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Author’s Note
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In the passionate realm of erotic literature, the exploration of anal desire creates an intoxicating journey of pleasure and taboo boundaries. "Anal Craving" embraces this enticing landscape, where each story pulses with unbridled longing, carefully crafted to ignite your deepest fantasies. Within these pages, you'll encounter flash fiction that delves immediately into the heart of desire, weaving compelling narratives that both stimulate and challenge conventional thinking.

Every piece in this collection, written with precision under 1000 words, is fashioned to sweep you into a whirlwind of intense connections, where characters surrender to their most forbidden urges. These intimate moments capture an authentic vulnerability, a bold honesty that reveals the thrill of yielding to primal instincts, embracing what many societies still consider forbidden territory.

To you, the adventurous reader, this anthology invites you to explore your boundaries and unleash your hidden desires. Each tale serves as a gateway to discover suppressed cravings, encouraging you to journey into uncharted territories of sensual imagination. Prepare yourself for an adventure through "Anal Craving"—a collection guaranteed to be both transformative and boldly provocative
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1 - Uyndra

[image: ]


In the enchanted realm of Mysthaven, In the enchanted realm of Mysthaven, Uyndra was a forest nymph with flowing emerald hair and skin that shimmered with golden flecks when touched by sunlight. Her lithe form moved with natural grace through the ancient woods she called home. Ruyndavel was a wandering sorcerer, his tall muscular frame adorned with runes that pulsed with arcane energy. His midnight-blue eyes held centuries of magical knowledge, and his strong hands were capable of both devastating spellcraft and tender caresses.

Their paths crossed at the sacred pool of Luminara, where the waters glowed with ethereal light under the twin moons. Uyndra was bathing, her naked form partially visible through the misty waters. Ruyndavel had come seeking the pool's magic to enhance his latest spell, but the sight of her made him forget his purpose entirely. Their eyes locked across the shimmering water, and something primal ignited between them.

Uyndra felt an unfamiliar heat bloom in her core as she gazed upon the handsome sorcerer. Without speaking, she moved toward the edge of the pool where he stood. The air between them crackled with tension as his hand reached out to help her from the water. When their skin touched, both gasped at the electric sensation that passed between them.

His lips found hers with urgent need, and Uyndra melted into his embrace. Their mouths moved together in perfect harmony, tongues exploring with increasing hunger. Ruyndavel's hands roamed her wet, naked body, tracing the curves of her waist and hips before finding the soft mound between her thighs.

Uyndra moaned into his mouth as his fingers parted her folds, discovering the wetness that had nothing to do with the pool. He stroked her pussy with expert precision, circling her swollen clit before sliding two fingers deep inside her. She bucked against his hand, her body trembling with pleasure as he continued his ministrations.

Overcome with desire to taste him, Uyndra sank to her knees on the soft moss beside the pool. She unlaced his breeches with trembling fingers, gasping when his hard cock sprang free. It was magnificent—thick and long, with veins that pulsed beneath her tentative touch. She wrapped her delicate fingers around his shaft, marveling at its warmth and hardness before leaning forward to take him in her mouth.

The sorcerer groaned as her warm, wet mouth enveloped him. She sucked eagerly, taking more of his length with each bob of her head. Her tongue swirled around his sensitive tip, tasting the salty essence that leaked from him. Just as Ruyndavel felt his release building, he gently pulled away from her eager mouth.

"Not yet," he whispered, his voice husky with need. He had other plans for their pleasure.

Laying her down on the moss, he positioned himself between her thighs, but instead of entering her pussy, his fingers traveled lower, circling the tight ring of her ass. Uyndra gasped, never having been touched there before. Ruyndavel summoned a vial of magical oil that appeared in his palm, warming it between his hands before applying it liberally to her virgin entrance.

His finger pressed gently against the tight pucker, slowly working past the resistance. Uyndra winced at the strange intrusion, but his other hand returned to her clit, stroking in slow circles that sent waves of pleasure through her body. Gradually, her muscles relaxed, allowing his finger to slide deeper inside her forbidden passage.

When he added a second finger, stretching her further, Uyndra felt a curious blend of pain and pleasure that made her whimper. Ruyndavel was patient, working her open with careful attention until she began pushing back against his hand, wanting more.

Finally, he positioned his oil-slicked cock at her entrance, the blunt head pressing insistently against her tight hole. The initial breach made Uyndra cry out, her body tensing around the intrusion. It burned, stretched her in ways she had never imagined. He stilled, allowing her to adjust, his hands caressing her body soothingly.

"Breathe," he murmured, and she did, feeling her muscles gradually yield to him.

Inch by careful inch, he pressed forward until he was fully seated within her. The fullness was overwhelming, unlike anything she had experienced before. As the initial discomfort faded, a new sensation began to build—a deep, primal pleasure that radiated from where they were joined.

When Ruyndavel began to move, slowly at first, Uyndra was surprised by the intensity of feeling. Each thrust sent sparks of pleasure through her body. He reached around to stroke her clit as he fucked her ass, and the dual stimulation had her moaning uncontrollably.

"More," she gasped, and he obliged, picking up his pace.

The sound of skin slapping against skin echoed through the clearing as he pounded into her, his cock stretching and filling her ass with each powerful thrust. Uyndra's world narrowed to the exquisite sensations—the fullness, the friction, the pressure building inside her like a gathering storm.

Ruyndavel gripped her hips tightly, pulling her back to meet each thrust. Faster and harder he moved, driving them both toward release. The taboo nature of their coupling, the primal claiming of her most intimate place, heightened every sensation.

When her orgasm hit, it crashed through her like a tidal wave, more powerful than any she had ever known. Her entire body convulsed, inner muscles clenching rhythmically around his invading cock. Her cries of pleasure echoed through the forest, startling birds from nearby trees.

Her release triggered his own, and with a final deep thrust, Ruyndavel emptied himself inside her, his hot seed filling her ass as he groaned his pleasure. The magical runes on his skin glowed brilliantly in the moment of his climax, bathing them both in ethereal light.

Afterward, they collapsed onto the soft moss, their bodies still joined, breath coming in ragged gasps. As they lay there under the canopy of ancient trees and twinkling stars, Uyndra marveled at the newfound pleasure her body was capable of experiencing. Ruyndavel's strong arms wrapped around her, his fingers tracing lazy patterns on her skin as they basked in the afterglow of their passionate encounter.
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