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Author’s Note



[image: ]


The allure of anal pleasure has always fascinated me—that forbidden threshold where pain and ecstasy dance in perfect harmony. In curating "Anal Obsession," I've sought to capture those breathtaking moments when inhibition shatters and raw desire takes control. These flash fiction pieces celebrate the taboo in all its glory, delivering concentrated bursts of passion that strike like lightning, leaving you breathless and craving more.

Each story in this collection is a carefully crafted gem under 1000 words, designed to transport you instantly into scenes of intense intimacy where boundaries are tested and ultimate surrender becomes inevitable. I've stripped away unnecessary preamble to focus on that exquisite moment when resistance melts into acceptance, when the impossible becomes possible.

What draws me to this particular form of erotica is the beautiful vulnerability it exposes—that moment when characters yield completely, trusting another with their most guarded entrance. It speaks to something primal in us all: the desire to be completely possessed, to surrender fully to pleasure that borders on sublime agony.

Whether you're a curious newcomer or a seasoned enthusiast, these stories will ignite your imagination and perhaps embolden you to explore new dimensions of pleasure!
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Book 3



1 - Celestial Hunger
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In the enchanted realm where magic pulsed through the air like a living force, an accidental encounter sparked a blaze of desire that consumed two unlikely souls. Syrina, a fiery phoenix-born woman with hair like molten sunsets, found herself drawn into the shadows by a mysterious stranger whose very presence seemed to leech the warmth from her surroundings. 

Rynsia, a ruthless shadow fae prince, was captivated by the radiant beauty before him. Her golden skin seemed to glow from within, a stark contrast to his own pale, chiseled features. As their eyes met, an undeniable hunger flared between them, igniting a desperate need that could not be denied. 

Without a word, Rynsia closed the distance, his lips crashing against Syrina's in a searing kiss that stole her breath away. His hands roamed her curves possessively, leaving trails of delicious shivers in their wake. Syrina melted into his embrace, her fingers tangling in his raven locks as she surrendered to the scorching passion. 

In a flurry of movement, Rynsia divested Syrina of her gossamer robes, baring her sun-kissed flesh to his ravenous gaze. His mouth blazed a path of fire across her skin, tasting the sweet nectar that beaded on her heated curves. When his lips found the aching bud of her clit, Syrina cried out, her back arching in ecstasy as he laved the sensitive nub with his wicked tongue. 

Rynsia's fingers delved into her dripping core, stroking and stretching her tight walls until she was writhing and whimpering for more. With agonizing slowness, he slid first one digit, then two, into her molten channel, curling them against that secret place that had her keening in rapture. 

Syrina's hands fumbled with the laces of Rynsia's breeches, desperate to free the throbbing length she could feel straining against the confines of his clothing. When his magnificent cock sprang forth, she gasped at the sight of it, thick and veined and pulsing with need. Without hesitation, she engulfed the velvety head, swirling her tongue around the flared crown as she hollowed her cheeks to take him deeper. 

Rynsia groaned, his fingers tangling in her fiery tresses as she worked him with her talented mouth. But soon, the ache in his balls became too much to bear. He hauled her up, crashing their mouths together in a bruising kiss that left them both breathless and aching. 

Spinning her around, Rynsia bent Syrina over, exposing the lush curves of her backside to his hungry gaze. He trailed a path of scorching kisses down her spine, his hands kneading the firm globes of her ass as he positioned himself at her slick entrance. 

"This will hurt at first," he rasped against the shell of her ear. "But I promise, the pleasure will be exquisite." 

With those words, he surged forward, breaching her tight ring of muscle in one powerful thrust. Syrina cried out, her inner walls clenching around the thick invasion as he stretched and filled her in a way she had never experienced before. The burn soon gave way to a delicious ache, and she found herself rocking back, meeting his punishing strokes with wanton abandon. 

Rynsia pounded into her relentlessly, his cock sawing in and out of her gripping channel as his fingers found her clit once more. Syrina shattered apart, her release crashing over her in waves of searing ecstasy as she milked his shaft with her convulsing walls. Only then did Rynsia allow himself to let go, his seed flooding her depths as he marked her from the inside. 

Spent and sated, they collapsed in a tangle of sweat-slicked limbs, their harsh pants the only sound in the stillness that followed. Though the flames of their lust had been banked for the moment, both knew this was merely the beginning of an all-consuming obsession that would scorch them to their very souls.
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2 - Phantom Temptation
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Tyla, a fiery phoenix-born woman, wandered aimlessly through the enchanted realm, her restless spirit yearning for adventure. Little did she know that fate had something far more tantalizing in store for her that fateful eve. 

As dusk fell, she stumbled upon a secluded glade, its lush foliage bathed in the dying embers of the setting sun. It was there that she encountered Aylot, a ruthless shadow fae prince whose piercing gaze betrayed a dark hunger simmering beneath his chiseled features. 

From the moment their eyes met, an undeniable spark ignited between them, a primal lust that could not be denied. Tyla found herself drawn to Aylot like a moth to a flame, her body aching with desire at his mere presence. 

Without a word, Aylot closed the distance between them, his strong arms encircling her waist as he crushed his lips against hers in a searing kiss. Tyla melted into his embrace, her fingers tangling in his raven locks as she returned his passion with equal fervor. 

Their kiss deepened, tongues dancing in a heated duel for dominance, until the need for air forced them apart, panting heavily. Aylot's eyes burned with carnal hunger as he drank in the sight of Tyla's flushed cheeks and swollen lips. 

Wasting no time, he began to undress her, peeling away layer after layer of clothing until she stood before him in all her naked glory. Tyla shivered with anticipation as his gaze raked over her curves, committing every inch of her to memory. 

Aylot's lips trailed a blazing path down her neck, his hands kneading the supple flesh of her breasts, teasing her hardened peaks with his skilled fingers. Tyla arched into his touch, a soft moan escaping her parted lips as he lavished attention on her most sensitive areas. 

Sinking to his knees, Aylot pressed open-mouthed kisses along the flat plane of her stomach, his tongue dipping teasingly into her navel before venturing lower. Tyla's breath hitched as he nuzzled against the thatch of auburn curls between her thighs, his hot breath fanning over her aching core. 

With agonizing slowness, Aylot parted her slick folds, exposing her glistening pearl to his ravenous gaze. Tyla cried out as his tongue flicked over her swollen clit, her knees threatening to buckle from the exquisite pleasure coursing through her veins. 

But Aylot was far from done, his deft fingers delving into her molten depths, stretching and preparing her for what was to come. Tyla writhed and panted, lost in a haze of ecstasy as he skillfully brought her to the brink of release, only to deny her that sweet reprieve. 

Finally, he rose to his feet, divesting himself of his own clothing until his impressive manhood stood proud and erect before her hungry eyes. Tyla licked her lips in anticipation as she sank to her knees, wrapping her soft lips around his throbbing shaft. 

Aylot groaned deeply, his fingers tangling in her tresses as she worked him with her mouth and tongue, lavishing him with the same fervent attention he had bestowed upon her. His hips bucked involuntarily, driving his length deeper into her welcoming mouth until she nearly gagged on his girth. 

Pulling her to her feet, Aylot spun her around, pressing her front against the nearest tree trunk as he positioned himself behind her. Tyla trembled with a heady mix of trepidation and desire as she felt the blunt head of his cock nudge against her puckered entrance. 

With a sharp thrust, Aylot sheathed himself fully within her tight confines, eliciting a strangled cry from Tyla's lips. The burn of the initial penetration quickly gave way to a delicious fullness as her body adjusted to his impressive girth, stretching and accommodating him in a way she had never experienced before. 

Aylot set a punishing pace, his hips pistoning relentlessly as he pounded into her from behind, his cock delving deeper with every savage thrust. Tyla's cries of pleasure echoed through the glade, her nails raking furrows into the bark of the tree as she met his thrusts with wanton abandon. 

Their coupling reached a fever pitch, sweat-slicked bodies moving in a primal dance as old as time itself. Tyla teetered on the edge of oblivion, every nerve ending alight with unbearable ecstasy until, finally, she shattered into a million pieces, her release crashing over her in a blinding wave of pure bliss. 

Aylot followed shortly after, his seed spilling deep within her welcoming depths as he rode out the aftershocks of his own earth-shattering climax. Spent and sated, they collapsed in a tangle of limbs, basking in the afterglow of their passionate tryst. 

As the first rays of dawn peeked over the horizon, Tyla and Aylot parted ways, their paths diverging once more. But the memory of that fateful encounter would forever burn in their hearts.
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