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1️⃣ Preface

 

Money does not change a man.

It reveals how many lives he is capable of surviving.

 

This book is not a guide to wealth.

It does not promise success, shortcuts, or certainty.

It tells the story of a man who had to disappear—again and again—in order to understand what money truly demands.

 

 

 

 

 

Across nine lives, he rises, collapses, vanishes, and returns under different names, roles, and fortunes. Each life is shaped not by luck, but by a deeper confrontation with power, risk, loyalty, and erasure. What survives each fall is not wealth itself, but a clearer understanding of its nature.

 

This is a story about accumulation and loss, about the price of visibility, and about the quiet forces that decide who is remembered—and who is allowed to remain invisible.

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

If you are looking for inspiration, this book may unsettle you.

If you are looking for comfort, it will disappoint you.

But if you have ever wondered why some people endure wealth while others are destroyed by it, then you are already part of this story.

 

— L.G.LOW

 

⸻

 

 

 

 

 

2️⃣ Genre Statement

 

Nine Lives of Wealth is a long-form literary wealth novel that blends financial fiction, power chronicle, and psychological realism.

 

The novel belongs to the genre of Epic Wealth Fiction, a narrative form that explores money not as a goal, but as a force that reshapes identity, morality, and social visibility over time. It incorporates elements of:

	•	Literary Fiction

	•	Financial & Power Drama

	•	Psychological and Philosophical Narrative

	•	Global & Cross-Cultural Settings

 

 

 

 

Rather than focusing on rapid success or fantasy-based wealth, the novel examines the lifecycle of money—how it is earned, transferred, concealed, weaponized, and ultimately transcended.

 

Spanning decades and multiple social strata, the story emphasizes long-term consequence over instant reward, making it suitable for mature readers interested in power dynamics, global systems, and the hidden cost of prosperity.

 

⸻

 

 

 

 

 

3️⃣ Legal Notice

 

This is a work of fiction.

 

All characters, names, organizations, locations, events, and incidents portrayed in this book are either the product of the author’s imagination or used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, or to actual events or entities is purely coincidental.

 

This book does not provide financial, legal, or investment advice. All references to money, wealth, transactions, and power structures are for narrative purposes only.

 

 

 

 

 

No part of this publication may be reproduced, distributed, stored, or transmitted in any form or by any means without prior written permission from the author, except for brief quotations in reviews.

 

© 2026 L.G.LOW

All rights reserved.

 

⸻

 

 

 

 

 

 

4️⃣ Author Bio

 

L.G.LOW is an international English-language author whose work explores wealth, power, identity, and the unseen systems that shape modern civilization.

 

With over two decades of experience in long-form narrative development, L.G.LOW is known for crafting expansive stories that blend financial realism with philosophical depth. His writing often moves across borders—geographical, cultural, and psychological—examining how money transforms not only societies, but the individuals who navigate its invisible rules.

 

 

 

 

Rather than focusing on spectacle or moral instruction, L.G.LOW’s work is recognized for its restrained tone, structural precision, and long-term narrative vision. Nine Lives of Wealth represents his most ambitious project to date: a multi-million-word chronicle of disappearance, survival, and the quiet architecture of power.
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Book I — The First Life: Street Money

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

**Chapter One

 

The City Did Not Need Him**

 

The city did not acknowledge his arrival.

 

No signs marked the moment he stepped off the bus. No sound announced him. The street continued as it had seconds before—vendors arguing over change, engines idling, a woman dragging a suitcase with a broken wheel. The city did not pause to notice that another man had entered its margins.

 

He stood still longer than necessary, holding a bag that was light enough to remind him how 

 

little it contained. Everything he owned could be lifted with one hand. That fact felt less like freedom than a warning.

 

He did not look lost. He had learned early that looking lost invited attention, and attention was expensive. Instead, he looked undecided, which was safer. Indecision suggested options, even when there were none.

 

The first lesson came without instruction:

movement cost money.

 

Walking took time. Waiting took longer. Sitting required a reason. Every public surface seemed designed to reject the idea that someone might stay without paying for the privilege. Even shade belonged to someone else.

 

 

 

He found a place to stand that did not block traffic and did not attract comment. From there, he watched.

 

He watched how people held their money—not the bills themselves, but the gestures around them. Some folded notes carefully, as if money were fragile. Others crumpled it, confident it would return. A few never touched it at all, passing phones or cards forward with the casualness of men who had never needed to count.

 

Those men moved differently. They walked as if the ground had agreed to support them.

 

He did not know how long he stood there. Time in the city did not behave like time elsewhere. It stretched when you needed it to move and collapsed when you needed it to last.

 

 

Eventually hunger simplified the problem.

 

Food was not difficult to find. Paying for it was. Prices were written clearly enough, but the meaning behind them was not. A meal that cost one amount for one person quietly cost more for another. He understood this without being told. The city had a way of charging for uncertainty.

 

He chose the cheapest thing that did not require conversation. Conversation introduced variables. Variables introduced mistakes.

 

When he sat down, the chair wobbled slightly. He did not adjust it. Adjusting furniture in a place you did not own felt like an assertion, and assertions had consequences.

 

He ate slowly, not to savor the food, but to delay the next decision. Decisions came in sequence here, each one unlocking the next cost. Eat, then leave. Leave, then go somewhere. Go somewhere, then explain why.

 

He had learned, in other places, that the first days mattered less for what you gained than for what you avoided losing. Reputation formed quickly, even among strangers. Especially among strangers.

 

Outside, the street rearranged itself. The same faces passed again, though he could not say when they had left. He noticed that some people never seemed to arrive or depart. They simply existed, as if the city had absorbed them.

 

That, he thought, was a kind of wealth.
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