THE PRINCESS CONSORT HAS A LETHAL DESTINY

Chapter 100: | Don’t Want To Touch Him

Most people were natural when they smiled. However, most of these bodyguards had cold and
masculine faces. They looked uglier than they were crying when they smiled. Their faces were distorted.

To Xie Qiao, they looked like the database she had created had been attacked by a virus, and it had
collapsed.

“Don’t smile.” Xie Qiao frowned slightly.

Zhou Weizong and the rest stopped smiling immediately. “Did you see something, Half-lmmortal? Can it
be that the ghoul has a strange fetish?”

When they thought about it, Qin Zhi was considered the person who smiled the most among the group...

“No, you guys are too ugly when you smile. It doesn’t match with your bones. You’ll grow wrinkles if you
do that for a long time. If you have wrinkles, your fate will change.” Xie Qiao sighed in all seriousness.

Zhou Weizong’s eyelids twitched.

If he had not invited her here himself, he would suspect that he had encountered a swindler. She sure
was full of nonsense.

“Half-Immortal Xie, is there really something on Qin Zhi?” asked Zhou Weizong.



The rest looked at her curiously.

Back at the Water Moon Temple, they could not see it when Mo Lingzi had said there was something on
Qin Zhi. Therefore, they had been a little doubtful about it.

However, it had been so long. They had visited many doctors, but they could not treat him. They were
more confident in what Mo Lingzi said now.

Xie Qiao nodded in all seriousness. “Yes, there’s a water ghoul.”

“But Qin Zhi is a good man. How did he attract such a thing? Moreover, Young Lady Xie said that he
deserves it. | wouldn’t dare to agree with that, as Qin Zhi had never done anything bad,” Zhou Weizong
said immediately.

Xie Qiao lifted her head slightly. “How would you know if he has never done anything bad? Are you a
worm in his tummy?”

Zhou Weizong was rendered speechless while the corner of his lips twitched.

She was talking about his brother?

They arrived in the bedroom as they spoke.

Before Xie Qiao came, she had dropped by the Xie residence for a while. She had her bamboo box and
Da Xiong with her now.

The chicken’s feathers stood up when they entered the house. Everyone felt a chill on their back
witnessing that.



“Young Lady Xie...” Zhou Weizong’s tone was a little stiff now.

He was a man, so he should not be afraid. However, ghouls and monsters were not like bad people. It
was scary because they could not see it!

Xie Qiao had her eyes above the bed curtain.

There was a powerful thing over there. It was absorbing human energy above. Subsequently, it flew
down quickly and passed by the rest’s ears. There seemed to be an eerie wind that blew.

Flutter...

Da Xiong suddenly flapped its wings twice, and the water ghoul was slapped away when it passed by Xie
Qiao.

The people gulped by instinct upon seeing the bed curtain sway twice.

Xie Qiao squatted down to look for something in the bamboo box.

After rummaging for a while, she obtained a stack of talismans. She looked through the talismans and
picked one eventually. She passed it to Zhou Weizong. “Paste it on Qin Zhi’s chest.”

“Why don’t you go yourself, Half-Immortal?” Zhou Weizong asked instinctively.

“Imperial Bodyguard Zhou... | suppose you don’t have a wife yet?” Xie Qiao looked at him with a
complicated expression. “Qin Zhi is a man, | don’t want to touch him.”



It was just an excuse.

The ghoul was riding on Qin Zhi’s neck. The Yin energy was too strong, so she wanted to stay far away
from it.

Zhou Weizong had strong Yang energy. It was nothing for him to lose a little Yang energy from doing
that. He could replenish it after eating something with strong Yang Fire or soaking himself in the sun.

Zhou Weizong said immediately with guilt, “I forgot Half-Immortal’s identity... I'm sorry.”

He walked forward immediately in big steps after saying that.

It was strange. The talisman had no glue, but it was pasted on Qin Zhi’s body.

“I'm stabilizing his Life-Destiny Ethereal Soul to prevent it from being scared away. If that happens,
everything will be futile by then.”



