
THE PRINCESS CONSORT HAS A LETHAL DESTINY 

 

Chapter 968: The Student Becomes the Master 

Xie Qiao had a bad feeling. 

 

The spirits of the Baili family were all quite strong. If they were captured by witchcraft, it would not be 

easy for her to find them. If they were a strong enemy, she might not be able to defeat them. 

 

“Senior Sister is protected by the dragon energy. Even if it’s a little bad luck, it won’t have much of an 

impact. Don’t worry,” Zhao Xuanjing comforted her very gently. 

 

In fact, Xie Qiao was just saying it casually. She did not want Zhao Xuanjing to worry about her. 

 

“Moreover, Senior Sister’s ability to tell fortunes, capture souls, and perform formations is the best in 

the world. Even if you encounter difficulties, you will definitely be able to turn misfortune into luck,” 

Zhao Xuanjing thought for a while and praised her. 

 

Anybody would be proud if they heard such flattery. 

 

“We both have the same teacher, but what you say is much better than what Junior Brother Jiang said.” 

Xie Qiao pursed her lips and smiled. “That’s right. I wouldn’t dare to say anything else, but my fortune-

telling skill is pretty good. However, it’s a bit of an exaggeration to say that it’s the best in the 

 

world, After all, I still have a master. Even if the student becomes the master, I can’t be unfilial and step 

on my master’s face.” 

 

In this line, there were many old seniors. 



 

It did not matter even if she sat in the back row. 

 

Now that Zhao Xuanjing said this, Xie Qiao felt that her worry had dissipated significantly. 

 

It was late, so Xie Qiao could not stay any longer. She arranged a room and went to rest. 

 

Early the next momning, Xie Qiao did not have time to go home. She immediately left for Prince Yong 

Lin’s Residence. 

 

After she took out the invitation, she was politely led over by the servants. 

 

Prince Yong Lin was not in the residence. The one who welcomed Xie Qiao was the princess. 

 

This princess was in her forties, but she looked very young and dignified. However, perhaps it was 

because her daughter’s condition was terrible, so she was dispirited at the moment. She even looked 

like she was forcing a smile. 

 

“You are Master Mo? You really have the demeanor of an immortal. One look and I can tell that you are 

not an ordinary person.” Princess Yong Lin spoke with flattery, “It has been hard on you, Master Mo. We 

do not wish to disturb you, but my daughter is in poor health. The doctor could not explain the 

 

cause of her illness, so we have no choice but to ask you to make this trip.” 

 

It was Zhao Jialing who had some conflict with her. Hearing the Commandery Princess’ mother’s words, 

she could not help but feel some respect in her heart. 

 



“Your Highness, please forgive me.” Xie Qiao was also very polite. She first asked, “What did the doctors 

say?” 

 

“Sigh, these doctors insist that my daughter is… suffering from lovesickness.” The princess’ face was full 

of bitterness, “I don’t know which b*stard spread these words. Now, the whole city is talking about it. 

Even if my daughter returns to normal, these rumors will make her feel ashamed.” 

 

Thinking of this, the princess frowned deeply. 

 

Her reputation in Prince Yong Lin’s Residence was actually not very good. 

 

In the past, her father-in-law, the old prince, used his horse to drag the scholar to death, which was 

equivalent to losing his life. However, this matter caused a storm in the city, and all the scholars in the 

world harbored malicious intentions toward the family. If it was not for the emperor’s consideration 

 

of the brotherhood, taking care of the family’s prince, Prince Yong Lin’s Residence would have long 

declined. 

 

Fortunately, her son at home was still living up to her expectations. 

 

However, this daughter. 

 

She had been constantly worrying about her. 

 

“This daughter of mine has been spoiled and, and her personality is not like the two of us. She has 

always been… a little flamboyant. However, if we were to say that she wanted to be the bride, perhaps 

as a mother, I would still believe it. But lovesickness… that’s simply nonsense..” 


