My Crown Prince Consort Is a Firecracker! Chapter 422

Just after noon, when the blazing sun rose to its peak, the entire area surrounding the arena was
flooded with a heat wave.

The current match was between a Coitus Faction female disciple and a male disciple from the Daybreak
Sect.

The woman from the Coitus Faction tried throwing herself into his arms from the start, frightening that
male disciple into repeatedly retreating backwards.

That female disciple was still uttering, “Young older brother, don’t hurt me, okay,” but ended up being
smashed to the floor with a slap from the Daybreak Sect disciple that had unexpectedly rushed up to
her.

For a moment, the entire area fell into silence, but then it subsequently exploded into cheers...

Qiao Mu watched the events on the stage speechlessly.

The Daybreak Sect disciple seemed to have been triggered somehow and acted like a bull, using brute
force to clutch the Coitus Faction woman’s hair with one hand while giving her slaps, fists, and the likes
with the other.

After the Coitus Faction disciple tenderly cried out “Oh my, my, ah, ah, ah” at the start, she was soon
beat into revealing her true colors. She roared exasperatedly in a fluster, “Stop, you bastard! Ah, this
lady’s hair! Ah, this lady’s face! Ahhhhhh, will you f*cking stop!”
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Everyone: “...



“Come out!!” The Coitus Faction female disciple immediately stretched out her hand to summon her
mystic beast.

She was almost driven insane from anger! Her makeup, her image, her beautiful clothes, her head
accessories! They were all completely ruined by this barbarian before her!

So angry, so angry, so angry!! The Coitus Faction female disciple’s first sentence after summoning her
mystic beast was to directly order it to eat the bullish youth before her!

The Daybreak Sect disciple also immediately summoned his mystic beast, causing everyone to
involuntarily chortle after a look. His mystic beast actually turned out to be a bull!

This bull directly crammed the two people towards the edge of the stage with its massive body.
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The chubby and big-eared rabbit that the Coitus Faction disciple summoned simply looked quite comical
and ridiculous before the bull.

Consequently, everyone saw the Coitus Faction female disciple and her large chubby rabbit being
completely crushed by the Daybreak Sect disciple and his mystic beast bull.

The chubby rabbit’s appearance really was quite pitiful, as the bull had vehemently stomped it
underneath its hoof.

The Coitus Faction female disciple already no longer had a smile across her face, and neither did she
have her initially charming, alluring, and flirtatious appearance.

The her at this time had been thrashed into a discomposed state. With an ashen face and eyes that
looked like they could spurt fire, she angrily yelled, “Wait! I-l admit defeat!”



The one-sided beating finally ended. The Coitus Faction female disciple cried miserably as she
descended the stage, but she was given a ruthless glare by Granny Witch. “You’re not ashamed of crying
when you’re so useless?”

“Master.” The woman’s cheeks were streaming with tears, and she felt aggrieved inside.

She didn’t know that that bull would unexpectedly completely ignore her charm technique.

You think she really liked to throw herself into other people’s arms? That was one of Coitus Faction’s
foundational cultivation techniques, but before she could completely put this charm technique to use,
that bullish bastard pelted her with a vicious beating. It was so frustrating!

“Train rigorously after returning!” Granny Witch’s frigid words caused this Coitus Faction disciple to
involuntarily tremble all over.

Xixia Valley’s Valley Master also involuntarily let out a sigh of relief after seeing that this round of
beatings finally ended. He then announced with a smile, “Number 82, Holy Water Sect disciple Qiao Mu
versus...”

After Xixia Valley’s Valley Master’s sudden pause attracted everyone’s puzzled gazes, he continued to
read, “Ghost Faction disciple Chou An.”

The audience burst into an uproar.

Everyone was too familiar with number 82. Wasn’t this the number that the little girl from the Holy
Water Sect traded for?

Shouldn’t her opponent be that Daybreak Sect disciple Mu Liangde? Why did it get changed again?



