
[image: ]



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

    
    

    
      ANAL SECRETS - ANAL BUNDLES VOLUME 15

    

    
      First edition. June 6, 2026.

      Copyright © 2026 Eva Ecstasy.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8235952010

    

    
    
      Written by Eva Ecstasy.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Author's Note

Book 1 | 1 - Abeline

2 - Aolani

3 - Bonnie

4 - Cordelia

5 - Doria

6 - Eolara

7 - Folianna

8 - Goria

9 - Honoria

10 - Iona

Book 2 | 1 - Jocelyn

2 - Kora

3 - Lorelei

4 - Morwen

5 - Noelle

6 - Polina

7 - Qorina

8 - Rowan

9 - Sophia

10 - Toria

Book 3 | 1 - Uolara

2 - Voloria

3 - Wonda

4 - Xoanna

5 - Yolande

6 - Zoriella

7 - Barina

8 - Calysta

9 - Daphne

10 - Eadra

Book 4 | 1 - Fayelle

2 - Gaeliana

3 - Harmony

4 - Ianna

5 - Janna

6 - Katrina

7 - Laerith

8 - Maelynn

9 - Natalia

10 - Oalira

Book 5 | 1 - Paige

2 - Qalia

3 - Ravenna

4 - Sapphire

5 - Talia

6 - Ualla

7 - Valana

8 - Wanora

9 - Xandra

10 - Yasmine

Sign up for Eva Ecstasy's Mailing List

Further Reading: Anal Allure - Anal Bundles Volume 5

Also By Eva Ecstasy

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Author's Note
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In the realm of erotic literature, the exploration of anal pleasure creates an intricate mosaic of desire and societal taboos. "Anal Secrets" embraces this fascinating territory, where each story represents a powerful wave of passion, carefully constructed to ignite your deepest sensations. Within these pages, you’ll encounter flash fiction that delves straight into the heart of longing, weaving enthralling narratives that both entertain and provoke thought.

Every piece in this collection, written in under 1000 words, aims to transport you into a whirlwind of intimate encounters, where characters surrender to their most secret cravings. These moments reveal a genuine vulnerability, a bold honesty that exposes the thrill of yielding to one’s desires, embracing what society so often leaves unspoken.

To my fellow seekers of pleasure, this collection invites you to push past your boundaries and set your fantasies free. Each tale serves as a gateway to dormant desires, encouraging you to journey into the uncharted territories of your imagination. Prepare yourself for an adventure through "Anal Secrets"—a collection that promises to be both unforgettable and boldly daring.
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Book 1


1 - Abeline
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In the enchanted realm of Mysteria, where magic flowed like water through ancient forests, Abeline found herself wandering alone. She was a sorceress with fiery red hair and emerald eyes that sparkled with untamed power. Her slender figure moved gracefully through the forest, her flowing green dress catching on low branches as she searched for rare herbs.

Elinebar had lived in these woods all his life. A woodland guardian with broad shoulders and skin kissed by the sun, his dark hair fell in waves around a face marked by quiet intensity. He had watched the beautiful stranger enter his territory, feeling a pull toward her that defied explanation.

Their paths crossed at the sacred spring. Abeline knelt by the water, her fingers skimming its surface when she felt his presence. She turned, breath catching in her throat as she beheld the tall figure emerging from between the ancient trees.

"You're trespassing," Elinebar said, though there was no anger in his voice—only curiosity.

"I meant no harm," Abeline replied, rising to her feet. "The forest called to me."

Their eyes locked, and something primal passed between them. The air grew thick with tension as they moved closer, drawn by an invisible force neither could resist.

Elinebar reached out, his fingertips brushing her cheek. Abeline leaned into his touch, her lips parting slightly. In one fluid motion, he pulled her against him, their mouths meeting in a hungry kiss. His tongue explored her mouth as her hands gripped his shoulders.

The kiss deepened, growing more desperate as Elinebar backed her against a moss-covered tree. His hand slid down her body, finding the hem of her dress and pushing it upward. Abeline gasped as his fingers traced the inside of her thigh, moving higher until they found the wet heat between her legs.

"You're so wet," he whispered against her ear, his fingers sliding through her folds.

Abeline moaned as he found her clit, circling it slowly before dipping one finger inside her pussy. Her hips bucked against his hand as he added another finger, stretching her while his thumb continued to tease her sensitive bud.

Overcome with desire, Abeline reached down to unfasten his leather breeches. His cock sprang free, thick and hard against her palm. She sank to her knees, the forest floor soft beneath her as she took him into her mouth.

Elinebar groaned, threading his fingers through her hair as she swirled her tongue around his shaft. She took him deeper, hollowing her cheeks as she sucked, her hand working what wouldn't fit in her mouth. His cock pulsed against her tongue, and she could taste the salty sweetness of his pre-cum.

"Stop," he commanded, pulling back. "I don't want to finish in your mouth."

He helped her to her feet, turning her to face the tree. Abeline braced herself against the rough bark, her heart pounding with anticipation as Elinebar lifted her dress once more. His fingers returned to her pussy, gathering her wetness before moving higher.

"I want to fuck your ass," he whispered, his finger circling her tight hole.

Abeline tensed. "I've never—"

"Trust me," he said, pressing a kiss to her shoulder.

She nodded, relaxing as his slick finger pushed gently into her virgin hole. The sensation was strange—a burning stretch that made her gasp. Elinebar worked patiently, adding more of her own wetness before introducing a second finger.

"Breathe," he instructed, feeling her tighten around him.

Abeline focused on her breathing as he stretched her, the initial discomfort gradually giving way to an unfamiliar pleasure. When he deemed her ready, Elinebar positioned his cock at her entrance, the blunt head pressing against her tight ring.

"Relax," he murmured, easing forward.

Pain shot through her as the head breached her, and Abeline bit her lip to stifle a cry. Elinebar stilled, allowing her time to adjust, his hands caressing her sides soothingly.

"The pain will pass," he promised, kissing her neck.

True to his word, as he remained motionless, the burning sensation subsided. Abeline pushed back experimentally, taking more of him inside her. The fullness was overwhelming, but no longer painful.

"Move," she whispered.

Elinebar began with gentle thrusts, each one taking him deeper into her tight channel. Abeline's discomfort transformed into pleasure as he reached around to stroke her clit, sending waves of sensation through her body.

"Your ass feels so tight around my cock," he groaned, increasing his pace.

Abeline never imagined such forbidden pleasure could exist. Each thrust sent sparks of ecstasy through her, building into an inferno as Elinebar pounded into her. The obscene sound of skin slapping against skin echoed through the forest as he fucked her harder.

"Faster," she begged, pushing back to meet his thrusts.

Elinebar obliged, his movements becoming frantic as he chased his release. His fingers worked her clit in rhythm with his thrusts, driving her toward the edge. Abeline felt herself tightening around him as pleasure coiled low in her belly.

When it hit, her orgasm crashed through her with unexpected intensity. She cried out, her ass clenching around his cock as waves of pleasure washed over her. Elinebar thrust once more, burying himself to the hilt as he came, filling her with his hot seed.

They collapsed together onto the forest floor, breathing heavily. Elinebar gathered her against his chest, their sweat-slicked bodies cooling in the dappled sunlight filtering through the leaves.

"That was..." Abeline whispered, unable to find the words.

"Magical," Elinebar finished for her, stroking her hair.

They lay in comfortable silence, listening to the forest sounds around them. What had begun as a chance encounter had awakened something primal in both of them—a connection that transcended the physical pleasure they had shared.

As the afternoon light faded, they knew this would not be their last meeting in the enchanted woods. Some magic, once unleashed, could never be contained again.
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2 - Aolani
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Aolani stepped into the enchanted glade, her silver hair gleaming under the moonlight that filtered through the ancient trees. She had come to gather rare herbs that only bloomed during the full moon, their magical properties essential for her healing potions. The forest hummed with mystical energy, sending pleasant tingles across her skin as she moved deeper into its heart.

Roimalin had been tracking a shadow beast through the woods when he first spotted her. His breath caught in his throat at the sight of the ethereal beauty kneeling by a small stream. His muscular frame froze mid-step, bow still clutched in his strong hands. The moonlight caressed her curves beneath her thin silvery gown, and something primal stirred within him.

Their eyes met across the clearing. The chemistry between them was instant and electric, like lightning captured in a bottle. Aolani felt her heartbeat quicken as the tall, dark-haired stranger approached her. His eyes, deep amber like forest honey, devoured her with undisguised hunger.

Without words, they came together in the center of the glade. His calloused hands cupped her face as their lips met in a searing kiss that sent waves of desire coursing through her body. Aolani moaned softly against his mouth, her hands exploring the hard planes of his chest through his leather tunic.

Roimalin's fingers trailed down her neck, over her collarbone, then lower to cup her breast. The thin fabric of her gown did nothing to hide her hardening nipples as he teased them with his thumbs. His mouth left hers to trace hot kisses down her throat while his hand slipped between her thighs.

The heat between her legs grew unbearable as his skilled fingers pushed aside her undergarments to stroke her wet pussy. Aolani gasped as he found her sensitive bud, circling it with increasing pressure while his other hand pulled down her bodice to expose her breasts to the cool night air.

He slid one finger inside her, then two, pumping them in and out as his thumb continued its maddening circles. Her knees weakened as pleasure built within her core. Roimalin caught her against his chest when she shuddered in release, her inner walls clenching around his fingers.

Drunk on desire, Aolani sank to her knees before him. Her trembling fingers unlaced his breeches, freeing his thick, hard cock. The impressive length made her mouth water as she wrapped her delicate hand around its girth. She leaned forward, her tongue darting out to taste the pearly drop at its tip.

Roimalin groaned as her warm mouth enveloped him. Her tongue swirled around his sensitive head before she took him deeper, her hand working the base she couldn't fit. The wet heat of her mouth nearly undid him as she bobbed her head, taking him to the back of her throat.

He tangled his fingers in her silky hair, guiding her movements but fighting the urge to thrust deeper. When he felt the familiar tightening that signaled his approaching climax, he gently pulled her away. Her lips were swollen and glistening as she looked up at him questioningly.

"Turn around," he commanded hoarsely, helping her to her feet.

Aolani obeyed, excitement and nervousness mingling in her veins as he bent her forward over a fallen log. He pushed her gown up to her waist, exposing her rounded ass to the moonlight. His hands kneaded the soft flesh as he positioned himself behind her.

She felt his hardness slide between her wet folds, coating himself in her juices. But instead of entering her pussy, the blunt head of his cock pressed against her tight rear entrance. Aolani tensed, realizing his intentions.

Roimalin leaned over her back, his lips brushing her ear. He whispered soothing words as his fingers returned to her dripping center, gathering her wetness to spread around her puckered hole. Slowly, he pressed the tip of his cock against her forbidden entrance.

The initial breach burned, making Aolani whimper. He paused, allowing her body to adjust to the unfamiliar intrusion. His fingers continued to play with her clit, distracting her from the discomfort as he eased forward another inch.

Gradually, the burning sensation transformed into something else—a fullness that sent unexpected pleasure spiraling through her. Roimalin felt her relax and pushed deeper, his cock stretching her tight passage until he was fully seated within her.

The feeling of her gripping him so intimately drove him wild. He began to move in slow, shallow thrusts, each movement sending jolts of pleasure through them both. Aolani's discomfort had completely vanished, replaced by an intense pleasure she'd never imagined possible.

As her moans grew louder, his pace increased. He pounded into her tight hole, his balls slapping against her wet pussy with each thrust. His fingers circled her clit relentlessly, determined to make her come again with his cock buried in her ass.

"Harder," she gasped, surprising herself with her wanton demand.

Roimalin obliged, gripping her hips with bruising force as he fucked her faster. The dual sensation of his thick cock stretching her forbidden passage while his fingers worked her swollen clit was overwhelming. Pleasure coiled tighter in her core until it exploded outward, her entire body convulsing with the force of her climax.

Her inner muscles clenched rhythmically around his invading length, triggering his own release. With a primal growl, he buried himself to the hilt and erupted deep inside her, his hot seed filling her in pulsing waves.

They collapsed together onto the soft forest floor, their bodies still joined as they struggled to catch their breath. The enchanted glade seemed to pulse around them, as if the very forest had been affected by their passionate coupling.

As the sweat cooled on their skin, Roimalin gently withdrew from her body and pulled her against his chest. Aolani nestled into his warmth, her body pleasantly sore in ways she'd never experienced before. The moonlight bathed their entwined forms as they drifted into a satisfied slumber, the magic of the forest and their unexpected encounter weaving a spell around them that neither would soon forget.
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3 - Bonnie
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In the enchanted realm of Mystwood, Bonnie was a forest nymph with emerald eyes and flowing auburn hair that cascaded down her slender back. Her skin glowed with a subtle luminescence that was common among her kind, and her lithe form moved with natural grace through the ancient woods she called home.

Onniber was a traveler from distant lands, a spellcaster with mysterious powers who wandered through realms collecting ancient knowledge. His tall, muscular frame and intense gaze had captured the attention of many, but he had always been too focused on his magical pursuits to pay them much mind.

Their paths crossed at the sacred spring of Eldertree, where the veil between worlds thinned during the full moon. Bonnie had come to perform the ritual blessing of the waters, while Onniber sought the spring's legendary magical properties. The moment their eyes met across the shimmering pool, an instant, primal attraction sparked between them.

Bonnie felt her breath catch as Onniber approached her, his movements deliberate and confident. When his fingers brushed against her arm, heat bloomed across her skin, spreading through her body like wildfire. Without words, they moved closer, drawn together by forces beyond their understanding.

His lips found hers in the moonlight, soft at first, then hungry and demanding. Bonnie melted into his embrace, her body pressing against his firm chest as his tongue explored her mouth. The taste of him—wild honey and exotic spices—intoxicated her senses.

Onniber's hands roamed her body, caressing the curves beneath her thin silken garment. When his fingers slipped between her thighs, Bonnie gasped against his mouth. He stroked her wet pussy with skilled precision, finding the sensitive bud that made her knees weaken. His touch was masterful, alternating between gentle circles and firm pressure until she trembled against him, her juices coating his fingers.

Overcome with desire, Bonnie sank to her knees before him. She unlaced his leather breeches with trembling fingers, freeing his thick cock. The impressive size of him made her pause momentarily before she leaned forward, taking him into her warm mouth. Her tongue swirled around his shaft as she sucked him deeply, reveling in his musky scent and the salty taste of his skin.

Onniber groaned as her lips moved up and down his length, her mouth creating delicious pressure. Just as the tension built within him, he pulled back, his cock slipping from between her lips with a wet sound. He wanted more—needed more—than her mouth could provide.

He guided her to a bed of soft moss beside the spring, positioning her on her hands and knees. His fingers returned to her pussy, ensuring she was still slick and ready, before they wandered further, circling her tight rear entrance. Bonnie tensed at the unfamiliar touch, but his gentle persistence and the lingering pleasure from his earlier attentions helped her relax.

Onniber reached for a vial of magical oil in his discarded pack, pouring the shimmering liquid over his fingers. The oil warmed on contact with skin, spreading tingling sensations wherever it touched. He worked one slick finger into her ass, moving slowly as her body adjusted to the intrusion.

Bonnie winced at the strange fullness, but as he continued his careful preparation, adding a second finger and scissoring gently, discomfort gave way to a new kind of pleasure. By the time he positioned his cock at her entrance, she was pushing back against him, eager for more.

The initial penetration burned despite his preparation, and Bonnie bit her lip to stifle a cry. Onniber paused, allowing her to adjust to his girth stretching her virgin hole. His hands caressed her back, his fingers finding their way around to stroke her clit as he remained motionless within her.

Gradually, the burning sensation transformed into an intense fullness that sent unexpected waves of pleasure through her core. When she began to rock back against him, he took it as his signal to continue.

Onniber started with shallow thrusts, each movement pushing slightly deeper than the last. The magical oil enhanced every sensation, creating sparks of pleasure that radiated outward from where their bodies joined. He gripped her hips firmly, his fingers leaving imprints on her soft skin as he established a steady rhythm.

Bonnie had never imagined such forbidden pleasure could exist. Each thrust sent jolts of ecstasy through her body, building upon the last until she was moaning uncontrollably. The sounds of their coupling—skin slapping against skin, their heavy breathing, the wet sounds of his cock plunging into her ass—filled the clearing around the sacred spring.

"Harder," she whispered, surprising herself with her own desire, and Onniber complied, increasing his pace. The force of his thrusts pushed her forward, her breasts swaying beneath her as he pounded into her tight hole. His balls slapped against her wet pussy with each movement, adding another layer of sensation to the overwhelming experience.

The pressure inside her built to impossible heights as Onniber reached around to rub her clit in time with his thrusts. The dual stimulation pushed Bonnie over the edge, her orgasm crashing through her with unexpected intensity. Her ass clenched around his cock as waves of pleasure washed over her.

Onniber felt her tighten around him and lost the last of his control. With a final powerful thrust, he buried himself completely inside her and erupted, filling her ass with his hot seed. The magical properties of the spring seemed to enhance their climax, stretching the moment into what felt like eternity as they both shuddered with release.

Afterward, they collapsed onto the moss, their limbs entangled as they caught their breath. The moonlight bathed their sweat-slicked bodies in silver as they lay in satisfied silence. Bonnie could feel his essence slowly trickling from her well-used hole, a reminder of the barrier they had crossed together.

As the night deepened around them, they remained by the spring, their bodies occasionally stirring to explore each other anew. The enchantment of Mystwood had brought them together, but it was the primal connection they had discovered that would ensure their paths would cross again.
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4 - Cordelia
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In the enchanted realm of Mystwood, where ancient magic flowed through every leaf and stone, Cordelia wandered through the shimmering forest alone. Her flowing auburn hair caught the dancing light that filtered through the canopy, and her emerald eyes sparkled with curiosity as she explored the unfamiliar terrain. She had come to gather rare herbs for her potions, but fate had other plans for her that day.

Aildroc was a forest guardian, his muscular form moving silently between the trees as he patrolled his domain. His dark hair fell in waves around his chiseled face, and his piercing blue eyes missed nothing that moved within his forest. When he first glimpsed Cordelia through the trees, something primal stirred within him.

Their eyes met across a sunlit clearing, and time seemed to stop. Cordelia felt heat rise to her cheeks as Aildroc approached her with purposeful strides. There was something magnetic about him, something that made her breath catch and her heart race. Without words, he extended his hand to her, and when their fingers touched, a spark of magic danced between them.

In moments, their lips found each other, hungry and desperate. Aildroc's mouth claimed hers with fierce passion, his tongue exploring the sweetness within. Cordelia moaned against him, her body melting into his embrace as his strong hands caressed her curves through the thin fabric of her dress.

Aildroc guided her down onto the soft moss beneath an ancient oak. His fingers traced patterns on her inner thighs, teasing her until she whimpered with need. When he finally slipped his hand beneath her undergarments, he found her pussy wet and ready for him. He slid one finger inside her, then another, curling them to stroke that secret spot that made her arch her back and gasp.

The forest seemed to pulse around them as Cordelia writhed beneath his expert touch. Her pleasure mounted until she cried out, her release washing over her in waves. But Aildroc wasn't finished with her yet. He unlaced his leather breeches, revealing his thick, hard cock.

Cordelia's eyes widened at the sight of him, but desire overcame any hesitation. She lowered her head, taking him into her mouth, tasting the salt of his skin as she worked her tongue around his shaft. Aildroc groaned, his fingers tangling in her hair as she sucked him deeper. Just as he felt himself approaching the edge, he gently pulled her away.

"Not yet," he whispered, his voice husky with need.

He turned her over, positioning her on hands and knees. His fingers found her pussy again, ensuring she was still slick with arousal. Then, he moved higher, circling the tight ring of her ass with a gentle touch. Cordelia tensed, nervous yet excited by this new sensation.

Aildroc reached for a vial of enchanted oil that hung at his belt, used normally for healing forest creatures. He drizzled the warm liquid between her cheeks, massaging it into her tight hole. Cordelia gasped as his finger breached her, the strange fullness both uncomfortable and thrilling.

Slowly, he worked a second finger inside, stretching her carefully as she adjusted to the intrusion. The initial burn gave way to unexpected pleasure as he found sensitive nerves she never knew existed. When he finally positioned his cock at her entrance, she was trembling with anticipation.

The pressure as he pushed inside was intense, bordering on pain. Cordelia bit her lip, forcing herself to relax as he eased forward inch by inch. Aildroc moved with patient restraint, allowing her body to accept him gradually. Sweat beaded on his brow with the effort of holding back.

When he was finally buried to the hilt, they remained still, connected in the most intimate way. Then, slowly, he began to move. The discomfort Cordelia had felt transformed into a deep, primal pleasure that radiated through her entire body. Each thrust sent sparks of sensation coursing through her.

"More," she pleaded, pushing back against him.

Aildroc's control snapped. He gripped her hips hard enough to bruise and pounded into her ass with increasing force. The sound of flesh slapping against flesh echoed through the clearing as he fucked her with abandon. Cordelia's fingers dug into the moss beneath her, her mind lost in a haze of pleasure she'd never imagined possible.

His hand reached around to find her clit, rubbing in tight circles as he continued to drive into her from behind. The dual stimulation was overwhelming, and Cordelia felt herself building toward something monumental. When it crashed over her, she screamed, her entire body convulsing with the force of her climax.

Aildroc felt her ass clench around his cock as she came, and it drove him over the edge. With a final, powerful thrust, he spilled himself deep inside her, his release seeming to last forever as waves of pleasure washed through him.

They collapsed together onto the forest floor, limbs entangled and bodies glistening with sweat. The magical energy of the forest seemed to wrap around them like a blanket, the air thick with the scent of their passion and the sweet fragrance of wildflowers.

As they lay catching their breath, Cordelia marveled at how complete she felt. Never had she experienced such intensity, such connection. Aildroc's fingers traced lazy patterns on her skin, his touch now gentle where it had been demanding before.

The forest guardian and the potion maker remained there until twilight, their bodies occasionally stirring to explore each other anew. In this enchanted realm, they had discovered a magic more powerful than any spell—the magic of desire fulfilled in ways neither had dared imagine before.
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Doria wandered through the enchanted forest, her slender frame moving gracefully between the luminous trees. The magical realm of Eldenmir had always been her home, yet she had never ventured this deep into the ancient woods before. Silver-blue light filtered through the canopy, casting ethereal patterns across her pale skin and dark flowing hair.

Roderick had lived as a solitary guardian of the forest's innermost sanctum for centuries. His tall, muscular form and piercing amber eyes reflected his connection to the primal magic that pulsed through the land. When he first glimpsed the woman approaching his sacred grove, something stirred within him that he hadn't felt in ages.

Their eyes met across the clearing, where a pool of glowing water reflected the eternal twilight of the enchanted realm. Doria felt her breath catch in her throat as she took in the sight of him—broad-shouldered, with rugged features and an intensity that made her core tighten with unexpected desire. Roderick stepped forward, drawn by an irresistible force that seemed to bind them together.

The air between them crackled with magical energy as they moved closer. Without words, his hand found her waist, pulling her against his hard body. Their lips met in a hungry kiss that sent waves of heat coursing through Doria's veins. His tongue explored her mouth, tasting of wild berries and ancient magic.

Roderick's hands moved over her body, unlacing her gossamer dress until it slipped away, revealing her naked form to the shimmering forest light. His
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