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Author’s Note
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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.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Anal Indulgence Book 2



1 - Aching Glance
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Furina's golden hair cascaded down her back as she strolled through the enchanted forest of Eldoria. Her emerald eyes sparkled with curiosity, her slender figure moving gracefully between ancient trees that seemed to whisper secrets. She had come to gather rare herbs for her potions, unaware that fate had other plans for her that day.

Aniruf had been hunting in these woods for years. His broad shoulders and strong jawline gave him an imposing presence, though his gentle blue eyes revealed a softer nature. The forest was his sanctuary, a place where he could escape the chaos of the village and find peace among the whispers of leaves and the songs of birds.

Their paths crossed by an azure spring, where water glimmered with magical essence. Their eyes met, and something primal ignited between them. The air seemed to crackle with tension as they approached each other, drawn by an inexplicable force that neither could resist.

Furina felt heat rise to her cheeks as Aniruf moved closer. Without words, his hand reached for her face, thumb gently caressing her flushed skin. Their lips met in a hungry kiss, tongues exploring, tasting, savoring. Her body pressed against his, feeling the hardness of his chest, the strength of his arms as they wrapped around her waist.

His hands wandered down her body, slipping beneath her silken dress. Fingers traced patterns on her inner thighs, making her gasp against his mouth as they inched higher. When he finally touched her pussy, she moaned into his neck, her wetness coating his fingers as he explored her folds. He circled her clit with practiced precision, sliding two fingers inside her, feeling her tighten around him as waves of pleasure washed over her trembling body.

Overcome with desire, Furina dropped to her knees. She unfastened his breeches, freeing his cock, thick and pulsing with need. Her tongue circled the head, tasting the salty droplet that had formed there. She took him into her mouth, inch by inch, until he hit the back of her throat. Her hands worked in tandem with her mouth, stroking what she couldn't swallow, feeling him grow even harder between her lips.

Aniruf groaned, fingers tangled in her golden locks as she sucked him with increasing fervor. Just as he felt the familiar tightening, he pulled back, lifting her to her feet. "Not yet," he whispered hoarsely, leading her to a bed of soft moss beneath an ancient oak.

He laid her down, removing her dress completely, revealing her naked form to the dappled sunlight filtering through the leaves. His hands explored every curve, every hollow of her body as he positioned himself behind her. His fingers found her pussy again, ensuring she was still wet and ready, before moving higher, circling her tight entrance.

Furina tensed as she felt his finger press against her ass, a sensation both foreign and thrilling. He reached for a vial of oil from his pouch, warming it between his palms before applying it generously to her puckered hole and his throbbing cock.

The initial pressure made her gasp. Pain mingled with pleasure as he eased just the tip inside her virgin ass. He stilled, allowing her to adjust, his hands gently massaging her lower back, her hips, her ass cheeks. Slowly, the burning sensation transformed, morphing into something that made her push back against him, silently asking for more.

Inch by inch, Aniruf pressed deeper, his cock stretching her in ways she never imagined possible. When he was fully seated inside her, they both paused, breathing heavily, adjusting to the intense connection. Then he began to move, slowly at first, shallow thrusts that gradually deepened as her body relaxed around him.

The forest seemed to fade away, leaving only the sensation of fullness, of being stretched and filled completely. Furina's fingers dug into the moss beneath her as Aniruf's pace quickened. Each thrust sent shockwaves of pleasure through her body, hitting spots she didn't know existed. Her pussy throbbed with need, and as if reading her mind, his hand reached around to stroke her clit in rhythm with his thrusts.

"Harder," she breathed, surprising herself with her boldness. Aniruf responded immediately, his hips snapping against her ass with increased force. The sound of skin slapping against skin echoed through the clearing, mingling with their moans and the rustling of leaves above.

He pounded into her relentlessly now, his cock sliding in and out of her ass with ease as her body fully surrendered to the pleasure. His fingers worked magic on her clit, bringing her closer and closer to the edge. The dual stimulation was overwhelming, building a pressure inside her that threatened to explode.

When her orgasm hit, it crashed through her like a tidal wave. Her ass clenched around his cock as her entire body shuddered with release. Aniruf continued thrusting through her climax, his movements becoming erratic as he chased his own pleasure. With a guttural groan, he buried himself deep inside her, his cock pulsing as he filled her ass with his hot seed.

They collapsed onto the moss, bodies slick with sweat, hearts racing in tandem. Aniruf gathered her in his arms, pressing gentle kisses to her shoulder as they caught their breath. The forest around them seemed to hum with approval, magical energies swirling in the aftermath of their passionate encounter.

Furina marveled at the sensations still rippling through her body, the pleasant soreness a reminder of their intense connection. What had started as a chance meeting had transformed into something profound, awakening desires she never knew she possessed. As the enchanted forest cradled them in its embrace, she knew this was only the beginning of their exploration together.
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2 - Sinful Embrace
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In the enchanted realm of Mystwood, Gullana was a woodland nymph with flowing emerald hair and skin that shimmered like morning dew on leaves. Her curves were generous, her lips full, and her eyes sparkled with mischievous intent. Darugallan was a forest guardian, tall and muscular with antlers sprouting from his temples, marking his connection to the ancient woods. His bronze skin was etched with magical runes that glowed faintly in the shadows of the forest.

They met at the sacred spring during the midsummer festival. Gullana had been gathering moonflowers when she spotted him bathing in the crystalline waters. The sight of his powerful body glistening with droplets made her breath catch in her throat. When their eyes met across the pool, something primal and urgent passed between them.

Darugallan emerged from the water, unashamed of his nakedness, and approached her with purposeful strides. Without a word, he cupped her face in his large hands and claimed her mouth in a hungry kiss. Gullana melted against him, her body responding instantly to his touch. His tongue explored her mouth as his hands roamed down her body, pushing aside her gossamer dress.

His fingers found the wetness between her thighs, and Gullana gasped as he stroked her pussy with expert precision. Her legs trembled as he circled her sensitive bud, then slipped two fingers inside her, stretching her deliciously. The scent of arousal mingled with the forest perfumes around them as he worked her body skillfully, his thumb maintaining pressure on her clit while his fingers curled to find the spot that made her see stars.

Overwhelmed with desire, Gullana sank to her knees before him. His cock stood proud and thick, veins pulsing along its impressive length. She wrapped her delicate fingers around his shaft, marveling at how her hand couldn't fully encircle his girth. Her tongue darted out to taste the drop of moisture at its tip before she took him into her mouth.

Darugallan groaned as her warm mouth enveloped him. She worked her tongue along the underside of his cock while taking him deeper with each bob of her head. His hands tangled in her emerald locks, guiding her rhythm as she sucked him with increasing enthusiasm. When he felt his release building, he gently pulled her away, his cock slipping from her lips with a wet sound.

"Not yet," he whispered, his voice husky with need. He laid her down on the soft moss beside the spring, positioning her on her hands and knees. His fingers returned to her pussy, ensuring she was slick and ready, before trailing higher to the tight ring of her ass.

Gullana tensed as she felt his finger circle her forbidden entrance. No one had ever touched her there before. He reached for a vial of magical oil that hung from his belt, pouring the shimmering liquid over her puckered hole. The oil warmed on contact, sending tingles of pleasure radiating through her body.

Slowly, Darugallan worked one finger into her ass, stretching her carefully. The initial burn made Gullana bite her lip, but as he continued his gentle preparation, adding a second finger, the pain transformed into a strange, intense pleasure. When he deemed her ready, he positioned the head of his cock against her entrance.

The pressure was immense as he pushed forward, breaching her virgin hole. Tears sprang to Gullana's eyes at the burning stretch, but Darugallan was patient, allowing her body to adjust to each inch. He reached around to stroke her clit, distracting her from the discomfort until he was fully seated within her.

For a moment, they remained still, connected in the most intimate way. Then Darugallan began to move, withdrawing slightly before pushing back in. Each thrust became smoother than the last as her body yielded to him. The initial pain gave way to a fullness that sent shockwaves of pleasure through Gullana's entire body.

"More," she moaned, pushing back against him. Encouraged, Darugallan increased his pace, his hands gripping her hips firmly as he pounded into her ass. The obscene sound of flesh slapping against flesh echoed through the clearing as he fucked her harder.

Gullana had never experienced anything so intense. Each thrust sent electric currents of pleasure coursing through her, building to a crescendo that threatened to consume her. When Darugallan reached around to stroke her clit again, the dual stimulation pushed her over the edge. She came with a scream that startled birds from nearby trees, her pussy clenching and ass tightening around his thick shaft.

The rhythmic contractions of her orgasm triggered Darugallan's own release. With a primal growl, he thrust deep and held himself there, his cock pulsing as he filled her ass with his hot seed. The magical connection between them intensified the sensation, making their shared climax last for what seemed like an eternity.

Afterwards, they collapsed onto the moss, their bodies slick with sweat and other fluids. Gullana felt deliciously sore, her body thoroughly claimed. Darugallan held her close, his fingers tracing patterns on her skin that left trails of pleasant warmth.

The forest around them seemed more vibrant somehow, as if their passionate coupling had awakened ancient magics. Gullana's mind drifted through the sensations she'd experienced—the initial pain that had blossomed into unimaginable pleasure, the fullness that had satisfied a need she hadn't known existed. Her body still tingled with aftershocks of pleasure, particularly in places she'd never considered erogenous before.

Darugallan nuzzled her neck, his antlers brushing gently against her hair. The midsummer festival would continue for six more nights, and Gullana knew with certainty that they would explore each other's bodies in every way imaginable before it ended.
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