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Cougars On Heat
- Part Two: A Close Shave

 


Corey had loved going to the hairdresser
since he was a young boy. Without understanding why at that age, he
had always found having his hair cut by a woman a deeply sensual
experience and now he was eighteen he could see why it was so
arousing for him....

 


There was something highly erotic about
sitting in the chair and feeling the delicate touch of female hands
on his head. But what really did it for him was the sensation of
the hairdresser’s breasts brushing against the back of his head and
neck. Corey had a major fetish for breasts that stemmed back to
those early sensuous experiences as a boy.



Now he was a young man and his eye had been caught by a sign in a
window as he walked through town. It was a new gentlemen’s
hairdressers but what really captured his attention was the offer
of a haircut and a straight razor shave for $25.

 


That seemed like a good deal but what
intrigued him was looking through the window and seeing a client
receiving a straight razor shave right there, performed by a very
attractive woman with auburn hair, a gorgeous face and, most
notably, pert cleavage that visibly strained against the fabric of
the skin tight black top she was wearing.



Corey felt tingles of excitement as he watched her using a straight
razor on a man reclining back in the shaving chair. He couldn’t
take his eyes off her as she leant down and applied the razor to
his face with her cleavage hovering above him only inches away.
Corey thought it was one of the most alluring and erotic sights
he’d ever seen and made a note of this hairdresser’s number on his
phone.



He wandered back home in a reverie of stimulated desire and just
before he went back inside his house he decided to book an
appointment for late Sunday evening. By booking late in the day at
the weekend he was more likely to have the hairdresser to himself
without too many people wandering in and out. He rang up and got to
speak to Angelica, the sexy woman he had seen giving a straight
razor shave.



“Hi, I’d like to book this Sunday evening for a hair wash, hair
cut and straight razor shave....” he said, feeling a little
nervous from the anticipation.



“Ok, that’s fine....shall we say 7pm on the Sunday?” she
said, and Corey found her voice as alluring as she was
visually.



“Yes, that’s absolutely fine. I’ll see you then. The name is
Corey Wilson...” he replied, trying not to let his
excitement show in his voice.



“Ok Corey, you’re all booked in, see you
Sunday...” she said and this mundane sentence excited him
beyond measure. As soon as he got back in his bedroom he
masturbated furiously, imagining how tantalizingly sensual his
encounter with Angelica was going to be.

 


He didn’t think for a second that anything
might happen beyond what he was paying for but that didn’t stop him
fantasizing what could possibly occur. He’d had a few sexual
experience with girls around his age but older women seemed to have
an erotic power over him that he found irresistible.



The days leading up to Sunday were filled with erotic dreams about
Angelica, and usually he’d wake up with a raging erection he had to
satisfy. Not for a minute did he think these lurid fantasies and
horny dreams could translate into reality, but it was enjoyable all
the same. He knew that he would become very aroused during his
haircut and straight razor shave and Angelica would be completely
oblivious to it.



When he awoke on Sunday he felt a sense of excitement he’d not
experienced for a while. He smiled at how strangely nervous he was
about getting a haircut and a shave but Angelica had got in his
imagination in a major way.

 


He spent the afternoon making sure he looked
his best, not that he expected her to have the slightest interest
in him other than a client. He was, however, a handsome young man
who looked good with three days worth of stubble, plenty enough to
need shaving.



He checked himself in the mirror before he set off for the
hairdresser’s. He’d dressed all in black, going for the tall, dark
and handsome look which he pulled off pretty well. His jet black
hair was long enough to justify a cut and he was intrigued by what
Angelica was going to do with his hair. He was also intrigued how
close that magnificent cleavage was going to be to his face....he
left the house with the same raging boner he’d woken up with.



Arriving five minutes early, he saw Angelica brushing away the hair
of the previous customer off the floor. It was late November and so
it was already dark by 7 o’ clock. He timidly knocked on the door
and Angelica smiled, waving him in.



“Hope I’m not too early....” he said, trying to act more
calmly than he was feeling.



“Right on time....why don’t you make yourself comfortable in the
chair and I’ll be right with you....” she said, her voice like
velvet which seemed so have an overwhelming effect on him. He sat
down and tried to let himself relax in the comfy leather chair but
his heightened sense of excitement kept him feeling tense but in a
good way.



She returned two minutes later and just the sight of her in the
mirror opposite him made his cock twitch in his tight jeans. She
smiled at him, pleased to have a good looking client after a few
overweight and old guys that day.



“Ok Corey...you’re here for a hair wash, a cut and
a straight razor shave, right?” she asked sweetly.



Corey felt a little uptight and coughed to tried and deepen his
voice. “Yeah...that’s right...”.



“Ok great....I’m just going to recline your chair so I can wash
your hair....”.



He watched as she wheeled a sink behind him and then adjusted his
chair so that his head lay against the edge of a sink.



She could sense he was a little tense and said, “Ok just lie
your head back against the sink and then you’ll feel the hot
water...it won’t be too hot, don’t worry....”.



Corey felt relaxed by the soothing and sexy purr of her velvetine
voice then leant back against the sink. He felt tingles of arousal
and excitement shiver through his body as her delicate hands ran
through his hair combined with the warm gush of the shower
water....

 


He finally started to relax and lay with his
head against the sink, a content smile on his face. Angelica
thought to herself what a handsome young man Corey was and she was
completely aware of the sensual aspect to her job. It was just so
rare for her to feel attracted to the client. This time, she really
was.



There are few jobs that allow such a degree of physical intimacy
between strangers, with perhaps only massage being more intimate.
With his hair now thoroughly wet she squeezed some shampoo onto her
hands and rubbed it to a frothy lather then applied it to his
hair.

 


He began to get erect in his jeans from the
sensuous motion of her fingers massaging his scalp, getting the
shampoo down to the roots. Corey was a very well hung young man and
Angelica couldn’t help but notice the visible bulge emerging in his
black Levi’s.

 


She smiled to herself knowing what a big boy
he clearly was and began to feel sensually affected by the
situation herself. As she ran her fingers softly through his hair
and rinsed out the shampoo with the shower head she noticed that
her nipples were hardening underneath her blouse and bra.



They were both now mutually fully enjoying this experience though
Corey was now feeling a little self conscious about the bulging
phallus now prominent in his jeans. As he was lying back prostrate
there was no way for him to cover him up.

 


On the other hand, it excited him hugely to
know Angelica would almost undoubtedly have noticed a nine inch
hard cock jutting out the side of his jeans. And she most
definitely had, with some interest. As an unmarried woman in her
late thirties she found most of the men her age were married and
she had decided that marriage and children weren’t for her bring
the independent, adventurous type. In the last year she’d started
to find herself drawn increasingly to younger men, having initially
resisted her attraction owing to the slight societal taboo that
still persisted.



As her eyes kept getting drawn back to that bounding erection of
Corey’s she started wondering if perhaps this was the perfect
opportunity to enjoy a younger man sexually. He was obviously
attracted to her, the evidence was right before her eyes...and he
was her final appointment of the day. These exciting thoughts
floated around her mind as she finished his hair wash and then
reached for the hair dryer to take the worst of the wetness
away.



He was done with his hair wash and he was slightly jolted out of
his blissed out reverie as she pulled away the shower head and
began lightly hair drying his hair. He felt tingles of erotic
excitement knowing the sensuous haircut and straight razor shave
was soon to follow. She raised up his chair and his cock throbbed
in his jeans as he looked at her via the mirror.



“So you just want it trimmed not styled? You have great hair and
I could style it for you if you wanted....” she said and Corey
replied instantly, “Oh sure, go ahead....I’m sure you know what
you’re doing....”.



She smiled and responded, “Well thank you for your vote of
confidence, Corey, I appreciate that....you’re in
safe hands....”.



With that he relaxed and enjoyed the sensation of her fingers
ruffling through his hair, then the soft snip of her scissors as
she began cutting it. He closed his eyes, knowing her heaving
breasts were close to the back of his head and as she leaned over
slightly he felt them brush against his hair. It was a divinely
erotic sensation and Angelica was feeling the sensuality of the
situation too. She felt very comfortable with Corey and was
undeniably attracted to him.



The air became thick with the sexual tension between them and Corey
was keenly aware of it. Twenty minutes later and she’d finished
styling his hair. They both knew the tension was about to become
even higher.... as now it was time for his straight razor shave.
After telling her how happy he was with his stylish new cut, she
smiled and reclined his chair once again.



Corey was still solidly erect in his jeans and she couldn’t help
but notice the obvious bulge which was exposed once she’d removed
the gown that kept the hair off his clothes and reclined him. Corey
saw her expression change in the mirror as she noticed it, her
serious expression turning to a cute smile as her eyes locked on to
his impressively sized erection. She felt her nipples harden and
swell firm inside her bra and the tightness of her top meant they
were visibly poking through the fabric.



They were both hugely enjoying this intimate situation now and for
the first time Angelica was allowing some unprofessional thoughts
to run through her mind. She wasn’t aware that Corey had caught the
smile on her face when she noticed his huge cock waiting to escape
the confines of his jeans, but both were now wondering if something
was about to happen.



Angelica took out a fresh razor and began lathering up Corey’s face
with thick, white shaving foam. Her prominent cleavage was only
inches from his face and that only turned him on even more. There
was an incredible moment of sensual tension as they both knew the
moment had come for that straight razor to be brought in contact
with his skin.....one slip of the blade would draw blood and they
both knew that too.



Angelica naturally wanted to begin on his cheek rather than his
neck, here veins were in danger of the blade. She brought it to his
cheek with her other hand holding his head in place, then drew the
blade down his cheek slowly and rinsed the accumulated shaving foam
and facial hair in a nearby tray of water. It
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