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For all those who were once ashes—and chose the fire of truth to be reborn.
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The mantra was clear:

“Truth ignites fear, but love rebuilds from the ashes.”

They were mere pawns on a global chessboard. Elite athletes turned into corporate assets—monitored, broken, and sold. From Toronto to Geneva, eighteen souls carried the scars of CINEXA, waiting for the right moment to strike back.

The moment is now.

Alex and Sarah return to the place where it all began: the ruins of Geneva. But this time, they aren’t alone. For the first time in nine books, every couple from the saga unites for one final operation. Their target is Julian Vane—the shadow architect behind the Board of Founders and the man who turned human lives into disposable contracts.

As lethal gas snakes through the glass tower’s vents and the Order’s missiles streak across the Alpine sky, Alex and Sarah face na impossible choice: claim the vengeance they’ve craved for five years, or save the family born from their trauma.

In the epic conclusion of the saga that has captivated readers worldwide, masks fall, contracts burn, and the final bell is about to toll.

The truth has finally surfaced.

Do you have the courage to breathe it in?
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Chapter One: The Silence of the Ashes
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The wind in the Swiss Alps didn’t just blow—it cut.

Alex felt the freezing air tear through his lungs as if he were breathing crushed glass. Outside na isolated stone cabin, partially buried by snow, he finished screwing the silencer onto his pistol. The metallic click echoed softly, almost respectfully, against the endless blizzard.

Inside, the atmosphere was a different kind of storm.

Sarah sat at a heavy oak table, surrounded by three open laptops. The blue light from the screens reflected in her tired eyes, which were rimmed with the shadows of sleepless nights. Her fingers danced across the keyboard with surgical precision.

“They’re close, Alex,” she said, without looking up. “The Order’s satellite just ran a thermal scan of the eastern quadrant.”

Alex approached and rested his hand on her shoulder. His skin was rough, scarred by years of training and combat, but his touch was gentle.

“Victor’s satellite?” he asked, his voice raspy.

Sarah stopped typing. Slowly, she looked up. For the first time in months, Alex saw pure fear in her eyes.

“No.” She swallowed hard. “This signal is cleaner. More expensive. Victor owned the collar, Alex... but the one holding the leash is coming now.”

“The Board of Founders.”

Before he could respond, the muffled roar of na engine echoed from outside the cabin.

Alex drew his weapon by instinct. Sarah slammed the laptops shut.

“They’re here,” she whispered.

The heavy wooden door creaked open. Alex aimed at the chest of the first man to cross the threshold.

“Lower it, Alex. The ice is already too thin for both of us.”

The voice was familiar. Weary. Heavy with history.

“Lucas?” Alex lowered the gun but didn’t relax. “What are you doing here? The deal was Toronto.”

Lucas walked in, covered in snow, with deep dark circles under his eyes from someone who hadn’t slept properly in years. Behind him, Mia emerged, clutching a medical bag as if it were a shield.

“The deal died when Victor Vance sent photos of Mia leaving the clinic directly to my phone,” Lucas growled. “If CINEXA falls, we fall together. If it survives... none of us will ever have peace.”

“He’s right,” another voice said, emerging from the darkness outside.

Felix entered, pushing the door with his shoulder. He held Sophie’s hand with excessive, almost possessive force.

“London got too hot,” he continued. “Victor tried to blow up Sophie’s car on the M25.”

Sarah’s stomach churned. “He’s hunting all of us at once?”

“It’s not Victor,” a voice answered from the darkest corner of the room.

Dante stepped out of the shadows, already synced to a tablet. Iris followed close behind—pale, but with her chin held high.

“I tracked the activation code for the New York drones,” Dante explained. “Victor lost access. He’s been locked out of the system.”

“The Third Player has taken control. Victor Vance is now just a loose end the Order wants to cut.”

“So we’re protecting the man who enslaved us?” Enzo’s voice echoed from the back.

He entered with Bella, both wearing tactical gear that cost more than na average person’s home.

“This is ridiculous. I should be in Milan, not freezing in Switzerland.”

“You’re here because if they get Alex, they get the key to your bank account too,” Max retorted, entering with Lara right behind him. “And I’m here because nobody drives in the snow better than I do, in case we need to disappear.”

The cabin began to feel too small.

Sandro and Nina entered next. Then Bruno and Maya. Bruno didn’t say a word—he just studied the faces, the lips, the eyes, as if every micro-expression were a forecasted blow. Finally, Oscar and Alice closed the door and slid the bolts into place.

The nine couples of the CINEXA Saga were, for the first time, in the same room.

Alex tucked the gun into his waistband.

“Look at us. Athletes. Models. Drivers. Global stars.” He let out a dry laugh. “And now we’re a guerrilla cell hiding in the Alps.”

Sarah stood up.

“We are living proof that the system failed.” Her voice rang out steady. “For those who just arrived: CINEXA gave us fame... but they stole our souls in Geneva five years ago.”

“The fire wasn’t na accident. It was a disposal. Human files being deleted.”

“I still smell the smoke when I close my eyes,” Bruno murmured.

Maya squeezed his hand.

A sharp beep cut through the silence.

“Alex,” Sarah called, pointing to a screen that had flickered to life on its own. “CINEXA emergency frequency.”

The voice coming through the speakers was weak, trembling... and impossible to mistake.

Victor Vance.

“Alex... Sarah... if you’re hearing this... the Board has activated Protocol Zero. They’re going to clear the board. I have the access codes for the Geneva headquarters. I’m the only one who can open the door that I locked myself.”

“It’s a trap,” Felix spat. “I saved his life once and he tried to kill Sophie afterward.”

“Maybe,” Alex said, meeting every gaze in the room. “But he mentioned the Door.”

“And I saw the man in the suit on the day of the fire. The man who gave the order above him.”

“If we go there, we’re walking into a hornet’s nest,” Oscar warned. “Drones, gas, mercenaries. We aren’t soldiers.”

“No.” Alex smiled. A dark, dangerous smile. “You’re better than that.”

“Lucas has the strength. Felix, the reflexes. Dante, the brains. Max, the speed.”

“And Bruno... Bruno fights until the final bell.”

Sarah took his hand. “And you?”

Alex looked out at the blizzard.

“I’m the man with nothing left to lose.”

“Except you.”

A high-pitched hum made the windows vibrate.

“Drones!” Dante shouted, diving behind the table. “They found us!”

The first missile hit the external generator.

Darkness swallowed
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