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Author’s Note
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Anal erotica has always intrigued me, with its raw and intense nature bowling me over. As an author, I relish the chance to dive into the realm of flash anal erotica, with its electrifying intensity and abrupt twists. Each word, each element carefully crafted to sculpt a thriving landscape of unbridled lust and unbridled passion - all within the confines of under 1000 words.

For you, my fervent readers, flash anal erotica provides a tingling quickie that gets straight to the point, stripping away any unnecessary fluff or filler. Each story will take you on a brisk ride that challenges your inhibitions with characters who succumb to their insatiable hungers. Their passions will ignite a spark inside you, tempting you to explore your deepest desires and yearnings. So, buckle up and let "Anal Temptation" take you on a wild, unforgettable ride.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

BOOK 5



1 - Lustful Journeys
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Oliana flitted through the enchanted forest, her delicate fairy wings carrying her gracefully between the ancient trees. As a sprite of nature, she reveled in the sweet floral scents and the warm caress of the sunbeams dappling the woodland floor. 

Her innocent frolicking was interrupted when a coarse human male stumbled into her verdant sanctuary. Oliana gasped at the intrusion, her eyes widening as she took in Orin's towering form. He was a rugged specimen, with sun-bronzed skin and powerful muscles rippling beneath his simple tunic. When his gaze met hers, she felt a strange stirring in her belly that she didn't recognize. 

Orin was struck motionless by the ethereal beauty before him. Oliana's gossamer wings and lithe, nubile form set his cock straining against the confines of his trousers. An uncontrollable lust burned through him as her sweet fragrance enveloped his senses. Without a second thought, he reached for her, capturing the fairy firmly in his calloused hands. 

Oliana's breath caught in her throat as Orin's rough fingers caressed her soft skin. Though she knew she should flee, some primal part of her yearned to explore the sinful desire blazing in his eyes. When his mouth crashed against hers in a searing kiss, she moaned wantonly and surrendered to his smoldering passion. 

Orin devoured her plump lips ravenously as he tore away her shimmering garments to expose her naked, nymph-like body. He drank in the sight of her high, firm breasts and the dewy petals of her virgin quim glistening before him. With a feral growl, he pushed her down onto the mossy ground and buried his face between her thighs. 

Oliana cried out in shock and rapture as Orin's hot tongue lapped over her sensitive bud. She writhed shamelessly, lost in the exquisite torment of his skilled mouth on her aching core. Just when she thought the pleasure would consume her utterly, he ripped his mouth away and flipped her over onto her hands and knees. 

The fairy whimpered in desperate need, arching her back to present her dripping slit and puckered rosebud to him. Orin grasped her hips roughly as he guided the thick head of his rigid cock against her tight, virgin entrance. With one powerful thrust, he sheathed himself fully in her velvet depths, tearing through her barrier. 

Oliana screamed in a heady mix of pain and ecstasy as he stretched and filled her so completely. Orin set a punishing pace, slamming into her again and again with animalistic fervor as she keened in shameless abandon. Just when she thought she couldn't bear another second of torturous bliss, he yanked out of her aching pussy. 

Before she could protest the loss, Orin's throbbing member was prodding at her other untouched opening. He gripped her hips tightly as he impaled her tight rear passage in one brutal stroke. Oliana wailed at the searing intrusion, but Orin showed no mercy as he pounded into her clenching channel with wild, reckless strokes. 

Oliana felt like she was being split apart from the intense friction scorching her tender flesh. Every savage thrust sent shockwaves of indescribable rapture coursing through her. With a guttural roar, Orin reached his peak, his cock pulsing as he flooded her bowels with his hot seed. 

Spent and delirious, Oliana collapsed in a sweaty, sated heap as Orin pulled out of her. The thick ropes of his release trickled obscenely from her gaping, ravaged hole as she drifted into blissful oblivion.
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2 - Unveiled Secrets
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Penelope, a lithe and ethereal fairy, flitted through the enchanted forest, her delicate wings carrying her gracefully amidst the ancient trees. The warm summer breeze caressed her bare skin, her only clothing a sheer gown that hinted at the curves beneath. 

As she alighted upon a mossy knoll, she sensed a presence - a human man named Percival stumbling through the foliage. His rugged frame and chiseled features immediately entranced Penelope. An undeniable spark of desire ignited within her. 

Percival froze when he glimpsed the exquisite fairy before him. Her emerald eyes shimmered with a primal hunger that stirred his loins. Unable to resist her ethereal beauty, he closed the distance between them, emboldened by her sultry gaze. 

Their lips crashed together in a searing kiss as the passion consuming them erupted. Penelope moaned into Percival's mouth, savoring the taste of his ravenous tongue. His calloused hands roamed her lithe body, caressing the soft curves he encountered. 

Breathless, they parted, and Penelope slowly unlaced the gossamer gown, allowing it to flutter to the forest floor. She stood bare before Percival, her pert breasts rising and falling with each ragged breath. His eyes ravaged every inch of her flawless form as his cock strained against his breeches. 

Grabbing her by the hips, Percival pulled Penelope flush against his hardened length, eliciting a gasp of delight from the wanton fairy. Her dainty hands deftly unlaced his breeches, freeing his thick cock to throb between them. She grasped the velvety shaft, stroking it firmly as Percival captured her lips once more in a molten kiss. 

He trailed a path of scorching kisses down her neck, across her collarbone, until his mouth found her pert nipple. Penelope cried out as he suckled greedily, her back arching with ecstasy. Deftly, his fingers delved between her slickened folds, stroking the swollen bud of her clit. 

"Oh Percival," she panted, desire fogging her senses. "I need you inside me." 

With a feral growl, he spun her around, bending her over the mossy knoll. Penelope trembled with wanton need as she felt the blunt head of his cock prodding her dripping entrance. Percival grasped her hips and plunged his thick length into her molten depths, stretching her deliciously. 

They coupled like wanton beasts, the forest resounding with the lewd rhythm of flesh meeting flesh. Percival's cock plundered Penelope's tight pussy as she keened with rapturous ecstasy. Her climax crashed over her, a tidal wave of bliss that rendered her boneless. 

But Percival was far from sated. Withdrawing his glistening cock, he pressed the swollen head against the puckered blossom of Penelope's other entrance. The fairy gasped at the delicious violation as he impaled her tight ass with his thick shaft. 

Percival rode her hard and deep, his cock stretching her ass to its limits with every punishing thrust. Penelope writhed beneath him, delirious with carnal bliss. Her cries of pleasure echoed through the enchanted forest as he pounded her ruthlessly. 

With a bestial roar, Percival's release crested in a molten torrent of seed that flooded Penelope's abused ass. She clenched around his cock, milking every drop of his virile essence as her own orgasm shuddered through her. 

Utterly spent, they collapsed in a tangle of sated limbs, the scent of their lovemaking hanging thick in the air. Penelope nestled against Percival's chiseled frame as the dying embers of their passion smoldered, knowing this would be but the first of many delicious encounters between fairy and man in the enchanted realm.
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3 - Glimmering Echoes


[image: ]


In the enchanted realm where magic flowed through the veins of all living creatures, Quiana, a radiant fairy with gossamer wings, flitted through the verdant forest. Her delicate features were flushed with desire as she sought a moment of carnal indulgence away from prying eyes. 

It was then that she encountered Quilliam, a ruggedly handsome human man who had stumbled into this mystical land. Their eyes met, and an unspoken hunger sparked between them. Quiana's heart raced as she drank in the sight of his chiseled form and the unmistakable bulge straining against his breeches. 

With a coy smile playing upon her lips, Quiana alighted before Quilliam, her wings beating slowly. "You seem lost, stranger," she purred, her voice like liquid honey. "Perhaps I can offer you...guidance." 

Quilliam's gaze raked over her lithe body, his pupils dilating with lust. "I fear I've wandered too far," he rasped, "but now that I've found you, I'm in no hurry to leave." 

Their lips crashed together in a searing kiss, all restraint cast aside. Quiana moaned into Quilliam's mouth as his calloused hands roamed her curves, stoking the flames of her desire. She ground her aching core against the hardness between his legs, desperate for friction. 

Breaking the kiss, Quilliam trailed his lips along the slender column of her throat. "Let me taste your sweetness," he growled, his fingers deftly unlacing the gossamer fabric that barely concealed her breasts. 

Quiana gasped as the cool forest air caressed her bare flesh, her nipples
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