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Author's Note
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In the intimate realm of erotic literature, the exploration of anal desire creates a mesmerizing landscape of passion and societal taboos. "Anal Yearning" embraces this enticing territory, where each story pulses with intense longing, carefully designed to ignite your deepest fantasies. Within these pages, you'll encounter flash fiction that dives directly into the heart of desire, weaving together seductive narratives that both entertain and challenge conventional thinking.

Every piece in this anthology, composed with precision under 1000 words, aims to sweep you into a whirlwind of sensual encounters, where characters embrace their most hidden cravings. These moments capture an authentic vulnerability, a bold honesty that reveals the thrill of surrendering to forbidden pleasures, celebrating what mainstream culture often leaves unspoken.

To my adventurous readers, this collection invites you to explore your boundaries and liberate your deepest fantasies. Each tale serves as a gateway to unleash suppressed desires, encouraging you to journey through unexplored corridors of your imagination. Prepare yourself for an adventure through "Anal Yearning"—a collection that promises to be both transformative and exhilarating.
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1 - Dark Obsession
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In the enchanted realm of Mysthaven, where magic flowed through the very air, Lorelei wandered the Whispering Woods alone. Her chestnut hair cascaded down her back in waves, catching the golden sunlight that filtered through the ancient trees. Her emerald eyes sparkled with curiosity as she explored, her slender figure adorned in a gossamer dress that hugged her curves.

Oliver Aeron lived in solitude at the edge of the forest. His muscular frame spoke of years of hunting and survival, while his piercing blue eyes held secrets of ancient magic. His dark hair fell in unruly locks across his forehead, giving him a wild, untamed appearance that matched his free spirit.

Their paths crossed at the sacred spring, where crystalline waters bubbled up from deep within the earth. Lorelei knelt by the water, her fingertips barely grazing its surface when she felt his presence. She turned to find Oliver standing there, his gaze locked on her with such intensity that heat bloomed across her skin. Something primal and urgent passed between them, a connection that transcended words.

He approached her slowly, like a predator stalking its prey, and she found herself unable to move, transfixed by the raw hunger in his eyes. When he finally reached her, his hand cupped her face with surprising gentleness. Their lips met in a kiss that started soft but quickly blazed into something fierce and demanding. His tongue explored her mouth as his hands roamed her body, pulling her against his hardness.

Oliver's fingers trailed down her throat, across her collarbone, until they found the swell of her breasts. He squeezed them through the thin fabric of her dress, causing her to arch into his touch. His hand continued lower, pushing aside her undergarments to find her pussy already wet with desire. She gasped against his mouth as he slipped one finger, then two, inside her, stroking her inner walls while his thumb circled her sensitive nub.

Lorelei trembled as pleasure built within her. She reached down to palm his erection through his breeches, feeling it throb beneath her touch. Overcome with need, she sank to her knees before him, unlacing his garments to free his cock. It stood proud and thick, the head glistening with anticipation. She wrapped her lips around it, taking him into the warm wetness of her mouth.

Oliver groaned as she sucked him, her tongue swirling around his shaft as she took him deeper. His hands tangled in her hair, guiding her movements as she worked him with growing enthusiasm. The sight of her lips stretched around his girth nearly undid him, but he pulled away before reaching his peak. He had other plans for their encounter.

"Turn around," he whispered, his voice husky with desire.

Lorelei obeyed, positioning herself on hands and knees upon the soft moss beside the spring. Oliver knelt behind her, spreading her cheeks to reveal her tight, puckered entrance. She tensed when she felt his fingertip circle it, applying gentle pressure.

He reached for a vial of oil he carried for his weapons, coating his fingers liberally before returning to her. This time when he pressed against her virgin hole, his slick finger slipped past the tight ring of muscle. Lorelei winced at the strange invasion, her body instinctively tightening around him.

"Relax," he murmured, his free hand stroking her back soothingly.

Gradually, her body yielded to him. One finger became two, stretching her carefully as discomfort gave way to an unfamiliar fullness. When he deemed her ready, Oliver positioned his oil-slicked cock at her entrance, pressing forward with exquisite patience.

Pain shot through Lorelei as the head breached her, far thicker than his fingers had been. Tears sprang to her eyes, and she bit her lip to keep from crying out. Oliver paused, allowing her to adjust to the intrusion, his hands caressing her hips in gentle reassurance.

Slowly, the burning sensation receded, replaced by a peculiar pressure that wasn't entirely unpleasant. She pushed back against him experimentally, taking more of his length. Oliver groaned, sinking deeper into her tight heat until he was fully sheathed within her.

He began to move, shallow thrusts that gradually increased in depth and intensity. Each stroke sent sparks of sensation through Lorelei's body, a complex mixture of pain and pleasure that grew increasingly weighted toward the latter. Her pussy throbbed with need, and she reached between her legs to touch herself as Oliver claimed her ass.

The dual stimulation overwhelmed her senses. Oliver's pace quickened, his hips slapping against her as he pounded into her forbidden passage. The forest around them faded away until nothing existed but the point where their bodies joined.

"Fuck," Oliver growled, his fingers digging into her hips hard enough to leave marks. The slight pain only heightened her pleasure as she worked her clit faster, matching his rhythm.

Lorelei felt her climax building, a tightening coil of heat in her core that threatened to consume her. Oliver sensed her approaching peak and drove into her harder, faster, the slick sounds of their coupling echoing in the clearing. When release finally claimed her, she cried out, her inner walls clenching rhythmically as waves of ecstasy crashed over her.

Her orgasm triggered Oliver's own. With a hoarse shout, he buried himself to the hilt and spilled his seed deep inside her, his cock pulsing with each hot jet. They remained joined for several heartbeats, both trembling with aftershocks, before he carefully withdrew from her sensitive flesh.

They collapsed side by side on the forest floor, limbs entangled, skin slick with sweat and other fluids. The dappled sunlight played across their naked bodies as their breathing gradually slowed. Lorelei marveled at the lingering sensations – the pleasant soreness, the feeling of being thoroughly claimed in a way she'd never experienced before.

Oliver traced lazy patterns on her skin, his expression one of satisfied wonder. What had begun as pure lust had somehow transformed into something more profound, a connection forged in fire and pleasure. As they lay there in the sacred grove, neither spoke of what would come next, content for now to bask in the afterglow of their passionate encounter, knowing that the magic they had discovered between them was just beginning.
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2 - Lustful Glance
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Moraine wandered through the enchanted forest, her delicate fingers brushing against the luminous flora that dotted the mystical landscape. Her copper hair cascaded down her back as she ventured deeper into the unknown territory. The air was thick with magic, tingling against her fair skin and making her nipples harden beneath her thin silken dress.

Enoiram emerged from behind an ancient oak, startling Moraine. His muscular form was partially concealed by a leather vest that barely contained his broad chest. Their eyes locked across the clearing, and something primal ignited between them.

"Who wanders in my forest?" he asked, his voice deep and resonant.

Moraine felt heat rise to her cheeks as Enoiram approached. His scent—earthy and masculine—enveloped her, making her knees weak. Without words, he reached for her, pulling her against his hard body. Their lips met in a crushing kiss, hungry and desperate. His tongue probed her mouth, tasting her sweetness as his hands roamed her curves.

Enoiram backed her against a tree, his fingers finding the hem of her dress and sliding beneath it. Moraine gasped as his calloused hand found her wet pussy, already slick with desire. He circled her clit with skilled precision, making her moan into his mouth. One finger slipped inside her, then another, stretching her as he pumped them in and out.

Her hips bucked against his hand as pleasure built within her core. Enoiram broke their kiss to trail his lips down her neck, nipping at her sensitive skin
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