
THE PRINCESS CONSORT HAS A LETHAL DESTINY 

 

Chapter 570: In Front of or Behind A Temple 

Xie Qiao listened to Li Qingyu’s self-depraved confession and thought this man was too cowardly. 

 

“You should learn from Zhao Xuzhi. That guy is much more promising than you. He has never been afraid 

of the Crown Prince,” Xie Qiao said with a smile. 

 

Zhao Xuzhi? 

 

Li Qingyu knew him. Moreover, he and Zhao Xuzhi were good friends the last time when Prince Ning Bei 

came to the capital. 

 

It was just that he hardly went out these two years, so the relationship between them had declined. 

 

However, what was wrong with Zhao Xuzhi? What did Master Mo Mean? 

 

Li Qingyu looked puzzled. Zhao Xuanjing brought Xie Pinggang to the Xun County administrative office to 

do some official business. 

 

It did not take long for the Li family to buy the coffins and the items that Xie Qiao needed. 

 

The burial location did not need to be too far away. 

 

The feng shui treasured land that Xie Qiao chose was not too far away from the Li family’s ancestral 

grave. There were many graves nearby. In general, it was a good location. 



 

There were some rituals to build new graves, such as cutting mountains and grass. However, the 

situation of these martyrs was quite special. With or without relatives present, everything was 

simplified. 

 

After burying these people, Xie Qiao followed Elder Li to the Li family’s ancestral grave. 

 

The Li family was indeed a large family. The location of the ancestral grave was indeed great. Although 

there was no mountain nearby, if one looked at it from the map, it was actually in a terrain where it was 

surrounded by mountains and rivers. 

 

This excellent grave usually had mountains and rivers intersecting and yin and yang fusing together. 

 

The best one had a water source. 

 

There was a stream of water not far from the Li family’s grave. Although the mountain was important to 

the grave, the water could determine the fate of the grave. 

 

This place gathered water and blocked wind away. It was a good place. 

 

Xie Qiao went to the source of the water to take a look. 

 

When the water flowed, it was clear and quiet. There was no problem. 

 

The water source was not too much or too little. There was also no rancid smell, too much mud, or even 

too rushed. 

 

“Master?” Elder Li had been following behind Xie Qiao. He looked very nervous. 



 

Xie Qiao lowered her head to dig the soil. The quality of the soil was not bad, and there were no rocks or 

mud. She also got the birth date or death date of every person in the grave, which was great for this 

location. 

 

Xie Qiao frowned. 

 

“There’s no problem with this grave, but it’s also possible that the coffin position inside isn’t right.” Xie 

Qiao looked quite conflicted. “Let me take a look again.” 

 

As she spoke, Xie Qiao looked around and walked to a high place. 

 

From afar, Xie Qiao realized that something was wrong. 

 

She called Elder Li over and pointed at a small black figure in the distance. “What’s that place?” 

 

“It’s a run-down temple,” Elder Li said. After thinking for a moment, he added, “That should be the 

temple where the fire murder case happened.” 

 

Xie Qiao let out a sigh of relief. “It’s inappropriate to build a grave in front of or behind a temple. If we 

have to build it, we definitely can’t bury them in such a grand manner. It was originally good feng shui, 

but with that temple, everything’s wrong.” 

 

It was not that they could not bury the bodies, but she had to look at the feng shui separately. She could 

not use her usual methods. 

 

“This temple should’ve been built for 20 years, right?” Xie Qiao asked again. 

 



Elder Li immediately called over an old county deputy who was very familiar with local affairs. “How long 

has that temple been built?” 

 

He remembered that when his family’s grave was built, there was not even a temple. 

 

“It has indeed been built for 20 years, right?” The old county deputy said respectfully. 

 

When Elder Li heard that, his pupils constricted slightly. “Master, in that case, the problem with my 

family’s grave is...” 

 

“This temple definitely has an impact, but the impact shouldn’t be so great, so.... I suspect that there is 

still something wrong in there that needs to be checked out,” Xie Qiao added. 


