Bond Girls 2- Xenia From Paris with Hate

By lilguy lilguy4174@yahoo.com
Xenia has to kidnapped a hacker before someone else does

Chapter 1

Love and Death at Sea


Xenia Onatopp was on a Yachy. The water was crystal clear under the night sky. The moon was casting a find reflection as lights from the city of Paris sent blue, red, and yellow flickers across the water. A Bald mafia don was behind her feeling her perfect breast through and expensive red dress. A very unique and perfume filled his nostrils. It was a mixture of Jasmine and roses with a hint of honey. Xenia had her own scent, mixture of sweat, sex and find Russian Vocka. He buried his face into her breast.

“Ohhh Xenina your amazing” He said

“Why don’t you take off zor clothes and see how amazing zhy am” Xenia said


He smiled and slug down some wine. He undress and took off his clothes. Xenia dropped her red dress showing fishnet stocking, Sexy boots and nothing else. She went on top of him riding him up and down, feeling his dick slide into her. It felt intoxicating for him. Xenia grinded her body with expert precesion, taking ever inch in her dripping wet pussy. Her pussy elegantly milked his cock. She kissed him and let him take in her perfume. He climax and now it was her turn to climax. Her pussy squeezed tight and so did her legs. She was crushing his ribs. He wanted to screamed but he couldn’t let it out. She crushed him as she climax killing him instantly. She quickly went into her bag and took out a silencer

She walked out the door and took out two of his guards with shots to he head. Another came out with a gun and got caught in the neck. She dropped the bag and jumped on a Jet Ski driving off naked. She love the vibration of the Jet Ski against her.

She grabbed something from out of her boot, a small remote. She pressed the button. Something beep in her bag that was still on Yacht. It exploded sending the boat into flames. She smiled as the fire burn.


That was an easy 200,000 she just made. But she wanted more. She had a Job that would pay her a fortune.
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Chapter 2

The enemy of my enemy is my sex slave

Xenia was in her mansion in the hills. The sun was out and she was getting a nice tan by her pool. A young black man by the name of G was between her legs eating her pussy. She saw men as mostly useless but found men good for a few things, this was one of them. She took a sip of her wine, when his cell phone rang. Her special phone was that only a few people in the world know about.



“See you worked getting down to business” A voice said

She regonize the voice


“Now Now…Shadow, Hacking in Satellite veed to zay peak of my body, that a waste of company funds”



Shadow was a member among many of secret society mixed into various governments that work to their own ends. Xenia did jobs for them from time to time.

“Got the Job for me”


“Yes The Hacker known as the Worm will be in London this weekend. He has access to a technology in his brain to create a device that hack into his computer. The good news is we know his secret. He a kinky little shit, he going to this fetish ball. He into dominatrix. That where you fill the bill. Kidnapped him, and get him to create the device”


“Sounds vike fun”

“That where we have the bad news. Other people know this information. And the find that he was better DEAD then alive. Dead we can use him. After he gives you the info it doesn’t matter what you do with him” Shadow Said.

“What in it for me”

“The people after him is FALCOLN. I know you have no love lost for us Patriots..but you hate Falcon more. Also the pay is ammazing” He said


She closes the cell phone as the info was sent.

“I am going to need route for the Tunnel system in London”

“I put the route in your car computer mistress..and update the specs of your car” G Said

“Do it quickly slave…I want to get started. What type of car”

“Aston Martin”

“Little British…isn’t it”

“When in Rome Mistress”



Chapter 2

Dance of Blood


That Weekend

The underground



London had a very big underground system. Certain parties took advantage of it. This party, The Doms Ball, was huge. Sub men and women, mixed with Dom men and women for kinky fun. Leather was worn to great excess, and men and women dance in cage. Slaves walked around on leashes, as orgies broke out.


The Worm was in heaven. He was an 18 year old Indian kid, with expert hacker skills. He was think, 5.5 and handsome in a nerdy Michael Cera sort of way. His eyes widen like a kid in a candy store.


Women and men carried guns on the walk ways high up. They were naked accept for leather masked. They were put there in case anyone tries anything. The Worm thought it was a bit too much for just an orgy, but he had heart their some high movers and shakers. People in government... Neons lights flash through the place as European techno played.





He spotted Xenia by the bar. She looked at him with eyes that stated through him. She had a dangerous, and craze look about him. She was practically glowing. He didn’t know if that was just her beauty or the Russian cocktails she was kicking back. She was wearing a black leather corset and skin tight leather pants that hugged to her ass. The pants had cuts out showing bits of skin. Her shoes with 12 inch high and she moved with a grace of a dancer in them. It had a holster with a riding crop and whip. She motion him over with a long slender, perfectly manicure finger. Her lips were painted blood red.


He gulped and walked over


“Hi my name is…”

She slapped him leaving a big welt. She held him by his neck and squeezed. Her hand went into his pants and felt his hard cock


“Do not talk without permission. Do not breath, do not walk, do not even look at me without permission, or help me I give you pain beyond your limits. Be good I give your pleasure beyond your limits….and pain. Do not think about this choice, cause it not a choice, your are mind now and forever”

He nodded


“Kiss my feet…tired of looking at you” She Said


He did as told, kissing her boots. Xenia took another drink.


She notices a few men in suits moving toward them.

“Come with me” She Said

She pulled him by his hand moving trough the crowd. Men followed, 5 of them. She saw one with a knife hidden under his sleeve, another with a piano wire. Fourtionly it was harder to sneak in guns, and neither side could make any bold moves with the shooters in the rafters.

Xenia saw a stage where people dance and showed off. She grabbed the worm and dragged him on stage. 


The men folloing her couldn’t make a move. Xenia grabbed the microphone.

“Who Vant to see vee BREAK this slave” She Said

The crowed cheered

“Very VELL VINE LITTLE SLUTS”

She grabbed the worm by his neck and squeezed it. His cock got hard by the pain. She unzipped his pants and pulled out his harden cock. She squeezed hard making him screamed in pain. She bit down on his lip drawing blood.

“Poor baby” She laughed

Xenia gave his face a long lick before tossing him to the ground. His clothes were torn off for the world to see. The audience cheered watching this beutifull woman manhandle him. More people in the crowd was gathering. She went and grabbed a riding crop from the stage


Xenia stomped on his balls giving her foot a twist.


“Scream LITTLE slut……scream” She laughed


He was spun around and she whipped wildy, leaving hard marks with the riding crop.


“Please…..mercy……Time out” He screame


She stomped on the back of his head

“Your submissive all alike…vue think vue want zee enjoyment of TRUE pain..but zue back down pathethic”


She whipped him again, Tear ran down his eyes as rode his back, gripping his hair tightly, and let the riding crop hit his ass. His ass was nice and bruise, and his cock still hard. She would give it a hard twist.


“Giddy up…slut Giddy up” Xenia Said


The crowed was cheering her cruelty. Xenia got up from his broken sniveling body.
“TURN AROUND” She Said

He whimpered

“Spread..zoe legs.SLUT” She Said

“Please”

“DO VIT…WHORE!!!”

He did as told. Xenia stomped on his balls 5 more times lauging

 She went into her bag and pulled out some lipstick. 


“Let make zits slut pretty” She Said


She grabbed his hair and started putting it on. She pressed a small hidden button on the lipstick and it activated some C4 she had hidden in the electrical boxed. It cut off the electricty knocked out the lights. Xenia grabbed her gun and fired at two of the thugs. She slammed a fist into the worms face knocking him out. She knew the guard would change into nightvision. She leaped into the now huge crowed of panic people. She had Wormed drapped over her shoulder


The bodyguards in the crowed couldn’t get a clear shot. Some fired hitting some of the highers up


“Stop you idiot…some of the guys you may hit bring millions here..wait for a shot” One of the guards said


One of the suited men tried to fire at her only to get shot by the bodyguards. Xenia saw an exit door…and slammed her full weight on the door, knocking it open. She stumbled out of the secret hidehout and into the London Subway tunnels.


She took some turns, as foot steps followed her firing their weapons. She then heard the sound of motor cycles. Xenia dodge around the corner..bullet barely missing her. Her red Aston Martin was wating for her. She tossed him in the car strapping him in.

She put the pedal down and drove into the tunnel, running over someone. Guards on motor cycle followed blasting machine gun fire at.


“Zee how vue like this” She Said


She pressed a button and an oil slick came out, making one of the motorcycles slide and hit the wall.


2 more was on her case. Worm woke up and found himself strapped.


“Whats going on”

Xenia smiled grabbed his dick and playing with him.


“You just voke up to ZEE REAL PARTY” She laughed


A trained was coming toward them from the front.


“Watch out” Worm said

Xenia smiled as it was getting closing, stroking him faster


“Move you crazy bitch” He Said


He covered his eyes as he heard the train honk. Xenia pressed a button causing the car to bounched high up on hyrdrolics, over the train and on top of it. Xenia hit the car into nitro blasting off on top of the train and off it. 


They escape the motorcycles and hit a tunnel leading toward the roads. Cops had reports of the commotion. Cops were soon onto her. She hit the lights, blinding them with extra strength high beams, make one flipped over multiple times down the London roads. The other crashed through an apartment store. 2 more was on them and a helicopter. She dialed a phone

“G..a Helecopter on me...how many trick does Ziz thing got. Don’t have time zue change zee paint Job”

“Drive into a parking lot”

Xenia did a 180, making the car screech and cops whisked passed her. Worm screamed as she headed into the parking lot.

“Park when it clear and pressed the blue button”

She parked somewhere and pressed the button, the car made a light around a car, creating a holographic image around it to look like a Jeep.

“Wont trick anyone if they look close..but should work for now” G said

The Helecopter looked in the parking lot from outside and didn’t see the sign of the car. The helicopter and cops care left.

Xenia smiled. She got out the car and tore off a layer of pain that was removable, showing a different color car.





2 week Later


Xenia was in her mansion talking on the phone. She was naked stroking a 16 inch black strapon that she had on.


Worm was tied up from the wrist, hanging above the ground, whip marks all over his back and chest, and bruises all over his body.


“I vot him zue make the device”


“2 weeks…..much of put up a fight” Shadow said on the other end


“Actully he broke in a hour…the 2 veek was just for fun…vat shall I do vith him”


“If you already have the device what ever you want” He Said “They money will be sent to your account”


She tossed the phone away. She called G who was in the other room tied up in the same position..also put through similar damage

“You made vour OWN copy of Zee device right”

“Yes Mistress…and gave them the inferior one. Should give us info on any falcon members with in the US goverment”

“Good slut”

She walked over to the worm and put a finger under worm’s chin


“Now Vee have some REAL FUN!!” Xenia Said

The End-
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