
Shi Ji Dao – The Island of Extreme Losses

This island is a cursed piece of land surrounded by merciless seas. Its 
skies remain eternally cloudy, as if even the sun refused to illuminate this 
place. The incessant sound of wind and waves echoes between desolate cliffs, 
reinforcing the feeling of absolute isolation. A few twisted trees and low 
vegetation punished by salinity are all that grows there. The inhabitants – 
or prisoners – live in rotten wooden shacks, supporting themselves with 
miserable fishing or the precarious cultivation of almost tasteless tubers.

The Island as the Final Destination

On Shi Ji Dao, there is no future, only waiting. Infectious patients, 
political opponents and traitors to the regime of the capital Tiang Long Du 
are sent to the island in reinforced-hulled vessels, never to return. The 
journey there is known as the "Journey of the Last Breath", because no one 
who crosses the treacherous waves that surround the island returns.

The surrounding waters are a veritable graveyard: razor-sharp reefs pierce 
vessels, while whirlpools devour even the most skilled swimmers. Even if 
someone managed to survive the sea, the harsh currents would push them back 
to the island.

Life in Shi Ji Dao

The inhabitants survive on an unstable barter system, with fishing and 
gathering being the only viable activities. With no hope of escape, some 
give in to madness, wandering the island as shadows of their former selves. 
Others organize themselves into small groups, trying to maintain some form 
of order. Among the leaders of these improvised communities, storytellers 
emerge, keeping alive the legends of the island where dreams come to die, 
but also a stage of forgotten secrets and deadly dangers, which can attract 
fools or those desperate for redemption.

Legends of Despair

Though devoid of hope, the island is rich in tales of wonder and mystery:

. The Whirlpool of the Drowned Dragon

It is said that deep within a whirlpool north of the island lies the spirit 
of a dragon who was betrayed and murdered by the ancient emperors. His fury, 
transformed into ravenous currents, is insatiable. Some nights, the winds 
whisper promises of power to those willing to descend into the heart of the 
whirlpool and free the creature.

. Ships of the Dead

On the darkest nights, the hazy shapes of ships appear on the horizon, 
floating above the turbulent waters. Some believe they are the vessels of 
those who perished trying to escape, their spirits now doomed to wander the 
sea. Others say these ships carry artifacts of power, but to board them 
brings eternal damnation.

. The Cave of the Faceless Guardian



In the heart of the island lies a hidden cave that no one dares to explore. 
According to the ancients, the Faceless Guardian lives there, an entity that 
exchanges favors for memories. The few who have tried to bargain with him 
have returned without knowing their own names, with empty eyes and consumed 
hearts.


