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In the realm of sensual literature, the exploration of backdoor pleasures creates an intricate mosaic of desire and societal boundaries. "Anal Indulgence" celebrates this exhilarating domain, where each story delivers an intense wave of passion, carefully crafted to heighten your senses. Within these pages, you'll encounter flash fiction that delves directly into the heart of yearning, weaving compelling narratives that both entertain and provoke thought.

Every piece in this anthology, written in under 1000 words, aims to transport you into a whirlwind of intimate encounters, where characters surrender to their deepest cravings. These moments capture an authentic vulnerability, a bold openness that reveals the thrill of giving in to one's desires, embracing what mainstream conversation often leaves unaddressed.

To my fellow adventurers in pleasure, this collection invites you to explore your boundaries and liberate your fantasies. Each tale serves as a gateway to unleash suppressed desires, encouraging you to journey into the uncharted territories of your imagination. Prepare yourself for an adventure through "Anal Indulgence"—a collection that promises to be both memorable and bold.
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Anal Indulgence Book 1



1 - Velvet Heat
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Volara stood beneath the ancient oak tree, her silver hair catching the emerald light of the enchanted forest. Her slender frame was wrapped in a gossamer dress that hugged her curves, the fabric thin enough to reveal the outline of her small breasts and rounded hips. She had wandered into the Whispering Woods seeking rare herbs, unaware that her destiny awaited her among the moss-covered stones.

Oralax had been tracking a magical stag when he first glimpsed her through the trees. His muscular body tensed at the sight of the beautiful stranger. His dark hair fell in waves past broad shoulders, and his eyes, the color of amber honey, narrowed with instant desire. As a forest guardian, he had encountered many travelers, but none had stirred his blood like this silvery vision before him.

Their eyes met across the clearing, and something ancient and primal passed between them. Volara felt her breath catch in her throat as the handsome stranger approached. His movements were fluid, predatory, confident. The air between them seemed to crackle with unspoken tension.

When Oralax reached her, no words were needed. His hand cupped her face, thumb tracing her full lower lip. Volara leaned into his touch, her body responding with a heat that pooled between her thighs. Their lips met in a hungry clash, tongues exploring, tasting. He tasted of wild berries and something darker, more forbidden. Her fingers tangled in his hair, pulling him closer as his hands roamed down her back, cupping her ass through the thin fabric.

Oralax backed her against the oak tree, his mouth never leaving hers as his hand slid beneath her dress. His fingers traced the inside of her thigh, moving higher until they found her wet pussy. Volara gasped against his mouth as he slipped one finger inside her, then another, his thumb circling her clit with maddening precision. Her hips bucked against his hand, seeking more of the delicious pressure as he fingered her with increasing urgency.

When she was trembling on the edge, he withdrew his hand. Volara whimpered at the loss, but Oralax was already sinking to his knees before her. He pushed her dress up around her waist and looked up at her with hunger in his eyes. Volara understood what he wanted. She slid down the trunk until she was kneeling before him, then reached for the laces of his leather breeches.

His cock sprang free, thick and hard against his stomach. Volara took him in her hand, marveling at the silky hardness, before leaning forward to take him in her mouth. She swirled her tongue around the swollen head, tasting the salty essence of him before taking him deeper. Oralax groaned, his hands fisting in her silver hair as she sucked him, her cheeks hollowing with each pull of her mouth.

Just as she felt him swell further against her tongue, he pulled away. "Not like this," he growled, his voice rough with need. He turned her around, positioning her on her hands and knees on the soft forest floor. Volara felt exposed, vulnerable, as he pushed her dress up over her hips. His fingers returned to her pussy, gathering her wetness before sliding higher, circling her tight back entrance.

She tensed at the unfamiliar touch, but Oralax leaned over her, his chest pressed against her back as he whispered soothing words in her ear. His finger pressed gently, breaching the tight ring of muscle. The intrusion felt strange, uncomfortable, but not entirely unpleasant. Slowly, he worked his finger deeper, adding a second when her body began to relax.

When he finally positioned his cock at her entrance, Volara held her breath. The pressure as he pushed forward sent a sharp pain through her, and she bit her lip to keep from crying out. Oralax moved with excruciating slowness, allowing her body time to adjust to his invasion. The burning stretch gradually transformed into a fullness that made her gasp.

"More," she whispered, and Oralax obliged, pushing deeper until he was fully seated inside her. The sensation of being so completely filled was overwhelming. He began to move, shallow thrusts that gradually deepened as her body welcomed him. His hands gripped her hips, holding her steady as he fucked her ass with increasing intensity.

The initial discomfort gave way to an unexpected pleasure that radiated through her core. Each thrust sent sparks of sensation through her body, building into a crescendo of pleasure she'd never experienced before. One of his hands slid around to find her clit, circling the sensitive nub as he pounded into her from behind.

The dual stimulation was too much. Volara felt her body tighten, muscles clenching around his invading cock as waves of pleasure crashed through her. Her arms gave way, face pressing into the moss as she came with a force that left her gasping for air. Oralax's rhythm faltered, his thrusts becoming erratic as he chased his own release. With a final powerful thrust, he buried himself deep inside her and came, his cock pulsing as he filled her with his seed.

They collapsed together onto the forest floor, limbs entangled, bodies slick with sweat. Oralax gathered her against his chest, his hands gently stroking her hair as their breathing slowed. The forest around them seemed to hum with magical energy, as if their joining had awakened something ancient in the woods.

Volara nestled against him, her body still tingling with aftershocks of pleasure. What had begun as a simple expedition for herbs had transformed into something profound and unexpected. As the emerald light filtered through the canopy above, she closed her eyes and listened to the steady beat of his heart against her ear, knowing that she would never look at the Whispering Woods the same way again.
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2 - Whispered Passion
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In the enchanted realm of Mystoria, Wonda was a forest sprite with emerald eyes and skin that shimmered like dewdrops in the morning light. Her lithe form moved gracefully through the ancient woods she called home, her flowing silver-green hair catching the dappled sunlight that filtered through the canopy above. Dandrow was a visiting human mage with mysterious violet eyes and bronze skin marked with arcane symbols. His tall, muscular frame and confident stride spoke of power barely contained within mortal flesh.

They met at the sacred pool deep in the heart of the forest. Wonda had come to perform her monthly ritual of blessing the waters, while Dandrow sought the pool's magical properties for a spell he was crafting. The moment their eyes met across the shimmering surface, something primal and electric passed between them. The air around them seemed to crackle with magical energy, their breathing synchronized as if their very souls recognized each other.

Without words, they moved toward one another, drawn by a force neither could resist. When Dandrow's fingers finally brushed against Wonda's arm, her skin tingled with anticipation. His touch sent waves of heat coursing through her body, pooling between her thighs with an intensity that made her gasp.

Their lips met in a desperate clash of need and desire. Dandrow's mouth was hot and demanding against hers, his tongue pushing past her lips to explore the sweet nectar of her mouth. His hands tangled in her silvery hair, pulling her closer as their bodies pressed together. The hardness of his cock pushed against her stomach, making her whimper with need.

Dandrow backed her against the trunk of an ancient oak, his fingers sliding beneath the delicate fabric of her garment. When his fingertips found the slick wetness between her legs, Wonda moaned against his mouth. He stroked her pussy with skilled precision, circling her sensitive bud before dipping into her entrance. The pleasure was exquisite as he worked two fingers inside her, curling them to find the spot that made her knees weak and her vision blur.

As her pleasure mounted, Wonda's hands fumbled with the fastenings of his robes, desperate to feel his skin against hers. When his cock sprang free, thick and veined, she dropped to her knees in worship. The taste of him was intoxicating as she took him into her mouth, her tongue swirling around the swollen head before taking him deeper. She savored his groans as she sucked him, her hand working in rhythm with her mouth.

Dandrow's fingers tightened in her hair as his hips thrust forward. Just as his breathing became ragged, he pulled away, his cock glistening with her saliva. "Not yet," he growled, pulling her to her feet.

With deft movements, he turned her to face the tree, bending her forward so her palms pressed against the rough bark. Wonda felt exposed, vulnerable, her pussy dripping with anticipation as he positioned himself behind her. But instead of feeling him enter her there, she gasped as his slick fingers circled her tight rear entrance.

No one had ever touched her there before. The sensation was strange, forbidden, as one finger breached the tight ring of muscle. A mixture of pain and pleasure coursed through her as he worked her open slowly, adding a second finger when her body began to relax. The burning stretch made her whimper, but soon those whimpers turned to moans as new sensations bloomed within her.

When Dandrow deemed her ready, he coated his cock with his own magical oil that warmed on contact. The blunt head pressed against her virgin hole, and Wonda tensed at the pressure. The initial penetration stung, her body resisting the intrusion. Tears pricked at her eyes as he pushed forward with gentle persistence.

"Breathe," he whispered, and she obeyed, forcing her muscles to relax as he inched deeper.

The pain gradually transformed, morphing into a fullness that sent unexpected jolts of pleasure through her core. As Dandrow began to move, establishing a slow rhythm, Wonda discovered sensations she never knew existed. Each thrust sent waves of intense pleasure radiating from where they were joined, her pussy clenching on emptiness as her other hole was thoroughly claimed.

Dandrow's pace increased, his hands gripping her hips as he pounded into her ass. The sound of skin slapping against skin mingled with their heavy breathing and primal moans. One of his hands slid around to find her slick bud, circling it in time with his thrusts, and Wonda nearly screamed as pleasure built to impossible heights.

"Harder," she begged, pushing back against him, taking him deeper. The taboo nature of their coupling only heightened her arousal, her body surrendering completely to the new experience.

Dandrow obliged, fucking her with increased fervor, his cock stretching her in the most delicious way. The dual stimulation of his fingers on her pussy and his cock in her ass drove Wonda to the edge of sanity. Her inner walls clenched and pulsed as an orgasm crashed through her with unexpected force, her vision going white as pleasure consumed her.

Her climax triggered his own, and Dandrow thrust deeply one final time, his cock pulsing as he filled her with his hot seed. The sensation of his release inside her most intimate passage sent aftershocks of pleasure through Wonda's trembling body.

They collapsed together onto the soft forest floor, their limbs entangled, bodies slick with sweat and other fluids. As they lay beneath the ancient trees, the magical energy of the forest seemed to envelop them, blessing their unexpected union. Wonda's body hummed with satisfaction, the lingering ache in her backside a pleasant reminder of their passionate encounter.

Dandrow's fingers traced lazy patterns on her skin as their breathing slowed. The forbidden pleasure they had shared had awakened something primal in both of them, a connection that transcended the physical realm. As the enchanted forest whispered secrets around them, they knew this was only the beginning of their exploration together.



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


3 - Stolen Caress
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In the enchanted realm of Mysthaven, where magic flowed through every living thing, Xoraine wandered through the shimmering forest. Her delicate features were framed by cascading silver-blue hair that caught the light of the twin moons. As a water nymph, her skin held an ethereal glow, and her curves were accentuated by the gossamer dress that clung to her body.

Niarox was a fire elemental, his bronzed skin marked with glowing ember-like patterns that pulsed with his heartbeat. His amber eyes held the intensity of a thousand flames, and his muscular frame moved with predatory grace through the ancient woods he called home.

Their paths crossed at the sacred pool where the boundaries between elemental realms thinned. Xoraine had been bathing in the moonlit waters when she sensed his presence. Their eyes met across the rippling surface, and something primal ignited between them. The air grew thick with tension as Niarox approached the water's edge, drawn to her like a moth to flame.

Heat radiated from his body as he extended his hand to her. Xoraine emerged from the water, her dress transparent and clinging to her curves. The contrast between his scorching touch and her cool skin sent shivers of pleasure down her spine. Without words, their bodies gravitated toward each other, the ancient magic of their realms swirling around them in a dance of steam and light.

Their lips met with desperate hunger. Niarox tasted of cinnamon and smoke, his mouth hot against her cool lips. His tongue explored her mouth with growing urgency while his hands roamed over her body, leaving trails of warmth wherever he touched. Xoraine moaned as his fingers found the soft flesh of her breasts, teasing her hardened nipples through the damp fabric.

He pressed her against the trunk of an ancient tree, its bark rough against her back as he hiked up her dress. His fingers traced the inside of her thighs, teasing her with light touches before finally finding her wet pussy. She gasped as he slid one finger inside her, then another, curling them to stroke that secret spot that made her legs tremble. The contrast between her natural wetness and his fiery touch created an exquisite friction that had her grinding against his hand.

Overcome with desire, Xoraine dropped to her knees before him. She unlaced his leather breeches with trembling fingers, freeing his hard cock. It stood proud and thick, the skin hot to the touch. She wrapped her cool lips around the head, savoring his sharp intake of breath as her cold mouth enveloped his burning flesh. Steam literally rose where they connected, adding to the otherworldly pleasure.

She worked her tongue along his length, taking him deeper with each bob of her head. His fingers tangled in her silver-blue hair, guiding her movements as she sucked him with increasing enthusiasm. Just as she felt him swell further in her mouth, he pulled away, his chest heaving with exertion.

"Not yet," he whispered hoarsely, helping her to her feet. He turned her to face the tree, bending her forward so her hands braced against the trunk. His hands caressed the curve of her ass, spreading her cheeks to expose both her entrances. She felt his fingers return to her pussy, gathering her abundant wetness before sliding higher to circle her tight, untouched hole.

Xoraine tensed at the unfamiliar sensation as his slick finger pressed against her ass. He worked with patient determination, massaging the tight ring of muscle until it began to yield to his touch. The initial discomfort made her bite her lip, but as his finger breached her, the strange fullness began to transform into something more.

He reached around with his free hand to stroke her clit as he worked a second finger into her ass, stretching her carefully. The dual stimulation had her pushing back against his hand, wanting more. When he withdrew his fingers, she whimpered at the loss, then felt the blunt head of his cock pressing against her prepared entrance.

The initial penetration burned, her body resisting the intrusion. Tears sprung to her eyes as he pushed past the tight ring of muscle. Niarox held still, allowing her to adjust to his size, his hands stroking her back and sides in soothing motions. Gradually, the pain subsided, replaced by a fullness that sent confused signals of pleasure through her body.

When she began to rock back against him, he took it as a sign to continue. Slowly, he began to move, each thrust careful and measured. The friction created a new kind of pleasure she had never experienced, intense and overwhelming. As her body relaxed further, Niarox increased his pace, his cock sliding more easily into her forbidden passage.

He reached around to tease her clit again, and the combination of sensations pushed her toward a precipice she hadn't known existed. Xoraine's moans echoed through the forest as pleasure built within her, different from anything she'd felt before. Her inner walls clenched around nothing while her ass gripped his thrusting cock.

"Harder," she begged, surprising herself with her own desire. Niarox obliged, his thrusts becoming more forceful. The sound of skin slapping against skin mingled with their heavy breathing. His fingers worked faster on her clit as he pounded into her ass, the initial pain completely transformed into blinding pleasure.

When her orgasm hit, it tore through her entire body. Wave after wave of intense sensation crashed over her as she cried out his name. Her ass clenched rhythmically around his cock, triggering his own release. With a guttural groan, Niarox thrust deep one final time, his hot seed filling her as his body shuddered against hers.

They collapsed together onto the soft forest floor, their bodies still joined. As their breathing slowed, Xoraine marveled at the unexpected pleasure she'd discovered. Niarox gently withdrew from her, pulling her against his chest where she could feel his heartbeat gradually returning to normal.

The forest around them seemed to pulse with renewed magic, as if their joining had strengthened the bond between their elemental realms. As they lay entwined, their bodies cooling in the night air, Xoraine knew this was just the beginning of their exploration together. The forbidden pleasure she'd experienced had awakened something within her—a hunger that only Niarox could satisfy.
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4 - Burning Touch
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In the enchanted realm of Sylvanthor, where magic flowed like water and desires ran deep as ancient roots, Yolina wandered the Whispering Forest alone. She was a sylph-like creature with azure-tinged skin, silver hair that caught the moonlight, and eyes the color of forest moss. Her delicate frame belied her strength as a healer and herbalist, respected throughout the realm for her potions and remedies.

Aniloray had lived on the opposite side of the forest for years, a muscular warrior with skin the shade of burnished copper and eyes like liquid amber. His reputation as a guardian of the forest boundaries had spread far, though few had seen him up close. His solitary nature kept him isolated, preferring the company of woodland creatures to that of other beings.

Their paths crossed at the Crystal Pools during the Lunar Equinox, when the waters glowed with ethereal light. Yolina had come to collect moon-blessed water for her potions, while Aniloray was completing his nightly patrol. The moment their eyes met across the shimmering pool, an inexplicable energy surged between them. It was primal, urgent, and overwhelming.

Aniloray approached her with measured steps, his amber eyes never leaving hers. Yolina felt her breath catch as he drew near, her body responding with an intensity she had never experienced before. Without words, he reached for her, his large hands cupping her face with unexpected gentleness.

Their lips met in a kiss that started soft but quickly blazed into something fierce. Yolina moaned against his mouth as his tongue explored hers, tasting of wild honey and forest berries. Her hands found his broad shoulders, feeling the hard muscle beneath his skin as she pressed her body against his.

Aniloray's hands began to explore, trailing down her neck to her breasts, teasing her nipples through the thin fabric of her dress. The sensation made her arch against him, her pussy growing wet with need. He lifted her effortlessly, placing her on a bed of soft moss beside the pool, his eyes dark with desire as he pushed her dress up her thighs.

His fingers found her wetness, circling her entrance before sliding inside. Yolina gasped at the intrusion, pleasure spiraling through her as he worked his thick fingers in and out of her pussy, his thumb finding and teasing her swollen clit. The forest seemed to fade away as he fingered her, building her pleasure until she trembled on the edge of release.

Before she could climax, Aniloray withdrew his fingers and moved his body down between her legs. Yolina watched with hooded eyes as he freed his cock from his leathers, the size of it making her both nervous and eager. Without hesitation, she sat up and took him into her mouth, savoring the musky taste of him as she ran her tongue along his shaft.

Aniloray groaned as Yolina sucked his cock, her inexperienced but enthusiastic mouth bringing him immense pleasure. His hands tangled in her silver hair, guiding her movements as she took him deeper. When he felt himself approaching the point of no return, he gently pulled her away. His voice was rough with desire as he explained what he wanted – to claim her completely, to take her in a way she had never been taken before.

Yolina's eyes widened at his intention, but curiosity and desire overrode her apprehension. She nodded her consent, turning over at his direction, positioning herself on hands and knees. Aniloray's hands caressed her ass, spreading her cheeks to expose her tight hole. He used her wetness and his own saliva to lubricate her, working a finger into her ass slowly, preparing her for what was to come.

The initial penetration made Yolina gasp with pain, tears springing to her eyes as the head of his cock breached her tight ring of muscle. Aniloray stilled, allowing her body to adjust, his hands soothing her with gentle caresses along her spine. Gradually, the burning sensation transformed, morphing into a strange fullness that sent unexpected pleasure coursing through her veins.

"More," she whispered, pushing back against him, taking him deeper into her ass.

Aniloray began to move, each thrust careful at first, then gradually increasing in tempo and force. The forest around them seemed to pulse with their energy as he fucked her ass, his cock stretching her in ways she'd never imagined possible. The initial discomfort had fully given way to a profound pleasure that seemed to reach deeper than anything she'd felt before.

His hand reached around to rub her clit as he pounded into her, the dual stimulation making Yolina cry out. Her body tightened around his intrusion, squeezing his cock as he thrust harder and faster into her ass. The slapping sound of skin against skin mingled with their moans, creating a primal symphony that echoed through the trees.

Yolina felt her orgasm building, a tidal wave of sensation that crashed through her with unexpected force. She screamed as she came, her entire body convulsing around Aniloray's cock. The pulsing of her muscles triggered his own release, and with a final powerful thrust, he emptied himself deep inside her ass, his hot seed filling her as he groaned her name.

They collapsed together onto the moss, sweat-slicked bodies entwined as they caught their breath. The Crystal Pool continued to glow beside them, illuminating their satisfied expressions. Aniloray pulled Yolina close, his fingers tracing patterns on her azure skin as the aftershocks of pleasure continued to ripple through them both.

As the night deepened around them, Yolina reflected on how completely her life had changed in a single evening. What had begun as a simple gathering expedition had transformed into an exploration of desires she hadn't known existed within her. The lingering sensation of fullness, the pleasant ache between her legs, served as delicious reminders of their encounter.

Aniloray's eyes met hers in the moonlight, a silent promise passing between them that this was merely the beginning of their carnal discoveries together. The forest had witnessed their union and would keep their secret, but both knew they would return to this spot, again and again, to explore the depths of their passion in the enchanted realm that had brought them together.
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5 - Savage Glimpse
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Zorina wandered through the enchanted forest, her delicate fingers brushing against the luminous flowers that bloomed along the path. The magical realm had always been her home, but today something felt different in the air—a tingling anticipation that made her skin flush with warmth. Her long copper hair flowed behind her as she moved, the simple green dress hugging her curves in ways that made the forest sprites whisper among themselves.

Anirozak had been tracking a rare magical creature when he first spotted her through the trees. His breath caught in his throat at the sight of her—a vision of beauty that made him forget his purpose entirely. His broad shoulders tensed beneath his leather tunic, and the magical amulet around his neck grew warm against his skin. As a sorcerer's apprentice, he had encountered many enchantments, but none as powerful as the spell this woman seemed to cast over him without even trying.

Their eyes met across a clearing bathed in ethereal light. The forest around them seemed to still, the usual sounds fading into nothing as they moved toward each other as if pulled by an invisible force. Zorina felt a heat bloom low in her belly, an unfamiliar desire that made her thighs tremble slightly as she approached him.

When they finally stood face to face, Anirozak reached out, his fingers grazing her cheek. The touch sent electric pulses through Zorina's body, making her gasp softly. Without words, their lips found each other, tentative at first, then hungry and demanding. His tongue slipped into her mouth, tasting of wild berries and magic, while his hands tangled in her hair, pulling her closer until their bodies pressed together.

Anirozak backed her against an ancient tree, its bark smooth against her back as his hands explored her body. He found the laces of her dress and loosened them, exposing her breasts to the cool forest air. His fingers trailed down her stomach, finding their way beneath her skirt and between her thighs. Zorina moaned as he discovered her wet pussy, his skilled fingers parting her folds and circling her sensitive bud.

The pleasure built quickly as he pushed two fingers inside her, curling them to find that spot that made her knees weak. The forest around them seemed to pulse with their shared desire, flowers blooming more vividly, the magical atmosphere thickening with their passion.

Overcome with lust, Zorina sank to her knees before him, her trembling fingers unlacing his breeches. His cock sprang free, hard and thick, making her eyes widen. She took him in her hand first, feeling the velvet skin over steel hardness, before leaning forward to taste him. The salty essence of him filled her mouth as she took him deeper, her tongue swirling around the tip before sliding down his shaft.

Anirozak groaned, his hands guiding her head as she sucked him, her cheeks hollowing with the effort. The wet sounds of her mouth on his cock mingled with the magical whispers of the forest. Though the pleasure threatened to overwhelm him, he pulled away before reaching his peak. He wanted more—he needed to be inside her most intimate place.

"Turn around," he whispered, his voice rough with desire.

Zorina obeyed, positioning herself on hands and knees upon the soft moss beneath them. Anirozak knelt behind her, his hands caressing the round globes of her ass. He teased her wet pussy first, gathering her natural lubrication before moving his slick fingers to her tight rear entrance. Zorina gasped at the unfamiliar sensation as he circled the puckered hole, gently pressing against the resistance.

From a pouch at his belt, Anirozak produced a small vial of enchanted oil that glowed with a soft blue light. He poured the warm liquid over her ass, massaging it into her skin. The oil tingled, relaxing her muscles as he slowly worked one finger inside her virgin hole.
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