
THE PRINCESS CONSORT HAS A LETHAL DESTINY 

 

Chapter 308: Hurtful 

Seeing Xie Qiao’s refusal, the old lady became a little anxious. 

 

“That Young Lady Xia can’t do it!” The old lady hurriedly shouted. Her soul looked a little more ferocious. 

 

“That Young Lady Xia, she’s a good person. She gave us things for free, but… We could feel that she 

doesn’t care about disaster victims like us at all. Master, you’ve also said that she’s doing it for her 

grading. If she has achieved her goal, will she still care about my grandson…?” 

 

“I also did it for the grading. Moreover, don’t tell me that you’re hoping others to plan for your grandson 

for the rest of his life?” Xie Qiao chuckled softly. 

 

The old lady shook her head. 

 

She did not mean that. 

 

She only felt that Young Lady Xia was not as good as this master in front of her. 

 

This master had taken action and brought those bullies to justice. Moreover, she had been secretly 

watching earlier. The master had taken in many pitiful ghouls and wanted to release them and send 

them to reincarnation… 

 

She was so attentive to those ordinary ghouls. If she agreed to the matter with her grandson, she would 

definitely be more responsible. 

 



“Master, I’m just worried about that Young Lady Xia…” the old lady looked extremely pitiful. 

 

Xie Qiao exhaled. 

 

In reality, she understood what the old lady had in mind. 

 

“I can’t do it if you want him to soar to great heights, because everyone’s fate is in their own hands. It’s 

not something that an outsider like me can change. My Father and Brother are only military officials. If 

you insist on asking me to help, I can only let your grandson become a recruit in the military camp. My 

father will take care of him and teach him a thing or two, but he will still suffer a lot. Promotion depends 

on one’s own ability. 

 

“Perhaps, he will only be able to work in the military camp for the rest of his life. When he reaches your 

age, he will retire with injuries. There is even a possibility that he would lose his life. Think about it 

carefully,” Xie Qiao said. 

 

The old lady’s soul trembled. 

 

She was hesitating. 

 

“You…” Xie Qiao glanced at her from head to toe, “You should be able to enter a dream, right? You can 

ask your grandson for his opinion.” 

 

This old lady’s determination was quite strong, and the possibility of her sending a message in dreams 

was quite high. 

 

However, some old people did not like to enter the dreams of their descendants, afraid that it would 

harm the younger generation. 

 



At this moment, the old lady was sent away. 

 

The wish was too big, so Xie Qiao could not easily agree. 

 

At that moment, in the restaurant, Xia Yayun looked at the 50 youths downstairs and could not help but 

frown. 

 

“They don’t seem to like these dishes very much. Shopkeeper, is it because the dishes by the cook are 

not good?” Xia Yayun said, feeling upset. 

 

At that moment, she was sitting upstairs, looking down from above. 

 

When the shopkeeper heard that, he secretly cried out that he had been wronged, but he did not dare 

to say it out loud. 

 

“Perhaps… They’ve never seen these before and want to taste them slowly…” the shopkeeper could only 

say that. 

 

“That’s true. It must be hard to adapt to a place like this all of a sudden,” Xia Yayun thought for a 

moment and said. 

 

The shopkeeper could not help but roll his eyes. 

 

It was true that the young ladies of the rich families did not know the hardships of the people! 

 

These guys, the younger ones were six or seven years old, and the older ones were 15, 16 or 17. 

Although their clothes and hair were a little dirty, most of their faces were still fair and clean. Their 

hands did not look particularly rough. It could be seen that they had been living quite well before the 

disaster. 



 

Young Lady Xia’s way of doing things was simply hurtful. 

 

However, this Young Lady Xia was a big client. As long as he had money in his pocket, that would be all 

that matters. Why would he care so much? 

 

Xia Yayun thought of Xie Qiao again and pondered for a moment, she asked the maidservant next to her 

to come over, “Go find a few… beggars out there. Get them to praise me for what I’ve done. Make sure 

to suppress Xie Qiao’s reputation. Let everyone think that I’m kinder and better than Xie Qiao!” 


