Bond Girls part 3- Mayday in Jungle Heart

By lilguy4174@yahoo.com
Falcon  sends a sexy hit man after Mayday

May Day held a man up by his neck light he was a child. It was some African Village where she was sent to take out a dictator that was committing genocide. She had an open coat showing her breast and smooth abs. Her skin was dark, tone. Her breast were form and legs long an athletic. She looked like some African statue of some sex goddess. Her hair was cut into a boxcut. Her lips were big and juicy The man in her hand was the dictator


She had on tight jeans. Guns clicked around her

“Let me go…your surrounded. Drop me now..maybe I wont kill you. Maybe I just make you my whore” He said with a cocky smile


She smirked and snapped his neck. She tossed him into the guard. She leaped over into them taking them out with punches. She grabbed a machine gun firing into the crowd. Huts were in fire as her henchwomen were going through the place fighting.



She runs through the country and tossed someone the dictator kidnapped, he was a black poet who talked against the dictator. She put him over her shoulder and tossed him in the back of a Jeep.


She drove off and explosion rang through the place


Hour later


May Day smiled as she took a swig of beer

“Don’t know, about your poetry, but your oral skills excellent” She said

He was eating her pussy.


The Phone rang

She picked it up

“Yes, he ok, with a few broken ribs”

May Day left out it wasn’t the dictator, but over enthusiastic loving that cause the broke ribs. 

“Make sure the money in my account” She said


She smiled, she had plenty of other mission she could do

“Keep licking” She said


opening credits roll
007 MAY DAY IN

Jungle Heart

Chapter 1

African Heart

Stanley Crystal was an rouge CIA agent doing drugs deals to fund himself and several of his shady deals. The smuggling ring in Africa was one of his top suppliers. He was also head on an international criminal organization known as Falcon that had a several fake friendly fronts

“DAMMIT..when I Join Falcon….this shit was suppose to stop. I up here in the ASS END of Africa for nothing”

The voice on a speaker phone was computerize. Nobody heard most of the heads of Falcons’ real vice

“Watch your TONE Mr. Crystal…don’t forget who your talking to”

“I am sorry sir…it just that bitch been a hassle for me”

“Don’t worry..we sending someone to take care of her”

“The Corbra”

Stanley smiled

“Good bring me her HEART!!!”

Chapter 2

Wrath of The Cobra
“Ohhhhhh Good” A man screamed
In a dimly lit room on the second floor of a hotel, Mayday was naked and riding some guys cock. An African man she met at a bar. She stood over him. Her body dripping with sweat from the Africa heat, and the intense sex. Her pussy wrapped tightly around man large cock.

She held him down, pressing his hands into the bed. She laughed as she kept him to the edge. She came herself 3 time already but she kept him from cumming all day. She put her hand on her hips, and bounce up and down on him. She looked down at him with a playful smirked

“If you want to be in my crew…you have to have more endurance then that”

“How can I. you fuck like a beast”

“I take that as a compliment”

She suddenly look out the window and saw a glint from one of the roofs. She ducked. A knife whisked passed her head. She pulled herself off him and flipped to the ground. She grabbed him.

A grenade was tossed to the window. 

“Run” She Said

She only had time to grab her knife. She pushed him out the door into the hall ways. The room exploded just as the got out.

Bastard. She ran upstairs to the roof. On the next roof, was a Mexican man with long black hair and a handsome face. He wore jeans a vest, full with knives and shade. He  slowly took them off revealing green eyes

“My name is CORBRA…and I come to kill you”

She stood in front off him. She had a bit of on unshaven pussy, but it was nice and neat. Her nipples were dark and she stood naked holding the knife.

“Come on” She Said
He twirled a knife in his hand like propeller blade and tossed two. She dodge two of them leaping on the roof as she raised her knife. A 3rd one whisked passed her cutting her arm slightly.

He decked him with her other hand drawing blood. He was going to follow it with a punch, but felt woozy.

“You see while they call me the CORBRA…my blade lace with poison. You will be dead soon if my knife doesn’t kill you”

He punched her hard in the gut, knocking air out of her. And then slammed and elbow on her hair. The roof they were on were made a thin metals. He took her hair and slammed his knee into his face. She tried to swing again but her body was weak

“Think I have me way with you after I break your body”

She slammed her face down on the metal of the roof. He got up. She wasn’t moving

“Hmmmm pathetic”

He spat on her and slowly walked toward her

“Lets see which one of these knives will cut your heart out” He Said

He walked toward her. Suddenly with a bit of reserved strength she got up and slammed into him. She lifted his body up and slammed him down hard enough to go through the roof into a home of some busty woman taking a bath. She was onto of him, squeezing her legs around. She gave him devastating punched one after the other

“Half my strength enough to break you”

She slammed her fist down hard on him covering him with bruises. She sucked the poison out of her arm and spit it out. She was still a bit weak. She stood over him and quick grabbed him by the hair. She tossed him out of a glass window of a 3rd floor.
She leaped out of it and landed on his chest making him screamed.  He couldn’t move his legs.

“You made a mistake..I am beloved her. Got a lot of people”

She whistled.

A well armed African man came with a machine gun

“Yes Mayday”

“Get BIG BERTHA”

“Whats that” He Said

“You’ll see”

“You don’t scare me..not going to tell you anything”

The man came back with a 16 inch strapon and a lot of lube

“WAIT…NO” He Said

She smiled and snapped it out. She stood over him lubing it up. It glisten as the sexy Amazon smiled down on him

“Please don’t. It was this GROUP called Falcon that contracted. Don’t know who the top guy, but know they were doing the job for some guy. Stanley Crystal.

He begging meant nothing. She stripped him naked and started fucking him in the middle of the road. She grabbed his hair and slammed it deep in.

“Aaaaaaaaaa”

“It HURTs  DOENST it. But most guys don’t know they have a sweet spot. When you hit it they cum like crazy again and again and again. It adds to the humiliation to know there a sissy who enjoy getting fucked in the ass” She Said

People came around and pointed and laughed. Tears of humiliation ran down his face as picture were flashed. She slammed his as she pulled her hair

“Come take..it slut”

His cock was rock hard from the abuse. It felt so good but hurt so much. She showed no mercy putting her back into it. His knees buckled and his whole body shook. His ass was being filled to the brim. His asshole was stretch as the coke bottle wide strapon did quick work of him. He was having what felt like a multiple climaxed. Her came like a gushed but his cock was still hard

She continued fucking him gritting her white teeth and laughing

“Take it HARDER”

She squeezed his balls

“Ohhhhh cumming again”

He was in so much pain from the beating already. This climaxed was even more intense. Then another hit and another. She was enjoying the friction, cumming from the friction. She put her head back and screamed in multiple climaxed
“Fuuuuuck…your ass is sweet” He Said “Where is Crystal”

“At…sniff…at sniif”

“QUIT YOUR CRYING AND ASNWER ME!!!”

“At The new Hotel. Glitz…penthouse sweet”

Someone handed her a cigarette. She took a smoke as she fucked him harder.  She let the smoke puff in the air

“You have a phone” She Said

“Yes..in my pocket”

She grabbed it.

“Tell them the Job done…Tell them to send the money for the hit the account I say” She said

She put the cigarette out on his ass

“NOW!!!!”

He did as told. She continued abusing him for an hour straight till she final dispose of him with a slit of a knife.

Chapter 3

Tribal Kiss

Stanley Crystal was up in his room with 2 blond, snorting some coke. He was using his CIA ID badge to make lines of it. Some African tribes woman was suppose to sent up to help him celebrate
For in a suit case as a heart. He didn’t factor in that in weighed different then it normally does. All he know is someone drop a package off to him after The Cobra called. He assumed it was his

In the Hallways, a black woman with a long robe and a blond wig walked passed the guard. A big Bodyguard stopped her

“I hear to see Crystal” She Said

“God to pad you down first”

“Very I am all yours”

He smirked and got close to stabbing her. He felt something hard

“What this…”

“A KNIFE”

She stabbed him in the chest and slipped some C4 in his coated pockets. Guards came down the hall way. She tossed him into them and activated the C4…it exploded. She dropped the robe revealing skin tight leather pants, a tight leather Bra, that showed off her abs and body. She pulled out two magnums 45 and blasted it away. She tossed a grenade his way.

“What the Hell” Crystal said in the other room 

He grabbed for his machine gun.

“DROP IT” She Said

She had a gun trained on him

“Fuck…you… Arrrrrrrrrrrg”

She shot him in the arm making him drop it. She looked at the women

“Run”

They ran.

“Please don’t kill me..I got money…lots of it”

He tossed a bag of diamonds on the floor and wads and a suitcase of Cash

“Way more where that came from” He Said “WAY way more”

“Your American think Money can buy your way out of everything. Who is this FALCOLN”

“I don’t know all of them. Everyone knows only parts. Just that they contact me on computer” He Said 
“Then your no use to me” She Said

“I got numbers on my Computer but you need my password to hack it” He said “You wont get it without me”

“I take my change”

She punched him hard in the gut dragged him to the window. She lifted him up over her head.

“Goodbye”

And tossed her out the penthouse window, down on the ground below killing him

Later

Mayday was on the Phone

“Hello Xenia ONATOPP…I have something that need hacking. You know anyone”

“What’s it for”

“Some group name Malcolm after me”

“Hmmmmmm I had some runs in with them. Know just the person to hack it”

Mayday smiled

She hung up after the info

The man she was having sex earlier was tied to the bed. She stroked her strapon

“Now where were we” She Said

The End-
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