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Author’s Note
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As a lover of fiction, one of my favorite genres to write in is erotica. I absolutely adore creating passionate tales of desire and seduction that explode with the heat of forbidden longing. Flash erotica, in particular, is an incredibly exciting challenge for me as an author. These short, quick bursts of passion-packed stories require so much focus and precision that every word must work hard to deliver maximum arousal, all under 1000 words.

For you, dear reader, flash erotica is the ultimate quickie—a teasingly tantalizing tale that gets straight to the action without any fluff or filler. Each story will take you on a wild ride of unbridled passion and uninhibited lust as our courageous heroes and irresistible seductresses give in to their insatiable desires. So buckle up, because “Anal Fantasies” is going to take you on a journey you won't soon forget!
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1 - Desires in the Shadows
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Olandra's heart pounded as she stepped into the dimly lit tavern, her emerald eyes scanning the crowded room filled with drunken patrons. She had heard whispers of a powerful sorcerer residing in this very establishment, one who could grant her deepest desires. As her gaze settled upon a figure cloaked in shadows at the far corner, she knew she had found her quarry. 

Olian watched the beautiful elven maiden approach, his breath catching in his throat. Though centuries old, he had never encountered a woman with such ethereal beauty. Her lithe form and porcelain skin seemed to glow in the candlelight, and her full lips beckoned to be kissed. 

"You must be the sorcerer I seek," Olandra purred, sliding into the seat across from him. "I have a wish that only you can grant." 

Olian leaned forward, his eyes burning with desire. "And what might that be, my lady?" 

A salacious smile curved Olandra's lips. "To experience the most exquisite pleasures of the flesh." 

Without a word, Olian stood and offered his hand. Olandra accepted, and he led her up a winding staircase to his private chambers. The moment the door closed behind them, he pulled her into a searing kiss, his hands roaming hungrily over her body. 

Olandra moaned into his mouth, her fingers deftly undoing the laces of his breeches. She grasped his throbbing cock, stroking its impressive length as Olian's mouth blazed a trail of kisses down her neck. He deftly removed her gown, baring her perfect breasts to his hungry gaze. 

Sinking to his knees, Olian parted Olandra's thighs and buried his face in her dripping pussy. He lapped at her slick folds, his tongue swirling around her engorged nub as she cried out in ecstasy. Her fingers tangled in his hair, holding him in place as she ground herself against his skilled mouth. 

When Olandra's legs began to tremble, Olian rose and laid her upon the bed. She gazed up at him with heavy-lidded eyes, desire burning in their depths. Taking his cock in her hand once more, she guided it between her full lips, sucking him deep into her mouth. 

Olian groaned, his hips bucking as she worked his shaft with her tongue. He allowed himself to become lost in the exquisite sensation, until at last he could bear no more. Grasping her hips, he flipped her onto her hands and knees, positioning himself at her dripping entrance. 

With one powerful thrust, he sheathed himself fully within her tight depths. Olandra cried out, the sound mingling pleasure and pain as he stretched her deliciously. Olian set a punishing pace, his cock sawing in and out of her clasping pussy as she met him thrust for thrust. 

Their cries of rapture echoed through the chamber, growing in intensity with each passing moment. At last, Olian could hold back no longer. Pulling out, he pressed the head of his cock against Olandra's puckered rear entrance, breaching her with one smooth stroke. 

Olandra howled, her inner muscles clenching around his invading length. Olian lost himself in the velvet heat, plunging in and out of her tight channel until he exploded in a blinding release. His seed flooded Olandra's depths, and she shuddered around him, her own climax crashing over her in waves of pure bliss. 

Spent, Olian gathered Olandra into his arms, pressing tender kisses to her brow. Though he had granted her wish, he knew their night of passion was far from over. For in his arms lay the only woman who could ever truly satisfy his endless hunger for the ultimate ecstasy of the flesh. 
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2 - Fiery Desires
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In a realm where desire burns as hot as dragonfire, Paladir the warrior and Pyrena the sorceress found themselves ensnared in a web of unbridled passion. The moment their eyes met across the bustling tavern, a spark ignited within them, a primal hunger that could not be denied. 

Paladir, his chiseled features framed by raven locks, felt his heart race as he drank in the sight of Pyrena's lithe form, her emerald eyes sparkling with a promise of untold pleasures. Pyrena, in turn, found herself entranced by the warrior's rugged masculinity, his powerful physique hinting at the delights that awaited her. 

Unable to resist the magnetic pull, they retreated to a secluded alcove, where the air crackled with anticipation. Paladir's calloused hands roamed Pyrena's curves, his touch igniting a fire within her core. With a groan of longing, he sank to his knees, his lips trailing a blazing path down her body until they found their prize – her glistening pussy, swollen with desire. 

Pyrena gasped as Paladir's skilled tongue danced across her most intimate flesh, each flick and swirl stoking the flames of her passion. His fingers joined the sensual assault, delving into her molten depths, coaxing forth waves of pleasure that threatened to consume her. She clung to him, her nails raking across his broad back, lost in the throes of ecstasy. 

Yet their hunger was far from sated. Pyrena, emboldened by the warrior's ardor, pushed him onto his back, her eyes gleaming with wanton desire. She trailed kisses down his sculpted chest, her tongue tracing the contours of his rippling muscles until she reached the throbbing length of his cock, proud and unyielding. 

Without hesitation, she engulfed him in the velvet heat of her mouth, her lips gliding along his rigid shaft as Paladir groaned in blissful torment. Her tongue swirled around his engorged head, tasting the salty essence of his desire, driving him ever closer to the brink of release. 

But Paladir craved more – a deeper, more primal joining. With a growl of pure hunger, he flipped Pyrena onto her hands and knees, his hands kneading the supple flesh of her backside. Positioning himself at her puckered entrance, he plunged into her tight, quivering depths, claiming her in a single, powerful thrust. 

Pyrena cried out, her body adjusting to the delicious fullness, the exquisite stretch that bordered on pain and pleasure. Paladir's hips pistoned relentlessly, his cock plundering her innermost depths, driving them both toward the precipice of ecstasy. 

Their cries echoed through the alcove, mingling with the slap of flesh against flesh, as they surrendered to the primal rhythm of their lovemaking. Pyrena's walls clenched around Paladir's throbbing length, milking him, coaxing him ever deeper into her scorching depths. 

With a final, earth-shattering thrust, Paladir buried himself to the hilt, his seed erupting in searing jets that painted Pyrena's inner walls. She shuddered beneath him, her own release crashing over her in waves of pure, unadulterated bliss, until they collapsed, spent and sated, in each other's embrace. 

As the afterglow enveloped them, Paladir and Pyrena knew their passion had only just begun to burn – a flame that would forever blaze within their hearts, a testament to the power of desire in a realm where fantasy and ecstasy reigned supreme.

d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
[ Flash Fiction
Erotica

“ANAL FANTASIES

Book 5





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





