My Crown Prince Consort Is a Firecracker!

Chapter 31: Peculiar Hobby

Mo Lian extended his hand, but before he could touch the giant sack over the child’s
shoulder, he came across her cold glare.

Instinctively reacting, the child vigilantly lifted the bundle and jumped backward, her
eyes brimming with accusation, as though they were about to rob her a second time.

Yu Xiu: ...

“Cough, cough, cough.” Mo Lian helplessly cleared his throat. “Xiao Qiaogiao, don’t
worry, this all belongs to you.” We won't take a single cent from you!

‘Humph!” A certain child made a disdainful sound and turned around, wanting to leave.

However, Mo Lian swiftly blocked her and seized the chance to pick up her tiny body, as
well as that gigantic sack. A flash of his figure and he had leaped onto a tree.

At the same time, clamor engulfed the entire Wu Estate. Many villagers were carrying
buckets and basins, forming groups to put out the fire of their own accord.

“Qiaoqgiao, what enmities and grievances do you have with the mistress of this
household?” A slender fingertip gently poked the tip of the girl's delicate nose. Mo Lian’s
lips lightly turned up, his mood ineffably brightening as he looked at her turmoiled
expression.

“‘Humph.” A certain child pridefully turned her head sideways and peered at the people
coming and going in front of the house’s entrance, her face revealing the disgruntlement
that she felt.

So many people were helping that Wu woman extinguish the fire, so how could it
incinerate the place? The most it would do was burn down two wings of the house, and
it was far from her desire to burn down half of the Wu Estate. How boring!

“If you won'’t speak, then | will guess! See, the first time | saw you, you wanted to
strangle her in the rancid sewer!”

“That wasn’t a rancid sewer!” Qiao Mu suddenly turned her head, her large, twinkling
eyes looking at the youth in front of her with displeasure.




“How’s that a rancid sewer! It’s a tiny quagmire at most! He doesn’t even know to speak
properly! How obnoxious, humph!”

Mo Lian: “...the rancid sewer wasn’t the main point, alright? The main point was that
you were Killing someone...”

“This is the second time, and this time, you want to burn them alive! | won'’t believe you
even if you say you don’t have any enmities.”

“Since you loathe this person so much. How about | help you kill her? Don’t worry, if it's
in my hands, | can guarantee that she won't live past tonight.”

Yu Xiu silently cried. “Your Highness, your approach isn’t right! The child before them is
extremely vicious already, so how could Your Highness continue to lead her crooked?
Doesn’t Your Highness’ conscience hurt from doing this?”

Qiao Mu’s tiny face was taut and solemn. “I don’t need it!”

Yu Xiu touched his heart. “That’s good, that’s good. The child was still very pure and
kindhearted.”

However, a certain child’s subsequent words immediately shattered his outlook on life.
“Letting her die like that—wouldn’t it be too easy for her!” Qiao Mu icily stated before
glancing at the smiling Mo Lian. “Do you have a method that will allow her to remain
alive but to live in hell from now on?”

Yu Xiu’s eyes slightly widened.

‘I do.” Mo Lian briskly nodded and patted the child’s head. “Leave it to me.”

Qiao Mu was silent for a while before her tiny voice emerged in the night again. “Can
you help me buy a crossbow that can shoot arrows continuously?”

“I would prefer if the firing speed is fast! | don’t want the type of trash that dawdles half a
day but can’t even shoot two arrows!”

“Not a problem!”

“Can you buy clothes that my whole family can wear for 20 years?” the child asked after
pondering for a bit.




“Can you help me order 1000 iron arrows?” She did not feel like she was wanting a
kilometer after being given a millimeter at all!

“Not a problem.”
“Give it to me within 10 days?”
“Alright!”

Qiao Mu nodded in satisfaction and threw the gigantic sack of gold from her shoulders
into Mo Lian’s arms. “You can use what remains to buy something good to eat.”

Yu Xiu: “...0Our Highness isn’t a foodie, please and thank you!”
Mo Lian laughed heartily as he walked away with the child in his arms. He suddenly
realized that ever since he met this interesting little guy, joy seemed to be a more

frequent visitor in his life, and a tinge of energy had injected itself into his life.

Yu Xiu: “Your Highness, won'’t you ask why in the world does this girl want clothes that
her whole family can wear for the next 20 years?”

So, in other words, this bizarre girl committed murder, arson, and burglary tonight in
order to dig up enough gold to purchase the next 20 years of clothes for her family...?

Hoho...
Thank you for reading on

Chapter 32: An Overzealous Little Guy

After banishing a certain crown prince, Qiao Mu returned home, and like before, she
climbed through the window and slipped back into bed.

She silently laid beside her mother. Although before Qiao Mu closed her eyes, she
attempted to circulate the mystic energy inside of her and merge it into mystic conscious
to push open the door of her inner world.

The pile of shining jewels and gold nearly blinded her eyes.

Our dear Qiao Mu sighed continuously and endeavored to urge her mystic conscious to
transport a little gold piece out.

However...




A sting of pain shot through her head again, and the door of the inner world closed
loudly without hesitation. Before the door closed, she could see the apparition of her
mystic conscious laying steadily on piles of jewels, completely unmoving, as if it was
paralyzed on the gold and silver mountain.

The corner of Qiao Mu’s mouth imperceptibly twitched.

She remembered that her apparition was not like this in her previous life! After nearly 10
years, she condensed an apparition of her mystic conscious after great trials, and the
little guy was in a state of cultivation all day and all night without rest inside her inner
world. When did he ever sprawl out so lazily with his back atop the treasure mountain,
avoiding working?

The child sighed in resignation. It appeared that counting on being able to transport
some gold bricks out to use would not be possible for the foreseeable future.

With a face of melancholy, the child fell asleep in a daze.

She did not wake up until nearly noon the next day. She turned over and sat up, staring
at the bright sun outside, and became lost in her thoughts.

“Hm? Why did | sleep for so long?” Qiao Mu knocked on her head and looked up when
Wei Zigin hastily walked into the room.

“Qiaoqiao, hurry and get up. Master Jiang has returned, and lessons are resuming at
the school tomorrow. Did you finish your previous homework? If you haven’t, hurry and
do it.”

School? Qiao Mu was bewildered. She felt like she had not attended classes for two
lives. What was homework? How would she know?

In truth, she did not have much recollection for how Master Jiang looked like. It was not
until Mother mentioned it that she faintly remembered she attended the only school in
the village—Tiny Herb School—for a period of time.

When Wei Ziqin turned around and saw her daughter’s dumbfounded appearance, she
could not help but chuckle. As she made the bed, she said, “Alright, hurry and finish
your homework. Master Jiang’'s mother was sick earlier, so he paused classes for nearly
10 days. If you were unable to finish the homework that your teacher assigned in a
whole 10 days...”

She was done for! What in the world was homework? She truly didn’t remember it! Also,
did that so-and-so Master Jiang assign homework 10 days ago? No? Right??

She was originally planning to prepare all the necessary tools today and then find a time
tomorrow to slip to Hulan Mountain and attempt to find that secret paradise!




This Master Jiang who appeared out of nowhere—he completely turned her plans
upside down in a flash!

Qiao Mu’s face crumbled in misery. After eating the meal, she hurried back to her room
and turned her room inside out to find her so-called “homework.”

After searching for nearly an hour without success, a certain child flopped onto the bed
in a heap.

“No more! I'm done! The worst that could happen would be being nagged by that so-
and-so teacher tomorrow!”

If she could see her own current lazy appearance right now, she would definitely be
very shocked. It was exactly the same as her apparition’s which she saw in her inner
world earlier.

After our dear Qiao Mu sighed in despair for some time, she thought, “How about | nap
for an hour before getting up and continuing to look?”

She had no idea that this ‘nap’ of hers would last straight until the evening. Not only
that, but she slept very restlessly. There was seemingly a resplendently gold object that
kept whirling in front of her eyes in her dream.

Thank you for reading on




