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Author’s Note
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The allure of anal pleasure has always fascinated me—that forbidden threshold where pain and ecstasy dance in perfect harmony. In curating "Anal Obsession," I've sought to capture those breathtaking moments when inhibition shatters and raw desire takes control. These flash fiction pieces celebrate the taboo in all its glory, delivering concentrated bursts of passion that strike like lightning, leaving you breathless and craving more.

Each story in this collection is a carefully crafted gem under 1000 words, designed to transport you instantly into scenes of intense intimacy where boundaries are tested and ultimate surrender becomes inevitable. I've stripped away unnecessary preamble to focus on that exquisite moment when resistance melts into acceptance, when the impossible becomes possible.

What draws me to this particular form of erotica is the beautiful vulnerability it exposes—that moment when characters yield completely, trusting another with their most guarded entrance. It speaks to something primal in us all: the desire to be completely possessed, to surrender fully to pleasure that borders on sublime agony.

Whether you're a curious newcomer or a seasoned enthusiast, these stories will ignite your imagination and perhaps embolden you to explore new dimensions of pleasure!
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Book 5



1 - Charmed Surrender
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In the enchanted realm where magic thrived, a chance encounter between two unlikely souls sparked a blaze of carnal desire that consumed them both. Jaina, a fiery phoenix-born woman with a spirit as untamed as the flames that birthed her, found herself unexpectedly drawn to Arjun, a ruthless shadow fae prince whose very presence exuded an aura of darkness and danger. 

Their paths crossed in a secluded glade, the air thick with the heady scent of wild blooms. Jaina's breath caught in her throat as she locked eyes with the fae prince, his molten gaze burning with an intensity that awakened a primal hunger within her core. In that moment, the world around them seemed to fade away, leaving only the crackling tension that sizzled between their bodies. 

Without a word, Arjun closed the distance between them, his movements lithe and predatory. His fingers traced the curve of Jaina's jaw, igniting a trail of scorching heat in their wake. Their lips crashed together in a searing kiss, all restraint abandoned as they surrendered to the overwhelming lust that consumed them. 

Arjun's hands roamed the contours of Jaina's body, his touch leaving her skin tingling with electric desire. With deft movements, he divested her of her clothing, baring her flesh to his ravenous gaze. Jaina shivered under his smoldering scrutiny, her pulse thundering in her ears as she ached for his touch. 

Lowering himself before her, Arjun pressed searing kisses along the sensitive flesh of her inner thighs, his tongue tracing tantalizing patterns that drew breathless gasps from Jaina's parted lips. With agonizing slowness, he explored the slick folds of her pussy, his skilled ministrations stoking the flames of her arousal until she was trembling on the precipice of ecstasy. 

Jaina's fingers threaded through Arjun's hair, her nails raking his scalp as he plunged his fingers into her dripping core, stretching and filling her with exquisite torment. Her back arched, her body a taut bow straining for release as he relentlessly stoked the inferno raging within her. 

In a blur of motion, Arjun shed his own clothing, his impressive cock standing proud and rigid, glistening with the promise of carnal delights. Jaina's mouth watered at the sight, and she eagerly took him between her lips, her tongue swirling around the velvety steel of his shaft as she lavished him with the same ardent attention he had bestowed upon her. 

Arjun's fingers tangled in her tresses, guiding her movements as she pleasured him with her lips and tongue, her cheeks hollowing with each hungry suck. When he could bear no more, he pulled her away, his eyes dark with primal need. 

Positioning himself behind her, Arjun trailed a path of scorching kisses along the curve of her spine, his hands kneading the supple flesh of her hips. With a low growl, he pressed the blunt head of his cock against the puckered entrance of her ass, eliciting a sharp gasp from Jaina as he breached her tight ring of muscle. 

Though the initial intrusion sparked a flare of discomfort, Jaina soon found herself lost in the exquisite stretch and burn as Arjun buried himself to the hilt within her velvet depths. He moved with deliberate strokes, his cock pounding into her with relentless fervor, each thrust igniting sparks of pleasure that danced along her nerve endings. 

Jaina's cries of ecstasy echoed through the glade, mingling with the grunts and groans that rumbled from Arjun's chest. Their bodies moved in a frenzied dance, slick with sweat and the heady musk of their coupling. Arjun's fingers found her clit, stroking the engorged bud in time with the punishing rhythm of his thrusts, driving Jaina ever closer to the brink of release. 

With a final, earth-shattering thrust, Arjun buried himself to the hilt, his cock pulsing as he emptied his seed deep within Jaina's welcoming depths. The intensity of her climax shattered her, her vision whiting out as waves of pure, unadulterated bliss crashed over her in a searing torrent. 

In the aftermath, they lay entwined, their bodies slick with the evidence of their wanton coupling. Jaina's heart raced, her skin flushed with the lingering heat of their shared passion. As she gazed into Arjun's eyes, she knew that this chance encounter had forever altered the course of her existence, binding her to the shadow fae prince in a primal, unbreakable bond.
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2 - Untamed Thirst
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The enchanted realm simmered with latent desire as Karina, a fiery phoenix-born woman, wandered through the shadowed forest. Little did she know her path would soon cross with Arkain, a ruthless yet devastatingly handsome shadow fae prince. 

As Karina passed beneath the twisted boughs, her keen senses picked up the unmistakable presence of another nearby. She whirled, flames licking at her fingertips, only to be captivated by Arkain's smoldering gaze. In an instant, the air thickened with an intoxicating lust that enveloped them both. 

Arkain closed the distance in two strides, his powerful form radiating an aura of raw dominance. With a low growl, he seized Karina and crushed his lips against hers in a searing kiss. She melted into his embrace, all thoughts of resistance evaporating as their passion blazed. 

Their kiss deepened, all restraint abandoned as roving hands desperately mapped every curve and hollow. Arkain's deft fingers unlaced the ties of Karina's gown, exposing her bare skin to the night's caress. He drank in the sight of her with ravenous hunger, stoking the smoldering embers within. 

Pushing the flimsy fabric aside, Arkain trailed scorching kisses down the slender column of Karina's throat. She arched against him with a throaty moan, desire coiling ever tighter in her core. When his wicked tongue swirled around one dusky peak, she cried out in exquisite torment. 

Arkain's hands roamed freely, his touch like searing brands against her feverish flesh as he gradually stripped her bare. At last, Karina stood naked and flushed before him, glistening with the first beads of perspiration. Arkain's piercing gaze raked over her, taking in every luscious curve and the dewy petals glistening between her thighs. 

With a feral growl, he sank to his knees and buried his face in her molten heat. Karina gasped, her fingers tangling in his raven locks as his skilled tongue lapped at her glistening folds. He delved deeper, flicking her engorged clit before thrusting his fingers into her dripping sheath. Her cries echoed through the forest as he relentlessly stoked the raging inferno within. 

When Karina teetered on the edge, Arkain drew back, leaving her trembling and unfulfilled. In one fluid motion, he rose and swiftly divested himself of his clothing. Karina's eyes were riveted to his thick, rigid length as it sprang free, glistening at the swollen tip. 

With a wicked grin, Arkain seized her by the hips and spun her to face away from him. Karina gasped as he ground his steel against the cleft of her backside, but any protest was silenced when he captured her lips in another molten kiss. 

One calloused hand snaked between her thighs, stoking her smoldering need until she writhed shamelessly against him. Only then did he slowly impale her from behind, his thick shaft stretching her tight, virgin passage. Karina cried out at the searing intrusion, the delicious burn only fueling her wanton lust. 

With the first claiming thrust, any lingering shred of innocence shattered. Arkain pounded into her ruthlessly, his hands bruising her hips as he hilted himself over and over in her clutching heat. Karina keened and bucked against him, lost in a haze of ecstasy. 

Their cries of rapture spiraled ever higher until, at last, Karina detonated in a cataclysmic release that triggered Arkain's own violent peak. He buried himself to the hilt, his seed flooding her ravaged channel as their joined voices echoed through the shadowed wood. 

Long moments passed before the tremors subsided and their ragged breaths began to even out. Arkain slowly withdrew, his softening length glistening with their mingled essence. He gathered the spent phoenix into his arms, both of them still trembling in the aftermath of their explosive joining. 

As the first pale fingers of dawn crept over the horizon, Karina and Arkain still lay sated and entwined amid the forest's emerald embrace. Though fate had contrived to bring them together, in that moment, the world beyond held no sway. They had been consumed utterly by the flames of their insatiable desire.
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3 - Ravished Hearts
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In the enchanted realm where magic simmered in the air, a chance encounter sparked an all-consuming passion between two unlikely souls. Larina, a fiery phoenix-born woman whose very essence radiated heat and vitality, found herself ensnared by the smoldering gaze of Alnari, a ruthless prince of the shadow fae. Their worlds collided in a tantalizing clash of light and darkness, igniting a primal hunger that could not be denied. 

As their eyes met, an electric charge crackled between them, setting every nerve ending ablaze. Larina's breath caught in her throat, her pulse quickening as Alnari's intense stare seemed to strip her bare. Without a word, he closed the distance between them, his lithe form moving with predatory grace. His fingers traced the curve of her jaw, sending delicious shivers racing down her spine. 

In a dizzying whirlwind of desire, their lips crashed together in a searing kiss that threatened to consume them both. Alnari's hands roamed over Larina's body, his touch leaving a scorching trail in its wake. With deft movements, he divested her of her clothing, exposing her supple flesh to his hungry gaze. 

Larina gasped as Alnari's mouth blazed a path down her neck, his tongue swirling over her heated skin. He lavished attention on her breasts, teasing and tormenting until she arched against him, craving more. Slowly, he trailed kisses lower, his hot breath fanning over her aching core. 

A strangled moan escaped Larina's lips as Alnari's skilled tongue delved between her folds, lapping at her glistening
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