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Chapter 21 Retention 

 

The next day, as soon as she arrived at the company, the secretary informed Lizhen that the chairman 

wanted to see her in the office. "Secretary He, the chairman wants you to go to the office." 

 

"Okay, I just happen to have something to ask the chairman," she smiled at the secretary. 

 

"Chairman, you are looking for me." Li Zhen came to the chairman's office after a while. 

 

"Yes, please sit down." Director Zhong was very happy to see Lizhen coming. He immediately stood up 

and gestured to Lizhen to sit on the sofa. 

 

"No, Chairman, you don't have to be so polite," Lizhen replied with a smile. 

 

At this time, Lizhen suddenly remembered something and said, "Chairman, please wait a moment." 

After saying that, Lizhen immediately walked out. The chairman didn't know where she was going. He 

stared at Lizhen as she walked out. 

 

After a while, Lizhen brought in a cup of coffee on a saucer. It turned out that this was something she 

had to do every day. 

 

Today, because she was thinking about resigning, she forgot what she was supposed to do today. Just 

now she suddenly remembered that today was her last day working here, and she should not forget this 

rule. 

 

Seeing Lizhen brought him a cup of coffee, the chairman breathed a sigh of relief, because he was used 

to Lizhen making coffee for him early in the morning every day. Moreover, the coffee made by Lizhen 

was not too sweet and tasted very good. He liked it very much. But today, he looked around and did not 

see any coffee made by Lizhen. He was a little puzzled, but then he remembered what he said to Lizhen 

yesterday. He thought Lizhen was still angry. 

 



"Secretary He, didn't she come to work today?" he asked the secretary while looking outside, hoping to 

see Lizhen. 

 

"I think I saw her coming just now. I'll go see if she's here." Secretary Xiao Liu turned around and left. 

 

"She's here, tell her to come to my office on Mashanshang." 

 

"Ok" 

 

"Chairman's coffee" Li Zhen respectfully placed the coffee on the chairman's desk. 

 

"Chairman, this is my resignation letter." After serving the coffee, Lizhen handed over the resignation 

letter. 

 

"You" The chairman was stunned when he saw the resignation letter. His eyes darkened and he stared 

at Lizhen. 

 

Seeing that the chairman seemed like a volcano about to erupt, Lizhen quickly lowered her head, waiting 

for the flames that were about to erupt from the chairman. 

 

Director Zhong looked at Lizhen, who lowered her head and waited for him to scold her. He felt that she 

was both lovable and hateful. He was silent for a moment and thought about it. His Adam's apple was 

jumping up and down, and he couldn't speak for a long time. 

 

After waiting for a long time without hearing any sound, Lizhen slowly raised her head and secretly 

glanced at him. Seeing the chairman in such a state, she was very timid. She wondered what the 

chairman would do to her in the next second. 

 

"Alas" After waiting for a while, I only heard him sigh. 

 

“Do I make you hate me so much? I was wrong that day and said some extreme words to you, but you 

shouldn’t give up your career and job just because of a few words. You young people really don’t know 



your place. There are only a few companies like ours in the market now, and such jobs are not easy to 

find. Go back and think about it again. Don’t be so impulsive and don’t make decisions in a hurry. You 

will regret your decision today.” The chairman said this with a very sad heart. 

 

Lizhen felt a little hesitant after hearing this. She lowered her head and thought for a long time without 

saying anything. 

 

The chairman thought his words had touched Lizhen's heart, so he deliberately kept silent and waited 

for Lizhen to take back her resignation letter. 

 

"I've thought about it, I'd better resign." The chairman waited for a long time and thought Lizhen had 

listened to his words, but he didn't expect Lizhen to have such an outcome, which made him very 

disappointed. 

 

"Can you tell me what has happened that makes you so disappointed in the company? Is it because of 

work issues or are you not satisfied with your position? I want to know the answer." The chairman's 

eyes were deep and dim. Seeing that the person he loved was about to leave him, his heart ached. 

 

Li Zhen started by telling the chairman that Wang Kun was his savior and we should not hurt him. Since 

you don't want to be with him, we should just leave. Li Zhen didn't want to say it, but now that the 

chairman asked her to say it, she had to. 

 

Lizhen raised her head and looked at the chairman sheepishly. Looking at his deep and painful face, she 

hesitated and felt reluctant. At this moment, when she thought of the director's cunning, sharp face, 

and threatening voice, she thought she might as well say it out. 

 

"I'm leaving here not because of work or position, but because of my boyfriend," Lizhen said as she 

observed the chairman. She was afraid that if she told him about her boyfriend, the chairman would be 

sad and jealous, and it would irritate him. 

 

"What happened to your boyfriend? I hope nothing happened to him. He is still at work, right?" the 

chairman asked Lizhen anxiously. 

 



"He was at work, but they transferred him to a very remote, uninhabited place and put him under house 

arrest. They made a young man go to such a place." Li Zhen became more and more excited as she 

spoke and she almost cried. 

 

"Oh, there is such a thing?" Director Zhong seemed very surprised, but he immediately realized that the 

director must have done it behind his back. He immediately picked up the phone and asked the director 

to come to his office. 

 

Then he asked Lizhen to hide in his lounge; "Don't come out if I didn't tell you." Lizhen looked at Director 

Zhong's confused face. 

 

Soon the director came to the office; "Chairman, you are looking for me." The director came to the 

office and nodded and bowed with a playful smile. 

 

"I want to ask where Wang Kun is now. I want to ask him to come to the office," the chairman asked the 

director directly. 

 

"I sent him on a business trip these days. He won't be back for a few days," the director began to lie. 

 

"Oh, where did you go?" Director Zhong stared at the director. 

 

"I went to Shanghai." When asked by Director Zhong, the director panicked, and the sweat on his 

forehead was like morning dewdrops. 

 

“What to do in Shanghai?” 

 

"Go, oh, Chairman, I transferred him to the mountains to look after the warehouse." The director could 

no longer tell the reason, so he had to say it out loud. 

 

"Lizhen, come out." Lizhen slowly came out. 

 

The director panicked when he saw Li Zhen coming out. 



 

"So it's you who's the one pouring the ghost," Li Zhen said indignantly. 

 

"You can go down." The chairman did not say anything to the director. He had to ask him to leave. The 

director lowered his head, glanced at Lizhen secretly and slipped out. 

 

"You saw it, didn't you? This is not what I meant. You can believe it now, right?" 

 

Li Zhen had no choice but to nod. "But I still want to leave. Thank you, Chairman, for telling me the 

truth." 

 

"Why?" The chairman looked at Lizhen in confusion. 

 

"Because Wang Kun said you were too good to him, he felt sorry for you, and he couldn't face you here." 

Facing the chairman's questioning, Li Zhen had to tell the truth. 

 

"I'm talking about you." The chairman waited for Lizhen's answer with deep eyes. 

 

"I, wherever he is, I will be there" 

 

"What you just said was nonsense. Do you think this is good for me? This is repaying kindness with 

enmity." The chairman was very disappointed after hearing Lizhen's explanation. 

 

"Thank you Chairman for your love for me and for saving Wang Kun's life. We are unable to repay you 

now." Li Zhen clasped her hands together and bowed, looked at the still angry chairman and left. 

 

"You will regret it." Looking at Lizhen who didn't even turn her head back, he felt very conflicted, feeling 

angry and hateful. 


