
My Crown Prince Consort Is a Firecracker! Chapter 615 

The five to six successive bombarding strikes that followed directly alarmed the entirety of the royal 

capital! 

 

Presently, the old king was gravely reprimanding his second son through the night in the royal study. 

 

The second prince was kneeling at the old king’s feet, dramatically expressing his loyalty to his royal 

father and to the entire Mo Kingdom. He was just one step short of digging out his heart to show his 

sincerity. 

 

Suddenly, they were alarmed by a huge quake. 

 

The old king immediately jumped up from his seat and hollered, “What’s going on.” 

 

“My king.” The manager eunuch, Gong Chang’an, scrambled inside. His entire complexion was pale, and 

he spoke urgently, “My king, my king, it’s awful. Handsome Fairness Huang somehow offended her lady 

the crown prince consort, and her lady the crown prince consort barged into the Classics Reverence 

Chamber with a monstrous bird-type mystic beast this large. They’re pulverizing the Classics Reverence 

Chamber in a fury at the moment!” 

 

What the hey!! The old king instantly hopped up and put his hands behind his back with a dark face 

before angrily rebuking, “Preposterous! Absolutely preposterous! Quickly pass on my order: assemble 

the royal guard at the Classics Reverence Chamber to stop the crown prince consort’s willfulness!” 

 

“Royal Father, Royal Father!” The second prince felt that he hadn’t finished his performance, yet he saw 

his royal father abandoning him, leaving with a dark face and his hands behind his back. How was this 

okay! 

 

He must clarify this matter tonight. Otherwise, who knew what kind of unpredictable change might 

happen if he waited until tomorrow. 



 

“Scram!” The old king was instantly filled with anger! Afterwards, he directly flung a stack of letters onto 

the second prince’s face. “These letters are all written by your hand. Can there still be a mistake? You 

avaricious fool! From today on, stay inside the Second Prince’s Estate and thoroughly reflect on your 

actions! Until you acknowledge your fault!” 

 

“Starting from today, stop three months’ worth of monthly disbursement to the Second Prince’s 

Estate!” The old king rebuked angrily as he promptly stepped out the door. 

 

The second prince was left sitting limply on the floor. In a muddle, he didn’t even know how he left his 

royal father’s royal study. 

 

At the other end of the Classics Reverence Chamber, Handsome Fairness Lu had also been alarmed. The 

person she sent to check out the situation came back and reported that it was the crown prince consort 

that had barged in. 

 

Handsome Fairness Lu was utterly confused. She had not attended the small palace banquet today, so 

didn’t have the opportunity to see the crown prince consort. Just as she wanted to get up and take a 

look, the old nanny next to her quickly dissuaded her. “Handsome Fairness, it’s better if you didn’t go. 

It’s an all-out brawl outside right now! If you go and perchance trip or bump into something, then you 

would have been implicated for no reason. That Handsome Fairness Huang is normally on her high 

horse, looking down on everyone. She deserves it! Hmph, just let the crown prince consort treat her 

arrogance, so that she won’t think that she’s the boss after the noble consort!” 

 

“Nanny Zhang, cough cough.” Handsome Fairness Lu soon started coughing again. 

 

“Quickly shut the door and windows!” Nanny Zhang anxiously cried out before hastily helping 

Handsome Fairness Lu lie down. “Handsome Fairness, listen to this old one and don’t go. It’s cold and 

windy outside. Don’t tread into these muddy waters, okay.” 

 



Meanwhile, at this moment, it was as if Handsome Fairness Huang’s body had been fished out of the 

water. She was quivering in terror as her eyes stared fixedly at the crown prince consort grinding the tip 

of her foot into the level-12 mystic cultivator’s body. 

 

In the dancing candle light, she saw the crown prince consort demonically stomping the level-12 mystic 

cultivator’s spine into pieces, inch by inch. 

 

“If you don’t talk, you’ll end up just like him.” 

 

“Will Your Highness the Crown Prince Consort spare my life!” Handsome Fairness Huang kneeled with a 

flump. “This, this was all instructed by Her Highness the Noble Consort. I-I, an insignificant Handsome 

Fairness, didn’t dare to disobey!” 

 

“Bring me there!” Qiao Mu hollered angrily. She directly hoisted up that quivering Handsome Fairness 

Huang and left the Classics Reverence Chamber with a whoosh, making a beeline for the noble consort’s 

Sophora Flower Palace. 


