
THE PRINCESS CONSORT HAS A LETHAL DESTINY 

 

Chapter 601: Is This Scary to You? 

Li Qingyu looked pitiful. Xie Qiao smiled at him and said, “You’re different from the others. When I 

activate this formation later, you won’t even need the cow’s tears. You’ll definitely be able to see the 

evil things. When that happens… you’ll get used to it.” 

 

“I-I will see them?!” Li Qingyu was on the verge of a breakdown. 

 

He thought that it would be the same as when he was at Pang Xiyuan’s grave. Although he could sense 

that something was wrong around him, he did not see anything evil! 

 

“You’re a descendant of the Li family. They set up this for you. With my formation and your blood, it’s 

normal for you to see them. Don’t be afraid.” Xie Qiao thought for a moment. Worried that he could not 

take it anymore, she suddenly took out a brush and paper from her basket. 

 

A drizzle hit the umbrella. 

 

Xie Qiao asked Xie Pinggang to hold it for her. Taking advantage of the fact that it was still quite bright 

outside, she quickly started drawing. 

 

“Look, all ghouls look like this.” Xie Qiao quickly finished drawing and stuffed it into Li Qingyu’s hand. 

 

Li Qingyu looked at it… 

 

‘Are you sure? 

 



‘Their faces and stomachs are rotten and they don’t have all their limbs? Is that it?’ 

 

The drawing style was actually quite good… 

 

“You have to remember this. If you faint, you’ll be dead. Even Gods won’t be able to save you by then! 

No matter what you see, you’ll have to grit your teeth and endure it. Young man, believe in yourself. You 

can do it,” Xie Qiao said each word seriously and firmly. 

 

In reality… it would be fine even if he fainted. Even if she could not capture the ghouls, she could still 

save Li Qingyu. 

 

However, she was worried that Li Qingyu would not care. 

 

Moreover, if he fainted, there would indeed be some trouble. Not only would she have to deal with the 

ghouls, she would also have to save Li Qingyu. She could not do two things at once. 

 

Li Qingyu gulped and nodded heavily. 

 

He could do it! 

 

“Alright, I’m going to perform the ceremony and activate the formation now! You guys stand in the 

position that I’ve arranged just now.” 

 

They were standing in the seven-star position, but Li Qingyu was different. 

 

He was a bait. He was used to lure the ghouls. 

 



At the spot where Li Qingyu was standing, Xie Qiao picked up her knife at ease and cut his arm. In the 

next moment, fresh blood flowed out. 

 

Then, Xie Qiao started the ceremony and activated the formation. She walked in the seven-star sword 

steps. Holding the peach wood sword in her hand, she pointed at the direction of the stars and moon 

while muttering to herself. 

 

Li Qingyu had never seen such a scene. 

 

Different from those mysterious swindlers on the street, this Master Mo was like an immortal at this 

moment. Her strange steps also looked very special, making people lose themselves in it. 

 

Zhao Xuanjing vaguely saw… the scene when Xie Qiao was dancing with the sword in the academy. 

 

However, it was more coherent and natural, and the momentum was also stronger. 

 

Xie Qiao really knew how to combine two completely unrelated things together, and she did it very 

smoothly. 

 

Once the formation was activated, the surrounding atmosphere changed. 

 

Li Qingyu’s heart skipped a beat. 

 

He kept feeling the rustling under his feet, and his scalp suddenly went numb. He tried to muster his 

courage and looked down, only to see… a hand coming from below! 

 

“They’re just severed arms and legs, severed arms and legs. It’s okay, it’s okay…” Li Qingyu clutched his 

chest and muttered. 



 

Those who had no idea what was happening would think that he had learned how to chant. 

 

“Crack!” 

 

There was another sound. 

 

Li Qingyu saw with his own eyes that something was floating out of the 18 Buddha statues! 

 

Oh my… 

 

Li Qingyu felt like his scalp was going to explode. At that moment, any small movement around him 

could scare him out of his wits! 

 

“M-Master!” Li Qingyu stuttered and looked in the direction of Xie Qiao as if he was asking for help. 

 

However, what he saw was Master Mo’s calm expression. She glanced at him with an unfathomable 

expression and said indifferently, “You’re indeed young and inexperienced. Is this scary to you?” 


