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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 - Susanna
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In the enchanted realm of Mystwood, Susanna wandered the ancient forest alone. Her auburn hair flowed like liquid fire down her back, catching the dappled sunlight that filtered through the emerald canopy. She was searching for rare herbs, her delicate fingers tracing the bark of gnarled trees as she moved deeper into the woods.

Rusannus had lived in these woods for centuries. A forest guardian with eyes the color of moss and skin that seemed to shimmer with an otherworldly glow, he had watched many mortals pass through his domain, but none had captured his attention like the woman who now approached his sacred clearing.

Their eyes met across the sunlit glade. Susanna froze, her breath catching in her throat as she beheld the magnificent creature before her. Rusannus stood tall and proud, his muscular form barely concealed by loose forest garments that revealed glimpses of his golden skin. A strange heat pooled in her belly as his gaze traveled over her body, lingering on the swell of her breasts beneath her thin dress.

Without words, he approached her, his movements fluid like water over stones. The air between them crackled with tension as he reached out, brushing a strand of hair from her face. His touch sent electric shivers down her spine. Susanna leaned into his hand, her body responding to him with an urgency she had never experienced before.

His lips found hers in a hungry kiss that stole her breath away. Rusannus tasted of wild honey and forest rain, his tongue exploring her mouth with passionate intensity. His strong hands cupped her face before sliding down to caress her neck, her shoulders, then boldly claiming her breasts through the fabric of her dress.

Susanna moaned against his mouth as he backed her against the trunk of an ancient oak. His fingers deftly unlaced her bodice, exposing her breasts to the warm forest air. He trailed kisses down her throat, across her collarbone, before taking a hardened nipple into his mouth. The wet heat of his tongue sent waves of pleasure straight to her core.

With practiced ease, Rusannus hiked up her skirts, his fingers finding the wet heat between her thighs. Susanna gasped as he stroked her pussy, his thumb circling her sensitive bud while his fingers teased her entrance. She bucked against his hand as he slid first one finger inside her, then another, stretching her deliciously as his thumb continued its relentless assault on her clit.

Overcome with desire, Susanna reached down to free his cock from his breeches. She marveled at its size and hardness, wrapping her fingers around the thick shaft. A drop of moisture beaded at the tip, and she sank to her knees before him, driven by a primal need to taste him.

She took him into her mouth, relishing his groan of pleasure as her lips stretched around his girth. The musky scent of him filled her nostrils as she worked her mouth up and down his length, her tongue swirling around the sensitive head. Rusannus tangled his fingers in her hair, guiding her movements as she sucked him deeper.

Just as she felt his cock twitch against her tongue, he pulled away. His eyes were dark with lust as he helped her to her feet, turning her to face the tree. Susanna felt his hardness pressing against her backside, and a thrill of anticipation mixed with nervousness shot through her.

"I want to feel your tightest hole," he whispered in her ear, his hot breath making her shiver.

He reached around to stroke her pussy again, gathering her wetness on his fingers before trailing them back to circle her puckered entrance. The unfamiliar sensation made Susanna tense, but his other hand continued to pleasure her clit, keeping her arousal high.

Rusannus produced a vial of shimmering oil from a pouch at his waist. The liquid warmed on contact as he liberally coated his cock and her tight hole. His slick finger pressed against her entrance, slowly working its way inside. The stretch burned slightly, but as he continued to stroke her clit, the discomfort gave way to a new kind of pleasure.

When he deemed her ready, Rusannus positioned his cock at her entrance. He pushed forward with gentle persistence, the broad head stretching her wider than his finger had. Susanna gasped at the intrusion, her body instinctively resisting the unfamiliar invasion.

"Relax," he murmured, his hands massaging her lower back as he remained still, allowing her body to adjust to his size.

Gradually, the burning sensation subsided, replaced by a fullness that sent sparks of pleasure through her body. Rusannus began to move, withdrawing slightly before pushing back in, each thrust going deeper than the last. Susanna's initial discomfort transformed into waves of intense pleasure as he established a rhythm, his cock hitting spots inside her that she never knew existed.

His pace increased, his hips slapping against her ass as he pounded into her tight hole. The forbidden nature of the act heightened Susanna's arousal. She reached between her legs to touch herself, her fingers circling her clit as Rusannus fucked her ass with increasing vigor.

The dual stimulation proved overwhelming. Pleasure built within her like a gathering storm, her inner muscles clenching around his invading cock. Rusannus felt her tightening around him and groaned, his thrusts becoming more erratic as he neared his own climax.

Susanna came with a cry that echoed through the forest, her body convulsing with the force of her orgasm. The pulsing of her muscles pushed Rusannus over the edge, and he buried himself to the hilt as he filled her with his hot seed, his cock throbbing deep inside her.

They collapsed together onto the soft forest floor, their bodies slick with sweat and other fluids. Rusannus gathered her against his chest, his fingers lazily tracing patterns on her damp skin. The afternoon sun filtered through the leaves above them, casting golden patterns across their entwined forms.

Susanna's body hummed with satisfied pleasure, the lingering soreness a pleasant reminder of their passionate encounter. She had never imagined that such an act could bring such intense pleasure, yet her body still tingled with the aftershocks of her powerful climax.

As they lay together in the sacred clearing, neither spoke of what would come next. For now, it was enough to exist in this moment, their bodies cooling in the gentle forest breeze, the scent of their lovemaking mingling with the earthy aromas of the ancient woods that had witnessed their union.
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2 - Turielle
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Turielle wandered through the Enchanted Forest, her delicate fingers brushing against the luminous flora that lined the winding path. Her copper hair cascaded down her back in waves, contrasting with the emerald silk dress that hugged her curves. The forest hummed with magical energy, sending pleasant tingles across her skin as she ventured deeper into its heart.

Elirut stood by the crystal pool, his muscular frame reflected in its shimmering surface. Dark hair framed his chiseled features, and his amber eyes seemed to glow with an inner fire. The forest had called to him, promising something extraordinary on this midsummer's eve.

When their eyes met across the clearing, the air between them crackled with intensity. Turielle felt her breath catch in her throat as Elirut approached her with the grace of a predator. Without words, they understood the primal pull drawing them together.

His hand reached for her waist, pulling her against his firm chest. The heat of his body seeped through the thin fabric of her dress, igniting a fire within her core. Turielle tilted her head back, her lips parting in invitation.

Elirut claimed her mouth with hungry desire, his tongue sliding against hers in a sensual dance. His kiss tasted of wild berries and ancient magic, intoxicating her senses until she moaned against his lips. Her body melted into his embrace as his hands roamed her curves, learning the geography of her flesh.

His fingers found their way beneath her dress, tracing patterns on her inner thighs
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