Robin’s Promise 


His soft footpaws fell quietly upon the forest floor as he slipped between the trees, the air was cool and crisp, the moon high in the sky gave everything an enchanting glow. His ears were pert, listening for all kinds of sounds especially the sheriff or any of his men. He shivered a little bit from the cool air before stopping dead in his tracks when he heard something snap. He crouched low and looked around himself with his ears high and his eyes wide. 

“Hello…who’s there?” He whispered into the darkness.
There was no reply and no more sounds, slowly he stood himself up and looked around himself one more time before moving to continue to where he usually met with Robin. He took a few more steps when he heard a rustling and a strong hand covered his muzzle and an arm wrapped around his waist tightly holding him in mid-air.  He squirmed and looked around wriggling to get away when he saw several sets of eyes glowing in the darkness. 

Skippy could feel hot breath and the smell of alcohol as a pair of lips reached down towards his ear. 
“Well now, what have we got here, a little late to be out this time of night isn’t it sonny?”
“Sheriff?” Skippy mumbled from behind the musky paw.
“The one and only.” The wolf replied as he slipped a paw up under Skippy’s shirt and began stroking his stomach. 
“What a cute little bunny you’ve turned out to be.”  
“Don’t wreak him Sheriff we’d all like to have a go too don’t ya know.” 
Skippy shuddered, more so since the Sheriff didn’t answer, he simply nodded as he spun Skippy around and pressed him hard against a tree, his ears twitched at the sound of a blade being drawn. He felt his shirt come loose and fall from his frame before his cheek and chest burning as they scraped against the cold, hard, bark. 

Tears matted the fur on his cheeks as he wept and shuddered from fear, 
“I cants be doing with all this here struggling, somebody tie him up.”
Skippy’s whimpers didn’t cease as two of the sheriff’s men tied his wrists together around the tree and again with his ankles. Now his wrists and ankles burned as he struggled to release himself from the ropes. He thought all was about to be lost when he felt the warm wet tip of the Sheriff’s member pressed between his cheeks.


That’s when he heard a new sound, it was fast and it was coming closer at great speed, there then came a sudden sound and one of the sheriff’s men cried out before another did also.
“We’re under attack!”
More noises came, closely followed by yelps and screams of pain, he couldn’t see what was going on, and all he could see was the bark of the tree in front of him. 

“Wait for me, don’t leave me here…” The yelps and the Sheriff’s voice began to fade out as they got further and further away. Then there was nothing more but silence, where was everyone, what had just happened?
He let out a soft sigh; at least his torment was over. 
“Who’s there?” He yelped as he felt someone touch his shoulder only to have them place their paw over his mouth. 
“Ssh, it’s ok you’re safe now.”
He feels his wrists and ankles come loose, he would have hit the ground too if it hadn’t been for the paws around his waist.

Skippy’s first instinct was to run the moment his paws touched the ground, if it wasn’t for the soft fur, the quiet whispers in his ear and the scent of fox around him. 
“Robin?” He squeaked.
“Ssh, I’ve got you son, I’ve got you.”
Robin picked Skippy up into his arms and wrapped his own dark cloak around him to keep him warm. 
“Come on, let’s get you home.”
“No…please…I want to stay with you.” Skippy pleaded.
Robin stopped and looked down at the white bunny,
“Alright but in the morning, you’re going back home.”

Skippy agreed and Robin started making his way back to his hideout after placing a blindfold on the bunny like he had done many times before. It’s not that he didn’t trust Skippy but he couldn’t risk the young bunny knowing where his hideout was. Robin knew better than anyone that if Skippy knew where he hid himself the Sheriff would do all it would take to get the bunny to reveal all. Since his break up with Maid Marion Robin had returned to Nottingham alone, also despite his pardon from King Richard himself, the Sheriff had vowed vengeance against Robin and anyone who associated with him, thus he took all of his precautions. 



Once Robin was sure that he hadn’t been followed he placed Skippy down and took off the blindfold. Now that Skippy could see better due to the candlelight he was certain that it was definitely Robin Hood, tall, handsome and courageous. 
“Oh Robin.” Skippy whimpered as he ran over and hugged the amazing archer, he whined softly as he cried into Robin’s shirt.
“There, there, it’s ok Skippy.”
Skippy looked up at the handsome fox and smiled slightly with a soft churr in his throat as Robin gently stroked his paw over Skippy’s ears. It took him a moment but he suddenly remembered that he was naked and here he was hugging the most amazing fox in Nottingham. 

“Something wrong?” Robin quizzed as he continued to stroke the little rabbit’s ears.
“Well…uhm, I’m naked.” He answered softly
Robin smiled and turned around and stripped himself down to his bare fur before turning back to face Skippy. 
“Now we’re both naked.” Robin replied with a grin on his face.
“Uh…Robin…I…I uh..” Skippy stammered as he covered his groin with his paws feeling it stirring as he looked at Robin’s naked form. It had been a while since they had last seen one another like this and it made Skippy blush.

Robin smiled again and took Skippy gently by the wrist and gently guided him back towards his bed and lay himself down before bringing Skippy atop of him. 
“I know, Skippy…I know.”
He slipped his arms around Skippy’s smaller frame and gently nuzzled at his neck making Skippy shudder and sigh. 
“Mmmh” 
Robin chuckled lightly and continued to caress the little bunny by running his claws down Skippy’s sides and back, especially down his spine. 
Skippy reacted by squeaking and arching his body into Robin’s expert paws. 
“Mmmh, never knew you were so flexible Skippy.” Robin complimented making Skippy blush some more.

“Robin, this is real isn’t it, I mean…you do like me how I like you?” Skippy asked in a hushed tone.
“I do Skippy, I like you a lot, but people expected me to marry maid Marion.” Robin sighed
“But it’s me you like really isn’t it?”
“Skippy, I promise that you are the only one for me.” 



Skippy felt a tear running down his cheek as he mashed his lips against Robin’s and pressed himself against Robin as if he wanted to mould his body with the archer. 
Robin didn’t need any more convincing, Skippy was sure that this is what he wanted and Robin was the one he wanted to be with. 
Robin kissed back before flipping them both over and gripping Skippy’s hip making the young bunny arch into him. His tongue quickly found its way into Skippy’s mouth and deepened their kiss. Skippy writhed around under the fox his body tingling from all of Robin’s caressing. 
Feeling adventurous, Robin slipped a paw between Skippy’s legs and gently began massaging his soft balls in his paw. Again all Skippy could do was let out little soft whimpers of pleasure. 

Robin smiled and continued to tease the cute bunny under him as he watched Skippy’s cock slowly slide from its sheath. He was enjoying himself so much he didn’t need much teasing of his own, just watching Skippy was enough to get Robin out of his own sheath and rock hard. Skippy could feel Robin’s hard cock pressed against his belly and felt his fur a little damp as Robin leaked pre onto him. 

Up until now Skippy had never been with another male but he wanted Robin, when Robin let go of his lips he reached down with his own paws and took hold of Robin’s cock and guided it up to his own mouth and licked up the shaft. He shuddered at the salty taste and rubbed his tongue against the roof of his mouth to savour it for a moment. 

Robin murred and grinded his cock against Skippy’s nose, the young rabbit giggled and tilted his head back taking the tip into his mouth and let it slide deeper inside as Robin continued to grind his hips. The new feeling wasn’t lost on Robin either as he eased his pace so as not to choke Skippy. 

Skippy murred and let his tongue slide all over the shaft as it slipped in and out of his mouth. Robin groaned before pulling himself free and kissed Skippy’s lips again,
“Mmh Skippy you’re so cute.”
Robin sat up and brought Skippy into his lap, Skippy leaned back against his chest as Robin ran his paws over his young body.
“Ngh..Robin..”
Robin wrapped one paw around Skippy’s youthful length and reached under his little bobtail and began stroking his fingers over his pucker. Skippy moaned softly and wriggled from Robin’s teasing before letting out a hushed gasp as Robin slowly pressed a finger into Skippy’s tailhole. Skippy’s first reaction was to resist but Robin’s paw on his stomach and cock had him so relaxed that he simply melted into the fox’s embrace.

Robin slowly continued to slip his finger inside of the cute bunny before drawing back slowly, his ears twitching to the sound of Skippy’s groans of pleasure.

He continued to slowly finger the little rabbit with him sat in his lap before putting Skippy on all fours and continued still. After a few moments he placed two more fingers towards Skippy’s lips, Skippy had an idea of what Robin wanted and slipped the two fingers into his mouth and sucked on them as well as soaking them with his tongue. He wasn’t entirely sure why but this made him want Robin all the more. 
Robin took the two, now well coated fingers and slowly added them one at a time to Skippy’s loosening tailhole. A few times the little bunny bucked back onto Robin’s fingers which made him smile and nip Skippy’s ears in approval. 

“Robin…please…I…I can’t take much more…” Skippy panted.
Robin smiled and cocked his head in that way that canines do. 
“Robin please…I need to feel you inside of me…I want you to mate me.”
“Are you sure Skippy, there’s no going back don’t you know?”
“Please Robin!”

“Only if you make me a promise.” Robin replied in a serious tone.
“Yes Robin…anything…” Skippy panted.
“You’ll lay with no one else other than me.” Robin announced.
“Yes…I’ll promise if you promise too.” 
“I Promise Skippy…I promise.”

Skippy nodded and whimpered softly as he lay his head into Robin’s pillows and felt the strong fox positioning himself behind the young rabbit.
“Are you ready?” Robin checked, just to be sure.”
“Yes….” 
Robin smiled and slowly pulled Skippy’s hips back and pressed the tip of his length against Skippy’s less tight hole, slowly and gently pushing forwards as he guided Skippy’s hips back until their hips connected. 

Skippy threw his head back and went to let out a loud scream but it was muffled by Robin’s paw covering it as he licked softly at Skippy’s cheek. Once Skippy had quietened down a little and was better adjusted Robin began slowly thrusting in and out of the little bunny which made him grip at the bed sheets and chew lightly on the pillow below him. 
It didn’t take Robin too long to get into a good rhythm, he placed a paw upon Skippy’s shoulder and the other he snaked around his waist and stroked his length. Skippy meantime was pushing himself back against Robin’s thrusts as each one filled him with a new sense of pleasure that was making his head spin. 
“Mmhh I love you Robin…I love you so much…” Skippy panted between thrusts as he clawed at the bed below.
“Ngh love…you too Skippy.” Robin groaned as he changed their position slightly and pressed Skippy against the wall and sped up his thrusting.
Skippy’s mind was starting to go blank, he couldn’t think straight, he placed his own paw on his own length and stroked it for all he was worth.

Robin was lost in pleasure and was lightly nipping and licking at Skippy’s ears and neck as he plunged deeper and deeper into his little bunny.
“Oh god Skippy, I…I think I’m going to cum.”
“Mah...me…too…” Skippy groaned as he felt his balls pulling tight against him.
“This…might hurt…Skippy…” 
Robin couldn’t hold back anymore and grabbed hold of Skippy’s hips and pushed forwards with all of his strength. His knot slowly and forcefully made its way past Skippy’s hole and buried itself inside locking the two together before Robin too felt his balls tighten and shortly afterwards, rope after rope was spurting from his cock, coating Skippy’s insides.

Skippy bit down on his own lip drawing blood from the pain of being knotted but the pain soon passed the moment Robin started cumming inside of him. That was the trigger Skippy needed and he too was shooting cum up against the wall.

The pair soon slipped back down onto the bed, panting hotly as their orgasms began to subside. Robin smiled and petted Skippy’s head softly and played around with his ears a little making the bunny a little sleepy and within moments was fast asleep with Robin’s arms securely around his lithe frame. 
As Skippy slept Robin pondered on what to do next, on the one paw he could wait until his knot was soft and return Skippy home, not that the others wouldn’t be able to handle things without him, he did have several brothers of the same age. On the other he could keep Skippy here with him, he was sure Skippy wouldn’t object but would it be fair to the bunny?

Robin continued to muse over his thoughts for a while longer before he too fell into a peaceful sleep; he concluded that he would wait until morning, things always looked better in the morning. 
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