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We’re all animals
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In the verdant sprawl of Elysara, where ancient forests tangled with gleaming spires of natural crystal, humanity had never bent to the whims of modesty or restraint. Millennia ago, when the first tribes roamed these lands, they shed the fleeting notion of coverings, embracing the raw vulnerability of flesh against the elements. No fabrics were woven, no hides tanned into barriers; bodies moved freely, sun-kissed and rain-slicked, every curve and sinew on display like the beasts that shared their world. Shame was a forgotten myth, a relic of some distant, stifled evolution that never took root here. Sex was not hidden in shadows or whispered behind closed doors—it was the pulse of life, as instinctual as breathing, as vital as the hunt.

Society thrived in this unbridled harmony. Villages nestled in groves where massive trees formed living cathedrals, their branches heavy with fruit that dangled like temptations. People gathered in open clearings for feasts, debates, and labors, their nudity a testament to equality and desire. A woman's full breasts might sway as she bent to harvest roots, drawing appreciative glances from passersby, while a man's thick shaft could twitch and harden at the sight, signaling his raw hunger without a word. No one averted eyes; instead, they met them boldly, assessing, inviting. Arousal was the language of the body, spoken openly—nipples pebbling under a gaze, labia swelling with slick heat, erections rising like proud banners in the breeze.
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