
My Crown Prince Consort Is a Firecracker! Chapter 584 

Heavens! Why was this medicinal power so powerful? It made her entire body feel completely limp and 

powerless with one breath, and she couldn’t even raise her limbs? 

 

Qiao Mu glared at him! 

 

“Oh, you’re definitely unconvinced that I used medicinal power on you like this. How about I let you use 

talismans on me first!” The crown prince grinned as he pressed close to her face and exhaled gently. 

 

The great crown prince consort instantly resurrected to full health, and without feigning politeness, she 

pulled out several talismans and directly slapped all of them onto the crown prince’s forehead! 

 

Those talismans fluttered back and forth hilariously on the crown prince’s forehead. After a short while, 

the crown prince sniggered in laughter. 

 

So infuriating. These talismans were completely ineffective against him, sigh. 

 

In her rage, Qiao Mu promptly circled her arms around his neck and bit his chin without thinking. 

 

Yet after very noticeably feeling the crown prince’s body slightly tensing up, she slackened her small 

mouth. 

 

His slender index finger caressed her small face, and he chuckled softly. “You bit the wrong place, 

darling.” 

 

Qiao Mu raised her head, and all of a sudden, her small and exquisite chin landed in his palm very 

accommodatingly. Just as she was confused and at a loss, she felt her lips being stuffed with something 

moist. In her daze, she could vaguely hear the man’s light chuckle as he said, “Bite here, darling. Put 

some strength into it!” 



 

Darling Qiao jolted and almost leaped up, her head bumping into the carriage’s ceiling. 

 

Ha ha, but this was only her wishful thinking, as her entire body was currently limp from the medicinal 

power’s effects. She was unable to raise her limbs even in the slightest. 

 

This bas—tard!! 

 

What was he doing? Wasn’t this kissing her? Being glared at by a pair of round eyes at almost point-

blank range, the crown prince cracked up in laughter and broke off the kiss. 

 

He gathered her into his embrace. “Are you glaring at me because you still want to bite? Here, feel free 

to.” 

 

Qiao Mu: … This darling suddenly doesn’t want to speak to you. 

 

“If you’re not going to speak, I’ll continue kissing my darling then.” The crown prince closed in on her 

small mouth in an exaggerated fashion, and our dear Qiao Mu immediately raised her hand and pushed 

it against his chest. It was only then that she discovered that she could move her limbs again. 

 

Wah, this baddie. He’ll let her move at times, but not let her budge at others. He was so freaking 

despicable. 

 

She huffed while yanking at his long hair. “Didn’t you say that it’s only confirming our status and there 

won’t be anything else?” 

 

He was already revealing his true colors so quickly. Wasn’t he afraid that she was going to bite? That’s 

not it! Biting was out of the question too. He would be the one taking advantage if she bit him. 

 



“Mhm, we’re only confirming our status.” The crown prince gazed innocently at her. 

 

What came after confirming their status would then be kissing and hugging and toppling… 

 

“You’re the one who pounced over to bite me just now! Do you still want to bite? Darling, I allow you to 

bite whenever you want.” 

 

Qiao Mu*: … It seemed like that was indeed the case!* 

 

“I don’t want to anymore!!” Qiao Mu gazed at him exasperatedly, her small stoic face almost collapsing. 

 

Seeing her like this, the crown prince was amused, and he snuggled the little fellow while looking at her 

regretfully. “Next time you want to bite, do as you wish and don’t hold it in, okay?” 

 

This darling really didn’t want to speak to you anymore! 

 

“That’s right, darling, aren’t you going to give me a return gift?” Mo Lian swayed gently while hugging 

his little one. 

 

Qiao Mu abruptly widened her bubble-like eyes: What the hey? Why is it a return gift again? 

 

Just as she was musing about when exactly she owed that fellow a present, he lifted her small chin, and 

their gazes entangled together. 

 

Within her dilated pupils, she saw his slightly curved thin lips closing in on her face. 

 



Something wasn’t right! Wasn’t it just confirming their status? Why was he kissing her so frequently? 

Wah, this was only the first day of their betrothal! 

 

Swish! 


