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Author’s Note
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Erotic literature has long danced around the subject of anal pleasure, but "Anal Passion" faces it head-on, breaking taboos while honoring the intense sensations this intimate act inspires. Each story in this collection delivers a concentrated shot of desire—flash fiction that doesn't waste time with preamble but instead drops readers directly into moments of profound connection and surrender.

These compact narratives—none exceeding 1000 words—capture the breathless urgency of backdoor encounters, presenting characters who discover parts of themselves they never knew existed. Through their experiences, we witness the vulnerability and trust required to explore what many consider forbidden territory, and the unexpected liberation that follows.

For readers brave enough to follow where these stories lead, "Anal Passion" offers more than titillation—it provides permission to acknowledge desires often left unspoken. Consider this collection your guide to the road less traveled, a journey that promises to be as enlightening as it is arousing.
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1 - Liliana
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Liliana wandered through the enchanted forest, her silver dress catching the dappled sunlight filtering through ancient trees. Her long auburn hair cascaded down her back as she searched for rare herbs needed for her potions. As a novice enchantress, she relied on the magical properties of the Mystic Woods to perfect her craft.

Across the forest, Onairil hunted for magical crystals that grew only in these sacred grounds. His tall, muscular frame moved with practiced stealth between the trees, his dark eyes scanning the underbrush. The forest whispered to him as it always had since he'd become a crystal mage.

They met at the Whispering Pool, both reaching for the same luminescent flower that bloomed at the water's edge. Their fingers touched, sending a jolt of magical energy between them. Liliana gasped as she looked up into Onairil's face, feeling an immediate, primal attraction. His tanned skin contrasted with her pale complexion, and the intensity in his eyes made her breath catch.

Heat bloomed between them as Onairil leaned forward, pressing his lips against hers. The kiss deepened quickly, their tongues exploring each other with growing urgency. His hands tangled in her hair, pulling her closer as she moaned against his mouth. The taste of him—wild berries and mountain air—intoxicated her.

Onairil guided her to a soft bed of moss beneath an ancient willow tree. His fingers traced patterns on her thighs, pushing her dress higher until he reached the wetness between her legs. Liliana arched her back as he slipped two fingers into her pussy, her wetness coating his hand. He moved rhythmically, thumb circling her clit while his fingers curled inside her, finding the spot that made her gasp.

The forest seemed to pulse around them as Liliana reached for the bulge in his trousers, freeing his hard cock. She marveled at its size before lowering her mouth to taste him. The salty sweetness of his skin filled her senses as she took him deep into her throat. Onairil groaned, his fingers tightening in her hair as she sucked harder, her tongue swirling around his shaft.

When he felt his climax approaching, Onairil gently pulled her away. "Not yet," he whispered against her ear, his voice rough with desire. He turned her over, positioning her on her hands and knees. Liliana felt vulnerable yet excited as he spread her cheeks, his fingers exploring her most intimate place.

The cool sensation of magical oil surprised her—he had conjured it with a whispered spell. His slick fingers circled her tight hole, slowly working their way inside. The initial discomfort made her tense, but his other hand returned to her pussy, distracting her with pleasure as he prepared her.

Liliana winced when the head of his cock pressed against her virgin entrance. The stretching sensation burned despite the oil, making her bite her lip. Onairil moved with excruciating slowness, allowing her body to adjust to each inch. His hands caressed her back, her hips, her breasts—everywhere he could reach to help her relax.

Gradually, the pain transformed into something else—a fullness that sent unexpected sparks of pleasure through her body. As Onairil began to move more confidently, Liliana pushed back against him, taking him deeper. The sensation of his cock sliding in and out of her ass while his fingers teased her clit created a harmony of sensations she'd never imagined possible.

The magical energy of the forest seemed to flow through them as their bodies joined. Liliana felt her powers heightening with each thrust, small sparks of magic escaping her fingertips and illuminating the moss beneath them. Behind her, Onairil's crystal amulet glowed in response, their magic intertwining just as their bodies did.

"More," she begged, and Onairil responded by increasing his pace. The sound of skin slapping against skin echoed through the clearing as he pounded into her ass. The initial discomfort had completely disappeared, replaced by waves of pleasure that built with every thrust.

Sweat glistened on their bodies as Onairil gripped her hips tighter, driving into her with increasing urgency. Liliana's body trembled, overwhelmed by the dual sensations of his fingers on her clit and his cock filling her ass. When her orgasm hit, it crashed through her like wildfire, making her cry out as her inner muscles clenched and spasmed.

The tight grip of her body pushed Onairil over the edge. With a final, deep thrust, he came inside her, his hot seed filling her as he groaned her name like an incantation. The magical energy surrounding them peaked, causing nearby flowers to suddenly bloom and crystals embedded in the tree trunks to pulse with light.

They collapsed together on the moss, their bodies still joined, breathing heavily as the aftershocks of pleasure rippled through them. The forest seemed to sigh around them, the magical atmosphere gradually returning to its normal state.

Liliana lay in Onairil's arms, her body pleasantly sore from their encounter. She traced patterns on his chest, marveling at how complete she felt. Something deeper than physical pleasure had passed between them—their magical energies had recognized each other, forming a bond that transcended the physical world.

The enchanted forest kept their secret as they rested, the ancient trees standing guard over the two magical beings who had found each other in its depths. Their connection, forged in passion and sealed with pleasure, would only grow stronger with time.
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2 - Mira
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In the enchanted forest of Misthollow, where magic seeped through the ancient trees and twilight seemed to last forever, Mira wandered alone. She was a forest nymph with flowing auburn hair that cascaded down her slender back, emerald eyes that reflected the dense foliage around her, and skin as pale as moonlight. Her delicate fingers traced the bark of trees as she walked, feeling the pulse of magic beneath her fingertips.

Raimer was a wandering mage, tall and broad-shouldered with dark hair that fell in waves to his shoulders. His amber eyes held ancient knowledge, and his strong hands were marked with runes of power. He had come to Misthollow seeking rare herbs for his potions, but found something far more enticing.

They met at the crystal pool, where the water glowed with an ethereal blue light. Mira was bathing, unaware of his presence until she felt his gaze upon her bare skin. Their eyes locked, and an immediate, primal connection formed between them. The air seemed to crackle with tension as Raimer approached, discarding his cloak.

Mira didn't flee as he waded into the water. Instead, she moved toward him, drawn by an instinctual need she couldn't explain. When their bodies touched, a surge of magical energy pulsed around them. Raimer's lips found hers, soft at first, then hungry and demanding. His tongue pushed into her mouth, tasting her sweetness as she moaned against him.

His hands roamed her wet body, cupping her breasts and teasing her nipples until they hardened beneath his touch. Mira trembled as his fingers traveled lower, finding the slick folds of her pussy. He circled her clit with skilled precision, making her gasp and arch against him. When he slid two fingers inside her, she clung to his shoulders, her nails digging into his skin.

Raimer carried her to the mossy bank, laying her down gently before kneeling between her thighs. His cock stood proudly erect, thick and veined, the tip glistening with anticipation. Mira's eyes widened at the sight, but she didn't hesitate to wrap her delicate fingers around his shaft, stroking him experimentally.

She lowered her head, taking him into her mouth. The taste of him was intoxicating – salty and masculine. She swirled her tongue around the sensitive head before taking him deeper, her lips stretching around his girth. Raimer groaned, threading his fingers through her damp hair as she sucked him with increasing confidence.

When he felt his release building, Raimer pulled away. "Not yet," he whispered, his voice husky with desire. He turned her over, positioning her on her hands and knees. His fingers returned to her pussy, gathering her wetness before trailing back to the tight ring of her ass.

Mira tensed as she felt his slick finger circling her forbidden entrance. No one had ever touched her there before. Slowly, carefully, he pressed one finger inside, stretching her gently. The intrusion burned, making her whimper, but Raimer soothed her with soft kisses along her spine.

He reached for
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