
[thunderstorm ambience] [kiss] One day soon, we aren’t going to be in this shitty apartment 
listening to the rain beat against our windows. We are going to be in a house that we own, 
cuddling together for warmth, listening to the rain against our roof. We aren’t going to have 
someone above us, stomping around. We aren’t going to be on some busy street where cars are 
constantly passing by. It’s just going to be you and me as the rest of the world fades away. [kiss] 
You know I love you, right?...You just make me so happy, it’s important for you to know. I don’t 
want you to start thinking I take you for granted or something, sunshine. You are the person 
that matters the most to me in this life. I’m going to find any excuse I can to spend time with 
you and then take it. You may not feel like it, but seeing you walk into any room is enough to 
brighten my day. Why do you think I call you sunshine? It’s not just a nickname, it’s how you 
make me feel. You are the brightest light on the darkest day. I don’t know what I would be doing 
if it weren’t for you. You’re my sunshine and I love you. 
 
[kiss] I will always love you…And take care of you…Make sure you’re feeling good…That’s my job 
as your mommy, isn’t it?...Barring your neck so my lips have easier access, it’s not too much, is 
it?...Let me know if it gets to be like that, dear. All you have to do is say “red” and I’ll stop…But 
you don’t want that, do you?...[shuffle] Switching positions so that I have easier access, you feel 
my warm breath against your shoulders, my weight a comfort on top of you. My breasts hang 
down as my lips get closer…You feel so soft underneath me…Love how your body molds against 
mine…You fit so perfectly against me, sunshine…Letting me kiss my way down your neck, over 
your shoulders, starting to pay attention to your chest…taking one of your nipples between my 
lips, my tongue starting to roll the hardening nub… 
 
…Moaning as my other hand reaches up to start to pay attention to the other one, that’s what 
Mommy was hoping to hear. Don’t keep those sounds to yourself, dear. Let it all out for 
me…Listen to you, love how my tongue is working your chest…My mouth switching between the 
two nipples…You arch into me, pushing your nipples further into my mouth, begging for more 
attention…Don’t worry, sunshine. You’re doing good. Keep it up and you’ll be making me proud 
in no time…Love how my mouth feels working your nipples as you find yourself getting more 
turned on…A hand on your hip, another playing with your chest, you clench your eyes trying to 
block out every other sensation…Your pleasure is starting to build as the pleasure torture 
continues…Going to make sure it’s hard for you to put on a shirt tomorrow…Marking your 
sensitive skin with hickeys here and there. Not going to be able to look in the mirror without 
thinking about this, dear… 



…Starting to move lower…Paying special attention to where your ribs are…So sensitive when I 
lick right here…My teeth grazing your responsive skin as goosebumps start to appear…Getting 
more turned on as my hot breath dances across your skin…Just love how your stomach feels, 
sunshine…It’s so soft and squishy…It’s okay, dear. You’re doing good. Both of my hands grab 
hold onto either side of your hips to help keep you still. My mouth must feel really nice against 
you, huh?...Listen to you, letting out happy sounds as I continue to worship your amazing body. 
You’re so perfect, dear. So happy that you belong to me, wouldn’t want to share you with anyone 
else. You happen to look your best with my hickeys adorning you…Marking you so that you’ll get 
flustered anytime anyone asks you about your strange bruises…You look so pretty like this, 
sunshine. I don’t think Mommy will ever get tired of this view. Falling apart at the seams as I get 
lower, my mouth paying extra attention to your hips…Sucking a hickey here…And here…And I 
can’t forget about here, can I?... 
 
…Don’t even realize you are bucking your hips against me, shoving yourself further against my 
face. Your stew in your own need as I continue to kiss lower…Tasting every inch of your sexy 
body…Not a single part left untouched by my lips…My most cherished possession…I adore you, 
sunshine. Every sound you make, every breath you take, you’re the most amazing person to me. 
You are all that I need to survive in this world…Make the best noises as you feel me against your 
inner thighs. Can’t help but shiver at the sensation as my soft lips press against you…Getting 
closer to where you really want it…Mommy is so close yet so far, dragging this out…Love 
listening to you get needier the more time I take…Teeth brushing against the muscle, you let out 
a moan and spread your thighs even wider in invitation. You have no idea what you do to me, 
sunshine. Absolutely soaked looking at you like this, breathing heavily through hooded eyes. Too 
horny for your own good, huh?...Then let Mommy take care of that too. 
 
…[kisses] Pressing delicate kisses to the tender skin, you arch instantly into me, pressing 
yourself against my face. Tongue isn’t even out yet and you are showing me just how badly you 
need it. Thought you would have more patience considering how long it took me to get down 
here, dear. [chuckle // kisses] Letting out a groan of frustration, my mouth is so close to giving 
you what you want and yet it just keeps doing something else. Talking to you, placing a kiss, it’s 
not what you want…Not my fault that you look so pretty like this. Just love making you 
frustrated, dear. You’re so cute the needier you get…Listen to those sounds that leave your lips. 
Not a shred of dignity left as you let out a whine. You want Mommy to stop playing and to 
actually take care of you, don’t you? 



…[oral starts] If you want to keep feeling my mouth, you’re going to keep your eyes on me. 
Mommy is the most interesting thing in the room…My tongue starts to flick back and forth, 
trying to find a pace that works well for you…That’s it, sunshine. Keep your eyes on me. You 
belong to Mommy, don’t you?...Then say it. Who owns you?...Sounds delicious coming from 
your lips. Don’t want you to forget who controls you, dear….The reason you are feeling good is 
because of Mommy’s mouth. If it wasn’t for that, you would have to use your hands. You’re going 
to show your gratitude, aren’t you?...Look at you, keeping your focus on me, just like I told you 
to. You’re being good, dear. Keep it up. You want to make Mommy proud, don’t you?...Letting 
out a moan as you buck into my mouth, grinding yourself against my face. You taste so fucking 
good, dear….Love watching you lose all your composure. Any sense of composure thrown out the 
window so that you get closer to cumming. You’re feeling so nice, aren’t you? 
 
…The hickeys are already starting to bloom, can see it from here…Bruises against your thighs, 
bruises against your chest, even some bruises on your thighs. How are you going to explain the 
one on your neck?...That’s it, sunshine. Let it all out. No reason to keep those noises to yourself. 
Who are you trying to protect?...Fill my mouth up so perfectly, just love how you taste. Moving 
your most sensitive part between my lips…Tongue flicking around, you can’t help but rock into 
the sensation, try to get more friction, more attention, more pleasure. You can’t control 
yourself, it feels too good, doesn’t it?...My tongue continues to swirl, never stopping as my head 
works you. Love how you feel against my tongue…Your hand reaches down to brush through my 
hair, to try to help me a bit, it’s okay. You’re being a good helper, sunshine. Why don’t you help 
Mommy out and hold my hair back? 
 
…Look at you, listening so well, you’re so good for Mommy…Can’t help but get close as my mouth 
continues to work you…Keep your eyes on me, sunshine. I know you’re feeling good but that’s 
not an excuse. You need to know who is responsible for your pleasure…Mommy is the reason 
you’re feeling good. Mommy is the reason you’re so close to cumming. You’re going to keep your 
eyes on Mommy, dear. Yes you are. You’ve been so good so far, you’re not going to disappoint me 
at the last second, are you?...That’s it, sunshine. You’re so close, just a bit more. You can do it. 
You’re going to do such a good job, going to make Mommy so proud. Yes you are. All you have to 
do is let go. Cum for me. You can do that, right? It’s so easy, that’s why I’m giving it to you. 
Know that you can do it, sunshine. You’re so good for me. Let go, dear. Be good for Mommy, 
show me how amazing my mouth feels, and cum. Let go and cum for me. [listener orgasm] That 
was delicious. Did you have fun, dear? 



…That’s so good to hear. [shuffle // kiss] I’m proud of you, sunshine. You took everything I gave 
you and came on time too. I know that is something we are still working on so I’m proud of you 
for being able to handle that. It was a big task but you did it. I’m so proud of you and how far 
you’ve come in such a short amount of time, dear. You make Mommy so happy. I love you so 
much. It’s one of the reasons that I have to mark you, remind you who you belong to. Wouldn’t 
want someone else to have the chance to sink their claws into you. You’re perfect just the way 
you are, sunshine. I don’t want anyone else. You are the only one that I want. Do you think I 
would take care of someone else like this? You would have to be crazy to think that. I go out of 
my way to take care of you because it’s you. I cherish the thought of you, of course I’m going to 
go a little bit overboard whenever we are together. You’re the best thing that has ever happened 
to me. You might not see it that way but that’s because you don’t see how amazing you are. If I 
could show you how I see you, you would understand why I am so obsessed with you. You are 
the only one that I love, my dear. [kiss] 
 
~ Inclusivity Stuff ~ 
Pet Names: Sunshine and dear 
Body Parts Mentioned: neck, shoulders, chest, nipple, nub, ribs, hip, skin, stomach, thighs, 
muscle, eyes, and lips 
Pronouns Used: You/Your 
Misc: Listener's stomach is described as soft and squishy in a good way as the narrator kisses and worships 
their entire body 
Included: cuddling, forehead kisses, established relationship, GFE, two broke adults sharing a 
shitty apartment longing for something better, l-bombs, body worship, nipple play, nurturing 
femdom, honorifics, hickeys, marking, possessive narrator, ownership kink, licking, biting, 
kissing, teasing, oral (receiving), eye contact, listener orgasm, swallowing, and little after scene 


