
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


CARTEL QUEENS
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Chapter 1: The Girl Without a Name
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Isabella “Bella” Martínez was born in Brooklyn.

Colombian father. Panamanian mother.

Narrow streets, gray bricks, crushed dreams.

She was ten years old when she saw him die.

A robbery at her father’s store.

The masked man raised the gun.

A burst of shots.

Her father fell amid smoke and blood, looking at Bella as if silently asking her not to cry.

Fear sank into her like a tattoo.

Her mother took her in her arms, crying.

And from that day, Bella learned two things:

The world hurts.

And only the tough survive.

By eighteen, Bella was already working in a rundown bar.

Flickering neon lights. Cigarette smoke. Cheap whiskey.

Sweaty customers. Fights that erupted over nothing.

Every night was a battle.

She learned to read glances, dodge punches, and use her body and wits as weapons.

It was there she saw him for the first time: Rafael De Luca.

The whole world seemed to stop.

His black car gleamed under the neon light, longer than a city block.

Men in expensive suits with cold eyes surrounded him.

Partners, bodyguards, men wrapped in silence and strength.

Every move he made was calculated. Every look, dangerous.

Bella watched him from the bar, her lips slightly parted.

He looked at her.

One second.

Two seconds.

Time bent.

Rafael smiled, barely noticeable.

A gesture that said: You intrigue me. You’re different.

She wasn’t just another girl in the bar.

He knew it.

And in that instant, something in Bella knew her life was about to change forever.

Amid the smoke and noise, between the blood of her past and the violence of her present, a spark was born:

The first encounter with Rafael was no coincidence.

It was the beginning of his game.

His game of power, luxury, and danger.

And Bella was ready to play.
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Chapter 2: The King of the City
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Rafael De Luca didn’t fall in love.

He took what he wanted.

But Bella wasn’t like the others.

She didn’t chase his money or his empty promises.

She made him laugh.

She yelled at him.

She didn’t flinch when he pulled a gun.

She saw the monster... and still kissed him.

She was the muse of danger.

They kept their affair a secret.

His enemies wouldn’t hesitate to use her.

But Rafael became obsessive, and obsession makes men reckless.

One night, one of his men—a tall, arrogant guy with more tattoos than sense—looked at her the wrong way.

A cruel smile.

A comment that called her a whore.

Rafael watched in silence.

Cold eyes.

No rush.

Then he acted.

First, he immobilized him. Then the torture began.

Screams. Pain. Humiliation.

The man writhed, begging.

Rafael didn’t listen.

He simply carried out the final sentence: the man died.

Bella saw it all.

She didn’t feel fear. She felt respect.

And she understood something crucial: power has owners. And Rafael was one of them.

Within a few months, Rafael bought her an apartment, surrounded her with bodyguards, and whispered:

—Now you’re mine, my queen.

They married in Venice.

Silent. Illegal. Beautiful. Just the two of them and a priest on the payroll.

Bella watched the city from a Venetian balcony, lights shimmering on the water, shadows moving through the canals.

In her reflection, she saw something she had never imagined:

She wasn’t just the wife of a mafia king.

She could be feared by everyone, the owner of her own empire.

Luxury, violence, power... they were now part of her.

And Bella accepted it.
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Chapter 3: Diamonds and Blood
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It happened on a Wednesday.

The news arrived wrapped in sirens and bullets. Rafael’s convoy was ambushed a few blocks from the penthouse. Four men died.

He was one of them.

Bella didn’t cry. Not immediately. She stood barefoot on the marble, watching the blood on the news. Her husband. Her world. Gone.
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