
THE PRINCESS CONSORT HAS A LETHAL DESTINY 

 

Chapter 790: Save Me 

All the madams from the aristocratic families felt some lingering fear. 

 

This young lady was sick! 

 

Whether this illness was caused by the annulment of the marriage or she was born with it, it was hard to 

say! If it was the latter, in the future... it would implicate the next generation of the family! 

 

Dong Xiyun did not stop on her way home. 

 

Those ghouls had followed her. 

 

They grinned and pulled at her neck. They were both terrifying and difficult to deal with. After she 

returned home, she almost ran to Aunt Dan’s room, where she had been raised. She cried and shouted, 

“Aunt Dan, save me! There are ghouls following me! It’s her, it’s her who has returned!” 

 

Aunt Dan’s expression changed. “What nonsense are you talking about? Where are the ghouls? Poor 

child, you must have had a nightmare when you fell asleep in the carriage?!” 

 

The coachman had already reported the situation to the madam. 

 

He did not dare to hide such a big matter to himself. 

 

When Madam Dong heard that, her expression turned grim. 



 

The coachman had said that when Dong Xiyun was crying, he had mentioned the word “younger sister”. 

 

So… 

 

One who never wronged others would not fear the knock on the door at night! If she was really 

innocent, even if her own younger sister came looking for her, she would not be so frightened! 

 

So how did Yi’er die?! Was it done by Xiyun?! 

 

Madam Dong immediately went to inform her husband. 

 

Meanwhile, Dong Xiyun was still running around in Aunt Dan’s room. 

 

A moment ago, she was crying in Aunt Dan’s arms, but the next moment, she was so frightened that she 

ran out and pointed at Aunt Dan in horror. 

 

“Aunt, aunt... T-There… is a child... biting your k-knee!” After saying that, Dong Xiyun fainted. 

 

It was good that she fainted. The world was quiet now. 

 

However, what was left for Aunty Dan was fear. 

 

She subconsciously looked at the side of her leg. She had goosebumps, but... there was nothing. 

 

However, she felt guilty. 



 

All these years, her legs had not been very good. Especially in the middle of the night, she felt as if there 

were ants biting her knee. It was not particularly painful, but it faintly existed. It made her feel 

uncomfortable. It was an old problem, even the doctor could not cure it… 

 

Hearing what Xiyun had said… 

 

She panicked. 

 

A child... was dangling on her leg... Could it be… 

 

Aunt Dan was nervous, but she still tried hard to restrain herself. She had someone carry Dong Xiyun to 

the bed. 

 

When the ghouls outside saw that this person had fainted, they thought it was no fun. They felt 

disappointed and left. 

 

Master Dong heard the bad news from the madam. 

 

He brought her and the doctor and almost rushed over. 

 

“Wake her up! I want to get to the bottom of this!” Master Dong was aggressive. 

 

The doctor poked a needle on her and woke her up immediately. Then, Master Dong dismissed 

everyone in the room. 

 

Dong Xiyun opened her eyes in confusion. The first person she saw was not Master Dong, but Dong 

Yiyun. She still stubbornly wanted to strangle her biological sister, but she just could not do it. 



 

Dong Xiyun subconsciously grabbed her own neck and struggled. 

 

“What are you doing? I heard from the coachman that you caused a ruckus outside today?! Xiyun, do 

you know that you are destroying your future? So what if you can’t become the Princess Consort? With 

your reputation, you can still pick other good men in the capital, no?! But now, you’ve lost your dignity!” 

 

Losing her mind? He did not believe it! 

 

His daughter had always been strong and opinionated. How could she lose her mind over such a thing? 

 

Dong Xiyun heard her father’s words. She opened her mouth to say that her sister was here, but the 

words were in her throat. She thought she should be more reasonable, and with a pale face, she 

swallowed it back. 

 

“Father! Save me! Quickly save me, i-it’s Witch Mo from the Fortune Pavilion…” Dong Xiyun was very 

nervous, she could feel that when she mentioned Witch Mo, her sister’s anger seemed to be even more 

intense, as if she was going to swallow her alive! 


