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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 2


1 - Tangled Heat
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In the enchanted realm where magic flowed like a gentle stream, two souls destined for carnal bliss crossed paths under the radiant glow of the twin moons. Koryn, a sun priestess whose wanderlust had led her astray from her sacred duties, found herself lost in the emerald depths of the Viridian Woods. Unbeknownst to her, these ancient trees harbored secrets far more primal than any ritual she had partaken in. 

As the priestess stumbled through the undergrowth, a twig snapped underfoot, its sound carrying through the still night air. From the shadows emerged a figure of unearthly beauty - Rykon, a dark elf prince whose piercing gaze betrayed an insatiable hunger. In that fateful moment, their eyes met, igniting a fire that could not be extinguished. 

Rykon closed the distance between them, his lithe form moving with predatory grace. Koryn's breath caught in her throat as he cupped her face, his thumb tracing the curve of her lips. The heat between them was palpable, a simmering tension that threatened to boil over. Without a word, their mouths crashed together in a searing kiss that tasted of forbidden desire. 

Hands roamed with feverish urgency, peeling away layers of cloth until Koryn stood bare before the elf prince. His eyes drank in every inch of her sun-kissed skin, from the swell of her breasts to the delicate petals of her womanhood. Dropping to his knees, Rykon trailed a path of scorching kisses down her body, finally burying his face between her thighs. 

Koryn cried out as his skilled tongue found her throbbing clit, lapping at the glistening folds of her pussy. Her fingers threaded through his raven locks, holding him in place as he mercilessly pleasured her with his mouth. When his long digits joined the assault, plunging into her molten depths, she thought she might come undone right then and there. 

But Rykon had other plans. Withdrawing his fingers, he swiftly divested himself of his own clothing, freeing his impressive cock from its confines. Koryn's eyes widened at the sight of his thick, veined shaft, already glistening with pearls of arousal. Without hesitation, she dropped to her knees and took him into her mouth, swirling her tongue around the engorged head before taking him deeper. 

Rykon groaned in ecstasy as the priestess worked her magic, hollowing her cheeks to increase the delicious suction. But soon, his primal urges could no longer be denied. Hauling Koryn to her feet, he spun her around and bent her over, exposing the puckered rosebud of her virgin ass. 

Koryn tensed as the blunt tip of his cock prodded at her untouched entrance, but Rykon soothed her with a rain of tender kisses along her spine. "Relax, my flower," he purred, his voice a velvet caress. "I will make you bloom." 

Inch by agonizing inch, he pushed forward, breaching her tight ring of muscle until he was sheathed to the hilt. Koryn cried out, a mixture of pain and pleasure searing through her body. But Rykon did not relent, withdrawing almost completely before slamming back home, again and again, until she was reduced to a whimpering mess of desire. 

Their cries of rapture echoed through the forest as Rykon pounded into her ass with wild abandon, his cock stretching her deliciously. Koryn's world shrank to the exquisite fullness, the delirious friction that set her nerve endings ablaze. When Rykon's fingers found her swollen clit, she shattered, her climax crashing over her in waves of pure bliss. 

With a feral growl, Rykon followed her over the edge, his cock pulsing as he emptied his seed deep into her quivering channel. They collapsed in a tangle of sated limbs, chests heaving, the only sound the gentle rustling of leaves in the aftermath of their primal joining. 

As the first rays of dawn peeked over the horizon, Koryn knew her life would never be the same. She had been ruined for any other, her body and soul forever bound to the dark elf prince who had claimed her so thoroughly. And somewhere deep within her, she knew she wouldn't have it any other way.
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2 - Coveted Bliss
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In the enchanted realm where magic flowed like rivers, a chance encounter sparked a blaze of unbridled passion between two unlikely lovers. Loren, a sun priestess who had fled her sacred order, found herself lost in the twilit forest. Desperate for shelter, she stumbled upon a secluded grotto, unaware that it was the private sanctum of Nelor, the dark elf prince whose piercing emerald eyes betrayed an insatiable hunger. 

As soon as their gazes met, an electric charge coursed through them both. Loren's breath caught in her throat at the sight of Nelor's chiseled features and the sinewy muscles rippling beneath his obsidian skin. Nelor, in turn, was bewitched by Loren's lithe form and the ethereal glow that seemed to emanate from her very being. 

With a predatory grace, Nelor closed the distance between them. His fingers traced the delicate curve of Loren's jaw as he drank in her beauty. "You shine brighter than the sun itself," he purred, his voice like velvet caressing her skin. Loren shivered, all thoughts of propriety fleeing as a familiar ache blossomed between her thighs. 

Their lips crashed together in a searing kiss, all restraint cast aside. Nelor's hands roamed hungrily over Loren's body, deftly unlacing the gossamer robes that clung to her curves. As the garments pooled at her feet, she stood bare before him, her skin flushed with desire. 

Nelor's eyes smoldered as he took in the sight of her naked form. With excruciating slowness, he trailed scorching kisses down the slender column of her throat, his skilled tongue swirling over the swell of her breasts. Loren arched into his touch, a whimper escaping her parted lips. 

Sinking to his knees, Nelor pressed open-mouthed kisses along the silken skin of her inner thighs. Loren trembled with anticipation as his hot breath caressed her throbbing core. When his wicked tongue finally delved between her slick folds, she cried out in ecstasy, her fingers tangling in his raven tresses. 

Nelor feasted upon her with ravenous strokes, his deft fingers joining the sinful dance as he plunged them into her molten depths. Loren bucked against his mouth, every nerve ending ablaze with pleasure bordering on pain. Just when she teetered on the edge of release, Nelor withdrew, leaving her bereft and aching. 

In one fluid motion, Nelor rose and divested himself of his own garments, baring his impressive arousal. Loren's eyes widened at the sight of his thick, rigid length, glistening with pearls of desire. Dropping to her knees, she grasped his throbbing cock, marveling at the velvety steel beneath her fingers. 

Loren's tongue darted out to taste the salty bead that had gathered at his tip. Emboldened by Nelor's guttural groan, she engulfed him in the scorching heat of her mouth, her lips gliding along his impressive girth. Nelor's fingers threaded through her tresses, guiding her rhythmic movements as she pleasured him with fervent strokes. 

When Nelor could bear no more, he gently extricated himself from her talented mouth. Pinning her beneath his weight, he settled between her thighs, the blunt head of his cock prodding at her slick entrance. With one powerful thrust, he sheathed himself to the hilt, stretching her deliciously. 

Loren cried out at the exquisite intrusion, her nails raking down Nelor's back as he began to move. He pounded into her with primal intensity, his strokes deep and claiming. Every snap of his hips stoked the blazing inferno of their coupling, until Loren teetered on the precipice of oblivion. 

When Nelor's thumb found the throbbing bud of her clit, Loren shattered. Her release crashed over her in searing waves as Nelor relentlessly worked her through the throes of ecstasy. With a feral growl, he buried himself to the hilt, his own release scorching her from within. 

Spent and sated, they lay entwined, their ragged breaths mingling in the afterglow. Though their encounter had been borne of primal hunger, in that moment, a deeper connection blossomed between the sun priestess and the dark elf prince - a bond that would smolder long after the fires of passion had banked.
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3 - Wildfire Seduction
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In the enchanted realm where magic flowed through every vein of nature, an unlikely encounter between two wandering souls sparked a flame of unbridled passion. Morna, a runaway sun priestess seeking escape from her sacred vows, found herself hopelessly entranced by Arnon, a dark elf prince whose striking features and brooding demeanor ignited a fire within her. 

As their paths crossed in a secluded glade, the air crackled with an undeniable tension. Morna's breath caught in her throat as Arnon's piercing gaze met hers, his eyes smoldering with a hunger that mirrored her own. In that moment, all sense of propriety melted away, consumed by the searing heat of their mutual desire. 

Without a word, Arnon closed the distance between them, his strong hands cupping Morna's face as he claimed her lips in a searing kiss. Their bodies pressed together, igniting a conflagration of need that threatened to consume them both. Morna's fingers tangled in Arnon's raven locks as she surrendered to the intoxicating onslaught of his kiss, her senses overwhelmed by the taste of his lips and the earthy scent that clung to his skin. 

Arnon's hands roamed the curves of Morna's body with a possessive urgency, his touch scorching her flesh through the thin fabric of her robes. With deft movements, he divested her of her garments, baring her to his hungry gaze. Morna trembled with anticipation as his eyes raked over her naked form, drinking in the sight of her ample breasts and the glistening petals of
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