
        
            [image: cover]
        

    
Shemale Adventure: Christmas Wish

By S. Randy

 


 


Franka was the most stunningly beautiful
shemale Dan had ever seen! She'd already kissed him once, but now
he wanted all of her. Christmas was the perfect time of the year
for seduction! Will she be his present this year?

 


 


Copyright © 2015 S. Randy. All rights
reserved.

No part of this work may be copied or used
without the author's written permission.

 


 


This is a work of fiction and any resemblance
to actual persons, living or dead, or places is purely
coincidental. All characters in this story are over 18 years of age
and are consenting adults.

 


 


Mailing list: send an email to
sr_newsletter@outlook.com and ask to be subscribed to the New
Releases List.

 


 


 


 


She was the most amazing shemale Dan had ever
seen.

Her name was Franka, but she had been Frank a few
years ago. She didn’t talk about that first part of her life much,
and Dan didn’t blame her; her new life was much more sexy!

First, she was tall, nearly 6 feet, with
long, straight black hair that nearly touched her firm and shapely
ass. She was slender, with curves in all the right places. Her eyes
were blue with long lashes. Her lips were full and always in bright
lipstick that showed off their sensual potential. Her nails were
always well manicured and painted to match her outfits, toenails,
too! Her skin was white and clear, and she looked like a doll.

Dan liked to think of her as his doll, and he’d been
trying to get her to be his for a while. Maybe now, at Christmas, I
can give her a gift that will show her how I feel for her, he
thought. He’d met her at a party a few months back, and they’d
stayed in touch, even went out for coffee a couple of times. Dan
was afraid she was putting him into the “friend-zone”, so he knew
he had to do something to show her otherwise. Christmas time was
the perfect opportunity!

So, Dan went to the mall to look over all the
high-priced stores in the upscale part of town. He even went into
some jewelry stores and was trying to pick out something she’d
like. “Something for your lady?” the man in the jewelry store asked
Dan.

“Yes.”

“A special lady in your life?” the man
smiled.

“You could say that,” Dan smiled back.

“What kind of things does she like? Does she
wear?”

“Earrings. And necklaces. Silver.”

“Alright, we have those over here...” The man
turned to a display case.

Half an hour later, Dan had spent too much
money, nearly a couple of hundred dollars.

He sat at a table in the food court, drinking
a soda and looking at the box from the jewelers. It was a white box
and pretty. He took the lid off so he could admire the item he’d
bought for Franka again. It was a silver necklace with stones set
in it that matched her eyes. I hope she likes it, Dan thought, I
sure do.

He’d met Franka at a party their mutual
friend Steve threw, who was also into shemales. There were always
some fine shemale ladies at the parties, and Dan had become friends
with several of them, even made out with some at the parties!
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