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The very silence seemed to echo in the desolate expanse of the white void that Miller had found himself alone in. He was stuck. And he didn’t even know where he was.

The last thing he remembered was nutting inside the Dragon Prince’s ass. Fuck. The very thought was enough to make his cock twitch despite the circumstances. He didn’t think he’d had better, whether that was inside Caelas Online, or out in the real world.

“Cel…” Miller muttered under his breath. He still couldn’t quite believe that the Dragon Prince had given him permission to use a nickname. He couldn’t even begin to imagine the implications, but it wasn’t like he could look into it until he got out of here.

He just hoped that Cel was fine. Whatever his motivations might have been for getting into the Dragon Prince’s pants, he hadn’t just imagined the genuine affection that began to develop between them over the course of the night.

The thought had crossed Miller’s mind that maybe Cel was the one that had placed him in this weird in-between, but the guy hadn’t seemed to be the type. Besides, as far as he knew, not even Game Masters had the ability to put players in prisons they couldn’t log out of.

The only thing Miller could do at this point was wait for rescue. He could have done some training, but he was naked and couldn’t open his inventory, so it would have been pointless. Besides, the only weapon he had on him was the one between his legs, and he felt that “training” with that while in the middle of an unknown and seemingly endless desolate white void would have been a bit… sad.

Miller wasn’t one to stand around, though. Doing nothing made him antsy. He had to move. His legs and his arms. It was part of why being an adventurer and achievement hunter appealed to him so much. There was always something more to do, a new adventure to embark on, a new achievement to chase.

There was so much freedom in Caelas Online that it was hard to believe it was all just a videogame. Some people found the prospect of all those possibilities to be daunting, but not Miller. He was just happy to go where the road took him—unless there was an achievement to chase, of course.

“Hello?” Miller called out as he started looking around, hoping that maybe someone else was in here with him. The ground was weird. It felt like smooth, polished stone, but he couldn’t see it past the thin layer of fog that rolled across it.

The floor was neither particularly cool nor particularly warm. If anything, it felt like the ground was at exactly Miller’s body temperature. It made it difficult to tell where his feet stopped and the ground began—even though he was barefoot.

The air was the same. He ended up having to focus hard not to feel like his body was dissolving into the void around him. “Is anyone there?” he shouted at the top of his lungs.
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