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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.

[image: Une image contenant texte, mariée, robe de mariée, habits

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


1 - Enchanted Fantasy
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––––––––
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Amara was a maiden of unparalleled beauty in the Enchanted Realm, blessed with flowing chestnut locks and eyes that sparkled like emeralds. Though she had been raised in a world of magic and wonder, her heart pounded with trepidation on this, her wedding day. For an arranged marriage had been decreed by the ancient laws, binding her to a beast whose true form remained a mystery. 

As she walked the aisle adorned in delicate lace and silk, Amara caught her first glimpse of her betrothed - Azazel, a powerful demon whose rugged visage was framed by twisted horns and eyes that burned like smoldering coals. A shudder ran through her as their paths converged before the ceremonial altar. This striking, fearsome creature would be her husband on this night. 

The rites were solemn and binding. When the vows had been sworn, Azazel swept his new bride into his powerful arms and carried her across the threshold of their bridal chamber. Amara trembled as he laid her upon the plush furs, his heated gaze roving hungrily over the curves of her body. 

"Do not fear me, my beautiful wife," the demon's deep voice rumbled. "I shall show you raptures beyond your wildest imaginings." 

His mouth then crashed against hers, his forked tongue probing insistently to duel with her own. Amara gasped into the searing kiss as Azazel's calloused hands deftly undid the laces of her gown to bare her soft, supple flesh. Her apprehension melted away in the smoldering heat of his touch, replaced by a burning need coiling in her core. 

Azazel trailed scorching kisses along the slender column of her neck as he deftly stripped away the final barriers between them. When she lay bare and trembling before him, he lowered his mouth to the juncture of her thighs, his dexterous tongue lapping at the tender bud of her clit. Amara cried out in shock and pleasure as he simultaneously slid two thick fingers into her dripping sheath, stretching her folds around the intrusion. 

The demon's deft ministrations brought her swiftly to the pinnacle of ecstasy before he pulled away, leaving her bereft and aching for more. Amara watched with heavy-lidded eyes as Azazel shed his own clothing to unveil the thick, rigid length of his cock, its glistening tip already weeping with need. 

Obeying his graveled command, she took him into her mouth, swirling her tongue around the velvet steel of his shaft as he fisted her hair with a growl of approval. When he was slick with her saliva, Azazel flipped her over onto her hands and knees, his large hand splaying over the small of her back as he guided the blunt head of his cock to her tight, puckered entrance. 

Amara tensed, for though she had been tutored in the marriage rites, this would be her first experience with the taboo act of anal coupling. Azazel crooned wordless reassurances as he pressed insistently forward, the ring of muscle slowly yielding to admit the thick invasion. She cried out in mingled pain and pleasure as he sheathed himself to the hilt inside her clenching channel. 

Then he began to move, withdrawing almost fully before driving home again with hard, claiming strokes. The intense friction burned through Amara's body in searing waves of torment and bliss. Azazel's harsh growls of rapture joined her cries as he plundered her depths with feral abandon, until her vision whited out in a shattering release unlike any she'd ever known. 

When she drifted back into awareness, Amara found herself cradled against the demon's powerfully muscled chest, his arms wrapped around her in protective embrace. In that moment, she knew she had been claimed utterly, body and soul, by this magnificent beast who was now her husband and mate. A dark thrill shivered through her at the prospect of eternally being sated by his carnal appetites.
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2 - Ultimate Passion
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Brianna was a beautiful young woman living in the enchanted realm, where magical beings and humans coexisted. From a young age, she had been promised to wed Brock, a powerful beast from a neighboring kingdom. Though the arrangement had been made for political reasons, Brianna knew little about her intended other than the rumors that swirled - that he was a fearsome creature, half-man and half-beast, with an insatiable hunger. 

On the day of their wedding, Brianna felt a mixture of trepidation and curiosity as she made her way down the aisle towards the hulking figure awaiting her at the altar. Brock cut an intimidating presence, his muscular frame covered in a coarse fur, with the face of both man and wolf combined into one visage. His piercing eyes locked onto Brianna, seeming to stare into her very soul as she joined him before the ceremonial fire. 

The vows were traditional, but the undercurrent of primal energy made Brianna's heart race. As they were pronounced husband and wife, Brock scooped his new bride into his powerful arms, carrying her off towards the consummation chamber as was the custom. Once inside the dimly lit room, he gently set Brianna down, his bestial hands deftly unlacing the intricate fastenings of her wedding dress until she stood bare before him. 

Brianna trembled, both with fear and building arousal, as Brock's fierce gaze raked over her naked form. In one swift motion, he closed the distance between them, crushing his lips against hers in a searing, demanding kiss. His rough tongue plundered the depths of her mouth as his calloused hands roamed her soft curves, igniting a burning desire within her core. 

Breaking the kiss, Brock trailed his mouth down the slender column of Brianna's neck, his sharp teeth grazing her sensitive flesh. He lavished her breasts with attention, lapping at her rosy peaks until they were stiff and aching. Brianna gasped and writhed, her hesitation melting away to be replaced with wanton need. 

Sinking to his knees, Brock parted Brianna's thighs, exposing her glistening feminine petals to his scorching gaze. With a feral growl, he buried his face against her molten core, his dexterous tongue flickering over the hooded bud of her clit. Brianna cried out in blissful ecstasy as he lapped greedily at her honeyed essence, his thick fingers delving into her sopping channel. 

When Brianna was a quivering, whimpering mess upon the brink of release, Brock pulled back, swiftly ridding himself of his clothing to unveil his thick, pulsing cock. Brianna's eyes widened at the sight of his formidable manhood, but she found herself undeniably drawn to it, craving to feel it stretching and filling her untried body. 

Brock growled his approval as Brianna tentatively grasped his rigid length, pumping it in her soft hands before taking the bulbous head into her warm, wet mouth. She swirled her tongue over the flared tip, tasting the musky essence of her new husband as she stroked the thick shaft. 

With a rumbling groan of pleasure, Brock gently pushed Brianna onto her hands and knees, positioning himself behind her. Brianna felt the blunt pressure of his cock against her tight, puckered rear entrance and trembled with a mixture of fear and arousal. This was to be her first anal claiming, and though she had heard it would be painful, she burned to submit to her beast's darkest desires. 

Gripping her hips in his powerful hands, Brock pushed forward in one smooth thrust, sheathing himself to the hilt inside Brianna's virgin rear. She cried out at the searing intrusion, clinging to the furs beneath her as he stilled for a moment, allowing her body to adjust. Then he began to move, rocking in a steady rhythm, each stroke burying his thick cock deeper into her clenching depths. 

Brianna's gasps of discomfort soon melted into wails of rapture as the pleasure overwhelmed the pain. She pushed back wantonly to meet Brock's powerful thrusts, delirious with the feeling of being so exquisitely full, and claimed by her fearsome mate. With a bestial roar of release, Brock buried himself to the hilt, his seed pulsing in scorching jets to flood and mark her innermost depths as his own. 

Sated and spent, the newlyweds lay entwined in the aftermath, Brianna cradled in the protective embrace of her husband's powerful arms. Though their union had begun in apprehension, she now felt complete belonging to the beast who had so thoroughly possessed her body and soul.
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3 - Ethereal Vow
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Calista anxiously smoothed the folds of her ivory gown as she made her way down the aisle of the grand cathedral. Though raised a noble maiden in the Enchanted Realm, she had been utterly blindsided when her family arranged her marriage to Corvus, a fearsome beast-like creature said to be part demon. 

As she neared the altar, her eyes fell upon her betrothed for the first time. Corvus towered over her petite frame, his massive, muscular body covered in coarse fur and horns protruding from his head. His features were distinctly animalistic yet ruggedly handsome, from the sharp fangs that poked out from his snarling lips to the smoldering amber eyes that raked over her with undisguised hunger. A shiver of trepidation and forbidden curiosity ran through Calista. 

The ceremonial vows were an anxious blur until the thundering words "You may claim your bride" signaled her new husband to sweep her up with ease into his powerful arms. As Corvus carried her across the threshold into the palatial bedchambers, Calista's heartbeat thrummed with a mixture of fear and building arousal. 

With a growl, Corvus crushed his mouth against hers, his thick tongue invading and stroking against her own. Calista gasped at his feral intensity as his claws deftly stripped away the layers of her virginal gown. His large, calloused hands roamed greedily over the newly exposed curves of her body until one hand found her soft breast, kneading the supple flesh. 

Breaking the heated kiss, Corvus trailed open-mouthed kisses and scorching licks down her neck and collarbone until his hot breath fanned over her chest. With a flick of his agile tongue, he teased first one rosy nipple to an aching peak and then the other. Calista whimpered and arched shamelessly into his questing mouth. 

Growling his approval, Corvus continued blazing a path down her trembling body until he reached the juncture of her thighs. He inhaled deeply, nostrils flaring at the unmistakable scent of her rapidly blossoming arousal. With a rumbling purr, he parted her slick folds and lapped at her dripping slit with long, flat strokes of his rough tongue. 

"Oh! Ahh..." Calista cried out, writhing as he licked and sucked at her sensitive bud. Just when she felt herself hurtling towards her peak, he abruptly pulled back, eliciting a mewl of protest that was swiftly silenced when he surged up to claim her lips once more. 

She could taste her own tangy essence on his tongue as he devoured her mouth. Reaching down, she tentatively palmed the enormous bulge straining against his breeches, marveling at the heated steel of his thick length. Corvus groaned into the kiss, then swiftly shed the last of his clothing to stand before her in all his naked glory. 

Calista's eyes went wide at the sight of his immense, pulsing cock jutting proudly from his groin. Dropping submissively to her knees, she experimentally licked along the underside of the impressive shaft before wrapping her soft lips around the flared head. She bobbed her head, taking as much of his length as she could into her wet mouth while pumping the base with one hand. 

With a bestial snarl, Corvus abruptly pulled away and flipped Calista over onto her hands and knees. Positioning himself behind her, he grasped her hips in a bruising grip and ground the blunt head of his cock against her tight, puckered entrance. 

"This is what I crave, my virgin bride," he rasped against the back of her neck, sending a shiver of anticipation down her spine. "I will claim every inch of your untouched body as mine." 

With that, he drove his thick shaft past the resisting ring of muscle in one powerful thrust, impaling her fully. Calista cried out at the searing burn of being breached so ruthlessly for the first time. Yet as Corvus began pounding into her roughly, stretching and filling her so completely, the pain swiftly melted into rapturous pleasure with each punishing stroke. 

Calista's world shrank to the fevered rhythm of their joining, the lewd squelches and skin slapping against skin as Corvus rutted into her relentlessly. She could feel his ridged cock dragging deliciously against her sensitive front wall with each frantic thrust. Her breaths came in harsh pants, punctuated by wanton moans torn from her very core. 

With a guttural roar, Corvus hilted himself to the hilt, holding her firmly impaled as his cock began to pulse. Calista's eyes flew open wide as she felt his scorching seed flooding her inner depths, breeding her thoroughly as his new wife. Her own climax crested in shattering waves, milking every last drop from his still-twitching length. 

As Corvus finally slumped forward over her sweat-slicked back, Calista knew her life would never be the same. Though this night had bound her to the beast, she would willingly surrender to this creature's primal passions time and time again. For in his arms, she had found both the violence and tenderness she had never known as a noble lady of the Enchanted Realm.
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4 - Celestial Embrace
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Dalia was a beautiful young woman living in the Enchanted Realm, a mystical land where humans and supernatural beings coexisted. From a noble family, she had been raised to uphold the ancient traditions, including the practice of arranged marriages between the royal houses. 

On the day of her wedding, Dalia's heart pounded with a mixture of anticipation and trepidation. She had never laid eyes on her betrothed, Draken, who was rumored to be a fearsome beast from the Drakken clan. As she walked down the aisle in a shimmering white gown, Dalia caught her first glimpse of her husband-to-be. 

Draken was an imposing figure, with rippling muscles, horns protruding from his head, and eyes that burned with an intense, primal hunger. Despite his monstrous appearance, Dalia felt an undeniable spark of desire ignite within her. Perhaps this union would not be as unpleasant as she had feared. 

The ceremony proceeded, and the newlyweds were soon swept away to the consummation chamber. Dalia's apprehension melted away as Draken pulled her into a searing kiss, his rough hands roaming over the curves of her body. He deftly undressed her, leaving her trembling with want. 

Draken's eyes darkened with lust as he took in the sight of Dalia's naked form. He lowered his head, his hot breath caressing her inner thighs before his skilled tongue found her throbbing clit. Dalia gasped, arching her back as he lapped at her dripping pussy, his thick fingers delving deep inside her. 

When she thought she could
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