After his hands were lost in a freak accident, Handy’s demeanor become more sour than usual. Granted, the beaver was usually in a bad mood when he was working, but with his namesake digits removed, his job became a lot harder. Even impossible sometimes.
Of course, Handy’s friends were sympathetic and wanted to help him in any way they could. Sniffles even offered to invent something that could replace his hands, but Handy knew it wouldn’t be the same. Without hands, Handy couldn’t do most things. Hold objects, carry things, and hell! He couldn’t even do his job properly anymore!

On a fine spring day, Handy laid in the grass while watching the clouds go by. Mumbling despairingly to himself. What had he done to deserve this?! It was just one trainwreck after another…
As he sat up and sighed, Handy noticed someone sit down next to him. That someone being a blue skunk by the name of Petunia. “Is everything alright, Handy?” She asked.
“Take a wild guess, Petunia…” Handy grumbled. “My hands are gone, and my life has turned to shit!”
“Oh…” Petunia replied sadly. “Do you need anything, or do you want to be left alone for now?”
Handy sighed again. “I need lots of things no thanks to… That.” He explained. Pausing to shudder at the traumatic memory. “Everything I do from now on is nearly impossible!”
Hearing that gave Petunia an idea. “If you really need the help, I could always move in with you.” She suggested. Handy raised an eyebrow inquisitively. “I might be able to help you more than you might think.”
“I dunno… I really don’t want to be a burden on you…” Handy muttered.

Petunia placed a hand on Handy’s shoulder. “Handy, you know me well enough.” She began. “Sure, I’m a neat freak with OCD, but I also care about others. It doesn’t matter if you’re an amputee or not; I’m there for you. Always.”
Handy was honestly touched by Petunia kind words. After giving it some thought, he made his decision. “You’re right. Thank you, Petunia.” He replied. Letting off a small smile as he accepted. Petunia smiled as well and gave the hardworking beaver a warm hug. Even though he couldn’t physically return it, he still let it happen.

[…]

After that fateful encounter, Petunia permanently moved into Handy’s house. The interior was a mess from the get-go, probably because of Handy’s lack of, well, hands, but she managed to spruce it up good as new.
Aside from cleaning and most of the chores, Petunia was also tasked with helping Handy however she could. He could still walk around and gesture with his bandaged-up nubs, but when it came to his actual job as a construction worker, there was little he could do. Whatever the case was, Petunia was happy to help Handy.
Over time, the two of them slowly developed feelings for each other. For Handy, he was so grateful for Petunia’s kindness. Meanwhile, Petunia felt the same for even before Handy’s amputation. However, they held off on their feelings out of fear of rejection.
A week after the new routine, however, their feelings finally came true.

[…]

On Friday morning, Petunia woke up in the guest bedroom and went to check on Handy. As she got closer to his bedroom, she could hear the beaver grumbling something. It was a little hard to make out, but she could hear the phrases "Why now?", and "I can’t let her see this!".

Petunia knocked on the door and heard Handy gasp. “Don’t come in!” He exclaimed from the other side.
“Why not?” Asked Petunia as she opened the door. Only to grow wide-eyed at what she saw.

Handy was sitting on the food of the bed with the covers off of his person. Revealing an erection between his legs. “That’s why.” Handy murmured before speaking aloud. “This happens sometimes. Now that my hands are gone, I haven’t been able to take care of it. We should just wait until it goes down naturally.”
Petunia blinked twice before smiling naughtily. “Or I could make it go down for you~” She replied.

“You… What?!” Handy shouted. He knew Petunia was willing to help him, but he never expected her to help him like that! Getting onto the bed, Petunia gave Handy a wink and wrapped a hand around the beaver’s cock. Hearing him moan as she moved it up and down. “Mmn~ Fuck~”
‘He must be really pent up…’ Petunia thought. She said she’d always be there for him, and she wasn’t backing out now! “Does that feel good~?”
“Yeah, it does~” Handy groaned. “Keep going!~”
Petunia giggled and sped up her hand movements. Hearing Handy’s moans was like music to the skunk’s ears. And judging by them and the beaver’s facial expressions, he probably didn’t have any proper sexual relief for a while. It was a good thing she caught him like this!
“Nngh! You’re gonna make me cum if you keep this up~!” Handy moaned. Hearing this, Petunia pulled away her hand. Much to Handy’s confusion. “Why’d you stop?”

“I don’t want this to end so soon.” Petunia explained as she laid the beaver onto his back. “Besides, ladies have needs, too~”
Getting on top of Handy, Petunia began rubbing the tip of Handy’s dick against her vagina. The two of them moaning and groaning as it happened. At one point, Handy moved his hips try and get it inside. “Please…” He begged softly. Petunia pretended to not hear Handy and continued teasing him. He begged louder. “Please, let me stick it in you!”
“Be more explicit~” She breathed. Handy let out a frustrated grumble.

“Son of a…” He muttered before practically going all out. “I need to cum! I haven’t cum in so long! Please! Let me fucking cum, already!”
“That’s better!” Petunia replied before slowly inserting Handy’s cock inside of her. Making both lovers moan loudly as it happened. “Mmngh!! You’re so big!~”
“Haaagh!!” Handy hollered. “That’s the stuff~!”

Petunia slowly bounced on Handy’s dick. It felt so big inside of her, and it was probably filled with cum just waiting to shoot out~ In the heat of the moment, Petunia leaned in and began passionately kissing Handy who returned it.
When they broke away for air. Handy began gritting his teeth. “I’m gonna cum…!” He groaned.

“Cum inside me! Let it all out~” Petunia moaned. “Mmgh! I’m getting close, too~!”

Handy and Petunia let out loud and long moans as they came. Handy’s cum filled Petunia while she sprayed her juices. And it felt oh so good~ When it was all over, Petunia pulled out and flopped next to Handy. Cuddling him close.

“Hah… Hah… I finally came…!” Handy panted. “Thank you, Petunia~”

“You’re welcome, Handy~” Petunia whispered. “I love you…”
“I love you too~” Handy breathed before he and Petunia began making out again. Solidifying their new relationship for the better~
