Bond Girls 1- Xenia no time to die
By lilguy lilguy4174@yahoo.com
Xenia is betrayed and shows no mercy on her way to vengenge

Paris

Night time

Chapter 1

From Paris with Death

The rain soaks the streets of Paris, causing the lights of the city to reflect off the wet streets into a rainbow of lights. Steam rose from the sewers and city screamed with life.
One just screaming was coming from a high rise Penthouse.  It was of a man making love to a beautiful woman

“Ohhh Fuck Xenia your amazing” A man Said

Arthur Henry was an oil mogul, gun runner, and trader in the most expensive drugs and girls the world had to offer. He was followed by an army at all times, some of the best mercenaries in the business. He always hires the best. There was no word of overindulgent in his eyes. They stood out of his door with there guns ready. There also some that stood with sniper rifles watching the window.

One just guard watch the window with a night scope. He smirked as he saw the show. A tall Leggy black hair beauty had been riding a man’s cock for what seem like an hour. She was beautiful, with wild lustful eyes. Her lips had ruby red lipstick and her body was athletic and tanned. Her breast huge, dark nipples sticking out. Her body drench in sweat, as she dugged her manicure nails into his body.

She smiled and drunk from a bottle of wine. The red wine dripped from her mouth and down her breast.

“That a 1000 dollars a bottle” He Said

“Mmmmmm Var you’re saying I a zot worth it” She Smirked

“Nooo…its to cheap actually. Ohhhhhh God Xenia…coming again” Richard Said
Henry was up there in age but still in great shape. They called him the silver fox at times.

Xenia Onatopp knew  she was being through the window. Knew the sniper was there. She smiled. She felt him cum inside her, felt the rush of his ejaculation inside her as she came herself. It would be the last time the man every came. She squeeze her long legs around him like an anaconda
“Arrrrrrrrgggggggg” He scream “Stop”

He tapped her legs. She continued riding him to another climaxed, muffling his screaming with long luxurious hands.  She squeezed harder, hearing a snipe of ribs...POP…POP. Xenia ran her finger through her long flowing hair. She took a sip of wine from the counter.
“Ahhhhhh though zue like Zee rough stuff. Hmmmmm. Zay paid a lot of money to kill you... That not to say I can’t have some fun first before I snipe your spine in two.”

The fear and adrenalin only made his cock harder. She rode him, impaling his cock inside. 

“Ohhhhhhh YESSSSSSSSSSSSSSSS” She Said

She had a multiple climaxed and squeezed one last time killing him. She rolled off the bed and grabs her suit case. She went into a secret compartment that had pieces of a sniper rifle, a handgun, keys holster and some C4.  Xenia put the holster on and places the handgun, keys and phone in the holster. She crawled and places some C4 on the door. The man on the roof didn’t see her, and told the guards to check. She formed the sniper together, and aimed it, getting her scope.

The guard on the roof saw a glint. It was two late. One bullet straight trough his scope, and through his eyes. The other man on the roof got taking out with one to the throat. Guards knocked on the door.

Xenia activated the C4 with her telephone and exploded, sending the guard flying. Bodies went everywhere.  She uses her phone to take picture of the body for visual proof. More guards were coming up the steps. She grabbed her Uzi and fired as she was running toward the window. Two guards got taking out by the fire. She leaped out of the window onto the roof below. She ran across the roofs of Paris, rain drench her naked body. Guard fired out wildly in the confusion. She place well place shots as she ran. She moved gracefully through the rainy night, leaping like a cat.

She leaped from the roof onto a top floor of a parking lot near by. A pink Corvette was waiting. She uses the keys to open the trunk and put on skin tight red dress. Xenia got in the car and drove off at high speeds

The phone rang as she drove

“You got the pictures” She said with a smile

“Yes they were amazing as always.” A voice said on the other line

“I expect the other 3 million in my bank, as always” She Said

“Sorry…not this time”

“What…”

Suddenly the doors locked. Xenia didn’t seem to be in control of the car. It was driving itself

“Haven’t you heard dear…Xenia? The cold war is over. We don’t deal in bombs and secret. We deal in OIL, drugs, and technology. You’re a bit to high profile I am afraid, and I bit to…out of touch. Where going for a more public image. Working with some American Business men. You’re just not up for the new Order. So we decided to terminate you…PERMANTLY!!”

“Your BASTA…..

Then the car blew up in a flame of fire
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Chapter 1
Deadly Kiss

New York

Year Later

G was an inventor for the USA government. He worked with spies. If James Bond had Q..then USA agents had Z. He was one of the best. He worked with his agency to stop the Shadow Agency, who were later found out to behind the incidents that CIA code name GOLDENEYES, MOONBRAKER and many other. They were the new Specter

He use to be in the field agent as well, till a fight with Xenia put him in the hospital. She broke his arm and some ribs, and then she had her way with him to add humiliation. He was deemed unfit for duty and let go. He only solace was that bitch Xenia was dead. He heard new on the wire..That her boss VICTOR ZAR…had had her killed ounce Shadow Agency put on a legit face of an oil and technology company called FALCON. They were still evil as hell but they made enough people in power money, that they were ignored. As long as their killing didn’t affect people on the top and only a 3rd world country or two people didn’t care.

He didn’t much care with either. It was fucked up. But he was out of the business. He was still young, boyish handsome, tall black man. Some say he looked like Denzel.  He did think about Xenia. Had nightmare mixed with wet dreams, because despite the humiliation it was the best sex he ever had? He even got turn on when she humiliated him with her sex toys. She then branded him.
He opens the door from going to the club. He was drunk and didn’t notice someone was in the room, in the dark.

“Hello….vine Pet” Xenia Said

His blood ran cold as he heard her voice. He turns and he saw Xenia coming out of the shadows, wearing a long black dress. He went to punch her but she grabbed his wrist and slammed him to the wall. She rubbed her knee into his crotch getting it hard.

“Foolish vittle slut”

Xenia kissed him, running her tongue into his mouth. She undid his belt and let his pants drop the ground. Xenia grabbed his ass, squeezing his butt as she kissed him passionately. His knees went weak, and his toes curl. She tried to attack him with his weaker arm but she just swatted it away.
“Damm you” He said with a whisper

She turns him around and saw her branding was still there. She had branded “Property of Xenia” on his ass

“Ha…knew vue Americans…vor submissive slut”

“Fuck you…how are you alive”

“Secret injector seat I had install...zittlt Zlut”

“Why are you here mmmmmm” 

She grabbed his cock and began stroking it

“Vor Revenge…vue vill help slut. Vue vill do anything I say”

“Never”

She tore open his shirt and ripped off her clothes. He stumbled and ran toward his cabinet. He opens it and saw it was empty.
“Looking Voz Zis” Xenia Said

She held his gun he had hidden in there and took it apart. She walked toward him and let her dress drop revealing her naked body. Perfectly, tone just as he remembers, with the killer long legs that could kill a man. Her pussy was shaved into a little patch of hair. He had long for the taste. Long for the nectar of her pussy juice sense she made him eat her out. But he resisted his urge. He grabbed a letter opening and came at her. Xenia did a round kick his chest. Her long legs had reach and power and knocked him into the wall dropping the weapon. She stretched her leg out and places a foot on his neck, holding him against the wall.
“Vue know Vhy I didn’t kill you that night…cause I knew I had an asset I vould use anything I vanted. A helpless little love…sick puppy. Vue vor..How your American say...it VUSSY WHIPPED. I can’t kill you with a press of vine foot right now…vat why kill an asset. The people I am hunting an enemy to your veak country. Enemy of vine enemy an all. 

“Let me go and I show you how HELPLESS” I am

“Very vell little man”

She let him go

“Let dance little man” Xenia Said

He attack but Xenia moved like the wind. She caught him with punch to the gut and grabbed his head, slamming it into the bar in his room. She grabbed his hair again and gave a few punches to the gut, again and then ribs she broke so long ago. She swung him letting him go. G staggered to his feet. Xena smiled wickedly, licking her lips.
She made a roundhouse kick to his face, knocking him down and falling through a coffee table. He was belt to unconscious when Xenia slammed her foot on his balls.

He screamed in pain as she twisted her foot

“THAT…VIT LITTLE MAN..VANT TO HEAR YOU SCREAM AGAIN!!!”

She took her foot off him and straddled him sending waves of punches to his face. His face was a bloody mess.

“Now lay…there little man…vhy I VUCK you till zue love me” Xenia laughed

She took him inside her and his pussy muscles tighten around him. Wet pussy juices soaked his cock as she rode him to complete euphoria. She gripped his neck, making the blood rush to his cock

“Yessssssssss……….Yesssssssssss” Xenia screamed

He came the most intense climax he had sense he met her.

She went into her breast and pull out a pill. She force him to swallow it. Soon his cock became rock hard. She rode him again.

“Yessss….going to burst little man…going to cum” Xenia screamed

Her legs tighten around him almost killing him. She gave him a hard slapped

“VONT YOU PASS OUT ON ME….yesssss…right..there cumming…….yessssssssss”

Her eyes were a look of complete madness. He knew whoever she was after was in for a world of hurt.
Tears of pleasure ran down his eyes. His body was shaking

“You’re going to cum me little man…as much As Vhy Vant” Xenia said

She scratches his chest breaking skin. Xenia kissed him biting his lip

“Mmmm love the taste of broken patriot” She Said

3 Intense Hours Later

They lay on the floor broken furniture everywhere. He was lying in her arms

“Damm you…I love you Xenia” He Said

“Of Course”

“The people you going after will kill you”

“No…vith all zee killing I vill doing I vill have no time to Die” She Said

Chapter 3
Darfur

Bullet of Love

Night time

Warehouse

Xenia had spent the year collecting hidden money and building up resource to take down Falcon. She sat in the chair naked looking at a watch. 

“Vat this…do” She Said

G lifted his head from her legs. His face covered in pussy juice

“Has, GPS, and has a knife, and send a small pulsed that cuts off all electronics accept for yours of course. It has a protection against”

“Nice”

“I also made you a wooden lace gun, can sneak pass most metal detectors. You car I made bulletproof, added the standards, missiles, oil slicks, machine guns and blinding lights. Your shoes have two blades that come out. Your contact has infra red and night vision” He Said

She pushed his head between her legs again

“Good have you made my secret ID”

“Yes Computer Records, show you’re a donator at Falcon Charity Convention that a front for gun running. I made fake finger prints, and disguise” He mumbled

“Good Pet…very good” She Said

Chapter 4

Darfur

Deadly Dance

Xenia arrived at the Party with blond hair, black eye color, and make up. She had on a backless green dress and diamonds. She was at the party drinking a glass of wine. He cover was that off “Lisa Danners”. She spoke with a Texas accent this time to keep up her cover.

She was chatting up some Asian business men. Some short little man who spent the whole time starring at her breast. While she was talking she had her contact on Infra Red, scanning to see who has weapons and who had not.
Ms Danner I presume

She turns and saw Victor Zar. He a tall imposing man. 6.7 Of solid muscle. He had a long scar on his eye but still was ruggedly handsome. His blond hair was turning gray.

“Oh Howdy…aren’t you a tall drink of water” She Said

“Thank you my sweet. And thanks for the Donation. I was so generous. I was wondering if I could offer you a dance for thanks” He Said

She started to dance against each other. Even soft, she could felt the size of his cock through his pants as his dance close to her. At flaccid it was 8 inches. A beast of a man. They had made love many times..Which made his betrayal worst?
“Lovely dancer” He Said

“Thank you…you aint so bad yourself sugar”

She hated this accent. It tasted like acid on her lips. She wanted to end this madness now. She went for her gun. Suddenly she felt something prick her. It was needle pushed into her skin. He held a syringe.

“Really Xenina…You think I wouldn’t recognize that ass” He smirked

He felt into blackness

“Please someone help her and take her to the doctor…I think the poor lady had too much to drink” He smiled

Chapter 5
Later

Xenia was tied to a chair. He dresses torn open. Two men were working her ribs.

“Tell me does anyone know you’re here bitch” A tall black one said

“VUCK…you, shall cut your balls off”

“Wrong Answer bitch” He Said

He did a roundhouse kick to her face making her and the chair was falling to the ground.
The second one was Russian and kicked her ribs. 

All her toys were on the table accept for her contact lens. She had to think fast. Every time she fail on the ground when she was hit, she made sure that part of the chair was hit, loosen the part of the chair. She had it loose. She started crying

“Some tough…girl….just another sniveling bitch. GET Up…said Get up” 

The black man grabbed her by the hair. That when she broke use from the chair and bit into his balls. He screamed in pain. The second man grabbed for his gun but Xenia dived toward the table and grabbed for the watch. She hit the button to create a pulse that knocked out electricity
The lights cut out. She still had her contact in. She grabbed her shoes and made the knife popped out. She slit the Russians throat, and stabbed the black man in the heart. Two guards came into the door. She grabbed her wooden gun and plugged them with bullets.  She put on her watch and shoes and grabbed the men’s gun.

She ran toward the hallway, taking out guards with gun fire. The gun fired flicked, showing flashing image of a gun toting and naked Xenia. Her breast bounced and blood splatter all over her. She had a wicked smile on her face and was laughing manically. Two men came down the hall way with Uzi. She caught them both with a split stabbing them both in the chest with knife shoes. She grabbed their Uzis
The crowd was panic hearing the gun fire. She was at the balcony as men pulled at flashlight. She saw Victor about to take a run for it. She hid behind a pillar by a stairway. Dodge gun fire. When the fire stopped for a second for people to reload. She barreled rolled toward the steps and slide down the railing firing her guns into the guards. She had remembered who had weapons and who didn’t when she had used the infra red. She took out the ones with the weapons with most range and accuracy first. She grabbed her wooden gun and fired at the ones that didn’t have range next, walking calmly steadying her shots

She recognizes some hire ups of Falcon in the party and took them out with great relish. She saw Victor heading toward the elevator with several arm guards. Xenia headed toward the stairs and looked down. She leaped over the railing and fail a couple of floors. She caught a railing and two the second floor parking lot. She knew guard would be on the first
Xenia ran out of the door toward the parking lot and got out of her car. She fired the car her missiles the parking lot walls and drove off it.  The car flew fire a hail of bullets to any cars and guard waiting to attack her below. People ran for cover wildly
Victor came out of the door shocked to see all the carnage. Xenia smiled. 

“Die…DIE…DIE!!!!!!!!!”

She said. She fired the bullets from the machine gun and took out the guards, turning them into paste. Victor drop his weapons

“I tell you everything…I know where the remaining men are. Falcon is much bigger then you think” He begged

The building was burning behind him.

A naked Xenia walked out with two guns. She fired it into Victor legs, making him fall to the ground. She shot his arms next.
She stood in front of him with her pussy in her face

“Don’t kill me please” He cried

“Lick vine PUSSY victor…lick vee good…I vont shoot you” She Said

“What”

“You heard me…vick vine pussy. Make me cum in 3 minutes. I had a computer hacker..make computer..vake fake bank heist report..should distract zee cops for a while”. We have time..All of your vunt guard is dead”

He hesitated

“Starting now”

He licked like wild man. He hit her G spot  right a way, licking and sucking her clit..Using ever trick her knew from decade of pleasing women

“YES…DEEPER…DEEPER.mmmmmmmmm”

His long tongue dived deep into her pussy as she slammed her cunt in his face, grinding against him, wrapping her legs around him

1 minute
“Ohhhhhhhhhhhhh Yesssssssssss”

He sucked her pussy, humming, to make it vibrate

2 minutes
He nibbled on her pussy lips feeling her wetness as his tongue went inside her like a tornadoes
2 minutes and 50 seconds

“I’MMMMMMMMM CUMMMMMMMMING” She screamed

She came, squirting pussy juice with just force it came out of his nose. Xenia laugh.

“You did IT VICTOR…in the nick of time. I vont shoot..vue…vut it vill break your neck”
With that she wrapped her legs around him and squeezed. Victor tried to fight it

But he was no match. Xenia squeezed and then twisted it, hearing a snapped
Victor dropped to the ground dead

“VITCH” She said spitting on him

Epilogue

The news had several speculations on what burn down Falcon towers, or who raided Falcon wired funds. Xenia knew a lot of the people she killed had contract against them and she made quite a fortune.
Xenia stood up looking over the building of Darfur in a penthouse apartment. G was tied, naked and chain to a radiator. He looked like he been through a prize fight and lost.. His face was soaked in pussy juice.

“I thought this…would end with us on a raft, in the ocean drinking wine”

“Zat for zee BRITS….VUE do it rougher” Xenia Said “Plus I have von vun of your invention”

She stepped out with a 18 inch black strapon. She had to pull a wire like a lawnmower to started out the loud vibrating drill.

“Hmmm You know…zink I am going zue like this POST cold War relationship” Xenia laughed

The End-
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