The Charismatic Charlie Wade Chapter 3647

The regretful Wade Family are far more than Corran and Jon Wade.
Every member of the Wade Family kneeling here already regretted it in his heart at this time.

If they had known that Charlie had such a great ability, they would not offend him when
they died, let alone buy jon quietly and plot to surrender to Abbas.

They are like those traitors after the victory of the War of Resistance against Japan. In
addition to regret, one by one is more self-contained and incomprehensible.

At this moment, behind the Wade Family, two people were still kneeling.

These two people are Lord Banks from the Banks Family and Zayne and his son.

Originally, when the Wanlong Temple was kneeling for a whole day and night, they had
already arrived at the time, but Lord Banks had to hold Zayne to continue kneeling, and had
to kneel until Charlie came.

At this time, when the two heard that Charlie had actually sent Helena to the throne of the
Empress of Northern Europe, they were shocked in their hearts.

Charlie glanced at the two of them, and asked, “Lord Banks, Zayne, why are you two still
here?”

Lord Banks hurriedly said: “Back to Master Wade...You haven't come, how dare we leave
casually...”

Charlie smiled and said casually: “Okay, you two don’t need to perform here anymore. Go
back and prepare quickly, and go on your own.”

With that said, Charlie thought of Olivia, and said: "By the way, Lord Banks, | will find a batch
of long-term workers for your manor in Madagascar in the future. Among them, there is a
family of three of Princess Olivia from the Nordic royal family. At that time, they were



regarded as black slaves in the past, and things like planting cotton and cutting sugar cane
were left to them to do.”

Lord Banks couldn’t help shivering, and he thought to himself: “This Olivia is not only the
princess of the Nordic royal family, but also the heir to the previous throne. Her father is
also the prince of the Nordic royal family. He will take all of them to my manor in the future.
To be a long-term worker? Charlie is a bit too disregarded of the dignity of the Nordic royal
family...”

Although he thought so in his heart, Lord Banks still promised it again and again, and said
gratefully: “Thanks to your hard work, Master Wade, | have to think about everything...”

Charlie said indifferently: “You go to Madagascar, you must manage it well for me. In the
future, | may still have someone to send to you.”

Lord Banks panicked and couldn’t help but ask himself: “My f*cking trip to Madagascar this
time, did | go to the local lord or to be the warden for Charlie...”

In a panic, he still said without hesitation: “Master Wade can rest assured that | will manage
the Madagascar industry well. Before I leave, | will communicate with Zara banks again and
make sure the details.”

Charlie casually said: “Hurry up, | still have a lot of people waiting for arrangements in
Northern Europe.”

Lord Banks said quickly and respectfully: “Okay Master Wade! | must hurry up!”

Charlie nodded slightly, and said: “"Okay, from now on, the rest of Yeling Mountain is the
Wade Family's business, you can go.”

Having said that, he greeted several Wanlongdian soldiers and said: “You guys escorted
them to find Zara banks at Shangri-La, and let them do all the things they promised to do.”

Several members of the Wanlong Temple immediately handed over and said, “Okay, Mr.
wade, the subordinates must follow suit!”

Seeing that Lord Banks and Zayne were taken away, Charlie looked at the Wade Family who
was kneeling in front of him, and then turned around and said to Lord Wade: “I will stay in



front of my parents’ spirits for a while, and wait for the group of people down the mountain
to kowtow all the way up., Let them kneel here first.”

Lord Wade said without hesitation: “No problem, Charlie, go, teach me here.”

Charlie nodded, and walked through several rows of tombstones, walked to the tomb of his
parents, and knelt down slowly.

Staring at the photos of his parents, Charlie was filled with emotion. He couldn’t help but
whispered: “Dad, my son is now the Patriarch of the Wade Family. If Grandpa passed you
the position of Patriarch to you earlier, | would like to come to you and mom. Nor will he
leave his hometown to go to Aurous Hill, let alone cause a murderous calamity...”



