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Author’s Note
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In the passionate realm of erotic literature, the exploration of anal desire creates an intoxicating journey of pleasure and taboo boundaries. "Anal Craving" embraces this enticing landscape, where each story pulses with unbridled longing, carefully crafted to ignite your deepest fantasies. Within these pages, you'll encounter flash fiction that delves immediately into the heart of desire, weaving compelling narratives that both stimulate and challenge conventional thinking.

Every piece in this collection, written with precision under 1000 words, is fashioned to sweep you into a whirlwind of intense connections, where characters surrender to their most forbidden urges. These intimate moments capture an authentic vulnerability, a bold honesty that reveals the thrill of yielding to primal instincts, embracing what many societies still consider forbidden territory.

To you, the adventurous reader, this anthology invites you to explore your boundaries and unleash your hidden desires. Each tale serves as a gateway to discover suppressed cravings, encouraging you to journey into uncharted territories of sensual imagination. Prepare yourself for an adventure through "Anal Craving"—a collection guaranteed to be both transformative and boldly provocative
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1 - Hvera
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In the heart of the Enchanted Realm, Hvera was a woodland nymph with shimmering copper hair that cascaded down her slender back like autumn leaves catching the last rays of sunlight. Her emerald eyes held secrets of the ancient forest, and her lithe body moved with the grace of flowing water. Arevlor was a wandering mage with midnight-blue eyes that seemed to contain galaxies within them. His strong jaw and broad shoulders gave him an imposing presence, while the intricate runes tattooed on his muscular arms spoke of powerful magic coursing through his veins.

They met at the Luminous Pool, a sacred place where the veil between realms thinned during the full moon. Hvera had come to perform a ritual blessing, while Arevlor sought arcane knowledge from the mystical waters. Their eyes locked across the shimmering surface, and an instant, primal connection sparked between them. The air around them seemed to crackle with energy, their bodies responding to each other's presence with an intensity neither had experienced before.

As moonlight bathed the clearing, Arevlor approached Hvera, drawn by an irresistible pull. His fingers brushed against her arm, sending electric tingles across her skin. Without words, their lips met in a hungry, passionate kiss. His tongue explored her mouth, tasting the sweetness of wild berries that lingered there. She pressed her soft body against his hardness, feeling the heat radiating between them as their hands began to explore.

Arevlor's fingers trailed down her body, pushing aside her gossamer dress to find the warm, wet folds of her pussy. She gasped against his mouth as he circled her sensitive bud, her wetness coating his fingers as he slipped one, then two inside her. The forest around them faded away as he stroked her inner walls, finding the spot that made her legs tremble and her breath catch. Hvera's head fell back, exposing her throat to his hungry kisses as his skilled fingers brought her to the edge of pleasure.

Overcome with desire, Hvera sank to her knees on the soft moss. She unlaced his leather breeches, freeing his thick, hard cock. The impressive length of him made her mouth water with anticipation. She wrapped her delicate fingers around his shaft, feeling it pulse with need before taking him between her lips. The salty taste of his precum lingered on her tongue as she took him deeper, savoring his groans of pleasure. Her tongue swirled around the sensitive head while her hand worked the base, establishing a rhythm that had Arevlor tangling his fingers in her copper tresses.

Just as he felt the pressure building, Arevlor pulled away. His eyes, dark with lust, met hers as he whispered his desire to claim her fully, to take her in a way she had never experienced before. The thought sent a thrill of both fear and excitement through Hvera's body.

He laid her down on his discarded cloak, positioning her on her hands and knees. His fingers returned to her dripping pussy, gathering her wetness before trailing back to her tight, untouched hole. The first gentle probe of his finger made her tense, but his other hand reached around to stroke her sensitive bud, distracting her with waves of pleasure. Slowly, he worked his finger into her ass, stretching her carefully while murmuring words of encouragement.

When he pressed the head of his cock against her virgin entrance, Hvera felt a moment of sharp pain that made her gasp. Arevlor stilled, allowing her body to adjust to the intrusion. His hands massaged her lower back, helping her relax as he pushed forward with exquisite patience. The burning sensation gradually transformed, morphing into an unfamiliar fullness that sent confusing signals of pain mingled with unexpected pleasure.

With each careful thrust, Hvera's body opened to him more, the discomfort receding as new sensations bloomed. When he was fully sheathed inside her tight channel, they both remained motionless, adjusting to the intense connection. Then Arevlor began to move, slowly at first, his thick cock stretching her in ways that made her moan with newfound pleasure.

As her body acclimated to the forbidden intrusion, Hvera pushed back against him, silently demanding more. Arevlor responded by increasing his pace, his fingers digging into her hips as he pounded into her ass. The wet sounds of their coupling mingled with their heavy breathing, creating a primal symphony in the moonlit clearing.

Hvera had never felt anything so intensely before—the pressure against sensitive nerves she hadn't known existed sent spirals of pleasure throughout her entire body. When Arevlor reached around to stroke her clit as he fucked her ass, the dual stimulation overwhelmed her senses. Her inner walls clenched around nothing while her ass gripped his invading cock, her entire body trembling as an explosive orgasm washed over her.

Her climax triggered Arevlor's release. With a final, deep thrust, he filled her with his hot seed, his cock pulsing inside her as he groaned her name. The magical energy of the Luminous Pool seemed to swirl around them, amplifying their shared pleasure until stars burst behind their closed eyelids.

Afterward, they collapsed onto the cloak, bodies slick with sweat and still joined intimately. As Arevlor carefully withdrew, Hvera felt a pleasant soreness, a physical reminder of the boundaries they had crossed together. They lay side by side beneath the canopy of stars, the gentle breeze cooling their heated skin.

Hvera traced the magical runes on Arevlor's chest, feeling the residual energy still humming between them. What had begun as an unexpected encounter had transformed into something profound and life-altering. Her body still tingled with the memory of his possession, and she knew she would crave that forbidden pleasure again.

Arevlor pulled her closer, his fingers playing with her copper hair as they basked in the afterglow of their passionate encounter. The Enchanted Realm had witnessed their union, and somewhere in the ancient magic that permeated the forest, their energies had intertwined in ways that would bind them together long after this night had passed.
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2 - Ivara
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In the enchanted realm of Mystara, where magic flowed through every living creature, Ivara wandered the Whispering Woods alone. She was a slender elven sorceress with flowing silver hair and eyes that shimmered like amethysts in the moonlight. Her delicate features and full lips had captured the attention of many, but none had captured her heart.

Ravinek had lived in solitude for centuries, a powerful mage whose bronzed skin bore ancient runes of protection. His midnight-black hair fell to his shoulders, framing piercing emerald eyes that seemed to look through one's soul. Though many feared his immense power, they could not deny his allure.

Their paths crossed at the Crystal Springs during the annual lunar alignment. Ivara knelt by the water's edge, collecting the enchanted liquid for her potions. The moment Ravinek stepped into the clearing, a tangible energy surged between them. Their eyes locked, and something primal awakened within both.

Without words, they drew closer. The air around them crackled with magical energy as their bodies nearly touched. Ravinek's hand caressed her cheek, sending shivers down her spine. Their lips met in a hungry kiss, tongues exploring with increasing urgency. His hands tangled in her silver locks while hers pressed against his muscled chest.

Ravinek's fingers traced down her body, finding the hem of her silken robe. He slipped beneath the fabric, discovering her wetness. Ivara gasped as his fingers circled her sensitive clit before sliding inside her pussy. Her hips bucked against his hand as he expertly stroked
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