
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


Sissy Quest: When Online Dreams Become Reality

Casey James



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      SISSY QUEST WHEN ONLINE DREAMS BECOME REALITY

    

    
      First edition. August 7, 2025.

      Copyright © 2025 Casey James.

    

    
    
      Written by Casey James.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


​Chapter 1: Login — Double Life
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The harsh fluorescent lights of the office had bleached all the color from Sam’s world, leaving him a ghost in a beige cubicle. By day, he was a whisper, a presence so muted he sometimes wondered if he’d leave an impression on the ergonomic chair he occupied for eight hours. He spoke in half-sentences, ate his lunch alone at his desk, and his most assertive act was choosing a slightly bolder font for a client’s logo. Sam was a man folded in on himself, terrified of taking up space.

But at night, in the sanctuary of his small apartment, he unfolded. Bathed in the ethereal glow of his triple-monitor setup, he wasn't Sam anymore. He logged into the sprawling fantasy world of ‘Aethelgard’, and with a click, he was reborn. He was SissyStar.

The name itself had been a private, trembling confession whispered into the anonymity of the character creation screen years ago. It was a joke, he’d told himself. A bit of ironic camp. But the lie was thin, and underneath it, a truth ached. SissyStar was his aspiration. Her avatar, a lithe elf with hair like spun moonlight and eyes the color of twilight, wore armor that was less about protection and more about presentation—gleaming thigh-high boots with a wicked heel, a corseted breastplate that cinched her waist to an impossible narrowness, and gossamer sleeves that floated around her like captured mist.

Her voice, run through a modulator that pitched it higher, smoother, and undeniably feminine, was her primary weapon. Where Sam stammered, SissyStar purred. Where he was silent, she filled the guild chat with laughter that sounded like tiny, silver bells. She was a leader, a top-tier damage-dealer known for her flawless raid-leading and her sharp, flirtatious wit.
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