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      Ally closed the nursery door behind her. It had been a long day and her two-month-old daughter, Sophie, was finally asleep. She yawned as she headed for the master bedroom and looked forward to snuggling with her husband before getting well-needed rest. The baby wasn’t sleeping through the night yet, so Ally expected to be woken up in a few hours.

      Her husband, Joe, was singing in the ensuite bathroom. She was struck by the combined scent of shampoo and toothpaste when she strode into the bedroom. And there was also Joe’s own musky aroma wafting above the other fragrances and tying Ally’s stomach in knots.

      Living with someone had not been part of her plan. But not only was she sharing a home with a man, but she was also married to Joe who she’d met less than a year ago. And they had a baby.

      Getting from point A to B still mystified her. They’d met and slept with one another on a cruise. Ally had been desperate to be a mother and she’d thrown herself at both married and single men while onboard, and she’d chosen the first one who’d shown any interest in her.

      Joe was almost twenty years older than her, and she leaned against the doorway and thought back to their whirlwind courtship. After meeting on the ship, the pair had dated for a month until Ally discovered she was pregnant. She’d gone back and forth on whether to tell Joe, her reasoning being they hardly knew one another. She’d fucked him, assuming she’d be a single mother if she got pregnant.

      But he sussed out her secret when she’d thrown up after a dinner date and begged her to marry him. Ally had refused and said they’d co-parent but by the end of her pregnancy, Joe had convinced her they belonged together. The pair had married in a registry office, and Sophie was born two weeks later.

      Listening to her husband’s voice in the shower had goosebumps prickling over Ally’s skin. Her nipples tightened and she trailed her fingers over her engorged breasts, igniting a hunger in her core.

      While Ally was exhausted after the birth and dealing with sleepless nights, she’d discovered a huge advantage to her curvy, post-pregnancy body and voluminous breasts heavy with creamy milk. Her husband couldn’t take his eyes and hands off her boobs. He got a hard-on whenever she brushed past him. And he refused to let her out of his clutches until he’d suckled on her boobs, desperate for the creamy goodness leaking from her firm peaks.

      Ally loved her husband’s constant attention. She wanted his dick buried in her depths, but it was his mouth she was yearning for. She needed him on his knees with his lips draining the milk that leaked from her enormous tits. Rubbing her ass over the wooden doorframe, she purred as her tips on her breasts tightened.

      Joe emerged from the bathroom, a towel wrapped around his hips and water dripping from his salt and pepper hair. Droplets fell onto his chest and dribbled, as if in slow motion, through the dark happy trail that disappeared behind the damp cotton fabric. God he’s gorgeous. How did I get so lucky?

      Ally’s stomach flip flopped as it did every time she ogled her husband’s body. She was tempted to yank off the towel and lick every drop from his chest, ending with his dick in her mouth. His massive cock made her knees weak whenever she thought about it.

      She took a deep breath as she eyed his crotch and pictured his huge length hidden behind the towel. Thick, hard, and ready to plow into her. Maybe I’m not as tired as I thought I was. She squeezed her thighs together, and her breasts tingled as milk trickled from the firm peaks. Wetness pooled in her panties, and she whimpered.
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