Skippy went out with two of his siblings and his friend Toby the Turtle so he could play with his new bow and arrow that Robin Hood was generous enough to gift him. He playfully aimed his bow towards the castle but didn’t fire, not wanting to lose his arrow.
“S-so you really fucked your mom?” Toby asked with a blush.

“Yeah,” Skippy boasted, “I’m the man of the house now, Robin Hood said so. He also gave me this bow and hat.” Skippy tipped Robin’s former hat, which just barely balanced on his head without being too large.

“Well I got to kiss Robin Hood on the lips!” Sis bragged, “Much more romantic than sex.”
“Sis you haven’t even had sex,” Skippy chuckled, “Besides, you didn’t even get the best kind of kiss.” Sis raised an eyebrow curiously.

“And what kind of kiss is that?” she asked.

“Here I’ll show you,” Skippy offered as he sat his bow down. Sis hesitated briefly but Skippy assured her: “Oh relax you’ll love it. If it helps, pretend I’m Robin Hood.”

“O-ok,” Sis blushed and relaxed. Admittedly Skippy looked cool in Robin’s hat and while she was too young to quite comprehend it, his confidence certainly captured her as well. Skippy pressed his lips to hers, but then soon poked his tongue through. Sis’ eyes widened in surprise, but she complied by sticking her own tongue out. Skippy caressed his older sister’s body with one hand and then used his other to reach below her skirt and feel her pussy.

Sis gasped at the touch, having never been felt there before. She was surprised how good her brother’s fingers felt. Skippy’s fingers then felt inside, eliciting more muffled moans. After a period of their tongues circling, Skippy broke the kiss so they could both breathe. Toby’s face was red from all the blushing while Tagalong innocently watched, assuming it was just a normal game of some kind.
“You liked that, didn’t ya?” Skippy smirked. Sis blushed and nodded.

“W-was that sex?” she asked, pointing down to her pussy.

“Well, it’s a part of it I guess,” Skippy answered, “But it’s only a fraction of how good real sex feels.”

“Show me,” Sis whispered, “P-please…” she gently grabbed onto Skippy’s shirt, desperately wanting to feel that pleasure again.

“Alright, but for sex you gotta take your clothes off,” Skippy said as he removed his shirt and hat. Sis almost hesitated for a moment before nodding and removing her skirt entirely. Toby had never seen a pussy before and got erect from it.

“Toby?!” Sis asked, “What on earth happened to your thingy?”

“It’s normal,” Skippy answers, also now erect, “It’s what happens when guys are ready for sex.” Sis looked at both of their cocks, mesmerized with how much they grew and how stiff they had gotten. “Alright now lay on your back, Sis. Then spread your legs open.”

Sis did so, laying in the tall grass and opening herself up to her younger brother. As Skippy got between her legs, she finally realized what the next step was. Skippy rubbed his cock’s head along her pussy’s lips before pressing in. The two siblings moaned as Skippy began fucking his sister, quickly getting wet as she was experiencing her first full sexual pleasure.
“Now for the messy part,” Skippy grunted before cumming up her sister’s pussy. Sis practically had stars in her eyes. Skippy pulled out and panted. Toby was mesmerized with the view. Tagalong meanwhile had gotten bored and was playing with Skippy’s bow and accidentally fired an arrow into the yard of a nearby castle.

“Well darn, I better go get my arrow,” Skippy sighed.
“But that’s Prince John’s castle!” Sis warned, still panting.

“Yeah,” Toby echoed, “Prince John will chop off your head!” He ducks his head into his shell. “Like this!”

“Don’t worry,” Skippy assured, “I’ll be fine.”

Meanwhile in the castle’s backyard, a hen and fox were playing badminton. They hit the birdie back and forth. Eventually one of them, Lady Cluck, hit too hard and sent the birdie flying.
“Oh I’ll get it I’m sure it’s around here some place,” Maid Marian shrugged. She turned around and saw it on the ground nearby. As she went towards it, she realized nearby was Skippy reaching for his arrow.

“Oh!” Marian exclaimed, “Why hello, where did you come from?” Skippy quivered a bit, scared.

“O-oh please don’t tell Prince John,” Skippy begged, “Mama said he’ll chop off my head!”

“Oh don’t be afraid,” Marian insisted, “You’ve done nothing wrong.”

“Oh, Marian,” chuckled Lady Cluck, “What a bonny wee bunny.”

“Who does this young archer remind you of?” Maid Marian giggled as she pointed to Skippy’s hat.

“Well, upon my word,” Lady Cluck playfully exclaimed, “the notorious Robin Hood!”

“That’s right, only Robin Hood wears a hat like that.”

“Yeah,” Skippy chimed in, “And look at this keen Robin Hood bow!” Suddenly a sneeze is heard in the background. Lady Cluck and Maid Marian amusingly give each other a look.
“Don’t look around,” Lady Cluck whispered, “But I do believe we’re surrounded.”

“He snitched on us!” Sis objected, revealing herself.

“It’s all right!” Maid Marian called out, “Don’t be afraid. Please come here!” Sis, Tagalong, and Toby all nervously walked to them.

“Don’t worry,” Sis assured, “That’s Maid Marian. Mama says she’s awfully nice.” Upon reaching the others she crossed her arms: “I knew somehow he’d lose that arrow.”

“Well, I’m glad he did,” Marian giggled, “Now I get to meet all of you.”

“Wow you’re beautiful,” Sis complimented, “Are you gonna marry Robin Hood?”

“Mama said you and Robin are sweethearts” Tagalong added.

“Well, um,” Marian nervously answered, “You see that was several years ago before I left for London. Oh, he’s probably forgotten all about me.”

“Not Robin Hood!” Skippy exclaimed, “I bet he’ll storm the castle gates, fight the guards, rescue ya, and drag you off to Sherwood Forest!”

“Now just a moment there, young man,” Lady Cluck playfully chimed in, “You’ve forgotten Prince John.”

“That old Prince John don’t scare me none,” Skippy rejected.

“Well I, Prince John, challenge you to a duel!” Lady Cluck tossed Skippy a badmitton racket and playfully sword fought with the bunny. “Take that! And that!”

The two kept play-fighting until Lady Cluck let Skippy best her. Skippy playing the role of Robin Hood took Maid Marian to a nearby enclosure of bushes.

“So this is Sherwood Forest?” Maid Marian asked.

“Yeah, I guess so,” Skippy shrugged, “Well now what are we gonna do?”

“Well usually the hero gives his fair lady a kiss~” Maid Marian joked, not expecting the little rabbit to take it seriously. However, Skippy smiled, blushing a little, before pressing his lips to hers. Maid Marian was surprised but welcomed it. Skippy then moved his hand to Maid Marian’s breast and then pressed his tongue.

“Mmph!” Maid Marian exclaimed with widened eyes, startled by such a young bunny knowing such an adult kiss. Despite that, Maid Marian had her secret perversions, and she slowly gave in, sinking to the desire. Skippy moved his spare arm from her breast to up her skirt. Marian hesitated briefly but couldn’t find herself to care any longer and just accepted it. Her moans could be heard by Lady Cluck, blushing in shock.
“They’re probably having sex now,” Sis giggled, “I don’t blame her. He’s good.”
“I-is he now?” Lady Cluck responded, admittedly getting turned on but hesitant to pleasure herself with the others next to her. Toby blushed, his heart racing. He then decided to act and snuck up below Lady Cluck and began orally licking her pussy. “O-oh m-my god! W-what are y-you…oh fuck…d-don’t stop little one~” Toby smiled and dutifully kept licking.

In the bushes Skippy and Marian had stripped off their clothes. Skippy was licking Marian’s nipple while fingering her harder.

“C’mon Marian,” Skippy begged, “You’re so wet, I know you want it~”

“I-I do,” Marian moaned, “But I’m worried I’ll get pregnant if we do this.”

“I’m the man of my household,” Skippy asserted, “If you have a baby I can take care of it. My mom has dozens of children. What’s one more?” Maid Marian wasn’t confident in his answer, yet it gave her inner dark desires all the excuses they needed.

“F-fuck,” she gave in, “J-just fuck me Skippy~” Skippy then began fucking her hard, finding endless energy for fucking the most beautiful girl in Nottingham. Maid Marian let loose all the sounds of pleasure she could, no longer feeling any shame. “I-I’m being bred by a bunny boy~”
“Sounds like you want a kid anyway,” Skippy grinned, “You really like my cock don’t you?”

“Y-yes!” Maid Marian moaned, “I never knew fucking felt this good. I’ll take your kid, I’ll do anything, just don’t stop~” Skippy’s confidence and ego was sky high, and he happily kept pace, enjoying watching Maid Marian’s face melt submissively. They both heard moans from the others outside the bushes. Knowing that they were having fun themselves turned them both on even more.

“F-fuck~” Skippy moaned as he shot his load up Maid Marian’s womb. Maid Marian climaxed herself, practically seeing stars. The realization that she was basically bread by a child still gave her blissful shivers as she twitched from her orgasm sending pleasure all over her body.

“How’d it feel to be ‘fucked by Robin’, Marian?” Skippy asked as he panted.

“Absolutely divine~” Marian sighed, “…absolutely divine~”
