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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 - Iuriella
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In the Enchanted Realm, Iuriella was a forest nymph with emerald eyes and flowing azure hair that cascaded down her slender back. Her skin glimmered with an otherworldly luminescence, catching the light of the twin moons that hung over the magical land. Ruinellus was a wandering mage with midnight-black hair and piercing amber eyes that seemed to hold ancient secrets. His tall, muscular frame moved with practiced grace through the enchanted woods.

They first encountered each other by the Whispering Falls, where the magical waters sang melodies of desire. Iuriella was bathing in the crystalline pool, her naked form partially visible through the veil of falling water. Ruinellus stumbled upon the scene while collecting rare herbs for his potions. Their eyes met across the shimmering water, and an instant, primal connection sparked between them. The air around them seemed to crackle with magical energy.

Drawn by forces beyond their understanding, Ruinellus approached the pool's edge. Iuriella made no move to cover herself, instead rising from the water like a goddess of old. Droplets cascaded down her curves, highlighting the swell of her breasts and the gentle curve of her hips. Without words, she moved toward him, her body radiating heat that had nothing to do with the warm forest air.

Their lips met in a fierce clash of passion. His mouth claimed hers with hungry intensity, his tongue delving deep to taste her sweetness. She tasted of wild berries and spring water, intoxicating his senses. Her nimble fingers worked at his robes, pushing the fabric aside to reveal his chiseled chest and the hardening bulge beneath his lower garments.

Ruinellus's fingers traced patterns down her wet body, finding the sensitive spot between her thighs. She gasped against his mouth as he circled her entrance, teasing the slick folds of her pussy before sliding one finger inside her tight heat. He added another finger, curling them to stroke against a spot that made her legs tremble. Her wetness coated his hand as he worked her body with skillful precision, her soft moans filling the forest clearing.

Overcome with desire, Iuriella dropped to her knees on the soft moss. Her delicate hands freed his throbbing cock from its confines, her eyes widening at its impressive size. The thick shaft pulsed in her grip, a bead of clear fluid forming at the tip. She leaned forward, her tongue darting out to taste him. The salty-sweet flavor sent a thrill through her body as she wrapped her lips around his swollen head.

Ruinellus tangled his fingers in her azure locks as she took him deeper, her mouth hot and wet around his length. The sight of her lips stretched around his cock nearly pushed him over the edge. When he felt the familiar tightening in his balls, he gently pulled away. He wasn't ready to finish—not when he craved something more forbidden.

He guided her to her hands and knees, positioning himself behind her perfect, round ass. His fingers returned to her pussy, gathering her abundant wetness before trailing back to the tight pucker of her rear entrance. Iuriella tensed slightly as his slick finger circled her virgin hole.

"I've never..." she whispered, but the desire in her voice betrayed her curiosity.

Ruinellus took his time, gently working one finger into her tight passage. The initial discomfort made her hiss, but he was patient, allowing her body to adjust. Soon, the strange fullness transformed into something more pleasurable, especially when his other hand reached around to stroke her clit.

When he finally positioned the head of his cock against her prepared entrance, Iuriella braced herself. The pressure was intense as he pushed forward, stretching her in ways she'd never experienced. Pain flared briefly, drawing a sharp gasp from her lips, but Ruinellus paused, allowing her to adapt to his invasion.

Slowly, the burning sensation melted into a deep, profound fullness. Each careful thrust sent new sensations rippling through her body. Her pussy clenched emptily, dripping with arousal as he claimed her in this most intimate way.

"More," she panted, pushing back against him.

Emboldened, Ruinellus established a rhythm, his cock sliding more easily as her body welcomed him. The tight grip of her ass around his shaft was maddening—better than anything he'd ever felt. He reached beneath her to cup her swaying breasts, pinching her nipples as he gradually increased his pace.

Iuriella's initial discomfort had completely transformed into pleasure that bordered on delirium. Each thrust sent waves of sensation through her body, hitting nerves she never knew existed. When his fingers returned to her clit, circling the sensitive bud as he pounded her ass, she felt herself approaching a climax more powerful than any she'd experienced before.

"Harder," she urged, and Ruinellus complied, his hips slapping against her ass as he drove deeper. The obscene sounds of their coupling echoed through the clearing—wet slaps of skin on skin, their heavy breathing, and her increasingly desperate moans.

The tension built inside her, coiling tighter until it finally snapped. Iuriella cried out as pleasure exploded through her body, her inner muscles clenching rhythmically. The intensity of her orgasm triggered Ruinellus's release. With a primal groan, he buried himself to the hilt in her ass, his cock pulsing as he filled her with his hot seed.

They collapsed onto the moss, their bodies slick with sweat and other fluids. Ruinellus gathered her against his chest, his hands still roaming her curves as if he couldn't stop touching her. The forest around them seemed to pulse with the same satisfied energy that flowed between their bodies.

As they lay entwined, watching the magical fireflies emerge in the twilight, Iuriella marveled at the unexpected journey her body had taken. What had begun as pain had transformed into pleasure beyond imagination. She felt changed, awakened to new possibilities of pleasure. Beside her, Ruinellus traced patterns on her skin, already contemplating the many ways he would explore her body when their strength returned.

In the Enchanted Realm, where magic infused every breath, they had discovered a different kind of enchantment—one created between two bodies joined in perfect, carnal harmony.
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2 - Juniper
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In the enchanted realm of Eldoria, where magic flowed through every living creature, Juniper wandered through the Whispering Woods. Her auburn hair cascaded down her back like a waterfall of autumn leaves, and her emerald eyes sparkled with curiosity. She had come to the forest seeking rare herbs for her potions, her slender fingers gently caressing each plant she encountered.

Repinoj had lived in these woods for centuries, a guardian of ancient magical secrets. His muscular form moved silently between the trees as he watched the beautiful stranger. His golden eyes followed her movements, entranced by the grace with which she explored his domain.

When Juniper reached the sacred clearing, she felt a presence behind her. Turning swiftly, she found herself face to face with the most handsome man she had ever seen. Repinoj's chiseled features and mysterious smile made her breath catch in her throat. The air between them crackled with tension as their eyes locked.

Without words, they moved toward each other, drawn by a primal force neither could resist. His hand cupped her cheek, the warmth of his touch sending shivers down her spine. Their lips met in a hungry kiss, tongues dancing together as passion ignited between them. His taste was like wild honey, intoxicating and sweet.

Repinoj's hands explored her body, tracing the curves beneath her thin dress. Juniper moaned against his mouth as his fingers found the wetness between her thighs. He stroked her pussy with expert precision, circling her sensitive bud before sliding
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