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Author’s Note
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In the realm of erotic literature, anal exploration embodies a tantalizing dance between pleasure and taboo. “Anal Desire” is my homage to this exhilarating world, where each story is a vivid burst of passion, skillfully crafted to ignite your senses. Within these pages, you’ll find flash fiction that dives straight into the heart of desire, weaving intricate narratives that enthrall and provoke.

Every piece in this collection, crafted in under 1000 words, is designed to whisk you away into a whirlwind of intense encounters, where characters surrender to their deepest cravings. There’s a raw honesty in these moments, a beautiful vulnerability that exposes the thrill of letting go and embracing what society often whispers to avoid.

For my fellow adventurers in pleasure, this compilation invites you to challenge your boundaries and unleash your fantasies. Each story serves as a key to unlock hidden desires, encouraging you to explore the uncharted territories of your imagination. So, prepare yourself for a journey through “Anal Desire”—a collection that promises to be as unforgettable as it is provocative.
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Book 5



1 - Delirious Craving


[image: ]


––––––––
[image: ]


The enchanted realm was a place where magic and desire intertwined, where the boundaries between reality and fantasy blurred. It was here that Ourane, a runaway sun priestess, found herself lost in the depths of an ancient forest, her heart pounding with equal parts fear and exhilaration. 

As the shadows lengthened, she stumbled upon a secluded glade, where a figure emerged from the darkness – a dark elf prince named Unorae. Their eyes met, and an electric charge crackled between them, igniting a primal hunger that could not be denied. 

Ourane's breath caught in her throat as Unorae closed the distance between them, his movements lithe and predatory. His fingers traced the curve of her jaw, sending shivers down her spine. Without a word, their lips crashed together in a searing kiss that threatened to consume them both. 

Unorae's hands roamed over Ourane's body, deftly undressing her until she stood before him, naked and trembling with desire. He drank in the sight of her, his gaze lingering on the swell of her breasts, the curve of her hips, the delicate petals of her sex. 

Ourane's breath came in ragged gasps as Unorae lowered her to the mossy ground, his lips trailing a blazing path down her body. He parted her thighs, and his tongue darted out to taste her, eliciting a sharp cry of pleasure from her lips. His fingers joined the dance, delving into her slick folds, stroking and teasing until she was a writhing, whimpering mess. 

Unorae rose, his own clothes discarded, his magnificent cock standing proud and rigid. Ourane's eyes widened at the sight of it, her pulse quickening with a mixture of desire and trepidation. She had never experienced such intimacy before, but the hunger in Unorae's eyes banished all fear. 

With a gentle yet insistent touch, Unorae guided her onto her hands and knees, positioning himself behind her. Ourane trembled as she felt the blunt head of his cock pressing against her puckered entrance, a place she had never been touched before. 

Unorae leaned forward, his lips brushing her ear as he whispered words of reassurance and desire. Slowly, he pushed forward, breaching her tight ring of muscle, and Ourane cried out – a sharp, stinging pain that quickly gave way to a fullness, a delicious stretching that set her nerves ablaze. 

Inch by inch, Unorae sheathed himself within her, his cock pounding her tight channel with a relentless rhythm. Ourane's cries of pain soon melted into wanton moans of ecstasy, her body adjusting to the delicious invasion, craving more. 

Unorae's hands gripped her hips, his fingers digging into her flesh as he pounded into her with abandon. The sounds of their coupling – the slap of flesh against flesh, the grunts and moans of pleasure – echoed through the glade, a primal symphony of lust. 

Ourane's world narrowed to the exquisite sensations coursing through her body, the delicious friction of Unorae's cock stretching her, filling her, claiming her in the most intimate way. She was lost in a haze of pleasure, her climax building with each powerful thrust. 

With a final, earth-shattering cry, Ourane's world exploded in a blinding flash of ecstasy, her inner walls clenching around Unorae's throbbing cock. Moments later, he followed her over the edge, his seed spilling deep within her in hot, pulsing jets. 

They collapsed to the ground, their bodies entwined, their chests heaving with the aftermath of their passionate coupling. As the haze of desire slowly cleared, Ourane knew that her life had been forever changed, that she had been claimed by this dark elf prince in the most primal and intimate way possible.
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2 - Overwhelming Temptation
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In the enchanted realm where magic flowed through every leaf and stream, an unlikely pair found themselves entangled in a passionate tryst that would shake the foundations of their worlds. Puria, a sun priestess who had fled the sacred temple, wandered aimlessly through the ancient forest, her golden hair shimmering in the dappled light. Little did she know, her path would soon cross with that of Iurpa, a dark elf prince whose piercing emerald eyes harbored secrets as deep as the obsidian mines of his realm. 

Their encounter was one of sheer happenstance, a twist of fate that ignited a spark of primal desire within them both. As Puria's gaze met Iurpa's, the air crackled with an undeniable tension, a magnetic pull that rendered them powerless against the tide of their carnal cravings. Without a word spoken, their bodies collided in a frenzied embrace, lips locked in a searing kiss that threatened to consume them whole. 

Iurpa's skilled hands roamed the curves of Puria's lithe form, peeling away the gossamer layers of her robes until she stood before him in all her naked glory. His eyes drank in the sight of her supple flesh, the gentle swell of her breasts, the delicate valley between her thighs that glistened with arousal. A low growl rumbled in his throat as he lowered himself to his knees, his hot breath caressing the sensitive petals of her womanhood. 

Puria gasped and trembled as Iurpa's talented tongue danced along her most intimate folds, teasing and tormenting her with each agonizing lick. His fingers delved into her slick depths, curling and stroking in tandem with the relentless assault of his mouth upon her throbbing clit. Waves of pleasure crashed over her, threatening to sweep her away in their unrelenting tide. 

But Iurpa was far from sated. With a feral hunger burning in his eyes, he divested himself of his own garments, freeing his thick, throbbing cock from its confines. Puria's mouth watered at the sight of his impressive manhood, and she wasted no time in wrapping her soft lips around its rigid length. Her tongue swirled and caressed every inch of his heated flesh, eliciting guttural groans of ecstasy from the dark elf prince. 

Their foreplay reached a fever pitch, and Iurpa could no longer resist the siren call of Puria's body. With a primal growl, he flipped her onto her hands and knees, positioning himself behind her. Puria's breath caught in her throat as she felt the blunt head of his cock press against the puckered rosebud of her virgin entrance. A sharp gasp escaped her lips as he surged forward, breaching her tight ring of muscle and burying himself to the hilt within her velvet depths. 

The pain was exquisite, a delicious burn that mingled with the waves of pleasure that radiated from her core. Iurpa showed no mercy, pounding into her with savage thrusts that left her breathless and quivering. Each powerful stroke ignited sparks of ecstasy that danced along her nerve endings, building towards an earth-shattering crescendo. 

Puria's cries of rapture echoed through the ancient forest, her nails raking furrows into the mossy earth as she surrendered herself to the primal rhythm of their coupling. Iurpa's grunts and growls reverberated in her ears, fueling the inferno of lust that consumed them both. Their bodies moved in perfect synchronicity, a dance as old as time itself, until finally, the dam burst, and they were swept away by the torrential flood of their shared release. 

In the aftermath, they lay entwined, their limbs tangled in a sweaty, sated embrace, the scent of their lovemaking clinging to their skin like a heady perfume. Puria's head rested upon Iurpa's chiseled chest, her fingers tracing idle patterns through the sheen of perspiration that glistened there. A contented sigh escaped her parted lips as she basked in the afterglow, her mind already drifting towards the promise of their next passionate tryst.
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3 - Unfolding Yearning
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In the enchanted realm where magic flowed through every tree and stream, an unlikely encounter between two wandering souls sparked a passionate flame that burned hotter than any desire before known. Quynna, a sun priestess who had fled the confines of her temple to explore the world beyond, found herself lost in the ancient emerald forest. Her golden tresses shone like rays of sunlight filtering through the canopy above as she pushed past hanging vines, desperately seeking a path. 

It was there that she quite literally stumbled into the strong, chiseled form of Ynkau, a dark elf prince whose piercing amethyst eyes appraised her curved figure with undisguised hunger. From the moment their gazes met, an invisible tether bound them, pulling their bodies together as if by spell. Their lips crashed together in a searing kiss that parted only when the need for air became too great to ignore. 

With deft movements, Ynkau divested Quynna of her flowing robes, baring her supple flesh to his ravenous gaze. He drank in the sight of her pert breasts capped by dusky rose nipples that strained toward his touch. Lowering his mouth to one taut peak, he swirled his tongue in rapturous circles until she writhed with need. 

Trailing a path of scorching kisses down the valley between her breasts, he continued his sensual descent until his hot breath caressed the glistening petals of her sex. With broad strokes of his talented tongue, he lapped at her slick folds, coaxing forth her sweetest











d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
/ ; / 4

N
/ Sy

ANAL DESIRE
Book 5





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/image000.png
SIRE

Book 5






d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





