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Author’s Note
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As a voracious admirer of anal erotica, the power of its rawness and intensity has always captivated me. As a writer, I crave the thrill of venturing into the electrifying realm of flash anal erotica, where intensity surges and narratives take sharp turns in barely a heartbeat. With each word crafted with precision, and every element meticulously woven to sculpt a throbbing landscape brimming with unrestrained desire and fervent passions, all tucked neatly within the confines of under 1000 words.

For my eager readers, flash anal erotica promises a tantalizing, swift spurt that cuts straight to the chase, discarding any unnecessary frills or filler. Each narrative will usher you into a brisk, unapologetic journey that subverts your inhibitions, as characters yield to their insatiable yearnings. Their passions will ignite a spark within you, coaxing you to explore your deepest, most forbidden fantasies. So, strap yourselves in and let "Anal Allure" steer you on a wild, unforgettable journey.
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Book 3



1 - Unbreakable Pull
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In the enchanted realm where fae and humans coexisted, a mysterious noblewoman named Udalla roamed the twilit forest, her ethereal beauty illuminated by the pale moonlight filtering through the canopy above. Little did she know, her path would soon cross with that of a human knight bearing a curse - a man whose name, Laudan, seemed to echo her own in an enigmatic way. 

As Udalla wandered deeper into the ancient woods, the sounds of a struggle reached her delicate ears. Following the commotion, she happened upon Laudan, his chiseled form tangled in a thicket of thorns. With a coy smile, she extended a slender hand, using her fae magic to disentangle the helpless knight. Their eyes met, and an overwhelming lust blossomed between them, instant and undeniable. 

In a flurry of desire, their bodies entwined as passionate kisses explored newfound cravings. Udalla's lithe fingers deftly unfastened the buckles of Laudan's armor, peeling away the layers until his toned, muscular form was exposed to her hungry gaze. The knight marveled at her radiant beauty as her gossamer gown fluttered to the forest floor, leaving her nude form bathed in pale moonlight. 

Laudan trailed a blazing path of kisses along the graceful column of her neck as his calloused hands roamed the soft curves of her body. When his lips found her pert nipples, Udalla arched with a gasp of delight. Dropping to his knees, he nuzzled her silken curls, inhaling her intoxicating floral musk before his skilled tongue lapped at her glistening slit. 

As Laudan's thick fingers delved into her molten depths, Udalla threw her head back with rapturous cries. She feverishly divested him of his remaining clothes until his rigid cock sprang free, achingly hard. Grasping the velvet steel in her delicate hand, she stroked him firmly before enveloping the swollen head between her plump lips. 

Laudan groaned deeply as her deft tongue swirled around his throbbing shaft. Pulling her up for a ravenous kiss, he turned her to face away and bent her over. Udalla trembled with a heady mix of trepidation and lust as she felt the blunt tip of his cock kissing her tight, puckered entrance. 

With one slow, inexorable push, he sheathed himself fully in her virgin core. Udalla cried out, half in pain but overwhelmed with perverse pleasure at the searing intrusion stretching her so exquisitely. Laudan stilled for a moment before withdrawing almost fully and burying himself again with a powerful thrust. 

Soon he was pounding into her ruthlessly, his hands grasping her hips as her cries of ecstasy rang through the forest. Udalla had never experienced such carnal bliss, every nerve ending set ablaze by the delicious impalement. Just when she thought the dizzying euphoria couldn't crest any higher, Laudan's fingers found her aching pearl, stroking her insistently into oblivion. 

Udalla's vision whited out in a shattering release as she came harder than she ever dreamed possible. The violent contractions of her climax milked Laudan's cock, triggering his own earth-shattering eruption as he filled her depths with his scorching seed. 

As the celestial lovers lay spent amid the verdant embrace of the forest floor, a contented smile graced Udalla's lips. Though she didn't realize it yet, their impassioned tryst had just begun to unravel the arcane mysteries binding them together through the curse upon Laudan. An incredible adventure awaited in the breaking of that curse - but that, is another tale.
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2 - Echoed Yearning
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The enchanted realm shimmered under the light of the twin moons, a realm where the fae folk danced among the trees and human knights roamed the lands. It was here that the paths of Vidria, a mysterious fae noble, and Davier, a cursed human knight, crossed in a chance encounter that would ignite an all-consuming passion. 

Vidria glided through the moonlit forest, her ethereal beauty captivating all who laid eyes upon her. Davier, burdened by an ancient curse that kept his soul tethered to the mortal plane, wandered aimlessly until his gaze fell upon the fae maiden. In an instant, an insatiable lust burned within them both. 

Their eyes locked, and a silent understanding passed between them. Inhibitions cast aside, they came together in a heated embrace, lips crashing together with feverish desire. Davier's calloused hands roamed Vidria's lithe form, peeling away the gossamer layers of her gown to reveal the sublime curves beneath. 

Vidria trembled with want as Davier's mouth blazed a trail of scorching kisses down her neck and across the swell of her breasts. His tongue swirled around one taut peak before capturing it between his lips, eliciting a breathless moan from the fae. Emboldened, his fingers delved into the slick folds of her pussy, stroking and teasing her throbbing clit until she writhed against him, desperate for release. 

Davier drank in the sight of her wanton abandon, his own need straining against the confines of his breeches. Vidria's deft fingers made quick work of freeing his rigid cock, and she marveled at its impressive length and girth. With a salacious gleam in her eyes, she wrapped her lips around the velvety head, swirling her tongue along the sensitive underside before taking him deeper into the wet heat of her mouth. 

Davier groaned, his fingers tangling in her tresses as she worked his shaft with practiced skill. But it wasn't enough – he craved a more primal joining. Withdrawing from her talented mouth, he spun her around and bent her over, exposing the tempting cleft of her ass. Vidria gasped as he spread her cheeks, his tongue delving into her puckered rosebud, preparing her for the ultimate intimacy. 

When she was slick and pliant, Davier positioned the blunt head of his cock against her virgin entrance. With a slow, steady thrust, he breached her tight ring of muscle, filling her to the hilt. Vidria cried out, a sharp sting giving way to exquisite fullness as he stretched her in the most deliciously forbidden way. 

Davier stilled, allowing her to adjust to his impressive girth before withdrawing almost completely and plunging back in with a forceful snap of his hips. Vidria keened, the burn of his intrusion only fueling her wanton desires. He pounded into her relentlessly, her cries of ecstasy echoing through the forest as he claimed her utterly. 

Their climaxes built in a dizzying spiral until, with a final, brutal thrust, Davier buried himself to the hilt, his release scorching Vidria's depths. She shattered around him, her walls convulsing in rhythmic pulses that milked every last drop from his cock. 

Spent and sated, they collapsed in a tangle of limbs, the afterglow of their coupling suffusing them with a languid euphoria. Though the dalliance was fleeting, the memory of their primal joining would forever burn in their souls – a night of forbidden passion that defied the boundaries of the mortal and fae realms.
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3 - Fated Caress
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In the enchanted realm where fae and human intermingled, there lived a mysterious noble woman named Widris. With hair like spun moonlight and eyes that glimmered with secrets, she commanded attention wherever she strode. One fateful eve, as Widris wandered the twilit woods, she happened upon a strapping human knight named Driwon. 

Driwon cut an imposing figure, his chiseled features hardened by battle. Yet when his gaze met Widris', something primal stirred within them both. An unquenchable lust took root, blossoming with every heated glance and charged silence. Before a word could be spoken, their bodies crashed together in a frenzied clash of lips and roving hands. 

Widris drank in Driwon's masculine musk as his calloused palms cupped her soft curves. Her lithe fingers deftly undid the laces of his tunic, baring his toned chest to her hungry caresses. Driwon growled into the searing kiss, his thick arousal straining against the confines of his breeches. 

He pushed Widris against the nearest tree trunk, pinning her with the hard planes of his body as he hiked her flowing skirts up over her thighs. His rough fingertips blazed a scorching trail along the creamy flesh, seeking her molten heat. Widris gasped when he delved into her slick folds, her nether lips already swollen with want. 

Driwon devoured her cries with his mouth, swallowing each breathy moan. He circled her aching bud with his thumb as two thick digits pumped into her drenched core. Widris shuddered against him, her nails scoring his broad
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