
THE PRINCESS CONSORT HAS A LETHAL DESTINY 

 

Chapter 135: Exhausted 

Xie Qiao looked over calmly. She was not worried that Yuan Bin would be angry. 

 

This person’s parents had negative facial features. The right side of their foreheads was rather slanted, 

and there was a mole. Their foreheads were narrow too. 

 

From her reading, he was either the son of a concubine, or his father or mother had given birth to him 

with a cuckold or mistress. 

 

The latter was quite impossible. His parents’ facial features were better than his. However, as both of 

their fates clashed with each other’s, Yuan Bian must have been given birth by the concubine but 

registered under the wife. However, he was not raised by the wife. 

 

Meng Jifang loved watching the world burn. At that moment, he thought that what Xie Qiao said, in the 

end, was rather interesting. 

 

“Ms. Xie, I heard that you grew up at a Taoist temple? Can it be that you can perform physiognomy? 

What do you mean when you say Yuan Bin looks like he’s ready to love?” Meng Jifang paused. “Also, you 

said that he’s a disgrace to the family… I’m confused about that.” 

 

Yuan Bin was pissed. “Young Lady Xie, I don’t mind hitting women!” 

 

Xie Qiao scoffed and smiled. “I didn’t have such a reaction when Young Master Yuan made fun of my 

family.” 

 



What had he said about her? 

 

He would make her his concubine? 

 

Although she had a short life, she was picky when it came to men. Yuan Bin had already failed her test 

based on his face alone. 

 

The face that she liked had to have a deep and wide Sidu acupuncture point, as well as prominent facial 

bones. To put it simply, the man must have straight eyes, ears, lips, and nose, as well as a solid forehead, 

cheekbones, nose tip, and chin. That was the first step of being qualified as a handsome man. 

 

After that, she would look at the man’s vitality, form, color, and bone structure. 

 

Yuan Bin had merely spoken, and he had ruined the image that she desired. He wanted to make her his 

concubine? Oh, he wished. 

 

Yuan Bin was even more pissed seeing that Xie Qiao was relaxed. It was his first time having the impulse 

to hit a woman. “Xie Qiao, they’re scared of your eldest brother, but I’m not! Do you believe I’ll get 

someone to propose marriage to your family!? Oh, I heard you’re less loved at home? Do you think your 

father and brother will agree to it if I pay your family more silver to make you my concubine?” 

 

“Yuan Bin, she only said that you’re a disgrace to your family. I’m still waiting for Young Lady Xie’s 

explanation. What’s the rush?” Meng Jifang said in a relaxed manner. 

 

Xie Qiao had been smiling calmly. 

 

“Physiognomy is an outstanding skill. How would I know that?” Xie Qiao smirked. “I just think that Young 

Master Yuan’s color is off. 

 



“Everyone, look at Young Master Yuan. It’s green beneath his eyes. He must be very flirtatious. His eyes 

are faintly red. The many women around him must have caused it. He walks weakly, meaning he’s 

lacking Yang energy. He’s skinny like a stick, so his body is injured.” Xie Qiao said like she was reciting a 

poem, “I’ve never seen Young Master Yuan before. However, judging by his exhaustion, if he doesn’t 

have 11 or 12 concubines at home, there must be at least six of them?” 

 

Xie Qiao seemed naive when she spoke as if she was saying all that just by guessing. 

 

It was hard on her. As a lady, there were things that she could not say. 

 

For instance, she could not say that Yuan Bin was having sexual intercourse day and night, as well as 

with every woman he saw. People had to guess to be able to understand what she said. 

 

The people smiled. They did not take her seriously. 

 

They thought this Young Lady Xie was just venting her anger. 

 

“That’s pretty accurate. Yuan Bin, I remember you have some ten concubines at home, right? You even 

bought one at the brothel last month.” Meng Jifang snickered. 

 

Yuan Bin seemed rather panicked. “That’s not true.” 

 

He could not reveal what he did at home. Moreover, he had yet to marry a wife. 

 

“You’ve already done it, yet you’re worried about people finding out? You sound like you’re worried 

about embarrassing your family. Can it be that… you did something else too?” Meng Jifang chuckled. 


