
​​​[image: Une image contenant texte, Visage humain, mannequin, femme

Le contenu généré par l’IA peut être incorrect.]


Table of Contents

Title Page

Author’s Note

Anal Indulgence Book 1 | 1 - Velvet Heat

2 - Whispered Passion

3 - Stolen Caress

4 - Burning Touch

5 - Savage Glimpse

6 - Forbidden Pleasure

7 - Breathless Devotion

8 - Irresistible Skin

9 -Reckless Fire

10 - Moonlit Craving

Sign up for Eva Ecstasy's Mailing List

Further Reading: Anal Allure Book 5

Also By Eva Ecstasy

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Author’s Note



[image: ]


In the realm of sensual literature, the exploration of backdoor pleasures creates an intricate mosaic of desire and societal boundaries. "Anal Indulgence" celebrates this exhilarating domain, where each story delivers an intense wave of passion, carefully crafted to heighten your senses. Within these pages, you'll encounter flash fiction that delves directly into the heart of yearning, weaving compelling narratives that both entertain and provoke thought.

Every piece in this anthology, written in under 1000 words, aims to transport you into a whirlwind of intimate encounters, where characters surrender to their deepest cravings. These moments capture an authentic vulnerability, a bold openness that reveals the thrill of giving in to one's desires, embracing what mainstream conversation often leaves unaddressed.

To my fellow adventurers in pleasure, this collection invites you to explore your boundaries and liberate your fantasies. Each tale serves as a gateway to unleash suppressed desires, encouraging you to journey into the uncharted territories of your imagination. Prepare yourself for an adventure through "Anal Indulgence"—a collection that promises to be both memorable and bold.
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Anal Indulgence Book 1



1 - Velvet Heat
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Volara stood beneath the ancient oak tree, her silver hair catching the emerald light of the enchanted forest. Her slender frame was wrapped in a gossamer dress that hugged her curves, the fabric thin enough to reveal the outline of her small breasts and rounded hips. She had wandered into the Whispering Woods seeking rare herbs, unaware that her destiny awaited her among the moss-covered stones.

Oralax had been tracking a magical stag when he first glimpsed her through the trees. His muscular body tensed at the sight of the beautiful stranger. His dark hair fell in waves past broad shoulders, and his eyes, the color of amber honey, narrowed with instant desire. As a forest guardian, he had encountered many travelers, but none had stirred his blood like this silvery vision before him.

Their eyes met across the clearing, and something ancient and primal passed between them. Volara felt her breath catch in her throat as the handsome stranger approached. His movements were fluid, predatory, confident. The air between them seemed to crackle with unspoken tension.

When Oralax reached her, no words were needed. His hand cupped her face, thumb tracing her full lower lip. Volara leaned into his touch, her body responding with a heat that pooled between her thighs. Their lips met in a hungry clash, tongues exploring, tasting. He tasted of wild berries and something darker, more forbidden. Her fingers tangled in his hair, pulling him closer as his hands roamed down her back, cupping her ass through the thin fabric.

Oralax backed her against the oak tree, his mouth never leaving hers as his hand slid beneath her dress. His fingers traced the inside of her thigh, moving higher until they found her wet pussy. Volara gasped against his mouth as he slipped one finger inside her, then another, his thumb circling her clit with maddening precision. Her hips bucked against his hand, seeking more of the delicious pressure as he fingered her with increasing urgency.

When she was trembling on the edge, he withdrew his hand. Volara whimpered at the loss, but Oralax was already sinking to his knees before her. He pushed her dress up around her waist and looked up at her with hunger in his eyes. Volara understood what he wanted. She slid down the trunk until she was kneeling before him, then reached for the laces of his leather breeches.

His cock sprang free, thick and hard against his stomach. Volara took him in her hand, marveling at the silky hardness, before leaning forward to take him in her mouth. She swirled her tongue around the swollen head, tasting the salty essence of him before taking him deeper. Oralax groaned, his hands fisting in her silver hair as she sucked him, her cheeks hollowing with each pull of her mouth.

Just as she felt him swell further against her tongue, he pulled away. "Not like this," he growled, his voice rough with need. He turned her around, positioning her on her hands and knees on the soft forest floor. Volara felt exposed, vulnerable, as he pushed her dress up over her hips. His fingers returned to her pussy, gathering her wetness before sliding higher, circling her tight back entrance.

She tensed at the unfamiliar touch, but Oralax leaned over her, his chest pressed against her back as he whispered soothing words in her ear. His finger pressed gently, breaching the tight ring of muscle. The intrusion felt strange, uncomfortable, but not entirely unpleasant. Slowly, he worked his finger deeper, adding a second when her body began to relax.

When he finally positioned his cock at her entrance, Volara held her breath. The pressure as he pushed forward sent a sharp pain through her, and she bit her lip to keep from crying out. Oralax moved with excruciating slowness, allowing her body time to adjust to his invasion. The burning stretch gradually transformed into a fullness that made her gasp.

"More," she whispered, and Oralax obliged, pushing deeper until he was fully seated inside her. The sensation of being so completely filled was overwhelming. He began to move, shallow thrusts that gradually deepened as her body welcomed him. His hands gripped her hips, holding her steady as he fucked her ass with increasing intensity.

The initial discomfort gave way to an unexpected pleasure that radiated through her core. Each thrust sent sparks of sensation through her body, building into a crescendo of pleasure she'd never experienced before. One of his hands slid around to find her clit, circling the sensitive nub as he pounded into her from behind.

The dual stimulation was too much. Volara felt her body tighten, muscles clenching around his invading cock as waves of pleasure crashed through her. Her arms gave way, face pressing into the moss as she came with a force that left her gasping for air. Oralax's rhythm faltered, his thrusts becoming erratic as he chased his own release. With a final powerful thrust, he buried himself deep inside her and came, his cock pulsing as he filled her with his seed.

They collapsed together onto the forest floor, limbs entangled, bodies slick with sweat. Oralax gathered her against his chest, his hands gently stroking her hair as their breathing slowed. The forest around them seemed to hum with magical energy, as if their joining had awakened something ancient in the woods.

Volara nestled against him, her body still tingling with aftershocks of pleasure. What had begun as a simple expedition for herbs had transformed into something profound and unexpected. As the emerald light filtered through the canopy above, she closed her eyes and listened to the steady beat of his heart against her ear, knowing that she would never look at the Whispering Woods the same way again.
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2 - Whispered Passion
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In the enchanted realm of Mystoria, Wonda was a forest sprite with emerald eyes and skin that shimmered like dewdrops in the morning light. Her lithe form moved gracefully through the ancient woods she called home, her flowing silver-green hair catching the dappled sunlight that filtered through the canopy above. Dandrow was a visiting human mage with mysterious violet eyes and bronze skin marked with arcane symbols. His tall, muscular frame and confident stride spoke of power barely contained within mortal flesh.

They met at the sacred pool deep in the heart of the forest. Wonda had come to perform her monthly ritual of blessing the waters, while Dandrow sought the pool's magical properties for a spell he was crafting. The moment their eyes met across the shimmering surface, something primal and electric passed between them. The air around them seemed to crackle with magical energy, their breathing synchronized as if their very souls recognized each other.

Without words, they moved toward one another, drawn by a force neither could resist. When Dandrow's fingers finally brushed against Wonda's arm, her skin tingled with anticipation. His touch sent waves of heat coursing through her body, pooling between her thighs with an intensity that made her gasp.

Their lips met in a desperate clash of need and desire. Dandrow's mouth was hot and demanding against hers, his tongue pushing past her lips to explore the sweet nectar of her mouth. His hands tangled in her silvery hair, pulling her closer as their bodies pressed together. The hardness of his cock pushed against her stomach, making her whimper with need.

Dandrow backed her against the trunk of an ancient oak, his fingers sliding beneath the delicate fabric of her garment. When his fingertips found the slick wetness between her legs, Wonda moaned against his mouth. He stroked her pussy with skilled precision, circling her sensitive bud before dipping into her entrance. The pleasure was exquisite as he worked two fingers inside her, curling them to find the spot that made her knees weak and her vision blur.

As her pleasure mounted, Wonda's hands fumbled with the fastenings of his robes, desperate to feel his skin against hers. When his cock sprang free, thick and veined, she dropped to her knees in worship. The taste of him was intoxicating as she took him into her mouth, her tongue swirling around the swollen head before taking him deeper. She savored his groans as she sucked him, her hand working in rhythm with her mouth.

Dandrow's fingers tightened in her hair as his hips thrust forward. Just as his breathing became ragged, he pulled away, his cock glistening with her saliva. "Not yet," he growled, pulling her to her feet.

With deft movements, he turned her to face the tree, bending her forward so her palms pressed against the rough bark. Wonda felt exposed, vulnerable, her pussy dripping with anticipation as he positioned himself behind her. But instead of feeling him enter her there, she gasped as his slick fingers circled her tight rear entrance.

No one had ever touched her there before. The sensation was strange, forbidden, as one finger breached the tight ring of muscle. A mixture of pain and pleasure coursed through her as he worked her open slowly, adding a second finger when her body began to relax. The burning stretch made her whimper, but soon those whimpers turned to moans as new sensations bloomed within her.

When Dandrow deemed her ready, he coated his cock with his own magical oil that warmed on contact. The blunt head pressed against her virgin hole, and Wonda tensed at the pressure. The initial penetration stung, her body resisting the intrusion. Tears pricked at her eyes as he pushed forward with gentle persistence.

"Breathe," he whispered, and she obeyed, forcing her muscles to relax as he inched deeper.

The pain gradually transformed, morphing into a fullness that sent unexpected jolts of pleasure through her core. As Dandrow began to move, establishing a slow rhythm, Wonda discovered sensations she never knew existed. Each thrust sent waves of intense pleasure radiating from where they were joined, her pussy clenching on emptiness as her other hole was thoroughly claimed.

Dandrow's pace increased, his hands gripping her hips as he pounded into her ass. The sound of skin slapping against skin mingled with their heavy breathing and primal moans. One of his hands slid around to find her slick bud, circling it in time with his thrusts, and Wonda nearly screamed as pleasure built to impossible heights.

"Harder," she begged, pushing back against him, taking him deeper. The taboo nature of their coupling only heightened her arousal, her body surrendering completely to the new experience.

Dandrow obliged, fucking her with increased fervor, his cock stretching her in the most delicious way. The dual stimulation of his fingers on her pussy and his cock in her ass drove Wonda to the edge of sanity. Her inner walls clenched and pulsed as an orgasm crashed through her with unexpected force, her vision going white as pleasure consumed her.

Her climax triggered his own, and Dandrow thrust deeply one final time, his cock pulsing as he filled her with his hot seed. The sensation of his release inside her most intimate passage sent aftershocks of pleasure through Wonda's trembling body.

They collapsed together onto the soft forest floor, their limbs entangled, bodies slick with sweat and other fluids. As they lay beneath the ancient trees, the magical energy of the forest seemed to envelop them, blessing their unexpected union. Wonda's body hummed with satisfaction, the lingering ache in her backside a pleasant reminder of their passionate encounter.

Dandrow's fingers traced lazy patterns on her skin as their breathing slowed. The forbidden pleasure they had shared had awakened something primal in both of them, a connection that transcended the physical realm. As the enchanted forest whispered secrets around them, they knew this was only the beginning of their exploration together.
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