THE PRINCESS CONSORT HAS A LETHAL DESTINY

Chapter 959: Revenge

Of course, Xie Qiao would not do loss-making business.

Jiang Jinlu had been secretly observing Xie Qiao’s actions. When he saw that the man was caught, he
was stunned.

Eldest senior sister... She was obviously better at lying than the fraud, but in the end, she actually got
the officials to catch him? This was like... a thief calling for a thief!

He thought that his eldest senior sister would swindle this fraud out of all his money and let him starve
to death alone on the streets. However, after working hard for a few days, she only got this fraud to
return the money to that family

She herself had received nothing!

She had worked so hard just to collect debts for that family?

Jiang Jinlu was a little embarrassed. These days, he had asked Senior Brother Xiao many times. He also
knew that his eldest senior sister had a shop in the capital that sold a lot of expensive wood. He had
heard a lot about it, he could not help but think that his senior sister was a person who loved money

and was greedy for money.

Now that he saw this fact, he felt that his pettiness was especially detestable.



However, he did not have too many experiences in the past two days to let his imagination run wild.

He did not sleep well at night.

Ever since his eldest senior sister said that there was a ghoul following him, every night, he would feel
chilly in the surroundings and there would be small movements from time to time. When he slept, his
hands and feet would always feel uncomfortable as if they were being pressed down. For three

consecutive days, he almost did not sleep.

Three days later, his eldest senior sister told him that the ghoul had left.

He felt that his bed was not comfortable enough and that it was not interesting, so he did not continue
to be his guest.

Hearing this, he was really relieved.

That night, he really did not feel uncomfortable like before. He had a good sleep. When he woke up, he
had no doubt about his eldest senior sister’s words.

Xie Qiao did not stay idle in Mengjiabao these days and had collected many ghouls.

Sang You'’s body recovered quickly. After about a month, he was completely normal again. However, this
person was still a little thin and would not be able to make up for it in a short time.

The Meng family had also undergone drastic changes.



Meng Xiande’s biological son had made Meng Xiande so angry that he collapsed on the bed. He took
charge of Meng Xiande’s family business. However, he resented his father for the past few years for
imprisoning, bullying, and forcing him. He was also driven mad by the woman he loved. Therefore, he

was stubborn in his actions, he did not care at all whether the businesses could make money.

All he wanted was to make Meng Xiande regret and be sad.

Every day, he would give a business to a member of the Meng family.

There were many members in the Meng family, and many of them did not have money. Young Master
Meng specially picked these people to give the businesses away. After giving the business, he would
bring them to Meng Xiande to thank him.

What Meng Xiande cared about the most was his family business and descendants.

Young Master Meng purposely used that to provoke him.

The few daughters he was forced to give birth to were all married within a month. The people they
married were all foreign merchants. They were all sent away, leaving no one behind.

As for Young Master Meng’s son, Meng Yin, he was only buried hastily.

The wheel of fortune had turned. In the past, it was Old Master Meng who bullied his son. Now, it was
the other way around. It looked like Old Master Meng would not be able to hold on for long.

Sang You had initially taken it personally, but after hearing about the Meng family’s situation, he did not
have any thoughts of taking revenge.



No matter how much he, an outsider, took revenge, it could not be compared to what First Young
Master Meng had done.

Forget it.

As for Meng Yin.

Sang You also knew about the existence of this ghoul. Without hesitation, he left the white jade behind.

Xie Qiao had come to Mengjiabao to pick up her teacher. Now that Sang You had recovered, the few of
them should prepare to return to the capital.

The house had not been sold.

She had entrusted it to the dean of an academy in Mengjiabao. If there were poor students who had no
place to stay, they could stay there temporarily and study in peace..



