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Author’s Note
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In the realm of erotic literature, anal exploration embodies a tantalizing dance between pleasure and taboo. “Anal Desire” is my homage to this exhilarating world, where each story is a vivid burst of passion, skillfully crafted to ignite your senses. Within these pages, you’ll find flash fiction that dives straight into the heart of desire, weaving intricate narratives that enthrall and provoke.

Every piece in this collection, crafted in under 1000 words, is designed to whisk you away into a whirlwind of intense encounters, where characters surrender to their deepest cravings. There’s a raw honesty in these moments, a beautiful vulnerability that exposes the thrill of letting go and embracing what society often whispers to avoid.

For my fellow adventurers in pleasure, this compilation invites you to challenge your boundaries and unleash your fantasies. Each story serves as a key to unlock hidden desires, encouraging you to explore the uncharted territories of your imagination. So, prepare yourself for a journey through “Anal Desire”—a collection that promises to be as unforgettable as it is provocative.
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Book 3


1 - Starbound Kiss
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The enchanted realm of Sylvari was a place where magic intertwined with the deepest of desires. In this verdant paradise, Uolet, a sun priestess who had fled the confines of her temple, found herself hopelessly lost amidst the ancient trees. Her heart raced with a mixture of fear and exhilaration as the unfamiliar sights and sounds enveloped her senses. 

It was then that she encountered Touel, a dark elf prince whose striking features and piercing gaze immediately stirred something primal within her. From the moment their eyes met, an undeniable spark ignited between them, a raw, carnal hunger that could not be ignored. 

Without a word, Touel closed the distance between them, his hands reaching out to caress Uolet's flushed cheeks. Their lips met in a passionate embrace, tongues intertwining as the heat between them intensified. Uolet's body trembled with desire, her fingers tangling in Touel's silken hair as he pressed her against the rough bark of a towering oak. 

In a frenzy of lust, their garments fell away, discarded without a second thought. Touel's skilled hands roamed Uolet's exposed flesh, tracing the curves of her body as if committing every inch to memory. His lips blazed a trail of searing kisses down her neck, her collarbone, until finally, he found himself nestled between her thighs. 

With a wicked grin, Touel's tongue darted out, tasting the sweet nectar that glistened on Uolet's delicate petals. She gasped and arched her back, her fingers digging into the mossy earth as he expertly explored her most intimate folds. His fingers soon joined the dance, delving deep within her slick warmth, coaxing forth a crescendo of pleasure that left her breathless and aching for more. 

Uolet's own hands trembled as she reached for Touel's throbbing length, marveling at its impressive girth. With a hunger that matched his own, she took him into her mouth, her tongue swirling around the velvety head before slowly engulfing his entire shaft. Touel groaned, his hips bucking involuntarily as she worked him with her lips and tongue, bringing him to the very edge of ecstasy. 

But it was not enough. Touel's need for her was all-consuming, and with a growl of pure desire, he lifted Uolet's trembling form, positioning her against the unyielding bark. Her eyes widened as she felt the blunt tip of his cock pressing against her puckered opening, but before she could protest, he claimed her in one fluid motion. 

Uolet cried out, a mixture of pain and pleasure searing through her as Touel's thick length stretched her tight passage. Yet, as he began to move, the discomfort quickly gave way to a searing bliss that threatened to consume her entirely. Each powerful thrust sent shockwaves of ecstasy rippling through her core, her nails raking down Touel's back as he pounded into her with reckless abandon. 

Their cries of passion echoed through the ancient forest, mingling with the rustling of leaves and the distant calls of exotic creatures. Uolet's senses were overwhelmed, her world reduced to the exquisite friction of Touel's cock filling her, stretching her to her very limits. 

As their climax neared, Touel's movements became more frenzied, his hips slamming against Uolet's with a primal urgency. And then, with a final, earth-shattering thrust, they tumbled over the edge together, their bodies convulsing in the throes of a shared, mind-shattering release. 

Spent and sated, they collapsed into a tangled heap, their chests heaving and their skin glistening with the sweet sheen of their lovemaking. In that moment, nothing else mattered but the profound connection they had forged, a bond sealed by the most intimate of acts. 

As the sun began to set over the enchanted realm, casting a warm, golden glow over their entwined forms, Uolet and Touel knew that this was merely the beginning of a journey that would forever change the course of their lives.
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2 - Phantom Embrace
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In the mystical realm where enchantment permeated every crevice, an unlikely encounter unfolded between two wandering souls. Voxia, a sun priestess who had fled the gilded confines of her temple, found herself adrift in the emerald forests. Her flaxen tresses danced with the zephyrs as she sought refuge from the scathing rays that once commanded her reverence. 

It was there, amidst the verdant embrace, that she crossed paths with Oxiva, a dark elf prince whose piercing obsidian eyes betrayed an insatiable hunger. From the moment their gazes locked, an electric charge coursed through their veins, igniting a primal yearning that could not be denied. 

Oxiva's lithe form slithered towards Voxia, his movements akin to a panther stalking its prey. Before she could utter a word, his lips crashed against hers, unleashing a torrent of pent-up desire. Their tongues danced a fervid tango, each caress stoking the smoldering embers of lust. 

With deft fingers, Oxiva deftly divested Voxia of her gossamer robes, exposing the creamy expanse of her flesh to his ravenous gaze. His mouth blazed a scorching trail down the valley of her breasts, eliciting tremulous gasps from her parted lips. Undeterred, he ventured lower, his tongue tracing the delicate petals of her glistening pussy, savoring the nectar that beaded upon her engorged clit. 

Voxia's back arched in ecstasy as Oxiva's skilled digits delved into her molten core, stroking the velvet walls with calculated precision. Waves of rapture crashed over her, threatening to sweep her away in their relentless ebb and flow. 

Drunk on the intoxicating elixir of her arousal, Oxiva shed his own vestments, freeing his throbbing cock from its confines. Voxia's eyes widened at the sight of his impressive girth, her mouth watering in anticipation. Without hesitation, she engulfed his rigid length, her lips gliding along the engorged shaft as her tongue swirled around the swollen head. 

Oxiva's guttural growls reverberated through the forest, his fingers tangling in her tresses as he guided her ministrations. But his hunger could not be sated by her talented mouth alone. With a primal grunt, he extricated himself from her velvet embrace and positioned himself at the entrance of her puckered rear. 

Voxia tensed, her breath catching in her throat as the blunt tip of his cock breached her virgin portal. Oxiva's hands roamed her curves, soothing her apprehension with sensual caresses as he inched forward, claiming her in the most carnal of ways. 

The initial sting of penetration soon melted into a searing ecstasy as Oxiva's rigid length pounded into her tight channel, each thrust stoking the flames of rapture that licked at her core. Voxia's cries of bliss echoed through the verdant canopy, her nails raking down Oxiva's back as she surrendered to the relentless onslaught of pleasure. 

Their bodies glistened with a sheen of sweat, their movements becoming increasingly frenzied as they chased the precipice of release. With a final, earth-shattering thrust, Oxiva buried himself to the hilt, his seed erupting in scorching torrents to flood Voxia's depths. 

As the tremors of their shared climax subsided, they collapsed in a tangle of sated limbs, their ragged breaths mingling in the aftermath of their primal coupling. In that moment, the world beyond the forest ceased to exist, their souls forever entwined by the unbreakable bonds of carnal rapture.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

3 - Reluctant Sins
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In the enchanted realm where darkness and light converged, a chance encounter between two souls ignited a passionate fire that burned hotter than the scorching sun. Worra, a runaway sun priestess, had forsaken her sacred vows, seeking freedom from the shackles of tradition. Adorr, a dark elf prince, prowled the shadowy forests, his hunger for carnal pleasures insatiable. 

Their worlds collided when Worra, lost and disoriented, stumbled into a secluded glade where Adorr had been bathing in a crystalline pool. As their eyes met, an electric charge crackled through the air, igniting an instant, primal attraction that could not be denied. Adorr emerged from the water, his chiseled body glistening with droplets that traced the contours of his toned muscles. Worra's breath caught in her throat, her gaze drawn inexorably to the impressive length already stirring between his thighs. 

Without a word, Adorr closed the distance between them, his hands cupping her face as he claimed her lips in a searing kiss. Worra melted into his embrace, her fingers raking through his damp hair as their tongues danced in a sensual duel. Adorr's nimble fingers made quick work of the ties holding her gossamer robe together, baring her lithe form to his smoldering gaze. 

Sinking to his knees, he trailed a blazing path of kisses down her body, his hot breath fanning over her sensitive flesh until he reached the apex of her thighs. With a growl of pure masculine hunger, he buried his face between her legs, his skilled
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