Night Stand 48
Falling in Love With A One-Night Stand
Chapter 48

“Hmm.” Wayne answered drily. But when he looked out of the window, a light of delight flashed in his
eyes.

He felt that he had understood something at the night when he lost sleep. But he needed some time to
confirm his thoughts. He figured it would be easy. But after Anna deliberately avoided him yesterday, he
realized that he still needed a good reason to get close to her.

Matthew could be the good reason.

After that day, Wayne would always visit Anna with Matthew and invited Tammy and her to his house
on weekends. Sometimes, they even went to a park to have a picnic or went to a playground together.
They had a good time during this time.

Anna naturally felt that what attracted Wayne and Matthew was her cooking skills. And when they were
together, Wayne could give her some advice about the anniversary plan, which saved her from the
embarrassment in the meetings when her proposal was denied by her colleagues. Anna thought it was
fair since they both took what they needed.

“Nice to meet you, Miss Xavier.”
A young man put down his briefcase and sat opposite Ada in a private room of a café.

Ada had got impatient when waiting for him. After she saw him, she became even angrier, “You are the
private detective that Bob talked about? Pearson Ray?”

The man nodded and looked at Ada calmly under her suspicious gaze, “l am.” Agitated, Ada looked at
her watch and took her purse, ready to leave.

“Bob must be crazy. Where did he find you? Are you a grown—up? You look like a makeup people
instead of a detective. This is not a little boy‘s game.”

The man in front of Ada was in his early twenties. He had fair skin and a baby face. He couldn‘t be
underage, but he must be less than 25. How could anyone believe that this young man was the most
famous private detective in Birmingham?

Pearson sat on his seat calmly, without the slightest intention of getting up, and said drily, “I will delete
all the things that | found after you leave. Don‘t worry. | won‘t leak the information to anyone. | have my
work ethic.”

“I thought you were not interested.” Ada stood there for a while and finally sat
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to your request, | have investigated in the woman, Anna Gabriel, and her daughter. I've found out that
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clarified what you want to know, | think you must be interested in this part. Anna Gabriel was drugged
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out of the café, put his hands on his forehead, and looked up at the sky. What a find day today! It's a
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