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​Chapter One: Pics for Pics
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For ten years, I have been married to a beautiful woman.  As a matter of fact, most would concede that Lauren is the perfect woman for a guy like me.  She’s sweet, passionate, and athletic to a fault.  Hitting the gym three or four times each week, my wife of ten years has kept her abs toned and her body fit enough that when we have sex she can do things that most other women would cringe at the thought of doing.  So, as a guy lucky enough to be able to fuck a woman like Lauren, you would think that I would be satisfied.  Unfortunately, that’s just not the case.  I want more.

“I’ll trade one for one,” I tell the guy on the other end of our text conversation.  Last week I put out an advertisement on an adult website seeking pictures of other women, preferably wives.  In trade, I stated that I am willing to give an equal number of pictures that I’ve taken of Lauren.  Of course, all pics are nudes and I feel just a little guilty about doing this behind her back, but she would never agree.  My wife likes sex just fine, but she likes it with only me.  There has been no interest on her part to either show other men what she has or to take part in any sex act with another guy.  I’ve begged her to at least consider giving another man a blow job or a hand job, but Lauren has been steadfastly opposed the entire time.  So, I’ve decided to settle for this little bit of naughtiness instead.  

“I’m good with that.”  A moment later, my cell phone receives an image file from the man I’m texting with.  I open it and see a lovely woman in her early thirties completely naked with her medium-sized breasts firm and sitting very nicely upon her chest.  A small line of pubic hair moves from the top of her slit for about two inches in a way that lets me know that the curtains don’t necessarily match the drapes.  His wife has her legs parted just enough that I can see her puffy, pink labia and clitoral hood as I expand the image on my phone’s screen.

“You have a nice-looking wife,” I reply.

“Thanks.  Your turn.”  I grin to myself as I select a similar picture of Lauren to send to him.  It takes only a moment or so for the image file to transfer to him and only a few moments more before he comments on my wife.

“She’s fucking hot.”  An emoji smile pops up next and then another less family friendly emoji that appears to be a man’s hard cock.  “I’m going to beat off to her,” he tells me in his next message.

“Have fun.”  I don’t receive any further messages from him, but I open the image of my wife to have a good look at it myself.  “Fuck, Lauren,” I moan as I reach into my shorts and touch my stiff rod.  “You’re a hot little minx.”  My wife is absolutely an attractive woman, just thirty years old and sporting a pair of C-cup breasts that have never been touched by a surgeon’s scalpel.  There are women in the world who would kill someone to have the natural shape that Lauren has in her breasts, and a far greater number of men who would do anything to touch them.  Even so, the idea of letting guys see my wife naked isn’t entirely the only thing driving me to share her pictures.  It’s the fact that she has no clue that I’m letting other men see her that turns me on the most.  My wife is a modest prude, and she barely allowed me to take the half-dozen or so nude pictures of her that I have now.  As a matter of fact, I have led her to believe that they have all since been deleted.

“Hey, have you got any more pics?”  Another text message comes across my cell phone.  It’s a different guy than the one I was only just dealing with a moment ago.  

“Maybe,” I reply.  “Which guy are you?”
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“Tim212,” he says almost immediately.  I remember this one.  He asked for pics yesterday and I’ve sent him all but one of my wife’s nude pics already.

“I have one more, a close-up pussy shot.  What have you got for trade?”

I wait a minute or so for a reply before he responds, “My wife, full nude, with face.”  I begin to get hard.  Sure, it’s fun to see other women’s breasts and pussies, but the idea of getting a full-frontal pic with her face is the holy grail of wife pic swaps.  This is especially true since all the guys who have contacted me about pictures are supposedly in the same town as I am.  With a population of a couple of hundred thousand, there is a slight possibility that if you see a woman’s face on a nude pic it could be someone you know.  

“Okay,” I reply as I begin the wait.  Within another minute, I have the image on my phone and I open it to look at it.  “Holy cow,” I reply to the man who sent it.  Sure enough, the young woman’s face is fully visible, her blue eyes and blonde hair every bit as attractive as anything else on her body.  This picture includes the same small, perky breasts along with a waxed or shaven beaver and a tattoo just above the bikini line.  I pull at my engorged pecker as I look the woman over.

“Send, please?”  I’m interrupted by the text message as I ogle the man’s wife.  

“Here it comes.”  I upload Lauren’s pussy pic, remarkably clear for most pictures of women’s private parts.  Everything about my wife’s lovely snatch is easy to see, including its light pink color along her beefy labia and her long, dangly clitoris and hood.  She has a hairless mouthful of muff at 4k resolution that any man could enjoy.  Lauren is a woman worth the effort to fuck.

“Damn, man,” is the man’s reply.  “She’s got a nice one, doesn’t she?”

“She sure does,” I answer him.  “It tastes and feels as nice as it looks.”  

“Fucking awesome.”  Several emoji’s pop up as he finishes his text.  It’s the same sort of thing I’ve seen before, over and over again, as I’ve shared Lauren’s pictures with dozens of men this way.  “I would love to taste that.”

“Yeah, I wish you could,” I joke with him.

“Can I?”  I chuckle at first as I read his text message back to me.  Of course he can’t; my wife wouldn’t do something like that.

“I wish you could,” I say again.  “But wifey isn’t receptive to that sort of thing.”

I shake my head and start to put the phone back into my pocket just as another text message from him comes through.  “Don’t tell her.”

What?  Don’t tell my wife about fucking another man, just have her do it?  I shake my head.  “She would have to know.  That’s the way it works when a guy and girl fuck, man.”  

“Blindfold her.”  

“What?”  I follow this text with my own emoji’s, one of them representing someone completely out of their mind.  

“Just take her to a hotel in town and tell her you want to do something kinky.  Blindfold her.  Then I come in.  She doesn’t have to know.”  I get hard as I read his text to me.  Could that really work?  Could I just take Lauren to a hotel and have her stripped naked and on the bed blindfolded?

“She knows how my skin feels.  She’ll know it’s a stranger as soon as her hands touch your back.”

“Gloves, man.  Sensuous, satiny gloves.  Have her wear those and handcuff her to the bed.  Tell her it’s a weird fetish you want her to roleplay with you.  She’ll love it.”  Three smiling emoji’s follow this text as I begin to shake.  The thought of it nearly puts me over as I pull on my pre-coming penis.  

“I don’t know.  I’ll think about it, okay?  Until then, can you send a pic of you?”  

“Sure, but no face, okay?” he replies quickly.  “I’ll give you a headless nude of me.”  In just seconds I receive the file and open it on my phone.  The man is fit, with a toned abdomen and absolutely no body hair, including around his stiff manhood. 

“There’s a problem here.  I have pubes and you don’t.  She’ll notice.”

“Shave, dude,” is his
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