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He yearned for mote than just survival.

Ethan was tired of being invisible,
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F The skyscraper ‘
loomed, a symbol of
eVCl'YthlIlg he lack. 5 s

Aburning desire 1gmted4
within him.
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Carnegie’s mme jumped off the page.
Philanthropy, Wealth. Power.

Powe. He wanted 1t all.
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He enosioned a life
of influence, of
making a difference, -
ald fe renclon.

A life beyond mere




€ necde d a mentor, someone to

guide him. Harding was his only ho[;e.
‘ Mzr. Harding - ‘

Business Consultant




So, you think you can “\&is
become a Carnegie, eh?
Show me.

Harding saw a dreamer, not a doer.
Ethan had to prove him wrong.




Ethan’s eyes burned with a fire
Harding hadn’t seen in years. A
spark of potential.
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