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Author’s Note
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In the passionate realm of erotic literature, the exploration of anal desire creates an intoxicating journey of pleasure and taboo boundaries. "Anal Craving" embraces this enticing landscape, where each story pulses with unbridled longing, carefully crafted to ignite your deepest fantasies. Within these pages, you'll encounter flash fiction that delves immediately into the heart of desire, weaving compelling narratives that both stimulate and challenge conventional thinking.

Every piece in this collection, written with precision under 1000 words, is fashioned to sweep you into a whirlwind of intense connections, where characters surrender to their most forbidden urges. These intimate moments capture an authentic vulnerability, a bold honesty that reveals the thrill of yielding to primal instincts, embracing what many societies still consider forbidden territory.

To you, the adventurous reader, this anthology invites you to explore your boundaries and unleash your hidden desires. Each tale serves as a gateway to discover suppressed cravings, encouraging you to journey into uncharted territories of sensual imagination. Prepare yourself for an adventure through "Anal Craving"—a collection guaranteed to be both transformative and boldly provocative
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1 - Obulia
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Obulia wandered through the enchanted forest, her delicate fingers brushing against the luminous flowers that lined the winding path. Her copper hair cascaded down her back, catching the magical light that filtered through the canopy. She had come to gather herbs for her potions, unaware that fate had other plans for her that day.

Naiburo had been tracking a rare magical beast when he first caught sight of her. His breath caught in his throat as he watched her move gracefully through the forest. His muscular form tensed, a primal desire awakening within him. He stepped from behind the ancient oak, revealing himself.

Their eyes met across the clearing. The air between them crackled with an instant, undeniable attraction. Obulia felt heat rise to her cheeks as Naiburo approached, his piercing gaze never leaving hers. His strong jawline and broad shoulders made her heart race. Without words, they understood what was happening—a magical connection, an enchantment of the most carnal kind.

Naiburo reached for her, his large hands cupping her face as he brought his lips to hers. The kiss was gentle at first, then grew hungry, desperate. Obulia moaned against his mouth, her body melting into his. His tongue explored her, tasting of wild berries and forbidden magic.

His hands moved lower, caressing her curves through the thin fabric of her dress. She trembled as his fingers slipped beneath the hem, finding the wet heat between her thighs. Obulia gasped as he stroked her pussy, her nectar coating his fingers as he explored her folds. He circled her sensitive bud, applying just enough pressure to make her knees buckle.

Overcome with desire, Obulia dropped to her knees before him. With trembling hands, she unlaced his breeches, freeing his massive cock. It stood proud and thick, veins pulsing along its impressive length. She wrapped her delicate fingers around the shaft, marveling at its warmth and hardness before taking him into her mouth.

Naiburo groaned as her wet lips enveloped him, her tongue swirling around the sensitive tip. He tangled his fingers in her copper locks, guiding her movements as she took him deeper. The warmth of her mouth was exquisite, but he pulled away before his pleasure peaked. He had other plans for their joining.

"Turn around," he whispered hoarsely, helping her to her hands and knees on the soft forest floor. He positioned himself behind her, his cock sliding between her slick folds, coating himself in her wetness. But instead of entering her pussy, he guided the head of his member to her tight, puckered hole.

Obulia tensed as she felt pressure against her virgin entrance. Naiburo leaned forward, kissing her neck, his hands reaching around to stroke her clit. Slowly, carefully, he pushed forward, the head of his cock breaching her tight ring of muscle.

Pain shot through her, sharp and intense. Tears sprang to her eyes as her body struggled to accommodate his size. Naiburo remained still, allowing her to adjust, his fingers continuing their expert ministrations between her legs.

Gradually, the burning subsided, replaced by an unfamiliar fullness. Obulia's breathing steadied as pleasure began to bloom within her. Naiburo sensed the change and began to move, withdrawing slightly before pushing back in, a bit deeper this time.

With each careful thrust, her body opened to him, the initial discomfort transforming into an intoxicating pleasure unlike anything she had experienced before. His cock stretched her perfectly, hitting spots she never knew existed. Naiburo's pace increased, his hands gripping her hips as he pounded into her forbidden passage.

"Harder," she urged, surprising herself with her wanton desire. Naiburo obliged, driving into her with increased fervor. The sounds of their coupling filled the clearing—skin slapping against skin, her moans mingling with his grunts of pleasure.

The dual sensations of his thick shaft in her ass and his fingers rubbing her clit sent Obulia spiraling toward ecstasy. Her inner walls clenched as waves of pleasure crashed over her. She cried out, her body shuddering beneath him as she experienced the most intense climax of her life.

Naiburo felt her tighten around him and could hold back no longer. With a final, powerful thrust, he buried himself to the hilt, his hot seed flooding her depths as he roared his release into the enchanted air.

They collapsed together on the forest floor, limbs entangled, bodies slick with sweat. The magical glow of the forest seemed brighter now, as if responding to their passionate union. Obulia nestled against Naiburo's chest, feeling the strong beat of his heart against her cheek.

As their breathing slowed, Obulia marveled at how a chance encounter had led to such unexpected pleasure. Her body still tingled from their intense joining, her ass pleasantly sore from his thorough taking. Naiburo stroked her hair, equally amazed by their instantaneous connection.

The forest whispered around them, keeping their secret safe within its magical bounds. Neither spoke of what would come next—for now, this moment was enough, this discovery of pleasure in the most unexpected of places, with the most unexpected of companions.
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2 - Ubula
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In the enchanted realm of Eldoria, where magic flowed like rivers through ancient forests, Ubula was a woodland nymph with flowing emerald hair and eyes that sparkled like dewdrops. Her slender form moved with grace through the forest, her translucent gown revealing glimpses of her supple curves beneath. Uberanid was a forest guardian, his muscular body adorned with mystical tattoos that seemed to shift with the light. His chestnut hair fell in waves to his broad shoulders, and his amber eyes held secrets of the ancient woods.

Their paths crossed at the sacred spring during the summer solstice. Ubula had come to collect enchanted water when she sensed his presence. The air between them crackled with energy, an immediate and undeniable attraction that made her skin tingle and her breath catch. Uberanid emerged from behind a massive oak, his gaze locked on hers, desire evident in his intense stare.

He approached her slowly, drawn by an invisible force. When he stood before her, the heat from his body enveloped her, making her pulse quicken. His hand reached up to touch her face, his fingers tracing her delicate jawline. The touch sent shivers down her spine, igniting a fire deep within her core.

Their lips met in a hungry, passionate kiss. His mouth claimed hers with an urgency that matched the rising need within her. His tongue explored her mouth, tasting of wild berries and forest rain. She pressed her body against his, feeling his hardness against her stomach.

His hands moved down her body, pushing aside her gossamer gown to expose her breasts to the warm forest air. His fingers trailed lower, finding the wet heat between her thighs. She gasped as he slipped a finger into her pussy, her wetness coating him instantly. He added another finger, stretching her, his thumb circling her sensitive bud while his mouth moved to her neck, leaving a trail of hot kisses.

Ubula's legs trembled as pleasure built within her. She reached down to stroke his cock through his leather breeches, feeling it pulse beneath her touch. With nimble fingers, she unlaced his garment, freeing his impressive length. The sight of his thick, hard cock made her mouth water with anticipation.

She sank to her knees on the soft moss, taking him into her mouth. Her tongue swirled around his swollen head, tasting the salty essence of him. She took him deeper, relaxing her throat to accommodate his size. Uberanid groaned, his fingers tangling in her emerald locks as she sucked him, her cheeks hollowing with the effort.

Just as she felt his cock throb, signaling his approaching release, he pulled away. His voice was husky with desire as he explained he wanted more—he wanted to claim her completely, to take her in a way she'd never experienced before.

He guided her to a flat stone beside the spring, positioning her on hands and knees. His fingers returned to her pussy, gathering her abundant wetness before sliding back to her tight, virgin
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