
THE PRINCESS CONSORT HAS A LETHAL DESTINY 

 

Chapter 1159: Anger 

When she entered the palace a few days ago, Xie Qiao found that the first princess was a little worried 

and seemed to be in a bad mood. Today, she saw that it was even more serious than before. 

 

The red bump at the end of her eye was becoming more and more obvious. It did not look like a pimple. 

Instead, it looked like a red mole that had been on her skin since she was born. 

 

There were no ghouls around her. 

 

It was just that the aura was a little strange. Xie Qiao could feel that the yin, yang, and five elements 

around her were very chaotic. 

 

“The first princess looks a little more heroic,” Xie Qiao could not help but say. 

 

The first princess’ aunt, Madam Ruan, also nodded when she heard that. “In the past, the princess’ gaze 

was a little softer...” 

 

As she spoke, the first princess became even angrier. 

 

However, it could be seen that she had been restraining herself. The more she did so, the more 

ferocious she looked. 

 

“Princess, you must answer my questions. If you want to get married properly, you must not hide it.” Xie 

Qiao reminded her first. 

 



The princess nodded in annoyance. 

 

She was a little angry, but she was also very flustered. 

 

“I heard that you recently killed many palace maids and eunuchs? When you killed, were you rational?” 

Xie Qiao asked. 

 

Were the servants in the palace not palace maids and eunuchs? It was also pitiful that they had 

encountered that. 

 

With this question, the first princess’ face turned pale. She clenched her fists and said, “They couldn’t do 

a good job. I find it annoying to look at them. I really... couldn’t help it. I was not... rational.” 

 

She had tried it. If she did not vent her anger, she would feel restless… 

 

Moreover… 

 

“I-I’m not always angry. Sometimes it’s more serious. It’s fine now. I’m still somewhat conscious.” The 

first princess added. 

 

She... was also panicking. 

 

The Empress and Imperial Concubine Meng were both benevolent people. They had always been lenient 

toward the eunuchs and palace maids in the harem. However, she had killed five people these days. If it 

were not for her mother holding her back, there would probably be even more people. 

 

Even so, she could not hide it for long. 

 



Recently, she did not dare to pay her respects. Even if her father came to Imperial Concubine Meng’s 

palace, she did not dare to go and see him. She could only hide herself, afraid that if she was not careful, 

she would cause big trouble. 

 

However, what about the wedding day? 

 

If she suddenly fell ill on that day, would she not hurt the imperial family’s face and the relationship with 

the Prince Consort… 

 

“Your wedding date is less than five days away, right?” Xie Qiao asked. 

 

The first princess nodded. 

 

“When do you think you are feeling more and more emotional? Do you know?” Xie Qiao asked again. 

 

The first princess shook her head. 

 

Xie Qiao was about to ask again, but she saw the first princess’ expression become more and more 

ferocious. She gritted her teeth as if she had changed into a different person. “Have you asked enough?! 

Get out!” 

 

The Fourth Prince’s hand trembled in fear. He almost dropped his book and hurriedly raised his head to 

look at his eldest sister. 

 

In reality... he had only heard Consort Ruan mention this matter and did not know what it would look 

like when she was triggered. 

 

Now it looked… 



 

It was quite scary. There was a faint trace of worry in his eyes. 

 

The moment the first princess was triggered, Xie Qiao faintly felt that something was not right. The red 

mole on her face seemed to be emitting an evil energy. 

 

It was as if... she was being compressed there. Something was very wrong. 

 

This situation was probably a kind of evil technique… 

 

She had not encountered many evil techniques since she was young. She had almost forgotten all the 

knowledge about evil techniques. At this moment, it was a little difficult for her to think about it. 

 

“Why aren’t you escorting this master away?! Do you want me to do it myself?!” The first princess 

shouted again, then, her gaze fell on a large vase beside her. She actually rushed over and picked up the 

vase and smashed it on Xie Qiao’s head! 


