
[head petting/hair brushing throughout] That feels nice, doesn’t it?...I thought it would. You’ve 
always loved when Mommy pets you when your head is in my lap. All comfy, baby?...That’s good. 
That’s what I wanted to hear. You deserve to feel good and take some rest now. You’ve earned it, 
baby. Mommy was a bit rough with you, wasn’t she?...Yeah, but it’s okay. Because now you get 
cuddles and snuggles, your favorite thing in the world. [kiss] So precious, baby. You’re so cute 
right after you cum. Your limbs are all heavy and your body feels more like a puddle then it does 
something you could move. Is your brain still a bit fuzzy?...Awww, it’s okay, baby. Mommy’s 
here. Mommy’s going to take care of you. Mommy is going to make sure that you’re a-okay, 
baby. [kiss] You’re so good for me. Took everything I gave you so well. You really impressed me 
tonight, did you know that? 
 
…Well you did. I was very impressed with how sweet you were tonight, you’re so good for 
Mommy. I couldn’t find another sub as perfect as you if I even tried. You’re the perfect sub for 
me, baby. You can make me laugh even in the harshest scene. Always answer whenever I ask 
your color, and aren’t afraid to give me a bit of a challenge. It’s adorable when you play the role of 
a brat only to turn into a mushy little puppy as soon as you cum. Once you get what you want 
you go all soft, don’t you?...It’s so cute. You try so hard to be stubborn or tough but all that 
breaks down as soon as you see Mommy. You don’t have to pretend to be something you’re not 
with me. I’m so lucky you picked me, baby. [kiss] Mommy loves you so much, baby.  
 
[kiss] Yes I do. There isn’t a single second I spend without wanting you. You’re my baby. Just 
seeing you is enough to brighten your day. But making you laugh or smile or even cringe is just 
icing on the cake. You complain that Mommy embarasses you a bit but you love it. When I chide 
you in public or I order for you in a restaurant because I know what you want, it makes you burn 
with affection, doesn’t it?...[chuckle] You’re so easy to fluster, baby. Mommy can’t help herself. 
Do you blame me? You're just the cutest thing in the world to me. Burying your face in my thighs 
isn’t going to help you here, but it might feel good. You like how smooth they feel, don’t you?... 
Awww, it’s okay, baby. You can snuggle however you need. This is about what you want. Do you 
need anything more from me?...We can just stay like this. My hand petting your head as you rest 
on supple thighs. That’s it, baby. Mommy’s hand feels nice, doesn’t it?...I can tell from how your 
eyes are slipping shut. Don’t keep them open just for me. It’s okay if you want to fall asleep or 
just rest your eyes for a bit. You’re not going to be missing much. I’m staying right here, not 
going to move even an inch when I have such precious cargo on my lap. [chuckle] You’re okay, 
baby. I love you so much. You’re so very good for Mommy. Yes you are. 



[kiss] You are amazing. You’re the only person I want, the only person I can envision a future 
with. I want to grow old with you and get matching rocking chairs or something. [chuckle] I 
want to take you apart slowly and then put you back together in my image every night. I’m here 
to soothe your worries and make you feel cherished. You’re so important to me, baby. The most 
important thing in the world if I’m being honest. Mommy loves you that much. [kiss] I’ll give 
you whatever you want. You want a ring? You have it. You want a vacation to France? It’s yours. I 
would do anything to see my baby, smile. You’re so perfect, angel. Mommy adores you more 
than life itself. You’re the center of my universe, the focus of all my attention. Practically my own 
personal muse, baby. You’re my everything. 
 
[kiss] You’re so smart. I always just stare at you when you speak, the smartest things coming out 
of your mouth. Even if I don’t totally understand the topic, you take your time to explain it to 
me. Let me ask questions, don’t think less of me because I don’t always get things right away and 
take things too literally. When I’m in a bad mood, you always know what to do to cheer me up. 
Mommy doesn’t know how you are able to do it. It’s like you’re magic or something. [chuckle] 
You are the most riveting person I’ve met, angel. I don’t think there is a single person alive who 
could even compare to you. You’re perfect. You’re everything I could want in a partner or a 
submissive wrapped into one. You’re so amazing, whether you’re behaving well or misbehaving 
to get a punishment. Somehow, Mommy finds it endearing when you’re a bit feistier. [chuckle] 
What does that say about Mommy? 
 
…[kiss] You’re so good for Mommy, angel. Laying so sweetly on my lap, feeling the warmth 
radiating under you as my hand continues to caress you. That’s it, baby. You’re so good for 
Mommy. The best sub I could ever ask for. I’m so lucky that you’re in my life. I wouldn’t give you 
up for anything. You belong to Mommy, don’t you, baby?...I love hearing you say that. It’s so nice 
to know you feel the same about me. That you love Mommy as much as she loves you. Fit so 
perfectly against me, like your body is my missing puzzle piece. The butterflies I feel whenever 
we line up perfectly together, your ass pressing against me. Sometimes when you’re a bit cheeky 
you wiggle it to try to get my attention. You’re not going to be doing that tonight though, 
Mommy took all that out of you, huh? [chuckle] Now you’re tired, resting on my lap. A well 
deserved rest, might I add. You took a lot. You’re so good for me. My impressive little angel, so 
perfect for Mommy. You always feel so good against me. Whether we are doing something 
naughty together or just lying like this. The pressure of you against me is so reassuring. I know I 
make you feel safe but you also do the same for me. There’s just something about you, angel. 



[kiss] I’m hooked on you and I don’t ever want to give you. I want you all to myself at all hours of 
the day. I don’t even care if that’s selfish, it’s what I want. You’re my angel and I’m your Mommy. 
It’s only fair that you do what I say. [kiss] My baby. So good for me, resting so well in my lap. 
Taking a well deserved break. The petting feels nice, doesn’t it?...It’s comforting to have 
Mommy’s hand stroking your head, reminding you how loved you are. You’re so fucking 
important to me, angel. I thought it was corny when people called their partners their “missing 
half” but I get it when I’m with you. I finally feel complete, like I’m not missing a part of myself. 
I know Plato wasn’t right, but when you’re around, it definitely feels right. His theory on 
soulmates states that humans originally had two heads, four arms, and four legs. But the gods 
were worried about what humans could accomplish. So Zeus decided to split humans in half. 
This caused humans to become lonely and seek out their soulmate. Isn’t that interesting? 
 
…I’m not saying I think we were combined. Technically we were combined like fifteen minutes 
ago. [chuckle] But it feels like the story is partially true because I feel happy when I’m with you. 
You make life so much easier. Mommy doesn’t go a single day without smile multiple times 
because of you. You’re like a personal ball of sunshine, always here for me. Just like Mommy is 
there for you. Mommy isn’t going to let anything get to you. No one is going to hurt you with me 
around. You’re protected with me. Mommy keeps you safe. I love you, angel. I couldn’t have 
dreamt of someone more perfect than you. You’re the most amazing person I’ve ever laid my 
eyes on. You’re so important to me, baby. Mommy keeps repeating it because I want it to stick in 
your head. You’re important to me, baby. You’re very special to Mommy.  
 
[kiss] Mommy loves you. If I just keep repeating it until I’m blue in the face, then you won’t be 
able to forget or deny it, right? [chuckle] You’re going to have to accept the fact that I think you 
are fantastic. It’s a harsh truth of reality that you are kind of amazing, angel. Mommy thinks so 
and you should too. Why don’t you say it? Repeat after me. “I am important”...Very good. Say it 
again…One more time…Oh that’s it. That’s my good angel, oh so good for Mommy. Someone is 
too tired to give me an attitude, huh? Normally it’s not that easy to get you to repeat after me. 
Someone is drifting off to the sound of my voice, aren’t you?...That’s okay, baby. You don’t have to 
stay up. You don’t have to do anything you don’t want to. Your happiness is what is most 
important here. Are you still comfortable?...That’s good. My hand still feels good, right?...Good, 
good. I didn’t want to pay too much attention to one area and get you a little sore. Only your hole 
should be sore tomorrow. [chuckle] I’m sorry, angel. I had to. It was right there, are you really 
going to blame me? 



…I didn’t think so. Besides, you love it. I might be making a bad joke but you still laughed a bit. I 
consider that a win. [kiss] My precious baby. Feeling so safe and loved in my lap, that’s it, baby. 
You’re so good for Mommy. You were so amazing today. I know it was a hard one but you took it 
in stride. You’re the sub of my dreams, baby. So sensitive to my touch, always eager to respond, 
and then you turn into the most adorable teddy bear after its over. Practically purring at the 
feeling of being petted as you nuzzle even further into my thighs. That’s it, angel. Do whatever 
feels good. Whatever you need, Mommy is here to help. If you need me to move or stop touching 
you or whatever, just tell me and I will. This is about you, baby. I want to do whatever you want 
to do. It’s all about Mommy’s angel tonight. Reminding you how special you are to me, how 
much I cherish you. All of you. Not just your body. 
 
[kiss] Of course Mommy loves your body. You’re obviously my type. You’re way too cute to not be. 
You don’t have to agree with me of course, but I have eyes and I know when I see a cutie 
patootie. But it’s obviously more than that. I love you for you. All the little things that make up 
your personality, your mind. You’re the only person I can talk to for hours and not get 
overstimulated by. I can listen to you for hours speak about the things you love and never get 
bored. Your intelligence is unmatched and your kindness is unbelievable. I don’t think I’ve met 
someone as nice as you, genuinely. You’re too sweet for your own good sometimes, baby. But if 
that’s your fatal flaw, I think you’re doing pretty well. Mommy thinks your compassion is your 
strength. It’s not bad to have a big heart. It’s one of the things that made me fall for you. 
 
[kiss] And falling for you was so easy, angel. You know that. I think I was head over heels by the 
end of the first month. I was the one who said it first, drank too much wine one night and kind 
of blurted it out while we were fucking. But you said it back to me and I never felt happier then 
in that moment with you. You’re the most special person in the world to Mommy. There is 
nothing I wouldn’t do for you. [kiss] Baby? [shuffle] I think someone has fallen asleep. [chuckle] 
That’s okay. You deserve your rest, angel. You did really well tonight. Mommy is so proud of you, 
baby. [kiss] 
 
~ Inclusivity Stuff ~ 
Pet Names: baby, sub, and angel 
Body Parts Mentioned: head, limbs, brain, eyes, and hole 
Pronouns Used: You/Your 
Misc: This was a request! 



Included: Non-sexual intimacy, taking care of you, mommy kink, aftercare, comfort, head 
pets/pats, forehead kisses, l-bombs, affirmations, mentions of previous sexual encounters, 
established relationship, reassurances, reminding you that you are loved and important, and 
falling asleep on narrator 


