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​Chapter 1: Exile of the Crownless Prince
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The wind howled across the Forsaken Wilds like the cries of the damned.

Prince Kael staggered forward, his royal robes torn and soaked in grime, their once-embroidered gold now dull beneath the crimson streaks of dried blood. The chains around his wrists had been removed at the border, but the invisible weight of disgrace still shackled him tighter than any iron.

Behind him, the last guards from the empire turned their horses and rode off, not sparing him even a glance.

He was no longer the Crowned Heir of the Golden Dragon Empire.

He was nothing.

A traitor, they claimed.

A murderer of his own father, Emperor Kaelen IV.

The memory of that night still scorched his mind like fire on flesh. His father’s lifeless eyes, the dagger in Kael’s own hand—he had no memory of how it happened. One moment, he was kneeling before the Emperor, accepting a cultivation breakthrough pill; the next, guards were dragging him away, and his father's blood stained the floor.

Poisoned. Framed. Betrayed.

But by whom?

His thoughts were shattered by a roar from the forest ahead—a low, guttural growl that shook the trees. The Forsaken Wilds were cursed lands, home to spirit beasts warped by corrupted qi. No sect dared enter. No man returned.

And now, it was his graveyard.

Kael gritted his teeth and stepped forward.

He refused to die like a discarded dog.

—-
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The forest was alive with whispers.

Dark trees stretched high, their bark as black as obsidian. Mist slithered along the ground, twisting into faint shapes—eyes, claws, mouths that vanished the moment he looked. The air was thick with miasma, suffocating his lungs and clouding his mind.

He stumbled into a clearing and collapsed against the trunk of a dead tree. His body ached, his dantian—the spiritual core of cultivation—was fractured from the suppression collar they'd removed hours before. His spiritual veins had been sealed by decree of the Elders.

He couldn't even summon basic qi.

"I’ll die here," he whispered. "They planned it perfectly."

But the forest answered.

“Not yet.”

The voice wasn’t his. It came from beneath him—deep, ancient, echoing across time.

The ground trembled.

With a sharp crack, the earth beneath him split open in a spiral, revealing a stone stairway that descended into darkness. Strange symbols pulsed faintly along the stone, whispering in a tongue no mortal should know.

Kael stared into the abyss.

He should have run.

He should have turned away.

Instead, something inside him stirred—something deeper than fear. A spark. A pull. A voice that had no words but demanded obedience.

He rose to his feet and stepped into the ruin.

—-
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The staircase was impossibly long, descending far beneath the surface. As he walked, flickers of blue light began to trail the air behind him—like fireflies born of spirit energy. The miasma faded. The pain in his veins dulled.

He reached a vast chamber carved from obsidian stone. In the center stood a throne, cracked and overgrown with luminous vines. Bones littered the floor—human, beast, and some unrecognizable.

But it was what hovered above the throne that made Kael stop breathing.

A silver crystal, suspended in the air, slowly rotated. Runes of an ancient language spiraled around it, glowing with a pulse that beat like a heart.

“Who... dares awaken the Code?”

The voice struck like thunder inside his skull. He fell to his knees, blood pouring from his nose.

"I—I don't know what this is!" Kael cried. "But... if you're a god, a beast, a ghost—I don’t care! Help me, or kill me. I have nothing left to lose!"

A pause. Then:

“Name.”

"...Kael of House Drazhen."

“Bloodline confirmed. Descendant of the First Flame. Access granted.”

The crystal shot forward, slamming into his chest.

Kael screamed.

—-
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His mind was no longer his own.

He saw visions—flashes of war in the sky, dragons breathing golden fire, cultivators tearing mountains apart with a thought. He saw the Immortal Code itself: a living system once bound to the soul of a man who defied the heavens.

Then... silence.

Kael awoke, gasping, on the cold stone floor.

A translucent blue screen hovered before him—lines of glowing text that shimmered with ancient power.

—-
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📜 [Immortal Code: Soul-Bind Initiated]

Host: Kael Drazhen

Cultivation Level: Sealed

Bloodline: First Flame (Dormant)

Status: Exiled

Warning: Host condition critical.

Trial One: Survive the Bonefire Beast. Time Remaining: 6 hours.

Reward: Unseal Stage One Cultivation + Reconnect Spirit Veins

"What the hell—?"

The ground above trembled. Dust rained down from the ceiling. A roar—louder, angrier, more real than anything he'd heard—shook the ruin.

Kael rose, body still weak, but with a clarity he hadn’t felt since his exile.

The system had given him a path.

But survival had a timer.

—-
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Above ground, the trees shook violently as something massive crashed through them. The Bonefire Beast, a monstrosity with bones made of molten rock and eyes like smoldering coals, emerged from the forest. Its breath ignited the air. Its claws burned into the earth.
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