
THE PRINCESS CONSORT HAS A LETHAL DESTINY 

 

Chapter 1048 A Taoist Master Taking a Great Scholar as Her Teacher 

Xie Qiao’s teacher liked her. No matter what she did on a daily basis, in her teacher’s eyes, it was fine 

and he could turn a blind eye. 

 

If she had brought people over with great fanfare, her teacher would definitely not be angry. 

 

However, she did not want to abuse her teacher’s love. 

 

Moreover, at this moment, these people… Some were unfamiliar, and some were even strangers to her! 

 

“You say that I repay kindness with enmity?” Xie Qiao smiled. “May I ask, Young Lady Zhou, was it you 

who saved my life?” Zhou Sijin’s face was slightly red as she shook her head. 

 

“Since it wasn’t you, how could there be kindness?” Xie Qiao stood straight, her demeanor unshakeable. 

She looked dignified and magnanimous, and she spoke softly to Ding Mao, “Young man, you use your 

words well. If you have the spare time, why don’t you write a few articles and send them over?” 

 

“Are you mocking me?!” Ding Mao frowned, looking as if he was going to beat someone up. 

 

Xie Pinghuai pulled Xie Qiao behind him and blocked her in front. “What are you doing?” 

 

“Second Young Master Xie, this has nothing to do with you.” Ding Mao did not like Xie Pinghuai, but to 

be honest, he did not dare to provoke this person. “Since Second Young Master Xie won’t lead us there, 

we can’t force you. There are drinks and snacks here, so we want to invite Second Young Master Xie 

over and have a heart-to-heart talk. We can all be friends, but this stinking Taoist master… 



 

“She’s really annoying. This Octagon Garden is a place for studying and discussion. It’s not for this kind 

of Taoist master to swindle people. We should get someone to throw her out, shouldn’t we?” Ding Mao 

said. 

 

“Bullsh*t! Even I can come in, why should my senior aunty be thrown out?” Xie Pinghuai immediately 

flew into rage. “She’s a Taoist master. So what if we throw her out?!” Ding Mao roared. However, as 

soon as he finished speaking, he realized what Xie Pinghuai had just said. 

 

At this moment, there were also a few people secretly following Xie Qiao all the way here. When they 

heard Ding Mao’s words, they were also extremely surprised and quickly came forward. 

 

Can 

 

“What are you all arguing about? This is Old Master Li’s eldest disciple, Master Mo. How can you all be 

so disrespectful to your seniors at such a young age? And you dare to shout?!” 

 

“What’s wrong with Taoist masters? Although Master Mo is a Taoist master, she is a great artist! All of 

you can’t catch up to her!” 

 

As for Master Yun Wei’s name, these outsiders did not hear it just now. 

 

There were also others who discovered that her painting and Master Yun Wei’s techniques were 

somewhat similar, but because they did not look at the painting for a long time. They did not have the 

time to study it carefully. They just had some doubts in their hearts and did not think much about it. 

 

At this moment, Ding Mao was shocked. Zhou Sijin looked at Xie Qiao in disbelief. “Y-You are Old Master 

Li’s disciple?” 

 



How did Yu Xian know Old Master Li’s disciple?! 

 

With such an identity… 

 

If Yu Xian had sought the help of this master and relied on the relationship between the master and the 

Crown Prince, then the so-called engagement would not have much of an impact at all?! 

 

No matter how rampant the people in Dong’an were, who would dare to offend the Crown Prince?! 

 

Zhou Sijin’s face was pale, and she felt that she was in deep trouble. 

 

During this period of time, she had really offended Yu Xian thoroughly. She had said all kinds of nasty 

things, and she had also thrown a lot of attitude. She had even angered Yu Xian to the point that she 

went back to the Xie Residence… 

 

However, all of this was because she thought Yu Xian was a poor relative. 

 

Her parents were gone, and she had no backing. She also wanted to put on the airs of a young lady, 

which was really annoying. That was why she disliked her! 

 

However, if she knew these important figures… 

 

Zhou Sijin was about to cry. Ding Mao was not doing much better at the moment. He was a little 

speechless. After holding it in for a while, he said with a flushed face, “I-I didn’t know…” 

 

In this world, would a Taoist master take a great scholar as her teacher?! 


