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		Description

One would think that Sunset Shimmer would never again set foot on the deserted island on which she, Twilight, and Rainbow had become stranded on not so long ago. That she would remember the vines that tried to kill them. The quicksand that brought them back to Equestria. The storm that sank the yacht. 
Well those people would be wrong! All this place needs is a little work, someone to tame the vines, and a few naughty items here and there to make this the idle location for a certain secret society! Now she gets to try out what her fellow members have created! So let the fun begin!
editing by Seraphem and Javarod
Art by Manifest Harmony
	
		Table of Contents

		
					Back to the beach

					Journey Start

		

	
		Back to the beach



The sound of waves crashing against the rocky shores filled Sunset’s ears as she looked out at the ocean in front of her. A pure, litter free sandy beach shined brightly in the afternoon sun with the potential to hurt her eyes if she stared at it too long without sunglasses. Beyond that was the shore, jagged rocks sticking out of the water as the waves seemed to keep them sharp. Many times, Sunset and the others had walked around the island to find that it was the same on all sides, making it far too dangerous for any boat no matter the size to even attempt to come to shore. It was as if it were the nameless isle’s way of telling the human world to ‘stay away’. Then, finally, there was the endless blue of the ocean that stretched out for miles in every direction. Few boats or planes ever came in this direction. Those on the island would not be bothered.
It’s perfect, thought Sunset Shimmer with a grin before taking in some of that pure salt water air while closing her eyes. Slowly she licked her lips, savoring the feeling of breathing in pollution free air as well as the freedom from noise pollution. Only the sounds of wildlife as they moved about as well as the slight sound of tentacle vines slithering through the forest behind her. Oh, she hoped that the Society would keep it as close to this for as long as possible.
Again, Sunset took in another deep breath of clean air before opening her eyes to look out at the ocean again before stretching her bare arms out. It just felt so good out here. And with no one else around, how easy would it be to remove her black bikini top (the one with the sun yin-yang across her chest), allowing her C-cup breasts to bounce freely. To just unzip her khaki short shorts, toss them off to the side before pulling down her black bottom so that she could walk freely. Maybe shaking her rear a little as she did so in order to tease Twilight if she were here, telling her she could look but not touch herself. Either way, if she had brought a beach towel with her Sunset could then just lie on the beach, allowing her body to get the perfect tan. No judging, prudish parents to try and shame her for displaying her naked body or just screaming ‘What about the children’. To feel the same freedom she did when she was in the underground realm of the Clocktower Society.
Well, no reason she couldn’t do so later.
“There you are,” came the voice of a fellow classmate from behind Sunset. Despite being caught up in her own mind, the intrusion of the voice did not cause her to jump or be startled in any way. In truth, she had been waiting for her. After all, this was her project!
Calmly, a smile playing on her lips, Sunset turned around while her arms crossed right below her breasts. There, standing in the foliage was Moondancer; member of the Clocktower Lab Researchers. Since this island was now property of the Clocktower Society (as well as their newest project) Moondancer’s long hair, amaranth with purple and violet highlights fell upon the shoulders of her uniform, a lab coat with the symbol of the Clocktower Society firmly sewn into the front pocket. Her coat was open, giving Sunset a wonderful view of her naked yellowish grey body and perky C-cup breasts. Sunset watched as one of Moondancer’s hands reached up to adjust her glasses, moving past the black collar around her neck with her Dom’s lock hanging from it. Sunset knew that back in Equestria, the members of their Research Labs normally just switched out their locks when they were on duty. Since the Terra branch was still slowly rising, they had yet to create new locks for the various departments. Not like Moondancer would be willing to change out since she took great pride in being a slave to her dom. Sunset also noticed that on Moondancer’s wrists and ankles were cuffs with D-rings on each.
“So, how are things going around here?” asked Sunset as she took a few steps towards Moondancer, never leaving the sunny beach while Moondancer stayed with the shade of the forest. “Your report said that this place could soon be open to all members.”
“That’s right,” said Moondancer, lighting her head up with a proud smile on her face while her arms crossed beneath her bare breasts. “We just finished the After Care facility and Emergency Ward, located on top of the quicksand pit you found the last time you were here. You know, the one that takes you to the magical land of talking ponies.”
Sunset nodded as her thoughts moved to the portal that brought her here. It had not been the original one on the island, the one that was found at the bottom of quicksand leading to a cave in Equestria. While they could have used it, forcing Clocktower members to go through the portal at school, become ponies and travel through a forest to get to the cave that led here, somewhat recent events had helped make things easier on them. No, after stopping a girl who wanted to ruin everybody’s Christmas with Equestrian magic, Twilight and Sunset had managed to figure out how to create portals using all seven gemstones. Sure, it had been a draining experience each time, but the benefits for them were well worth it. And with some additional help from Equestrian Society members, they managed to connect the portals to archways so that they could travel around just like them! As of this moment, they had only managed to create two portals with one of them leading here, the archway being situated inside a wooden building that reminded Sunset of a restaurant located in the tropics. A massive, wooden circular floor with no walls but instead several support beams holding up a grassy and palm leaf styled roof. She recalled seeing a tropical bar like area in the middle decorated with various tribal masks near the center with several long tables around it. If she had to take a guess where the After Care and Emergency Ward were, it would be in the hut right next door.
As for the portal to Equestria…
“You didn’t, you know, actually build the building on top of the portal, did you?” asked Sunset, slightly nervous as thoughts of the portal somehow expanding to swallow up the entire building. While the idea seemed unlikely, there was still much about the portals that they didn’t understand. Especially since there was the possibility of this portal being natural. Sunset couldn’t help but remember how just a little added pressure was able to push her friends into Equestria so it seemed likely that weight would increase the odds.
“Oh no,” said Moondancer, shaking her head as Sunset took a relaxing breath. “I suppose it would have been more accurate to say that we built the building around the portal, leaving the quicksand intact save for putting up a Plexiglass barrier around it. Just in case of an emergency or just having another portal to help us escape the island a little faster.”
“And the others?” asked Sunset, a small but excited smile appearing on her face. Her heart began to beat faster with anticipation. Something that Moondancer clearly read on her face.
“Like I said, we’re nearly all done here,” she replied as a hand went to her waist. “So everyone who’s done with their projects are out there right now, having a little fun.” Moondancer then looked at Sunset, a smile on her face. “Eager to join, are we?”
“Why do you think I came?!” exclaimed Sunset as she walked forward and into the forest. Shade from the canopy above protected her skin from the bright light of the sun, slightly cooling her off as she moved closer to the girl who could have passed for her sub’s sister. “So, where do we go to enter Explorer’s Reach?”
Moondancer grinned before turning around. “I figured you might want to try that out first,” she said, her lab coat fluttering in the breeze as she began to walk deeper into the forest. Sunset quickly moved forward until she was walking next to Moondancer, noticing that the nerdy sub’s breasts bounced and jiggled with each step she took. “To be honest, I’d like to try that out as well once Hunter is done overseeing things at the Freepine Resort.”
At that, Sunset’s smile became more devious while she looked at Moondancer with half-lidded eyes. “Feeling jealous that he’s with Wallflower, the two of them all alone?” asked Sunset, her tone implying that something scandalous might be happening. Not like it was any big deal or anything, Moondancer was ok with Hunter having more than one sub and was fully on board with Wallflower being her slave sister. It was just some playful ribbing was all.
“Actually she’s here helping us out,” said Moondancer calmly, not taking the bait. Now, as she walked, the nerdy girl placed both arms behind her back while puffing up her chest a bit so that her nipples were fully exposed. “She’s been working with a team to help tame the local plant life. One of the first things we did when we came here was to remove some of the more dangerous specimens. You know, like that one that tried to eat you, Twilight, and Rainbow when you first got here?”
Sunset’s shoulders slumped while her head lowered slightly as the memory came back to the foreground of her mind. “Ugh, thanks for reminding me,” she complained. As she did, she noticed that the path they were on was taking them back towards the portal area. The same place where vines had crept from every corner, surrounding her and Twilight as they had searched for Dash. This time, however, there was no such problem. Just the two of them walking past the many trees and massive flowers as birds chirped and called all around them.
At least, that’s what Sunset thought. Before she could turn to look at Moondancer again, her eyes caught sight of movement. At first, Sunset thought it was a snake like a boa constrictor or an anaconda. A creature that they might have overlooked. However, the tip of the thing raised itself, revealing a very familiar looking vine. Sunset nearly froze, the ‘head’ of the vine pointing directly at them as they passed as if it could see them. Quickly Sunset glanced at Moondancer who, if she also saw it, paid it no mind as she continued her walk down the pathway. Soon the vine was behind them, Sunset turning her head around to watch it as it kept its ‘gaze’ upon them before sinking back into the foliage where it blended in perfectly with the island.
When she turned her head back around she saw Moondancer smirking slightly out of the corner of her eye as they continued to walk. “Don’t worry, the vines we left on the island are perfectly safe and tamed. Members like Rose and Wallflower volunteered to help in that department, trying out the various species left. Interestingly, we have discovered that most of them were sexual in nature to begin with. There are a few out there that will dissolve most fabrics, leaving the skin perfectly fine while they stimulate the body in different ways. Then there’s this one that grinds your pussy over another vine, a specially knotted one whose bumps stimulate three times as much as it would a rope. Another that coats your body in sap, freezing you in place while keeping your mouth and lower holes open to be used by others passing by. Oh, and we can forget about the classics that just want your juices! Makes me wonder if this place was originally another Clocktower owned property, like the Freepine Resort, or if those Equestrians were fooling around and threw their unwanted experiments into our world.” Moondancer then paused to let out a dark chuckle, causing Sunset to look at her in surprise. “As for the plants we removed from the island, we brought a few of those plants back to the main branch to study them. Time and study will show us where they came from, as well as seeing if they could ever be useful to certain kinks. Like being eaten or something. If not, well, I’m sure we’ll figure something out.”
As she talked, Sunset noticed that the path they were on split off from the main one. Each step they took sent them farther away from the familiar and into the denser, unexplored areas of the island. Or at least unexplored for Sunset who was constantly checking the area around her. As for Moondancer, she seemed to know where she was going, not even batting an eye as they passed by a flower whose petals were as big as they were!
Eventually, the duo approached a large archway down the path lit with jungle torches. The archway was grand in its appearance, made of thick wood at least four times as thick as a normal person, with the top part adorned by what looked like a treasure map. The map displayed a large area with a shipwreck on one side while on the opposite side were the sketches of huts. Around the map were large wooden cutouts of tribal masks, explorer’s hats, a compass, and a spear. Sunset licked her lips in anticipation, her pussy growing wet with excitement as the two walked under the archway and entered into a wide open area that was clearly a man-made clearing. In the middle were two rows of logs cut in half so that they could be used as benches, polished and treated so that they were perfectly smooth. A wooden podium was stationed right in front of the rows bringing to Sunset’s mind the image of several camp counselors having a meeting.
But what drew her attention was what was behind the podium. Standing about a hundred or so yards away were two large wooden, rectangular log cabins on either side of the clearing. Despite the distance, she could make out that each of the buildings had two doors and each one had a symbol right above them. One door on each building had a mask while the other was a slave’s collar. What’s more, there was a sign near the top of each building. On the one to her left was a large wooden mask that was painted red and looked tribal, reminding her of something she had seen in a documentary. The building on the right had a blue explorer’s hat on it.
“Ok, have a seat and we’ll begin the intro,” said Moondancer as she continued to walk forward. Sunset licked her lips again as she took a seat in the front row while Moondancer took her place at the podium. At the same time, a large plasma screen rose up for the ground next to the Twilight look-alike. “Welcome, newcomers, to Explorer’s Reach. The latest addition to Clocktower Terra Nova! I’m sure you’re all excited to enter, but first we ask that you sit through this little lesson as we go over the basics.”
Sunset found it hard not to roll her eyes at this. As part of a group decision made by all the founding members of the Terra Nova branch, it had been decided that anyone wanting to try out something new had to go through a little seminar like this one. Even people like Sunset who already knew all of this. Still she listened to Moondancer who was grinning as she spoke, clearly enjoying explaining all of this the same way Twilight would. 
“Now, first of all: what is Explorer’s Reach?” continued Moondancer. “Well, the idea originates all the way from the Equestria branch’s Borderlands. Think of it as a free for all area where subs are hunted down with weapons, brought to camps where they are made prizes of various gangs and groups and whatnot. We here in Terra Nova wished to recreate it while putting our own twist on the idea while taking into account our own limited space as well as limited resources. Thus we created something akin to an online, multiplayer game. The storyline is this: a group of explorers, treasure hunters, and slave traders have crashed on an uncharted island home to a native culture who has never had contact with any other group of people. You choose your side.” As Moondancer spoke, the screen behind her came to life, showing the image of three people. The two on the sides were a man and a woman, both of them in stereotypical explorer gear. Both of them had on blue shorts and a matching top along with an explorer’s hat on. Both seemed to be grinning happily, seeming to tug on the rope holding a very naked sub. Sunset could only guess that this third person belonged to the native faction, seeing red symbols painted onto her body giving her both a savage yet alluring look to her.“Will you be one of the explorers, capturing slaves to help rebuild your ship and relieve a little stress?” The image on the scene changed again, this time there was a single man and woman. The man was nude, red markings on his body like the sub before with symbols which drew attention to his admittedly decent sized cock. He was grabbing the woman by her clothing, a shorter and skimpier version of what Sunset had seen just moments before with a collar and cuffs on to mark her as a sub. She was bound, a thick branch tied behind her back with a vine wrapped into her D-rings. were completely naked save for the collar and cuffs on the woman. “Or will you choose to be a native, looking to bring a little new blood to your village and defend what is yours?”
From there, Moondancer went into a large rant about how the area worked while the images on the scene changed. Which was a lot! Still, Sunset paid close attention to everything that was. Rules were in place, stating that anyone caught not paying attention or who were fooling around during any seminar would not be allowed in the Society at least one week with the potential for more severe discipline later down the line for repeat offenders. Each side had their own ‘base’, with the Explorers having the area around a beached ship while the Natives had several villages clustered in one area. Items were sprinkled throughout the area, ranging from items that needed to be gathered to make supplies to treasures that could be used either on subs or as currency to buy stuff from player vendors. Stealing from the other team was also encouraged as long as you used the specified weapons each team had been assigned for trapping, which seemed to focus on using subs as bait. Heck, both sides were even allowed to raid the other’s base in order to loot whatever they wanted. But the most important resource in the game were the subs. Subs within their own side were either given as rewards to doms, used in supporting roles, and so on. But they could also be captured by the opposing team, the doms who brought them back being given rewards and such while the subs were left to the whims of whatever that side had planned for them. In Sunset’s mind, it all boiled down to one of those online games where both sides are trying to capture the other’s flag…except in this case the other teams subs! 
“Alright then,” finished Moondancer about an hour later, who had finished up her lecture by going over safe words. “With that, you may now choose which side you would like to join.”
Sunset let out a hum as she looked at both cabins, eyeing the symbols on each before reaching into the bag she had brought with her and pulling out her collar. “I’d like to give the Natives a try,” she said with a grin while looping the collar around her neck, snapping the Clocktower lock in place.
“Alright,” said Moondancer, a sly grin on her face as she watched Sunset put on her cuffs. Once she was done, the nerdy girl gestured to the proper doorway. “Just step on through and the system will take care of you. And remember, you can leave anytime you want.”
Sunset merely nodded as she stood up and approached the door, eager to give her submissive side the chance to shine. It had been sometime since she had allowed someone else to take control of her, to allow herself to be bent to the will of another. While normally her more competitive gamer side would have demanded that she take the reins as a dom and show everyone else how to ‘win’, she could not deny that she had some fantasies that played out like this. Maybe next time she would bring Twilight here.
After opening the door, Sunset found the inside of the cabin to be less rustic than she imagined. The floor was tiled in a similar way to the showers back at school, not helped by the fact that there were several drains on the floor. The walls were coated with metal, tracks seeming to run all over the place while metallic arms with pincers at their ends hung from the ceiling. The air felt almost completely sterile, giving everything a wonderful creepy vibe.
Everything seemed lifeless and dead until Sunset closed the door. “Please stand in the designated location,” came a voice that sounded like the computer from Star Trek as the arms began to move about a little. For a moment, Sunset wondered what the voice was talking about…until she saw the painted footprints on the floor in the middle of the room.
“This ought to be fun,” said Sunset aloud as she moved towards the prints, some of the metallic arms moving from the ceiling to the walls. As she walked, with the pads of her bare feet making a slapping noise with each step she took, red beams began to shine down upon her from the ceiling. Once again thinking of Star Trek, she couldn’t help but feel she was being scanned in some way. And perhaps, that was what was happening for as soon as she stood in the appropriate spot the arms went to work.
The first thing that happened were twin arms coming down from the ceiling, their pinchers reaching down where they easily grabbed the bottom of her swimsuit top. At first, Sunset let out a shudder as she felt the cold metal pressing against her flesh before they began to lift upwards. Realizing what was happening, Sunset raised her arms without being told to, allowing her mounds to bounce freely as her water wear was removed. As her suit was moved up to her neck, she felt two claws reach out and squeeze her breasts causing Sunset to moan lewdly while her eyes closed. Toes curled as the claws groped her over and over again, slowly pulling back each time before they were pinching her nipples. But, as soon as her top was off, two claws reached out from the ceiling to latch onto the D-rings of her cuffs while the claws touching her breasts backed off. Out of instinct, Sunset struggled a little as she tried her best to bring her arms down. But the metallic devices were too strong, too tough to even budge. Then, to her surprise, Sunset found herself being lifted into the air as other metallic claws went for her shorts. It amazed her how well the pincher claws moved around, unbuttoning and unzipping her shorts to allow them to fall to the ground of their own accord while additional claws went to remove the bikini bottom underneath. When they were finished, the cuffs around her ankles shared the same fate as her wrists for metal claws latched onto the D-rings there.
For a moment, Sunset just hung in the air. She struggled a bit, trying to pull down with her arms and kick with her feet yet it was for nothing. As the bindings held tight, more red lights shined on her as if to scan her again. Why they were doing this, Sunset had no idea and before she could even think of a possible theory the lights turned off. Feeling a small pit of panic, Sunset began to look upward as if expecting some new monstrous device to descend downwards. But instead, the arms holding her limbs began to move. Her arms and legs were spread, for a moment making her fear that they would continue until her limbs were pulled off! But before she could even speak any of her safety words, the arms ceased to move, leaving her in an X position.
Hissing noises could be heard overheard before several more arms reached down all around Sunset’s helpless body. Her eyes widened, seeing that these were different from the ones that were holding her and had taken off her clothing. Instead of pincer like claws, they held what looked like paint brushes that were dipped in red paint. Furthermore, at their ends were tubes that ran all the way to the ceiling where more red paint flowed. How many there were, Sunset had no idea for they all began to move in on her before she had the chance to count. They all touched her at the same time, the girl taking in a deep breath as she felt like there were many cold tongues pressing against her skin. Again her toes curled, fighting to keep her head from being thrown back as they spread the red paint across her skin. She could feel it on her cheeks, her breasts, her stomach, her arms and legs, her ass. A soft sigh escaped her lips as she felt them moving, drawing lines and various shapes across her body.
She did not stay in this position. About halfway through, the arms holding her cuffs began to move. Specifically the ones connected to her ankles. They rose upwards, moving away from her body but not too far so that she soon looked like she was in a slouching position with her legs half bent. Redness appeared on her cheeks which had nothing to do with the paint as her legs were then spread, making her feel more and more like she was on a sex swing! As the machine began to draw on the inside of her legs, Sunset began to wonder how this would all look should someone walk in on her now. How exposed she must be. Yet those thoughts ended as soon as she felt the brush near her flower, it’s cold touch arousing her in ways she never knew she could be!
Time began to lose all meaning for Sunset. She could have been like this for minutes or hours before the machine brought her back into the X position while the arms which had been painting her body retreated back to the ceiling. Her pants mixed with another series of hisses from above, followed closely as another set of arms came down. Sunset only had a moment to notice the nozzle at the end of this arm before something covered her eyes. She had no idea what it was, but its shape reminded her of those eye protectors used when going to a tanning salon with Rarity. Whatever they were, they blocked out all sight so that all she could do was feel the sudden rush of liquid pouring onto her body from all four sides. Sunset cried out as her body became quickly drenched, renewing her desire to break free from her bonds. But, as the force of the liquids began to lessen, she felt something pressing against her backdoor before entering. Another cry rang through the room as liquid shot into her rear passageway that felt all too familiar. Her heart raced as she realized what this thing was doing to her, her legs shaking while her eyes almost rolled into the back of her head.
When it finally ended, Sunset felt the machine repositioning itself with the object in her ass remaining there. She was being moved so that her stomach was facing the floor, lowering her downward as it did so. Soon the palms of her hands touched the wet floor, the arms connected to her ankles pushing forward. Very soon she found herself in a face down ass up position while the pressure in her gut grew. And she had a feeling she knew where this was going.

“Wow, you look great,” was the first thing that Sunset heard when she had finally been released from her captivity, a door on the opposite side of the room opening to reveal Moondancer. On shaky legs the fire haired girl stumbled forward a bit towards her, noticing just how clean the room looked.
“Was…Was that all necessary?” asked Sunset, slightly panting as her body felt like it was on fire. At least, the good kind of fire.
“Just think of it as a courtesy for all the other members out there,” said Moondancer, grinning as Sunset continued to approach her. “I mean, I’m pretty sure they’ll want some assurance that you’re nice and clean. So we took care of that while you were getting ready.” At this point, Sunset had exited the room where she found a long winding trail before her that led deep into the jungle. While it was a dirt one, a makeshift railing was on both sides of it as if to help keep people from getting off. She had to assume that a similar one was behind the opposite cabin.
Turning around, Sunset was ready to make a statement at the nerdy girl when she saw something that caught her attention. Moondancer was standing next to several mirrors, ones positioned near the door that she had just exited. And looking at them, she could see herself for the first time. Her natural skin looked amazing, looking as though she had just stepped out of a spa with Fluttershy and Rarity. There was almost a shine to her skin as it looked amazingly healthy while her hair looked flawless despite everything she had just been through.
Then there were the crimson markings across her entire body. Her eyes stared at the symbol placed between them: a heart that almost seemed to be wearing a crown with points on either side as well as the top. Tiger stripes rested below one eye while under the other was a heart with waves coming out of it that reminded her of sunlight that would normally be found in doodles. Similar wavy lines could be seen around one of her areolas, going down all the way to the base of her breasts where rings were found while the other had several long wavy lines that put in images of the ocean in Sunset’s head. On the sides of her shoulders were symbols that reminded her of her cutie mark with hearts around them as well, while below them were more tiger like markings. Hearts decorated her sides like the spots on a leopard while around her belly button there were images of thick lines that gave her the impression of flames. Below that was a band of red that almost went fully around her hips, but turned downwards to create jagged spears that seemed to point towards Sunset’s birthing hole. Two more bands went around her thighs, but hearts in between them this time instead of dots with more of these hearts going down her legs. Turning around, she saw that more of the wavy sun like beams coming out from large hearts positioned next to both sides of her anus.
“Wow,” whispered Sunset as she stood in front of the mirror again. “Almost makes me regret that it’ll get messed up once the fun starts.”
“Oh, no it won’t,” said Moondancer as she moved behind Sunset, placing her hands on the fire haired girl’s shoulders. “That body paint is specially designed by us so that it won’t come off…unless you wash it with a special shampoo. No matter what happens; standing under a waterfall, having men cumming all over you, getting drenched in girl juices, or even having cake rubbed all over your body it won’t even smear.”
“Cake?” asked Sunset.
Moondancer just shrugged. “Pinkie Pie helped with the testing.”
Nodding, Sunset returned to the mirror for another moment to examine herself in the mirror before she departed down the trail. Eager to have the time of her life.

	
		Journey Start



Barefooted, Sunset walked down the dirty trail deeper into the jungle, the light from the sun shining down through the foliage onto her naked and painted skin. Deeper and deeper she went, with nothing but a seemingly endless sea of green leaves all around her with no signs of human life. Yet even as the minutes ticked by, Sunset did not show any signs of worry as she moved aside a rather large leaf and let it slide over her body as she passed it. More large leaves continued to appear before her, growing from either side of the path. Some would continue to caress her body as she walked by while others required her to use her arms to knock them gently out of the way. Birds flew around, most of the time high over her head as they let out their loud cries to the rest of the jungle. But there were times when they would fly much closer to Sunset so that she could feel the flapping of their wings close to her body. Sunset also noticed a number of reptiles moving about, nearly all of them being small lizards that reminded her of her pet lizard Ray back home. But there were some larger ones as well. One time, Sunset spotted a large snake hanging from a tree. Its head poking through the leaves, tongue flicking about as it watched her pass by.
Though the walk felt like it was going to go on forever, Sunset Shimmer did not mind it in the slightest. In fact, it aroused her. She could almost imagine someone watching her, crouched in the grass and only able to see her upper body. How would she look to them? Would all she be was a primitive Native like she had chosen? Just another body to be captured and used for someone else’s desires? Or would she be seen as a goddess of fertility and nature, one who had long known the worship of an island people? Either option appealed to Sunset, her pussy beginning to grow moist as she moved, her womanly fluids beginning to form.
A hum escaped Sunset as she closed her eyes, savoring the feeling that was building up inside of her as she thought about the latter. Sunset paused in her steps, hands going to her breasts to cup them as she envisioned the scene. Clearly she could see her adorable sub Twilight, dressed in her explorer gear, hunched over some plant or tribal items as she took notes or sketches until a noise caught her attention. Doing her best to be careful, Twilight would crouch low in an effort to stay hidden as Sunset made her way onto the scene. Oh yes, right now Sunset could feel the eyes of her sub unable to look away from her beauty. Perhaps the purple nerd would begin to sketch her as Sunset picked herbs or whatever. Or perhaps Twilight would let her desires take hold, unbuttoning her pants to make it easy for her fingers to reach her own treasured spot. Yes, that was the option Sunset liked the most. In the fantasy, once Sunset became aware of the attention she was receiving, she would turn to face her voyeur while bringing her hands up to knead her breasts just like how she was doing now. Then she saw her hands slowly moving from her breasts towards her sides before heading down her shapely hips, feeling Twilight’s eyes follow them down.
In the real world, Sunset allowed her head to roll back, a low groan escaping her lips as she imagined rubbing her clit a little for her hidden sub. Not a lot, just enough to entice the explorer with its glistening wonder and the light smacking sounds it would make. Then, as she licked her hands clean, she would see her Twilight licking her lips the same way she always did whenever Sunset’s juices were involved. Sunset would slow down a little then, her stroke long as she started from the knuckle before ending at the tip of her finger while her eyes remained focused on Twilight. Then, once all her fluids were off, she would gesture to the hidden sub to approach her. Realizing she had been caught, Twilight the Explorer would crawl before her. Maybe she would even ditch her pants, though Sunset would have loved to rip them off of her herself. From there, Sunset would have her fun with her perverted worshiper out there in the open for all to see. Pleasuring and edging the purple sub against one of the trees before commanding her to lick her. Then…Then who knew? Maybe they could stay for the evening, making a large fire and having the rest of the natives watch as she had more fun with Twilight. Hmm, would she be allowed to mark Twilight in a similar manner?
A question for later!
For a moment, Sunset considered stopping here and getting lost in her own fantasies. To bend over and place a hand on a tree trunk while the other stoked the fires of desire burning inside her. To cry out as she masturbated, not caring who heard her! But just as quickly as those ideas came, they left. There would be time later to make those fantasies a reality. Once she had talked to Twilight, once Twilight was free for the evening…or the weekend. She was allowed to get a little greedy with her nerdy sub after all. But that would be for later. Right now she wanted to make the most of Explorer’s Reach.
So, with a heavy sigh, Sunset continued her march.

It took some time, but the path eventually brought Sunset to one of the native villages. Located within a decent sized clearing within the jungle, the trees as well as the other vegetation seemed to provide it with its only form of defense. Honestly, it seemed off that no one there had bothered to put up any makeshift walls or barriers to keep the explorers out. But, if she had to guess, someone might have suggested that they could blend in better with the forest without such things. After all, it had taken her some time to identify the village and part it from the rest of the forest so there was some merit to the idea. On the other hand, it might have just been a case of laziness or nobody getting around to it yet. Those were always an option. Drawing closer, Sunset managed to spot a few of her fellow natives in the trees, no doubt acting as look outs for the village. How they could see anything was beyond her.
As for the village itself, well, it was a bit of a mixed bag. That was to be expected since, as Moondancer had explained it to her, everything that was here had been made by the Society members participating. So gaps in quality were to be expected. Several of the dwellings she saw looked as though the members who made them did so with the greatest of pride. They were all large, rounded huts with one or two raised above the ground. All of their walls were made of fallen branches and logs, bound together with materials they had found around the island. Most of it looked like thick thread that she had seen her friend Applejack use around her farm, an almost ropelike material that looked like it could hold up to just about anything. But she also noticed that some of the branches had been tied together using the shredded remains of the explorer’s clothing! Glancing upwards, Sunset saw that the roofs of these buildings were made of wood and straw, altogether reminding her of the huts she had seen in National Geographical magazines. The rest, compared to these, paled greatly. A few looked like the builder tried to put in the effort, but their lack of skill was evident given how many holes there were and how uneven they appeared. But the rest, sadly, looked as though whoever built them just strew grass and straw over a tent before calling it a day. None of these ‘lesser’ dwellings came close to the size of the better made ones, looking as though they could barely fit one person inside. Evident to her as she spotted a pair of feet sticking out of one.
Of course, making these dwellings was only part of the experience.
As Sunset continued to walk into the village, she spotted a pair of her fellow natives as they entered the village a small distance away from here. In front was a male dom, naked with red markings all over his body in a similar fashion as Sunset’s, only his seemed to have a more animalist property to them. Red cat claws could be seen on his chest while the bodies of snakes ran down his arms and legs. Fangs were painted on his kneecaps and elbows while the eyes of a feline had been painted on his back. He strode forward with confidence, one hand holding the primitive leash connected to the collar of the sub walking behind. The sub was marked in a nearly identical manner as Sunset, bent over as she walked with her arms bound tightly together. Sunset couldn’t make everything out from where she stood, but she could tell that there were several somewhat thick branches placed on top of her arms and held there by some self made device. She could also see the clamps on her nipples attached to small burlap bags, both looking filled with something that swayed with every step the sub took. Due to the light of the sun, Sunset could see the light reflecting off the sheen of fem juice running down the beast of labor’s legs.
As the two made their way into the village, Sunset followed their lead, passing by one of the larger huts. Now that she was closer, she could hear what was going on inside. Muffled moaning, a loud snap or whipping sound followed by a cry that sent shivers down Sunset’s spine. No, wait, there were two sets of moans. And they sounded close together. A smile appeared on Sunset’s face as she pictured it in her mind, two captured subs bound in some manner (perhaps hanging from the ceiling from vines) and gagged as a native dom stood between them with a crop in hand. Thinking about it, she wondered if there was anything else in there.
Moving a little deeper into the village, Sunset could now see that its inhabitants were enjoying themselves to the fullest. Off to the side there was a large group gathered around an explorer sub, nude save for her collar, cuffs, and hat. The sub’s arms were tied behind her back, a leash made of thick vines tied to her collar and held by an imposing looking man. Everyone watched as the sub, her legs spread wide while bent down in a squatting position, lifted herself up and down a wooden pillar coming up from the ground. Was Sunset worried about this? No, not really. There were people in place to make sure that it was sanitized. And besides, given how sweaty the sub was as she bounced rigorously on the pole, her breasts flopping with each thrust, she didn’t seem worried about it at all!
Not too far from them was another group, this one consisting mostly of female doms but there were one or two guys there. They were gathered around four wooden poles, with vines coming out from the tops of each running down to the cuffs of the male sub who hung in its center. Like the other sub, Sunset saw that he was naked now save his hat as he hovered over the ground face down while his shaft was at full mast. Hands were running over his skin, touching him in places to keep him hard while one of the doms milked his cock with slow and steady strokes. Why they were doing this, Sunset had no idea. But, if she had to guess, it had something to do with that pot his cock was pointing at. Perhaps they were gathering his semen for something fun!
There were others in play of course, littered throughout the village, uncaring of who saw them. Licking her lips, Sunset saw that some subs had been buried into the earth with only their heads sticking out, covered in fluids. What those fluids were, Sunset could only guess. Some only had parts of their arms and legs buried, forcing them onto all fours or missionary poses so that they may be used by the group. The flame haired girl could see that their bodies had black markings on them with charcoaled branches close to the bodies meant to help keep track of how many times they had been used. One or two of the explorer subs were being dragged around, forced to carry heavy items on their backs like the native sub Sunset had seen on her way in. But these subs were blindfolded, resisting all the way while the doms near them smirked in sadistic satisfaction before striking their asses. Then there were the captured explorer subs who were not being used, kept in the back of the village in a pen. At a glance, it reminded her of the pig and goat pens she would see at Applejack’s farm, only made from large branches and using the ripped clothing of the captured subs to bind it together. All of the subs inside here on all fours like animals, branches were attached to their cuffs acting like spreader bars that also kept them from standing. There was nothing inside the dirty pen other than a few crudely made wooden bowls with some sort of slop inside of them. No grass, stones, or anything. Just dirt and mud. One or two of the subs looked like they had just finished being used, put in the pen so they could rest for a bit while the others seemed to huddle in a group.
Of course they weren’t the only subs that Sunset saw. A few of her fellow native subs were milling about the place, some following the lead of a dom while others moved quickly through the village on their own as if they had been given an order. The rest of the native subs, however, were seen in mostly simple bindings, getting fucked right there in the open where anyone could see them. Their cries rang through the air as the slapping sound of flesh against flesh like a song of lust that Sunset longed to be a part of. One or two weren’t even bound, the subs arms were wrapped around the necks of their doms who fucked them with powerful strokes while being pressed against the back of a tree or the ground. Those subs who weren’t getting fucked would only briefly glance over at these scenes as they passed by, their faces flushing before they picked up the pace. A possible reward system?
There was one sub Sunset’s eyes lingered on longer than the rest. Like her, she was a native, leaning her back against a tree with her legs spread wide in front of her while three doms stood over her. She was panting heavily, with twigs and leaves coming out of her hair while patches of dirt dotted her skin. Yet there was something else that Sunset couldn’t put her finger on. Whatever happened, the doms around her were talking to her and offering her water.
Shifting her attention away from them for the moment, Sunset spotted a massive fire pit in the middle of the village. Shooting out from its center were several large logs, leaning against each other and waiting to be lit. Around the fire pit were people sitting on logs with satchels on their sides. They just sat there, watching everything going on before them and it wasn’t until one of the doms approached them that she figured out who they were. They were vendors, she realized, as the dom handed over a few dirt-covered idols before being given a couple of darts. At the same time, Sunset became aware of a small carving in the wood showing what she now realized was a dart zooming through the air. A smirk appeared on her face, now knowing what she was looking for Sunset began to walk around the pit to see what the others were selling. Some of them were easy to make out: potions and nets. Others, well, were a bit tricky. One could have been either a snake or a vine while another was just a few small spheres.
“New one!” a voice called out from behind Sunset. Quickly she turned, her hair whipping around as she beheld two figures as they strode out of one of the larger huts. Both of them were doms, male and female, completely nude and covered in similar markings as she was. There was a slight smile on the male’s face, looking Sunset over with approval, while his partner remained neutral.
“Y-Yes?” said Sunset, unsure how else to respond right now. It was possible that either or both of them were the leaders of this village, as according to Moondancer, each village chose its own chief or chieftess. It was even possible to pick one of each so that they could split the duties of managing the village, handing out quests, rewards, and so on. But with that came an element that Sunset knew she would have to find out as she went: the customs of each village. Right now, she didn’t know how she was supposed to greet or even act around him! While messing up and being punished could be fun, she would have preferred to know how she messed up. Hopefully these two wouldn’t be assholes and punish Sunset for failing to follow their unwritten laws.
“You from south village, yes?” asked the guy, a light smile on his face. Sunset stood there for a moment, blinking at the pair of them. South village? Did he mean by the beach? But she could clearly remember that there were no villages that close to the water on the map Moondancer. The only thing in that direction was-
“He’s asking if you’re reinforcements,” said the female dom, a slight huff in her voice as she appeared even more annoyed. Sunset darted her eyes to look away, biting her lower lip in embarrassment as she slowly began to realize what they were talking about.
“Yes I am sir,” replied Sunset when she finally looked at them again. One of the elements in RPG’s and MMORPG’s was the starting village or home where new players start out at. It now made sense to her, they had been asking her if she was new!
The male dom nodded at her. “I see. Good,” he said as the female began to slink around Sunset, her hand caressing Sunset’s rear gently. Despite the heat, the woman’s hand felt cool sending shivers down Sunset’s spine while a light groan escaped her lips. “I have a mission that is perfect for you. You are to go down that path,” the man then gestured to another dirt trail located near the pen that Sunset hadn’t noticed before. “It will take you to the next village. There you are to find the chief and inform him that Night Strike is planning on starting a hunt for more of the strangers who have arrived on our land. Once you have collected his answer, you shall go forth to the next village. And then the next. And the next and so on. Once you have collected the answer from all the village leaders, return to me so that I may reward you. Do you accept?”
“Yes sir,” responded Sunset with a nod. This was a classic type of quest that Sunset had done hundreds of times in her games, meant to help you learn your way around. While there was a part of her that wanted to stay here and enjoy herself, Sunset wanted to experience this place to its fullest. That and find out what sort of ‘reward’ was in store for her for being a good little sub. And who knew? Maybe there might be some more interesting stuff going on in the other village.
“Very good,” said Night Strike with a nod as he pulled out a small white sphere held between two of his fingers. Slowly he brought it up, holding it at Sunset’s eye level so that she could not look away. And while he did this, Sunset let out a gasp as Night’s partner took hold of her ass cheeks before beginning to spread them.
“Suckle,” continued Night Strike, lowering the orb down to her lips. Obediently, Sunset opened her mouth and accepted the object into her mouth. Instantly her mouth began to water as the tasteless orb rolled across her tongue, quickly becoming lathered with as much of her saliva she could while the other dom began to poke at her backdoor. Sunset felt her eyes nearly rolling to the back of her head as the digit traced around her brown star, lightly teasing it in a way that made Sunset’s toes curl. Sunset then heard and felt the female dom spit on her backdoor right before that finger began to push inside her. Sunset’s chest began to heave upwards under the eyes of the dom before her as her anal cavity began to squeeze down on the intruder. But even with her in this state, Sunset continued to do as Night commanded, lathering the sphere as he continued to speak. “To prove you have spoken to the other village leaders, they will bestow unto you a treasure whose meaning is known only to the chiefs. Now spit it out.”
Sunset did as he asked, the orb poking out from between her full lips. Without another word, the dom took the orb with his fingers and held it up into the air to inspect it. After turning it around twice, he gave a nod before moving behind Sunset. The sub was now breathing hard, doing her best to relax her rear for what she knew was coming. Yet when Sunset felt the sphere being pressed into her anus her chest arced up, fingers stretching out on instinct as she began to pant. The orb invaded her lower body, stretching the walls as it slid deeper inside her with the aid of a finger. Deeper and deeper it went, causing her legs to tremble with delight at the feeling it created. Oh, she had had other things fill her back there before and some of them would put that anal bead to shame! But they always filled her in such a way that made her eyes water in pleasure as she looked to the heavens above her head.
Once the orb was an entire finger length inside her (both doms contributing to this), Sunset could just hear the two moving behind her above her own breathing. Almost in unison the pair moved to the panting girl’s front, hands reaching out toward her breasts to smear the left over fluids onto her breasts as if they were no better than a rag or paper towel. The two doms made sure that when they were doing this they pressed against her nipples on their way down, causing her breasts to bounce slightly as Sunset began to recover.
“If you come back without all the treasures, you will be punished,” said the female dom, arms crossing under her breasts. “And don’t make us wait too long.”
“Be safe, but hurry,” said the male, frowning a little as he looked at his partner. She looked back at him and Sunset could almost feel the silent conversation going on between them. One that she could only guess at, for soon the male dom returned his focus to her, smiling gently. “An extra reward shall await you if you are swift like the wind, little Fire Flower.” That caused the woman to groan a little and Sunset fought hard not to do the same at the cheesy name he had given her. Sure, she got what he was going for, combining the color of her hair while saying she was beautiful and all that…but really? That was the best he could come up with?
…Then again, she wasn’t all that better when trying to come with pet names for Twilight so maybe she didn’t have room to talk.
“Well go!” the female dom half yelled, slapping Sunset on the ass. The sub jumped, her butt slightly burning from the strike as she began to move. As she did, her eyes lingered for a bit on the subs around her getting their holes stuffed right out in the open. She then remembered the cries within the larger huts, wondering just what was going on inside and what sort of tools they were using. Perhaps, if she did a good job, she would find out!
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