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Author’s Note
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The seductive power of erotica has always captivated me, the irresistible allure of forbidden desires swallowing me whole. As an author, delving into the realm of flash erotica with its stunning intensity and abrupt twists is nothing short of a thrilling adventure. Each word, each element carefully chosen to weave a tapestry of unbridled lust and unbridled passion – all within the confines of under 1000 words.

For you, dear readers, flash erotica provides the tantalizing quickie that gets straight to the point, cutting through any unnecessary fluff or filler. Each story will take you on a breathless ride, challenging your inhibitions with characters who yield to their insatiable hunger. Their passions will ignite a fire inside you, tempting you to explore your deepest desires and yearnings. So, hold on tight as "Anal Vows" takes you on a journey you'll never forget. A journey that celebrates the seductive power of anal, where every thrust brings immense pleasure to our beautiful couples.

Immerse yourself in the world of "Anal Vows," where love and lust collide, and passion burns fiercely with each intimate embrace. Let your imagination run wild as you explore the boundaries of desire and experience intense, unexpected pleasure. And remember, as you read these stories, each word has been crafted to bring you to the brink of ecstasy – so hold on tight and let "Anal Vows" take you on a wild, unforgettable ride.
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1 - Starborn Promise
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In the mystical realm of enchantment, where desires know no bounds, a union unlike any other was decreed. Aaliyah, a maiden of ethereal beauty with skin like porcelain and hair spun from threads of moonlight, found herself bound by an ancient pact - betrothed to a creature whose true nature remained shrouded in mystery. 

As the ceremonial day dawned, Aaliyah's heart fluttered with trepidation. Adorned in a gown woven from the finest silks, she made her way down the aisle, each step echoing the weight of her apprehension. It was then that she caught her first glimpse of her intended – a towering figure whose very presence seemed to command the elements themselves. Hayalia was no mere mortal but a beast of immense power and insatiable hunger. 

Though fear gripped her soul, Aaliyah could not deny the stirrings of curiosity that kindled within her core. For in Hayalia's piercing gaze, she glimpsed a primal fire that threatened to consume her very being. As vows were exchanged and the union sealed, a new chapter began to unfold, one that would test the boundaries of flesh and desire. 

Night descended upon the realm, cloaking the newlyweds in its velvety embrace. Aaliyah's trepidation melted away as Hayalia's touch ignited a conflagration of want within her. Their lips met in a searing kiss, unleashing a torrent of passion that could no longer be contained. With deft movements, Hayalia divested Aaliyah of her virginal garments, exposing the supple curves that had until now remained untouched. 

Emboldened by the raw hunger in Hayalia's eyes, Aaliyah surrendered herself to the beast's carnal cravings. Hayalia's tongue traced searing paths along her skin, eliciting gasps of pleasure that echoed through the chamber. As the beast's mouth found its way to Aaliyah's most intimate petals, she arched her back, reveling in the exquisite torment of Hayalia's ministrations. 

But it was not merely pleasure that Hayalia sought – it was complete and utter possession. With a growl that reverberated through Aaliyah's very core, the beast revealed its true desire – to claim her in the most primal of ways. Aaliyah's breath caught in her throat as Hayalia's throbbing cock, a testament to the beast's virility, pressed against her untried entrance. 

In that moment, fear and desire intertwined, creating a heady cocktail of emotions that threatened to overwhelm Aaliyah's senses. Yet, as Hayalia's cock breached her virgin walls, the initial sting of pain gave way to a pleasure so exquisite, so all-consuming, that she could scarcely draw breath. 

With each powerful thrust, Hayalia staked its claim upon Aaliyah's body, pounding into her with a ferocity that left her gasping and writhing in ecstasy. The air was thick with the scent of their coupling, a heady musk that only served to fuel their insatiable lust. 

As the night wore on, Aaliyah surrendered herself completely to Hayalia's dominance, reveling in the delicious ache that blossomed within her core. And when at last their shared release came crashing down upon them, it was with a intensity that shook the very foundations of the realm itself. 

In the aftermath, as they lay entwined amid the tangled sheets, Aaliyah found herself forever changed – no longer a maiden, but a woman reborn, her innocence forever shattered by the beast's unrelenting passion. And in Hayalia's embrace, she knew that this was merely the beginning – for in the realm of enchantment, desires were never truly sated, and their union would be one of eternal hunger and rapturous surrender.
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2 - Fiery Oath
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In the enchanted realm where beasts and humans coexist, an ancient tradition binds their fates through arranged marriages. Batilda, a fair maiden with sun-kissed tresses and rosy cheeks, found herself pledged to wed a mysterious creature on this fateful day. 

As she glided down the aisle adorned in delicate lace and pearls, Batilda's apprehension grew with each step towards the imposing figure awaiting her at the altar. His towering frame exuded an aura of primal dominance, yet his bestial features remained obscured behind an ornate mask. This beast was to be her husband, bound by sacred rites older than the realm itself. 

The ceremony proceeded with solemn reverence, their vows echoing through the vaulted chamber. Yet, as they turned to face one another as newly wedded souls, Batilda's breath caught in her throat. Beneath the mask lay not the visage of a man, but that of a fearsome, wolven beast – his eyes smoldering embers, his maw lined with razor fangs, and his muscled form rippling with raw, primal power. 

As night's veil descended, Batilda found herself ushered into the beast's bedchambers, the heavy oak doors sealing them from the world. Her heart thundered in her breast as her new husband's piercing gaze raked over her delicate form with undisguised hunger. This was to be their wedding night, and the beast had one burning desire – to claim his virgin bride in the most carnal of ways. 

With a feral growl, he closed the distance between them, his heated muzzle nuzzling against the curve of her neck as wicked claws deftly unlaced her gown. Batilda shuddered, her apprehension warring with a forbidden ache blossoming between her thighs. As the gossamer fabric pooled at her feet, she stood bare before this beast, her supple curves exposed to his ravening stare. 

A rough tongue lapped along her flushed skin, trailing lower to the dewy petals of her untouched sex. Batilda gasped, back arching, as that dexterous appendage delved into her intimate folds, stroking her pearl with lewd abandon. Thick digits soon joined the fray, plunging into her tight sheath as she keened with a heady blend of pain and pleasure. 

The beast's own arousal stood proud and mighty before her, the glistening cock straining against its sheath of fur. With trembling hands, Batilda grasped the heated length, marveling at its girth as her lips trailed along the flared head. Her tongue swirled, tasting the musky essence of her mate before that throbbing shaft stretched her lips wide. 

A bestial snarl rent the air as Batilda's mouth worked his cock with fervent strokes. Powerful arms encircled her, hauling her pliant form against the beast's hulking frame. With a deft shift of his hips, the blunt crown prodded against the furled bud of her untouched channel, eliciting a sharp gasp. 

"This will sting, my sweet," the beast rumbled, his voice a heady timbre. "But you shall take my cock as a true mate should." 

Batilda could only whimper as that flared tip breached her in one brutal thrust, the searing pain giving way to a perverse fullness as inch after inch of his throbbing maleness hilted within her. Her walls fluttered, desperately clutching that invading length as her husband's hips snapped in a feral cadence, pounding her tender flesh with wild abandon. 

This was her wedding night, and Batilda would be claimed, utterly and completely, as the beast's mate.
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