
My Crown Prince Consort Is a Firecracker! Chapter 815 

“A mystic beast? It’s a three-eyed hawk mystic beast!” 

 

“It has ferocious attack power! It’s the overlord of the sky, and the king among level-13 mystic beasts.” 

 

“No, that’s not right! Look more closely! Which mystic beast looks this weird?” 

 

“It’s a three-eyed zombie hawk!” 

 

“It’s mutated—” Amidst everyone’s cries of alarm, that three-eyed zombie hawk brandished its sharp 

and huge black claw at Mo Lian and Qiao Mu. It was very possible that it could tear someone’s flesh 

apart with that claw. 

 

“Shriek.” Qingluan gave a cry as it parried the other’s attack with its wing. 

 

Even though the three-eyed zombie hawk was forced backwards in the air, it used this opportunity to 

accumulate power. It was only an instant before it gave a shrill cry and charged at Qingluan’s head with 

its long and pointy beak. 

 

By this time, its jet-black wings had already decomposed to the extent that there were only a few 

feathers left. Furthermore, when it flapped its wings, some bits of flesh would also fall from time to 

time. 

 

Suddenly, it ferociously flapped its shedding wings, causing a fierce gale to violently blow. 

 

“Get down!” On top of the city gate tower, Sixth Zheng grabbed Hui Ling’s shoulder in passing and 

slightly pressed her down. The two people then swiftly found a place to take cover. 

 



All of a sudden, the fierce gale swirled up the dust on the ground, which seriously impeded the sight of 

the 5000 elite soldiers who were killing the zombies on the battlefield. The force from the wind also 

damaged the edge of the city wall, causing broken rock to rain down profusely onto the crowd. 

 

Everyone helped shield each other as they scrambled to the ends of the wall in order to avoid the three-

eyed zombie hawk’s next round of attacks. 

 

Qiao Mu gazed icily at this brute that was running amok in the sky. With a light raise of her wrist, a circle 

of binding talismans surrounded the three-eyed zombie hawk, wrapping it ring upon ring to construct a 

talisman matrix. 

 

Talisman energy flowed forth from the talismans, closely encircling that rampaging three-eyed zombie 

hawk in the center. 

 

The three-eyed zombie hawk charged left and right against the talisman matrix while shrieking 

intermittently. 

 

Afterwards, a green vine also shot out of Qiao Mu’s sleeve before it callously whipped the three-eyed 

zombie hawk. 

 

The three-eyed zombie hawk got whipped so much that it plummeted uncontrollably, smashing into the 

zombie horde below. 

 

After causing a boom, the three-eyed zombie hawk still kept struggling to fly up again, but it was hit by a 

sudden purple flame. 

 

It was promptly set ablaze, also implicating a large part of the zombie horde. 

 



The three-eyed zombie hawk floundered for a while in the billowing dust, but in the end, it was still 

burnt to ashes. Furthermore, the same was also the case for the zombies that had caught on fire during 

its struggle, as well. Without exception, their ashes were all blown away. 

 

At this time, a huge quake came from the distance, accompanied by a dense cloud of billowing dust. 

While standing on Qingluan’s back from up above, Qiao Mu could see a white dot bounding over from 

around a kilometer away. 

 

After giving a light harrumph, Mo Lian curved his lips. “He also came.” 

 

By this time, Qiao Mu had also made out the newcomer’s silhouette. With just a sweep of its huge tail, 

the Seven-Tailed Heavenly Fox eradicated the surrounding zombies. 

 

While standing on the Seven-Tailed Heavenly Fox’s back, Duan Yue gave the pellet-sized firearm in his 

hand a toss before throwing it into the zombie horde. 

 

Bang! While accompanied by crackling sounds, dense smoke, as well as the putrid smell of burning 

zombies, once again spouted out. 

 

The Seven-Tailed Heavenly Fox suddenly jumped up and paddled twice in mid-air with its four limbs. It 

swiftly ran up to Qingluan, and the two humongous beasts came face to face. 

 

“Why, Crown Prince Mo, you’re actually totally uninjured!” Duan Yue stuck out his paw and gave it a 

shake. Yet before Mo Lian could rebut him, he turned his gaze to Qiao Mu. “Qiaoqiao! Don’t be scared, 

okay. I’ve come to save you!” 


