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Chapter 43 The First Pot of Gold

Seeing Lizhen angry, Wang Kun quickly apologized; "I was just talking, you are angry"

"I didn't expect that others are thinking about how to expand their business channels, while you are
thinking about those irrelevant things." This time Li Zhen was really angry with Wang Kun.

"Okay, I'm sorry, | was wrong. Can you forgive me?" Wang Kun apologized to Li Zhen again and made a
face to make Li Zhen laugh.

"Let's pack up our products and go back early. We'll draft our contract and get ready to sign it
tomorrow."

"Yes, sir." Wang Kun made another very funny gesture and made Li Zhen laugh.

"How can such an adult be as ignorant as a child?" Li Zhen chased and beat Wang Kun. They played with
each other, as if they had thrown away the unpleasant things that had just happened.

The next day, Wang Kun and Li Zhen went to their original company together to sign the contract.

"Congratulations, you are so outstanding. | don't even know what words to use to describe you."
Director Zhong congratulated Wang Kun and others.

"We have not yet repaid Mr. Zhong for saving our lives and supporting us." Wang Kun was very excited.
When he talked about the emotional part, Wang Kun choked up and couldn't speak.

"Okay, don't be like this. | think highly of you. That means | picked a good person and | didn't make a
mistake. Young people, work hard. You have a bright future ahead of you."

"Yes, | don't know where you got the blessing to meet such a kind person like you."



Wang Kun and Li Zhen were very happy that night and spent the whole night in excitement.

Just when their business was booming, a new problem troubled them: the bank loan was about to
expire.

"Wang Kun, | saw that our bank loan is about to expire. | think we should withdraw some funds and
repay the bank loan first." Lizhen is organized and thoughtful.

"But where do we get the funds if we want to expand next year?" Wang Kun was worried that they
would need funds to expand reproduction.

"Only by doing this can we have credibility. We pay off the money first, and then we apply for a loan
from the bank. Only then will they have credibility towards us, and | believe they will be willing to lend
us money." Lizhen's actions laid a solid foundation for their future loans and greatly improved their
credibility with the bank.

"Okay, I'll listen to you." Wang Kun's eyes lit up. He admired Lizhen, a girl with far-sightedness, from the
bottom of his heart. He thought, "I'm really like what Mr. Zhong said. | don't know in what life | have the
blessing to meet such a woman."

"Mom, I'm going home tomorrow and I'm going to pay the bank back."

When Jinlan was told the news, she couldn't believe her ears.

"Son, are you serious?" Jin Lan was really overjoyed. To be honest, at the moment of taking out a loan
from the bank, Jin Lan was very nervous. She considered that they would not be able to make money so
quickly, and she was ready to mortgage her house to the bank. In case the money was not returned, she
would go bankrupt and rent a house.

When she heard that her son was going home to repay the loan, her heart finally settled down. She was
so excited that she wanted to cry. She wanted to shout out loud, "My son is finally making money, and |
don't have to rent a house anymore."



"Husband, did you hear that? KunKun finally made money." She happily hugged her husband and started
crying.

"What the hell are you crazy about? Your son made money, you should be happy, why are you crying?"
The husband comforted Jinlan, but he was so excited that he shed tears.

The next day, Wang Kun transferred the money back, and Jin Lan excitedly transferred the money to the
bank.

"Well, it means that | have a unique vision and did not misjudge the person. | have made good on my
promise to Mr. Zhong, a noble man who has been helping us everywhere. He is not only your lifesaver,
he is also our noble man." Li Zhen was also filled with emotion when she saw this scene.

Director Zhong looked at Lizhen and said, "You are so lucky, not only are you lucky, but you are also
lucky in love. You actually met such a good girl like Lizhen, you must cherish her." Director Zhong
warned Wang Kun earnestly, but he had an indescribable feeling in his heart, as if a thorn was stuck in
his heart, and it hurt.

Wang Kun choked up and was speechless for a long time. They said goodbye to Director Zhong and left.

When they just came out after signing the contract, they ran into their colleague Xiao Liu;

"We all know about Lizhen's situation. You are amazing. You have your own factory in such a short time.
We are all very envious of you. When you become successful and rich, don't forget us brothers."

"You guys are doing well there too. You will be able to do better than us in the near future." Wang Kun
didn't know what to say. When they left, everyone looked at them with envy.

After a year of hard work, they succeeded. After deducting all expenses, they still made money. Wang
Kun and Li Zhen were so happy that they planned to expand production and add more machines.



"Let's pay off the family loan first. This will help us maintain our credibility and benefit our mother and
our future development."

"You have fulfilled your promise, and your child has a bright future." When Jinlan handed the transfer
slip to the bank, the bank president was very excited.

"Thanks to your trust, President, | was able to get such a large sum of money."

"Yes, it was such a large sum of money. At that time, | felt like | was walking on duckweed to cross the
river and living a rough life. After | paid the money to you, | regretted and struggled. | was also afraid
that your son would not be able to pay it back. | was not afraid of you laughing at me. | was even
prepared to be fired. Hahahaha, now that you have paid back the money, | feel relieved and you can rest
assured too." The president laughed heartily.

"Thank you, President, for your great kindness. My son and | will never forget it." Jin Lan then gave the
president several hens' eggs from her home to express her gratitude.

"No, | can't accept it," the bank president said anxiously.

"This is the chicken | raised myself. I'm giving it to you sincerely. Please accept it," Jin Lan asked
sincerely.

"Really not, this is illegal," the bank president insisted again and again.

Jinlan had no choice but to give up, and she left with gratitude in her heart.

From that time on, Wang Kun was able to get loans smoothly without any collateral, and they were very
trustworthy and always returned the money on time. They said, "We're too busy. Let's wait until the
factory starts to show results." This has become a thorn in Jin Lan's side.

The loan was repaid until Wang Kun and his family no longer needed a loan.



After two years of hard work, Wang Kun's factory has begun to grow in scale. They no longer need loans
and even have savings.

Mother Jinlan breathed a sigh of relief for them, but she was a little worried. She thought Lizhen and
Wang Kun had been together for more than two years, and they should also consider getting married.
She mentioned it several times, but Wang Kun and Lizhen said in unison, "Mom, Auntie, let's get our
wedding ready now. Besides, getting married requires money. When we make a lot of money, we can
have a grand wedding."



