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Author’s Note
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As an avid fan of anal erotica, I've always been captivated by its raw power and intensity. As an author, I am drawn to the exhilarating world of flash anal erotica, where the intensity peaks and stories twist dramatically in mere moments. Each word is carefully chosen, and every element intricately woven to create a pulsating scene filled with pure desire and intense passion, all neatly encapsulated in less than 1000 words.

For my enthusiastic readers, flash anal erotica offers a quick, enticing thrill that gets straight to the point, eliminating any superfluous details. Each story takes you on a swift, bold journey that challenges your inhibitions, as characters give in to their irresistible urges. Their passions will ignite something within you, encouraging you to delve into your deepest, most forbidden fantasies. So buckle up and let "Anal Enchantment" guide you on a wild, unforgettable adventure.
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Book 5




1 - Sweet Surrender
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In the enchanted realm, where magic flowed through every tree and stream, a powerful sorceress named Qecila roamed the ancient forests. With hair like spun moonlight and eyes that glimmered with arcane power, she commanded the very elements themselves. 

One fateful day, as Qecila wandered amidst the towering pines, she sensed a disturbance – the presence of a human man named Calqie, who had stumbled through a dimensional rift and into her mystical domain. Their eyes met, and an instantaneous, primal hunger sparked between them. 

Calqie felt his breath catch in his throat at the sight of the ethereal beauty before him. Her lithe form seemed to radiate an otherworldly allure that stirred his loins. Without a word, he closed the distance between them, his calloused hands cupping her delicate face as their lips crashed together in a searing kiss. 

Qecila responded with equal fervor, her slender fingers raking through his tousled locks as their tongues danced in a heated duel. Desire blazed within her like a raging wildfire, consuming all rational thought. She needed to possess this human man, to claim him as her own. 

With a wave of her hand, their clothing dissolved into shimmering motes of light, leaving them gloriously naked before one another. Calqie's eyes roved over Qecila's flawless curves, drinking in the sight of her pert breasts and the dusky petals of her sex, glistening with arousal. 

Unable to resist, he lowered himself to his knees, burying his face between her thighs. His tongue lapped at her slick folds, teasing her engorged clit with every stroke. Qecila cried out in ecstasy, her fingers tangling in his hair as she ground herself against his skilled mouth. 

When she could bear the exquisite torture no longer, she tugged him upwards, her eyes smoldering with wanton need. Sinking to her knees, she grasped his throbbing cock, marveling at its impressive girth before engulfing the velvet steel in the wet heat of her mouth. 

Calqie groaned, his hips bucking as Qecila's lips glided up and down his rigid shaft. But soon, even her talented ministrations were not enough to sate his ravenous desire. Pulling her up, he crushed his mouth against hers, tasting his own musky essence on her tongue. 

With a strength belying his human form, he lifted her effortlessly, pinning her against the rough bark of a towering oak. Qecila wrapped her legs around his waist, her core throbbing with need as she felt the blunt head of his cock nudge against her entrance. 

In one powerful thrust, he sheathed himself within her velvet depths, stretching her deliciously full. Qecila keened, her nails raking down his back as he began to move, pounding into her with relentless fervor. 

Their cries of rapture echoed through the forest, mingling with the symphony of nature itself. Qecila reveled in the delicious burn, the exquisite fullness of having her most forbidden realm claimed by this virile human. 

As their coupling reached a feverish crescendo, Calqie's thrusts grew more erratic, more urgent. With a guttural growl, he withdrew from her clenching sheath, repositioning her on her hands and knees before the ancient oak. 

Qecila gasped as he gripped her hips, the blunt head of his cock prodding against the puckered bud of her virgin entrance. She trembled with a heady mix of trepidation and anticipation, knowing the exquisite pain that awaited her. 

Inch by glorious inch, Calqie impaled her, his thick shaft stretching her tight ring until he was sheathed to the hilt. Qecila cried out, equal parts agony and rapture, as he began to move, his cock sawing in and out of her scorching channel with powerful strokes. 

The forest seemed to still around them, holding its breath as the sorceress and the human man consummated their primal union. Qecila's shrieks of pleasure echoed through the ancient boughs as Calqie claimed her, body and soul, in the most carnal of ways. 

With a final, earth-shattering thrust, he exploded within her, painting her inner walls with his searing seed. Qecila's own release crested in a blinding wave of pure ecstasy, her entire being set ablaze with rapture. 

As the haze of passion slowly cleared, they found themselves entwined beneath the sheltering canopy, utterly spent yet sated in a way neither had ever known. In that moment, the sorceress and the human were bound by something deeper than mere lust – a profound, soul-deep connection that would forever alter the fabric of their realities.
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2 - Forbidden Bliss
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The ancient forests of the Enchanted Realm concealed many wonders and mysteries, but none so captivating as the sorceress Recna. With hair like spun rubies and eyes that glimmered with arcane power, she commanded the very elements themselves. Yet on this fateful day, it was not nature's forces that stirred her desires. 

As Recna wandered the verdant paths, the crisp scent of pine needles filling her senses, she happened upon a sight that set her heart racing. There, bathing nude in a secluded forest pool, was a human man named Coren. His chiseled form glistened with beads of water as he emerged, utterly unaware of her hungry gaze drinking in every glorious inch of his body. 

An uncontrollable lust ignited within Recna at that moment. She needed to possess this Adonis, to make him hers in the most carnal of ways. Coren turned, finally noticing her presence, but before he could react, she had closed the distance between them with a sultry sway of her hips. 

Their lips crashed together in a passionate frenzy, all restraint abandoned as hands roamed greedily over fevered flesh. Recna's nimble fingers deftly undid the laces of her corseted gown, allowing the garment to puddle at her feet and leave her as bare as the man before her. 

Coren's eyes blazed with primal hunger as he took in the sight of her lush curves and the glistening petals of her womanhood already dewy with arousal. He captured her lips once more as his calloused hands kneaded the supple flesh of her breasts, rolling the stiff peaks between his fingers. 

Sinking to her knees, Recna trailed a path of scorching kisses down Coren's abdomen until her lips found the throbbing length of his manhood. She lapped at the pearls of desire seeping from its tip before taking the entire, glorious shaft into the velvet depths of her mouth. 

Coren groaned in ecstasy as her lips and tongue worked their magic upon him. But soon, the throbbing ache between his legs demanded far more than just her talented mouth. Lifting her effortlessly, he laid her upon a bed of soft moss and ferns, his eyes drinking in every luscious curve as he settled between her thighs. 

His skilled fingers delved into her molten core, stroking and probing until she was writhing and whimpering with unbearable need. Only then did he withdraw his glistening digits to replace them with the blunt head of his arousal, slowly sheathing himself within her velvet depths inch by agonizing inch. 

As Coren began to move, his hips rolling in a primal rhythm, Recna clung to him like a shipwrecked sailor to driftwood. Each powerful thrust sent waves of rapture crashing through her core until the pleasure built to a dizzying crescendo. 

But still, her lust burned hotter, demanding ever greater heights of ecstasy. Breaking their passionate embrace, she turned and presented the lush swell of her derriere, an unspoken invitation that made Coren's breath catch in his throat. 

With trembling hands, he parted those sumptuous cheeks to reveal the puckered blossom hidden between. Recna gasped as the blunt head of his arousal breached that untried gate, stretching it wide to admit his impressive girth in a delicious, burning glide. 

Any fleeting discomfort was swept away in a torrent of blinding rapture as Coren began to move, plunging to the hilt again and again. Recna cried out in wanton abandon, lost in a haze of animalistic pleasure as he claimed her completely. 

Their cries of rapture echoed through the ancient forest as they coupled like beasts in heat, chasing that elusive pinnacle. When it finally crashed over them in a blinding wave, they shuddered and convulsed through the shattering release, collapsing in a sweaty, sated tangle of limbs. 

As their harsh breaths slowly steadied, Coren gathered the thoroughly debauched sorceress in his arms, pressing a tender kiss to her brow. In that perfect moment, nothing else mattered but the profound bond they had forged through the most primal of intimacies.
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3 - Lustful Yearning
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Scylla, a powerful sorceress roaming the enchanted forest, felt a strange stirring within her as she sensed a human presence nearby. Little did she know, this chance encounter would ignite a passionate flame that would consume her very being. 

Across a moonlit clearing, Allcys, a rugged wanderer drawn to the mystical realm, found himself entranced by Scylla's ethereal beauty. Their eyes met, and an unspoken hunger sparked between them, primal and undeniable. 

With a wave of her delicate hand, Scylla summoned a soft bed of moss beneath a canopy of twisted branches. Allcys approached, his gaze devouring every inch of her lithe form. She reached out, trailing her fingertips along the contours of his chiseled physique, beckoning him closer. 

Their lips crashed together in a searing kiss, unleashing a torrent of desire that had been simmering beneath the surface. Allcys' calloused hands roamed over the curves of Scylla's body, his touch igniting a fire that licked at her very core. 

Scylla deftly undressed him, her eyes drinking in the sight of his throbbing manhood, rigid with need. She sank to her knees, her plump lips parting to engulf his thick cock in the velvet heat of her mouth. Allcys groaned, his fingers tangling in her tresses as she worked him with practiced strokes of her tongue. 

Desperate to taste her, Allcys lowered Scylla onto the mossy bed, his mouth blazing a trail of scorching kisses down her neck and across the swell of her breasts. His fingers delved between her
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