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MILF NEXT DOOR GIVES ME A HAIRCUT
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 For as long as I can remember, I’ve had a crush on my older neighbor, Jenny. I literally wouldn’t be able to count the times I’ve jerked off thinking about her, having spent many sessions in my late teens in my room beating off while remembering whatever sexy clothing she was wearing that day, even if by sexy it was simply jeans and a shirt.







 Jenny had a way of making anything she wore look sexual, her body seemingly made for sin, her curves robust and voluptuous, her ass filling out her pants and her large natural breasts always straining against whatever top she wore.







 Over the years I had grown up and become a young man, now 22, with Jenny around her late 40’s, but still as alluring to me as the first time I noticed her, and women and boobs in general, starting off what would be a mini-obsession between my hand and my cock.







 Our area isn’t exactly poor, but it’s not rich either. We have lots of people starting their own business ventures from their homes, most of the trade being friends and locals at the start, until they either make it or inevitably don’t, either going back to a 9 to 5 or maybe trying something else.







 Jenny had recently been laid off from her job and was trying to get a small hairdressing business going from her home, it having been her passion before she got caught up in the daily grind for the last few decades.







 As my hair got unruly and I was approaching my next visit to a hairdresser, my mom suggested I go next door to Jenny for my haircut, to try and help her out. I liked this suggestion as whilst I often looked at Jenny, we didn’t chat all that much in day to day life, my cock always betraying me and getting hard as soon as we would start chatting, an almost pavlovian response, like my manhood had been trained to stand to attention at the sound of Jenny’s sultry tones.







 Walking next door, I knocked and a minute later Jenny opened the door, looking great in jeans and a white blouse, the top few buttons unfastened and showing off some of her ample cleavage, her thick mane of hair flowing over her shoulders, her smokey eyes sparkling and her lips full and turned up into a genuinely friendly (and very attractive) smile.







 “Hi John! What can I do you for?” Jenny asks, the words sounding mixed up to me but being something I’ve noticed other older people doing as well.







 “Hi Jenny, I was wondering if I could book in a haircut? Figured I’d just come around instead of calling you.” I answer, pointing to the mall business sign she has next to her door, proclaiming her to be a hairdresser and her number.







 “Are you free now? I don’t have another client for an hour.”







 “Sure, if I’m not disturbing you.”







 “Not at all, come in.” Jenny answers, standing aside and letting me in.







 Walking into her house, I compare it to the last time I was inside it, which was about 2 years ago. It looks about the same, although maybe the TV is bigger than last time.







 “I’ve got my set up in the kitchen, easy to keep the floor clean and doesn’t matter if things get a little wet.” She says as I follow her.







 Entering her kitchen, I can see what she means, the large room being mostly bare, except for a large barber’s chair in the middle and a table on small wheels, packed full of hairdressing equipment.







 “If things work out, I’d like to get a dedicated washbasin, at the moment I’m still using the kitchen sink.” She says almost apologetically “But I did get a special hose attachment so I’m not trying to force your head under the faucet.” She adds with a grin.







 “I’m sure it’ll be fine, Jenny.” I reply with a smile, hopping into the chair as she motions me to it.







 “So, what would you like?” Jenny asks as she opens up the hairdresser’s cape and wraps it around me, her perfume filling my nostrils as she gets close, her cleavage now at my eye level.







 “Pretty much what I’ve got but cleaned up.”







 “Easy. It shouldn’t take too long.” She says, wheeling the table over with all her gear on it.







 Spraying my hair with her water bottle, Jenny’s face becomes more concentrated as she goes from bubbly neighbor to hairdresser, her comb brushing my hair this way and that as she seems to formulate her plan of attack.







 “You have lovely thick hair, John.” She says as she moves it about.







 “Haha, thank you. Can’t say I’ve ever been told that before.”







 “It’s the sort of thing I notice.” She replies with a smile as she chooses a pair of scissors.







 Clipping away at my hair, her attention focused on my scalp, my eyes wander down to her jiggling breasts, their full volume moving about as she snips and combs. I’ve never had her massive tits so close to my face before and I don’t waste this opportunity, having a good old look while he works, my cock thickening by the second. Hidden under the cape, I don’t worry about my growing length and enjoy the view, noticing a light dusting of freckles over her chest that I hadn’t yet ever been close enough to notice before.







 Moving around me, her breasts leave my field of view and I quietly reposition my cock, my fat shaft getting uncomfortable where it was. My hair falling to the ground and over the cape, I sit still and enjoy feeling Jenny’s hand on my head every now and then as she repositions it, finding the best angle for herself.







 Soon enough and the haircut is finished, with Jenny downing her tools of the trade and picking up a small neck duster before sweeping me clean of loose hair, coming back in front of me and lifting my chin to sweep under it, my eyes and hers locking for a moment as she holds me in place, her smile warm and approachable.







 Picking up a large mirror, she holds it in front of me and asks if I’m happy with her work.







 “Looks great Jenny, thank you.” I answer, looking in the mirror, her job looking at least as good as the place I normally go to.







 “Thank you John, I’m glad.” She says, grabbing a broom and giving the floor a quick preliminary sweep before grabbing a lower chair and moving it’s back against the kitchen counter in front of the sink.







 “If you’d like to hop into the other chair, I can give you a rinse now.”







 Getting up from the barber’s chair and making sure to hold my cock back so that it doesn’t tent the cape, I move to the other chair, Jenny putting a semi-rolled up towel under my neck so that it doesn’t get cricked against the edge of the counter. My head half in the sink, my hand holding my cock in place, Jenny grabs the hose extension and starts running the water, waiting for it to be nice and warm before she starts wetting my scalp.







 Slightly awkward because it’s a kitchen counter and not a smaller basin, Jenny has to lean over me to see what she’s doing, her thighs against me as she looks down, her massive tits now super close to my face. Scrubbing my head, her breasts graze against me, making my whole body vibrate with excitement.







 Turning off the water, Jenny starts to lather my hair, her breasts once again grazing my face as she works. Knowing that her attention is on my head, I squeeze my shaft with the hand holding it in place, moving up and down my length slowly, my cock throbbing with need, my crush closer to me than she’s ever been and her massive tits having touched my face twice now, driving me insane with lust.







 Her thighs pressed against me, her tits wobbling as she shampoos my hair, I slowly jerk off through the fabric, my head throbbing and my throat almost unable to swallow as my excitement ramps up.







 Unaware, Jenny washes my hair while I play with myself, the warmth of her body soaking into mine, her alluring scent filling my nostrils.







 My head nearly explodes when she steps over me, practically straddling me, her pelvis and stomach pressed against my stomach, her massive tits pushed against my chin, the soft flesh of her breasts rubbing on me.







 “Sorry John, you’re a lot bigger than most of my clients. I’m used to working on women, this is a bit harder, haha.” She says as I sit there frozen, unable to move my hand as she’ll feel it if I do, my cock aching between my legs, inches from her sex, our clothes and the cape all that stands between us and my cock rubbing against her pussy.







 Thinking like this, I move my hand away from my cock while Jenny works on my head while straddled over me. No longer held down, my cock tents my loose pants and the cape, lifting it. I can’t see it because Jenny’s tits are in the way but I can feel it as my cock rises, tenting the cape until it meets the crotch of Jenny’s jeans.







 Now, her every little movement translates directly to my knob, my pulsing head now basically rubbing against her pussy. My eyes closed, I lay there feeling Jenny’s tits on my chin, my cock rubbing against her pussy, wondering if I could actually come like this, my lust so over the top I think I could.







 Jenny pauses in her work and stays still for a moment, like she’s just remembered something, staring out into space before she goes back to washing my hair. Then after a few seconds, I feel Jenny’s pelvis move back and forth as she starts to almost imperceptibly grind against my shaft, dry humping me. Without speaking a word, Jenny washes my hair while her crotch rubs against mine, the sensation making me almost moan like a zombie.







 Grabbing the hose, Jenny starts to rinse my hair, lowering herself ever so slowly onto me, still saying nothing. Eventually, she’s now sitting on my lap, straddling me proper, her breasts in my face, her pelvis rocking back and forth as she grinds her burning sex up and down my length.







 My hair rinsed, Jenny grabs another towel from the counter and pats my hair dry, lifting my head up so that we’re now looking at one another. Leaning back, patting my hair, Jenny continues to rock back and forth on top of me, my cock pressed hard against her pussy. Without a word, Jenny lets the towel drop to the floor and strokes my face, smiling. Leaning in, I kiss her delicately on the lips once, twice, three times, my hands ‘trapped’ under the cape. Wrapping her arms around my neck and shoulders, Jenny kisses me back, her pelvis rocking faster as she grinds against me, her lips mashing against mine.







 Sitting in her chair with her straddling me, we make out like a pair of teenagers, Jenny’s jeans getting soaked as her pussy gushes with lust, her face pressed hard against mine, her arms holding me close, my own hands snaking up from under the cape to hold her thighs as she rocks and grinds against me, faster and faster.







 Suddenly, moaning into my mouth, Jenny starts to come on my lap, having grinded herself to orgasm on my throbbing cock. Bucking and twitching, she rides me trembling, her legs convulsing under my palms, her lips and tongue attacking my face relentlessly.







 Breaking away from me, she finally speaks again. “Oh my fucking god John! Thank you!” She gasps, her pelvis still squirming on my cock. “Get inside me John, I want you inside me right now!” She adds, getting up from my lap and pulling off my cape, exposing my tent.







 Pulling off her jeans and sliding her panties down, Jenny strips off while I do the same, lifting my butt and tugging my pants and underwear off. My pants are barely around my ankles before Jenny is climbing back on top of me, her pussy meeting my cock as she straddles me, her soaking sex opening and swallowing my cock as she lowers herself onto me, impaling herself on my shaft, pulling my shirt off and making me naked.







 Burning hot inside, her pussy takes my breath away as she suddenly engulfs my cock in its hot embrace, her sex hugging my shaft tight, my cock throbbing. Her arms back around me, she rides me fast, grinding her swollen clit against the base of my cock, her eyes boring into mine as she pistons on top of me, her expression almost frowning as she rides me.







 “Oh fuck! Oh fuck yes John!”
 Jenny gasps as she starts to come again, or maybe simply continue her previous orgasm, her body flailing on top of me as I hold onto her and feel her body tremble under my palms. Convulsing around my shaft, her pussy gushes her sweet nectar as she climaxes, my hands wrapping around her ass and feeling it flex again and again as she pumps and twitches in orgasm.







 For a solid 2 minutes Jenny comes on me, it taking all my willpower and control not to blow as well, her body so perfect, her sex so hot and snug, milking me so well. Finally, slowing down in her ferocity, Jenny gasps and shudders as the last of her orgasm leaves her, making her floppy and relaxed, her grip around my neck becoming loose as she collapses onto me, her head on my shoulder, her blouse becoming slowly see through as our sweat makes it transparent. My hands on her amazing ass cheeks, I stroke them softly as she comes down, my fat cock literally pulsing inside her, feeling her warmth.







 Composing herself, Jenny kisses my neck and shoulder, before leaning back and giving me a smile. “Your turn, John. Would you like to come inside me now?”







 Silently, I nod my head and start pumping her up and down my shaft, holding her by the ass. Her forearms draped over my shoulders, she stares at me intently as I work my way to orgasm, her expression one of happy curiosity as she watches my face become more and more focussed, my balls rising and my cock swelling.







 Squeezing her ass, I start to come, bucking upwards into her, my load shooting deep into her warm sex, filling her with my jizz. Biting her lip, Jenny nods approvingly, feeling my load as it splashes inside her, my cock pumping as it sends spurt after spurt into her. Gasping, I watch her watching me come, so turned on right now as she flexes her pussy around my girth, coercing every last drop out of me.







 Finished, I exhale loudly, my body going slack in the seat while Jenny grinds on top of me, stirring the come inside her, using my dick as a ladle, her head back on my chest, listening to the hammering of my heart.







 My hands running up and down her body, I kiss the top of her head, still trying to believe I really just got to fuck Jenny, my MILF neighbor and fantasy for as long as I can remember.







 “That was
 very
 nice, John. Just what I needed even though I didn’t realize it until I’d had it.” Jenny purrs, her cheek pressed hotly against my chest, her fingertips running up and down my torso, stroking me.







 “Thanks. I really hadn’t intended for that to happen, you were just so irresistible, I had to touch you.” I reply, holding her.







 “I’ve gotten so used to dealing with women, I didn’t think what effect my tits might be having on you.”







 “I’m not complaining. You’re getting a 5 star review from me, Jenny.” I say with a grin, kissing her head again.







 “Haha thank you. But look at you now.” Jenny says, leaning back and inspecting my naked form. “All sweaty and sticky. I can’t let a customer leave in this state. You’d better have a shower before you go.”







 Slowly sliding off me, Jenny stands as my cock leaves her body, slick with hers and my juices. Taking my hand, she stands me up and leads me to the shower, her naked ass perfect as I watch it as she walks.







 Turning on the water she gets it to the perfect temperature before telling me to get in, taking a good look at my naked body as she does so. The water running over my body, Jenny starts to unbutton her blouse, letting it fall to the floor.







 “I should probably shower with you, saves water and is good for the environment.” Jenny says with a wink as she reaches behind herself to unclasp her bra, slowly peeling it off and revealing her massive natural tits to me, her nipples erect and pink, encircled with large areolas. Bouncing, she joins me under the water, grabbing my cock and tugging it playfully. “Make sure you give him a good scrub too.”







 Handing me the soap, Jenny turns from me and asks me to wash her back. Lathering up my hands, I rub the smooth skin of her body, unable to help myself and reaching around to cup her enormous tits, their weight heavy in my palms, the soapy mounds slipping and sliding in my hands as I play with them, my thumbs teasing her fat nipples.







 Reaching behind herself, Jenny plays with my cock while I play with her tits, one hand cupping my balls while the other strokes my shaft. Coming in close, I kiss her neck and shoulder, one hand sliding down her soapy stomach to find her swollen clit, circling it with two fingertips, feeling the heat of her sex as I dip my fingers inside her, parting her puffy pussy lips.







 Moaning, Jenny turns and kisses her way down my body, ending up on her knees with my cock close to her face. Still soft, she takes it and starts to suck, pulling on my knob with her mouth, her lips having formed a tight seal around my girth.







 Holding her head, I guide her back and forth as she sucks my cock back to life, filling him with lust and need as her mouth exquisitely attacks my shaft, her soft lips and tongue exploring every inch of my shaft, only leaving it to spend some time on my full balls, her mouth’s attentions on my plums making me gasp in pleasure into the warm waters.







 Hard as a rock again, I pull Jenny back to her feet and kiss her, her hands playing with my throbbing cock. Grabbing her by the ass, I lift her up and she puts her arms around my neck and shoulders, holding onto me as I lower her onto my waiting cock, her soaking wet pussy slick with her body’s natural lubricant. Wrapping her legs around me too, I start to fuck her in the shower, my pelvis thrust forward as I piston her up and down my length, my balls slapping her ass with every downstroke.







 Kissing deeply, our tongues wrestle under the water as we fuck, her fat tits pressed against my chest, her nipples poking me in lust. Still fucking, I step out from the shower, my hands full of her ass. Walking down her hallway, I make my way to her room, Jenny squirming on my cock as I get to her bed.







 Crawling onto her bed on my knees, Jenny still impaled on me, I fall to the bed, Jenny under me, and start to fuck her harder, my hands holding her ass while my pelvis does all the work now, pumping into her again and again, filling her with my throbbing cock.







 Her fingernails in my back, I pound into her, the slap of our bodies filing the room and mingling with our moans of pleasure, our wet bodies drying rapidly as our heat increases. Pulling out, I roll her over and lift her into doggy style, grabbing her hips and guiding my cock back into her, her sex greeting my manhood warmly, hugging it tightly.







 Fucking her deep, I feel my cock bottom out inside her, my balls slapping her pussy. Grabbing her hair, I pull it experimentally and are greeted with moans of pleasure. Pulling harder, Jenny moans louder, begging me for more. Holding her hair close to the roots, I pull her head back, fucking her deep, leaning in to talk dirty in her ear.







 “You like my cock inside you, Jenny? Huh? You like my fat cock fucking you right now?”







 “Fuck yes John, feels so good inside me!”
 Jenny answers, reaching between her legs to rub my balls as I pump into her, cupping them and fondling them.




 You want my come, Jenny? You want to feel this fat cock explode inside you? You want my come?”







 “Yes John, I want your come!”







Fucking her faster, feeling my balls lift in her palm, I hold her hair tight as I get close to orgasm.







 “What do you want?”







 “I want your come, John.”







 “Tell me again.”







 “I want your come, John.”







 “That’s it Jenny. Beg me, tell me how much you want it.”







 “Please John, give me your come! I want it so bad! I want to feel you coming inside me!”







 Her dirty talk driving me over the edge, I feel myself about to come, her words so hot.







 “Again, Jenny!”







 “Please John, I want you to fill me so b-”







 “Unngh!”
 I interrupt as I start to blow, my cock convulsing inside Jenny, shooting its load, spurting hot semen deep inside her, Jenny moaning in pleasure as she feels my load coating her walls, my hand gripping her hair tight as I lose myself to the orgasm, my other hand gripping her ass tight as I pump and thrust into her, my teeth grit, Jenny’s hand rubbing my balls as they pulse, emptying inside her.







 Gasping, I lay on top of her, Jenny flopping to the bed underneath me. Still inside her, I pant and kiss her shoulder, getting my breath back, her snug pussy gripping my throbbing shaft.







 “Mmmm.” Jenny purrs contentedly underneath me, squirming her pelvis and ass, teasing my sensitive post orgasm cock.







 Kissing her, we remain this way for a while, with me enjoying my afterglow and Jenny seemingly happy to feel the weight of a man on top of her, her hand occasionally coming behind her to stroke my leg.







 Eventually I roll off her and sit up on the bed, enjoying the view of Jenny’s awesome body, the mounds of her ass begging to be touched, which I do. Stroking her ass and thighs, Jenny looks up at me. “Still a 5 star review, John?”







 “Haha, if there was such a thing as six stars, it’d be a six star review now.”







 Getting up from the bed and making our way back to the kitchen to grab our clothes, with Jenny making a quick detour to grab her blouse and bra, we end up in the living room in front of her front door, Jenny having to get the house ready for her next client.







 Handing Jenny the money for the haircut, at first she tries to refuse it but I insist, making sure she understands it’s for the haircut and not connected at all to the sex. Thanking me, we exchange a long kiss before she opens the door.







 “Would I be able to get another haircut in a few weeks time?” I ask her.







 “Of course, John! But if you want, you’d be welcome to come and visit sooner, y’know, if you’d like to...hang out for a while.”







 My poker face revealing everything, Jenny laughs as she sees just how keen I am on that idea. “Ok then Jenny, I’ll see you again soon.”







 “Ok, John, I’m looking forward to it.” She says as she gives me a wink and closes the door.







 Fist pumping the air, I walk back to my own place, with more spring in my step than I’ve had in a while, keen for my next visit to Jenny’s.







END
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