THE PRINCESS CONSORT HAS A LETHAL DESTINY

Chapter 1020 Do They Still Take In Disciples?

Xie Qiao had not used up all the reishi mushrooms she had. The soul guiding incense that she had lit
earlier had come in handy now.

After digging out Ms. Zuo’s corpse, Xie Qiao began to perform a ritual.

She muttered a spell and not long after, a ghoul floated over.

It was even faster than Xie Qiao had thought. The ghoul should be floating near the grave of Ms. Zuo and
should not be too far away.

Mother and son were born with a natural instinct. When Ms. Zuo saw that weak soul, she could feel that
it was her child. The resentment in her body instantly weakened.

However, she had caused the deaths of many innocent people. The evil energy on her body could not be
removed. “In the future, | will send both your souls down together,” Xie Qiao looked at Ms. Zuo and
said. Ms. Zuo smiled bitterly. “I will accept it if | can be with my son.”

Back then, her family was in decline. Her parents made the decision to marry her to Tao Yuan. The man
was twenty years older than her, and she was his second wife.

When she got married, she found out that Tao Yuan had married several wives before, and the cause of
their death was a mystery. He had a big family, and in order to hide his identity, the wives he married
were all lowly women. Since marrying him, she could only be obedient.



Fortunately, as he was not young anymore and really wanted to have a child, he treated her fairly well
and did not dare to go overboard.

After they got married, Tao Yuan behaved for two years. He took health supplements and got her
pregnant. After that, he started to mess around again. The woman who messed around with him was
initially from a good family.

was

Seeing that Tao Yuan’s family was rich, she often came to the house for the reason of selling flowers and
accompanied Tao Yuan to watch a show and have fun. She had also advised the woman that Tao Yuan
had a strange fetish with that it was better to stay away from him. However, the woman said that she
was just a worn-out wife. She only said that out of jealousy.

Then, something really happened.

Tao Yuan had been holding back for so long, so he decided to indulge himself. He was ruthless. The
wounds on the corpse were obvious and could not be concealed. Furthermore, the flower woman was
not a slave and she had many brothers and sisters in the family. Therefore, she was found and they
insisted on reporting it to the authorities. Due to the death of the person, she criticized Tao Yuan. When
Tao Yuan met those people who were looking for trouble, he was upset and pushed her out to deal with
those people.

Those people... insulted, scolded, pushed, and yelled. She had a miscarriage.

Tao Yuan blamed her for being useless and for being a jinx. That night, he actually came to abuse her
again. She thought that she would have a hard time in the future and really did not have the courage to
go on, so she took her own life.



She hated them. She hated Tao Yuan, hated that woman, and hated those people who came looking for
trouble.

Her resentment grew stronger and stronger. In the end, she killed Tao Yuan and lingered in the house
for many years...

Ms. Zuo’s resentment had not been dispelled. It was impossible for such vengeful spirits to be released
again. Therefore, Xie Qiao kept the mother and son together and she would send them away together
the next time the gate of hell was opened.

She did not intend to help her dispel her resentment.

She was pitiful for whatever she sowed, but the people who moved into the house later were also
pitiful. Many died because of her.

She had to bear the cost herself.

Xie Qiao’s face turned pale after doing all this at once.

Her feet were weak, but she pretended to be calm as she climbed into the carriage and asked Zhao
Xuanjing to send her back to the city.

Zhao Xuanjing looked at her and felt his heart sink. He felt terrible.

However, he knew nothing about what she knew or learned. He could not help her, so he was even
more helpless and annoyed.

“I wonder if the masters of the Water Moon Temple still take in disciples?” Zhao Xuanjing asked her.



Xie Qiao glanced at him. “Why do you ask? Don’t tell me... You have a junior at home who wants to be a
disciple?”

“| see that Senior Sister is working so hard. If | can learn a thing or two, | can help you in the future, so
you won’t have to work so hard,” Zhao Xuanjing said seriously.

Xie Qiao looked at him in surprise.



