I Regained My Memories and Became Rich After Getting
Divorced - Chapter 4

When Li Ming heard Gu Dai’s voice, he was startled, and then quickly said,
“'m leaving now.”

However, before he left, he had to take something with him. The divorce
agreement was still in Gu Dai’s hands. Li Ming wanted to ask for it back but
hesitated for a few seconds, unsure of how to speak up.

He couldn’t understand how the wife had become so imposing in such a short
time, and now he was even too scared to speak.

Gu Dai finally realized that the divorce agreement was still in her hand after
meeting Li Ming’s gaze several times.

She pursed her lips and then handed it to him, sincerely apologizing, “I'm
sorry, | forgot just now.”

“It's fine, it’s fine.” Li Ming quickly took it and then hurriedly left. After he got
into his car, he recalled the scene just now and realized that his previous
understanding of the wife was wrong, as she was clearly more understanding
than President Song.

After Li Ming left, only Gu Dai remained in the villa. She lowered her head and
saw her own clothes, her brows furrowed enough to kill a fly in between.

Gu Dai walked to the mirror and saw that she was wearing a white dress and
had long, straight black hair. She had deliberately imitated this look after
inadvertently seeing Jiang Yue’s photo in Song Ling’s phone, hoping that
Song Ling would like her in this appearance.

Gu Dai felt increasingly agitated.

She picked up her phone on the side, dialed a number she knew by heart, and
as soon as she connected, the other side answered the phone in the next
second.

A choked male voice came from the other end of the phone, “Boss... Is that
you?”



Chu Min was so surprised that he could hardly believe it, even stuttering in his
speech.

When Gu Dai heard the familiar voice, her eyes reddened, and she lowered
her voice, “It's me, I'm back.”

“Boss, where have you been for the past three years? We all thought you
were already, already...” Chu Min’s words were stuck in his throat, not
wanting to mention that possibility.

Gu Dai closed her eyes, as she tried her best to conceal her emotions, “There
was a little accident in the past three years, but it’s all over and not important.
Can you come pick me up now?”

“Yes, of course! Boss, wait for me, I’'m coming right now!” Chu Min hurriedly
agreed, fearing that Gu Dai would disappear if he was half a second late.

Chu Min’s movements were also very swift, and even though Gu Dai was on
the phone, she could still hear him bumping into things.

Gu Dai lowered her head and laughed softly, but when her eyes swept over
the clothes she was wearing, her face showed disdain.

Only then did she remember the purpose of her call to Chu Min. Afraid that
she would be late and miss Chu Min’s pace, she quickly said, “Bring some
suitable clothes for me when you come.”

“Okay!” Chu Min agreed without hesitation.

Ten minutes later, an expensive-looking private helicopter circled above the
villa. During this time, Gu Dai opened her computer, her eyes fixed on the
stock market information, her fingers dancing on the keyboard.

In just a few short minutes, Gu Dai had already acquired 50% of the shares of
the Gu Group.



