


gold, casting long, sharp
acrogs the three vacant lots.

coming,

Cash King adjusted his
(| vibrant teal tie, a subtle
sign of his readiness for
the storm he knew was
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‘Dreams require more
than just enthusiasm,’ he
murmured. ‘They require

a foundation.’

His vision for these

lands went far beyond
mere buildings. It was
about creating a legacy.




The first entrepreneur was already PR
stacking bundles of dry straw /l'/ S
against the wind. l‘ /12 AR
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Cash King watched from his own
plot, his brow furrowed in concern,
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Speed is the " RN | | I don't have

enemy of SN i time to plan. |
stability. \]\ Jjust want

O \ success now!
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The structure of sticks was haphaz
with loose joints and an uneven founda

Cash King smoothed his
blueprint, the lines glowing /
with potential.

A structure is -
only as strong as
its weakest
connection. g

He knew that cutting corners
H was a dangerous game.




Cash King stood alone in his lot,
the silence broken only by the
rhythmic sound of his work.

My dream is to start a
business that helps people.

He followed it immediately with the ‘Design’ brick, the blueprints
blueprints manifesting in holograms of light around him.

I researched my
customers, made a
t, created a
timeline, and found
mentors.




The sky turned a bruised,
unnatural purple.

The wind howled, a low, y
uttural roar that vibrated [l
in the marrow of Cash \

Out of the swirling dust, the N
Wolf emerged—a monstrous,
shadowy force of market
market destruction.




The market
doesn't care
about your
haste!

The Wolf turned its
glowing, hungry gaze
toward the next target.




The stick house fared no better. [\
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The second entrepreneur screamed,
abandoning her project to escape
the carnage.

Without a solid
foundation, you

are just waiting
to fall

Cash King braced
for the final stand.




Cash King stepped forward, hi Each word acted as a
I

clel d, his presence fill kinetic burst that hardened
with the energy of a tru his structure against the
creature's assault,

1 built my first
product, practiced
ML my pitch, and made
my first sale!




The battle was intense, the Wolf's claws raking against
the reinforced bricks, but Cash King didn't flinch.

fixed mistakes, and
kept improving!

The house erupted in a

blinding, triumphant light.

I reinvested my profits,

grew my business, and
elped others build theirs! J




Dreams are
the spark, but
the work is the
flame that builds
the future.




