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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 - Aisha
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In the enchanted realm of Mysthaven, where magic swirled through the air like invisible ribbons, Aisha wandered the ancient forest alone. Her copper hair cascaded down her back in waves that caught the dappled sunlight, her emerald eyes alert to the wonders around her. As a skilled herbalist, she searched for rare ingredients among the moss-covered stones and whispering trees, her slender fingers brushing against leaves that seemed to respond to her touch.

Raishan had lived in these woods for centuries, a guardian of the ancient magic that pulsed through the earth. His tall, muscular form moved silently between the trees as he tracked the unfamiliar presence in his domain. His midnight-blue eyes narrowed when he spotted her—a vision of beauty he hadn't expected to find disturbing his solitude.

When their paths crossed in a clearing bathed in ethereal light, time seemed to stop. Aisha felt her breath catch at the sight of him—tall, powerful, with raven-black hair that framed features so perfect they seemed carved from marble. Raishan felt an unfamiliar heat rush through his immortal body as he gazed upon her delicate face, his ancient heart quickening to a pace he'd forgotten was possible.

Without words, they moved toward each other, drawn by a primal force neither could resist. Their lips met in a kiss that started gentle but quickly blazed into something fierce and hungry. His hands tangled in her hair as her body pressed against his, the heat between them igniting like wildfire through dry brush.

Raishan's skilled fingers traced the curve of her neck, sliding down to cup her breast through the thin fabric of her dress. Aisha moaned against his mouth as he found the sensitive peak and teased it to hardness. His touch moved lower, hiking up her skirt to find the wet heat between her thighs. She gasped as his fingers slid along her pussy, finding her already slick with desire. He circled her sensitive nub before sliding one finger inside her, then another, stretching her deliciously as his thumb continued its maddening circles.

Overwhelmed by pleasure, Aisha dropped to her knees before him, her trembling fingers unlacing his breeches. His cock sprang free, thick and hard, the tip already glistening. She wrapped her hand around the base, feeling it pulse with life, before taking him into her mouth. The taste of him—salt and musk and magic—flooded her senses as she took him deeper, her tongue swirling around the sensitive head before sliding down his length.

Raishan groaned, his fingers threading through her copper tresses as she sucked him with increasing fervor. The wet heat of her mouth brought him dangerously close to the edge, but he had other plans. With gentle firmness, he pulled away, lifting her to her feet and turning her to face a moss-covered boulder.

"I want to feel all of you," he whispered against her ear, his breath hot on her skin.

Aisha felt his hardness pressing against her backside as his hands caressed her curves. His fingers returned to her pussy, ensuring she remained slick and ready, while his other hand guided her to bend forward over the smooth stone. The cool moss tickled her bare skin as Raishan positioned himself behind her, his cock sliding between her cheeks in teasing strokes.

When the blunt head of his cock pressed against her tight rear entrance, Aisha tensed. She had never been taken this way before, and uncertainty mingled with her desire. Sensing her hesitation, Raishan moved slowly, one hand reaching around to stroke her pussy while the other guided his cock, pressing forward with exquisite patience.

The initial breach brought a sharp sting that made Aisha gasp. Raishan stilled, allowing her body to adjust to the intrusion, his fingers continuing their skilled attention to her sensitive bud. Gradually, the burning sensation transformed into something different—a fullness that bordered between pain and pleasure.

"Breathe," he murmured, and she did, feeling her body relax around him.

Inch by inch, he eased deeper, stretching her in ways she had never experienced. When he was fully seated within her, they both remained motionless, connected in the most intimate way. Then, slowly, he began to move. Each careful thrust sent new sensations cascading through her body, the initial discomfort giving way to an unexpected pleasure that built with every movement.

Raishan's pace increased as her body welcomed him more eagerly. His fingers never ceased their attention to her pussy, ensuring her pleasure matched his own. The dual stimulation sent Aisha spiraling toward a peak more intense than any she had known before. Her inner walls clenched around nothing while her other entrance gripped him tightly, creating a feedback loop of sensation that had her gasping for breath.

"You feel incredible," he growled, his control slipping as her body responded to his every thrust.

He pounded into her now, his powerful hips driving forward with increasing urgency. The obscene sound of flesh meeting flesh echoed in the clearing, mingling with their shared moans. Aisha felt herself approaching the edge of something monumental, her body tensing as pleasure built to an almost unbearable intensity.

When it crashed over her, she cried out, her entire body convulsing with the force of her climax. Raishan continued thrusting through her release, prolonging the waves of pleasure until they merged into one continuous sensation that left her trembling and incoherent.

His rhythm grew erratic, his breathing harsh as his own release approached. With a final, powerful thrust, he buried himself to the hilt and erupted inside her, his cock pulsing as he filled her with his hot seed. The sensation triggered another, smaller climax that had Aisha whimpering beneath him.

Afterward, they collapsed onto the soft forest floor, their limbs entangled as they caught their breath. The enchanted forest seemed to pulse around them in harmony with their heartbeats, the magic of the realm somehow amplified by their joining.

Aisha curled against Raishan's solid warmth, feeling changed in ways that went beyond the physical. The forest guardian stroked her hair, marveling at the connection he felt to this mortal woman who had stumbled into his realm and awakened feelings he had forgotten existed.

As the ethereal light of Mysthaven's twin moons filtered through the canopy above, they lay in contented silence, knowing that their paths had merged in ways neither had anticipated but both now embraced. In this magical realm where destinies intertwined like the roots of ancient trees, they had discovered a pleasure that transcended the physical—though neither was in any hurry to abandon those pleasures either.
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2 - Bianca
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In the enchanted realm of Sylvathorne, where magic flowed through every blade of grass and moonlight held mystical properties, Bianca was a young herbalist with flowing auburn hair and emerald eyes that sparkled with curiosity. She had spent most of her life collecting rare plants, her slender fingers skilled at extracting their essence, her curvaceous body moving gracefully through the dense forest undergrowth.

Orcaib was a wandering spellsword, his muscular frame hardened by years of battling dark creatures. His midnight-black hair contrasted with piercing blue eyes that seemed to hold ancient wisdom. Tattoos of arcane symbols decorated his broad shoulders and strong arms, pulsing with magical energy whenever danger approached.

They met at the sacred spring during the summer solstice. Bianca had come to collect moonflowers that bloomed only once a year, while Orcaib sought to replenish his magical reserves in the enchanted waters. Their eyes locked across the misty pool, and something primal ignited between them. The air grew heavy with tension as they approached one another, drawn by an irresistible force neither could explain.

Orcaib reached out first, his calloused hand brushing against her soft cheek. Bianca leaned into his touch, her breath quickening as their lips met in a hungry kiss. His mouth tasted of wild berries and something exotic she couldn't name. Their tongues danced together as his hands roamed over her body, squeezing her full breasts through the thin fabric of her dress.

She moaned against his mouth as his fingers slipped beneath her skirt, finding the warm wetness between her thighs. Orcaib groaned when he discovered she wore nothing underneath. He circled her swollen clit with skilled precision, making her knees buckle. Bianca gasped as he slid two fingers deep into her pussy, her inner walls clenching around him eagerly.

The moonlight bathed their bodies as clothing fell away. Bianca dropped to her knees before him, marveling at the size of his cock. It stood proud and thick, veins pulsing along its impressive length. She wrapped her delicate fingers around his shaft, feeling it throb against her palm before taking him into her mouth.

Orcaib hissed with pleasure as her warm, wet lips enveloped him. Her tongue swirled around his sensitive head while she took him deeper, her hands working what wouldn't fit. Just as he felt himself approaching the edge, he pulled away, his cock glistening with her saliva.

"Not yet," he whispered, his eyes dark with desire.

He laid her on the soft moss beside the spring, spreading her legs to taste her sweetness. His tongue delved into her pussy, making her writhe and moan beneath him. When she was dripping wet and trembling on the edge of release, he flipped her over.

Bianca felt his hard length pressing against her ass cheeks as his fingers continued to play with her soaking pussy. She tensed when she realized his intentions, having never experienced such intimate penetration before. Orcaib sensed her hesitation and reached for a vial of magical oil from his discarded belt.

The oil warmed on contact with her skin as he massaged it between her cheeks, his finger circling her tight hole. Bianca gasped when he pressed one digit inside, the strange fullness making her squirm. He worked patiently, adding a second finger while his other hand reached around to stroke her clit, pleasure mingling with discomfort.

When her body began to relax, Orcaib positioned his cock at her entrance. He pushed forward slowly, the head of his shaft stretching her in ways she'd never imagined. Pain flared through her body, sharp and intense. Tears formed in her eyes as she clutched the moss beneath her fingers.

"Breathe," he murmured against her neck, remaining still as her body adjusted to his invasion.

Gradually, the burning subsided. Bianca felt herself opening to him, accepting more of his length. Orcaib began to move in gentle thrusts, each one sending strange new sensations coursing through her. The magical oil seemed to enhance every feeling, transforming the initial pain into something increasingly pleasurable.

His pace quickened as her body responded, her tight passage gripping his cock in a way that made him groan with primal satisfaction. Bianca pushed back against him, wanting more, needing to feel him deeper. The fullness was overwhelming, each thrust sending shockwaves of pleasure to parts of her she never knew existed.

Orcaib's hand snaked around to find her clit again, rubbing the sensitive nub in rhythm with his increasingly powerful thrusts. Bianca felt herself building toward something monumental, her pussy dripping as her ass was thoroughly claimed.

"Harder," she begged, surprising herself with the desperate need in her voice.

He obliged, pounding into her with newfound vigor. The sound of skin slapping against skin echoed through the clearing as he fucked her ass with abandon. His fingers dug into her hips, holding her in place as he drove deeper.

The dual stimulation of his cock filling her ass and his fingers working her clit pushed Bianca over the edge. Her orgasm crashed through her with unexpected intensity, her entire body convulsing as waves of ecstasy washed over her. Her muscles clamped down on his thick shaft, milking him as she cried out her release.

The tightening of her body around him triggered Orcaib's climax. With a final powerful thrust, he buried himself completely inside her, his hot seed flooding her depths as he groaned her name. Magic seemed to surge between them, the enchanted spring's waters rippling in response to their shared pleasure.

They collapsed together on the moss, bodies slick with sweat and other fluids. Bianca felt thoroughly claimed, her body aching pleasantly as Orcaib carefully withdrew from her. He gathered her against his chest, their heartbeats gradually slowing in unison.

The stars twinkled above them through gaps in the ancient trees. Bianca traced the magical symbols on Orcaib's skin, feeling them pulse beneath her touch. She had come to the spring seeking rare flowers but had discovered something far more precious. Her body still tingled from the unexpected pleasure of their encounter, a lingering reminder of boundaries crossed and new desires awakened.
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3 - Ciara
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Ciara wandered through the enchanted forest, her delicate fingers brushing against the luminescent flowers that bloomed along the winding path. The magical realm had always been her home, yet she felt restless, a yearning deep within her that she couldn't quite name. Her long auburn hair cascaded down her back, catching the dappled sunlight that filtered through the ancient trees.

Oraic had been tracking a rare magical creature when he first glimpsed her through the misty clearing. His breath caught in his throat at the sight of her slender form moving gracefully between the trees. As a guardian of the eastern borders, he rarely encountered other beings, especially ones that made his heart race and his body tighten with immediate desire.

Their eyes met across the clearing, and something electric passed between them. Ciara felt a heat bloom in her lower belly as the tall, broad-shouldered man approached. His midnight-black hair framed a face with sharp cheekbones and piercing blue eyes that seemed to see right through her clothing.

Without words, they moved toward each other, drawn by an invisible force neither could resist. When they finally stood close enough to feel each other's breath, Oraic reached out, his calloused hand cupping her face. The touch sent shivers down Ciara's spine. Their lips met in a hungry collision, his tongue immediately seeking entrance to her mouth.

Ciara moaned as his hands roamed her body, squeezing her breasts through the thin fabric of her dress. The kiss deepened, growing more urgent as he backed her against a tree, the rough bark pressing into her back. His fingers trailed down her stomach, finding the hem of her dress and pushing it up around her waist.

Oraic's fingers slipped between her thighs, finding her pussy already wet with anticipation. He circled her swollen clit, drawing small gasps from her lips as he teased the sensitive bud. When he finally slid two fingers inside her slick entrance, Ciara arched against him, her body trembling with pleasure.

Her hand moved between them, seeking the hard bulge in his trousers. When she freed his cock, she marveled at its size and thickness. Dropping to her knees on the soft forest floor, Ciara took him into her mouth, her tongue swirling around the swollen head. Oraic groaned, his fingers tangling in her hair as she took him deeper, her lips stretched around his girth.

The wet heat of her mouth nearly undid him. Oraic pulled away, his cock glistening with her saliva. "Not yet," he whispered, his voice husky with need. He had other plans, desires that had been building since he first laid eyes on her.

He turned her around, bending her over a fallen log. His hands kneaded her round ass as he pressed his hardness against her. Ciara whimpered when she felt the head of his cock nudge not at her pussy, but at the tight ring of her ass. No one had ever touched her there before, and a mixture of fear and excitement coursed through her veins.

Oraic reached around, his fingers finding her clit again as he pressed forward slowly. He used her wetness to lubricate her puckered entrance, working one finger inside to prepare her. The strange invasion made Ciara gasp, but his skilled touch on her clit distracted her from the initial discomfort.

When he finally pressed the head of his cock against her tight hole, Ciara tensed. The pressure built as he pushed forward, a burning stretch that made her cry out. Oraic stilled, allowing her body to adjust, his hands soothing over her back and hips.

"Relax," he murmured, and Ciara forced herself to breathe deeply, her body gradually yielding to him.

Inch by inch, he worked himself inside her, the burning sensation giving way to a fullness unlike anything she had experienced before. When he was fully seated within her, Ciara felt impossibly stretched, completely filled. The initial pain transformed into something else—a pleasure so intense it bordered on madness.

Oraic began to move, slowly at first, his thick cock sliding in and out of her tight channel. Each thrust sent shockwaves of sensation through Ciara's body, her nerve endings alive with a new kind of pleasure. Her pussy clenched around emptiness, dripping with arousal as he fucked her ass with increasing rhythm.

His fingers found her clit again, rubbing the sensitive nub in time with his thrusts. Ciara moaned, pushing back against him, taking him deeper. The dual stimulation was overwhelming, building a tension inside her that threatened to shatter her completely.

"Harder," she gasped, surprising herself with the demand. Oraic complied, his hips snapping forward with increased force, the sound of skin slapping against skin echoing through the forest. The magical flora around them seemed to respond to their passion, glowing brighter and releasing sweet, heady scents into the air.

Ciara felt her orgasm building, a tightening coil of pleasure that wound tighter with each thrust. When it finally broke, she cried out, her entire body convulsing around him. The pulsing of her inner muscles pushed Oraic over the edge. With a guttural groan, he drove deep one last time, his hot seed filling her as his cock throbbed inside her.

Afterward, they collapsed onto the soft moss beside the log, their bodies slick with sweat, the air heavy with the scent of sex and magic. Ciara lay in Oraic's arms, her body still tingling from the intense pleasure they had shared. She traced patterns on his chest, marveling at how a chance encounter in the enchanted forest had led to such an unexpected discovery.

The forest had gone quiet around them, as if holding its breath in reverence to their passion. Oraic's fingers lazily stroked her back, his other hand still cupping her ass possessively. The lingering soreness there was a delicious reminder of what they had shared.

As the magical glow of twilight settled over the forest, Ciara knew this was just the beginning. There were many more enchanted nights to come, many more secrets of pleasure to explore with this mysterious guardian who had claimed her so completely.
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4 - Diara
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In the Enchanted Realm of Sylveria, where magic flowed through the very air, Diara was a sorceress with flowing auburn hair and eyes that sparkled like emeralds. Her slender figure moved with grace through the forest as she gathered herbs for her potions. Oraid was a warrior from the northern mountains, his muscular body hardened by years of training, his dark hair falling in waves around his chiseled face.

They met at the Moonlit Spring during the Festival of Eternal Flames. Diara had been reaching for a rare flower growing near the water when she lost her footing. Strong arms caught her before she fell, and she found herself pressed against Oraid's broad chest. Their eyes met, and something primal ignited between them. The air seemed to crackle with tension as his hands lingered on her waist.

Without a word, Oraid led her away from the festivities, into a secluded grove where ancient trees formed a natural sanctuary. When his lips finally claimed hers, Diara felt as though she'd been struck by lightning. His kiss was hungry, demanding, his tongue exploring her mouth as his hands roamed over her body. She melted against him, surrendering to the heat building between her thighs.

Oraid's fingers found their way beneath her flowing dress, tracing patterns on her inner thighs before reaching her pussy. She was already wet, her body responding to his touch with an urgency that surprised her. He stroked her gently at first, then with increasing pressure, sliding one finger inside her while his thumb circled her sensitive bud. Diara arched against his hand, trembling as pleasure coursed through her veins.

Driven by desire, she reached for the laces of his breeches, freeing his cock. It was thick and hard, pulsing with need. Diara sank to her knees, taking him into her mouth. The taste of his skin, slightly salty and musky, made her moan. She swirled her tongue around the head before taking him deeper, savoring the way he groaned and tangled his fingers in her hair.

Just as she felt him tense, Oraid pulled away, his breathing ragged. He didn't want to come in her mouth. Instead, he guided her to her hands and knees on the soft moss beneath them. His hands caressed the curve of her ass, spreading her cheeks to expose her most intimate places.

"I want to fuck you here," he whispered, circling her puckered entrance with one slick finger. Diara had never been taken this way before, but something about his touch made her crave the forbidden pleasure.

Oraid was careful, using the wetness from her pussy to lubricate her tight hole. He pressed the tip of his cock against her, applying gentle but persistent pressure. The initial breach made Diara gasp—a burning sensation that hovered between pain and something else entirely. He paused, allowing her body to adjust to the intrusion.

Slowly, he worked himself deeper, each inch stretching her in ways she'd never experienced. The discomfort gradually transformed into a peculiar fullness that sent sparks of pleasure through her core. When he was fully seated inside her, Diara found herself pushing back against him, wanting more.

Oraid began to move, his thrusts measured and deliberate. The sensation was overwhelming—intense pressure that somehow connected to the throbbing bundle of nerves at her center. His fingers reached around to stroke her pussy as he fucked her ass, creating a dual stimulation that made her vision blur.

"Harder," she urged, surprising herself with her own wantonness. Oraid complied, increasing his pace, the sound of skin slapping against skin mingling with their heavy breathing. The forbidden nature of the act only heightened Diara's arousal, her body responding with waves of pleasure that built upon one another.

Oraid's cock pounded into her relentlessly now, hitting places inside her that she never knew existed. The initial discomfort had completely transformed into ecstasy, each thrust sending her closer to the edge. His fingers worked magic on her clit, circling faster as his movements became more urgent.

The pleasure built to an unbearable peak, and Diara shattered, her inner muscles clenching rhythmically as she came harder than she ever had before. The intensity of her orgasm triggered Oraid's release, and he drove deep one final time, his hot seed filling her as he groaned her name.

They collapsed together on the forest floor, limbs entangled, bodies slick with sweat. The scent of sex hung heavy in the air, mingling with the earthy aroma of the grove. As
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