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Dramatis Personae



Marcos Rivera – The Jaguar’s Heir - Tan-skinned teen with curly black hair, scar across his left eye. Wields the cursed Jaguar Gauntlet, gaining claws, agility, and destructive strikes. Torn between legacy of hero and villain.
Isabel Rivera - Marcos’s mother. Practical, protective, deeply afraid the gauntlet will consume her son as it did her father.

Sofia Cruz - Childhood friend, bright and grounded, acts as Marcos’s moral compass. No powers.

Carlos “Lobo” Mendes - Rival teen bonded with a wolf totem. Prideful and aggressive, constantly clashes with Marcos but occasionally allies with him.

Rafa Reyes - Tech-savvy best friend. Builds gadgets and comic relief but also calls Marcos out when he drifts too close to darkness.

The Coyote King - Master trickster and crime-lord, tempts Marcos toward villainy and chaos

La Viuda de Sombras (Widow of Shadows) - Cursed sorceress claiming ancestral rights to the jaguar gauntlet. Wields shadow magic.

​Steel Serpiente - A cartel enforcer with serpent-themed mech armor. Brutal, calculating, and obsessed with proving the jaguar inferior.
Diego Rivera (Original Jaguar) - Marcos’s late grandfather, whose spirit lingers within the gauntlet. Sometimes a guide, sometimes a manipulator.

​The Gauntlet’s Voice - The cursed weapon itself. Seductive, cruel, and relentless — constantly urging Marcos toward domination.

​Prologue – The Whisper of Claws



The night was alive with fire and fury.

In the heart of San Jacinto, beneath a bruised sky split with lightning, Diego Rivera fought his final battle. They had once called him a hero, once feared him as a bandit, once celebrated him as a legend. To his enemies, he was El Tigre—the Jaguar made flesh. To his family, he was just a man too stubborn to put down his claws.

The cursed gauntlet shimmered in the stormlight, claws dripping gold fire as they ripped through steel and stone. With every strike, Diego felt the weight of the whispers. The gauntlet spoke to him as it always had: Take more. Rule them. The jaguar bows to no master.


His enemies fell back in terror, but Diego’s chest heaved with the cost. He was older now, slower, each breath sharper than the last. The claws demanded blood, and tonight he could feel them demanding his own.

Atop the ruins of the cartel’s stronghold, the Coyote King appeared, laughing beneath his bone crown. “Even the mighty jaguar grows old,” he sneered. “Your legacy ends tonight, viejo. The gauntlet will pass to another... perhaps one not so afraid of its true power.”

Diego’s scarred lips curled into a snarl. “Better a cursed heir than a broken trickster.” He lunged, claws blazing, driving the Coyote King back into the shadows. The storm swallowed their duel—claw against fang, fury against cunning.

When the thunder cleared, only Diego remained. Wounded, gauntlet smoldering, he staggered to the edge of the roof. Below, the city slept, unaware of the price paid to keep it free. He tore the gauntlet from his hand, though the claws burned to remain.

“I won’t let you win,” he whispered to the voice inside. “My bloodline will carry you... but not break to you.”

The gauntlet laughed in his mind, cruel and patient. We will see, old tiger. The cub is coming.


​Diego’s eyes, dimmed with age, hardened one last time. “Marcos,” he rasped, as if naming the future. Then he let the gauntlet fall at his feet, before the shadows swallowed him whole.

​And so the curse waited—silent, sharp, and hungry—until the day the heir of the jaguar would claim it.

​



​

​Chapter 1 — The Scar Across His Eye



Marcos Rivera hated the silence.

It was the kind of silence that hummed louder than noise—the silence of a room where you were supposed to be asleep, but the shadows kept watching. He sat on his bed in San Jacinto, the jaguar gauntlet lying across his desk like a coiled predator. Even in the dark, its golden claws glowed faintly, whispering in a voice that was not a voice.
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