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Author’s Note
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In the realm of erotic literature, the exploration of anal pleasure creates an intricate mosaic of desire and societal taboos. "Anal Lure" embraces this fascinating territory, where each story represents a powerful wave of passion, carefully constructed to ignite your deepest sensations. Within these pages, you'll encounter flash fiction that delves immediately into the heart of desire, weaving enthralling narratives that both entertain and challenge conventional thinking.

Every piece in this collection, written with brevity yet impact in under 1000 words, aims to guide you through a whirlwind of intimate encounters, where individuals surrender to their most secret cravings. These snapshots reveal genuine vulnerability, a bold honesty that exposes the thrill of yielding to one's desires, embracing what many consider too forbidden to discuss openly.

To those who dare to explore pleasure's boundaries, this anthology invites you to expand your horizons and unleash your hidden fantasies. Each tale serves as a gateway to discover dormant passions, encouraging you to journey into uncharted territories of your desires. Prepare yourself for an adventure through "Anal Lure"—a collection guaranteed to be both memorable and boldly provocative
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Book 3



1 - Haunted Yearning
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In the heart of the Enchanted Realm, where the trees whispered ancient secrets and the air shimmered with magic, Ravenna wandered through the forest. Her long silver hair caught the dappled sunlight as she moved gracefully between the towering trees. She was a sorceress of modest talents, seeking rare herbs for her potions, her slender body wrapped in a gown of emerald silk that hugged her curves.

Annevar had lived in these woods for centuries, a guardian of the ancient magic that pulsed beneath the soil. His tall, muscular frame and piercing azure eyes marked him as one of the immortal woodland spirits. His dark hair fell in waves past his shoulders, and his tanned skin bore the markings of old magic.

Their paths crossed at the enchanted pool, where the water glowed with an otherworldly light. Ravenna knelt by the water's edge, her fingers skimming the surface as she searched for the luminescent algae she needed. She felt his presence before she saw him—a warmth that spread through her body, a tingling sensation that made her breath catch.

Annevar stepped from the shadows, drawn to her by a force he couldn't explain. When their eyes met, something primal and urgent passed between them. Without words, he moved toward her, and she rose to meet him.

Their lips crashed together, hungry and demanding. His hands tangled in her silver hair, pulling her closer as their tongues danced and explored. The taste of wild berries lingered on his lips, intoxicating her. Ravenna moaned against his mouth, her body pressing against his hard chest.

His fingers traced the curve of her neck, sliding down to cup her breast through the thin silk. The fabric rustled as he pushed it aside, exposing her soft skin to the warm forest air. Annevar's hand slipped lower, finding the wet heat between her thighs. Ravenna gasped as his fingers pushed her undergarments aside and delved into her pussy, finding her already slick with desire.

He stroked her slowly at first, his thumb circling her sensitive bud while two fingers pushed inside her. The pleasure built quickly, making her legs tremble. His skilled touch brought her to the edge, her inner walls clenching around his fingers as he increased his pace.

Overcome with lust, Ravenna dropped to her knees before him. She unlaced his leather breeches with trembling fingers, freeing his hard cock. The size of him made her eyes widen—thick and long, with a drop of clear fluid already beading at the tip. She wrapped her hand around the base, feeling it pulse with heat.

Her tongue darted out, tasting him tentatively before she took him into her mouth. The salty-sweet flavor made her moan as she wrapped her lips around his thickness. Annevar's hands guided her head as she sucked him deeper, her tongue swirling around the sensitive head.

Though the pleasure was intense, Annevar pulled away before reaching his peak. His eyes had darkened with lust, and he guided her to a bed of soft moss beside the pool. He removed her gown completely, revealing her naked form to the filtered sunlight. His hands caressed her body, turning her onto her stomach.

Ravenna felt his breath hot against her ear as he whispered ancient words of magic. His fingers, slick with enchanted oil that had appeared in his palm, circled her tight opening. She tensed at the unfamiliar sensation as one finger pressed slowly inside her ass.

The initial discomfort made her gasp, but he was patient, working his digit in and out until her body relaxed. A second finger joined the first, stretching her carefully. The strange fullness gradually transformed into pleasure that radiated through her body.

When he positioned himself behind her, the blunt head of his cock pressing against her virgin entrance, Ravenna held her breath. He pushed forward slowly, the pressure intense as he breached her tight ring of muscle. Pain flared, sharp and burning, making her whimper into the moss beneath her.

"Breathe," he murmured, remaining still while her body adjusted to his invasion.

Gradually, the pain subsided, replaced by a fullness that sent sparks of unexpected pleasure through her core. Annevar began to move, each careful thrust pushing him deeper into her ass. His fingers reached around to stroke her pussy, finding her clit and rubbing it in rhythm with his thrusts.

The dual sensations overwhelmed her senses. What had begun as pain transformed into a pleasure more intense than anything she'd known before. Her body opened to him, accepting more of his length with each thrust. The taboo nature of the act heightened her arousal, making her push back against him, taking him deeper.

Annevar's pace increased, his control slipping as her tight channel gripped his cock. He pounded into her harder, the sound of skin slapping against skin mixing with their heavy breathing. His fingers worked faster between her legs, driving her toward climax.

The pressure built inside her, coiling tighter with each thrust into her ass. When it finally broke, Ravenna cried out, her entire body convulsing with pleasure. Her inner muscles clenched rhythmically around his invading cock, intensifying the sensations as waves of ecstasy washed over her.

Her orgasm triggered his own. With a final deep thrust, Annevar buried himself completely in her ass and released, his hot seed filling her as he groaned. The pulsing of his cock inside her prolonged her pleasure, aftershocks of her climax rippling through her body.

They collapsed together onto the moss, their bodies slick with sweat. The enchanted forest seemed to pulse around them, as if the magic in the air had been amplified by their joining. Ravenna felt him slip from her body, leaving a pleasant soreness that reminded her of their intense coupling.

As they lay intertwined, the afternoon sun filtering through the canopy above, Ravenna marveled at how something so forbidden could feel so right. Her body still tingled with the memory of his cock filling her ass, stretching her in ways she'd never imagined possible. The forest guardian had awakened something primal within her, a hunger she knew would not be easily satisfied.

Annevar's fingers traced lazy patterns on her skin as they rested, both knowing this was only the beginning of what the enchanted forest would witness between them.
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2 - Gilded Glimpse
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Sapphire stood transfixed at the edge of the Enchanted Grove, her azure eyes scanning the mystical clearing. The forest around her hummed with ancient magic, ethereal lights dancing between emerald leaves. Her long chestnut hair cascaded down her back, catching the golden rays filtering through the canopy. She'd come seeking rare herbs for her potions, but the forest had other plans for her that day.

Ariphes emerged from behind a massive oak, his muscular form startling her. His dark eyes locked with hers, a knowing smile playing across his full lips. His broad shoulders and tanned skin spoke of days spent under the sun, though there was something otherworldly about his presence. The moment their gazes met, an undeniable current passed between them, primal and urgent.

He approached with confidence, the space between them charged with tension. Without words, his hand found the small of her back, pulling her close. Their lips met in a hungry kiss that made Sapphire's knees weak. His tongue explored her mouth, tasting of wild berries and something exotic she couldn't name.

His skilled fingers traced the curve of her neck, trailing down to cup her breasts through the thin fabric of her dress. Sapphire moaned against his mouth as he teased her nipples into hard peaks. The heat between her legs grew unbearable as his hand slipped beneath her skirt, finding the wet heat of her pussy.

Ariphes circled her sensitive nub with deliberate pressure, making her gasp. He slid one finger inside her, then another, stretching her deliciously as his thumb continued its maddening circles. Sapphire's hips bucked against his hand, desperate for more friction as pleasure built within her.

Dropping to her knees on the soft forest floor, Sapphire unlaced his breeches with trembling fingers. His cock sprang free, thick and hard, the tip glistening with anticipation. She wrapped her hand around his shaft, feeling it pulse beneath her touch before taking him into her mouth.

The taste of him was intoxicating. She swirled her tongue around his length, taking him deeper with each bob of her head. Ariphes tangled his fingers in her hair, guiding her movements as he groaned above her. Just as she felt his cock swell further, he gently pulled her away.

"Not yet," he whispered, his voice husky with desire. He helped her to her feet, turning her to face a moss-covered boulder.

Sapphire's heart raced as he positioned himself behind her, his cock pressing against the cleft of her ass. She'd never been taken this way before, but the thought sent thrills of anticipation through her body. He reached around, his fingers finding her slick folds again, gathering her wetness.

With careful attention, he spread her juices around her tight entrance, working one finger inside to prepare her. The intrusion burned slightly, making her tense. Ariphes massaged her lower back, murmuring soothing words as he continued to stretch her with gentle persistence.

When he finally positioned his cock at her entrance, Sapphire held her breath. He
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