
THE PRINCESS CONSORT HAS A LETHAL DESTINY 

 

Chapter 411: Magic Elixir 

At that moment, Prince Ning Bei had almost taken Xie Qiao’s words as an imperial edict. He immediately 

sent the imperial doctor over to take a look. 

 

Yuan Changzi looked at Xie Qiao with an even stranger gaze. 

 

This person really did not seem to be Mo Lingzi’s disciple. 

 

That Mo Lingzi was also a rather famous Taoist master 20 years ago. He had once come to the capital 

and had even done a great deed. Unfortunately, what he said was not likable and he had offended many 

people. Even though he was very powerful, he was still chased out of the capital in the end. 

 

He thought… 

 

That he had died long ago. 

 

. 

 

However, at that time, Mo Lingzi did not have any disciples, so could this person be Mo Lingzi’s disciple? 

 

This Mo Lingzi was not great himself, but his ability to take in disciples was quite impressive. 

 



Look at this Taoist master. She had a carefree and relaxed demeanor, and she seemed to be quite 

unfathomable. Her cultivation was also quite profound, and she was able to defeat him with just one 

move. 

 

Xie Qiao also noticed that Yuan Changzi had been sizing her up. 

 

She turned around and glared at him. Then, she pretended not to have done anything and sat down to 

take a sip of tea. 

 

The doctor checked the Young Heir’s pulse. He was shocked after checking. 

 

To be honest, the king had been in such a hurry earlier that he had thought the Young Heir was really 

going to die. However, now that he looked at his pulse, it seemed to be a little stronger. His complexion 

was also not bad. His symptoms were actually not as terrible as before?! 

 

What kind of magic elixir did he use? 

 

“The Young Heir’s illness has improved. I will prescribe a few more mild medicines to nourish him. He 

should be able to recover, but...” thinking of the Young Heir’s condition from before, the doctor did not 

dare to be too full of himself, “This illness is trickle. Wait for it to be cured patiently.” 

 

Prince Ning Bei was not in a hurry at that moment. As long as his son’s life was saved, he would take his 

time to take care of him. His request was not high either! 

 

The princess looked at her son with heartache. 

 

Over the years, many people had laughed at her for giving birth at such an old age, but she did not care. 

She only cared about her son. As long as she was alive, she would protect her son! 

 



“Your Highness, should we investigate the golden top and the things in the soil?” The princess asked her 

husband. 

 

Prince Ning Bei really loved his wife. Even though they were both in their 60s, their relationship was 

deeper than when they were young. 

 

“Don’t worry, my dear. I will definitely find out the truth about the two unearthed items. As for this 

golden top...” Prince Ning Bei’s expression was slightly cold as he said to the steward, “Get the Eldest 

Young Master over!” 

 

He knew that if his son was killed, the most suspicious people would be his concubine and his eldest son. 

 

However, he had investigated everything he could over the past few days. The items used by his son did 

not contain any poison. His concubine was also living in seclusion and did not dare to go near the 

courtyard. As for his eldest son, his attitude was still decent and he did not see anything wrong with him. 

 

Therefore, he had always been kind to the eldest son. 

 

However, the golden top was given to the Young Heir by the eldest son. 

 

He had to think about it and ask more questions! 

 

“Could you please stay in the courtyard and rest for a day or two? I’m still worried about my son’s 

illness,” Prince Ning Bei added. 

 

Xie Qiao hesitated for a moment. 

 

She was supposed to go to the academy today, but she took a leave of absence for the sake of the 

money. If she did not go tomorrow... Old Master Lu might have a problem with it. 



 

However, since she had already accepted the job, she had to give the after-sale guarantee. 

 

“Sure,” Xie Qiao nodded slightly and said indifferently. 

 

Hearing that, Prince Ning Bei let out a sigh of relief, “If you need anything, just order Fu Man to do it. 

This guy does things well and will definitely satisfy your needs.” 

 

Beside him, Steward Fu Man was laughing in his heart. 

 

Reward, he would definitely be rewarded! 

 

The last time he went to look for the master, he had just bought a stack of Fortune Talismans. Look, did 

his wish not come true now?! 


