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Chapter: 12 

Under the night sky, a silver light flashed across, and gradually approached, 
falling towards the depths of the campus. 

"Xinxing's flying saucer, is the goddess back?" Qin Cheng raised his head, 
pulled Wang Xuan and left, wanting to take a look. 

There is an apron in the campus with relatively complete facilities. 

Wang Xuan said: "It's your goddess, don't pull me in." 

He felt that Qin Cheng was a little emotional when he was quiet, but he was a 
little edgy when he was excited, for example, he was very unreliable now. 

"Actually, it's the same. You have to know that almost everyone recognizes 
her as a goddess." Qin Cheng insisted on pulling him to go with him. 

In his words, if you lose one glance, you may never see him again in a few 
days, and you will never see him again in this life. 

Wang Xuan is speechless, what are these words, is she really the goddess in 
your heart? There is always an illusion of seeing the remains. 

"Don't worry, I'm just admiring, I'm a person with a girlfriend and principles!" 
Qin Cheng emphasized. 

Wang Xuan thought for a while, that area is relatively close to Professor Lin's 
residence, he really wants to go and have a look, the old professor will leave 
the old land in a few days. 

In fact, Professor Lin talked with him on the phone a few days ago and gave 
him time to sit down. 

He understood the old man's intentions, and he probably wanted to discuss 
with him to see how to help him get a place to go to Xinxing. 

Wang Xuan has always been reluctant to cause trouble for others, especially 
because he knows the behavior style of the investor behind the old art 
research project, and it is difficult for outsiders to intervene. 



He respects the old professor and knows that he treats him well, so he is even 
more reluctant to see the old man being rejected because he went to find an 
investor. 

The campus is huge, and the distance is a bit far. When Wang Xuan and Qin 
Cheng approached, the apron was already quiet, and everyone probably 
walked away. 

Wang Xuan glanced at the silver-gray flying saucer, and said to Qin Cheng, 
"Go and see your goddess yourself. I'll sit with Professor Lin for a while." 

"Forget it, follow in the dark, don't be misunderstood by Zhao Qinghan, if there 
are bodyguards following, there is no place to justify the beating, I will go with 
you to visit Professor Lin." 

In the end, Qin Cheng was discouraged again, and decided to be a good man 
with principles and worthy of his girlfriend. 

Professor Lin's residence is a small courtyard, only a few hundred meters 
away from here, they arrived soon, and outside the courtyard they met 
someone unexpectedly. 

Zhao Qinghan, who is also the goddess Qin Cheng said, is very popular on 
campus, and she is indeed extremely beautiful. 

Under the street lamp, her shoulder-length hair fluttered in the breeze. She 
had a fair face with melon seeds, very beautiful eyes, clear and bright, glossy 
red lips, and a delicate and sweet face. 

The first button of the white shirt on her upper body was unbuttoned, the 
neckline was open, and her collarbone was slightly exposed. 

However, she still gives people a very amazing feeling, which is a bit dazzling 
in the night. 

"Zhao Qinghan." Qin Cheng shouted, not expecting to see her outside 
Professor Lin's residence. 

"It's you, what a coincidence." Zhao Qinghan greeted with a smile, fresh and 
beautiful, and said: "Professor Lin hasn't been back for a long time, and 
someone asked me to send him some special products of Xinxing." 



It can be seen that her simple outfits at night are for her own comfort, but this 
can hardly conceal her good figure. 

She is more than one hundred and seventy centimeters tall, and the curves 
should be amazing. Her legs are straight and slender. She has an excellent 
figure. Coupled with her rare beauty, she is indeed very attractive. 

"Send Xinxing special products, do you have ours?" Qin Cheng asked with a 
smile, getting closer with a familiarity. 

Several men in black appeared quickly and looked over vigilantly. 

Qin Cheng's expression froze slightly, did he just give people a very insecure 
feeling? He thinks that he looks good and has a kind face, why is he so 
distrusted by others. 

 


