Night Stand 3
Chapter 3
“Who are you? Why did you take the VIP elevator?”

“I'm sorry. I’'m here for an interview and I’'m in a hurry.” Anna tried to stand upright but her long hair got
caught by his button. Once again, she tripped forward and her hands grabbed his firm chest.

Anna quickly pulled back her hands as if she was electrocuted, “I'm sorry, | didn’t do it on purpose.”
“Ha...” Several of them chuckled but shut up when they saw the CEQ’s stern expression.

Wayne obviously tensed up and frowned. He had never experienced something so absurd.

“I’'m sorry, really... Can you give me a hand?” Anna tried desperately to untangle her hair.

Somehow, she gave Wayne an intense feeling of familiarity but clearly, they had never met before.
Although her hands kept rubbing his chest, Wayne, as a neat freak, strangely did not mind it at all.

He paused for a moment before looking down and carefully untangling her hair.
“Don’t move, just relax.” He said softly.

His voice is so familiar! | think I've heard it before!
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