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Author’s Note
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Erotic literature has long danced around the subject of anal pleasure, but "Anal Passion" faces it head-on, breaking taboos while honoring the intense sensations this intimate act inspires. Each story in this collection delivers a concentrated shot of desire—flash fiction that doesn't waste time with preamble but instead drops readers directly into moments of profound connection and surrender.

These compact narratives—none exceeding 1000 words—capture the breathless urgency of backdoor encounters, presenting characters who discover parts of themselves they never knew existed. Through their experiences, we witness the vulnerability and trust required to explore what many consider forbidden territory, and the unexpected liberation that follows.

For readers brave enough to follow where these stories lead, "Anal Passion" offers more than titillation—it provides permission to acknowledge desires often left unspoken. Consider this collection your guide to the road less traveled, a journey that promises to be as enlightening as it is arousing.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

1 - Viola
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In the enchanted realm of Sylverglade, Viola was known for her emerald eyes and silver-tongued wit. She worked as an apprentice herbalist, gathering rare plants from the magical forests. Tovalin was a mysterious wanderer with midnight-black hair and a reputation for finding lost treasures in forgotten ruins. His brooding demeanor and quiet confidence drew gazes wherever he traveled.

Their paths crossed at the Moonlight Festival. Viola bumped into Tovalin while carrying a basket of luminescent flowers. Their eyes locked, and an immediate, primal connection sparked between them. The air seemed to crackle with unseen energy as their bodies drew closer in the shadow of ancient trees.

Without words, Tovalin led her away from the festivities to a secluded glade bathed in ethereal light. Their lips met in a hungry kiss, his mouth claiming hers with urgent need. Viola's body responded instantly, heat flooding through her veins as his tongue explored her mouth. His hands roamed over her curves, pushing aside the thin fabric of her dress.

Tovalin's fingers found their way between her thighs, discovering the wet heat of her pussy. She gasped against his mouth as he slid one finger inside her, then another, working them in a rhythm that made her knees weak. The scent of arousal mingled with the magical forest air as he stroked her deeper, his thumb circling the sensitive bud that made her tremble.

Overcome with desire, Viola sank to her knees before him. She unfastened his breeches, freeing his hard cock. The thickness of him surprised her, but hunger overcame hesitation. She took him into her mouth, tasting the salt of his skin as she sucked him deeply. His groans echoed through the trees as her tongue swirled around his shaft, her hands gripping his muscular thighs for support.

Just as she felt him swell further in her mouth, Tovalin pulled away. "Not yet," he whispered, his voice rough with need. He wanted more—wanted to claim her completely.

He guided her to a soft patch of enchanted moss that glowed with faint blue light. The magical flora cushioned her body as he positioned himself behind her. His fingers returned to her pussy, ensuring she remained slick and ready while his other hand caressed the curve of her ass.

Viola felt his cock pressing against her rear entrance, a place no one had touched before. Fear and excitement mingled as he slowly pushed forward. The initial pain made her bite her lip, her body tensing against the unfamiliar intrusion.

"Relax," Tovalin murmured, his hands soothing her trembling thighs. He remained still, allowing her body to adjust to his size before proceeding.

Gradually, the burning sensation transformed. As he began to move in shallow thrusts, unexpected pleasure replaced discomfort. Each movement sent sparks of sensation through her body, different from anything she'd experienced before.

Emboldened by her moans, Tovalin gripped her hips tighter and pushed deeper into her ass. The fullness was overwhelming, a delicious invasion that made her pussy clench with need. Her fingers dug into the moss beneath them, magical spores releasing a heady scent that heightened their senses.

He pounded into her with increasing urgency, his cock stretching her ass with each thrust. The forbidden nature of the act only intensified Viola's pleasure. Her body responded with unexpected enthusiasm, pushing back against him to take him deeper.

"Harder," she begged, surprising herself with her wantonness. Tovalin obliged, his hips slapping against her ass as he fucked her with abandon. The sound of their coupling echoed through the magical glade, accompanied by their breathless moans.

One of his hands snaked around to find her clit, rubbing the sensitive nub in rhythm with his thrusts. The dual stimulation sent Viola spiraling toward climax, her inner walls clenching as waves of pleasure crashed through her body.

Tovalin's movements grew erratic, his cock swelling inside her as he approached his own release. With a final, powerful thrust, he buried himself completely in her ass and came, filling her with his hot seed. The sensation triggered another climax for Viola, more intense than the first, leaving her trembling and gasping for breath.

They collapsed together on the luminescent moss, their sweat-slicked bodies glowing in the magical light. Tovalin's arms encircled her, pulling her close against his chest as their heartbeats gradually slowed.

As they lay in the aftermath, Viola marveled at the unexpected pleasure she'd discovered. Her body felt changed, awakened to new sensations she'd never imagined possible. The slight soreness in her ass was a pleasant reminder of their intense coupling.

Tovalin traced lazy patterns on her skin, his touch still sending small shivers through her. The enchanted forest around them seemed to pulse with the same satisfied energy that flowed between their bodies.

The Moonlight Festival continued in the distance, but neither felt any desire to return. They had found their own celebration, a primal communion more powerful than any ritual. As the magical moss cushioned their spent bodies, they knew this was only the beginning of what they would explore together in the enchanted realm.
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In the enchanted realm of Eldoria, where magic flowed through every living being, Wiluna was a sorceress with flowing silver hair and curves that commanded attention. Her emerald eyes held secrets of ancient spells, and her full lips often curved into a mischievous smile. Anuliwar was a warrior from the northern mountains, his broad shoulders and muscular frame bearing scars from countless battles. His midnight-black hair contrasted with piercing blue eyes that seemed to see through all deception.

They met at the Midsummer Festival, where enchanted lanterns floated above the celebrating crowds. Wiluna felt an immediate pull toward the stranger, a magnetic force she couldn't explain. As their eyes locked across the crowded square, heat bloomed in her core. Anuliwar felt it too—an instant, primal connection that made his body tighten with desire.

When he approached her, the air between them crackled with tension. His hand brushed against hers as he offered her a goblet of honeyed wine, and the touch sent electricity racing up her arm. They wandered away from the festivities, finding themselves alone beneath an ancient willow tree beside a secluded pond.

Anuliwar leaned in, his breath hot against her skin. Their lips met in a hungry clash, tongues exploring and tasting. His hands tangled in her silver locks, pulling her closer until her soft breasts pressed against his chest. Wiluna moaned into his mouth, her body melting into his embrace.

His fingers traced down her neck, following the curve of her spine until he reached the ties of her gown. With skilled movements, he loosened the fabric, letting it pool at her feet. The cool night air caressed her naked skin, hardening her nipples into tight peaks. Anuliwar's calloused hands cupped her breasts, thumbs circling the sensitive buds.

His touch moved lower, finding the wet heat between her thighs. Wiluna gasped as his fingers slid through her slick folds, teasing her entrance before slipping inside. Her pussy clenched around his digits as he pumped them in and out, his thumb finding her swollen clit. She writhed against his hand, pleasure building within her like a gathering storm.

Dropping to her knees, Wiluna unfastened his leather breeches, freeing his cock. It stood proud and thick before her, a bead of moisture glistening at the tip. She wrapped her fingers around his shaft, feeling it pulse with need. Her tongue darted out, tasting the saltiness before taking him into her mouth.

Anuliwar groaned as her warm lips enveloped him, her tongue swirling around his sensitive head. Her mouth moved up and down his length, taking him deeper with each descent. His fingers twisted in her hair, guiding her movements as pleasure coursed through him. When he felt his release approaching, he gently pulled her away. He wanted more—wanted to claim her completely.

"Turn around," he whispered hoarsely.

Wiluna obeyed, positioning herself on hands and knees upon the soft grass. Anuliwar knelt behind her, his cock pressing against her dripping pussy. He slid inside easily, her wetness
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