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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 4



1 - Hypnotic Thrill
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In the enchanted realm where fae nobility and cursed humans coexisted, an unlikely pair found themselves drawn together by an insatiable lust. Feyrona, a mysterious fae noble renowned for her ethereal beauty, wandered the moonlit forest one fateful night. Little did she know, her path would soon cross with that of Erofyn, a human knight bearing a dark curse that contorted his form. 

As Erofyn emerged from the shadows, his gaze immediately fell upon Feyrona's lithe figure, desire burning in his eyes. Though initially startled by his beastly visage, Feyrona felt an inexplicable yearning stir within her core. It was as if some primal force had awoken, demanding to be sated. 

Their eyes locked, smoldering with carnal hunger, and in that heated moment, all propriety was cast aside. Feyrona glided towards Erofyn, the forest floor beneath her bare feet alight with an otherworldly glow. His calloused hands found her waist, pulling her lithe form against his muscular frame as their lips crashed together in a searing kiss. 

Feyrona mewled into the passionate liplock, her delicate fingers raking through Erofyn's matted locks as his tongue delved past her lips. Their kiss deepened, all restraint abandoned as they mapped every contour of each other's mouths. When they finally parted, gasping for air, Erofyn wasted no time in undressing his fae lover. 

With deft motions, he peeled away the gossamer fabric clinging to Feyrona's porcelain skin, baring her supple curves to his ravenous gaze. She stood before him, naked and glistening with desire, the moonlight caressing every tantalizing dip and swell of her body. Erofyn drank in the sight, his cock straining against the confines of his breeches. 

In one fluid motion, he sank to his knees and buried his face between Feyrona's thighs, his hot breath fanning over her glistening folds. She cried out sharply as his dexterous tongue lapped at her slick entrance, lavishing her aching clit with fervent strokes. Her knees buckled, but Erofyn's strong arms encircled her waist, holding her upright as he delved two fingers knuckle-deep into her molten core. 

Feyrona's cries of rapture echoed through the forest as Erofyn's skilled digits pumped into her, his lips sealed around that swollen bundle of nerves. She fisted his hair, grinding herself wantonly against his face until she teetered on the edge of sweet oblivion. Just before she could tumble over that precipice, however, Erofyn withdrew with a wicked grin. 

Feyrona whimpered at the denial, her slick folds clenching around nothing as Erofyn hastily stripped off his own clothing. His impressive manhood sprang free, the thick shaft glistening with arousal as he guided the weeping head to her entrance. Slowly, he sheathed himself to the hilt within her tight, velvet depths, both of them groaning in unison at the exquisite joining. 

Their lovemaking began with languid rolls of Erofyn's hips, allowing Feyrona's walls to stretch and accommodate his impressive girth. But their pace quickly built to a frenzied pounding, his cock sawing in and out of her with wild abandon as she met every thrust with wanton bucks of her hips. 

When Feyrona pleaded for him to take her other entrance, Erofyn was only too eager to oblige. He gathered her in his arms, her legs locked around his waist, and impaled her tight rear passage with his throbbing cock. She cried out at the searing intrusion, the pain swiftly melting into sinful rapture as he pounded into her with wild, animalistic fervor. 

Feyrona's nails scored lines down Erofyn's back as he ravaged her, his thick shaft stretching her to her limits with every punishing thrust. She could feel his cock pulsing within her, swelling impossibly larger as he chased his peak. With a guttural roar, he emptied his scorching seed deep into her bowels, his hips jerking erratically until the last drop was spent. 

In the aftermath of their explosive coupling, Feyrona and Erofyn lay spent and sated upon the forest floor, their bodies slick with sweat and other carnal fluids. Though their tryst was borne of pure, unbridled lust, a deeper connection had blossomed between the fae noble and the cursed knight - one that would bind their fates forever more.
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2 - Seductive Fate


[image: ]


In the enchanted realm where fae nobility and cursed humans coexisted, a chance encounter ignited a blazing passion that consumed Genevieve and Treginev from the moment their eyes met. Genevieve, a fae noblewoman of ethereal beauty, found herself utterly entranced by the rugged human knight bearing the weight of an ancient curse upon his shoulders. 

As their gazes locked, an unspoken hunger sparked between them, a primal lust that could not be denied. Treginev's calloused hands trembled with desire as he drank in the sight of Genevieve's lithe form, her gossamer gown clinging to every tantalizing curve. A mere breath away, the scent of her arousal mingled with the fragrance of fae blossoms, driving him to the brink of madness. 

In a flurry of desperate need, their lips crashed together, unleashing a torrent of pent-up longing. Genevieve's fingers tangled in Treginev's tousled locks as his tongue plundered the depths of her mouth, coaxing forth soft whimpers of pleasure. With deft movements born of urgency, he peeled away the shimmering fabric concealing her porcelain skin, baring her to his smoldering gaze. 

Treginev trailed a blazing path of kisses down the slender column of her throat, his calloused hands kneading the supple flesh of her breasts. Genevieve arched into his touch, her breath catching as his skilled fingers found her aching pearl, stroking and teasing until she writhed beneath him. When he lowered his head between her thighs, dragging his tongue along her slick folds, she cried out in rapturous ecstasy. 

Fueled by her wanton moans, Treginev divested himself of his clothing, his throbbing cock springing free from its confines. Genevieve's eyes widened at the sight of his impressive length, her core clenching with anticipation. She grasped his rigid shaft, marveling at its weight and heat, before guiding the swollen head into the velvet cavern of her mouth. 

As Genevieve's lips stretched around his girth, Treginev groaned in blissful torment, his hips bucking involuntarily. But he craved a deeper connection, a joining of flesh that would sear them both with exquisite pleasure. Withdrawing from her talented mouth, he positioned himself at her slick entrance, his eyes seeking permission to claim her utterly. 

With a breathless nod, Genevieve braced herself as Treginev's cock breached her tight channel, stretching her deliciously. A sharp sting gave way to searing bliss as he buried himself to the hilt, her walls fluttering around his throbbing length. Inch by inch, he withdrew, only to surge forward again, pounding into her with relentless strokes that left them both gasping for air. 

As their bodies moved in a frenzied dance, the world around them faded away, leaving only the scorching heat of their union. Genevieve raked her nails down Treginev's sweat-slicked back, urging him deeper, harder, faster. Her cries of ecstasy echoed through the enchanted realm, a siren's call that drove him to the precipice of oblivion. 

With a guttural roar, Treginev buried himself to the hilt, his cock pulsing as he unleashed his seed deep within Genevieve's quivering depths. Stars exploded behind her eyes as her own release crashed over her, wave after wave of blinding pleasure consuming her utterly. In that shattering moment, fae and human became one, their souls intertwined in a bond forged by the flames of unbridled passion. 

As their ragged breaths mingled, Genevieve and Treginev clung to each other, their bodies slick with the evidence of their lovemaking. Though the enchanted realm held untold mysteries and dangers, they knew their fates were forever entwined, bound by a desire that burned brighter than the stars themselves.
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3 - Irresistible Temptation
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In the enchanted realm where magic flowed through every tree and stream, Helia, a fae noble of unparalleled beauty, found herself drawn to a secluded forest glade one fateful evening. Little did she know, her path would soon cross with that of Alehir, a human knight cursed to wander the realm in search of a cure for his tormented existence. 

As the silver moonlight filtered through the canopy above, Helia's ethereal form emerged from the shadows, immediately ensnaring Alehir's gaze. Her lithe figure was adorned in shimmering silks that clung to every tantalizing curve, while her raven tresses cascaded down her back like a midnight waterfall. Alehir felt an instant, primal longing stir within him at the sight of her pouty lips and smoldering emerald eyes. 

Helia too felt an insatiable hunger ignite in her core as she drank in the sight of the ruggedly handsome knight. His chiseled features and sinewy physique beneath his battle-worn armor set her fae senses ablaze with carnal desire. An intoxicating tension hung in the air as their gazes met and locked, charged with a white-hot intensity that demanded release. 

In a flurry of desperate need, they came together in a heated clash of lips and roaming hands. Alehir's calloused fingers deftly unlaced the gossamer gown from Helia's lithe form, baring her flawless ivory skin to his hungry eyes and questing touch. He trailed scorching kisses along the slender column of her neck as she arched wantonly against him. 

Craving to taste her honeyed
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