick clothes on, darling," the young shop owner stated so matter-of-factly, pointing with one finger at his entire body. "Please, remove all but your undergarments, sir."
Shining wanted to protest but thought better of it. This must be the setup his wife had in mind. Maybe this is how this girl wants to start this off. Better to just let her take the reins for now. Hell, this might just be part of the actual fitting. This girl was, for all he knew, a professional. She had seen guys in just their boxers or briefs before, right? Just the human body to her. Casually, Shining had removed his shirt, undershirt, pants, socks, and shoes. Tossing them all aside and leaving him standing there in his form-fitting boxers, the kind that allowed him to be flexible and athletic but also cradled his jewels for safety.
"Oh my, what a pleasant sight" the girl exclaimed to herself as she eyed Shining up and down, viewing not only his displayed body from multiple angles but his reflections too. Shining felt a little embarrassed to be up on a stage for her to see and be the only one nearly naked. "You are a fine specimen. Your wife wasn't lying about that. Well, let's begin..."
The white-skinned girl then wrapped the measuring tape around Shining's thigh after patting it, telling him silently to bow his legs so she could measure. It made him feel awkward the way she was measuring around his inner thigh and waist only. He could feel her eyes on him, especially around his butt and the cradle in his boxers that held his family jewels.
"Splendid, I think I have all I need. Wait here just one moment, darling. Don't move." She said as she rushed off, giggling.
Shining felt awkward and vulnerable, standing there in nothing but his boxer shorts. Standing practically naked in a shop like this made him a little uneasy. Was this it, though? Was this girl going to come back completely naked too and they were going to do it right there? The mirrors might make it interesting, and Shining was sure he could easily lift her by her frame. She may have been strong, but she looked lightweight. The thought made his dick slightly hard and showed a lump growing in his shorts.
Was he really about to cheat on his wife with another younger woman, again? Was this all part of Cadance's plan to make things 'fair' between them for all the guys she slept with before him? Was this really right? Shining wanted to be the bigger man and tell his wife she didn't need to do this, but that look in her eye when she stood over him and the blue-skinned girl in the locker room told Shining that his wife loved what she saw. He couldn't help but wonder if she was what those guys on the internet call a 'cuckquean'.
"Thank you so much for waiting" the young shop owner with purple bouncy hair walked back inside the room, tearing Shining from his thoughts. She had changed into a large, fluffy, purple bathrobe that almost matched her hair color. She smirked as she undid her robe's belt and let it drop to the floor. "What do you think?"
Shining's eyes almost popped out of his head when he saw what the girl was wearing. A three-piece lingerie set, transparent where it wasn't made of thin straps, all in purple that matched her bathrobe. The bra perked up her breast in a way that Shining didn't see in her previous top, showing off her tiny dark nipples that poked against the transparent fabric. A garter belt began around her hourglass waist, strapped to leggings that wrapped around her legs perfectly and seamlessly as if the transparent fabric was painted on her canvas-colored body. But the panties caught Shinning's attention. In the back, it sunk between her cheeks to show off her firm butt, two strings appeared along the hips tied in little bows that could be easily pulled loose keeping the thong on her. The front was breathtaking, with a whole patch of transparent fabric that left little to the imagination. And by little, he meant it showed off the young woman's entire bare pubic mound, but the tiny patch kept her lower lips amazingly hidden. Shining couldn't find his voice to tell her what he honestly thought.
"I believe you approve?" The girl chuckled with a sly and seductive look on her face as she strolled on up to Shining, but turned suddenly so she was walking in front of the mirrors, multiplying the number of seductresses before him. "Tell me if there is any angle you don't like. I want my customers to be happy with what they buy. Your wife ordered this same outfit but in pink. Lucky you."
Shining's heart was pounding in his chest as he watched the nearly naked shop owner gracefully face from one mirror to another, exposing herself in various positions to him, trying to show off every angle. He was conflicted. Was THIS a signal? Her way of saying 'take me?' Or was she just messing with him? That, plus the thought of Cadance putting on such an erotic outfit for him was too much, his fully erect cock was ready to burst from his boxers. Someone else noticed this.
"Poor little guy" she spoke more to Shining's cock than to him at the moment as she zoomed over and stroked one delicate finger across his raging boner. "Let's let him out to play..."
Before Shining could protest, the white-skinned girl had dropped his boxers and was greeted by his rock-hard dick.
"My my my! Aren't you a beauty!" The girl said as she looked upon Shining's rod. "It was so insulting to call you a 'little guy.’ Please, let me make it up to you..."
Without warning, the girl pulled her hair aside, grabbed his dick, and simultaneously stroked it with her soft, gentle hands. She began licking the tip with her warm, wet tongue. Slowly and gently at first, picking up speed casually. She was in no rush. The sudden feeling of something warm on his shaft caused Shining to shudder. It felt amazing, as blowjobs often do, but there was more to the situation. Looking up from the girl's bobbing head, Shinning could see himself getting a blow job from the girl in sexy lingerie from four different angles. It was almost like watching a porno happen in front of his eyes. From where he stood, he could turn to his right and see the full image of the girl licking and stroking him, her eyes closed as she did. If Shining looked ahead of him, he saw two angled images of her back, her perfectly round butt that the transparent panties exposed, and something else that seemed to excite Shining. The girl's free hand was rubbing herself through the panties! This was almost enough to make Shining blow his load right then and there.
The white-skinned girl was lost in the moment, her beautiful body perfectly accented with one of her very best adult ensembles, pleasuring such an attractive man, all the while her every angle was available to view. Sometimes she would come into this room after she closed up, try on some of her more risque pieces that complemented her figure and delicate parts, and pleasure herself all while watching her do so from every angle. It turned her on immensely to watch herself being pleasured. Her expressions, the way her body twitched, the look in her eye as she was raising to—and the beautiful look on her face as she—climaxed. Although she was loving this man's perfect body, flawless from every angle she saw, she was more turned on seeing herself with him. He and his wife are such a perfect pair, even their bodies are perfectly matched. Unlike anyone she had ever had before. He was a real man. In physique and, well, other obvious areas. But he still seemed rather stiff. It was time to get him to relax.
The fashionista was surprised by the length of the man's member and how it seemed to stretch down her throat. Luckily, she had practiced with a rather large toy for quite a while, so when such an occasion arose she wouldn't have any problems performing. She made sure to breathe through her nose as she relaxed her throat and allowed his thick cock to slide deeper and deeper, her tongue pressed flat tasting the veiny rod as it slid past. It was warm and pulsed in her throat, itching to release his seed into her. Slowly, she began to slide it back out, her throat relaxing as the man's dick slid back out.
Just as the man's tip was between the fashionista's lips, she slid his length back down her throat, his dick once again filling the entirety of her windpipe as she took his entire length until her nose was buried in his trimmed bush. The odor coming from his pubic area made the white-skinned girl's lower lips tremble. The feel of his warm balls near her chin caused her to twitch a little. Looking off to the side, she could see their reflection of herself in a mirror. Her loins were going crazy at the sight of seeing herself in such a position as she slowly began to repeat her process of performing fellatio on this man. It was like seeing a porn star work. After several more bobs and picking up a little bit of speed, she could feel his cock deep inside her throat pulsing more and more, his balls starting to raise, preparing to release his seed. She knew she had to calm him down before she painted her face with his man juices. Popping his large cock from her mouth, the girl looked up at the man with a fox-like expression. "Follow me."
Shining had no idea where he was going, only that the white-skinned girl was practically dragging him effortlessly out of the changing room and down the hall. It wasn't until they were in the shop's lobby that he remembered he was completely naked. He tried to cover himself with his free hand, but it was no use, his bobbing boner wouldn't let him hide it. The lobby had several large windows to display outfits in, which if anyone had been passing by and looked past the dressed mannequins, they would have seen some barely legal teen in sexy lingerie and him buck naked.
Leading the man up the stairs, the girl giggled at Shining's embarrassment and shock of being run through her shop fully exposed. He didn't know that she shut her shop down and locked the doors. Sure, if someone were to peek inside her shop's front window, they would have seen them, but that is part of the excitement, wasn't it? Pulling him up the stairs leading him to her room, the shop owner shut and locked the door behind her as she pushed Shining onto her firm bed lined with soft purple silk sheets and pillows.
When Shining hit the bed, he was a little dazed and confused, with the feeling of an imminent orgasm dwindling a little. But his boner never faded. How could it? He was naked in the bed of some girl he didn’t know. She was standing there giving him the strongest pair of bedroom eyes as she rocked her hips while slowly advancing toward him. When she reached the edge of the bed the white-skinned girl didn't stop. Like she was walking through the bed, the girl began to crawl like a panther at him until she was directly on top of him. She smoothly wandered up to him and planted a kiss right on him, her arms wrapped around his neck as she passionately kissed him. Shining hated to admit it, but the kissing was enjoyable. He gave in much faster than with the aggressive kissing of the blue-skinned girl. One of his hands landed gently on her back, and the other lower between the arch of her back just above her butt. The feel of her bare skin was amazing, almost as if she moisturized every inch of her body beforehand. Her smell was like lavender and roses, and the softness of her kisses was just as enticing as the aggressiveness of the blue-skinned girl’s. It was overwhelming. Shining shut his eyes and let his other senses take over. The light weight of this girl on him felt like she was a doll. Her soft kiss then trailed down Shining's neck to his chest. Something Cadance did a few times, but never like this. It was as if this girl was kissing something she worshiped.
"Sweetie, you wouldn't mind, 'returning' my favor from earlier, would you?" The girl asked as she came up from his chest, stroking his abs.
"I wouldn't mind at all." the words escaped Shining's lips before he could realize what he had said.
In a flash, the pillows that propped Shining's head up were thrown aside and the girl's thighs were on either side of his head. The white-skinned girl looked down at him from above. When she asked him to 'return the favor' Shining's mind went to another 69, not this girl riding his face. He and Cadance haven't even done something like this. Not that Shining was complaining. The girl's lace-covered crotch smelled heavenly of her lust. With a quick flick of her wrists, the ties on either side of her panties came undone and the garment was quickly tossed aside, revealing her smooth, bare pussy.
Shining didn't hesitate further and started licking up and down the smooth snatch of this young girl.
The shop owner bit her lip to stop herself from screaming as she felt Shining's warm tongue on her nether regions. She loved being eaten out, ever since she and some of her friends messed around at a slumber party. And this man was a professional. Her mind began to go blank, her body reacting on instinct, her hips began to gyrate her pelvis into his face, her fingers sliding through his two-toned blue hair like silk. Her breathing became heavier and heavier as her hip movements became faster and faster. She didn't realize it, but the white-skinned girl was moaning and grinding faster as she face fucked Shining Armor. She didn't even notice his hands slide up and grab hold of her breasts. When he gave them a soft but firm squeeze, she let out a scream of joy, her panting no longer quiet.
"Ohhhh yes! Eat my pussy! Play with my tits! You naughty boy!" The girl screamed as she pulled Shinning's face even deeper into her crotch.
Shining couldn't believe how wet this girl was getting. The blue-skinned girl wasn't even this bad, and she orgasmed several times! But this one’s juices were even sweeter than the blue girl's. He couldn't get enough of it. The smell of her sex flooded his nose as her thighs squeezed around his head, her hands pushing him deeper and deeper into her. With one final scream, the girl clenched her thighs so tightly, Shining thought his head would explode. Her body convulsed for several moments before her legs loosened up and the white-skinned girl fell to Shining's side.
"Your wife is a lucky woman," the girl's voice was shaky as she reached out to her nightstand, fiddling around for something in a drawer. When she found it, she returned to Shining with a sly grin. "But I hear there's something she doesn't give you often. Lucky for you, I'm here to fix that."
The girl got up on all fours and spread her cheeks to Shining, revealing a blue diamond that appeared to be sticking out of her asshole. It took Shining a moment to realize what it was, when he did, his dick began pulsing, his heart beating like crazy. A butt plug!
"You're quite big, but I think with the right amount, I can take it" The girl handed the bottle from her nightstand to Shining. It was an organic lubricant, specifically for anal play.
Stretching like a cat, the white-skinned girl lowered her front and raised her butt, spreading her cheeks and flashing Shining Armor her entire lower area. She reached behind her and pulled the gem butt plug from her backside. Her little starfish pulsed, almost as if it was winking at Shining. "Mind applying a good amount for me?"
Shining got onto his knees, his dick still rock hard wanting to penetrate this frail yet elegant young woman's body. After drizzling a good amount on the girl's butthole as well as some on his cock, Shining used one hand to line his tip up with the desired hole, poked it in a little, repositioned his hands to grab the white-skinned girl's hips. Then slowly entered into the white girl. She had taken about half of it into her before Shining saw her hands clenching her bedsheets for dear life.
"You ok? Do you want me to stop?" Shining was concerned. He had to stop with Cadance several times, her not being able to take his entire length.
"Don't you dare stop!" The girl hissed, her cheeks flushed and red as her lustful eyes met Shinings'. "Fuck me in the ass, right now!"
"If you're sure." Shining gave up and decided to throw caution to the wind and slid the rest of his member into the girl's ass.
When he did, the white-skinned girl let out a small, muffled cry, but her tight ass clenched around Shining's rod, not wanting to let it go. Her breathing was held for a moment before the girl backed her ass up further and began to slowly pull out, before backing up again. Shining got the hint. Holding onto her hips, he slowly started pumping himself into her. Her ass wasn't as tight as he expected, probably because he didn't expect his dick to fit at all. But more like it was welcoming, ready to receive him. She had been tight, but willing and warm. Again, the girl's moans picked up as Shining increased his rhythm. His hands jumped from her hips to her breast. The sudden change made the girl pause for a moment, gasping at the sudden sensation. But their rhythm quickly resumed. Shining could see the girl was enjoying herself, moaning and panting again as he pumped his dick in and out of her asshole, but also as he teased her nipple and fondled her breast. They were bigger and softer than the toned blue-skinned girl, but nowhere near as big as Cadence. Maybe when Cadance was a sophomore or junior in high school, but not now. It was nice. It made Shining think he was fucking Cadance in her ten year, and better yet, fucking her in the ass. He began to pick up his rhythm, the thought fueling him.
"I'm close." Shining warned the girl, not knowing what she wanted him to do.
"On my back, please! My back!" The girl screamed, her fingers once again finding her pussy, rubbing violently, mind going blank from the feel of her ass and her clit being stimulated at the same time.
Several more thrusts and Shining pulled out in time to shoot his ropes of semen all over the girl's ass and lower back. At the same time, he saw the white-skinned girl's body tremble before falling unladylike onto her bed, breathing like a dog in the summer. Her entire face was red, her perfectly kept hair had a few strands that went wild. As she lay there, Shining couldn't help but admire her elegant physique. Her entire body screamed with feminine satisfaction as her chest rose and fell, and her eyes gazed out into the universe. The smell of their lovemaking had filled the room, more than when he and the blue-skinned girl fucked in the locker room. He wondered how long the scent would linger and if she would think about this when she slept that night.
Shining took a moment to relax before asking the girl, "Do you, ugh, want to get cleaned up?"
"I need a moment...to compose myself," the white-skinned girl told Shining, her voice still shaky. "But if you want, there's a shower over there. Fresh towels are above the toilet. I'll take one when you're done."
Nodding, Shining got up, looked the girl over one last time, and thought how much fun he and Cadance would have if she was getting an outfit similar to that one. Or how much more fun it would be if she would not only do anal but let him finish in her ass. That was secretly one of his fantasies to fill the very hole a woman had. It wasn't until he was in the shower, cleaning off the smell of sweat and sex that Shining began to wonder what kind of outfit Cadance had planned for him.
Shining couldn't hear the door open over the sound of the water shooting out of the shower head in Rarity's bathroom. Cadance walked in, surveyed the area, and felt pleased as she walked up to the hot mess that was Rarity. Several cameras all around the room had managed to catch the different angles from not only the fitting room but also when the two entered the bedroom, right to this very moment. Cadance enjoyed watching it as it was recorded.
"I take it he liked the outfit?" Cadance asked Rarity as she ran a finger along the girl's back, picking up some of her husband's jizz.
Rarity, who was still laying on her stomach, the ropes of semen still all over her back, looked up at Cadance like a grateful dog would a master. "He did. He also ensured I would be walking funny for a week."
"I see" Cadance licked her finger, tasting her husband's spunk, then smiled. "You got the 'other' surprise for me?"
Rarity pointed to her nightstand where a small box lay next to the second bottle of anal lube. Taking the box and inspecting its contents, Cadance's smile grew. A butt plug just for her, in the shape of a blue diamond heart. "Excellent. Now for your reward..."
Cadance took several fingers and ran them along Rarity's back, catching a good amount of her husband's semen, before licking it, and holding it in her mouth. She bent down to the white-skinned girl, who was still tired and too weak to stand, grabbed her head, and pulled her into a kiss. She forced the semen into Rarity's mouth, mixing it with her and Cadance's saliva as they kissed like hot and horny lovers. The motion alone half brought Rarity to another climax.
Cadance smiled and left the white-skinned girl half-finished, drooling, naked, and covered in her husband's semen. Rarity hoped Shining would take a little bit in the shower so she could soothe the raging fire in her loins once more before he came out. After Cadance left, Rarity flipped onto her back and looked up at the mirror on the ceiling above her bed, spread her legs, and began pleasuring herself with the image of her hot mess of a body.
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