Chapter 6715

Charlie's words were like a wake-up call,

Making Hank want to cry without tears.

He never thought that Charlie would be waiting for him here.
He thought that Charlie could save him completely,

And give him a chance to be a dog by his side.

But now, Charlie asked him to choose between staying alive and having that
ability.

He was unwilling to choose either of these two options.

So, he quickly begged: “Mr. Wade, | beg you to give me a chance to turn over
a new leaf and become a new person.”

“I want to serve you like a dog and a horse,”

“And | don’t want to be a waste who doesn’t even have that ability,”
“And is depressed all day long.”

“Although | can survive in that way,”

“I'm afraid it will be difficult for me to create any value while I'm alive...”

Then he said, "And didn't you say that this is a reward for me as a class
representative?”

“Why are you asking me to choose one of the two now?”



Charlie smiled and said,

“You really have a lot of problems.”

“Have you thought about it?”

“What is the reward | give you?”

Hank blurted out,

“It must be to solve my pancreatic cancer problem...”
“No, no, no.”

Charlie waved his hand: “The reward | give you is to remind you that there is a
problem with your pancreas,”

“So that you don't find it too late and miss the best treatment period.”
“Reminder, treatment, and cure are three different things.”

“Just like when you go to the hospital,”

“The hospital helps you check pancreatic cancer,”

“But they have no obligation to treat you unless you pay enough medical
expenses or have complete medical insurance.”

“Moreover, even if they treat you,”
“They will not promise to cure you, right?”
Hank looked dazed.

He knew that Charlie was playing a trick on him,



But he also knew that Charlie was telling the truth.

No matter how good the cancer hospital is,

It is impossible to cure pancreatic cancer.

He thought of the dozen so-called brothers and asked quickly,

“Mr. Wade, if the others have paid the money,”

“Will you help them recover their abilities in that area?”

"Of course.”

Charlie said very seriously, “l always keep my word."

"If they pay the money, | will definitely restore them to their original state.”
Hank blurted out with a sad face,

“Ah?! Doesn’t that mean I'm the only one with impotence?!”
“Mr. Wade, I'm their leader and their guiding light.”

“If I don't have that ability, they will be leaderless.”

“It's better to let them be like me!”

Charlie smiled and said, “Then there's nothing we can do.”
“Who told them that they don't have pancreatic cancer?”

“| just said that | keep my word.”

“As long as they give me money,”



“I will solve their problems for them.”

At this time, there was a knock on the door of the box.

Orvel said respectfully at the door,

“Master Wade, Miss Sweet is here.”

Charlie said casually, “Come in.”

Orvel pushed the door open.

As soon as Tawanna entered the room,

She was surprised to find that Hank,

Who had just left late at night the day before yesterday, was back again.
Seeing Hank kneeling on the ground with red eyes,

She roughly guessed why.

It must be that Charlie’s judgment about his pancreatic cancer was verified.
She didn’t let Hank distract her, and said to Charlie respectfully:

“Mr. Wade, | was here having dinner with important members of the team.”
‘| heard that you were here, so | came to see you.”

"I don't know if my presumptuous coming here disturbs you?”



