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"There is a direct reflexive relation between your dream and your body. To some extent, dreams can 

remind you of the physiological condition or relieve your physiological condition." Irish continued the 

class. "Maybe most of you have the same dream that you are eager to find the toilet in your dream, but 

you would still want to piss even if you have urinated in your dream. And then you usually wake up at 

this time and want to go to the toilet. That is because your physiological condition has been reflected 

into your mind, and your dream received this kind of reflection, so it tries to wake up your body through 

a dream. The reason why you still want to piss in the dream is that your subconsciousness controls your 

behavior in the dream, and it reminds you that bed-wetting is children's behavior. 

"Haha..." All the students laughed and nodded. 

"Dreams can also relieve your physiological condition. For instance, you may keep drinking water in the 

dream, and in fact, it is reminding you that your body is thirsty and you are reluctant to wake up, so you 

drink in your dream. And when you wake up again, you will not be so thirsty. Or maybe you wouldn't 

wake up because of thirst, which is the theory of Chernell's physical stimulation phenomenon. Although 

this theory is not impeccable, its value lies in that it could arouse our attention to some features of the 

dream that need to be explained. Furthermore, dreams do have some symbolic phenomena of what 

they call physical organs. For example, the water in a dream often represents an impulse to urinate, 

while losing a tooth in your dream means you have to pay attention to your stomach." She stopped and 

took her cup to drink water and then pointed at the position she just mentioned with the far-infrared 

pen. "The theories I just mentioned above may be involved in the examination, and please pay attention 

to it." 

After hearing this, students all wrote down the key points, and that's actually a kind of tacit agreement 

between teachers and students in the university. The teachers would not tell them directly what's the 

key content to be examined, but students would understand through the teacher's ambiguous words. 

The class was almost finished when a male student raised his hand and said, "Miss Irish, I have a 

question." 

Irish stopped picking up her textbooks and looked at the student. "What's your question?" Those male 

students were quite active since most of the questions were asked by them. 

The student was very tall and showed a strong machismo on his forehead. Obviously, he was fabulous 

with women. He cleared his throat and said, "Miss Irish, if I dream of you tonight, then what's the 

meaning of this dream?" 

The students were in an uproar, and some audacious students even began to boo and hoot. 

Irish smiled and said, "It means that you need to be careful not to fall into my hand, or I will deduct your 

credits. I am your teacher, representing authority in your subconsciousness and the right that would 

have an effect on your graduation. So if I appear in your dream tonight, then you'd better write down all 

the details so that you could cheat in front of me." 

She answered his question skillfully while at the same time maintaining her composure, making the 

student flush with shame and also causing a burst of laughter. 



After the class, most of the female students were gone, while several male students pretended to be 

assiduous students to keep asking questions around Irish. The boy who asked a question just now also 

stepped forward and unceremoniously cleared the classmates who stood in front of Irish and said to her 

frankly: "Miss Irish, I want to invite you to dine with me tonight." 

Raising her head, Irish found that he was quite tall with a strong figure, and there was apparent curiosity 

in his eyes. "Give me a reason." She said indifferently. 

"It's just that I adore you." The boy was bold. 

"Oh?" Irish remained unmoved and kept picking up her textbooks. 

"Miss Irish..." 

"Miss Irish, I am a policeman, Jay. Now I suspect that you seduce your students with the advantage of 

your position, so please go to the police station with me." Before the male student could finish his word, 

Jay showed an officer's card before her eyes. 

All the students were astonished by his words, but Irish had arrested the plainclothes police before they 

could react. And the surrounding students all retreated like scattered birds. The man also exerted his 

trump card and avoided Irish promptly. He swept his legs while his hands had grasped her shoulders. 

Irish evaded his catch and turned back abruptly to seize his arms when he was about to draw back his 

hands, and she also slammed the man's head on the table, which caused a screech from the man. 

"What are you doing? Let me go, or I would sue you for assaulting a cop." 

Irish was not afraid of him at all, and she even pushed him harder. Finally, the man was so hurt that he 

had to surrender to Irish, "Sister, I'm sorry. I was wrong." 

The students standing around were so stunned that he called her sister. 

Irish did not immediately let him go; instead, she looked at the student who had just invited her for 

dinner and smiled, "You want to dine with me tonight?" 

"Eh....I suddenly remembered that I had to study at night. Miss Irish, Bye." Perhaps the student was 

frightened by her "boldness" and ran away. 

Other students also fled quickly. 

Irish couldn't help laughing and picked up her textbook when all the students were gone. She patted the 

man's head and said, "As a policeman, you are full of nonsense. How dare you say that I seduce my 

students? Are you not afraid of taking a beat?" 

"Sister, my kind-hearted sister...." Jay hastened to make surrender while Irish loosened her grip. Then, 

perceiving her refrained smile, he rubbed his head and said, "I'm just trying to tell your student to keep 

away from you. Except for your lovely brother, who would take care of you in this world?" 

 


