Despite being a construction worker named Handy, he had no hands. He lost them in an accident and now has bandages where his hands once were. Needless to say, this made his life a living hell, but somehow, he got by. Especially with help of his girlfriend, Petunia.
Lately, though, Handy and Petunia have been rather distant. So much so, Petunia called him up (Handy could still use the phone) to tell him that she needed a break from their relationship. Which, of course, was her lingo for 'I’m breaking up with you'.
Of course, Handy was depressed, but that soon turned to frustration as he couldn’t do most things on his own due to his lack of hands. God, what has he done to deserve this?!
A few days after the initial breakup, and nothing in Handy’s life had changed. Same shitty job, same shitty situation, same shitty nubs on the end of his arms. He tried finding someone else, but literally every female he knew was taken! What the hell was he supposed to-?
Handy’s thoughts were cut off by the sound of the doorbell. He sighed. “Who is it?”

“It’s Cuddles; may I come in, Handy?” The voice on other end replied.

“It’s unlocked. As if I can do anything about it…” Handy called. Muttering the last part.

Cuddles opened the door and entered the house. Frowning when he noticed the sad state his friend was in. “Hey, are you… Doing alright?” He asked in concern.
Handy sighed again. “Petunia and I, we… Broke up.” He replied.

Cuddles was surprised by this. The two of them have been doing good as a couple, so what could’ve caused this to happen? Handy continued. “We haven’t been dating for a couple of weeks, and I guess that got her thinking twice about being my girlfriend.” He paused to sniffle. “My life has been one trainwreck after another after I lost my hands…”
“Damn, sorry to hear that…” Said Cuddles. Handy shrugged in response. “Although… Maybe it’s not a female you’re looking for?”
Handy raised an eyebrow. “What do you mean by that?” He asked. Slightly irritated, albeit intrigued.
“Well… You could give males a shot. Don’t take it personally; it’s just a suggestion.” Cuddles answered. “Seeing as how you had a girlfriend; I know you’re not gay. But it wouldn’t hurt to try, right?”

Handy was about to chew him out for such a suggestion, although… He’d be lying if he said he hadn’t thought about it after the breakup. So, after being silent for a short while, Handy gave his reply. “I guess you’re right…” He said.
Cuddles smiled. “That’s the spirit!” He replied. “So, uh… Is there anyone that interests you? If you don’t mind me asking, that is.” Handy pondered on this. Lumpy was an idiot, Disco Bear was cringy as hell, Nutty would just want candy, so who the hell would-?
Then, an idea came to him. “Um… There is one I was thinking of.” He said while blushing a bit.

“Who?” Asked Cuddles. Handy slowly breathed in and out and gazed into Cuddles’ eyes. Immediately, he connected the dots. “Me…?”

“Yeah…” Handy said. Slightly ashamed that it took him this long to realize it. “You just want to be everyone’s friend and help them with their problems. How could someone not see you that way?”
He sighed. “I know you have Giggles, but it was worth a- MMF!?”

Handy’s thoughts were interrupted by Cuddles suddenly kissing him on the lips. In any other circumstance, Handy would’ve pushed him away. However, he was… Kinda into it~ In fact, why would he need Petunia when Cuddles was clearly the better kisser~?
The two soon parted for air. “Not bad~” Cuddles breathed.
Just then, a thought had hit Handy. “Hold up, what about Giggles? What if she finds out!?”

Cuddles just chuckled slightly. “She and I are both bisexual.” He explained. “Besides, she had her fair share of females before; what makes this any different~?”

Damn, he had him there. Without warning. Cuddles picked Handy up and carried him bridal style up to his bedroom. He set him down on the bed and got onto his knees. “You ready~?” He asked sensually.

Handy blushed but smiled lewdly. “Hell yeah~” He replied. Cuddles brought Handy’s dick out of hiding and began slowly stroking it. Making the beaver moan. “Aaah~ Holy shit~! Keep going!”

Cuddles winked and sped up. Causing Handy’s moans to increase. Once Cuddles was satisfied with the size of Handy’s cock, he licked his lips before taking it into his mouth. “Mmgh! So fucking good~” Handy groaned. Due to his lack of hands, he couldn’t really masturbate. But he wouldn’t need to! This felt a whole lot better~
Cuddles sucked Handy’s dick with the skill of an expert. Had he done this before? Who cares? This moment felt too good to think about pointless questions such as that! Handy began thrusting gently down Cuddles throat. “Fuck yes~ Take my fucking cock, Cuddles~!” He moaned loudly. Cuddles, while surprised, just took it. He wanted to cheer Handy up, after all. And what better way to do it than by giving him a blowjob?

On and on it went before Handy made his announcement. “I’m gonna cum!” He groaned. At that, Cuddles fully engulfed Handy’s cock as he let loose. Handy’s cum tasted so good as it filled his stomach. Once it was over, Cuddles pulled out and panted heavily.
“Holy shit~” Breathed Handy. “I can’t believe that just happened~!”

“Hah… Hah… Glad you liked that, Handy!” Cuddles replied after he stood up. “Say, how would you like to stick it in me?”

Handy’s heart began beating fast once he heard the question. After all, why on Earth would they stop there? “I’d like that, yes~” Handy answered.

He watched as Cuddles got onto the bed and began shaking his ass in his direction. Stopping to give it a small spank. “Mm! Go on, big boy; return the favor!” He begged. Well, well, well, who was he to deny such a job~?

After prepping himself, Handy slammed inside. “MMNG! I-It’s in!” He grunted.

“Aaaaahn~” Cuddles moaned. “Go hard, Handy; I can take it!”
Winking at Cuddles, Handy began thrusting as hard as could into the rabbit’s ass. Both males moaning and groaning as it all happened. For the first time in days, Handy actually felt happy~ As if the whole Petunia situation didn’t happen and he and Cuddles were always boyfriends.

Cuddles was also lost in his own world. Feeling Handy’s dick inside his asshole sent him over the moon~ So much so, he even started jerking himself off as he felt himself being fucked. Seeing this, Handy went even harder. “Mmf! How’s my cock feel, Cuddles~? Good?” He asked in the heat of the moment.
Cuddles nodded vigorously. “It does! Oh God, it does!” He moaned. “Bet you wanna cum inside me, don’t ya~?”

Handy said nothing and grit his teeth before cumming inside of Cuddles. The pressure making him cum, as well. “Aaaaaahnn~ I’ll take that as a yes!” He joked.

After Handy was done cumming, he pulled out and sighed. “Oh, fuuuck~” He sighed. “Th-Thank you, Cuddles~”

“Mmmn… Don’t mention it Handy~” Cuddles replied. Handy definitely had to thank him even more! Hmm… But how?

After thinking for a moment, an idea was found. “Say, Cuddles, how would you like to fuck me, as well?” Handy asked teasingly.

While he was surprised at Handy’s sudden naughtiness, he smiled mischievously, nonetheless. “I would love that, Handy~” He replied. He watched Handy lay down on his back with his legs in the air. As fuckable ass visible for him to see. Cuddles wasted no time and slowly slid inside. “Mmmgh~ So tight~!”

“That all you got, Cuddles?” Handy taunted. “Give it your all, c’mon!”

Taking the hint, Cuddles began slamming into Handy’s ass. “A-Aaaah~ That’s more like it!~” Handy groaned. Oh yeah, this was surly the right way to reward Cuddles for helping him out~ If Petunia could see this, she’d kick herself over and over again!
Gaining another idea, Cuddles reached down and began jerking Handy off. Handy moaned loudly as he felt both his and dick being pleasured at the same time. “Fuck yes~!” He groaned. “Really give it to me, Cuddles!”
On and on it went before Cuddles was leaking pre, “C-Cumming!” He announced before speeding up even more.

“Yes! Cum inside of me! I NEED IT!!” Handy shouted. Sounding like he’ll die with out Cuddles’ seed.

And then, all at once, Cuddles finally came inside of Handy’s ass. Cuddles’ cum filled him up wjhole Handy satined his chest with his. When it was over, Cuddles slowly pulled out and flopped down next to Handy. “Haaah~ That was great~!” He sighed.

“I agree~ Thanks again, Cuddles!~” Handy replied. “Say, is this… Just a one-time thing?”

Cuddles winked. “Unless Petunia wants you back, then we’ll keep going.” He said before yawning. “Just… Not right now, though…”
Handy smirked. “Sleep well, Cuddles~” He breathed before the two drifted off together. This was certainly a meetup neither of them would ever forget~
