Interchangeable Parts

By Bayta

“Be a good girl and hold still for me.”

Azura stood over Bliss, with a hot soldering iron in one of her four black chitin-clad hands. Bliss held
her arm out, top layer of artificial fur and skin stretched out to allow access to the electronic
components within the partially-organic muscles of her forearm. With a quick, short “Yes, Miss,” the
cybernetic feline sat, still as can be, awaiting repairs to be complete.

“Bliss, sweetie, it looks like a couple wires just got disconnected in here. It won't take too long to fix,
just keep trying to move your thumb, okay?”

“Yes, Miss. It's the wire labeled 'LDH1.2,' right?”
“No, it looks like LDH1.1.”

How many times had the two of them stood in this spot fulfilling the same routine? Neither of them
seemed to remember. It was one of the only downsides to Bliss having a mostly synthetic body.
Repairs had to be done at least once per week, and after having the same components for what must
have been several decades by that point, nothing ever went all too far before needing a good tune-up.

“Hey, it's working!” The cybernetic feline chirped, thumb once again moving as it should.

Azura took the soldering iron away, placing it back into a large red tool box next to her. Focusing her
four eyes intently on the reconnected wire, she carefully situated it back into its original place, snug
inside her pet's arm. With a soft sigh, the tall bee woman pulled Bliss's skin back over her arm, giving
her hand a soft kiss as she reconnected the artificial nerves between her arm and hand.

“Better?” Azura cooed softly, ruffling the hair atop Bliss's head.

“Much better, Miss, thank you so much!”

The small-statured cybernetic feline jumped off her stool, hugging her Owner tightly. Looking just past
her head though, something caught the corner of her eye, sticking out of a closet in the far side of the
room. It was a box, big and black. Bliss loosened her embrace, and looked more intently, magnifying
her vision.

“Miss? What's in that box over there? | haven't seen that one before.”

Azura turned herself around, looking in the direction of her pet's interest. “Oh, that box? | dunno. It

was part of that huge lot | ordered last week full of spare parts. | just haven't gotten around to going
through everything yet.”



Bliss kept on looking at the box with her head tilted, and her vision magnified. She walked briskly
toward it, with Azura following close behind. Opening the box, the two of them were surprised to see
what was inside of it.

“Are those... sex toys?” Bliss asked in slight disbelief.

“1 guess, maybe,” Azura replied with playful sarcasm. Almost as an afterthought, she added to her
response, “They look weird, though. What's with their bases?”

She pulled what seemed like a perfectly normal, unassuming realistic dildo out of the box, pointing to
a large rectangular piece that came out of the base, pointing upward. At the end of it, the two of them
noted a series of hundreds of tiny metal pins, sticking out in a defined pattern, as if meant to be
plugged into a complex electronic device. Azura and Bliss looked at each other quizzically. But mild
confusion was soon replaced with mischievous planning as the two began to grin at each otherin a
way that suggested they both knew exactly what the other was thinking.

“Mistress?” Bliss asked without moving.
“Yes, sweetie?”

“Can you please type '8011B9E30001' into the access keypad on my back? | can't reach it on my own,”
Bliss replied with a playful whine in her voice.

Without skipping a beat, the tall, imposing wasp-like woman moved herself in a liquid manner to her
pet's back. She kissed the back of her neck softly, holding her two upper arms around her stomach in a
tight embrace, as she used another hand to remove the access panel, quickly typing the code into the
keypad. Before hitting the enter key, Azura pulled her head back and to the side, and turned Bliss's
head closer for them to be able to see each other.

“You sure you want to try this, hon?”
“God, yes.”

“If this causes any immediate feeling of discomfort, just let me know. | don't want you suffering
gender dysphoria. Not even for a minute.”

Bliss looked into her Owner's eyes, smiling softly, giving her a quiet nod in response. Azura kissed Bliss
on the top of her head, giving her a quick scratch around the ears as she pressed enter on the keypad.
Suddenly the sound of mechanical whirring and clicking filled the room, providing a sort of suspense
as something within Bliss's body was preparing to be separated and removed. The two waited intently
in slight suspense as the mechanical sounds slowly came to a halt.

With a loud click, much of the artificial skin surrounding Bliss's crotch separated from the rest, and all
nerves connecting her sexual organ to the rest of her suddenly detached, leaving a total lack of feeling
between her legs. It was an alien feeling that she wasn't used to. There were only a couple times
before that Bliss had to have whole parts of her body removed, and it wasn't something she was fond



of. With a strong breath, she reached down between her legs, and pulled the cybernetic vagina from
her body. At the end of it was a connector that looked relievingly familiar.

Azura looked down at her lower left hand, which still held the cock she pulled out of the box. Taking it
instead in her upper right hand, she held it just in front of Bliss. She kissed her behind the neck,
wrapping two other hands around her in a loving embrace, whilst using another to lift her left leg
away from the other, spreading them just enough for what she had to do. Holding the plug end of the
cock upward, Azura slowly slid the appendage into the open slot in her pet's crotch.

With a loud click, the connectors met and reacted with each other, sending a powerful jolt of pleasure
to Bliss's brain. As the cybernetic feline's mind reconfigured itself, making adjustments for the alien
appendage, every muscle in her body tensed up, as she writhed in her Owner's arms in a state of
complete euphoria. Azura held on to her tightly, holding the growing cock in her hand, rubbing it ever
so softly. As the waves of pleasure subsided in Bliss's mind, finally ending the pseudo-orgasm, she laid
back, breathing deeply, basking in her afterglow. Azura kissed the top of her head, giggling softly,
relieved that Bliss didn't reject the alien appendage.

“Aww, you're such a cute kitty, you know that? Getting all excited like that before we've even done
anything! Come on!”

With the little warning that she gave her pet, Azura tightened her grip on her cock, holding more of
the shaft in her hand. With a thought, she produced an ample amount of lube from her hand, making
sure to coat every inch of the herm-kitty's brand new cyber-cock. As she began to rub the tip, Bliss let
out a loud moan, almost screaming as it was so sensitive. Azura quickly removed her hand, holding it
over her pet's mouth.

“One more outburst like that, and | won't get you off. Understand?”

With a stifled whimper, Bliss obediently nodded her head, desperately desiring her Owner's touch on
her cock. With a low-pitched chuckle, Azura continued rubbing the kitty's shaft, watching her squirm
in her arms. Her very own fuck toy... Grinning softly, she began to stuff a couple fingers into Bliss's
mouth, whispering a single word into her ear.

“Suck.”

Like a good girl, she obeyed, and Azura rewarded her by speeding up her ministrations on her cock,
slathering it with more all-natural lube. She started bucking her hips in rhythm along with her Owner's
pumping, and it seemed clear that she was getting close to release as pre began to bubble up from the
tip. Whatever this thing was, it acted almost exactly like a real cock. Might as well put it to the test,
Azura thought to herself. With a thought, she molded her hand around her Pet's cock, encapsulating it
like a biological fleshlight. Bliss's response was absolutely heavenly, as she laid in Azura's arms in a
state of near-immobility, with all of her remaining brain-power going into humping into her hand, and
trying desperately not to cry out in utter pleasure. As her breathing began to become more labored
and fast-paced, Azura could tell it was just about time. She grabbed Bliss's hair, pulling her head back,
and whispered softly into her ear.



“You gonna cum for me, or what?”

It seemed like that was all she needed to push her right off the edge, as her synhteticock began to
convulse wildly, spraying only a small bit of cum into Azura's hand before she pulled it away. Without
anything blocking the way, Bliss's shaft began to shoot ropes upon ropes of cum straight into her
cleavage, giving her tits a nice, gratuitous coating of faux spooge. Refusing to let herself cry out, all
that escaped her mouth were stifled, yet wild whines, high-pitched and desperate to make themselves
heard. Bliss's back arched strongly as she shook her head from side to side as her brain was wracked
with wave upon wave of what seemed like endless pleasure.

After what seemed like hours, her orgasm was finally at an end, as the last straggling rope of cum
escaped her convulsing cock, leaving her bust and midriff totally soaked in hot pseudo-spunk. As Bliss
laid quietly in her Owner's arms, catching her breath, the bee woman gave her a soft pat on the head,
slightly ruffling her hair. The poor kitty couldn't even speak, as she basked in the afterglow. Slowly,
Azura held her head closer to Bliss, locking eyes with her pet.

“Good girl. You know we're not done yet though.”
“Mi — Miss?” Bliss whimpered softly.
“I'm not walking away from this unsatisfied. You did very well, but we're not done until | say so.”

A grin appeared on the kitty-bitch's face as she responded to her Owner, with a succinct, polite “Yes,
Mistress.”

Azura grinned, relinquishing her embrace on her pet, giving her a gentle push forward, coaxing her
onto her hands and knees, ass facing her. With a short thought, the bee woman began to feel her clit
engorge as it began to take on a different shape, growing outward and upward until it stopped its
transformation at a good seven inches, in the shape of a nicely curved jet-black cock, just the perfect
size to ram her pet's ass with. The bee herm stepped forward, softly rubbing her new cock with one
hand, whilst grabbing a handful of Bliss's ample posterior in another.

“Such a cute ass. I'm going to have so much fun with it.”

Azura pulled her hand back for a brief moment, only to throw it back, slapping Bliss's ass hard, causing
a brief yet intense yelp to escape her lips. With a soft giggle, the bee woman reached out with two of
her hands to grab her pet's posterior, quickly finding their way to the hole between her cheeks,
slathering the outside in lube. Without much notice, she suddenly shoved two lube-covered fingers
straight into her backdoor, causing her to moan softly in a combination of pleasure with just a tiny bit
of pain. After a good three or four pumps in and out, she figured Bliss was good and ready for her.

Azura held her cock in one of her hands, holding it up, pointing straight at her pet's tight hole. After
quickly coating it in more of her lube, she pushed forward ever so slightly, letting the first inch of bee
cock penetrate her pet's ass. The kitty-bitch's Owner stood towering above her, with her two tongues
lolled out of their respective mouths, as she slowly inched more and more of her shaft into her warm,
tight orifice. Finally, with her cock buried to the hilt, the bee woman reached forward, grabbing hold



of Bliss's collar, pulling her up so that she could wrap her hands around and grab Bliss's two sizable
tits, still coated in cum. With two hands cupping her pet's ample jugs, and the other two holding her
by the hips, she was ready.

With a loud moan, Azura pulled her hips back, letting her cock slide part of the way out of Bliss's ass,
before shoving it straight back in to the hilt. Bliss accidentally let out a loud moan before again stifling
it, letting her Owner know that she was enjoying it as much as she was. Again, she pulled her cock out,
and shoved it straight back in, quickly finding a steady rhythm to her movements as she fucked her
good little cyber-kitty. As if showing her appreciation, Azura gave her pet's nipples a soft squeeze as
she fucked her, before reaching one of her hands away from her chest to her synthetic cock, covering
it in more lube as she whispered into her ear.

“Play with it for me.”

Azura licked one of Bliss's ears playfully before continuing to fuck her. The kitty obeyed the order her
Owner gave her and reached down, grabbing and stroking her artificial shaft. She whimpered
desperately, with the feeling of getting fucked hard from behind, and pleasuring an appendage she'd
never had before. Her owner, watching her play with her cock, giggled to herself at the sight between
lurid moaning from shoving her own cock in and out of Bliss's backdoor. Finally, Azura could feel a
familiar pressure building up in her groin, and she could tell she was quickly approaching orgasm. Her
moaning increased in intensity as she fucked Bliss harder and faster, stopping quickly every time she
buried her shaft to grind her hips against her pet's generous backside.

“I'm gonna cum!” was all Azura could get out of her mouth before she exploded, her throbbing cock
convulsing wildly as it shot thick, gooey ropes of honey cum into Bliss's tight hole. The bee woman
cried out in utter ecstasy as her mind was absolutely shattered by the waves of pleasure that overtook
her from her orgasm. She grabbed both of her pet's soft, plushy tits and squeezed them tightly as she
shot her seed into her, giving her the feeling of being totally emptied. Bliss, meanwhile, felt as if she
was being completely filled, and her own orgasm overtook her shortly, her cybernetic cock again
shooting out hot spunk, this time shooting into the air in front of them. She tried her best to remain
quiet, but she couldn't contain her screams of pleasure as she cried out along with her Owner.

After what felt to the both of them like years of cumming, Bliss's orgasm ended, shortly followed by
Azura's, with the last drop of honey stuffing the cybernetic kitty's ass. Azura pulled her cock slowly out
of the hole, as the two of them fell to the floor in absolute exhaustion, the Owner and pet basking in
beautiful afterglow. The bee woman, using what little energy she had, turned her head to look straight
into Bliss's face.

“Y —you didn't keep quiet.”

“Ah —1'm sorry, Miss...” Bliss squeaked.

Azura patted her pet on the head, scratching her ears softly, closing her eyes.

“Hmmm... We'll deal with it later”



Neither of them said a word more, as the two of them lay on the floor, breathing heavily in the
afterglow of their sex. The two quickly fell asleep where they were, wondering just what else could be
in that box of interchangeable parts.



