
THE PRINCESS CONSORT HAS A LETHAL DESTINY 

 

Chapter 1215: Die Before She Does 

Meng Jifang did not know why he was still thinking about these things. 

 

Perhaps… he could not help but think about the first time he met Xie Qiao, or he thought about how he 

deliberately caused trouble and looked for trouble with her, and he felt somewhat guilty. 

 

A girl like her, with her talent and breadth of mind, and her easygoing and indifferent attitude, should 

not have a short life. 

 

While Meng Jifang’s thoughts were running wild, Xie Qiao had already set up the formation. 

 

In an instant, Meng Jifang felt something different. 

 

He could not help but feel a little nervous. 

 

Meanwhile, Zhao Xuanjing saw the surrounding scene. 

 

How could he let Xie Qiao face it alone? Even if he could not help much, he would only feel at ease after 

seeing what she felt and saw. 

 

He had robbed half of the cow’s tears that Yuxu Temple had kept for many years. 

 



Of course, he did not take them for free. He promised to send people to search for them after this 

matter was over and compensate her. After all, half of this thing was used to capture the souls of the 

dead. It would be best if he could make up for it. 

 

Xie Pinggang was only responsible for escorting them up. He had other matters to attend to and would 

not wait here for nine days. 

 

Xie Qiao did not know the grand preceptor’s eight characters, so he could not be found out. However, 

with the blood and hair as a guide, it was fine. Before the grand preceptor went missing, these things 

had already been prepared. 

 

Once the star formation was set up, Xie Qiao began to break the formation. 

 

She chanted an incantation and stepped on the seven stars. 

 

Meng Jifang’s entire body trembled. He obediently followed the instructions and began to sprinkle the 

talisman water. 

 

He could not see anything. This matter seemed very important. If Xie Qiao asked him to do it, then he 

would do it… In any case, he was already a disciple, so he could not resist even if he wanted to. 

 

Meng Jifang was open-minded, so he was quite efficient in doing things now. 

 

His mind was straight, and he sprinkled the talisman water very smoothly. 

 

From time to time, he even pricked up his ears to listen to what Xie Qiao was saying. 

 

He could not understand it either. 



 

” … Ascending to the left of heaven, stepping on tiptoes, stepping on the strong… 

 

“Former Emperor God, Yue Zhang who came later, the divine master will punish them… Gate deputy 

fetters… I contain the qi of heaven and earth, the formula to chant curses and kill souls, spitting into the 

sky, falling to the ground, to the mountain, to the carbuncle, to the fire, to the evil… 

 

“The disease can heal itself, the sickness can be cured, the underworld will depend on you…” 

 

“…” 

 

Hearing Xie Qiao’s voice, he felt refreshed and very comfortable. 

 

However, he could not understand it, and he could not hear it clearly either. If he could hear it clearly, 

would he not feel happier? 

 

It had to be said that Meng Jifang was actually a good seedling. 

 

The fact that the Meng family had banished him did not mean that he was a fool. It could even be said 

that his intelligence was not inferior to people like Jiang Jinlu and Sang You! 

 

The more calm one’s heart was, the more effective the incantation would be. 

 

After Xie Qiao played with her sword, some of the talismans in the altar buzzed as if they had been 

blown by the wind. 

 

Xie Qiao sat cross-legged with her eyes slightly closed as she chanted the incantation non-stop. 



 

When ordinary people saw that, they felt that the scene was so majestic that they respected it. 

 

However, Zhao Xuanjing could see the surroundings with the cow’s tears. 

 

It was really a fight between dragons and tigers. 

 

At the same time, in a secret room, Great Consort Hui’s expression changed drastically. 

 

Someone was doing something to fight her! 

 

“Someone is actually saving you?! So naive!” Great Consort Hui sneered and clutched her chest, feeling 

very uncomfortable. 

 

The longer she did this ritual, the more severe the backlash would be! 

 

Now that the other party had just started, the effect was already so strong. If the curse was broken 

completely, would her heart not be torn apart and she would die?! 

 

However… someone had to bear the burden of her death… No matter what, her biological father had to 

die before she did! 


