Night Stand 62
Falling in Love With A One-Night Stand
Chapter 62

When Wayne’s voice came from the other end of the line, Anna felt as if he was whispering in her ear
and her face was flushed when she thought of that night.

Did | make such a request? | have no impression of it at all.

Anna summoned up her courage and said, “That’s impossible. How is it possible that | make such a
request?”

| was just drunk, not crazy.
“You are doubting me?” Wayne asked. “You mean that I'm lying to you by making up a story?”

Anna was speechless. At the same time, she thought, Yes, there is no reason for Wayne to make up a
story and lie to me. | might really make the request when | was drunk.

Although Anna still didn‘t want to believe that she really made such an unreasonable request, she
thought she was very likely to do so because she was so drunk that day.

Then she stammered in embarrassment, “I didn‘t mean that. | was drunk that day and | don‘t remember
what | said that night. I... I'm going to pick Tammy up right now.” Then she hung up the

phone.

The driver drove fast and soon Anna arrived at the Kingsford Neighborhood. It was getting dark. Wayne
and Matthew as well as Tammy were in the living room. When Matthew saw Anna, he rushed over
happily and held her legs

Anna caressed his head and said, “Matthew, be careful. Your hand is injured. Does it still hurt?”
Matthew shook his head and looked at Anna with attachment.

His hand recovered nicely and the plaster had been removed. But the doctor said that he still should be
careful with his hand.

The maid was putting the dishes on the table. When she saw Anna, she smiled and said, “Hi, Miss
Gabriel. The dinner is ready. You may have dinner now.”

Anna was stunned and then said with an embarrassed look, “No, thanks. I'm here to pick up Tammy
We‘re leaving now”

time, Wayne said as he closed the book
Tammy nodded and said,
again, Anna had no choice but to sit down at

look at the smoked salmon. | told Uncle Wayne that you liked smoked salmon fish most and he specially
asked the cook to cook



more embarrassed. She took a glance

he was about to get some food, someone suddenly tugged at his sleeve. Then he lowered his head and
saw that Matthew was pulling his sleeve with one hand and raising his

then poured some juice
anxious. He grabbed Wayne’s sleeve and kept shaking it while motioning Wayne to look

then that Wayne realized that Matthew was asking him to pour some juice for Anna. Then he raised his
eyebrows and looked at Matthew with a

head lowered, a good—looking hand suddenly came into her view and poured some
in surprise and met Wayne’s calm gaze. She was

some juice just now. Have more

have an illusion that she was a wife who was spoiled by her son

the food cooked by her, Wayne and Matthew always went to her place for dinner before and it was not
the first time that they had had dinner together. However, due to what had happened the night before
yesterday, Anna found it embarrassing to have dinner

she didn‘t know was that she had fallen

he didn‘t need to be

feel displeased. The more

take it seriously? Let me see if you can really pretend nothing has happened,
to eat slowly on purpose and it took them almost two hours to finish the
urged by Anna, Tammy finished the food

and surprisedly found that it was already

go now.”

we’ll siay here for the night? We’ll go

living room “It's so late now. Just stay here tonight. The guest room has been

as he finished his words, Tammy cheered, “Great! We can



