MY PRETTY CAMPUS QUEEN

Chapter 2: Sleeping in an Embrace

She is the daughter of my old friend Lu Bing. Now that her father Lu Bing has
passed away early and her brother Lu Yunfei has gone to join the army, Lu
Xiaoyu is left all alone. Lin Batian has long regarded her as his own daughter.

Lu Xiaoyu saw Lin Batian getting a little angry, so she didn’t dare to make a
fuss anymore and let Chen Tianlong continue to treat the young lady’s illness.

Chen Tianlong didn’t stop his actions, flipped Lin Wushuang'’s eyes, looked at
her tongue, and shook his head immediately.

"What's wrong, Tianlong?"

Seeing Chen Tianlong shaking his head and frowning, Lin Batian felt that
something was not right.
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Chen Tianlong had clearly identified the condition: Lin Wushuang had no
iliness, but her body had too much Yin Qi, which caused an imbalance in the
Yin and Yang Qi, leading to cold hands and feet, arrhythmia, making her
appear almost like a dying person.

However, if this continues for a long time, it might become life-threatening.

"Your daughter is not sick, it's just that her Yin Qi is too heavy. The treatment
for her is quite simple, find a man with abundant Yang Qi... and let him hold
her while sleeping." Chen Tianlong said casually.

"What?"

Upon hearing this, the three people present were stunned.

What'’s this nonsense method, actually requiring a man to hold Lin Wushuang
while sleeping!

"Chen Tianlong, what kind of bullshit method is this? Are you going to say
next that you are the man with abundant Yang Qi?"



Lu Xiaoyu finally couldn’t help but explode. In her view, Chen Tianlong was
completely talking nonsense, wanting to take advantage of her friend, not
treating the illness.

"Frankly, my Yang Qi is indeed abundant, but if you think I'm taking
advantage, you can find someone else..." Chen Tianlong said indifferently.

This time, Chen Tianlong truly wanted to save her, and didn’t have other
intentions.

"Tianlong, are you serious?"

Lin Batian evidently hadn’t reacted yet, this method indeed seemed a bit far-
fetched.

"Mr. Lin, you don’t trust me?" Chen Tianlong frowned.

"No, Tianlong, you misunderstood, | mean..."



"Haha, Mr. Lin, you don’t need to be so nervous!"

Chen Tianlong saw that Lin Batian was very excited while speaking, and
laughed: "Alright, I've already given the method. As for what comes next, you
can decide for yourself. Additionally, Mr. Lin, please help me book a train
ticket for tomorrow morning, thank you!"

"Ah? Tianlong, are you leaving now?" Lin Batian was surprised. Having just
managed to invite him out, letting him go so soon, what if there are further
iIssues?

"Yes, the matter is already handled, there’s no reason for me to stay longer,
right?" Chen Tianlong smiled faintly.

Lin Batian took a deep breath, facing Chen Tianlong’s words, he had no reply,
so he decided to first arrange for him to stay and then discuss further.

After Chen Tianlong returned to his room, he went to bed to meditate, as
usual, began to operate his Nine Yang Celestial Dragon Technique. Since
childhood, his three masters had told him that his physique was very special,



only by practicing this Heart Method could he maintain normal functioning of
life.

Therefore, Chen Tianlong never dared to slack off, almost every day he
insisted on practicing for more than an hour.

"Whew... It's time for dinner again!"

When Chen Tianlong opened his eyes again, the sky outside was already
dark, evidently it was nighttime.

At this moment, an urgent knocking sound came from outside, Chen Tianlong
was momentarily confused, initially thinking it was Lin Batian calling him for
dinner, but unexpectedly, he opened the door and saw Lin Batian gasping for
breath, saying: "Tianlong, something’s wrong... Wushuang’s body has
suddenly become scorching hot and the high fever won’t subside, quickly go
and have a look."

Seeing Lin Batian worried sick, Chen Tianlong didn’t say a word, and directly
headed towards Lin Wushuang’s room.



In the room, Lu Xiaoyu was anxiously using a wet towel to cool Lin Wushuang
down. Previously, the doctor had come and given a fever-reducing injection,
but it was of no use.

"Mr. Lin, what should we do? Wushuang is almost getting burnt out." Lu
Xiaoyu’s tears were flowing like a river, crying very sadly.

Chen Tianlong went over and pinched Lin Wushuang’s pulse. Several dozen
seconds later, his brow furrowed, he turned his head and said to Lin Batian:
"There’s no time, are you sure you don’t want me to try?"

"Chen Tianlong, are you thinking of sleeping with Wushuang, | won'’t let you
get away with it." Lu Xiaoyu blocked Chen Tianlong, glaring at him with anger.

Chen Tianlong was speechless, what does sleeping with Wushuang mean,
the person is here to save lives, alright?

"Cough, cough, Xiaoyu, don’'t make trouble, this concerns Wushuang’s life
and death, and | definitely trust Tianlong, so let him try." Lin Batian advised



while winking at Mr. Hu beside him, the two cooperated to usher Lu Xiaoyu
out.

Taking advantage of the moment, Chen Tianlong locked the door, afraid that
this girl Xiaoyu might barge in again.

Looking at the dying Lin Wushuang on the bed, Chen Tianlong didn’t think
much, directly took off his clothes, and then closed his eyes, taking off Lin
Wushuang’s clothes completely.

Just as he began to undress, a faint fragrance pierced into his nostrils, making
him somewhat enchanted.

So fragrant!

Chen Tianlong couldn’t help but take a deep breath, this scent was coming
from Lin Wushuang’s body.

Before this, he had already noticed Lin Wushuang'’s uniqueness, not only was
she naturally charming, she also had such a nice body fragrance, truly a
captivating little seductress.



When his large hand touched Lin Wushuang’s fair skin, he became slightly
excited. If it weren’t for the promise he made to her father, he wouldn’t want to
suppress the desire in his body.

A few minutes later, their skins were pressed together, and Chen Tianlong
held Lin Wushuang tightly from behind, began to practice the Heart Method.
At that moment, an invisible Yang Qi was transmitted from Chen Tianlong’s
body to Lin Wushuang’s...

Ilem!ll

I's unknown how long it had been, it seemed Lin Wushuang sensed Chen
Tianlong’s presence, suddenly waking up from her long coma.

When she slowly opened her eyes, looking at the familiar room and bed, she
wasn’t too surprised. However, when Lin Wushuang’s gaze slowly moved
downward, she suddenly found her chest bare, shocked her immediately.

IlAh~ll



The bedroom suddenly was filled with a high-decibel scream, the sound
carrying a strong penetrating power.

Hearing the scream, Chen Tianlong was directly frightened and rolled off the
bed. He was still half-asleep and didn’t react, and stood up while touching his
head, saying: "What are you doing, screaming so loudly!"

Only at this time, Chen Tianlong’s impressive physique was completely
revealed before Lin Wushuang’s eyes.

IlAh~ll

Another scream sounded, this time completely waking Chen Tianlong, he
hurried forward and gave a hand chop on Lin Wushuang'’s neck, making her
faint.

Fortunately, the lighting in the room wasn’t very good now, so the beauty
couldn’t see his face clearly.



After Lin Wushuang fainted, Chen Tianlong’s vision slowly became clear, the

scene before him was truly beautiful, he was genuinely reluctant to tear his
gaze away.

My goodness! Truly tempting.



