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Author’s Note
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In the vibrant sphere of erotic storytelling, the exploration of anal pleasure weaves a captivating tapestry of allure and cultural boundaries. "Anal Seduction" celebrates this thrilling terrain, where each narrative is a powerful surge of desire, meticulously crafted to awaken your senses. Within these chapters, you’ll discover flash fiction that plunges straight into the essence of longing, intertwining compelling tales that engage and provoke thought.

Every work in this anthology, crafted in under 1000 words, is designed to transport you into a tempest of passionate encounters, where characters yield to their most intimate yearnings. These moments reveal a raw sincerity, a striking openness that uncovers the excitement of surrendering to one's impulses, embracing what society often shies away from discussing.

To my fellow seekers of pleasure, this collection beckons you to push your limits and set free your fantasies. Each story acts as a key to uncover repressed desires, inviting you to venture into the unexplored realms of your imagination. Get ready for an expedition through "Anal Seduction"—a collection that promises to be both unforgettable and daring.

[image: Une image contenant texte, Visage humain, affiche, Art numérique
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Book 1



1 - Breathless Heat
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Ubrielle had spent countless nights wandering the moonlit groves of the Whispering Woods, her bare feet silent against the moss-covered earth. As a wood nymph, she possessed an otherworldly beauty—emerald eyes that sparkled like dewdrops, flowing auburn hair that cascaded down her slender back, and skin that seemed to glow with an inner light. Her curves were soft yet enticing, her breasts full and her hips gently rounded. She had always been curious about the world beyond her enchanted realm, but nothing had prepared her for the moment she would encounter him.

Aubrikel was a wandering sorcerer, tall and powerful, with dark hair and piercing blue eyes that seemed to hold ancient secrets. His muscled frame was evident beneath his travel-worn robes, and there was something magnetic about his presence that made the very air around him hum with energy. He had been searching for rare magical components when he stumbled into her grove, and the moment their eyes met, both felt an immediate, overwhelming pull toward each other.

The attraction was instant and undeniable. Ubrielle felt her heart racing as she took in his commanding presence, while something deep within her core began to ache with sudden, fierce desire. Without a word, they moved toward each other as if drawn by invisible threads of fate.

When their lips finally met, the kiss was electric and desperate. Ubrielle felt herself melting against his solid chest as his hands tangled in her silky hair. His mouth was warm and demanding, and she could taste the hint of magic on his tongue. Her nipples hardened against the thin fabric of her dress as heat pooled between her thighs.

Aubrikel's hands roamed her body with growing hunger, and soon he was pushing her back against the trunk of an ancient oak. His fingers found the hem of her gossamer dress and slipped beneath it, trailing up her smooth thighs. When he reached her pussy, he discovered she wore nothing underneath, and she was already slick with arousal.

Ubrielle gasped as his fingers began to explore her most intimate places. He stroked her swollen clit in slow circles before sliding two fingers deep inside her wet heat. She arched against him, her body trembling as he worked her with skilled precision, curling his fingers to hit that perfect spot that made stars explode behind her eyelids. Her pussy clenched around his digits as waves of pleasure washed over her.

Unable to resist any longer, she sank to her knees before him, her hands fumbling with the ties of his robes. When she freed his cock, she marveled at its impressive size—thick and long, the head already glistening with precum. She wrapped her lips around him, taking him as deep as she could while using her tongue to trace along his shaft. The taste of him was intoxicating, and she could feel his cock throb against her tongue as she sucked him eagerly.

Aubrikel groaned above her, his hands fisting in her hair as she worked her mouth on his length. Just as she felt him growing close to release, he gently pulled her away, his eyes dark with lust.

"I want to be inside you," he growled, his voice rough with desire.

Ubrielle felt a thrill of nervousness mixed with excitement as she understood his meaning. She had never been taken that way before, but the ache in her body demanded satisfaction. She nodded, positioning herself on her hands and knees against the soft moss.

Aubrikel positioned himself behind her, using her arousal to slick his cock before pressing the head against her tight rosebud. The initial penetration was intense—a burning stretch that made her cry out. He moved slowly, giving her time to adjust, whispering words of encouragement as he worked himself deeper.

The pain gradually transformed into something else entirely. As her body accepted him, Ubrielle discovered new depths of pleasure she never knew existed. When he began to move with longer strokes, she found herself pushing back against him, craving more of the exquisite fullness.

Soon he was fucking her ass with steady, powerful thrusts that sent shockwaves through her entire being. She had never felt so completely claimed, so utterly possessed. His cock stretched her perfectly, hitting nerve endings that made her pussy drip with renewed arousal.

"Harder," she gasped, surprising herself with her boldness. "Please, faster."

Aubrikel obliged, pounding into her with increasing intensity. The sound of their bodies meeting echoed through the grove, mixing with her breathless moans and his deep groans of pleasure. She could feel another climax building, different from any she had experienced before—deeper, more intense, radiating outward from where they were joined.

When her orgasm finally crashed over her, it was with a force that left her shaking and crying out into the night. Her muscles clenched around his cock, and she felt him follow her over the edge, his hot release flooding her depths as he buried himself to the hilt.

Afterward, they collapsed together onto the soft moss, their bodies intertwined and slick with sweat. Ubrielle felt wonderfully sated, her body humming with residual pleasure as she curled against his chest. The experience had awakened something primal within her, a hunger she had never known she possessed.

As they lay beneath the starlight, she marveled at how completely this stranger had claimed her body and soul with just one perfect encounter in her enchanted grove.
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2 - Unholy Passion
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Abigail had always been drawn to the misty borderlands where the veil between worlds grew thin. As a keeper of ancient texts in the royal library, she spent her days cataloguing spells and enchantments, but her nights belonged to wandering the ethereal forests that shimmered just beyond the castle walls.

The twilight air carried whispers of magic as she stepped through the silver archway that marked the entrance to the enchanted realm. Crystalline flowers chimed softly in the breeze, their petals glowing with inner light. She breathed deeply, letting the otherworldly energy fill her lungs.

That's when she saw him.

Balthasar emerged from behind a grove of luminescent trees, his dark hair catching the moonbeams that filtered through the canopy. His eyes held depths that seemed to mirror the starless void between worlds, and when their gazes met, Abigail felt something electric course through her veins. He moved with predatory grace, each step deliberate as he approached her.

The attraction was immediate and overwhelming. Her pulse quickened as he drew near, close enough that she could smell his scent—something wild and primal that made her knees weak. Without words, he reached out and traced his fingers along her jaw, sending shivers down her spine.

When his lips found hers, the kiss ignited something fierce within her. His mouth was demanding, hungry, and she responded with equal fervor. His tongue explored hers as his hands tangled in her hair, pulling her closer until their bodies pressed together. She could feel the hard planes of his chest against her breasts, the heat radiating from his skin.

His hands roamed lower, sliding down her sides to grip her hips. The fabric of her dress seemed to dissolve at his touch—another gift of this magical realm—leaving her bare beneath the starlight. Cool air kissed her exposed skin, but his warm palms chased away any chill as they mapped every curve of her body.

She gasped against his mouth when his fingers found the wetness between her thighs. He stroked her pussy with expert precision, his thumb circling her clit while two fingers slipped inside her. The sensation made her arch against him, soft moans escaping her lips as he worked her toward the edge of release. Her inner walls clenched around his digits as pleasure built within her core.

But before she could tumble over that precipice, he withdrew his hand. She whimpered at the loss, her body aching for more. He guided her down onto the soft moss that carpeted the forest floor, the bioluminescent plants creating a natural bed beneath them.

She found herself kneeling before him, her hands working to free his cock from the confines of his leather breeches. When she succeeded, her breath caught at the sight of him—thick and hard, the head already glistening with precum. She wrapped her lips around him, tasting salt and musk as she took him into her mouth.

He groaned above her as she worked her tongue along his length, hollowing her cheeks as she sucked. His hands fisted in her hair, guiding her rhythm as she bobbed her head, taking him deeper with each pass. She could feel him growing harder, his breathing becoming ragged, but just as she sensed he was close to climax, he pulled away.

"Not yet," he growled, his voice rough with desire. He positioned her on her hands and knees, his palms smoothing over the curves of her ass. She felt exposed, vulnerable, as his fingers traced the cleft between her cheeks.

When she realized his intention, a flutter of nervousness mixed with excitement coursed through her. She'd never been taken this way before, but the thought of giving herself to him so completely made her pussy clench with need.

He pressed the head of his cock against her tight ring of muscle, applying gentle but insistent pressure. The initial penetration burned, stretching her in ways she'd never experienced. She bit her lip, breathing through the discomfort as he worked himself slowly inside her.

"Relax," he murmured, his hands stroking her back soothingly. Gradually, her body began to adjust, the pain giving way to a strange, overwhelming fullness. When he was fully seated within her, they both stilled, allowing her to acclimate to the sensation.

Then he began to move. Slow, careful thrusts at first, letting her grow accustomed to the rhythm. But as her whimpers of discomfort transformed into moans of pleasure, he increased his pace. Soon he was fucking her ass with deep, powerful strokes that had her crying out with each thrust.

The pleasure was unlike anything she'd ever felt—intense and all-consuming. She pushed back against him, meeting his movements as he pounded into her harder and faster. One of his hands snaked around to rub her clit, and the dual stimulation sent her spiraling toward release.

Her orgasm crashed over her in waves, her inner muscles clamping down around him as ecstasy flooded her system. He followed moments later, his cock pulsing as he filled her with his hot seed, his groans of completion echoing through the enchanted grove.

Afterward, they collapsed together onto the moss, their bodies slick with sweat despite the cool night air. Abigail felt transformed, as if crossing into this magical realm had awakened something primal within her. She traced lazy patterns on Balthasar's chest as their breathing slowly returned to normal, marveling at how completely he had claimed her, body and soul.

The experience had changed her in ways she was only beginning to understand, opening doors to desires she'd never known existed.
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3 - Fevered Craving
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Ebrian's fingers traced intricate patterns of light across the ancient stone altar, her emerald robes shimmering with each delicate movement. As the realm's most gifted enchantress, she had devoted countless hours to perfecting her craft within the sacred grove, but tonight felt different—charged with an energy that made her skin tingle and her pulse quicken.

Norbeus emerged from the shadows between the towering oaks, his dark leather armor gleaming with protective runes that pulsed in rhythm with his heartbeat. The warrior's reputation preceded him throughout the enchanted realm, yet seeing Ebrian's ethereal beauty illuminated by moonlight and magic left him breathless and aching with sudden, overwhelming desire.

Their eyes met across the clearing, and Ebrian felt something primal awaken deep within her core. The magic she had been weaving dissipated as Norbeus approached, his intense gaze drinking in every curve of her body. When he reached for her, she didn't pull away.

His mouth crashed against hers with desperate hunger, and Ebrian melted into his embrace, her lips parting to welcome his tongue. She tasted wine and wildness on his breath as his hands tangled in her long hair, pulling her closer until every inch of their bodies pressed together. Heat flooded through her as his kiss deepened, claiming her mouth with a possessive intensity that made her knees weak.

Norbeus's calloused hands roamed over her body, pushing aside the silken fabric of her robes to expose the smooth skin beneath. Ebrian gasped against his mouth as his fingers found her breasts, kneading and teasing her nipples until they hardened into sensitive peaks. When his hand slipped lower, sliding between her thighs, she spread her legs wider, desperate for his touch.

His fingers explored her wet pussy with skillful precision, circling her swollen clit before plunging deep inside her slick heat. Ebrian's back arched as pleasure coursed through her, her hips grinding against his hand as he worked her closer to the edge. She could feel her arousal coating his fingers as he pumped them in and out of her tight channel, his thumb rubbing her clit in maddening circles.

The orgasm crashed over her without warning, her pussy clenching around his fingers as waves of ecstasy rolled through her trembling body. But even as she came down from that peak, her hunger for him only intensified.

Ebrian dropped to her knees before him, her fingers working to free his massive cock from the confines of his leather breeches. When it sprang free, thick and hard and pulsing with need, she wrapped her lips around the swollen head and took him deep into her mouth. The taste of him filled her senses as she sucked and licked, her tongue swirling around his shaft while her hand stroked what her mouth couldn't take.

Norbeus groaned above her, his hips thrusting forward as she worked his cock with growing enthusiasm. But just as she felt him beginning to tense, preparing to spill himself down her throat, he pulled back, his breathing ragged.

"Not yet," he growled, lifting her to her feet. "I want to be inside you properly."

But instead of positioning himself at her pussy, Norbeus turned her around and bent her over the stone altar. Ebrian's eyes widened as she felt the head of his cock pressing against her tight asshole, realizing his intention.

"I've never..." she began, but her words dissolved into a sharp cry as he began to push inside. The burning stretch was intense, her virgin ass struggling to accommodate his thick length. Tears pricked her eyes as he worked himself deeper, inch by excruciating inch.

The pain was overwhelming at first, her body tensing against the unfamiliar invasion. But gradually, as Norbeus held still and let her adjust, the burning sensation began to transform into something else entirely. When he started to move, pulling back before sliding deeper, sparks of unexpected pleasure began to mix with the intensity.

Soon Ebrian found herself pushing back against him, craving more of the delicious friction as he fucked her ass with increasing confidence. Each thrust sent shockwaves through her entire body, hitting spots inside her that made her see stars. She had never imagined anything could feel this incredible.

"Harder," she gasped, and Norbeus obliged, pounding into her tight hole with powerful strokes that made the altar shake beneath them. The wet sounds of their coupling filled the night air as he fucked her faster, deeper, claiming her ass completely.

Ebrian's second orgasm built slowly, a deep, rolling wave that seemed to originate from her very core. When it finally broke over her, she screamed his name into the night, her entire body convulsing as pleasure unlike anything she had ever experienced consumed her completely.

Norbeus followed moments later, his cock pulsing as he emptied himself deep inside her ass, filling her with his hot seed. They collapsed together onto the soft grass beside the altar, their bodies slick with sweat and trembling from exertion.

As they lay entwined under the starlit sky, Ebrian marveled at how thoroughly he had awakened her body to new sensations. The soreness between her legs was a sweet reminder of their passionate encounter, and she already found herself wondering when they might meet again in this sacred grove.
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4 - Bewitched Kiss
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Ebony first noticed the stranger across the moonlit clearing where ancient oaks twisted toward star-filled skies. She had wandered deep into the Whispering Woods seeking rare nightblooms for her potions, but the silvery light illuminating his dark hair and broad shoulders made her forget her purpose entirely. Something magnetic pulled at her chest as their eyes met—his were storm-gray and hungry.

Trebaine stepped from the shadows, his leather boots silent on moss-covered ground. He'd been tracking a wounded stag through these enchanted forests, but the sight of this raven-haired beauty made his blood surge with entirely different desires. Her curves filled out her forest-green dress in ways that made his cock stir immediately.

When he reached her, neither spoke. The air crackled with magic and lust as he cupped her face, thumb tracing her full lips before crushing his mouth to hers. Ebony melted against him, tasting wine and wildness on his tongue as it explored hers. Her nipples hardened against his chest through the thin fabric of her bodice.

His hands roamed her body with desperate hunger, finding the ties of her dress and loosening them until cool night air kissed her exposed breasts. She gasped as his mouth moved to her throat, sucking and biting while his palms kneaded her flesh. When his fingers slipped between her thighs, she was already slick with need.

Trebaine groaned at how wet her pussy felt as he stroked her folds, circling her swollen clit before sliding two thick fingers deep inside her. Ebony's back arched as pleasure shot through her core, her walls clenching around his pumping digits. She could feel her arousal coating his hand as he worked her harder, faster, until she was trembling on the edge of release.

But she wanted to taste him too. Her hands fumbled with his belt, freeing his massive cock from his breeches. The thick shaft pulsed in her grip, already leaking precum that she lapped up eagerly before taking him into her mouth. Trebaine's fingers tangled in her dark hair as she sucked him deep, her tongue swirling around his swollen head while she stroked his base.

The wet sounds of her mouth on his cock filled the clearing, mixing with his ragged breathing. When she took him to the back of her throat, he nearly lost control—but he had other plans for where he wanted to spend his seed.

Pulling her up, he spun her around and bent her over a fallen log, hiking up her skirts. Ebony's heart raced as she felt his cock pressing against her ass rather than her dripping pussy. She'd never been taken there before, but the taboo thrill made her even wetter.

"Relax," he murmured, the first words either had spoken, as he pressed the head of his cock against her tight ring. The initial penetration burned, making her cry out and grip the rough bark beneath her palms. He went slowly, letting her adjust to each inch as he stretched her virgin ass.

The pain gradually transformed into something deeper and more intense. When he began to move, pulling almost all the way out before sliding back in, waves of unexpected pleasure crashed over her. Her pussy clenched around nothing as he filled her ass completely, the forbidden sensation overwhelming her senses.

Trebaine gripped her hips and began to fuck her harder, his cock pounding into her tight hole while she moaned beneath him. Each thrust sent shockwaves through her core, building toward something she'd never experienced. The slap of his hips against her ass echoed through the trees as he took her faster, deeper.

Ebony felt herself coming apart as he hammered into her, the intense fullness and friction driving her wild. When his hand reached around to rub her clit, she exploded in the most powerful orgasm of her life, her ass clenching rhythmically around his shaft as pleasure consumed her.

Her contractions pushed him over the edge, and he buried himself to the hilt as he came hard, flooding her ass with his hot seed. They stayed locked together, both shaking from the intensity, until he finally withdrew with a wet sound.

Afterward, they collapsed together on his discarded cloak, her head on his chest as moonbeams danced across their sweat-slicked skin. Ebony could still feel the pleasant ache where he'd claimed her, his cum slowly leaking from her well-used hole. The magical forest seemed to hum with approval around them as they caught their breath, both knowing this encounter had awakened something primal and permanent between them.
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5 - Whispered Thrill
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In the enchanted realm of Valdris, where magic hummed through every blade of grass and whispered through ancient oaks, Ibeth wandered the moonlit meadows. Her silver hair caught starlight as she gathered nightbloom petals for her healing potions, their luminescent glow warming her fingertips. She had lived alone in her cottage for three winters now, content with her solitude and her craft.

Through the mist emerged Sibreth, a warrior from the northern kingdoms. His dark eyes found her immediately, drawn by some inexplicable force that seemed to pull at his very soul. The magic in the air crackled between them as their gazes met, and Ibeth felt her breath catch in her throat. Something primal and urgent stirred within her core.

He approached with measured steps, and she found herself unable to look away from his broad shoulders and the way moonlight played across his angular features. When he reached for her hand, electricity seemed to arc between their skin. The nightbloom petals scattered forgotten to the ground as he pulled her against him.

His lips found hers with desperate hunger, and she melted into the kiss. His tongue explored her mouth while his hands tangled in her hair, and she could taste something wild and untamed on his lips. Her body pressed against his solid warmth, feeling the hard planes of his chest through his leather jerkin.

His calloused hands roamed lower, finding the ties of her simple dress. The fabric pooled around her feet, leaving her bare skin exposed to the cool night air. She shivered as his fingers traced patterns along her collarbone, then lower to cup her breasts. His thumbs circled her nipples until they hardened into peaks.

She felt his hand slip between her thighs, finding her already wet with need. His fingers parted her slick folds, stroking along her pussy lips before finding that sensitive bundle of nerves. She gasped against his mouth as he circled her clit with practiced movements, building waves of pleasure that made her legs tremble.

One finger, then two, pushed inside her tight channel. She moaned as he worked them in and out, his thumb continuing to tease her clit while his fingers curled to stroke that perfect spot inside her. Heat coiled low in her belly, threatening to overwhelm her completely.

Her trembling hands found the laces of his breeches, fumbling to free his cock from the confining leather. When it sprang free, thick and hard in her palm, she marveled at its size and heat. She sank to her knees in the soft grass, taking him into her mouth.

She tasted salt and musk as she worked her lips along his length, using her tongue to trace the ridge beneath his cockhead. His hands fisted in her hair as she took him deeper, hollowing her cheeks to create delicious suction. She could feel him growing harder, his breathing becoming ragged above her.

Just as she sensed he was close to release, he gently pulled her away. His
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