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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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BOOK 5



1 - Haunted Hunger
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In the enchanted realm where beasts and humans coexisted, an ancient tradition bound families together through arranged marriages. On this fateful day, Aurea, a fair maiden with hair spun of golden threads, found herself walking down the aisle towards her betrothed, a figure shrouded in mystery. 

Her heart pounded with a mixture of trepidation and curiosity as she caught her first glimpse of Ruade, her new husband-to-be. A towering beast of a man, his muscular frame rippled beneath fur-covered skin, and piercing eyes glowed with an otherworldly intensity. Ruade was every bit the alpha male, exuding a raw, primal magnetism that both terrified and entranced Aurea. 

As the ceremonial vows were exchanged, Aurea could scarcely meet Ruade's smoldering gaze, her cheeks flushed with equal parts innocence and burgeoning desire. Little did she know, the true test of their union awaited on the marriage bed. 

When night fell, Ruade swept his new bride into his powerful embrace, his calloused hands caressing the delicate curves of her body. Aurea trembled, equal parts fear and excitement coursing through her veins as his bestial musk enveloped her senses. With a gentleness belying his imposing stature, Ruade trailed searing kisses along the column of her neck, eliciting soft whimpers of pleasure. 

Deftly, he divested Aurea of her virginal white gown, baring her porcelain flesh to his hungry gaze. Ruade's eyes darkened with primal lust as he drank in the sight of her pert breasts, dusky nipples pebbled with arousal. Lowering his head, he captured one rosy bud between his lips, swirling his tongue in tantalizing circles that had Aurea arching wantonly against him. 

But Ruade's intentions extended far beyond the conventional boundaries of marital bliss. With a feral growl, he parted Aurea's trembling thighs, exposing the glistening petals of her untouched femininity. Aurea gasped as his thick fingers delved into her molten core, stroking the slick folds with practiced ease until she was writhing shamelessly beneath his touch. 

Positioning himself between her splayed legs, Ruade revealed his turgid manhood, the impressive length and girth causing Aurea's eyes to widen with a mixture of fear and wanton curiosity. Ruade leaned forward, his hot breath fanning across her flushed cheek as he growled in her ear, "Tonight, I'll claim you in the most primal of ways, my sweet bride." 

With those words, he guided the blunt head of his cock to the puckered star of her virgin opening. Aurea tensed, but Ruade soothed her with a deep, smoldering kiss as he breached her tight ring of muscle. A sharp sting of pain lanced through her, but Ruade's skilled ministrations soon transformed it into exquisite pleasure as he slowly sheathed himself to the hilt within her velvet depths. 

Aurea cried out in ecstasy as Ruade began to move, his thick shaft plundering her anal passage with powerful, relentless strokes. Every inward thrust seemed to ignite sparks of rapture that danced along her nerve endings until she teetered on the edge of oblivion. With a bestial roar, Ruade reached his climax, his seed pulsing deep within her quivering channel as Aurea's own release crested in shattering waves of bliss. 

Spent and sated, Aurea lay cradled in Ruade's arms, her innocence forever shattered by the primal passion they had shared. As she drifted into contented slumber, she knew that her life as Ruade's bride would be an eternity of carnal delights and sensual discoveries.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

2 - Secret Whispers
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In the enchanted realm where beasts and humans coexisted, an ancient pact bound the noble houses together through arranged marriages. On this fateful day, Lady Vanya awaited at the altar, her heart pounding with trepidation as she prepared to wed a stranger. 

As the grand doors opened, her breath caught in her throat at the sight of her betrothed - a magnificent creature whose very presence exuded raw, primal power. Avan strode forth, his muscular frame rippling beneath fur and scales, fangs bared in a feral grin. Though Vanya had been raised to fear such beings, she could not deny the molten heat that pooled between her thighs as his smoldering gaze raked over her trembling form. 

The ceremonial vows were exchanged amidst the hushed whispers of gathered nobles. When at last Avan claimed Vanya's lips in a searing kiss, her apprehensions melted away like wax before a blazing fire. His rough tongue plundered the sweetness of her mouth as massive hands roamed the curves of her body, stoking the flames of her burgeoning desire. 

As night fell upon the castle, the newlyweds retired to their bedchamber, a charged silence hanging heavy between them. Vanya's breath came in ragged pants, her skin flushed and tingling with anticipation. With a feral growl, Avan seized her in a bruising embrace, tearing away her gown to bare her quivering flesh to his ravening gaze. 

His thick cock stood erect and throbbing as he drank in the sight of her trembling breasts, the dusky peaks of her nipples beading tight with want. Vanya gasped as he lowered his head to her mound, his long tongue lapping at the dewy folds of her sex. She fisted her hands in his coarse fur, writhing shamelessly as he suckled at her engorged clit. 

When at last he entered her with two thick digits, she keened with unbridled pleasure, her velvet walls clenching greedily around the invading digits. "Please..." she whimpered, undulating her hips in a wanton plea for more. "Take me, my husband. Make me yours..." 

Avan needed no further urging. Flipping her over, he grasped her hips and positioned the blunt head of his cock at the puckered bud of her untouched rear entrance. Though she had been tutored in the ways of physical coupling, Vanya trembled at the prospect of this new, forbidden act. 

With a powerful thrust, he sheathed himself to the hilt within her tight channel, her strangled cry mingling with his bestial roar of rapture. The searing pain soon gave way to indescribable fullness as he began to move, his thick length stretching and filling her utterly. 

Vanya abandoned herself to the exquisite rhythm, reveling in the slap of flesh and Avan's guttural growls of possession with each punishing stroke. When at last her peak crested, she threw back her head and wailed her release, her walls convulsing in rhythmic pulses around his still-pistoning shaft. 

With a feral snarl, Avan buried himself to the hilt, hot seed flooding her abused channel as he marked her as his mate. As the haze of passion cleared, Vanya felt a strange sense of completeness, as if she had been formed exclusively for her husband's pleasure. 

In the afterglow, she nuzzled against the solid plane of his chest, knowing her once-fraught heart now belonged only to this beast who had so thoroughly claimed her body and soul. Though their union had been forged by duty, true desire had banished all uncertainty. They were bound by the oldest and most sacred of vows - that of flesh and searing rapture.
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3 - Burning Temptation
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In the enchanted realm where magical beings roamed, an arranged marriage brought together an apprehensive human maiden and a beastly alpha male on their wedding day. As Waverly gracefully walked down the aisle, adorned in shimmering white satin, her eyes locked onto the hulking form of her new husband Valwery - a brutish, fanged creature whose very presence exuded primal dominance. 

Though trepidation gripped her at the sight of his bestial visage, Waverly reminded herself this union had been decreed to uphold the ancient pacts between their kingdoms. She must put aside her misgivings and surrender herself, body and soul, to this virile beast of a man. 

The ceremony proceeded with solemn reverence, sacred vows intertwining their fates eternally. When at last Valwery swept his trembling bride into his powerful arms, Waverly's breath hitched at the undisguised lust blazing in his amber eyes. He carried her across the threshold and into the shadows of the marital bedchambers, where the true consummation would take place. 

Waverly's heart thundered as Valwery set her upon the plush furs and began unlacing the intricate ties of her gown with impatient lust. Her milky flesh was bared to his ravening gaze, her modest curves exposed and ripe for his carnal claim. A shuddering gasp escaped her as his rough hands roamed hungrily across her softness, igniting sparks of forbidden desire within her core. 

His mouth found hers in a scorching, possessive kiss that stole her breath and inflamed her virgin senses. Waverly melted into his
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