THE PRINCESS CONSORT HAS A LETHAL DESTINY

Chapter 934: He’s Wrong Indeed

Jiang Jinlu felt that he had really given it his all. In order to make his senior sister happy, he would not
even spare a rooster.

However, after Xie Qiao heard it, she looked at him in disbelief!

Inan instant, she glared at Jiang Jinlu with bloodshot eyes. Gritting her teeth, she said, “Junior Brother
Jiang, did a rat eat your brain? I'l go and wipe out the entire family of whoever dares to take my
rooster!”

Jiang Jinlu’s heart skipped a beat. “Senior Sister... Why...”

Before he could finish, Jiang Jinlu looked down at the rooster and suddenly realized something, “Senior
Sister, this rooster... isn’t it for sale? I’'m really sorry, Senior Sister. Please don’t be angry, | really didn’t
know.

“Senior Sister, | was wrong...”

Jiang Jinlu jolted.

How could he be so foolish? The cooks had to buy roosters, ducks, and fish every day. If his senior sister
needed to sell her rooster, she could just sell it to the cooks

Xie Qiao glared at Jiang Jinlu. “Junior Brother, what do you know? Since you're ignorant, why don’t you
ask more? That’s right. Even if you ask, you will just say that you don’t believe me!”



Jiang Jinlu was embarrassed.

“If this humble master is Junior Brother Jiang’s superior, | must think of a way to send you away as soon
as possible. Otherwise, you will implicate others and get them killed from your ignorance.

“If you don’t know anything, then shut up and don’t say anything. You almost killed Junior Brother Sang
earlier, and now you want my Da Xiong’s life. You're so good with your words, even better than the
Crown Prince!”

Why did he not seize the throne if he was so capable?!

Xie Qiao harrumphed and was very upset.

Jiang Jinlu almost cried from Xie Qiao’s scolding, He looked like he had wilted and was covered in dust
and dirt. There was no glory at all.

“Do you want to go back? If you do, return the rooster to me.” Xie Qiao stretched out her hand, wanting
to take back her precious rooster.

She spent a lot of money on this rooster. The worms it ate were expensive. Even if a single feather had
fallen off, her heart would ache terribly. Jiang Jinlu, he actually wanted to eat her precious baby!

Xie Qiao’s anger rose rapidly.

“Tm not leaving.” Jiang Jinlu hugged it tightly. “I’'m not talking anymore.”

‘What kind of joke was this? If he left now, would he not offend his senior sister even more?



He was wrong. He was wrong indeed

“Then remember this. If there’s really danger, you can let my rooster fly. It’s fine if you throw it away. It
recognizes its master, | can still find it.” Xie Qiao looked at him and calmed her emotions.

However, thinking that Jiang Jinlu wanted to follow her, she might still be angry for a while. In order to
avoid any accidents, Xie Qiao took out a pill and ate it first to protect her poor heart so that she would
not die!

Jiang Jinlu actually wanted to ask what his senior sister ate

It should be a pill. What kind of illness did she have...?

If there was anything that she needed his help with, he would definitely do it.

However, he had just agreed to shut up, so he did not dare to speak now.

Xie Qiao continued to carry the thing forward.

In fact, she could have let Jiang Jinlu have the divination banner as well. However, thinking that her
junior brother was very wary of people like a Taoist master, she understood and did not take revenge on
him by doing that.

“Why do you feel dizzy when you see blood?” After walking for a while, Xie Qiao found a place to sit
down and asked.



Jiang Jinlu was silent the whole way and thought that he would not be able to speak for the rest of the
day. Hearing his senior sister’s question, he immediately replied, “It's nothing...”

“You followed me today to understand what | do, right? In that case, as a senior sister and junior
brother, | should also understand your situation. Everything has a cause. It’s either natural or caused by
something. If it’s the latter, I'll avoid it in the future to avoid triggering you. Of course, if you feel that

it’s inappropriate to talk about private matters, then just pretend that | didn’t ask.”



