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Author’s Note
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As an avid fan of anal erotica, I've always been captivated by its raw power and intensity. As an author, I am drawn to the exhilarating world of flash anal erotica, where the intensity peaks and stories twist dramatically in mere moments. Each word is carefully chosen, and every element intricately woven to create a pulsating scene filled with pure desire and intense passion, all neatly encapsulated in less than 1000 words.

For my enthusiastic readers, flash anal erotica offers a quick, enticing thrill that gets straight to the point, eliminating any superfluous details. Each story takes you on a swift, bold journey that challenges your inhibitions, as characters give in to their irresistible urges. Their passions will ignite something within you, encouraging you to delve into your deepest, most forbidden fantasies. So buckle up and let "Anal Enchantment" guide you on a wild, unforgettable adventure.
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Book 3


1 - Magnetic Heat
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In the enchanted realm where magic flowed like a gentle stream, a sorceress named Wabrina roamed the ancient forests. Her beauty was unmatched, with raven locks that cascaded down her back and eyes that sparkled like amethysts. On one fateful eve, as the moon cast its ethereal glow, she crossed paths with a human man named Brawni. 

Their eyes met, and an instant spark of carnal desire ignited between them. Brawni, a rugged adventurer with chiseled features, found himself entranced by Wabrina's otherworldly allure. Without a word spoken, their bodies gravitated towards each other, driven by an insatiable hunger. 

Brawni cupped Wabrina's face, his calloused hands caressing her soft skin, and their lips collided in a passionate kiss that set their souls ablaze. Tongues danced in a sensual tango, exploring every crevice of their mouths, tasting the forbidden fruit of desire. 

Wabrina's fingers deftly undid the laces of Brawni's tunic, exposing his toned chest to her greedy gaze. She trailed a path of searing kisses down his neck, her teeth grazing his flesh, leaving marks of possession. Brawni's hands roamed her curves, his fingers deftly untying the ribbons that bound her gossamer gown. 

As the garment fell to the forest floor, Wabrina stood before him in all her naked glory, her supple breasts heaving with each ragged breath. Brawni drank in the sight, his cock straining against the confines of his breeches, yearning for her touch. 

Wabrina sank to her knees, her nimble fingers unlacing Brawni's trousers, freeing his throbbing manhood. She wrapped her lush lips around his thick shaft, her tongue swirling around the engorged head, eliciting guttural groans from deep within his chest. 

Brawni's fingers tangled in her raven tresses, guiding her movements as she devoured his cock with wanton abandon. The lewd slurping sounds echoed through the forest, mingling with the chorus of nocturnal creatures. 

Unable to resist any longer, Brawni pulled Wabrina to her feet and claimed her mouth in a searing kiss, tasting his own salty essence on her lips. He laid her down on a bed of moss, his hands roaming the planes of her body, igniting a trail of fire in their wake. 

Wabrina spread her legs, offering herself to him like a succulent feast. Brawni's fingers delved into her dripping core, stroking her swollen clit and eliciting gasps of pleasure. He devoured her glistening folds, his tongue lapping at her nectar, savoring the sweet ambrosia. 

When Wabrina's cries reached a fevered pitch, Brawni positioned himself at her puckered entrance, the tip of his cock teasing her virgin opening. With a primal thrust, he breached her tight ring, and Wabrina cried out, a mixture of pain and ecstasy. 

Brawni stilled, allowing her to adjust to his girth, before slowly withdrawing and plunging back in. Each stroke was deeper, harder, filling her to the hilt. Wabrina's nails raked down his back, leaving crimson trails in their wake as he pounded into her relentlessly. 

Their bodies glistened with sweat, their cries of rapture echoing through the ancient trees. Wabrina's walls clenched around Brawni's cock, milking him for every drop of his seed. With a guttural roar, he emptied his essence deep within her, their souls intertwining in that moment of pure, carnal bliss. 

Spent and sated, they collapsed into each other's arms, their ragged breaths slowly evening out. As the first rays of dawn peeked through the canopy, Wabrina and Brawni parted ways, forever changed by their night of unbridled passion in the enchanted forest.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

2 - Whispered Sins
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In the mystical Enchanted Realm, where sorcery and desire intertwined, a chance encounter between a powerful sorceress and an unsuspecting human man ignited a blaze of carnal passion that would consume them both. 

Xabrina, a raven-haired beauty whose arcane talents were matched only by her bewitching allure, wandered the ancient forest in search of rare magical ingredients. Little did she know, her footsteps were being traced by Baxtor, a strapping young adventurer who had stumbled into this ethereal domain by pure happenstance. 

As the shadows grew long, Baxtor's gaze fell upon Xabrina's lithe form, her curves accentuated by a gossamer gown that left little to the imagination. In that moment, primal hunger awakened within him, banishing all thoughts but the yearning to possess her flesh. 

Emerging from the foliage, he called out to the sultry spellcaster. Xabrina turned, her emerald eyes narrowing as she appraised the stranger's rugged visage and toned physique. An uncontrollable fire stirred in her core, igniting desires she had long suppressed. 

Without preamble, they came together in a clash of lips and roaming hands, the forest floor soon littered with discarded garments. Baxtor's calloused fingers traced the valleys of Xabrina's body, seeking her most intimate petals as she writhed against him. 

Sinking to his knees, he parted her folds and plunged his tongue into her glistening depths, savoring her honeyed nectar as she cried out in ecstasy. His fingers soon joined the fervid dance, plunging into her molten core as she bucked her hips wantonly. 

Desperate for release, Xabrina pushed him onto his back, drinking in the sight of his rigid manhood before engulfing it with her talented mouth. Her head bobbed with fervor, taking his throbbing length to the hilt as he threaded his fingers through her raven tresses. 

When she could bear no more, Xabrina straddled him, guiding his glistening cock towards her tight, puckered entrance. Inch by inch, she impaled herself upon his manhood, grimacing at the exquisite burn until he was sheathed to the hilt within her virgin realms. 

Baxtor reveled in her velvet depths, mesmerized by the sight of his girth stretching her so deliciously. He grasped her hips, guiding her movements as she rode him with wanton abandon, crying out with each punishing descent that filled her utterly. 

Lost to the throes of passion, they coupled like beasts, her walls fluttering around his pistoning length as their cries of rapture echoed through the trees. When the precipice neared, Baxtor's thrusts grew erratic until he erupted in torrential release, flooding her depths with his potent seed. 

Spent and sated, they lay entwined amid the verdant embrace of the forest, their ravenous desires temporarily slaked...at least until the next insatiable hunger arose.
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3 - Searing Attraction
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In the enchanted realm where magic flowed through the very air, there lived a sorceress named Yabrin, her beauty as captivating as her mystical powers. One fateful day, as she wandered through the ancient forest, her path crossed with that of Brayan, a human man whose rugged handsomeness caught her breath. 

From the moment their eyes met, an undeniable spark of lust ignited between them. Brayan found himself utterly entranced by Yabrin's ethereal grace and the alluring sway of her hips as she approached. The sorceress, in turn, drank in the sight of his toned physique and the raw masculinity that seemed to radiate from his very being. 

Without a word exchanged, their bodies collided in a frenzied embrace, lips crashing together in a searing kiss that set their souls ablaze. Brayan's calloused hands roamed over the curves of Yabrin's lithe form, his touch igniting a fire within her that demanded to be stoked. 

With a wave of her hand, Yabrin's garments melted away, leaving her bare before Brayan's hungry gaze. He marveled at the perfection of her naked form, his eyes devouring every inch of her smooth, supple skin. Lowering himself to his knees, he trailed a path of scorching kisses down her body, his tongue flicking out to tease her aching buds. 

Yabrin's back arched in ecstasy as Brayan's mouth found her throbbing pearl, his skilled tongue swirling and flicking, coaxing forth waves of pleasure that left her trembling. His fingers delved into her dripping depths, stroking and stretching her tight walls until she was a whimpering, writhing mess. 

Desperate for more, Yabrin pushed Brayan onto his back and made quick work of divesting him of his clothing. His throbbing manhood sprang free, thick and pulsing with need. Without hesitation, she wrapped her lips around his engorged shaft, taking him deep into the velvet heat of her mouth. 

Brayan groaned in blissful agony as Yabrin's talented tongue swirled and lashed at his sensitive flesh. But he yearned for a deeper connection, a primal joining that would sate the ravenous hunger consuming him from within. 

Pinning the sorceress beneath him, Brayan gazed into her eyes, silently seeking permission for what he craved. Yabrin's answering nod was all the encouragement he needed. Positioning himself at her puckered entrance, he pressed forward, breaching her tight ring with a slow, steady thrust. 

A sharp gasp escaped Yabrin's lips as Brayan's thick length invaded her virgin channel, the delicious burn of the stretch sending shockwaves of pleasure-laced pain through her core. But the discomfort was fleeting, quickly giving way to a rapturous bliss unlike anything she had ever known. 

Brayan's hips snapped forward, burying himself to the hilt within Yabrin's velvet depths. She clung to him, nails raking down his back as he pounded into her with relentless abandon. The forest rang with the sounds of their passionate coupling – grunts and moans, the slick collision of flesh against flesh. 

Their climaxes built in tandem, an unstoppable force hurtling towards its inevitable peak. Yabrin's
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