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Author’s Note
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As an avid fan of anal erotica, I've always been captivated by its raw power and intensity. As an author, I am drawn to the exhilarating world of flash anal erotica, where the intensity peaks and stories twist dramatically in mere moments. Each word is carefully chosen, and every element intricately woven to create a pulsating scene filled with pure desire and intense passion, all neatly encapsulated in less than 1000 words.

For my enthusiastic readers, flash anal erotica offers a quick, enticing thrill that gets straight to the point, eliminating any superfluous details. Each story takes you on a swift, bold journey that challenges your inhibitions, as characters give in to their irresistible urges. Their passions will ignite something within you, encouraging you to delve into your deepest, most forbidden fantasies. So buckle up and let "Anal Enchantment" guide you on a wild, unforgettable adventure.
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Book 1



1 - Unraveled Passion
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In the enchanted realm where magic flowed through the very air, a sorceress named Ebryla roamed the ancient forest, her ethereal beauty matched only by the raw power that coursed through her veins. On this fateful eve, fate would intertwine her path with that of a mere mortal man named Noel. 

As Ebryla gracefully wove between the towering trunks, the soft glow of her amethyst eyes illuminated the shadowed woodland. It was then that she sensed a presence, a warm breath of life amidst the chill of the forest. Curiosity piqued, she followed the invisible trail until her gaze fell upon Noel, a human who had somehow stumbled into this enchanted realm. 

In that moment, a primal hunger ignited within them both. Ebryla's slender form seemed to beckon to Noel, her curves accentuated by the shimmering fabric that clung to her lithe body. His rugged features and muscular build stirred an insatiable yearning in the sorceress. Without a word spoken, an unspoken understanding passed between them – a shared need that could only be sated through the most carnal of acts. 

Their bodies collided with urgent passion as their lips met in a searing kiss. Ebryla's delicate fingers deftly undressed Noel, peeling away each layer until his chiseled form was laid bare before her hungry eyes. He responded in kind, deftly unlacing the gossamer gown that had tantalized him until it pooled at her feet, leaving her naked save for the ethereal glow of her flawless skin. 

Noel's calloused hands roamed the soft curves of Ebryla's body, tracing the contours of her breasts before his mouth found her pebbled nipples. She arched into his touch, a breathy moan escaping her parted lips as his tongue swirled over the sensitive buds. Driven by an insatiable lust, he trailed a path of scorching kisses down her flat stomach until he reached the glistening petals of her sex. 

With deft strokes of his tongue, Noel tasted the nectar of Ebryla's desire, eliciting sharp gasps of pleasure from the sorceress. Her slender fingers threaded through his tousled locks, holding him firmly against her throbbing core as he lapped at her glistening folds. When his thick digits delved into her molten depths, she cried out in ecstasy, her inner walls clenching around the welcome intrusion. 

Desperate to feel the exquisite heat of her body enveloping his aching length, Noel rose to his feet, his manhood standing proud and rigid before Ebryla's hungry gaze. She sank to her knees, wrapping her soft lips around the velvet steel of his shaft and taking him deep into the recesses of her throat. With each bob of her head, she relished the taste of his desire, the salty musk only fueling her own smoldering need. 

At last, when the ache between her thighs became too great to bear, Ebryla pulled away and guided Noel onto his back amidst the bed of fallen leaves and moss. She straddled his hips, positioning the weeping head of his cock at the puckered entrance of her untouched rear. Though apprehension flickered in her amethyst eyes, the promise of untold pleasure far outweighed any trepidation. 

With a sharp intake of breath, Ebryla slowly impaled herself upon Noel's rigid length, the tight ring of muscle stretching to accommodate his impressive girth. A hiss of pain mingled with gratification as he filled her completely, the delicious burn only heightening her arousal. Soon, the discomfort faded, giving way to waves of indescribable bliss as she rode him with wanton abandon. 

Noel's calloused hands found purchase on the flare of Ebryla's hips, guiding the frantic rhythm of her movements as he pounded into her with feral intensity. The forest rang with the melodic cadence of their passion – her cries of rapture intertwined with his grunts of exertion. Ebryla threw her head back, reveling in the sublime stretch of her untouched passage, every nerve ending set ablaze by the merciless onslaught of ecstasy. 

When the coil of release finally reached its precipice, it was Ebryla who found her peak first, her walls clenching in spasmodic pulses around Noel's pistoning length. The sight of her thrown back in the throes of release was enough to send Noel careening over the edge, his own climax crashing over him in searing waves as he emptied his seed into her scorching depths with a guttural roar of release. 

In the aftermath, the two lovers lay spent and sated amidst the forest floor, their bodies slicked with the evidence of their unholy union. Though their tryst was destined to be fleeting, the memory would forever burn bright in their souls – a reminder of the night when passion reigned supreme in the enchanted realm.
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2 - Stolen Breath
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In the enchanted realm where magic flowed through every tree and stream, there lived a powerful sorceress named Fabiana. With hair like spun gold and eyes that glimmered with ancient wisdom, she commanded the very forces of nature itself. One fateful day, as Fabiana wandered through the emerald forest, she encountered a human man named Brafan, who had stumbled through a mystical portal from the mortal world. 

The instant their eyes met, a primal hunger sparked between them, igniting a blazing desire that could not be denied. Brafan found himself utterly entranced by Fabiana's ethereal beauty, his body aching with carnal need. The sorceress, too, felt the stirrings of lust coursing through her veins, awakening urges she had long kept dormant. 

Without a word, they came together in a passionate embrace, their lips crashing together with feverish intensity. Fabiana's slender fingers deftly undid the laces of Brafan's tunic, exposing his toned chest to her hungry caresses. He, in turn, deftly unwound the gossamer fabric clinging to her lithe form, baring her flawless skin to his ardent gaze. 

As their garments pooled at their feet, Brafan trailed a blazing path of kisses down Fabiana's neck, his calloused hands roaming the soft curves of her body. She arched against him, a soft moan escaping her parted lips as his mouth found the tender peaks of her breasts. Desire coiled tighter within her core, her sex growing slick with want. 

Sinking to his knees amidst the verdant foliage, Brafan parted the dewy folds of Fabiana's womanhood, his tongue darting out to tease her engorged clit. The sorceress cried out in ecstasy, her fingers tangling in his tousled locks as he lapped at her glistening essence. His deft digits soon joined the sensual assault, plunging into her molten depths and stroking her velvet walls. 

When Fabiana thought she could bear no more exquisite torment, Brafan rose to his feet, his thick manhood jutting proudly from its thatch of curls. The sorceress dropped to her knees, wrapping her slender fingers around his rigid length before taking him into the wet heat of her mouth. She swirled her tongue around the swollen head, tasting the salty pearls that beaded there as she hollowed her cheeks to suckle him deeper. 

Throwing his head back with a guttural groan, Brafan threaded his fingers through Fabiana's silken tresses, guiding her bobbing motions. Yet all too soon, the ache in his loins demanded more. He gently pulled away, lowering the sorceress onto her hands and knees amidst the fragrant bed of moss and wildflowers. 

Positioning himself behind her, Brafan trailed the blunt head of his cock through the slick folds of her sex, teasing her entrance. Then, with one powerful thrust, he sheathed himself in the tight clasp of her velvet channel, stretching her deliciously. A sharp cry tore from Fabiana's lips as he claimed her untried rear, the unfamiliar burn mingling with indescribable pleasure. 

Brafan set a punishing pace, his hips pistoning as he plunged into her depths with each powerful stroke. Fabiana keened and writhed beneath him, her cries of rapture echoing through the primordial forest. Her inner walls rippled and clenched around his invading length, drawing him ever deeper into her molten core. 

Their primal coupling reached a fever pitch, sweat-slicked bodies undulating in wanton abandon. Brafan's iron-hard shaft stretched Fabiana's tight passage to its limits, stoking the raging inferno of her desire. With a hoarse shout, he exploded within her, his seed pulsing in scorching jets to fill her womb. 

As their tremors of release ebbed, the lovers collapsed in a tangle of sated limbs, their harsh breaths mingling with the sounds of the forest. In that blissful moment, they were bound as one, their bodies and souls intertwined by the rapturous magic they had invoked through their carnal rites.
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