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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!
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Book 4



1 - Unyielding Lust
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In the enchanted realm where fae and phoenix-born coexisted, Acalia, a fiery phoenix woman, found herself drawn into the shadows one fateful night. Little did she know, her path would soon cross with Calaac, a ruthless prince of the shadow fae, and the collision of their worlds would ignite a passion too intense to extinguish. 

As Acalia ventured into the twilight forest, the very air seemed to crackle with an electric tension. Calaac emerged from the darkness, his obsidian eyes glittering with a predatory hunger that sent shivers racing down her spine. In that moment, an unspoken understanding passed between them – a primal yearning that could no longer be denied. 

Their lips crashed together in a searing kiss, fueled by the raw desire that coursed through their veins. Calaac's hands roamed over Acalia's body, his touch leaving a trail of scorching heat in its wake. With a possessive growl, he tore away her garments, baring her flesh to his ravenous gaze. 

Acalia gasped as Calaac's mouth descended upon her, his tongue tracing the contours of her neck, her breasts, her navel, until he reached the apex of her desire. He lavished her aching core with his skilled ministrations, his fingers delving deep into her molten depths as his tongue flicked over her swollen clit. Acalia writhed beneath his onslaught of pleasure, her cries echoing through the forest. 

Emboldened by her wanton responses, Calaac swiftly divested himself of his own clothes, his impressive manhood springing free, rigid and throbbing with need. Acalia's eyes widened at the sight, her mouth watering with anticipation. She eagerly took him into her mouth, her tongue swirling around his velvety length, savoring the taste of his desire. 

But Calaac had other plans. With a growl of pure lust, he flipped Acalia onto her hands and knees, positioning himself at the entrance to her most intimate realm. Acalia tensed, knowing what was to come, but the fire in her loins burned brighter than any fear. 

Calaac entered her slowly, inch by delicious inch, stretching her tight passage to accommodate his impressive girth. Acalia cried out, a mixture of pain and pleasure, as he filled her to the hilt. Then, he began to move, his hips pistoning with a relentless rhythm that threatened to shatter her very core. 

Their cries of ecstasy mingled with the sounds of flesh meeting flesh, the scent of their arousal thick in the air. Calaac pounded into Acalia's depths, his cock plundering her tight channel with each powerful thrust. Acalia reveled in the exquisite fullness, the delicious burn that spread through her with every merciless stroke. 

As their passion spiraled higher, Acalia teetered on the edge of oblivion, her inner walls fluttering around Calaac's throbbing length. With a final, earth-shattering thrust, they both tumbled over the precipice, their climaxes crashing over them in waves of pure, unadulterated bliss. 

Spent and sated, they collapsed in a tangle of limbs, their bodies glistening with the evidence of their carnal coupling. In that moment, Acalia knew that her life had been forever changed, her soul bound to the shadow fae prince who had claimed her so thoroughly, so exquisitely. 

And as the first rays of dawn peeked over the horizon, they knew that this was merely the beginning – a passion ignited that would burn brighter than the fires of a thousand phoenixes, forever entwining their fates in a dance of shadow and flame.
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2 - Breathless Touch
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In the enchanted realm where magic flowed like rivers of starlight, a chance encounter sparked a blaze that would consume two unlikely souls. Adaleigh, a fiery phoenix-born woman whose very existence defied the boundaries of reality, found herself drawn into the shadows by an irresistible force. Danaiel, a ruthless prince of the fae whose darkness knew no bounds, was bewitched by the radiant beauty before him. 

Their eyes met, igniting an inferno of desire that crackled through the air like lightning. Danaiel's smoldering gaze raked over Adaleigh's lithe form, drinking in every curve, every tantalizing inch of her sun-kissed skin. A predatory hunger burned within him, urging him to claim this exquisite creature as his own. 

With a low growl, he closed the distance between them, his strong arms encircling her waist and crushing her against the hard planes of his body. Adaleigh gasped at the sudden contact, her senses overwhelmed by the intoxicating scent of evergreen and spice that clung to him. Before she could catch her breath, Danaiel's lips crashed against hers in a searing kiss that ignited a firestorm of passion within her core. 

Their kiss deepened, tongues dancing in a primal dance of dominance and submission. Danaiel's hands roamed freely, exploring the contours of her body with a possessive fervor. Adaleigh melted into his embrace, her fingers tangling in his raven locks as she surrendered to the relentless onslaught of desire. 

In a flurry of heated caresses, their clothing fell away, baring their bodies to the flickering shadows that danced across their entwined forms. Danaiel's lips trailed a scorching path down Adaleigh's neck, his teeth grazing her skin with delicious promise. He lavished attention on her breasts, his skilled tongue swirling around her taut peaks until she arched against him, whimpering with need. 

Emboldened by her wanton cries, Danaiel's questing fingers delved between her thighs, seeking the slick heat of her pussy. He stroked her engorged clit with maddening precision, coaxing forth a torrent of pleasure that left her trembling and breathless. When he finally slipped two fingers into her dripping core, she bucked against his hand, silently begging for more. 

Danaiel was only too happy to oblige. He positioned himself between her parted thighs, his thick cock throbbing with anticipation. With a single, powerful thrust, he sheathed himself in her tight, velvet depths, claiming her in the most primal of ways. 

Adaleigh cried out, a heady mix of pain and pleasure coursing through her veins as he stretched her to the brink. Danaiel set a relentless pace, pounding into her with savage intensity, his hips snapping against hers in a frenzied rhythm. She clung to him, nails raking down his back as she surrendered to the exquisite onslaught of sensation. 

Their bodies glistened with a sheen of sweat, their cries echoing through the shadows as they chased their release. Danaiel's thrusts grew more erratic, his control slipping as he neared the precipice of ecstasy. With a guttural groan, he buried himself to the hilt, his seed spilling hot and thick into Adaleigh's depths. 

In the aftermath, they lay entwined, their ragged breaths mingling in the stillness. Adaleigh's heart thundered in her chest, her body still humming with the aftershocks of their passionate coupling. As she gazed into Danaiel's fathomless eyes, she knew that this was merely the beginning – a spark that would ignite a blaze that would consume them both, forever binding their fates in a dance of shadow and flame.
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3 - Burning Obsession
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The enchanted realm shimmered with ethereal beauty, its mystical wonders cloaked in twilight hues. In this realm where fae and phoenix-born roamed, an accidental encounter ignited a blaze of unbridled desire that would consume two souls in its scorching intensity. 

Baelina, a fiery phoenix-born woman, strode through the whispering woods, her crimson tresses cascading like molten lava down her back. Little did she know, the shadows concealed a formidable presence - Alebion, a ruthless shadow fae prince whose obsidian eyes glinted with primal hunger. 

As their paths converged, a spark of recognition flashed between them, setting their very beings ablaze with an all-consuming lust. Alebion's gaze raked over Baelina's lithe form, drinking in her smoldering beauty, while she found herself entranced by his chiseled features and an aura that promised untold pleasures. 

In a heartbeat, they collided, lips crashing together in a searing kiss that unleashed the floodgates of their carnal cravings. Alebion's deft fingers trailed along Baelina's curves, peeling away her garments with practiced ease, exposing her supple flesh to his ravenous gaze. 

Baelina gasped as Alebion's mouth blazed a scorching trail down her body, his tongue swirling around her aching peaks before descending lower. With skilled strokes, he parted her slick folds, his tongue delving into her molten core as she writhed in ecstasy. Deftly, his fingers joined the sensual assault, plunging into her velvet depths, stoking the flames of her desire until she teetered on the edge of oblivion. 

Growling with primal need, Alebion divested himself of
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