
THE PRINCESS CONSORT HAS A LETHAL DESTINY 

 

Chapter 1036 Would a Cripple Laugh at a Dwarf? 

Xie Pinghuai instantly lost his spirit. 

 

In the carriage, Xiao Yurong’s head was almost buried under the carriage. He was almost embarrassed to 

death by this useless disciple. 

 

The carriage was very big and the interior was spacious. Except for Sang You who was outside enjoying 

the scenery, the rest of the disciples were sitting inside. 

 

Xiao Yurong did not dare to say anything. 

 

Xie Qiao was no better, but she was thick-skinned. She coughed dryly and said, “Teacher, look at your 

grand-disciple. He is such a straightforward and good kid!” 

 

Xiao Yurong widened his eyes and looked at his eldest senior sister in disbelief! 

 

Zhao Xuanjing pursed his lips into a smile. “Only Senior Sister could say such… unique comments.” 

 

She was shameless enough to speak up for her younger brother openly! The expression on Jiang Jinlu’s 

face was even more complicated. “It turns out that Senior Sister likes this kind of child…” 

 

as even 

 

No wonder she had always been upset with him. 



 

It turned out that he was not bold enough? 

 

“Speaking frankly is one of the few good points of that child. Sheng’er has good taste. She can even find 

good things in such a child,” Li Shiyan commented without being objective at all, then, seeing that the 

other disciples all had looks of disdain on their faces, he added, “It’s not good for you to have such 

prejudice. Since you are here today, I will also give you some homework. All of you either have disciples 

or qualified to accept disciples. You should also learn to look at the disposition and outstanding points of 

your juniors.” 

 

“What Teacher means is that you want us to… look for the good things in the two martial nephews?” 

Jiang Jinlu was shocked. 

 

“That’s right.” Li Shiyan felt that if the disciples said more nice things, he might also feel that the two 

children had inner talents, and the more he listened, the better he would feel when he judged them. 

 

“Isn’t this too difficult…” Jiang Jinlu was really at a loss. 

 

That Chu Jian was alright, he looked like a paper person. Although the way he entered the sect was a bit 

improper, he was still okay in person, but that Xie Pinghuai… 

 

“Junior Brother, you’re still doing your discipleship. Do you think a cripple would laugh at a dwarf?” Xie 

Qiao rolled her eyes at him. 

 

When Jiang Jinlu heard that, he lowered his head in grievance. “Alright.” 

 

“Don’t think that I’m bullying you. Junior Brother Jiang, you’re really narrow-minded.” Xie Qiao lied with 

her eyes wide open, “Look at this Xie Pinghuai. He’s a good young man who is constantly striving for self-

improvement. His father and brother are like that, and he was born a bandit. Now, he’s actually starting 

to study hard and improving. Isn’t that harder to come by than ordinary students?” 



 

Jiang Jinlu really did not want to admit that. 

 

It was said that Xie Pinghuai went to the brothel to have fun. 

 

It was said that Xie Pinghuai used his identity as a bandit to scare children of the same age… 

 

Even now, this kid was misbehaving in the academy. If he had some conflicts with others, he could 

immediately fight with them… 

 

Unreasonable, insensible, and arrogant. That was him. 

 

With his biological sister being the future Princess Consort and his teacher being Xiao Yurong, this kid 

had been showing off a lot. 

 

Xie Qiao also knew that her younger brother was a little foolish, but if he really made a mistake, she 

would punish him a lot when she went home. He would have to pay the price. 

 

With such a younger brother, she could not be killed in one blow, so she had to be patient and teach 

him. 

 

Recently, he was indeed much better than before… 

 

“Since Senior Sister praised him so much, let’s take a closer look. Maybe this kid really has something we 

admire.” Jiang Jinlu let out a sigh and thought that he had to observe him carefully. 

 

Xiao Yurong felt even more pressured. 



 

How could he not know what his disciple was like? 

 

He was really not a good disciple… 


