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Author’s Note


[image: ]


As a voracious admirer of anal erotica, the power of its rawness and intensity has always captivated me. As a writer, I crave the thrill of venturing into the electrifying realm of flash anal erotica, where intensity surges and narratives take sharp turns in barely a heartbeat. With each word crafted with precision, and every element meticulously woven to sculpt a throbbing landscape brimming with unrestrained desire and fervent passions, all tucked neatly within the confines of under 1000 words.

For my eager readers, flash anal erotica promises a tantalizing, swift spurt that cuts straight to the chase, discarding any unnecessary frills or filler. Each narrative will usher you into a brisk, unapologetic journey that subverts your inhibitions, as characters yield to their insatiable yearnings. Their passions will ignite a spark within you, coaxing you to explore your deepest, most forbidden fantasies. So, strap yourselves in and let "Anal Allure" steer you on a wild, unforgettable journey.

[image: Une image contenant texte, Visage humain, Accessoire de mode, femme
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Book 1



1 - Daring Indulgence
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In the enchanted realm where magic permeated the very air, a mysterious fae noble named Adaria wandered through the ancient forest, her gossamer gown swaying with each graceful step. Little did she know, her life was about to be forever changed by an accidental encounter. 

As she meandered along the moss-covered path, the snap of a twig alerted her to another presence. Spinning around, she came face-to-face with a ruggedly handsome human knight named Darian. Though human, there was an aura of power about him, for he had been cursed by a vengeful sorcerer. 

Their eyes met and an instantaneous, primal lust sparked between them. Without a word, they crashed together in a passionate kiss, all thoughts of propriety abandoned. Adaria moaned softly as Darian's calloused hands roamed over the curves hidden beneath her gown. 

He deftly unlaced the garment, allowing it to pool at her feet, leaving her gloriously nude before his hungry gaze. Adaria shivered with desire as his eyes raked over her lithe form, drinking in every inch of her fae beauty. 

Pushing her back against a massive oak tree, Darian trailed scorching kisses along her jaw and neck. His hands cupped her full breasts, thumbs teasing her pebbled peaks as she writhed against him. Adaria whimpered when his mouth found her rosy bud, sucking and nipping until she thought she might combust from sheer ecstasy. 

But Darian wasn't done worshipping her body. He sank to his knees, nuzzling her silken curls before his talented tongue lapped at her glistening slit. Adaria cried out, fisting her hands in his thick hair as he devoured her, his fingers joining his wicked mouth in stoking the flames of her desire. 

When she was a quivering, whimpering mess on the edge of release, Darian stood and hastily shed his own clothing. Adaria's breath caught at the sight of his thick, rigid cock jutting proudly from the nest of dark curls. She ached to have him buried deep inside her untried channel. 

Pushing her thighs wider, Darian captured her lips in another searing kiss as he positioned himself at her weeping entrance. With one powerful thrust, he sheathed himself fully, stretching her deliciously as she clung to him. 

They moved together in a frenzied dance as old as time itself. Darian pistoned in and out of her tight sheath, grunting with each stroke that impaled her on his thick length. Adaria's cries of ecstasy echoed through the trees as he pounded into her relentlessly. 

When she could bear the delicious torture no more, her release shattered around him in waves of intense rapture. Darian followed soon after, his hoarse shout mingling with hers as he emptied himself deep within her womb. 

Sated, at least for the moment, they collapsed in a tangle of limbs on the soft forest floor. Adaria basked in the unfamiliar yet marvelous feeling of Darian's seed trickling from her well-used channel. She knew this chance encounter had irrevocably changed her life. 

As the first rays of dawn peeked through the canopy above, Adaria and Darian parted ways as unexpectedly as they had met. Though the fae noble tried to put the mysterious knight from her mind, she couldn't shake the feeling that this was not the last time their paths would cross in the enchanted realm.
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2 - Rapturous Heat


[image: ]


In the enchanted realm where fae and mortals coexisted, Bidhya, a noble fae woman with amethyst skin and silver hair, wandered through the mystical forest one fateful eve. Little did she know her path would soon cross with that of Dhabni, a human knight who had been cursed to roam these woods as a beast. 

As the full moon peeked through the canopy, Bidhya's ethereal beauty caught Dhabni's feral gaze. Though his form was twisted by dark magic, lust burned within him at the sight of her lithe figure and beckoning curves. With a primal growl, he emerged from the shadows, his bulging manhood already straining against his tattered breeches. 

Bidhya gasped as the beast-man approached, his piercing eyes raking over her delicate features and supple body. Fear and intrigue swirled within her, for she had never laid eyes upon such a fearsome yet undeniably virile creature. When he pulled her into a searing kiss, she melted into his powerful embrace, the heat of his calloused hands setting her fae flesh aflame with desire. 

In a flurry of lust, their garments were hastily shed, strewn carelessly across the mossy forest floor. Dhabni drank in the sight of Bidhya's lithe, azure form, from the sumptuous swell of her breasts to the glistening petals of her nether lips. With a feral grunt, he buried his face between her thighs, his dexterous tongue lapping at her slick folds as she cried out in ecstasy. 

Desperate for the exquisite torture of his thick cock, Bidhya pushed him onto his back and straddled his hips. She trailed scorching kisses down his muscled torso until her plump lips met the throbbing length of his manhood. With wanton moans, she lavished the engorged flesh with her mouth and tongue until Dhabni thought he might spill his seed from pleasure alone. 

At last, he grasped her hips and flipped her onto all fours, positioning himself at the untried pucker of her rear entrance. Bidhya trembled as the blunt head of his cock prodded her virginal ring, but her trepidation swiftly melted into rapture as he impaled her, stretching her deliciously full. A guttural roar tore from Dhabni's throat as he pounded into her depths with bestial fervor, his thick shaft plundering her tight sheath again and again until she reached her shattering peak. 

As their ecstatic cries rang through the forest, a blinding magic pulsed from their joined forms. In that moment, Dhabni's curse was lifted, his body restored to that of a chiseled human once more. Spent and sated, the lovers clung to each other under the pale moonlight, their otherworldly union sealed by the forces of enchantment and carnality itself.
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3 - Longing Touch
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The enchanted realm shimmered with ethereal beauty, its lush forests and winding streams bathed in the pale moonlight. It was here that Cidra, a mysterious fae noble woman of unparalleled grace and allure, found herself wandering one fateful night. With hair like spun silver and eyes that gleamed like amethysts, she cut an otherworldly figure as she drifted through the shadows. 

It was then that she crossed paths with Draci, a cursed human knight whose rugged features and muscular frame belied a tormented soul. Exiled from his kingdom for reasons unknown, he now roamed the enchanted realm, his brooding presence a stark contrast to the whimsical surroundings. 

The instant their eyes met, a spark of primal desire ignited within them both. It was as if the very air crackled with an electric charge, drawing them together like magnets. Without a word exchanged, they surrendered to the irresistible pull, their bodies colliding in a frenzied embrace. 

Cidra's delicate fingers traced the contours of Draci's chiseled jaw, her lips parting in invitation. He responded with a searing kiss, his calloused hands tangling in her silvery tresses as he drank deeply from her honeyed mouth. The kiss deepened, their tongues dancing in a sensual duel, stoking the flames of their insatiable lust. 

With trembling hands, Draci began to undress Cidra, peeling away layer after layer of diaphanous silk to reveal the exquisite curves beneath. Her porcelain skin seemed to glow in the moonlight, her pert breasts rising and falling with each ragged breath. Lowering his head, he captured one rosy peak between his lips, swirling his tongue around the taut bud as she arched against him with a throaty moan. 

Cidra's slender fingers deftly unfastened the laces of Draci's breeches, freeing his throbbing manhood from its confines. She marveled at the impressive length, her delicate hand wrapping around the velvety shaft as she stroked him with agonizing slowness. Draci groaned, his hips bucking involuntarily as she teased the weeping tip with featherlight caresses. 

Lowering herself to her knees, Cidra trailed a path of searing kisses down his abdomen, her tongue dipping into the sculpted grooves of his muscles. Then, with a wicked gleam in her eyes, she enveloped the swollen head of his cock between her plush lips, sucking him deep into the velvet depths of her mouth. 

Draci's fingers threaded through her silken tresses, guiding her movements as she worked him with her lips and tongue, drawing forth guttural growls of pleasure. But just when he teetered on the edge of release, she pulled away, leaving him aching and desperate for more. 

Grasping her slender hips, Draci lifted Cidra effortlessly, her legs wrapping around his waist as he pressed her back against the nearest tree trunk. His fingers delved between her dewy folds, stroking her slick petals until she writhed and whimpered beneath his touch. With agonizing slowness, he pushed his throbbing length into her tight, virgin entrance, stretching her deliciously as she cried out in a heady mix of pain and pleasure. 

Inch by glorious inch, he impaled her on his rigid shaft, her velvet walls clinging to him like a scorching vise. Then, with a feral growl, he began to move, pounding into her with deep, powerful strokes that shook the very branches above them. Cidra's cries echoed through the forest, her nails raking down his back as she met each punishing thrust with wanton abandon. 

Their bodies glistened with a sheen of sweat, their cries of ecstasy mingling with the night sounds of the enchanted realm. Draci's muscles rippled with each powerful surge, his iron control rapidly unraveling as Cidra's tight sheath milked him relentlessly. With a hoarse shout, he buried himself to the hilt, his release exploding in searing jets that painted her innermost depths. 

Cidra's own climax crested in a blinding wave, her back arching like a bow as she shattered around him, her cries of rapture echoing through the trees. They clung to each other, trembling and spent, their ragged breaths slowly evening out as the aftershocks ebbed. 

As the first pale rays of dawn filtered through the canopy, Draci tenderly cradled Cidra in his arms, pressing a reverent kiss to her brow. Though their encounter had been born of primal hunger, a deeper connection had taken root, a bond forged in the fires of their shared passion. And in that moment, they knew their destinies were forever intertwined, bound by the magic of the enchanted realm.
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4 - Seductive Thrill
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In the enchanted realm where fae nobility and cursed humans dwell, an unlikely pair found themselves entwined in a passionate tryst that would sear their souls. Dianthe, a fae noble of ethereal beauty, wandered the twilit forest on that fateful eve, her gossamer gown shimmering in the pale moonlight. Little did she know, her path would soon cross with that of Anthid, a human knight bearing a wretched curse upon his form. 

As Dianthe glided through the ancient boughs, a rustling in the undergrowth caught her pointed ear. She turned to find Anthid emerging from the shadows, his chiseled features and rippling muscles leaving her breathless. In that moment, an insatiable hunger ignited within them both, a primal lust that could not be denied. Their eyes locked, emerald pools meeting smoldering amber, and the world around them seemed to still. 

With a hunger unbecoming of her noble station, Dianthe closed the distance between them. Her delicate fingers traced the contours of Anthid's face as she drank in his rugged beauty. Their lips crashed together in a searing kiss, all propriety forgotten as their bodies pressed flush. Anthid's calloused hands roamed the soft curves of Dianthe's form, leaving a trail of scorching desire in their wake. 

In a flurry of fevered movements, Anthid divested Dianthe of her ethereal raiment, baring her lithe body to his hungry gaze. He trailed searing kisses along the slender column of her neck as his fingers sought her aching pearl, stroking the swollen bud with maddening precision. Dianthe's breathy moans spurred him onward, and soon his skilled digits delved into her dripping core, stoking the flames of her lust higher. 

Anthid's own garments soon joined Dianthe's in a crumpled heap upon the forest floor. Her eyes roved hungrily over his body, drinking in the sight of his rigid length standing proud against his toned abdomen. Without preamble, she grasped his throbbing cock, marveling at the velvety steel encased within. Dianthe's deft tongue swirled around the weeping head before her lips stretched wide to engulf his impressive girth. 

A guttural groan tore from Anthid's throat as Dianthe's mouth worked its magic upon his straining shaft. His fingers threaded through her tresses, guiding her movements as she took him deeper with each bob of her head. Yet this was not enough to slake their shared craving. With a gentle tug, he guided Dianthe to her feet and turned her to face away from him. 

Dianthe's breath hitched as Anthid's hands roamed the slopes of her backside. He positioned himself at her tight, puckered entrance and slowly pushed forward, breaching her virgin ring with a delicious burn. Inch by incredible inch, he sheathed himself within her untried channel until he was buried to the hilt. Dianthe's discomfort soon melted into searing ecstasy as Anthid began to move, his thick cock stretching and filling her as never before. 

Their cries of rapture echoed through the ancient woods as Anthid pounded into Dianthe's tight rear with increasing fervor. Her walls fluttered and clenched around his pistoning length as wave after wave of indescribable bliss crested over her. Anthid's own release soon followed, his seed erupting in hot spurts to coat Dianthe's silken depths. 

Spent and sated, they collapsed amid the velvet embrace of the forest floor. As the haze of passion cleared, the gravity of what they had done began to sink in. Yet there could be no regrets, no turning back from the path their lust had forged. For on this night, two souls had become inexorably entwined, forever bound by the ecstasy they had shared beneath the ancient boughs.
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5 - Alluring Surrender
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In the enchanted realm where fae and humans coexisted, there lived a mysterious noblewoman named Edana. With hair like spun gold and eyes that shimmered like emeralds, she commanded attention wherever she went. One fateful night, as Edana strolled through the moonlit forest, she came across a disheveled knight lying unconscious on the mossy ground. 

As she leaned closer to inspect him, her breath caught in her throat. The man was strikingly handsome, with chiseled features and a muscular frame that strained against his tattered clothes. Edana felt an unfamiliar heat pooling between her thighs as she drank in his rugged beauty. 

The knight suddenly stirred, his eyes fluttering open to reveal a piercing gaze the color of a stormy sea. "Who are you?" he rasped, his deep voice sending delicious shivers down Edana's spine. 

"I am Lady Edana," she replied, her tone regal yet tinged with unmistakable desire. "And you, sir knight?" 

"I am Adnee," he said, the name an anagram of her own. 

In that moment, a primal hunger ignited within them both. Adnee pulled Edana into a searing kiss, his calloused hands roaming over the soft curves of her body. She melted into his embrace, her nimble fingers undoing the laces of his breeches to free his throbbing manhood. 

Edana sank to her knees, taking Adnee's impressive length into her mouth. She swirled her tongue around the velvet steel of his cock, relishing the salty taste of his desire. Adnee groaned in ecstasy, burying his hands in
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