

    
        
          Futa Hunter: Sultry Escort

        

        
        
          Futa Hunter Collection, Volume 3

        

        
        
          Amanda Strom

        

        
          Published by Amanda Strom, 2024.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      FUTA HUNTER: SULTRY ESCORT

    

    
      First edition. February 2, 2024.

      Copyright © 2024 Amanda Strom.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8224835188

    

    
    
      Written by Amanda Strom.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Futa Hunter: Sultry Escort

Further Reading: Futa Hunter: Snobby Supermodel

Also By Amanda Strom

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Futa Hunter: Sultry Escort

[image: ]


Chloe straightened her blouse as she knocked on the hotel room door, preparing to meet her new client. Probably another one of those middle-aged businessmen, eager for an escape from his mundane life for an hour. 

The door opened, revealing a stunning young woman with long dark hair and piercing blue eyes. Chloe blinked in surprise, her cheeks flushing. She had never had a female client before. 

"You must be Chloe," the woman said with a coy smile. "I'm Samantha. Please, come in."

Chloe hesitated, unsure of how to proceed. Her experience was limited to servicing men, and while she found women attractive, she had never been intimate with one. Still, she was a professional, and she had a job to do. Taking a deep breath, she stepped into the room. 

Samantha closed the door behind her, looking Chloe up and down appreciatively. "You're even more gorgeous in person. I've been looking forward to this." She brushed a lock of hair from Chloe's face, her fingertips lingering on Chloe's cheek. 

Chloe's breath caught in her throat at Samantha's touch. She cleared her throat, trying to compose herself. "Thank you, but I should clarify that I'm here to pleasure you, not the other way around." 

Samantha pouted, stepping closer to Chloe until their bodies nearly touched. "I was hoping we could pleasure each other," she said softly, reaching around to squeeze Chloe's rear. 

Chloe gasped, heat flooding between her legs in response. She took a hasty step back, flustered by her body's reaction. "I apologize for the confusion, but I am an escort, not a participant." 

"I understand you have a job to do," Samantha said. "But don't you ever get curious what it's like to be with a woman?" She reached for the zipper of Chloe's skirt, slowly drawing it down. "I could show you things you've never even dreamed of."

Samantha spent last two days looking for Chloe on escort websites and now that she finally was here, Samantha was not planning on letting her leave. The moment Samantha saw Chloe picked up by a client near that seedy strip club, she immediately knew that Chloe was an uninitiated futa. Samantha was hunting futas for a long time and she never made mistakes.

Chloe swallowed hard, torn between her duty as an escort and her own simmering curiosity. She had never been with a woman before, though she had certainly thought about it. But this was different—this was work, and she couldn't let herself get distracted. 

"I'm afraid I must insist that we stick to the terms of our arrangement," Chloe said, though her voice lacked conviction. She felt helpless under the intensity of Samantha's gaze, pinned in place by eyes that saw far too much. 

Samantha smiled, sliding Chloe's skirt down over her hips until it pooled at her feet. "I think we both know you're enjoying this," she purred, trailing a finger down between Chloe's breasts. "Admit it, you're just as curious about me as I am about you. Besides, I am paying you, so you are going to do what I am telling you to do." 

Chloe bit her lip, unable to deny the hunger in Samantha's touch or the way her body responded, nipples hardening under her blouse. She had never felt so exposed, stripped bare by Samantha's skillful seduction. 

"See?" Samantha whispered, cupping Chloe's cheek. "You want this as much as I do." She kissed Chloe then, a soft press of lips that ignited her blood, and any remaining protests died on Chloe's tongue. 

Samantha kissed a path down Chloe's neck as she undid the buttons of her blouse one by one, lavishing praise on each newly revealed inch of skin. "So soft," she murmured, palms skimming over Chloe's stomach. "So perfect." She paused at Chloe's bra, meeting her gaze with a wicked smile. "May I?" 

Chloe could only nod, dazed by the riot of sensations flooding her body. She was unused to being undone so thoroughly, but she found she didn't mind—not when it was Samantha doing the undoing. 

Samantha unhooked Chloe's bra and slid the straps from her shoulders, leaving her bare from the waist up. She took a step back, eyes dark with desire as they raked over Chloe's figure, and Chloe flushed under the intensity of her admiration. 

"Magnificent," Samantha breathed. She reached out to cup Chloe's breasts, thumbs brushing over her nipples, and sparks of pleasure shot through Chloe's body. "Simply magnificent."

Looking at this perfect feminine body and knowing that soon it will be enhanced by a nice thick cock made Samantha wet in an instant.

Samantha kissed and sucked at Chloe's neck as her hands explored lower, pulling down her skirt. "So eager," she purred, palming Chloe's arousal through her panties. "I can feel how much you want this." 

Chloe whimpered, caught between the urge to push Samantha away and pull her closer. She had never felt such intense pleasure, and it both thrilled and frightened her. "I don't—I'm not—"

"Shh." Samantha eased Chloe's panties down her legs, leaving her completely bare. "Just feel." She kissed a path down Chloe's body, lavishing attention on her breasts before continuing lower. "You'll understand soon enough." 

She settled between Chloe's thighs, hands spreading her open, and Chloe gasped at the first soft stroke of Samantha's tongue. Unfamiliar sensations built within her, pressure and heat that made her thighs tremble, and she leaned against the wall to ground herself as Samantha worked her higher and higher. 

"Let go," Samantha urged between strokes of her tongue. "Give in to it." 

Chloe shook her head, struggling for coherency. "I can't—it's too much—" The words choked off in a moan as Samantha sucked at her clit, ecstasy engulfing her flesh. But she couldn't go on, something inside of her was changing and she was just too afraid. Chloe tried to push Samantha away and Samantha looked up.

"I know, I know... this is why you became an escort in the first place? You can't have an orgasm because you feel like it will change you and you hate yourself for it. So you thought that becoming an escort will alienate you to sex, but it didn't work... Don't worry, it will all be over soon."

Samantha pinned Chloe's hips in place, denying her escape as she relentlessly drove her pleasure higher. Chloe writhed against the wall, overwhelmed by the intensity of sensation, and when Samantha slid two fingers inside her, she came undone. 

A cry tore from her throat as her orgasm crashed over her, wave after wave of bliss that left her trembling and incoherent. She was only dimly aware of something changing within her, a pressure building at her core, and then Samantha was guiding her down to the floor. 

"There now," Samantha crooned, stroking Chloe's hair. "Wasn't that wonderful?" 

Chloe could only pant for breath, aftershocks still rippling through her. She felt strange, as if her body had been reshaped, and an unfamiliar weight pulled at her groin. 

Samantha's hand slid between Chloe's thighs, and she gasped. "Oh!" 

Samantha smiled, fingers wrapping around Chloe's new cock. "Welcome to being a futa." 

Chloe stared at the enormous appendage jutting from her body, both awed and afraid. She didn't understand how this was possible, yet the sight of it sent a thrill through her, and she moaned as Samantha stroked the sensitive flesh. 

"Don't be afraid," Samantha said. "You were made for this. Made to give and receive pleasure in equal measure. And now..." Her hand tightened, twisting in a way that made Chloe cry out. "You get to discover all the pleasures of having a cock."

Chloe swallowed hard, torn between arousal and uncertainty. She had so many questions, but Samantha's ministrations were distracting, drawing her focus to the sensations coursing through her new cock. 

"Please," she whimpered, not sure if she was pleading for more or for reprieve. 

"Shh." Samantha released her grip, running her hands up and down Chloe's thighs instead. "You'll get used to it. But for now...I want to feel this inside me. You owe me for awakening you and now you will fuck me." 

She led Chloe to the bed and pushed her down on the sheets. Samantha undressed herself in hurry, eager to get fucked, exposing her delicious curves and glistening folds. Chloe's eyes were drawn to the sight, her new cock throbbing with anticipation. The mixture of desire and trepidation filled the air as Samantha climbed onto the bed, straddling Chloe's hips.

"Take me," Samantha whispered, her voice thick with need. "Show me what your new cock can do."

Samantha straddled Chloe's hips, positioning her entrance over the tip of Chloe's cock. Chloe stared up at her, wide-eyed, as Samantha slowly sank down, enveloping her in slick heat. They moaned in unison, and Chloe's hands flew to Samantha's hips, clinging for support. 

The pleasure was beyond anything she'd experienced before, her cock hypersensitive and attuned to the rhythmic pulses of Samantha's cunt. She rocked experimentally, chasing the sensations, and Samantha grinned down at her. 

"That's it," she purred. "Fuck me. I want to feel you come inside me." 

Arousal and power surged through Chloe, and she thrust up into Samantha without thinking. Samantha cried out, nails digging into Chloe's shoulders, and heat flooded Chloe's senses. 

Chloe's heart raced as she watched Samantha's chest heave with each thrust, her tight pussy clamping down on Chloe's invading cock. It felt so good, yet it was overwhelming. She was no longer just getting fucked, but now she was the one doing the fucking. The sweat dripping from both of their bodies mixed together, adding an unexpectedly tangy taste to the air, and Chloe writhed beneath Samantha with every powerful thrust. The bed squeaked in protest and Samantha hissed through her teeth every time Chloe bottomed out inside her, gripping the sheets with determination.

"Fuck! Yes! Give it to me!" Samantha cried out, her eyes rolling back into her head as she sought release from Chloe's skilled ministrations. Chloe could feel the tension building within Samantha's body; she didn't know how to deal with it, but she wanted this woman to cum. They moved together now, finding a rhythm that had them both moaning and grunting with pleasure. 

Chloe's cock throbbed in anticipation as they locked eyes, sharing a primal connection only heightened by their newfound passion for one another's bodies.

Samantha gripped Chloe's shoulders firmly and leaned forward, pressing their lips together in
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