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Author’s Note
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In the realm of erotic literature, the exploration of anal pleasure creates an intricate mosaic of desire and societal taboos. "Anal Lure" embraces this fascinating territory, where each story represents a powerful wave of passion, carefully constructed to ignite your deepest sensations. Within these pages, you'll encounter flash fiction that delves immediately into the heart of desire, weaving enthralling narratives that both entertain and challenge conventional thinking.

Every piece in this collection, written with brevity yet impact in under 1000 words, aims to guide you through a whirlwind of intimate encounters, where individuals surrender to their most secret cravings. These snapshots reveal genuine vulnerability, a bold honesty that exposes the thrill of yielding to one's desires, embracing what many consider too forbidden to discuss openly.

To those who dare to explore pleasure's boundaries, this anthology invites you to expand your horizons and unleash your hidden fantasies. Each tale serves as a gateway to discover dormant passions, encouraging you to journey into uncharted territories of your desires. Prepare yourself for an adventure through "Anal Lure"—a collection guaranteed to be both memorable and boldly provocative
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Book 5



1 - Tangled Craving
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Meline's breath caught in her throat as she gazed upon Enilorem for the first time. The forest clearing seemed to shimmer around them, sunlight filtering through the emerald canopy of the Enchanted Realm. Her chestnut hair cascaded down her back, catching golden highlights that matched the flecks in her amber eyes. Enilorem stood tall before her, his broad shoulders and strong jawline accentuated by the dappled light. His dark hair fell in waves around his face, and his deep blue eyes held hers with an intensity that made her core tighten with desire.

They had both come to gather the rare moonblossoms that only grew in this hidden glade, but the moment their hands touched reaching for the same silvery bloom, a spark of magic jolted between them. The air grew thick with tension as they circled each other, drawn together by forces beyond their understanding.

Enilorem moved first, closing the distance between them. His lips captured hers in a kiss that started gentle but quickly blazed into something fierce and hungry. Meline melted against him, her body molding to his as his tongue slipped past her lips, exploring her mouth with demanding strokes that made her moan softly.

His hands roamed her body, pushing aside her thin silken dress. Fingers trailed down her stomach, discovering the wet heat between her thighs. Meline gasped as he slid one finger into her pussy, then another, his thumb circling her sensitive bud with practiced skill. Her hips bucked against his hand, seeking more of the delicious pressure as he curved his fingers inside her, finding that spot that made stars burst behind her eyelids.

Overwhelmed with need, Meline sank to her knees before him, unlacing his leather breeches with trembling fingers. His cock sprang free, thick and hard, the tip already glistening. She wrapped her hand around the base, feeling it pulse beneath her touch before leaning forward to taste him. Her tongue swirled around the head before she took him deeper into her mouth, reveling in his groan of pleasure above her.

Enilorem's hands tangled in her hair, guiding her movements as she sucked him, her cheeks hollowing with the effort. When she felt his thighs tense beneath her palms, he suddenly pulled away, his breath ragged. "Not yet," he growled, lifting her to her feet and turning her to face a moss-covered boulder.

He bent her forward, his hands caressing the curve of her ass as he positioned himself behind her. His fingers returned to her dripping pussy, gathering her wetness before trailing higher, circling her tight rear entrance. Meline tensed slightly, never having been touched there before.

"Relax," he whispered, his voice husky with desire as he pressed one slick digit against her puckered hole, gradually easing it inside. The strange intrusion burned slightly, making Meline bite her lip. He worked his finger in and out slowly, adding more of her natural lubrication before pressing a second finger inside, stretching her carefully.

When he finally positioned his cock at her entrance, Meline's breath came in short pants of anticipation and nervousness. The blunt head pushed against her, meeting resistance at first. Pain flared as he pressed forward, breaching the tight ring of muscle. Tears pricked at her eyes, and she clutched at the moss beneath her fingers.

Enilorem stilled, allowing her body to adjust to his invasion. His hands roamed soothingly along her sides, one slipping beneath her to tease her clit, distracting her from the discomfort. Gradually, the burning sensation subsided, replaced by a peculiar fullness that sent shivers up her spine.

He began to move with shallow thrusts, each one pushing slightly deeper than the last. The initial pain transformed into pleasure so intense it bordered on madness. Meline pushed back against him, taking more of his length into her ass, craving the delicious stretch and pressure.

Enilorem groaned as her body accepted him fully, his hips flush against her rounded cheeks. He started a steady rhythm, his cock sliding in and out of her forbidden passage with increasing ease. Each thrust sent waves of pleasure crashing through her body, different from anything she'd experienced before—deeper, more primal.

"Fuck," he grunted, his pace quickening as Meline's moans grew louder. His fingers worked her clit in time with his thrusts, her pussy dripping with arousal even as her ass gripped his cock tightly.

The dual sensations overwhelmed her. Meline felt her orgasm building, coiling tight in her lower belly. When it hit, she cried out, her whole body convulsing as pleasure tore through her. Her ass clenched rhythmically around his cock, pulling him deeper.

Enilorem pounded into her harder, faster, his control slipping as her body milked him. With a final powerful thrust, he buried himself to the hilt, his release filling her as he groaned her name.

They collapsed together onto the forest floor, limbs tangled and bodies slick with sweat. The enchanted glade seemed to pulse around them, as if the very forest had felt their passion. Meline curled against Enilorem's chest, feeling the thunder of his heartbeat gradually slow beneath her cheek.

The afternoon light filtered through the leaves above, casting dappled shadows across their naked forms. Meline's body hummed with residual pleasure, the unfamiliar soreness a reminder of the boundaries they had crossed. She had never imagined such an act could bring such intense satisfaction, the taboo nature of it only adding to the thrill.

Enilorem's fingers traced lazy patterns along her spine, his touch now gentle where it had been demanding before. The magic of the Enchanted Realm swirled around them, binding them together in ways neither fully understood. As the forest whispered secrets around them, they knew this was only the beginning of what they would discover together in this mystical place—and in each other.
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2 - Velvet Lust
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In the enchanted realm of Mystara, where ancient magic flowed through every living thing, Nerissa wandered the Whispering Woods alone. Her copper hair cascaded down her back in wild curls, catching the afternoon sunlight that filtered through the emerald canopy. A healer by trade, she gathered rare herbs in her woven basket, her slender fingers working methodically.

Asriren had lived in these woods for centuries, a guardian of the sacred grove. His muscular form moved silently between the trees, pointed ears attuned to every sound. He first spotted Nerissa by the crystal spring, her reflection shimmering in the water as she knelt to wash her hands.

Their eyes met across the clearing. The air between them crackled with an immediate, primal energy. Nerissa felt her breath catch in her throat as Asriren approached, his movements fluid and graceful. The scent of pine and musk enveloped her as he drew near.

Without words, Asriren reached out, his fingertips grazing her flushed cheek. Nerissa leaned into his touch, her body responding with an intensity that surprised her. Their lips met in a fierce kiss, hungry and demanding. His tongue explored her mouth as his hands tangled in her hair, pulling her closer against his hard chest.

Asriren pressed Nerissa against the trunk of an ancient oak, his hands sliding beneath her thin dress. She gasped as his fingers trailed up her thigh, finding the wet heat between her legs. He stroked her pussy with practiced skill, circling her swollen clit before slipping two fingers inside her. Nerissa arched against him, her body trembling as he worked her toward the edge.

Dropping to her knees, Nerissa fumbled with the laces of his leather breeches. His cock sprang free, thick and hard against her palm. She wrapped her lips around the swollen head, savoring the salt-sweet taste of him as she took him deeper. Asriren groaned, his fingers threading through her hair as she sucked him with increasing urgency. His breathing grew ragged, hips bucking forward, but just as she felt him swell against her tongue, he pulled away.

"Not yet," he whispered, helping her to stand. With deft movements, he turned her to face the tree, lifting her dress to expose her bare backside. His fingers returned to her pussy, gathering her wetness before sliding higher, circling the tight ring of her ass.

Nerissa tensed at the unfamiliar sensation. No one had ever touched her there before. Asriren sensed her hesitation and leaned forward, trailing kisses down her spine while his finger continued its gentle exploration. Gradually, he worked one slick digit inside her, then another, stretching her carefully as her body adjusted to the intrusion.

When he positioned the head of his cock against her entrance, Nerissa held her breath. The pressure built as he pushed forward, a burning stretch that made her whimper. Asriren stilled, allowing her time to adjust, his hands caressing her hips in soothing circles.

"Breathe," he murmured against her ear, and she did, feeling her body relax incrementally around him.

Slowly, Asriren began to move, each careful thrust taking him deeper. The initial discomfort gave way to a strange fullness that sent sparks of pleasure up Nerissa's spine. She pushed back against him, wanting more, needing more of this new sensation.

Understanding her silent plea, Asriren increased his pace, one hand sliding around to find her clit. The dual stimulation overwhelmed her senses. Every nerve ending seemed to catch fire as he pounded into her ass, his thick cock stretching her in ways she'd never imagined possible.

Sweat slicked their bodies as they moved together in the dappled forest light. Nerissa felt herself approaching climax, a tightening coil of pleasure building low in her belly. Asriren sensed her closeness and fucked her harder, his rhythm becoming erratic as his own release approached.

The forest seemed to pulse around them, ancient magic amplifying their connection as Nerissa shattered, crying out as waves of pleasure crashed through her body. Asriren followed moments later, burying himself to the hilt as he filled her with his hot seed.

They collapsed together onto the soft forest floor, limbs entangled, breath mingling in the quiet aftermath. Asriren gathered Nerissa against his chest, his fingers tracing lazy patterns on her sweat-dampened skin.

The setting sun cast long shadows through the trees as they lay together, neither willing to break the spell that bound them. Nerissa marveled at the lingering sensations in her body, the pleasant soreness a reminder of their unexpected encounter.

As twilight
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