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To all those who have been silenced by the world,

Yet learned to make their own souls scream.

And to those who, amidst the chaos, found

Someone capable of hearing what words could never say.
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The sound of victory died in Geneva.

But the rhythm of revenge is only just beginning.

Bruno Cassel was the Gladiator of Cinexa—a titan in the ring, worshiped by crowds—until a criminal explosion shattered his eardrums and condemned him to a world of silence. Now, exiled in Guadalajara, he lives like a ghost, battling a fighter’s greatest enemy: the loss of balance. Trapped in absolute stillness, Bruno is a wounded lion surrounded by hyenas in suits, all waiting for the perfect moment to watch him fall for good.

Maya is a rebellious graffiti artist surviving among the alleys, vibrant colors, and forbidden walls of Mexico. She doesn’t see Bruno as a broken man. To her, he is a masterpiece the world tried to forcibly erase. When their paths cross, Maya decides to teach the giant what no trainer ever could: how to hear with his skin, trust his instincts, and fight guided by the rhythm of light.

But time is not on their side.

Victor Vance, the architect of Bruno’s downfall, has returned to finish what he started. With a medical sabotage capable of leaving the fighter in a vegetative state and the kidnapping of the one he loves most, the villain transforms the ring into na execution stage broadcast on national television.

In a fight where the gong is silent and every vibration could be a trap, Bruno must rely on Maya’s eyes to survive—and to keep from losing everything all over again.

Can a man who cannot hear the world defeat the conspiracy that silenced him?
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Chapter 1 — The Gym in Mexico
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Bruno’s punch made no sound.

To him, it was nothing more than na electric discharge that surged through the bones of his hand, raced up his forearm, and exploded at the base of his skull. The heavy sandbag swung before him, its rusty chains creaking against the low ceiling of La Sombra gym.

The heat was suffocating. The air felt stagnant and thick, heavy with the scent of old sweat, worn leather, and the sharp sting of liniment. The corrugated tin roof groaned under the Mexico City sun, and the concrete floor hummed with constant vibrations—footsteps, falls, strikes—a language Bruno had been forced to learn by heart.

“Again, Bruno!”

Mateo stood a few yards ahead, arms crossed over his broad chest. His mouth was moving too fast. Bruno had to lock onto his lips to catch the words.

“You’re fighting like na amateur. Where’s your timing?”

Bruno didn’t answer immediately. He wiped the sweat from his eyes with his taped forearm and glared at the sandbag as if it were Victor Vance’s face.

“I feel the impact, Mateo,” he finally said. His own voice sounded strange in his head—too deep, unmodulated. “That’s what matters.”

Mateo took a step forward.

“Nothing matters if your timing is off!” he shot back. “The bell rang tem seconds ago. Tem, Bruno! If this were a real fight, the ref would’ve disqualified you... or the other guy would’ve broken you while you were swinging at shadows.”

Bruno let out a short, humorless laugh.

“I can’t hear the bell. You know that. So why do you keep screaming at me?”

Mateo took a deep breath before responding.

“Because if I stop screaming, you stop fighting.”

He pointed to the bronze gong hanging on the side wall. To the other fighters, it was just a noisy object. To Bruno, it was na invisible sentence.

“You’re letting the silence control you,” Mateo continued. “You move like you’re waiting for a signal that’s never coming.”

Bruno stepped forward, his massive shadow looming over the trainer.

“I read their bodies. I feel the vibration of the floor.” He stomped his foot hard, making the concrete resonate. “I don’t need ears to take a man down.”

“In Victor Vance’s ring, you’ll need more than instinct,” Mateo replied, refusing to back down. “Half a second out of rhythm is the difference between raising your hand in victory... or leaving in a body bag.”

The name hit like a low blow.

Bruno looked away. The silence surrounding him wasn’t na absence of sound—it was a prison. Ever since Geneva, he had been living in isolation within his own body.

“Victor wants me in that ring,” he muttered. “He wants to show the world that the Cinexa champion has become a broken giant.”

Mateo gripped his shoulder, firm.

“And are you going to give him that?”

Bruno clenched his jaw.

“I’m not afraid.”

“Yes, you are,” Mateo said softly. “Afraid that he’s right. Afraid of being useless.”

Bruno’s blood boiled. He shoved the trainer’s hand away and turned back to the bag.

“Give me the visual signal. Now.”

Mateo sighed but complied. He raised his right hand.

Bruno pivoted his hips and threw a hook.

At that exact moment, the world tilted.

The vertigo hit without warning. The gym’s horizon plummeted to the left. The bag swung back too heavy, too fast, slamming into Bruno’s shoulder with violent force.

The impact sent him sprawling.

His knees hit the concrete. The vibration rippled through his entire body. Bruno braced one hand on the floor, trying to keep his stomach from churning.

“Damn it!” he growled, slamming his fist against the ground. “Damn this place... Damn Vance!”

Mateo knelt in front of him, waiting until Bruno could focus on his lips.

“Look at me.”

Bruno raised his head, his eyes bloodshot.

“Get up.”

“For what? To fall again?” His voice cracked. This hurt more than any punch.

Mateo spoke slowly.

“So that next time, you can be the sound he never expects.”

Bruno swallowed hard.

“He took your hearing,” Mateo continued. “But he forgot you still have lead in your fists. But if you don’t learn to live in this new world, the silence will kill you before the fight even starts.”

Bruno looked at his taped hands, stained with blood and dust.

“He was laughing,” he whispered. “He was wearing ear protection. He knew about the explosion. He planned my silence.”

Mateo nodded.

“Then make his world scream. But first... stop fighting what you are now. Learn to hear in a different way.”

Bruno took a deep breath. The constant ringing was still there, but he planted his feet firmly on the concrete.

“Again,” he said. “Don’t stop until I get the timing right.”

Mateo stood up.

“I’m going to push you to the limit, gringo.”

Bruno raised his fists.

“It’s the only place I still recognize myself.”

He struck the bag again.

The gong swayed on the wall.

Bruno didn’t hear it.

But he felt that when that silence finally broke... the whole world would tremble.
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