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Author’s Note
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Erotic literature has long danced around the subject of anal pleasure, but "Anal Passion" faces it head-on, breaking taboos while honoring the intense sensations this intimate act inspires. Each story in this collection delivers a concentrated shot of desire—flash fiction that doesn't waste time with preamble but instead drops readers directly into moments of profound connection and surrender.

These compact narratives—none exceeding 1000 words—capture the breathless urgency of backdoor encounters, presenting characters who discover parts of themselves they never knew existed. Through their experiences, we witness the vulnerability and trust required to explore what many consider forbidden territory, and the unexpected liberation that follows.

For readers brave enough to follow where these stories lead, "Anal Passion" offers more than titillation—it provides permission to acknowledge desires often left unspoken. Consider this collection your guide to the road less traveled, a journey that promises to be as enlightening as it is arousing.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

1 - Forea
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Forea wandered through the enchanted forest, her emerald eyes scanning the vibrant foliage around her. The mystical realm had always fascinated her, with its luminescent flora and magical creatures that darted between ancient trees. Her slender fingers brushed against the rough bark as she ventured deeper into the unknown territory, unaware of what awaited her.

Eaorif had been gathering herbs near the crystal springs when he first spotted her. His breath caught in his throat at the sight of her flowing auburn hair and the delicate curve of her hips beneath her thin silken dress. Something primal stirred within him, a hunger he hadn't felt in centuries of wandering these magical woods.

Their eyes met across the clearing, and the air between them crackled with arcane energy. Neither spoke as they moved toward each other, drawn by an irresistible force that transcended rational thought. When they finally stood face to face, the forest seemed to fall silent around them.

Eaorif's hand reached up to caress her cheek, his touch sending shivers down her spine. Their lips met in a passionate kiss, tongues dancing together as ancient magic swirled around them, intensifying every sensation. His strong hands gripped her waist, pulling her body against his hard chest.

His fingers slid down her body, finding the hem of her dress and pushing beneath it. She gasped against his mouth as his skilled fingers found her wet pussy, already slick with desire. He circled her sensitive nub before pushing two fingers deep inside her, making her moan and arch against him.

Overcome with lust, Forea dropped to her knees before him, her trembling fingers unlacing his leather breeches. His massive cock sprang free, throbbing with need. She wrapped her lips around his thick shaft, taking him deeper with each bob of her head. His groans of pleasure echoed through the trees as she swirled her tongue around his sensitive tip.

Just as he approached the edge, Eaorif pulled away, his chest heaving. He wanted more than her mouth—he needed to claim her completely. He turned her around, bending her over a moss-covered log, her perfect ass presented to him like an offering to the forest gods.

He spat on his fingers, rubbing the moisture against her tight puckered hole. Forea tensed as his finger circled her virgin entrance. No man had ever taken her this way before. She felt both fear and anticipation as he slowly pressed a finger inside.

The initial intrusion burned, making her gasp and clutch at the moss beneath her fingers. Eaorif moved with careful patience, adding more of his saliva and gradually working a second finger inside her forbidden passage. Slowly, the pain transformed into something else—a fullness that sent unexpected jolts of pleasure through her body.

"Are you ready for me?" he whispered, positioning his cock against her tight hole.

She nodded, unable to form words as desire consumed her. He pushed forward, the broad head of his cock stretching her beyond what she thought possible. Tears sprang to her eyes as her body resisted the invasion, but Eaorif moved with excruciating slowness, allowing her to adjust to his size.

Inch by agonizing inch, he worked his way inside her ass until he was fully sheathed. The forest around them seemed to pulse in rhythm with their joined bodies. He remained still, giving her time to accommodate his girth, his hands gently caressing her back and sides.

Then, carefully, he began to move. Each thrust sent waves of sensation crashing through Forea's body. The initial pain faded into a pleasure so intense it bordered on transcendence. Her pussy dripped with arousal as he fucked her ass with increasing confidence.

"More," she moaned, pushing back against him.

Eaorif gripped her hips tighter, driving deeper into her tight hole. The sound of flesh slapping against flesh mingled with their animalistic grunts and the mystical whispers of the forest. He reached around to rub her clit as he pounded her ass, his fingers slick with her juices.

The dual stimulation was too much for Forea. Her body convulsed as an orgasm tore through her, more powerful than any magic she'd ever encountered. Her ass clenched around his thick shaft, milking him as she cried out in ecstasy.

Eaorif increased his pace, fucking her harder and faster as her pleasure peaked. The tight grip of her ass around his cock drove him to the edge. With a final, powerful thrust, he buried himself to the hilt and erupted inside her, filling her with his hot seed.

They collapsed onto the forest floor, their bodies slick with sweat and other fluids. The enchanted glow of the forest seemed brighter now, as if their passion had fed the magic that permeated this sacred place.

Forea lay in Eaorif's arms, her body still tingling from the unexpected pleasure she had discovered. She had never imagined that such an act could bring such intense satisfaction. Her ass felt pleasantly sore, a reminder of their wild coupling that she hoped would last for days.

Eaorif traced lazy patterns on her skin, marveling at how their bodies had joined so perfectly. Something about this encounter felt different from his centuries of experiences—more meaningful, more connected. Perhaps it was the forest magic, or perhaps it was something about Forea herself.

As they rested beneath the canopy of ancient trees, neither spoke of what would come next. For now, it was enough to bask in the aftermath of their passion, their bodies intertwined as the enchanted forest continued its eternal dance around them.
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2 - Golina
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In the enchanted realm of Mystoria, where magic flowed through the very air, Golina found herself wandering through the Whispering Woods. She was a slender elven maiden with flowing auburn hair that cascaded down her back like a waterfall of fire. Her emerald eyes sparkled with curiosity and mischief as she gathered rare herbs for her potions.

Nailor watched her from the shadow of an ancient oak. He was a half-elven ranger with broad shoulders and a rugged jawline, his midnight-black hair tied back with a leather cord. The mysterious woman had captivated him from the moment he spotted her graceful form moving through the dappled sunlight.

When their eyes met across the sun-drenched clearing, the air between them seemed to crackle with unspoken desire. Golina felt her breath catch in her throat as Nailor approached, his movements fluid and predatory. The scent of pine and leather emanated from his skin as he drew near, making her pulse quicken.

Their bodies collided in a passionate embrace beneath the ancient trees. His lips found hers, hot and demanding, sending waves of pleasure coursing through her body. Golina moaned softly against his mouth as his tongue explored hers, tasting of wild berries and desire.

Nailor's hand slipped beneath her silken dress, fingers trailing up her inner thigh until they reached the wet heat between her legs. She gasped as he stroked her pussy, his skilled fingers circling her sensitive bud before dipping inside her. The pleasure built within her like a gathering storm as he worked his fingers deeper, curling them to touch that perfect spot that made her tremble.

Overcome with lust, Golina sank to her knees on the soft forest floor. She unlaced his leather breeches with trembling fingers, freeing his hard cock. It stood proud and thick before her, and she marveled at its size before taking him into her mouth. The salty taste of his skin mingled with the earthy scent of the forest as she sucked him deeply, her tongue swirling around the sensitive head.

Nailor groaned, his fingers tangling in her auburn locks as she took him deeper. The wet heat of her mouth nearly undid him, but he pulled away before reaching his peak. He wanted more—needed more—of this enchanting creature.

"I want to feel you in a different way," he whispered, his voice husky with desire.

Golina's eyes widened as she understood his meaning, but the raw need coursing through her veins made her nod in agreement. She had never been taken this way before, but something about this wild man made her want to experience everything he offered.

He laid her down on his cloak, positioning her on hands and knees. From a small vial on his belt, he poured fragrant oil that smelled of exotic flowers onto his fingers. She shivered as he massaged the tight ring of muscle, slowly working one finger inside her forbidden entrance. The strange intrusion burned slightly, making her tense.

"Relax," he murmured, his other
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