


Next Morning



Haaa… finally, a
good night’s

sleep.



Today, I’m 
going to act like a
mature woman…

not some restless
teenager. Time to

get ready.



Let’s see… what
should I wear?

Something that
screams 40+ year

old mom with 
every step.



Ugh… these are way
too big. I don’t know

if it’s MY boobs or
this top that’s the

problem.

Come on… just
squeeze them
in somehow…



Haaah… finally got 
it on. I can barely

breathe in this… but
at least I’ve got some

freedom between 
my legs.

Better head
out before

Toshiro asks
something 



Oh, Michiko,
you’re here… uhh
but are you sure

we’re really going
to the parlour?

Huh? What do you
mean? Of course
we’re going to the

parlour!

Later



Then why are you
dressed like we’re

going to a
wedding?

What? Do you
think MY dress

is not good?



Uh no, it’s umm.. very
good.. but you know..
it doesn’t exactly feel

like uh.. forget it, 
let’s get going.

Okay, let’s go.



Oh, mom and,
uh, ma’am…

are you going
somewhere?

Yeah, we’re 
going to the 

beauty parlour. 
Look after the
house, okay?



Uh, okay Mom..

Look at him…
staring at MY boobs
like always. Does he

think I can’t see
that?



Let’s go,
Michiko.

Uh… yeah.



Then I forgot to
turn off the gas,

and it overcooked.
Can you believe

it?

Ohh, that’s
crazy, Sachika.



What the hell is 
this conversation!?
Are we some kind of
housewives who just

do chores all day?
Uhh, in a way,

 I guess.



Damn, check
out those two
MILFs, man.

Man, look at the 
one with the big tits

she’s practically
bouncing with 

each step.



Yeah man, what I’d
give to pound her…
Her husband’s one

lucky bastard!



Ignore them,
Michiko they’re
just motherless

teenagers.

Yeah, Right...



Can’t believe I ever
thought I was one of
them.. Maybe my age

really is catching 
up to me. Now I’m
actually glad I’m 

not like them.



I’m glad my Kenji
isn’t like that.

Uhh… yeah…

Man, Mo- 
I mean Sachika is
so innocent… She
has no idea how
Her Kid looks at

ME.



Don’t worry, Sachika..
even if he is like that,
I’ll make sure to keep

an eye on him at
school.

Ohh, thank you,
Michiko. I’m glad

I can count on
you.



Ohh, look—we’re
here. Let’s go

inside.

Uhh… yeah…



Be calm… don’t
be nervous. It’s
just a parlour…
for women like

Me 



Oh, hey Michiko,
Sachika, long time

no see!

Hey Akiko!
How’ve you

been?



I’m doing fine.
What about you

two?



We’re good.
Yeah.. umm..

good.



So, what can 
I do for you

two?

We’re here for a
haircut. Are you

free?



Yeah, I just
opened up, so
I’m all yours.

Oh, that’s
perfect then.



So, who wants
to go first?

Of course
Michiko!

Uhh… me?



Yeah, why not?Uhh… okay…



So, Michiko, which
hairstyle do you

want?

I don’t know…
but something
that says Mom.



Ohh, I see. Fine,
then - let’s

begin.



After 30 Minutes 

Gosh, Michiko,
I can’t believe

that’s you!
Well, my work

is never
mediocre.



Tell you what, Michiko,
I've got some really
cute outfits in your

size. Wanna try them
on once we’re done?

Uhh… but I
already have so
many clothes…



Yeah, Michiko,
let’s check them

out after this.

Oh, come on, a
woman can never

have too many
clothes.



Uhh… okay. But
they should

scream ‘Mom.

Geez, woman trying 
to look young and

here you are wanting
to look like a mom,

huh? Anyway, 
fine.



Okay… now can 
I see myself

now, please?

Sure… here
goes 1… 2… 3…



Tadaa~

Is… This… ME!?


