THE PRINCESS CONSORT HAS A LETHAL DESTINY

Chapter 465: Come to Stir Trouble

After Xie Pinghuai successfully became Master Xiao's disciple, the reputation of the Xie family rose
again.

No one dared to look down on the children of the Xie family anymore.

The extremely fierce and unreasonable Xie Pinggang was now a sixth-grade official. The foolish dog-
walking and bird-teasing Xie Pinghuai became Master Xiao’s disciple. The two men in the family now had
a bright future!

At that moment, Xie Qiao was accompanied by a ghoul. Using Mo Chusheng’s identity, she handed over
the invitation to the Prince’s residence.

She had come to stir trouble.

The male ghoul looked somewhat muddle-headed. When he was a ghoul, he was even more absent-
minded than when he was a human. When he looked at this high-door courtyard, his face was filled with
fear.

“Master, is the n-noble’s home?” The male ghoul was a little afraid.

He had lived for so long and had never dared to pass by such a high-class courtyard.



“He’s the eldest young master of this family,” Xie Qiao nodded.

The male ghoul’s eyes were filled with anticipation.

He was not a wandering soul of his own free will. He also wanted to reincarnate and start afresh.
However, the resentment he had before his death had not subsided. He could not leave even if he
wanted to. He could only watch helplessly as his wife spread the news to others, saying that he was a
useless piece of trash who hit women.

He was weak when he was alive, but he could not do anything now that he was dead.

Only this master kept him, giving him a place to stay.

He did not have to suffer so much.

Steward Fu Man came out personally and welcomed Xie Qiao in.

“Master Mo, our Princess knew that you were coming, so she specially waited in the hall. Today, the
Young Heir is more energetic. You came at the right time. Please check if there’s anything wrong around
our Young Heir...”

Xie Qiao nodded slightly.

Walking into the hall, the Princess also warmly stood up to welcome the guest.

“It’s been a few days since we last met. Master has become more otherworldly than before,” the
Princess said kindly.



Xie Qiao smiled, “The Princess has also become more energetic.”

The Princess was already sixty years old. When she saw her earlier, she looked very tired and seemed
much older. It was different this time, she looked different. She was full of energy, and there seemed to
be fewer wrinkles on her face. She looked like she was only forty or fifty years old.

“It’s all thanks to Master who saved my son. Otherwise, | would’ve gone with him,” the Princess sighed,
“Is there anything wrong with my son that Master specially came today?”

The Princess was a little nervous again.

Xie Qiao then looked at the Young Heir.

The Young Heir was also looking at her.

This Young Heir was only about ten years old. He looked very thin, but he was quite obedient. He walked
in front of Xie Qiao and said, “You saved me. Mother said that | have to be respectful and filial to you in
the future.”

Xie Qiao could not help but laugh. He was a little brat.

“There’s nothing wrong with his body. He looks great. Don’t worry,” Xie Qiao smiled. Seeing how cute
the child was, she took out a small copper bell, “It’s not anything valuable, but it’s a dharma instrument.
If anything filthy touches the Young Heir frequently in the future, this bell... will ring.”

The bell’s sensing ability was not particularly good.



However, it was also Xie Qiao’s doing on purpose.

After all, there were too many ghouls in this world. If it was to ring when he encountered a ghoul, then
the Young Heir would be scared out of his wits.

Now, unless that ghoul was always following him, or if the Young Heir always carried something bad
with him, only would the bell respond.

The Princess was very happy and quickly took it. Without the slightest doubt, she immediately put it on
the Young Heir’s wrist.

Also, she discovered that Master Mo also had a bell on her wrist.

However, it was made of gold.

“I came here today for your other son,” Xie Qiao added at that moment.



