
	Prologue

	The wind blew gently through the deserted streets of Manhattan, carrying with it echoes of a world that had been built and defined by the constant struggle for power and wealth. Since the dawn of humanity, the hands of a few had woven the threads that controlled the fate of billions, while the hands of many reached out into the void, waiting for an opportunity that never came.

	Henry Adams and Richard Helmann, two elderly billionaires, looked down from their penthouse at a city they had shaped with their fortunes. Both had had everything money could offer: mansions, luxury cars, unlimited access to the world's best doctors, artists, philosophers, and thinkers. They were emblems of a system that had perpetuated inequalities for centuries. But now, in the twilight of their lives, the question that tormented them was not how much more they could accumulate, but what they could do to redeem the scars they had left on the fabric of humanity.

	On a night marked by stillness and introspection, these two men made a decision that would resonate like thunder in every corner of the world: they would dismantle the structures that had elevated them to the top, distributing their massive fortune among the entire global population. Every poor man, woman, and child would receive $50 million, turning an unprecedented act of generosity into the most audacious and chaotic experiment humanity had ever known. Still, they wanted answers to the question that had tormented them for years:

	What would happen if everyone was a millionaire?

	But wealth, like a river released from a dam, does not just flow meekly. It sweeps away old ideologies, creates new conflicts, and exposes the true nature of human beings. What began as an attempt to level the playing field instead revealed the complexities of a world that had never learned to exist without inequality.

	This isn't a story of happy endings or ultimate tragedy. It's a story of transformation, of unanswered questions, and of a mirror held up to humanity for it to look into, unadorned and unapologetic. Because, in the end, Henry and Richard's act wasn't just a gift; it was a wake-up call, a challenge to redefine what it means to live, love, and dream when economic chains no longer hold us back.

	The names of Adams and Helmann would go down in history as men who challenged an entire world, revealing a universal truth: true change never comes from the outside; it begins deep within each of us.

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	Chapter 1: The Legacy of Adams and Helmann

	 

	The persistent rain covered New York with a veil of melancholy, darkening the skyscrapers that stood as monuments to power and ambition. The drops slid down the windows of a penthouse atop one of the city's most iconic buildings, creating irregular paths that reflected the artificial lights of the metropolis. From there, Henry Adams, leaning on his ebony cane, silently observed the landscape he had dominated his entire life. Every street, every business his empire had shaped, now seemed a distant memory. At 87, he felt the weight of every decision, every dollar he had accumulated.

	Behind him, the crunch of ice in a crystal glass punctuated the movements of his old friend and rival, Richard Helmann. At 85, Richard's hand, slightly steadier than Henry's, slowly swirled the amber liquid in his whiskey. Despite their shared immense successes, their faces were filled with a stillness bordering on sadness, that kind of silence is shared only by those who have seen too much of the world. "Five centuries of accumulated wealth, Henry," Richard broke the silence, still staring at his glass. "And here we are old, tired..." wondering what we have really achieved.

	Henry smiled faintly, his wrinkles emphasizing the tiredness in his eyes. He took a few steps toward a wide leather armchair by the fireplace and gently sank down. In front of him, the fire crackled faintly, reflecting its dancing light on the shelves lined with antique books and trophies from another time.

	"I've been thinking about that, Richard," he finally replied. "What we've done... and, more importantly, what we haven't done. We spend our lives accumulating, building empires, but for what? Everything we build... will crumble when we're gone.

	The room filled with the echo of their words, a weight neither of them dared ignore. Richard sighed, placed his glass on the table, and stood up.

	She walked to the window, her reflection meeting Henry's through the fogged glass.

	—If we divide what we have among every person on this planet—

	He murmured, more to himself than to his friend, "We could transform the world."

	The idea had been born as a whisper, a fantasy the two had shared in their rare conversations about legacy, mortality, and the emptiness that wealth couldn't fill. But tonight, something was different. It was more than a passing thought. It was a decision beginning to take shape.

	Henry leaned forward, resting both hands on his cane. His eyes, though tired, shone with a spark of determination.

	“Eight billion two hundred million people, Richard?” she asked firmly, “Fifty million dollars for each one? You know what that would mean. Markets would collapse. Societies would change in ways we can’t foresee.”

	Richard turned to his friend, a flash of defiance in his eyes.

	— So what if they collapse, Henry? Maybe that's just what we need, an experiment a reboot something that forces humanity to rethink everything.

	The fire in the fireplace crackled, filling the space with warmth and a faint scent of burning wood. They were both silent for a moment, weighing the magnitude of what they were considering. This wasn't just a transfer of wealth. It was a radical change, an act that would mark the beginning of a new era or absolute chaos.

	—We will be remembered as two crazy old men who destroyed the world— said Henry, letting out a short, bitter laugh.

	Richard smiled, this time a little lightly.

	—Or like the visionaries who gave the world something it had always been denied: a real chance to start over.

	Silence returned to the room, but this time it wasn't awkward. It was an unspoken pact, a moment in which they both recognized there was no turning back.

	They had dedicated their lives to building fortunes, but in their later years, they knew that true power lay not in preserving it, but in unleashing it.

	Henry slowly stood up and walked to his desk. On the polished surface lay a legal document, a precisely drafted proposal. Beside it, a fountain pen waited. Richard joined him, standing, watching silently as Henry took the pen and signed it with a steady hand.

	When he finished, he looked up at Richard and handed him the pen.

	—Now it's your turn.

	Richard took the pen and, with a ceremonious gesture, added his name to the document. Together, they sealed an act that would change the course of human history forever.

	Both men looked out at the New York skyline. The rain was beginning to stop, and in the distance, a faint moonlight peeked through the clouds. It was the prelude to a revolution the magnitude of which no human being could have imagined.

	 

	 

	 

	 

	Chapter 2: The Dream of Equal Humanity

	 

	The dawn that followed the pact between Henry Adams and Richard Helmann was wrapped in an unusual silence. The air seemed heavy with the weight of their decision, as if the universe itself recognized the magnitude of the plan they were about to execute. For both men, that night had been restless; sleep had barely visited them. As the city awoke in the dim light of dawn, their thoughts were filled with questions, doubts, and, above all, a glimmer of something they hadn't felt in years: hope.

	Henry, walking stick in hand and a cup of tea cooling at his side, gazed out at the horizon from the large window of his library. The sun's rays illuminated the books that crowded the shelves, silent witnesses to a life of learning, achievements, and, perhaps, mistakes. Inside, the words of his deceased wife resonated clearly: "True greatness lies not in what we accumulate, Henry, but in what we leave behind for others." That phrase, spoken years ago in a banal moment, was now the compass that guided his every step.

	For his part, Richard moved restlessly around his office, adjusting the sleeves of his linen shirt as if the repetitive act could calm his mind. He had spent the night reviewing figures, charts, and financial projections. Despite all his experience and knowledge, the plan was, in many ways, a leap into the dark.

	"What if we fail?" he muttered to himself, though his tone held a tinge of defiance rather than fear.

	That same morning, the two men met in the conference room from their attic, accompanied only by the echo of their footsteps and the long shadows cast by the morning light. In front of them sat a polished mahogany table, on which lay piles of legal documents, economic reports, and sociological studies. To one side of the table, a screen displayed dynamic graphs depicting the world's deep inequalities.

	"I can't help thinking we're playing with fire, Henry," Richard said, breaking the silence, as he poured coffee from an elegant silver pot.

	Henry, staring at the screen, calmly replied:

	—The world is already burning, Richard. We're just changing the fuel.

	That simple yet powerful phrase summed up their vision. As they discussed the first steps of the plan, the atmosphere in the room shifted from tense to collaborative. They both knew they couldn't do it alone. They decided to form a team comprised of top experts in different fields: economists, technologists, social activists, and lawyers. Each team member had to share not only technical expertise but also a commitment to the ideal of a more equitable world.

	In the following weeks, the elderly attic became the nerve center of the project. The meetings were marathon, the discussions heated, and the ideas bold. Mechanisms were proposed to transfer money securely and fairly, using blockchain technology to ensure transparency and prevent corrupt governments or financial institutions from manipulating the funds. The most intense debates revolved around the logistics of getting resources to the most remote areas of the planet.

	"The biggest challenge won't be handing out the money," said Samantha Hayes, a young technologist specializing in financial inclusion, "it'll be making sure everyone understands how to use it to change their lives, rather than being consumed by it."

	Henry nodded, acknowledging the truth of her words. He looked at Richard, who looked thoughtful, and added:

	—That's what separates this from a simple donation, Samantha. We don't want to give charity; we want to sow opportunity.

	Finally, the day of the announcement arrived. It was carefully planned to maximize its reach and minimize the possibility of sabotage. It was broadcast simultaneously on social media, television, radio, and news platforms around the world. Henry and Richard, standing at an elegant but sober podium, addressed humanity with measured words, aware that the impact of their message would be historic.

	Henry spoke first. His voice, though weakened by age, resonated with a depth that captured the attention of the entire world.

	—All our lives, we've been part of the problem. Today, we want to be part of the solution. We've decided that the wealth we once accumulated must return to where it belongs: to you, the people.

	Every human being will receive an equal share of our fortune. It's time for everyone, without exception, to have the opportunity to build a different future.

	When Richard spoke, his tone was more technical, but just as passionate.

	— This isn't a whim, no an act of desperation. It's a test, a social and economic experiment designed to challenge the deepest notions about inequality. We don't expect everything to be perfect; we hope it's the beginning of something new.

	The news spread like wildfire. Social media erupted with divided opinions. Some described the event as a miracle, while others called it utopian and damningly naive. Prominent economists went on television to debate the possible consequences.

	Meanwhile, in the streets and homes around the world, people began to dream.

	In the solitude of their attic, after turning off the cameras and closing the doors, Henry and Richard fell silent. For the first time since they'd made the decision, they felt the weight of what they had unleashed.

	"It's just the beginning," Henry said quietly, breaking the silence.

	"I know," Richard replied, a flash of pride and concern in his eyes. "But, Henry, do you think they're ready?"

	Henry stared at him before answering, with a barely perceptible smile:

	—The question isn't whether they're ready, Richard. It's whether we are.

	But Richard and Henry also agreed that, before distributing their wealth to the world's population, they would hold a sort of symposium or debate at UN headquarters with experts in the various fields that would be affected by their decision: economists, sociologists, psychologists, and religious figures from various denominations.

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	Chapter 3: The Great Debate:

	 

	Before the divide in a ONU conference hall in New York, an atmosphere of anticipation filled the air. Global leaders, academics, and visionary thinkers gathered for a meeting titled *"The Divided Future: Consequences of Economic Equality."* Organized by Henry Adams and Richard Helmann, this symposium sought to explore the full implications of a plan as bold as distributing $50 million to every inhabitant of the planet.

	Henry, sitting at the front, watched intently as Richard gave the introduction:

	—We are here to question the impossible, to imagine a world that, until now, existed only in the shadows of our dreams. But before acting, we must deeply analyze what this experiment could mean.

	The first panel was dedicated to economics, led by Dr. Elena Morales, an economist renowned for her focus on redistribution policies. She was joined by other experts who passionately debated the potential consequences.

	"This massive redistribution could trigger unprecedented global inflation," warned Professor Klaus Reinhardt, a German economist.

	By increasing everyone's purchasing power, demand for goods and services would outstrip production capacity, causing prices to skyrocket unsustainably.

	Dr. Morales responded calmly:

	—This is a possibility professor Reinhardt, but we must also consider that, with proper planning, this experiment could be the necessary impetus to restructure our economies toward sustainability and equity. The key is to accompany redistribution with financial education and market control policies.

	From the audience, an economics student asked:

	—Wouldn't we be challenging the basic premise of capitalism by eliminating economic hierarchies? What would Adam Smith have to say about this plan?

	Morales gave a slight smile before answering:

	—Adam Smith spoke about the importance of self-interest, but also about justice and morality. This experiment doesn't eliminate the market; it redefines it. And, perhaps, it forces us to recognize that self-interest can be collective, not just individual.

	The next panel addressed the psychological implications. Dr. Renata Koch, an expert in emotional well-being, began with a powerful observation:

	—Money has never

	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	

