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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 - Irresistible Glance
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In the enchanted realm of Mysteria, where magic flowed through every living being, Giselle wandered through the ancient forest. Her long auburn hair cascaded down her back, catching the golden rays of sunlight that filtered through the emerald canopy. The forest witch possessed a delicate beauty, with eyes the color of honey and skin that glowed with an otherworldly luminescence.

Riganell had lived in the forest for centuries, a guardian of the sacred groves. His powerful build and chiseled features marked him as one of the fae folk, immortal and wild. Dark hair framed a face that had witnessed the rise and fall of human kingdoms, and his piercing green eyes held secrets of the ancient world.

Their meeting happened at the sacred pool, where enchanted waters reflected the stars even in daylight. Giselle had come to gather moonflowers that bloomed at the water's edge when she sensed another presence. Turning, she found herself face to face with Riganell, and something primal and immediate sparked between them. The air grew thick with tension as their gazes locked, and without words, they recognized a hunger in each other that transcended the ordinary.

He moved toward her with the grace of a predator, and she stood transfixed, her breath catching in her throat. When his lips finally claimed hers, the kiss ignited a fire that consumed all rational thought. His mouth was hot and demanding against hers, his tongue exploring with an urgency that made her whimper. Giselle pressed her body against his, feeling the hard planes of his chest through the thin fabric of her dress.

Riganell's hands roamed her body, tracing the curve of her waist before slipping beneath her skirts. His fingers found the wet heat between her thighs, and she gasped against his mouth as he stroked her pussy. Skilled fingers circled her sensitive bud before dipping inside, exploring her slick folds with deliberate patience. Giselle moaned, her hips rocking against his hand as he added another finger, stretching her deliciously.

The pleasure built within her like a gathering storm, and she clung to his broad shoulders as he brought her to a shuddering climax. Her legs trembled as waves of ecstasy washed through her body, but Riganell wasn't finished. He guided her to her knees on the soft moss, his eyes dark with desire as he unfastened his breeches.

His cock sprang free, thick and hard, the tip glistening with anticipation. Giselle licked her lips before taking him into her mouth, savoring his masculine taste. She worked him with her tongue, taking him deeper with each bob of her head. His groans of pleasure encouraged her, and she felt a surge of power as he tangled his fingers in her hair, guiding her movements.

Just as she felt him swell against her tongue, Riganell pulled away. His chest heaved with ragged breaths as he looked down at her with raw hunger. "Not yet," he murmured, his voice rough with need.

He laid her on her back, spreading her thighs wide to taste her pussy. His tongue lapped at her sensitive flesh, bringing her to the edge once more before he turned her over. Giselle felt his hands on her hips, lifting them as he positioned himself behind her. The head of his cock pressed against her tight rear entrance, and she tensed at the unfamiliar sensation.

"Relax," he whispered, reaching around to stroke her pussy as he pressed forward. The initial pain made her gasp, her body resisting the intrusion. Riganell moved slowly, allowing her to adjust to his girth as he continued to pleasure her with his fingers.

Gradually, the burning discomfort transformed into something else—a deep, forbidden pleasure that made her push back against him, taking him deeper into her ass. The fullness was overwhelming, a delicious pressure that sent sparks of pleasure through her core.

Riganell began to move, his thrusts careful at first, then growing more insistent as Giselle's moans changed from pained to pleasured. The taboo nature of the act heightened every sensation. His cock stretched her in ways she'd never experienced, touching nerves she didn't know existed.

"More," she pleaded, and he responded by increasing his pace, his fingers still working her swollen clit as he pounded her ass. The dual stimulation was maddening, building a pressure inside her that threatened to shatter her completely.

Sweat slicked their bodies as Riganell drove into her with increasing urgency. The sound of flesh slapping against flesh filled the clearing, punctuated by their primal grunts and moans. Giselle felt herself approaching another climax, more powerful than anything she'd experienced before.

When it hit, she cried out, her inner muscles clenching around his invading cock. The intensity of her orgasm triggered Riganell's release, and he thrust deep, filling her ass with his hot seed as he groaned her name like a sacred incantation.

They collapsed together onto the forest floor, limbs entangled and hearts racing. The scent of sex and magic hung heavy in the air as they lay spent in the dappled sunlight. Giselle's body hummed with lingering pleasure, her ass still pulsing around the memory of his cock.

Riganell traced lazy patterns on her sweat-dampened skin, his touch now gentle where it had been demanding. The forest around them seemed to breathe in rhythm with their slowing heartbeats, as if nature itself had been a witness to their passionate coupling.

In that moment of shared vulnerability, something deeper than lust passed between them—a connection forged in fire and pleasure that neither had expected to find in the ancient woods. As the enchanted forest cloaked them in its protective embrace, both knew that this was only the beginning of what they would explore together.
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2 - Reckless Devotion
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Hilda wandered through the enchanted forest, her emerald eyes scanning the dense foliage around her. The magical realm of Mystoria had always been her home, yet she constantly discovered new wonders within its ancient woods. Her long auburn hair cascaded down her back, contrasting with her pale skin and the light green dress that hugged her curves.

Adlian had been tracking a rare magical creature through the same woods. His muscular frame moved with practiced stealth, dark hair falling across his forehead as he examined tracks on the forest floor. The forest whispered around him, recognizing his presence as a skilled hunter and respected mage.

When they collided at the crystal spring, it was as though fate itself had orchestrated their meeting. Hilda stumbled backward, steadied by Adlian's strong hands on her shoulders. The touch sent electricity through her body, a primal connection that made her breath catch. Adlian felt it too—a magnetic pull that made his cock stiffen almost instantly beneath his leather breeches.

Their eyes locked, and without words, they moved together. His lips crushed against hers, hungry and demanding. Hilda moaned into his mouth, her tongue dancing with his as his hands roamed her body, squeezing her full breasts through the thin fabric of her dress.

Adlian pressed her against the trunk of an ancient oak, his fingers slipping beneath her skirt, tracing up her inner thigh. Hilda gasped as he found her wet pussy, already slick with desire. He circled her sensitive clit before sliding two fingers inside her, curling them to stroke the spot that made her knees buckle.

The forest seemed to pulse around them, the magical energy intensifying their pleasure. Hilda reached down, fumbling with the laces of his breeches until his thick cock sprang free. She sank to her knees on the soft moss, wrapping her delicate fingers around his shaft before taking him into her mouth.

Adlian groaned as her warm, wet mouth enveloped him. Her tongue swirled around his tip before she took him deeper, her lips stretching around his girth. He tangled his fingers in her auburn hair, guiding her movements as she sucked him with increasing enthusiasm. The pleasure built rapidly, threatening to overwhelm him, but he pulled away before reaching his peak.

"Not yet," he growled, lifting her to her feet and turning her to face the tree. He hiked her dress up over her hips, revealing her round, perfect ass. His fingers returned to her dripping pussy, gathering her wetness before sliding back to circle her tight hole.

Hilda tensed at the unfamiliar sensation. No man had ever touched her there before, but something about Adlian made her want to surrender completely. She felt his finger press against her entrance, the pressure both frightening and thrilling.

"Relax," he whispered, his other hand reaching around to stroke her clit as he slowly worked one finger into her ass. The initial burn made her gasp, but as her body adjusted, the sensation transformed into something more complex
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