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Author’s Note
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In the realm of erotic literature, anal exploration embodies a tantalizing dance between pleasure and taboo. “Anal Desire” is my homage to this exhilarating world, where each story is a vivid burst of passion, skillfully crafted to ignite your senses. Within these pages, you’ll find flash fiction that dives straight into the heart of desire, weaving intricate narratives that enthrall and provoke.

Every piece in this collection, crafted in under 1000 words, is designed to whisk you away into a whirlwind of intense encounters, where characters surrender to their deepest cravings. There’s a raw honesty in these moments, a beautiful vulnerability that exposes the thrill of letting go and embracing what society often whispers to avoid.

For my fellow adventurers in pleasure, this compilation invites you to challenge your boundaries and unleash your fantasies. Each story serves as a key to unlock hidden desires, encouraging you to explore the uncharted territories of your imagination. So, prepare yourself for a journey through “Anal Desire”—a collection that promises to be as unforgettable as it is provocative.

[image: Une image contenant texte, Visage humain, affiche
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Book 1



1 – Forbidden Passion
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The enchanted realm shimmered with ethereal beauty, its verdant forests and crystalline streams bathed in the warm radiance of the afternoon sun. Amidst this idyllic setting, a chance encounter between two unlikely souls ignited a blaze of carnal desire that would consume them both. 

Aowyn, a runaway sun priestess, had forsaken her sacred vows, fleeing the temple in pursuit of forbidden pleasures. Her lithe form, draped in gossamer robes, moved with a sensual grace that belied the burning hunger within. As she ventured deeper into the emerald depths, her path crossed with that of Naova, a dark elf prince whose smoldering gaze promised untold delights. 

Their eyes met, and in that instant, a spark of primal lust was kindled, setting their souls ablaze with wanton need. Naova's chiseled features, framed by raven tresses, held a dangerous allure that drew Aowyn like a moth to a flame. Without a word, their bodies collided in a frenzied embrace, lips crashing together in a searing kiss that tasted of sin and surrender. 

Aowyn's robes fell away, baring her supple flesh to Naova's hungry caress. His calloused hands roamed the curves of her body, igniting a trail of fire in their wake. With a feral growl, he lowered her to the mossy ground, his mouth blazing a path down her quivering form until he reached the glistening petals of her womanhood. 

Naova's tongue danced across Aowyn's aching clit, coaxing forth a symphony of wanton moans from her parted lips. His fingers delved into her molten depths, stroking and probing until she writhed in ecstasy beneath his skilled ministrations. Aowyn's world shattered into a kaleidoscope of pleasure, her cries echoing through the forest as she surrendered to the relentless onslaught of his desire. 

Shedding his own garments, Naova revealed the throbbing length of his cock, rigid and pulsing with need. Aowyn's lips parted in awe, her tongue darting out to taste the salty essence that beaded at its tip. With a ravenous hunger, she engulfed his manhood, her mouth gliding along its velvet steel as Naova's guttural groans filled the air. 

But it was not enough. Naova's primal urges demanded more, and with a feral growl, he flipped Aowyn onto her hands and knees, positioning himself at the puckered entrance of her untouched passage. Aowyn tensed, her breath catching in her throat as the blunt head of his cock pressed against her virgin depths. 

Then, with a single, powerful thrust, Naova sheathed himself within her, stretching and filling her in a way she had never known. Pain and pleasure intermingled, searing through Aowyn's body as he began to move, his cock pounding into her with relentless fervor. Each stroke ignited a blaze of ecstasy that consumed them both, driving them ever closer to the precipice of release. 

Aowyn's cries echoed through the forest, her nails scoring the earth as she surrendered to the primal rhythm of Naova's thrusts. Their bodies glistened with sweat, their souls intertwined in a dance of carnal bliss that knew no bounds. And when at last their climax crested, it was a shattering release that left them trembling and spent, their essences mingling in the aftermath of their unholy union. 

As the sun dipped below the horizon, casting the enchanted realm in a crimson glow, Aowyn and Naova lay entwined, their bodies sated yet yearning for more. For in that moment, they had tasted the forbidden fruit of unbridled desire, and their souls would forever crave its intoxicating nectar.
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2 - Stolen Lust
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Amid the enchanted realm where twilight clung to twisted boughs, Boren, a sun priestess in flight from her order's austere confines, found herself hopelessly lost. Her golden tresses tumbled free as she pressed on through the gloom, the forest seeming to clutch at her robes with gnarled branches. 

It was then that she happened upon a figure seated beneath a glade's eerie luminescence - a vision of ethereal beauty who introduced himself as Orben, a prince among the dark elves. Though diametrically opposed in their natures, an inexplicable attraction smoldered between them from the moment their eyes met. 

Orben rose with a predatory grace, his penetrating gaze raking over the priestess's lithe form. Before Boren could protest, he crushed his lips against hers in a searing kiss that ignited flames of wanton desire in her core. All thoughts of propriety dissolved as she yielded to his ravenous embrace. 

With deft motions, the dark elf divested Boren of her garments, baring her porcelain flesh to his ravening eyes and questing hands. He cupped the swell of her breasts, rolling the pebbled peaks between his fingers until she arched against him with a gasp. Trailing openmouthed kisses along the slender column of her throat, he gradually inched lower to anoint her rosy nipples with the scorching caress of his tongue. 

A guttural groan escaped Orben as he drank in the musky fragrance of her rapidly dampening sex. Boren cried out when his wicked tongue lashed her aching clit in firm, insistent strokes before delving into her molten core. Two digits soon joined the sensual assault, pumping into her sheath with a delicious friction that stoked the banked fire in her belly. 

When he deemed her sufficiently primed, Orben rose and swiftly shed his own clothing, freeing his thick, pulsing cock from its confines. Boren's eyes widened at the impressive sight, her tongue flicking out to moisten suddenly parched lips. She sank to her knees, unable to resist tasting the rigid velvet steel. Wrapping her fingers around the thick base, she laved her tongue along the bulbous head before taking him as deeply into her mouth as she was able. 

Orben groaned richly at the exquisite heat of her mouth, his fingers delving into her tresses to guide her motions. Just when he feared spilling himself too soon, he gently extracted his cock and urged Boren onto her hands and knees. Positioning himself behind her, he grasped her hips and aligned the blunt head of his member with her tight, puckered entrance. 

The priestess tensed, having never before been breached in such a way. But Orben merely hushed her whimpers, peppering the back of her neck with soothing kisses as he gradually impaled her. Though there was an initial burn, it swiftly transmuted into shuddering waves of perverse pleasure with each slow, measured thrust. 

Soon, Boren found herself shamelessly pushing back to meet his strokes, relishing the feeling of being so deliciously full and stretched around his thick invasion. Orben's pace turned punishing, his hips pistoning as he ruthlessly pounded into her clenching depths. Boren's shrieks of rapture echoed through the glade, mingling with the harsh slap of flesh against flesh until her climax crested in a blinding rush. 

Orben followed swiftly after, painting her inner walls with his potent seed as she convulsed around the spurting length embedded in her core. They collapsed in a tangle of sated limbs, the dark elf cradling the priestess's pliant form as their harsh breaths gradually calmed and the afterglow enveloped them in its sensuous embrace.
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3 - Bewitched Craving
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In the enchanted realm where magic flowed through every tree and stream, an unlikely pair found themselves entangled in a passionate tryst that would forever change their lives. Cora, a sun priestess who had fled her sacred duties, wandered aimlessly through the verdant forest, her golden hair shining like a beacon against the emerald foliage. Little did she know, her path would soon cross with that of Raco, a dark elf prince whose piercing eyes burned with a smoldering intensity. 

Their encounter was one of sheer happenstance, a twist of fate that brought them crashing together like two celestial bodies caught in each other's gravitational pull. As their gazes met, a spark ignited within them, a primal hunger that could not be denied. Raco's chiseled features twisted into a wolfish grin, his sharp canines glistening with promise as he drank in the sight of Cora's supple curves. 

Without a word, he closed the distance between them, his calloused hands cupping her flushed cheeks as he claimed her lips in a searing kiss. Cora melted into his embrace, her fingers tangling in his silken ebony tresses as she surrendered to the swell of desire crashing over her like a tidal wave. 

Raco's skilled fingers made quick work of the ties holding Cora's gossamer robes together, baring her flesh to his smoldering gaze. He trailed a path of scorching kisses down the slender column of her throat, his tongue swirling over the valley between her breasts as she arched wantonly against him. 

Sinking to his knees, Raco nuzzled his face against the apex of her thighs, inhaling the heady scent of her arousal. His tongue darted out, teasing her slick folds as Cora cried out in ecstasy, her fingers fisting in his raven locks. He lavished her glistening petals with broad strokes, his dexterous digits delving into her molten core as she writhed and bucked against his skilled mouth. 

Moments later, Raco rose to his full height, his smoldering gaze locked on Cora as he divested himself of his own garments, baring his sculpted physique and throbbing manhood to her hungry stare. She drank in the sight of his impressive length, her tongue darting out to wet her lips in anticipation. 

Dropping to her knees, Cora wrapped her delicate fingers around his rigid shaft, pumping it slowly as she trailed her tongue along the underside. Raco groaned, his fingers tangling in her golden tresses as she enveloped the swollen head between her plush lips, taking him deeper into the velvet heat of her mouth. 

But Raco had other plans, his lust burning too fiercely to be sated by her talented mouth alone. He hauled her to her feet, his hands grasping her hips as he spun her around, bending her over a moss-covered log. Cora gasped as the cool air caressed her slick folds, her heart thundering in her chest as she felt the blunt head of his cock nudging against her puckered entrance. 

With a guttural growl, Raco surged forward, breaching her tight ring of muscle in one powerful thrust. Cora cried out, a mixture of pain and pleasure lancing through her as he stretched her in a wholly new way. But the burn soon gave way to sheer bliss as he began to move, his thick length sawing in and out of her with reckless abandon. 

Raco's hips pistoned against her upturned cheeks, his cock plunging into her tight depths with each powerful stroke. Cora keened and mewled, her fingers clawing at the moss as she met his thrusts with wanton abandon. Their cries of rapture echoed through the forest, a symphony of lust and desire that crescendoed as their release crested like a tidal wave. 

As the haze of passion cleared, Cora and Raco found themselves forever changed, bound by the intensity of their illicit tryst. Though their paths had been set to diverge, their fates had become eternally intertwined, a love forged in the fires of unbridled lust.
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4 - Midnight Desire
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In the enchanted realm where magic flowed through every crevice, a chance encounter between two strangers ignited a primal desire that consumed them both. Donica, a runaway sun priestess, had fled the confines of her temple, seeking freedom from the strict vows that bound her. Little did she know, her path would soon cross with that of Arndoc, a dark elf prince whose very presence exuded an aura of raw sensuality. 

As their eyes met in a secluded glade, the air crackled with an undeniable tension. Arndoc's piercing gaze raked over Donica's lithe form, drinking in the sight of her sun-kissed skin and the curves that strained against her flowing robes. A smirk played upon his lips, revealing a hint of the carnal hunger that simmered beneath the surface. 

Donica found herself entranced by the elf's chiseled features and the way his raven locks framed his sharp, aristocratic visage. A flush crept up her neck as she imagined those strong hands roaming her body, peeling away the layers that concealed her most intimate places. 

In a blur of heated breaths and tangled limbs, their restraint shattered. Arndoc's mouth crashed against Donica's, his tongue plundering the sweet depths as she melted into his embrace. Deft fingers trailed along her skin, leaving a trail of goosebumps in their wake, until he found the fastenings of her robes and deftly undid them. 

Bared to his smoldering gaze, Donica trembled with a heady mix of desire and trepidation. Arndoc's lips blazed a path along the column of her throat, his teeth nipping at the tender flesh as he savored her taste. Lower and lower he ventured, until his hot breath fanned over the glistening petals of her sex. 

A strangled moan escaped Donica's parted lips as Arndoc's skilled tongue delved into her slick folds, lapping at her aching bud with fervent strokes. His fingers joined the sensual assault, plunging into her molten core as she writhed beneath his ministrations. 

Desperate for more, Donica's hands fumbled with the lacings of Arndoc's breeches, freeing his rigid length from its confines. Her eyes widened at the sight of his impressive girth, but the ache between her thighs drowned out any trepidation. Wrapping her lips around the velvet steel of his cock, she lavished it with her tongue, tasting the salty essence that beaded at the tip. 

A guttural growl rumbled in Arndoc's chest as he drank in the sight of the priestess worshiping his manhood. With a firm grip on her tresses, he guided her movements, reveling in the exquisite heat of her mouth until the need for release became unbearable. 

In one fluid motion, he flipped her onto her hands and knees, his calloused palms kneading the supple flesh of her backside. Donica gasped as the blunt head of his cock prodded at her puckered entrance, a shudder of anticipation rippling through her core. 

Inch by delicious inch, Arndoc sheathed himself in her tight confines, savoring the velvet grip that enveloped his throbbing length. Donica cried out, a mixture of pain and pleasure lancing through her as he stretched her untried passage, but the burn only stoked the flames of her desire. 

With measured strokes, Arndoc pounded into her from behind, his hips snapping against her with each powerful thrust. Donica's breathy moans mingled with the obscene sounds of flesh meeting flesh, spurring him on until he lost himself in the primal rhythm. 

Their climaxes crested in a blinding wave of ecstasy, Donica's walls fluttering around Arndoc's pulsing cock as he emptied his seed deep within her welcoming depths. Spent and sated, they collapsed in a tangle of sweat-slicked limbs, their ragged breaths the only sound in the aftermath of their passionate tryst. 

As the haze of lust began to dissipate, Donica found herself inexplicably drawn to the dark elf prince, her body still humming from the lingering aftershocks of their coupling. Though she knew their paths would eventually diverge, a part of her yearned to remain entwined with him, to lose herself in the rapturous oblivion he had shown her, if only for a little while longer.
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