
THE PRINCESS CONSORT HAS A LETHAL DESTINY 

 

Chapter 364: Not A Big Deal 

Xie Pinggang snorted. It was not like he had nothing better to do. 

 

This little girl had no conscience. She told the Crown Prince a secret and did not even tell him. Could it 

be that the Crown Prince was even closer and more trustworthy than him? 

 

Xie Qiao was dawdling and hesitating. Xie Pinggang was waiting anxiously. 

 

“Eldest Brother, I’ve been able to see some dirty things since I was young,” Xie Qiao went all out and 

said that. 

 

Xie Pinggang was stunned, “What?” 

 

“What I said is that I can see ghouls. Some of them are floating around, and some of them are living like 

normal people. Some of them are vengeful spirits and fierce spirits that can harm people. I can see all of 

them. Also… I was once possessed. It was the Winter Clothes Festival, and the Crown Prince happened 

to see me. He helped me out,” Xie Qiao said. 

 

After saying that, she sighed and sat down on the chair. 

 

She was quiet and extremely obedient. 

 

Xie Pinggang was stunned for a while. 

 



After a while, he said, “I don’t believe you. 

 

“You little girl is trying to bluff your way out of this…” Xie Pinggang said. 

 

“How did I know that it was a woman who killed the victim for the case you were investigating before? It 

was because I saw the ghost of the victim. He followed you back and told me everything about the 

victim. That’s why I was able to help you,” Xie Qiao explained. 

 

“Also, there was a resentful spirit at the candle workshop, so no one from the outside could enter and 

no one from the inside could come out. After the resentful spirit was subdued by me, everything went 

back to normal,” Xie Qiao added. 

 

Xie Pinggang sat down as well. 

 

Gulp, gulp, he poured himself a lot of tea. 

 

After drinking the entire pot, he seemed to calm down, “When you sent the letter, didn’t you say that 

Mo Lingzi was an enlightened master? He couldn’t cure you of this problem?” 

 

“I was born with it, he can’t cure me,” Xie Qiao shook her head and accepted her fate, “Because I can 

see them, I’m often affected by them. They would ask me for help and do things. This time, it was 

Princess Xingmo’s ghoul that asked me to bring her home. It was because of that that the old bones at 

the Zhou Residence were found… 

 

“My body is so weak because of the ghouls. Perhaps it’s also because of the ghouls that I’ve lived until 

now,” Xie Qiao added. 

 

She had already accepted the fate very calmly. 

 



In the first few years of her reincarnation, she was a little unwilling, so she tried to get Mo Lingzi to 

change her fate. 

 

Unfortunately, she could not change it. 

 

In this life, she could either live until her last breath or die young. 

 

Of course, she would choose the former. She wanted to live until her last breath to make a difference. 

Moreover, it was quite interesting to help the ghouls solve their last wishes sometimes. 

 

It would be even better if those ghouls would stop rushing over or scared her together! 

 

Of course, if she could run and jump, it would be perfect. 

 

Xie Pinggang’s expression was quite grave. 

 

He had even thought that maybe Xie Qiao had interacted with the Zhou family before, so she knew 

some things. He never thought that this was the truth! 

 

Now that she said it… 

 

Xie Pinggang remembered. 

 

His younger sister usually did not raise her eyes to look at people. 

 

She would often be absent-minded, and occasionally, she would suddenly be frightened. Did that mean 

that… she had met a ghoul?! 



 

Xie Pinggang was not afraid of ghouls. 

 

He was not even afraid of the living, why would he be afraid of the dead?! 

 

He was not a melancholic person. 

 

At that moment, he thought his sister was pitiful, but it was useless to pity her. 

 

“Isn’t it just being able to see ghouls? It’s not a big deal. Living person is almost the same as a dead 

person. Could it be that they can grow into a monster? My, my. You’ve never been to a battlefield and 

have never seen what a dead person on the battlefield looks like. It’s much scarier and more disgusting 

than a ghoul. Another day, I’ll get someone to sketch it for you. You should take a good look. It’s not a 

big deal!” 


