This is the first story I've written in YEARS! So be gentle with me, folks! D: Also, this song is based around “Runaway Train” by good ol' Brad Paisley! If you haven't heard it, I'll give you the link in a few moments :P This story will be in first person, which I find easier to write. Anyway, like I said...be gentle D: And here's the link! X3

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=eIXnU7R1u-g 

Hi, my name is Noah. Noah Whitwell to be exact, and this is a little part of my life that's been driving me up the wall for years. It's not an it, or a thing, but a WHO! Her name is Winona Trayn. Now, I've known this woman for years, back from our High school days. Back then she had the nickname “Runaway”, as in Winona “Runaway” Train. Why did she have this name, I hear you ask? Because the girl was like her namesake! She's a constant ball of energy, no matter what she's putting that energy into. Back at High school she was a cheerleader, a grade A student, athletics jock, the works. But she also put that energy of hers into her lovers, which...lets just say, she had a few, both male of female. Did I mention that this woman, this “Runaway Train” was a MOUSE?! That's right! Winona isn't like any other Mouse I've ever met, and I honestly don’t know if it's a good thing or not.

So yeah, that's just a little background on her...but I know what you want to hear, right? You want to know what happened last night, when she just turned up out of the blue like she always does! Like BLAM! HERE'S JOHNNY! Sighs well, let me tell you about last night....

I sighed as I slammed the door behind me, stumbling into my nice little house after a rather busy day at work. You see, I'm a simple book store clerk, nothing special for this Otter, I can tell you that. But today was a damn hectic day! One of those Dan Brown books was released and this conspiracy nut fans were clambering to get their paws on the new book. So lets just say I was literally rushed off my feet today, from opening to closing.

As I stumbled through the house I tossed my bag onto the couch, giving my eyes a firm rub before noticing the time. Was it REALLY 11PM already?! It took a fucking hour to get across town to my place? Shit, that sucks ass. I guess it's just a shower then bed for me...at least I don't have work tomorrow. I kicked my shoes off before giving out a content sigh, flexing my toes against the plush carpet. Damn my feet were sore! But before I could start climbing the stairs I heard a rather familiar sound...

“Ohfuck...Not tonight, PLEASE...!”

The sound was an engine. A rather large engine, belonging to a 2014 Ford Mustang. I'd recognize that damned engine sound anywhere!

“I don’t need this tonight, I really don’t need this...”

That was the mantra I kept repeating as I watched the highlights hit my ceiling like two suns were rising over the horizon that was my driveway. I stood there, like someone had put super glue on the bottom of my feet, even though every fibre of my body was telling me to sprint up stairs and just ignore the situation! That engine gave one last roar before dying, obviously being turned off by it's owner, one Winona “Runaway” Trayn. Then there was a couple moments of silence, and I only mean a couple...

“Noooooooooooah...”

She whispered against the door, lightly knocking on the peeling painted wood.

“I know your there, honey. Can I come iiiiiiiiiin?”

GOD DAMNIT WOMAN NO! Well, that's what I wanted to scream. That’s what I WANTED to shout, because she had been doing this to me for over a year now! A YEAR! Just turning up at my door like I was running a bordello or something! She's just randomly turn up, at least twice a week, wanting nothing but sex! Isn't this sexual harassment!? If this was the other way round I swear to GOD I would be in prison right now, being some prison bitch to a bear called Bubba or something!

“Noah, sweety, open up. I know your in...your too anal to leave your lights on, and your shitty little VW is out here...”

Aw for FUCK sakes! When I was younger my mother told me she had praidI'd one day find a nice Christian girl to marry, and damnit I wish I had! AND I'M NOT EVEN CHRISTIAN! Finally my legs began to work again, but they wasn't taking me in the direction I was telling them to. WHY WAS I WALKING TOWARD THE DOOR, DAMNIT?!

“Win, I've had a rough day...cant you, you know...find someone ELSE tonight?!”

Silence. Wait, SILENCE?! Was she actually thinking about what I said? Or maybe she didn’t hear me through the door? Too many possibilities. But the answer to my question came as soon as I pressed my ear to the door.

“But your my faaaaaaavorite, Rudderbutt! I love you Otters....”

Damnit, damnit it hell! Every time she called me that it sent a shiver down my spine, and there goes that fucking shiver once again! Even though my brain was screaming at me to not do it, my paw slowly moved to the door knob, twisting it open and I pulled the door open just a crack.

“Girl, I've had a rough day...I'm sore all over. Can we perha--”

“Oh, I know you've had a busy day, Noah...”

Wait, what?!

“I came by the store...hell, you even served me!”

She said that with a giggle that if it came from anyone else, I'd melt because of it.

“You were like a zombie, sweety. A handsome, sweaty zombie...you didn't even notice who you were servin'! I could've been offended, but I think this is the best way to make up for it, right?”

She was using that tone of voice!  THAT ACURSED TONE OF VOICE! A tone of pure innocence that even the arch angel Gabriel himself would melt. And as I stood there dumbfounded she gracefully slid through the crack in the door I had opened. SECURITY BREACH! CODE 11!

“W-win...c'mon! I haven’t even showered yet! I STICK!”

She gave a soft snicker then came up behind me, playfully pushing her nose against my shoulder.

“So? I like a good sweaty guy...they give me goosebumps.”

There was no stopping things now, and I knew it. I could tell her I had some exotic disease and she'd still drag me up to the bedroom by my cock, which she was actually squeezing through my slacks right now. When did she fucking start doing that?!

“’C'mon, Rudderbutt...”

Damn body, don’t shiver...DONT SHIVER!

“Aheh...Why does that make you shiver anyway, Noah?”

ARRRHHHG! I DONT FUCKING KNOW! But of course I didn’t answer with that. I answered with a weird combination of a squeak, meep and a murr. Then it had dawned on me. I was still standing in my doorway, staring out into the driveway while this mouse was groping and squeezing my junk for all my neighbours to see!

“I-I-I...I  dunno!”

I grunted out then slammed the door, maybe a little too loudly for this time of night. But at least Ms Trayn got a kick out of it right? The admittedly stunningly beautiful mouse giggled as she continued to fondle my thickening cock. But then she went on the real attack, twisting me around then slamming me into the door, reaching up to grab a pawful of my short brown hair and dragging me down into a kiss. Now, I'm not tall or anything, about 5'7” if I had to gander a guess. But Winona was a good seven inches shorter than me! So when she latched onto my head and dragged me down, it kinda hurt! Now, normally in a situation like this, where a woman comes knocking at your door only looking for sex meant one thing. She was as drunk as a skunk on the forth of July! But this mouses breath was as fresh as it was after a hearty brush in the morning!

She continued to press her soft, supple lips against my own, and to say my defences were failing was an understatement. Why did this woman know my buttons so damn well?! Soon my own paws had moved to her smaller frame, one paw laid upon her hip while the other has moved to the back of her head, cupping her skull as she raped my face with her own. But this woman was a devil in soft cream fur. Just as I began to get into the kiss she pulled back, shooting me a grin that would cause even the gayest man to turn straight for her.

“Mmmh...that's it, Noah. I love it when you start playing ball...”

She then turned and made her way toward the stairs, her hips swaying so perfectly I couldn't help but stair at them. Left and right, tail going the opposite way. Damnit, why was this always happening to me?!

“Winona...c'mon, we cant keep doing this! This is the third time this week, and it's only Wednesday!”

“Oh, I know. But I just cant resist such a handsome riverdog...”

My paws balled into fists as I watched her climb the first few stairs before stopping, her soft blue eyes staring holes through my own brown pair. She cant resist me, she says?! BULLSHIT! In High school I crushed over this bitch so much that I'd leave fucking love letters in her locker on a weekly basis, and what would she do?! She's either ignore them out right, or put them into another locker. Usually of either the school bully or the ugliest girl in school! Both of which usually ended up with me getting my damn ass handed to me! But NOW she cant resist me?! Now I'm some Adonis that she has to FUCK at least three times a week?! Sure, I was a little chubby back in High school, a bit of a bookworm who wore glasses, but COME ON! She's just taking the piss now, right?! RIGHT?! Well, no more! NO! NOT TONIGHT, RUNAWAY TRAYN! UH-HUH! IT WON--

“So, you coming, Noah?”

“Uh...yeah...”

Oh, FUCK YOU, BODY! FUCK! YOU!

Again the mouse giggled then began to climb the stairs again, and no matter how much I told my body not to, it too followed those swaying hips. By the time I had reached the top I saw the tip of her snake-like tail disappear into my bedroom, a trail of her clothing littering my hallway like a dirty trail of lust and scandal. But no matter how much I commanded my body not to, it simply followed the tail, picking up each item of clothing until I had reached the door to my bedroom, which of course I stupidly walked straight in.

“Awww, Noah. Your such a good boy! I would've tidied up my mess in the morning...”

Yeah fucking right you would've woman! YOUR NEVER HEAR IN THE MORNING! Every time I wake up from one of these sexual nightmares hoping to see you, you've fucked off! Not even a note to say thank you, or goodbye! Just a empty fucking space!

“Do you like them, Noah?”

What? I was wondering what she was talking about before I looked down at my paws, and in my right one was per panties. I quickly blushed before making my way over to a chair and put them down, gingerly running a few fingers through my tussled hair.

“Uh..yeah, I...guess?”

She grinned to me from her seat on my bed, every inch of her beautiful form on view for me to see. And once she noticed my longing stares she giggled again, spreading her legs nice and wide before humming out a low mur.

“Get naked, Noah...I'm going impatient.”

BITCH, ARE YOU SERIOUS?! You come to MY DOOR, force your way in then claim your getting impatient?! I AINT ACCEPTING THI-...Wait..BODY! STOP! DONT DO IT!

“O-ooh...Sorry, Win...”

I was getting undressed! WHY WONT MY BODY LISTEN TO ME AROUND THIS WOMAN?! It's like she has me under some fucking spell or something! No matter how much I scream, jump around and moan in my mind, my penis just takes over full control and does what she wants! WHERE'S THE LOGIC IN THIS?! This woman has hurt my heart so many times, yet here I am like a good pup getting undressed for her to mentally rape me again?! Am I really that pathetic and desperate for attention?! But soon her pleasured mur brought me back to reality, a rather naked reality.

“Oh Noah. I love how thick you are...c'mere!”

Of course my body bent to her whim and I trotted over there with about as much grace as a horny teenager. My cheeks had hit a shade of crimson I didn’t even know existed before the first time Winona showed up at my door about a year ago wanting this exact same thing. But once I was close enough she brought her fingers to my throbbing cock and ever so lightly traced the tips of them down to the base of my shaft. God damn this woman knew how to get me wild. Then I groaned like a porn star as she gripped the base of it and gave the tip the longest lick you could ever imagine.

Seriously, it's like this mouse is part Ant Eater or something! Her tongue shouldn't feel as long as it does! With every lick my defences decayed until there was nothing left, my paws came to rest upon her head just beside her large ears and lightly ran my fingers through her blonde hair. And even though I couldn't see it, I knew the bitch was grinning. She knew she had won the fight once again. It was then when she began to really get into things, quickly sucking in all of my six and a half inch cock until her twitching little nose was nestled against my crotch. And damn those long whiskers of hers! I love the way they feel against my thighs.

She was settling into a good rhythm now, a few shallow bobs of her head then followed by a long deep throat. I swear she must love the small of a sweaty males crotch, because she could keep her nose buried in my crotchfur longer than most women would even think about doing. But here she is, nose stuffed against my crotch as deeply as she could get it, twitching between my short and curlies before pulling back and this time completely off my cock.

“Nnnhhg...Noah, baby. I love the taste of your cock...but come on, sweety. Return the favour?”

As she pulled back my fingers slipped from her head, then I watched as she shuffled back upon the bed a bit more. Those strong legs of hers spread wide, her feminine flower on perfect view for me. And damn was she soaked already! Her soft pink lips were puffy with need, and by now the rational side of my brain had gone into hibernation or something, because I only replied with a grunt before getting onto the bed with the sexy mouse. And saying that I went straight to work was kind of an understatement. Once I was on the bed I literally dove between her legs, my lips latching tightly onto her clit as my paws gripped her thighs tightly.

Now it was HER turn to wither and squirm! My fingers started to knead and massage her thighs as my tongue flicked against that little ball of nerves just above her pussy, causing Winona to squeak out loudly in pleasure and clutch onto my hair rather painfully. But I ignored the hair follicles being slowly pulled from my scalp, I had a job to do! Even if my brain was hating my for it! With a wet pop I pulled off her button then moved lower, trailing my tongue slowly between her cunny lips before ending the journey with a quick flick of the tongue against her clitoris. That last part made her jump and groan, and unfortunately pull out more than one clump of my hair. Ah well, I'd been wanting to wear that cap the book store gave me anyway...

“NNHHYEAH! That's it, Rudderbutt!”

DAMN THAT FUCKING SHIVER!

“Get..that tongue in DEEP!”

She moaned out and my body did what was asked of it. I pushed my slowly soaking face even deeper into her crotch and shoved my tongue in as deeply into her twitching snatch as I could. That made her squeal in pleasure and arch up against my face, pushing my cold nose against her sensitive knub of flesh above her pussy. Now, I wont say I'm the greatest sexual partner, but my oral skills have never had complaints. And maybe it's why this little runaway train of a mouse kept coming back? Who knows, but soon I had brought my fingers down from her tights and put them to real work. I pulled back away from my cunt for a few moments, not only to get some much needed oxygen into my starved lungs.  As I caught my breath I shoved two of my fingers into her quivering puss, scissoring them open inside of her just to see her reaction. Again she arched her back, but this time she went ridged at the sensation. She LOVED being stretched, and I loved doing it to her. Stretching her out with my fingers had always been a very fun past time for the both of us. Soon enough I had added a third finger, my other paw though wasn't left dangling uselessly though. The index finger was constantly flicking against her clitoris, sending that pleasure spot into overdrive.

“Ohdaaaaaaaawds....fuckyeah!”

Was all the mouse could say. Well, those were the only words I could understand! Everything else with either a mousey squeak, a pleasured groan or a deep grunt whenever I struck the right spot in or out of her pussy. Even as I worked her I watched my handiwork. Why couldn't this woman just be mine, you know? She obviously enjoys what I can do in the sack, but she wont actually take me as her man?! I don’t understand it, damnit! And to be honest, even if my brain didn't want to admit it...I had loved Winona since the first moment I clapped eyes on her. Her beautiful body, but mostly her attitude on life. She just grabs it by the reigns and takes control! Life is HER bitch! And well..so was I right now, I guess.

My cock throbbed in need between my legs, pre leaking almost constantly from the tip and it was leaving a rather decent puddle between my legs, and Winona didn't miss out on it. Her nose twitched as he nostrils opened, taking in a deep snort of the mixture of scents in the musty air of the bedroom. And as she drank in the cocktail of male and female sexdrives her smile grew wider, her toes curling into the plush sheets of my bed, then she said it. The words I had been waiting for since my cock took over the functions of my body.

“Fuck me already, Noah...”

It was barely a whisper, but I heard it all the same. I dragged my fingers from the molten depths of her cunny as slowly as I possibly could, and the glare she gave me was fucking worth it! It was the sort of “If you wasn't about to fuck me, I'd kick your face in!” kinda look that only a woman could give. Now, this part of our nights together was usually the turning point. This is where I'd take over, make her do what I wanted her to do! And tonight wouldn't be any different. I crawled myself over her prone body, leaving a trail of kisses and licks every now and then until I reached her head. I smiled down at the mouse then gave her nose a kiss, the tip of my shaft doing the same to her soaked entrance.

“I don't know, Win...”

I said to her in a soft tone...

“I -am- tired, you know...”

I grinned down at her as I sat myself back on my knees, my paw slipping down to my cock and giving the needy phallus a few strong, slow strokes, making sure my pre drooled down onto her puffy pussy lips. She squirmed. I laughed.

“I may just go for a shower then go to bed...”

The mouse beneath me groaned in frustration and lifted her hips, trying to angle it so she could push my cock into her needy depths. She missed though, thankfully.

“D-Dont do thaaaaaaaat, Noah. You can't...MHF...work me up like this then not help!”

At that I laughed, giving her twitching snatch a few wet claps of my cock, enjoying the nice squelching sound wet skin on wet skin made.

“You do this to me ALL the time, Winona! Turning up at my door unannounced...”

Another cockslap.

“Barging into my house then demanding sex...”

Another one.

“Driving me insane because I know this is all just a game!”

I didn't slap my dick against her flower again this time, I went one step further! I push just the tip inside then short her the evillest grin I could manage. And oh the glare she fired back at me. It was PRICELESS!

“Are you gonna stop doing this to me, mouse?”

As I asked her I gently rocked my hips back and forth, the tip of my cock barely sliding in and out of her hot depths, her hips rolling as she tried to change that.

“YES! YES! FOR FUCK SAKES, WHITWELL! FUCK ME ALREAD-EEEEAAAAAAAA!”

I didn't let the mouse finish. I grabbed her hips and yanked them against me, her pelvis slapping loudly against my own before I repeated the action. Now, even though this woman was a small mouse, she could take a rough pounding. Hell, I know from previous experience with her that if you don't literally fuck her brains out she'll moan and bitch you out like a hockey player dissing an opponent! So I railed the bitch! I pushed her thighs down against the mattress, making sure her legs were nice and wide as I slammed my weight down into every thunderclap of a thrust I did! The bed frame beneath us groaned with every heavy pound I laid into the mouse, but at least she was loving it.

I wont regale you with the sort of filth that was coming out of her mouth at this point, all I can say is the mouse was putting hardcore porn stars to shame! As I slammed myself into her I watched her, I watched as those small athletic tits of hers bounced with every bone shaking slam I delivered. I watched as her paws scrambled around the bed sheets, looking for something to grab onto, one of those paws moved to her chest to knead one of those bouncing tits I mentioned before. I watched as she tweaked her nipple and tugged on it like she was trying to pull it off. And the whole sight of her was just driving me insane.

I grinned down at her as I suddenly yanked myself from her hot pussy, using the grip I had on her hips to lift her light frame then slam her back down onto her stomach. Winona squeaked loudly as I flipped her like a doll, and thankfully the pillow her face had slammed into muffled out the cuss I knew she would've thrown at me, but I didn't care at this point. I forced myself between her legs, using my own to spread them out, then pushed my paws down into the small of her back.

“This is how little bitches get fucked, mouse!”

With a couple of adjustments with my hips I drove forward, slamming myself balls deep back into the hot warmth of her spasming cunt! The flip, push and pound had caused the mouse to orgasm! How delightful! A beaming grin spread across my lips as he really began to lay into Winona now, the constant slapping of my hips against her shapely ass, mixed in with our grunts and groans were all you could hear in the bedroom. And the mouse herself had kept her face buried in the pillow on which she had landed on, but I'd quickly change that. I growled as I grabbed a pawful of her shoulder length hair, using it to pull her upper body up off the bed. I never lost a beat as I watched her arms flail around for a couple of seconds before she propped her upper body up, but I still held onto her hair.

“E-Enjoyin'...yourself...BITCH?!”

I spat out between grunts, giving her hair another firm tug at the end of my question.

“RRRAAFUCKYEAHNOAH!”

Was all the mouse could say before she just groaned again, but it was what I wanted to hear. I held onto her hair for another few minutes of heavy pelvic slams before shoving her head back down into the pillow. But that didn't last long, my body thought it was time for another position change. I slapped my paws against her hips then yanked the mouse up onto her knees, leaning myself back so she was kinda half sitting on my lap but not, if you get my meaning. Now we began to use gravity as a sexual aid, and my what a great aid gravity was! With every drive upward she'd come back down with all of her weight, forcing every single centimetre of my cock into the deepest part of her pussy I could reach.

Hell, I was beginning to hit the entrance of her womb now, that's how deep I was fucking Winona! And the mouse was loving every second of it! She was panting like a dog in heat as we fucked, and to be honest, we were fucking like dogs. I could feel her pussy begin to twitch and squeeze again, she was heading toward her second orgasm. Hell, I was heading toward my own climax too! It had taken the change in position to finally feel my sac beginning to draw up against my taint. I wanted to slow things down, but I knew if I did Winona would just turn around and slap my like a pimp asking his hoe for money, so I just kept the same pace as before. She let out a surprised squeak as I lurched forward with my hips, forcing her back onto her stomach with a disapproving grunt.

This time though I laid myself over her body, my chest against her back as my thrusts slowed down yet kept their strength. Clap after heavy clap of my hips connecting with her ass kept on drawing my impending climax toward me, but it had to happen at one point right? I placed my head beside her own and continued to slam her ass, but then she did something I hadn't expected. She pulled me into another kiss. Now, kissing before sex was nothing new for us, but during?! This was a new sensation I wasn't exactly ready for. I meeped against her lips and she giggled against my own, my hips faltering in their movements before regaining their rhythm, but this kiss. Wooboy, it was something intense!

Did she really mean things this time? Maybe this was the last time she'd pull this trick on me? Had I won the damn game!? HAVE I WON THE PRIZE AND THE CARNIVAL?! As our tongues danced the tango my thrusts really lost any sort of skill they had ten minutes ago, causing me to groan against her mouth as my orgasm hit like a freight train. My balls twitched with my heat beat as I came into Winona, my hips still trying to push against her ass but soon I gave up and just enjoyed the orgasmic glow of a well earned orgasm. When she pulled away from my lips I let out a whimper, I wanted more and she knew it, but all she did was smile back at me before sighing contently.

“Hmmmmh, that was gooood...”

She said sweetly, causing me to grin rather impishly. We laid there for a good ten minutes or so before I rolled off to the side, but as I turned back around what I expected to see wasn't happening. Usually at this point she'd go have a shower then leave, but she was still in my bed! She patted the empty space between us and my cheeks flushed up red as I wriggled my way toward her. Again she giggled and lightly bumped her forehead against my own, resting it there before whispering a question to me.

“Hey Noah....”

“Yeah, Win?”

“You don't mind if I stay here tonight, do ya?”

There it was. Finally! It was happening! Did she FINALLY want to settle down?! And settle down with ME?! Damnit, she was staring, how long have I been squealing in my brain for?!

“O-of course you can, mouse...I'd like that...”

And with that we shared another kiss, my arms slowly wrapping around her and hugging her in close to me. This was it! Dreams coming true, baby! I'VE SCORED THE GIRL! NEVER DOUBT THE BOOKSTORE CLERK, DAMNIT! I can't remember if I told her I loved her or not before the darkness of sleep overcame me, and I definitely cant remember if she returned it or not, but who cares, right? I was finally sleeping with Winona “Runaway” Trayn! The woman of my dreams! Oh, what a glorious night this was!

And a night it was, because right now my alarm was beeping, beeping fucking annoyingly! I reached over to the bedside table and slammed my paw down on the alarm, stopping that shrieking to stop instantly than sat myself up. I yawned loudly and stretched my arms above my head, smiling happily to myself before looking to the mouse beside me. Wait, what mouse?!

“...Fuck SAKES!”

I groaned out in disbelief! She'd done it to me again! I tossed the sheets off me then darted to the bathroom, maybe she was in there?! Women love a shower in the morning! But as I jogged down the hall I couldn't hear the shower running, and once I entered I could see it was as empty as my bed was this morning.

“The kitchen...!”

I said to myself then took off down stairs, nearly buckling down them before reaching the bottom and turning the corner. But once again I hit upon another empty room. She'd really left me again. This time it was crueller than any other time. She had fucking played with my heart, man! RIPPED THAT BEATING FUCKER RIGHT OUT OF MY CHEST AND PUNTED IT FOR A FIELD GOAL! With a growl I stormed to the front door and yanked it open, just to see if that fucking Mustang of hers was still in the drive. Of course it wasn't She must've left in the dead of night. Fucking bitch. What a fucking, skanky bitch!

“I can't fuckin' believe that whor—”

“PUT SOME FUCKING PANTS ON, WHITWELL!”

That hollar came from the Rabbit next door, a rather beefy one at that. Then it dawned on me. I'M STANDING IN MY FUCKING DOORWAY NAKED!

“SHIT!”

For the second time within twenty-four hours I slammed my door shut and pressed myself against it, panting wide eyed.

“Never again...NEVER AGAIN AM I DOING THAT!”

Aw who am I kidding. If she turned up tonight the exact damn thing would happen, and I know it. It's like waiting for a runaway train. You know it's coming, and you know you cant stop it. Best to just accept it and watch that train wreck fly on by, right?

And there we have it, folks! The first story I've written in years! YEARS I TELLSHA! If you enjoyed it, good! Also, if you have any tips on how to improve or any good words of wisdom, lay them on me :D

