THE PRINCESS CONSORT HAS A LETHAL DESTINY

Chapter 1107: Little Fairy

Zhao Xuanjing looked straight at Xie Qiao.

Xie Qiao nodded. “That’s right. Young Lady Xie likes peace and quiet. It's good that Junior Brother Crown
Prince isn’t home.”

Zhao Xuanjing did not know whether to laugh or cry.

Li Shiyan saw his two disciples flirting and his old face trembled, he coughed dryly. “Sheng’er, this Xie
Qiao is your junior niece, right? This child is also Xie Pinghuai’s biological sister. If you have time, bring
her over and let me take a look.”

Xie Qiao was speechless.

His teacher was also quite good at acting.

“Oh right, Teacher, if we were to talk about this Young Lady Xie, then she is truly a talent. | don’t know
who her teacher is, but she’s already full of knowledge at such a young age. Earlier, | wanted to take her
in as a disciple, but we’re not fated...” Xiao Yurong sighed.

When Li Shiyan heard that, he was very proud.

Whose disciple was she?



Of course she was his!

Li Shiyan was in a good mood, especially when he heard that this kid wanted to take in a disciple but he
was rejected. He could not help but feel happy. He looked at him with sympathy, which made Xiao
Yurong feel strange.

Sang You was very interested in Xie Qiao.

“I heard from the steward in my courtyard that before the Princess Consort’s wedding, she accidentally
damaged the flowers in my garden and raised them back easily... Your Highness, | wonder if the Princess
Consort has any flower-raising recipe... If you can ask for me, | would be very grateful!” Sang You said
and secretly sighed.

Such a beautiful young lady, yet he did not get to know her early.
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Now that this person was married and became the Princess Consort, he probably would not even have
the chance to speak to her in the future.

“I'll hire two gardeners for you another day. Don’t trouble the Princess Consort for such a small matter.”
Zhao Xuanjing was worried about all the senior brother and junior brothers in the room.

Sang You could see that the Crown Prince seemed to be jealous, so he could not continue begging.

“Your Highness is really lucky.” Sang You sighed.

There was another reason why he had a deep impression of the Princess Consort. He felt that this
person was like the eldest senior sister that his teacher had mentioned in the past.



Before seeing the eldest senior sister with his own eyes, he had painted the image in his mind countless
times. Every frown and smile was like a fairy. When he saw the Princess Consort, he could not help but
fit the image with her, whether it was her temperament or her appearance. It was perfect.

Unfortunately, the real eldest senior sister was ugly.

She was far inferior to the Princess Consort.

He loved to look at her face. His eldest senior sister’s face was not good-looking. No matter how good
her painting was, it would not inspire him!

In the past, when he wrote poems, he would not stop writing. Ever since he saw his eldest senior sister,
he always felt that he had been deceived all these years. After so many months, he could not even write
a single poem...

Thinking of this, he looked at his eldest senior sister with a bitter gaze.

Her junior brothers were all crazy, and Xie Qiao could not do anything about it.

She was very calm and tried her best to maintain her dignity so that these junior brothers would not be
rude.

She was quite capable. After looking at her for a while, Sang You sighed and averted his gaze. ‘My eldest
senior sister is getting uglier and uglier the more | look at her...”

Teacher was indeed old. How could he describe such an ordinary appearance as a little fairy?!



Ha...

The whole family of senior and junior brothers gathered together to chat. After chatting for a while, Xie
Qiao went to the Fortune Pavilion to prepare the cow’s tears.

The things had been prepared long ago, and the process was fast.

At night, she still had time to return to the Crown Prince’s residence to live as husband and wife.

The next morning, she invited her junior brothers to the Fortune Pavilion.

When the time came, Meng Jifang arrived with several of his brothers. He was very aggressive, afraid
that he was not powerful enough.

However, when he saw the other people in the Fortune Pavilion, Meng Jifang was dumbfounded.



