
THE PRINCESS CONSORT HAS A LETHAL DESTINY 

 

Chapter 513: Don’t Remember 

She had never seen such a gentle person. He had a noble status, but he was patient enough to comfort 

her. 

 

There seemed to be stars in his eyes. Beside him, there was a garden full of pear blossoms. At that 

moment, she was sure that he was the best young master in the world. 

 

“He must remember me. Back then, I danced for him under the trees!” The vengeful spirit’s voice 

became hurried. 

 

“Oh, but... did you ask him?” Xie Qiao asked again. 

 

The vengeful spirit was stunned. 

 

No, of course not. 

 

It was the first time she entered a dream. Her obsession was too deep, so she only created the scene of 

a pear blossom tree. It was only for a short moment. After waking up, he told the errand boy that he 

dreamed of the pear blossom immortal yesterday. 

 

Since then, she thought that since he liked the immortal, then she would be his immortal from now on. 

 

The vengeful spirit was silent. 

 



“You came to the Li Residence to perform a dance. As the host, he treated you slightly better, but it 

doesn’t mean that he has feelings for you. Since you didn’t ask him, isn’t it a little inappropriate to ruin 

him?” Xie Qiao asked, “As you can see, I’m here to solve the problem for the Li family today. I have to 

capture you. Why don’t I ask him for you?” 

 

The vengeful spirit could also feel the aura of the Taoist master in front of her that made her afraid. 

 

She hesitated and nodded. 

 

At that moment, Xie Qiao took the broken piece of wood from Li Qingyu’s mouth. 

 

She said to Li Qingyu, “Young Master Li, do you still remember the woman who performed a dance in 

the pear garden almost two years ago?” 

 

When she asked that question, the old master was stunned. 

 

“That b*stard!” The old master gritted his teeth as he thought of something. 

 

Xie Qiao turned to look at him, “Elder Li, do you have anything to say?” 

 

“A little over a year ago, there was indeed a lady who entered the residence. She was about fifteen or 

sixteen years old and she danced quite well. The grandson of my Fourth Wife wanted to take her in as a 

concubine for 200 taels of silver. When the class head saw the money, he signed the contract.” The old 

master was also rather guilty when he thought of this matter, “I thought it was consensual, but I didn’t 

expect that the lady was so intense that she committed suicide that night she was made a concubine.” 

 

After the incident, he felt guilty and inquired about the lady’s background. 

 



He learned that the lady was an orphan, she had no relatives other than the class head. Therefore, even 

if he wanted to make up for it, he could not. 

 

He destroyed the contract and buried it properly. 

 

He also remembered that the lady was wearing a feathered coat at that time. He had no idea where the 

knife came from, but she sliced her neck. Blood spilled everywhere, and her white clothes were dyed 

red. 

 

“I really didn’t know that the lady was unwilling. If I knew, I wouldn’t have let that fool do such a thing to 

force the innocent,” Elder Li added. 

 

At that time, that fool did not ruin the girl’s innocence. 

 

The Li family had strict discipline. Even if that fool wanted to take a concubine, he would not dare to 

force it. 

 

He had specially gone to ask the class head, asking him to check if the girl was willing. 

 

In the end, the class head insisted that the lady was very happy about marrying into the family to be a 

concubine, so the matter was settled. 

 

At that moment, Li Qingyu was still angry and did not have much rationality. When he heard Xie Qiao’s 

question, he could only sneer, “What lady? What do you, this old witch, take me for?!” 

 

This madness was quite similar to losing one’s mind. 

 

When Li Qingyu said that, the aura of the vengeful spirit seemed to freeze. 



 

“Young Master Li... So... you don’t remember me?” Her voice was soft and had a hint of sadness. Two 

streams of tears flowed down from her eyes. 

 

“Li Qingyu, think carefully. Do you remember a lady dressed in white who danced for you in the pear 

garden?” Xie Qiao asked again. 

 

“No!” Li Qingyu was very straightforward. 


