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Author’s Note
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In the realm of erotic literature, the exploration of anal pleasure creates an intricate mosaic of desire and societal taboos. "Anal Lure" embraces this fascinating territory, where each story represents a powerful wave of passion, carefully constructed to ignite your deepest sensations. Within these pages, you'll encounter flash fiction that delves immediately into the heart of desire, weaving enthralling narratives that both entertain and challenge conventional thinking.

Every piece in this collection, written with brevity yet impact in under 1000 words, aims to guide you through a whirlwind of intimate encounters, where individuals surrender to their most secret cravings. These snapshots reveal genuine vulnerability, a bold honesty that exposes the thrill of yielding to one's desires, embracing what many consider too forbidden to discuss openly.

To those who dare to explore pleasure's boundaries, this anthology invites you to expand your horizons and unleash your hidden fantasies. Each tale serves as a gateway to discover dormant passions, encouraging you to journey into uncharted territories of your desires. Prepare yourself for an adventure through "Anal Lure"—a collection guaranteed to be both memorable and boldly provocative
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Book 1



1 - Savage Craving
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Abigail wandered through the enchanted forest, her slender figure moving gracefully between ancient trees that seemed to whisper secrets of old. The dappled sunlight filtered through the emerald canopy, casting golden patterns on her flowing auburn hair. She had come to this magical realm seeking herbs for her potions, unaware that fate had other plans for her that day.

Bangilore was a forest guardian, his muscular body adorned with tribal markings that shimmered with mystical energy. He had patrolled these woods for centuries, protecting the sacred groves from intruders. His piercing green eyes spotted the beautiful stranger from afar, and something primal stirred within him as he watched her delicate hands gathering plants.

Their eyes met across a sunlit clearing, and time seemed to slow. Abigail felt her breath catch in her throat as she beheld the magnificent male figure before her. His presence radiated power and desire that made her knees weak. Bangilore approached with predatory grace, his gaze never leaving hers.

When his fingers brushed against her cheek, electricity coursed through her body. Their lips met in a hungry kiss, passionate and demanding. His strong arms encircled her waist, pulling her against his hard chest. Abigail moaned softly as his tongue explored her mouth, tasting of wild berries and something forbidden.

Bangilore's hand slid beneath her dress, finding the warm wetness between her thighs. His skilled fingers teased her entrance before slipping inside her pussy, making her gasp against his mouth. He circled her swollen clit with his thumb while his fingers pumped deeper, faster, until her legs trembled and she clung to his shoulders for support.

When he withdrew his glistening fingers, Abigail sank to her knees before him, her eyes dark with lust. She unlaced his leather breeches, freeing his massive cock. The impressive length throbbed before her, and she wrapped her delicate fingers around the shaft, feeling it pulse beneath her touch. Her tongue traced the underside from base to tip before she took him into her mouth.

Bangilore groaned as her hot mouth enveloped him. Her tongue swirled around his sensitive head while her hand stroked his shaft. The sight of her lips stretched around his cock nearly undid him. He tangled his fingers in her hair, guiding her movements as she took him deeper. When he felt his release approaching, he pulled away, his chest heaving.

"Not yet," he whispered, his voice husky with desire.

He laid her down on the soft forest floor, cushioned by moss and fallen leaves. His fingers found her pussy again, ensuring she was dripping wet before he positioned himself behind her. The head of his cock pressed against her tight rear entrance, and Abigail tensed, uncertain.

Bangilore moved slowly, easing just the tip of his cock into her virgin ass. Abigail bit her lip, feeling a sharp burn as he stretched her forbidden opening. He paused, allowing her to adjust, his hands caressing her back and hips in soothing circles.

Gradually, the pain subsided, replaced by a strange fullness that sent unexpected tingles through her body. As Bangilore pushed deeper, inch by torturous inch, Abigail's discomfort transformed into pleasure. When he was fully seated within her, they both remained still, breathing heavily.

Then he began to move. Slow, shallow thrusts that made Abigail moan with each careful penetration. Her tight passage gripped his cock, sending waves of intense pleasure through both their bodies. As she relaxed, he increased his pace, his hips slapping against her rounded buttocks.

Abigail had never imagined such forbidden pleasure could exist. Each thrust sent sparks of ecstasy radiating through her core. She pushed back against him, wanting more, needing to be filled completely. Bangilore's fingers found her clit again, rubbing the sensitive bud in time with his thrusts.

"Harder," she gasped, surprised by her own wantonness.

Bangilore obliged, pounding into her ass with increasing force. The sound of their bodies meeting filled the clearing, along with their mingled moans. Sweat glistened on their skin as they moved together in primal rhythm. His cock stretched her impossibly wide, hitting places inside her that made her vision blur with pleasure.

The dual sensations of his thick shaft in her ass and his fingers on her clit drove Abigail toward a shattering climax. Her inner walls clenched as waves of pleasure crashed through her body. She cried out, her back arching as she came harder than she ever had before.

Her release triggered Bangilore's own. With a guttural groan, he thrust deeply one final time, his cock pulsing as he filled her ass with his hot seed. The magical energy of the forest seemed to intensify their pleasure, making it last longer, feel deeper.
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