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Author’s Note
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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!

[image: Une image contenant texte, Visage humain, capture d’écran, Art numérique

Le contenu généré par l’IA peut être incorrect.]
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Book 1



1 - Forbidden Craving


[image: ]


––––––––
[image: ]


In the enchanted realm where desires burned as bright as the celestial fires, a chance encounter ignited a blazing passion between two unlikely souls. Ayrana, a fiery phoenix-born woman whose very essence radiated heat and defiance, found herself ensnared by the piercing gaze of a mysterious stranger. 

Yanraa, a ruthless shadow fae prince whose darkness seemed to swallow all light, was instantly captivated by Ayrana's fiery spirit. Their eyes locked, and an unspoken hunger sparked between them, a primal lust that could not be denied. 

Without a word, Yanraa closed the distance, his strong hands gripping Ayrana's waist as he crushed his lips against hers. The kiss was searing, their tongues dancing in a passionate duel as desire flooded their veins. Ayrana melted into his embrace, her fingers tangling in his raven locks, pulling him impossibly closer. 

In a blur of heated frenzy, their clothes fell away, discarded without a second thought. Yanraa's skilled hands roamed Ayrana's curves, tracing the contours of her body as if committing every inch to memory. His lips blazed a scorching trail down her neck, her breasts, until he found the aching bud of her clit. 

Ayrana gasped, her back arching as Yanraa's talented tongue swirled around her most sensitive flesh. His fingers delved into her dripping pussy, stroking and stretching her in delicious torment. She writhed beneath his expert ministrations, her cries of pleasure echoing through the realm. 

But Yanraa's hunger was far from sated. He rose, his cock standing proud and thick, glistening with need. Ayrana's eyes widened at the sight, but her desire burned hotter than any fear. She grasped his length, stroking it firmly before guiding the throbbing head into her mouth. 

Yanraa groaned, his fingers tangling in Ayrana's fiery tresses as she took him deeper, her cheeks hollowing with each hungry suck. He reveled in the wet heat of her mouth, the exquisite friction driving him to the brink of madness. 

With a growl, he pulled away, flipping Ayrana onto her hands and knees. She trembled in anticipation, her heart pounding as Yanraa positioned himself behind her. Slowly, he pressed forward, the thick head of his cock breaching her tight rear entrance. 

Ayrana cried out, a mixture of pain and pleasure as Yanraa stretched her in a way she had never experienced before. But the burn soon gave way to pure ecstasy as he began to move, his powerful thrusts driving his cock deeper into her with each stroke. 

Their bodies moved in a frenzied rhythm, skin slapping against skin as Yanraa pounded into Ayrana's tight heat. She was lost in a haze of lust, her cries of ecstasy echoing through the realm as he claimed her utterly. 

With a final, earth-shattering thrust, Yanraa buried himself to the hilt, his release pouring hot and thick into Ayrana's depths. She shuddered beneath him, her own climax crashing over her like a tidal wave of bliss. 

In the aftermath, they lay entwined, their bodies slick with sweat and the remnants of their passion. Ayrana nestled against Yanraa's chest, her fingers tracing idle patterns across his skin as they basked in the afterglow of their primal union.
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2 - Shadowed Desire
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In the enchanted realm where shadows danced and flames flickered, a chance encounter ignited a blaze of primal desire that consumed two souls. Byna, a fiery phoenix-born woman whose radiant beauty matched her fierce spirit, found herself drawn to the magnetic allure of Ybna, a ruthless shadow fae prince whose darkness beckoned with forbidden temptation. 

Their eyes met, and an electric current of lust crackled through the air, setting their bodies alight with need. Byna felt her pulse quicken as Ybna's smoldering gaze raked over her curves, his hunger palpable. With a predatory grace, he closed the distance between them, his fingers trailing along her jaw in a searing caress. 

Byna's breath caught in her throat as Ybna's lips claimed hers in a searing kiss, his tongue plundering her mouth with a hunger that threatened to consume her. Her hands fisted in his hair, pulling him closer as their bodies melded together, the heat between them building to an inferno. 

Ybna's hands roamed over Byna's body, his touch leaving a trail of fire in its wake. He peeled away her clothing, baring her to his ravenous gaze, his eyes darkening with primal lust. Byna shivered as his lips trailed down her neck, her breasts, his tongue swirling around her taut nipples until she arched against him, whimpering with need. 

Sinking to his knees, Ybna parted Byna's thighs, his hot breath fanning over her slick folds. His tongue delved into her molten core, lapping at her essence as she writhed beneath his skilled ministrations. His fingers joined the dance, plunging into her depths, stoking the flames of her desire until she teetered on the edge of ecstasy. 

Byna's nails raked down Ybna's back as he shed his clothing, his thick, throbbing cock springing free, glistening with need. She grasped his length, stroking him firmly, relishing the way his muscles tensed and his jaw clenched with restrained pleasure. 

Guiding him to her entrance, Byna gasped as Ybna's cock breached her tight channel, stretching her deliciously. He pounded into her with fierce, primal strokes, their bodies slapping together in a carnal rhythm that echoed through the realm. 

But Ybna's hunger was not yet sated. With a wicked gleam in his eye, he flipped Byna onto her hands and knees, his fingers digging into her hips as he positioned himself at her puckered rear entrance. Byna's breath caught in her throat as he pressed forward, the delicious burn of his invasion sending shockwaves of pleasure-laced pain through her core. 

Ybna's thrusts were relentless, his cock plunging into Byna's tight depths with each powerful stroke. She cried out, her nails scoring the ground beneath her as waves of ecstasy crashed over her. With a guttural groan, Ybna's release pulsed deep within her, his seed scorching her from the inside out. 

As the haze of passion cleared, Byna and Ybna lay entwined, their bodies slick with sweat and sated desire. Though their fierce coupling had quenched the flames for now, they both knew this was merely the kindling for a blaze that would burn eternally in the enchanted realm.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

3 - Bewitched Heat
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In the enchanted realm where ethereal beings roamed, fate intertwined the paths of Cyra, a fiery phoenix-born woman, and Yrca, a ruthless shadow fae prince. Their encounter was far from happenstance, for destiny had long conspired to ignite the flames of lust that would consume them both. 

Cyra's radiant beauty was unmatched, her skin aglow with the embers of her celestial heritage. As she wandered through the twilit forest, her senses were ensnared by the dark, intoxicating presence of Yrca. The fae prince emerged from the shadows, his chiseled features and smoldering gaze piercing through her very soul. 

In that fateful moment, an insatiable hunger ignited within them, a primal yearning that defied all reason. Their lips crashed together in a searing kiss, unleashing a torrent of pent-up desire. Yrca's skilled hands roamed Cyra's supple form, deftly undressing her until she stood before him, bare and magnificent. 

Yrca drank in the sight of her, his eyes devouring every curve, every tantalizing inch of her exposed flesh. With a feral growl, he lowered his mouth to her aching peaks, lavishing them with his hot, insistent tongue. Cyra's back arched in ecstasy, her fingers tangling in his raven locks as she surrendered to his relentless onslaught of pleasure. 

Trailing a path of scorching kisses down her trembling body, Yrca settled between her thighs, his warm breath caressing her throbbing core. His skilled tongue delved into her slick folds, tasting her sweet nectar as she writhed and moaned beneath his expert ministrations. Cyra's world shattered into a kaleidoscope of bliss as he mercilessly teased her swollen bud with his wicked tongue and fingers. 

Desperate to sate his own raging lust, Yrca swiftly divested himself of his clothing, freeing his throbbing manhood from its confines. Cyra gazed upon his impressive length with a mixture of trepidation and longing, her breath catching in her throat. Sensing her hesitation, Yrca captured her lips in a searing kiss, his tongue plundering her mouth as he positioned himself at her slick entrance. 

With a powerful thrust, he sheathed himself within her velvet depths, stretching her deliciously as she cried out in a heady blend of pain and pleasure. Yrca stilled, allowing her to adjust to his girth, before withdrawing almost completely and plunging back into her molten core. 

Their bodies moved in a frenzied dance of primal ecstasy, sweat-slicked skin sliding against skin as Yrca pounded into her with wild abandon. Cyra's nails raked down his back, her cries of rapture echoing through the forest as he claimed her with each punishing stroke. 

As their climaxes neared, Yrca's thrusts grew more erratic, more desperate. With a guttural roar, he buried himself to the hilt, his release flooding her innermost depths as Cyra's own shattering orgasm consumed her. They clung to each other, trembling in the aftermath of their explosive coupling, forever changed by the searing passion they had unleashed. 

In the enchanted realm where ethereal beings roamed, two souls had collided in a cataclysmic union, their fates intertwined forevermore by the unquenchable flames of desire that would burn eternally within their hearts.
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4 - Fated Hunger
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In the enchanted realm of Sylvanar, where magic flowed through every living thing, Uelorin wandered the ancient forest paths alone. She was a sylph-like creature with alabaster skin that seemed to glow in the dappled forest light, her long silver hair cascading down her back like a waterfall of moonlight. Her violet eyes held secrets of ancient magic, and her lithe body moved with the grace of one born of the fey. 

Reinoleu had lived in these woods for centuries, a guardian of the sacred groves. His muscular form was bronzed by countless days beneath the filtered sunlight, his dark hair wild and untamed like the forest itself. His piercing emerald eyes could see through glamours and illusions, a gift from his half-elven ancestry.

Their paths crossed at the sacred pool of Lunaris, where the enchanted waters glowed with an ethereal blue light. Uelorin had come to bathe in its rejuvenating waters, unaware she was being watched. Reinoleu had been drawn to the pool by an inexplicable pull, some magic he couldn't name. When their eyes met across the shimmering surface, something ancient and primal awakened between them.

The air around them thickened with desire. Reinoleu approached her, his movements slow and deliberate. Uelorin felt her breath catch in her throat, her nipples hardening against the thin fabric of her gossamer robe. When he reached her, no words were necessary. His hands cupped her face, and his lips claimed hers in a hungry kiss that sent waves of heat coursing through her body.

His tongue pushed past her lips, exploring her mouth as his hands slid down her neck to her breasts. The thin material of her robe did nothing to hide her arousal as he pinched her nipples, drawing a gasp from her lips. His hand continued downward, finding the wetness between her thighs. He pushed a finger into her pussy, feeling her slickness coat his digit as she moaned against his mouth.

Uelorin's legs trembled as Reinoleu added another finger, stretching her as his thumb circled her clit. The pleasure built inside her like a gathering storm, her inner walls clenching around his fingers as he pumped them in and out of her dripping cunt. When she came, it was with a shuddering cry that echoed across the sacred pool.

Dropping to her knees, Uelorin unlaced Reinoleu's leather breeches, freeing his hard cock. It stood proud before her, thick and veined, the head glistening with pre-cum. She wrapped her delicate fingers around the shaft, marveling at how her hand couldn't fully encircle his girth. Her tongue darted out, licking the salty fluid from the tip before taking him into her mouth.

Reinoleu groaned as her warm, wet mouth enveloped him. Her tongue swirled around his length as she bobbed her head, taking him deeper with each movement. His hands tangled in her silver hair, guiding her pace as she sucked him. Just as he felt the familiar tightening in his balls, he pulled away. He didn't want to come in her mouth; he had other plans.

"Turn around," he commanded, his voice thick with lust.

Uelorin complied, positioning herself on hands and knees on the soft moss beside the pool. Reinoleu knelt behind her, spreading her ass cheeks to reveal her tight, puckered hole. He spat on it, rubbing the moisture around the rim before pressing his thumb against the opening. She tensed at the intrusion, unused to being touched there.

"Relax," he whispered, reaching beneath her to stroke her clit as he worked his thumb into her ass.

The dual sensations of pleasure and discomfort made Uelorin whimper. Reinoleu withdrew his thumb, replacing it with a slick finger coated in the nectar from her pussy. He worked it in slowly, allowing her to adjust to the foreign feeling. When her muscles relaxed, he added a second finger, scissoring them to stretch her virgin hole.

When he deemed her ready, Reinoleu positioned his cock at her entrance. He pushed forward slowly, the head of his cock breaching her tight ring of muscle. Uelorin cried out, pain shooting through her as her body struggled to accommodate his size. He stilled, allowing her to adjust, his hands stroking her sides soothingly.

Gradually, the burning pain subsided, replaced by a fullness that wasn't entirely unpleasant. Reinoleu began to move, shallow thrusts that gradually deepened as her body accepted him. The strange sensation morphed into pleasure as he angled his hips, hitting a spot inside her that sent sparks of ecstasy up
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