
THE PRINCESS CONSORT HAS A LETHAL DESTINY 

 

 

Chapter 446: Innocent 

After Ms. Lu left, the servants in the family were replaced. 

 

The people that Xie Pinggang liked were either strong or honest. There were very few good-looking 

people. Moreover, after being scared by Xie Pinggang for so long, even if they wanted to butter him up 

in the beginning, the intention had long disappeared. 

 

How could they find a person who dared to be his concubine? 

 

The steward immediately went to call for people, and soon, the two young ladies arrived. 

 

One of them was weak and fragile, while the other was charming and seductive. They knelt on the 

ground and said to Xie Pinggang in a delicate voice, “Your servant greets the First Young Master.” 

 

Xie Pinggang nodded slightly, “Not bad, your looks are not bad. Why did the young master from Prince 

Ning Bei’s family send the two of you here? To be my concubines?” 

 

“We’re willing,” the two said again. 

 

“Well, I’m not willing,” Xie Pinggang snorted and asked again, “What do you like about me?” 

 

The two women trembled in fear, but they said anyway, “The First Young Master is valiant and heroic…” 

 



“From your words, it’s obvious that you’re not sincere. How about this, I will give you three options. 

First, I will send you away. You can go wherever you want. Second, you can stay here and be a 

maidservant. All you have to do is to work hard. If you don’t do it well, you will still have to get lost. The 

third option… The Crown Prince is in the house and needs someone to serve him,” Xie Pinggang said 

again. 

 

He did not feel that what he did was wrong. 

 

The Crown Prince was staying in his house. According to the rules of the officials, they had to make his 

stay comfortable. 

 

“The C-Crown Prince?” The two young ladies were shocked. 

 

“Yes,” Xie Pinggang nodded, “These are three options. Hurry up and choose.” 

 

Was there a need to choose? 

 

The two young ladies revealed embarrassed expressions, “W-We are willing to serve His Highness, the 

Crown Prince…” 

 

“Hah, I knew that what you said earlier was a lie,” Xie Pinggang snorted and looked at them with disdain, 

“Alright, go in and serve the Crown Prince well. If His Highness is not happy, I will chop you up.” 

 

The two of them were both happy and scared. 

 

Xie Pinggang was very straightforward. After sending them into the house, he immediately left with the 

steward. 

 

At that moment, the Crown Prince was lying on the bed, resting with his brows slightly furrowed. 



 

This Xie Pinggang was really a barbarian. He did not even get someone to send him some hangover 

soup. 

 

At that moment, someone walked into the room. 

 

The smell of fragrant powder woke him up immediately. He only saw that the two young ladies were 

disheveled and wanted to climb onto the bed! 

 

With a thud, Zhao Xuanjing kicked them off the bed. 

 

The two women immediately knelt beneath the bed, “Your Highness, w-we’re here to serve you…” 

 

“Xie Pinggang, that b*stard, asked the two of you to come?” Zhao Xuanjing’s voice was cold. 

 

“Yes,” the two quickly replied. 

 

Their thin clothes had even slipped off their shoulders, revealing their fair skin. Zhao Xuanjing sneered, 

“You can’t even get yourself a wife, yet you’ve learned to entertain someone else. Get out!” 

 

Could that b*stard not use his brain? 

 

“Your Highness… I’m innocent. I won’t disgrace you…”One of them quickly climbed up and placed her 

hand on the Crown Prince’s leg. 

 

“Your hands are very beautiful. It’s not bad to chop them off and give them to Minister Xie,” the Crown 

Prince’s voice was cold, “You want to enter the East Palace? You’ll go in alive and dead when you leave. 

If you’re willing, I can give your family a sum of money as compensation first.” 



 

That hand just froze there. 

 

The color on her face was instantly lost, and she turned pale, “Your Highness, please spare my life!” 

 

The Crown Prince glanced at these two people and suddenly felt that something was wrong. 

 

“You two are servants of the Xie family?” Zhao Xuanjing reeked of alcohol. His body was slightly heavy, 

and there was a hint of displeasure in his sloppiness. He looked intimidating. 


